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“KEEP THE BLUE SIDE UP” 

Florida, where Naval Aviation, Commercial  
Aviation & Space Travel Began. 
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WRITE TO US! 
We welcome your comments. 
 Mail to FAHS, P.O. Box 127 
   Indian Rocks Beach, FL., 

33785. 
E-mail to: 

Warren.brown1924@gmail.com 
Letters may be edited for  

brevity & clarity. 

Ed. Internet Addr: warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

WHO WAS “D. B. COOPER?‟ 
 
 
 
 
* 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

NOVEMBER 25, 1971—IN A CRIME THAT SHOCKED THE 
WORLD, A LONE MAN HIJACKED AN AIRLINER  &  

PARACHUTED OUT WITH A RANSOM OF $200,000 AND 
DISAPPEARED—HIS NAME, “D. B. COOPER.” 

(Taken from Carl Lakurin’s fine book, “D.B.Cooper & Me.”) 

           As news about the ―D.B. Cooper‖ hijacked flashed on TV, I 

turned to my wife, Loretta, ―What the hell did Walt just do?”  She looked 

over in surprise.  “You really think it was him?” 

     Of course, I had no proof.  Yet ever since Art Lussier and I had taught 

our friend Walt how to free-fall, he'd talked about using a parachute to 

commit a crime. 

     I hadn‘t seen much of Walt Peca since 1965. when he was in jail for 

the Big Boy robbery.  Walt was a complicated man who lived a compli-

cated life.  He‘d been a member of our Michigan Parachute Team, a rag-

tag bunch of guys with nothing to worry about, except how one bad plan 

might lead us to another adventure.  Guys who lived somewhere just off 

the side of ―normal‖ life. 

     Back then, we considered life a huge laugh and a chance to beat the 

odds.  Every time we jumped in the snow or a storm or in the dark, from a 

plane that wasn‘t fit to fly, or over woods or neighborhoods, and we didn‘t 

die, we felt the euphoria of surviving.  We were young and we had cheat-

ed death.  

     We had all been U.S. Army paratroopers at various points in our lives.  

Art, Bill Parker, and I had formed the club in 1947.  That same year Walt 

read an article about us in the Detroit Free Press and drove to Flint, Mich-

igan, to investigate.  Our team took the sport of parachute jumping to new 

levels.  We felt like the original adventurers and innovators doing batwing 

jumps, loops, and suicide spins with jubilation and not much discipline.                 

This was the group Walt joined in 1957 at age twenty-four, where he 

learned to embrace danger, take chances and act on a whim with only the      

slightest of plans.  Our philosophy was ―One bad idea deserves another.”  

     Amazingly the most we suffered were a few broken bones.  We did 

those batwing jumps in suits we made ourselves.  When 85% of batmen 

were getting killed, we survived, even though we didn‘t know what we 

were doing.  We just made it all up as we went along, without testing 

anything for safety.  

     I lost track of Walt from 1967 to 1998 and didn‘t have any direct con-

tact with him except for one time when Loretta and I visited him and his 

wife Joni at her apartment in Westland in August 1975.  During what I 

call Walt‘s dark years, he lost touch with his family and most friends, 

except to Art.   Even his sister didn‘t know where he was. (He had made 

application to the CIA in 1963, but was never hired) 

     At this trial for a ―Big Boy‖ robbery, Walt was given probation, with 

the stipulation that he not leave Michigan.  Looking to get extra money, 

he began selling military guns on the black market.  Walt Peca broke pro-

bation and feared imprisonment if captured so he changed his name to 

―Walter Reca ― and went on the ―run.‖ 

     The Hijacking...On November 24, 1971, Walt felt nervous boarding 

the plane.  He wanted to look like any other businessman going on a trip, 

in his dark suit with the thin black tie and loafers.  His briefcase looked 

like every other briefcase  carried by every other executive climbing up 

     ******************************************************************** 

 
 

The FBI investigated over 1,000 suspects in the Hi-jacking of 
Northwest Orient flight #305,  Boeing 727 leaving Portland, 

Oregon for Seattle on November 24, 1971.  Of these, only two 
men have been assumed to be the  

mysterious “D.B. Cooper,” Walter Peca (later name changed 
to “Reca”) and Robert Rackstraw, now 74 and last seen in 
San Diego, whose handwriting resembled the man who 

wrote the hi-jack notes.  This issue is the story of  
Walter Peca. 

(For details read Carl Laurin‘s fine book, ―D.B.Cooper & Me,‖ ISBN 978-1-61485-325-1, available through 

Amazon.com, Price: $19.00.) 

LATE BREAKING NEWS 
      

     St. Petersburg, FL.,  Feb. 22, 2020...Four prominent pi-

lots were indoctrinated, before 47 attendees, into the Florida  

Aviation Hall of Fame in a reservation luncheon at the St. 

Petersburg Yacht Club today.   

     New members to the Hall of Fame are Col. Joseph Kine-

go (Blackbird SR-71 pilot). Laurie Yonge (Jacksonville pio-

neer airman), Jessie Woods (Acrobatic pilot), and Gladys 

“Pennie” Thompson (Pioneer Miami aviatrix). 

      There will be a repeat public indoctrination Thursday. 

April 2nd, 10:30 a.m. at the Sun‘n Fun Aviation Museum. 

 during Sun ‘n Fun activities.  All are invited to attend. 
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 the stairs for Northwest Orient Airlines Flight 305 leaving Portland for 

Seattle.   The weather was cold and rainy, but he took off his raincoat 

and slung it over the arm holding the briefcase.  

     He had been living in a town called Hartline, 75-miles west of Spo-

kane, Washington.  From the time Walt concocted the plan to the time 

he sent his family away for Thanksgiving, he had repeated the same 

thing, ―I don‘t really have to do this.  At any point, I can turn around and 

hitch a ride home.‖   

     But, he thought, ―I love my two kids.  I don‘t have much money,  and 

they are ready to start school.  I have no future.  Prior to this, I thought if 

I fell and got killed, at least workman‘s compensation might give ‗em 

enough money so they could buy a home.‖  

     So he went to a local stationer's shop outside of Hartline and rented a 

typewriter.  Typing wasn't one of his skills, but he pecked his way 

through the note.  He also hand-wrote a similar note.  He  sat down with 

the briefcase and used road flares and wires to make what would pass 

for a bomb.  

     A few days prior, Walt had called a close friend, Don Brennan, to get 

together for a drink.  They‘d met in a tavern just east of Seattle.  It was 

just the kind of nameless  nondescript place that he liked and they settled 

in for a night of hard drinking.  Walt told Don that he was going to hi-

jack a plane.  Don never responded and later said he was too drunk to 

remember anything.    

     The morning he left home, Nov. 23, 1971, had dawned bright and 

sunny.  He put on insulated underwear bottoms and the items he‘d pur-

chased for $10 in a thrift store: a dark suit, a white shirt and tie, a rain-

coat, and loafers.   Then he drove 80 miles east to Spokane.   In Spo-

kane, he left his car in the bus station parking lot.  From Spokane, he 

took a bus  SW to Portland.  He kept his briefcase on the floor.   

     When he arrived in Portland he took a taxi to a motel.  There he 

wiped his fingertips with rubbing alcohol ...this would get rid of his 

fingers‘ natural oil.  Then he covered each finger with glue, so he 

wouldn‘t leave any fingerprints.   He‘d tested this earlier by tapping his 

fingers on an inkpad, then on paper, and all they left were blurry circles 

     The next morning he awoke and put on his insulated underwear bot-

toms as it would be very cold at an altitude of 10,000 feet.  He put on the 

black suit and the clip-on tie, then slicked back his hair.  

     Walt checked in at the airport for a one-way ticket to Seattle.  The 

airline clerk told him that his ticket said Dan Cooper, but his luggage tag 

said Dan Copper.  The clerk, Hal Williams, asked which was correct.  

Walt said it was Cooper, and he erased the first P and wrote in an O.  

Later Williams told the FBI ―I personally saw Dan Cooper without the 

dark sunglasses...it was a raging, rainy, stormy day and he was conspic-

uously “the man in black!”  This was 1971, when men wore polyester 

and plaid and funny shoes.  The boarding area had lots of businessmen 

dressed just like that...all except this one man, Dan Cooper, who was 

dressed all in black. with dark glasses.   

    Walt left the check-in counter for the bathroom, where he put another 

coat of quick-drying glue over his fingertips. Then he boarded the plane 

and sat in the middle of the last row. 

     After the plane took-off, he handed the stewardess his handwritten 

note...the note said, ―Miss—I have a bomb here and I would like you to 

sit by me.‖   She read the note twice, then looked  and asked if he was 

kidding.  He replied in a serious calm voice, ―No, Miss, this is for real.‖          

     The stewardess dropped the note and the second stewardess picked it 

up.   

 

 

 

 

     

He then opened the briefcase and showed her the six or eight red-

dish sticks each 6 to 8 inches long, which appeared to be taped 

together.  The briefcase also contained a 6‖ X 8‖ X ‖ dry-cell bat-

tery.  A small wire covered with red plastic ran from the bundle of 

sticks toward the battery.   The last inch of the wire was bare, and 

the passenger held it between his fingers, as if to indicate that he 

could detonate the bomb by touching the wire to a contact.  

     The he told the stewardess he wanted $200,000 by 5 pm in cash 

after they land in Seattle.  ―Put it in a knapsack.  I want two back 

parachutes and two front parachutes.  When we land, I want a fuel 

truck ready to refuel.  No funny stuff, or I‘ll do the job.‖  

     The First Officer Bill Rataczak then told her to stay in the cock-

pit with Captain Bill Scott.  

     Walt‘s instructions stated the plane was to land and to wait on 

the runway while the passengers were allowed to leave because of 

―mechanical troubles.‖ while they secured the money and the para-

chutes, and then after about one hour would take off for Mexico 

City (?)  (eventually  Las Vegas).  

          The  plane took off from Seattle at 7:36 pm.  Walt checked 

the parachutes and found one defective.  He then put on a back 

chute.  The plane was a Boeing 727 with a rear-exit door.  The Co-

Pilot leveled the plane at 10,000 feet and slowed the speed to 170 

knots with 20 degrees of flaps and Walt jumped out the rear exit 

into the dark, stormy rainy night. 

Walt and his new 
Bride Joni 



 

 

 

“Happy Landings” printing has been performed by 

 Colorfast Printing (5 Stars), 1411 63rd Way N., 

 Clearwater, FL. 33760 

3 

 

 

               He landed in a tree sustaining a broken lower (?) leg but 

was able to disengage from the chute and bury it and then stumble 

2.5 miles into a nearby tavern (The Brown Derby) where he ordered 

a drink and asked the owner if he could give his friend directions to 

the tavern not knowing where he landed.  His friend Don Brennan 

picked him up and drove him home. 

     EARLIER...The Big Boy Robbery:  June 22, 1965.   Walt‘s 

day job was union organizer for James R. Hoffa‘s Local 51 Team-

sters in Detroit.  At night he did other things.  At 4 am on the morn-

ing of June 22, 1965, he committed armed robbery of the Big Boy at 

1621 East Eight Mile Road in Detroit.  He was picked up by the 

police that morning and jailed and the Teamsters promptly bailed 

him out but soon after he jumped bail.   

     The day Walt robbed the Big Boy changed his life forever.  He 

was down and out which eventually led to the hi-jacking.  He was in 

a bad relationship with his family he couldn‘t support; he‘d become 

a fugitive from the law, he had no money and a bad job and he lived 

in a tiny postage stamp-size town in the middle of nowhere.  Prior, 

he had a nice car and a loving wife with two kids  and it all spiraled 

downward because of the robbery.  So he rolled the dice and did the 

hijacking.  

     About three months after the jump,  Walt was approached by two 

men who invited him to a tavern for a beer.  During the conversation 

one of the men asked him “Mr Pica do you want to go to prison?  

―No‖ he replied.  Then one of them said, ―Then you work for us 

now.”   Then the two men got up and walked out.  

     One month later he got a phone call.  ―Mr. Peca, there is a ticket 

with your name on it at the Spokane Airport, 8 am tomorrow morn-

ing departure.  Be on that flight. 

     The next morning Walt flew to Boise, Idaho accompanied by the 

two men.  Over time, Walt learned what working for them meant.  

Walt said he was subjected to a process that he called ―mind sculpt-

ing‖ (which sounded like the  CIA‟s top secret mind control program 

MKUltra.  Each morning, they took him into a different room of 

what he assumed was a college of some sort.  He said his trainers 

were always very polite and never forced him to be there.)   

     On March 1, 1972, He made a trip back to Oakland, Michigan, 

where despite jumping bail and violating the terms of his probation 

he was discharged from probation.  

     He was then sent on several missions to foreign countries listed 

on his resume as an employee of the Vinnell Corporation*.   On 

March 26, 1974, although he hadn‘t officially changed his name to 

Walt Richard Reca, he got his first passport under that name.  On 

this passport, a convicted felon/petty thief/construction worker with 

an 8th –grade education traveled throughout the world and was ad-

mitted to some very high-security installations.  His first job was a 

trip to Scotland, which he called his first assignment.  In April 1974, 

he started that job, ostensibly as a fabricator of offshore oil plat-

forms.  His later job was working for the KGB in the Middle East 

and was paid in US dollars from a bank in Stanford, Connecticut.  

He spent time at the CIA base in Dhahran City, where all of his pass-

ports were issued.  

     Starting on January 1, 1971, with his placement at Vinnell Corpo-

raton Walt was known to clandestine forces of the US government—

that‘s eleven months prior to the D. B. Cooper jump (and possibly 

longer if you consider his 1963 application to the CIA).  About three 

months after the jump, that is, when the two men asked him ―Do you 

want to go to prison he was on track to be trained as a covert opera-

tive.  About a month later, he had been placed by government forces 

in Boise for his training.   

     Walt knew who he killed and why.  He knew where to set an 

explosive charge to knock a foreign country out of oil for weeks.  

     In August 1990 according to a letter from David M. Nefores, CS2 

in the Department of the Army, Walt alerted the Army about risks 

―that existed in the Middle East beyond those belonging to the Iraqi 

military apparatus.  He was issued a commendation for 

―Contributing unselfishly to the support of American Soldiers, Sail-

ors, Airmen and Marines in their joint efforts to achieve freedom 

from tyranny during this period of Desert Storm.   

   

 

 

     In 1986, Walt traveled to Sierrra Leone multiple times and to London.  

Other than a few small work assignments, he essentially stopped working at 

the age of 52. 

     In May 2003, Walt was tipped off that he was about to be raided by Alco-

hol, Tobacco, and Firearms (ATF) and the Michigan State Police at his 

home in Oscoda Township, Michigan.  They confiscated a huge arms 

cache—35 weapons and lots of ammunition.  This case against Walt, had 

been filed by the Michigan police on May 9, 2003.  Subsequently, all confis-

cated weapon's disappeared, and all records of that case came up missing.  

Walt‘s guardian angel was at work.   

     In November 2008 Walt admitted to being D. B. Cooper.  He never 

wanted to admit he was caught for the Cooper hijacking.  ―That was the 

perfect crime,‖ he often said.  He simply became a double agent of some 

sort to stay out of prison.  

     Despite his years of absolute silence about the hijacking until his confes-

sion 37 years later, evidence suggest Walt Richard Reca wanted his story 

told.  Why else would he send evidence including phone tapes discussing the 

entire hijacking, and then send documents verifying his years as an intelli-

gence operative to Carl Laurin, his longtime parachute friend. 

     The mysteries of Walt‘s marriages were hard to unravel.  Only as late as 

2017, when his niece provided documents, was one about to sort things out. 

When Walt first joined the parachute team, he was going through an annul-

ment from his first wife.  Then he started dating Joni (born March 17, 1939),  

He married her on Nov. 3, 1960.  His first child, a daughter, was born on 

Feb.19, 1962.  His second child, a son, was born in 1968.  Sometime in 

early 1964, Walt told Joni he was going out for some bread and milk, 

and he didn‟t come back.   In 1964 Walt and Joni got a divorce and he 

married Carla (born Feb. 8, 1938)  Walt‘s third child, a son was born on Feb. 

14, 1967, after he legally changed his name from Peca to ―Reca.‖ 

     Walt could speak comprehensive Polish, Russian, Ukrainian, German, 

Philippine, Thai, Indonesian and Arabian. 

     He died of congestive heart failure on Feb. 17, 2014 . 

*********************************************************** 
  *The “Vinnell Corporation” is an international private military company based in 
Herndon, VA.  It specializes in military training & support in the form of weapon 

systems maintenance & management consultancy.                                                                                                                                                        

     

Some of Peca‟s documents 
verifying his whereabouts 
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************************************* 
The FAHS encourages you t use this column to advertise. There 

is no charge to Society members 

 
     EARHART, The Truth at Last, 2nd Edition, by FAHS‘ Mike Campbell.  The 

long held secrets exposed.  A must read.  370 pages filled with top-secret information.  

Contact www.sunburypress.com, or amagon.com, price, $19.95. 
      AVON PARK Air Force veterans...Kathy Couturier is writing a book on the 

history of the Avon Park AF Range in Florida, and she would like to interview you.  

Her phone:  863 452 4288, email: kathy.couturier.ctr@us.af.mil    
Several original, limited prints by famed artists (Taylor, Trudigan, etc.) Me109, The 

Battle of Britain, framed, signed, $300, negotiable.  Paul Leaser, 1829 Foxboro Ct., 

Oldsmar, FL. 34670, phone: 727 781 6569.  
         “Letters From the Cockpit,” by FAHS‘ Neil Cosentino. 110 pages of sheer 

delight (?) from Vietnam to the Bahamas, interesting tidbits of a man who‘s experi-

enced the life you wished you had spent.  Contact Neil for details, 813 784 4669.      
   “ON GOD‟S WINGS,” A daughter‘s inspirational story of her Dad and his mira-

cle, by Teri Louden, $24.95, call 619 894 8374.   

          Bill Dyer Jr., would like to purchase Book 3 of ―CLOUD COUNTRY by 
Jimmie Mattern.  It was written about 1936. Bill Dyer, Jr.,  1607 Cambridge Dr., 

Kinston, NC 28504. 

 FROM CROP DUSTER TO AIRLINE CAPTAIN, The biography of FAHS‘ and 
the Florida Aviation Hall of Fame‘s Capt. LeRoy Brown assisted by FAHS member 

Dr. Leo F. Murphy.  Hard cover, 218 pages, ISBN 10-1-60452-076-0, price $34.  

Order on line at www.bluewaterpress.com/captain.com or autographed by Capt. 
Brown at P.O. Box 144, Zellwood FL., 32798.        

             LAND OF THE MORNING CALM...A story of a war that could have been 

but wasn‘t.  All about a cable set in motion by the firing of Douglas MacArthur that 
attempts to reignite a conflict in Korea 20 years later.  The plot is foiled by an unlike-

ly love affair.  $13.95, email varnerjr@verizon.net               

     NEW BOOK “The Making of St. Petersburg, Florida,” by Will Michaels.  
Includes Chapters on the First Airline, Babe Ruth in St. Pete, The Pier, and many 

more.  For a signed copy contact wmichaels2@tampabay.rr.com $25 (includes post)). 

       THE TRUE STORY OF CATCH 22, by Patricia Meder, daughter of the final 
commander of the 340th Bomb Group, fictional setting of Joseph Heller‘s book, 

Catch 22.  Any resemblance to persons living or dead in Meder‘s book is in fact actu-
al.  . 240 pages, available from Amazon.  

 “375 YEARS OF THE AMERICAN CITIZEN SOLDIER“....published by 

FAHS‘ Britt Borchiardy.  The story of America‘s militia, the ―National Guard.“  178 
pages.  Contact  Smyrna Media Group, P.O. Box 1061, Clearwater, FL. 33757,  This 

is a must for history buffs— book available FREE  on the internet by downloading: 

http://www.SmyrnaMediaGroup.com/#links   

     FORT WAYNE AVIATION,  Baer Field & Beyond,” by FAHS‘ Roger Myers, 

130 photos.  Price $24 includes P & H.  Phone: 260 747 4775; E-mail ROGER-

FORTWAYNE@2AOL.COM.  Roger is a former WW II bombardier.           
                 “BEFORE THEY WERE THE BLACK SHEEP”  By Carl Dunbar, 

Univ. Press of Florida, ISBN 978-0-8130-3725-7, 305 pgs., hardback, $32., ―”A must 

read for young Navy officers as they enter aviation training.”        
      “TONY, AN EXTRAORDINARY LIFE,”  By FAHS member Patrick Lem-

mon.  The story of Tony Jannus as it should have happened.  The book uses historical 

data and puts them into a story-book form.  Should be able to pick up at Ama-
zon.com: ISBN 978 0 9814956 0 6, or by writing ―Fiction Publishing, 5626 Travelers  

Way, Ft. Pierce, FL. 34982 or email: fiction ub@bellsouth.net.    

      ―COME UP AND GET ME,”  FAHS‘ own Col. Joe Kittinger‘s new book, avail-
able from Amazon.com for about $25.  For details:  hisfits@earthlink.net.  

         ANGEL ON MY WING by FAHS‘s  Lt.Col. Richard B. Lewis—memoirs of 

missions during 8th AF, 493rd BG,. 862nd BS during WWII  (35 missions).  Newly 
re-published—6 x 9, 122 pages, color, personally signed, $14.95 + shipping.    Email: 

aomwing@aol.com, www.angelonmywing.com, check to 9211 Spyglass Court, Jack-

sonville, FL. 32256, Also Ebay.  
     JACKIE COCHRAN, soft cover now available, $24.95 by Doris Rich.  288 

pages, ISBN 978-0-8130-3506-2.  Jackie is a member of the Florida. Aviation Hall of 

Fame.  Orders 800 226 3822 or www.UPF.com 
      ―Hagler Field, A History of Pensacola’s Airport,”  A new book by FAHS‘ Leo 

F. Murphy.  Full color soft book chronicles the history of military & civilian 

landplane operations in Pensacola..  Available at $29.95 (no shipping charge to FAHS 
members) or by writing Leo at  P. O. Box 7176, Daytona Beach, FL. 32116; email: 

leomurphy18@gmail.com or phone 850 341 6400.. 

     HEDGEHOPPING AVIATION, A Book For Pilots By a Pilot...by FAHS‘ 
Clyde E. Roach, ISBN: 978-1-4389-6137-8, also ―Confessions of an Airline Pilot‖ 

37 years with Eastern Airlines….contact:  ceroach1921@gmail.com      

     -          ―THE GOLDEN AGE OF FLYING‖, Frontier Air Lines 1946-1986, by 
Capt. Tex Searle.  E-mail: texsearle@msn.com, available at Barnes & Noble and 

Amazon. 

and former PAA Captain David McLay, P.O. Box 7170 Safety Harbor, FL., 34695.. 

      

EXTRAORDINARY PLANES, EXTRAORDINARY PIOTS...softbound, 128 
pages depicting unique flight test aircraft and flight test techniques.  Descriptions & 

photos of the aircraft and tests and some of the test pilots. Fundraiser for the charita-

ble arm of the Society of Experimental Test Pilots.  Order by phone: 301 769-4881, 
email skyrydrs2@earthlink.net.  Price not given. 

„BORN TO FLY”... by Capt. Pete Vandersluis.  Soft cover 314 pgs. With over 50 

photos.  Book covers pilot from a high school drop-out to 757 Eastern Captain who 
worked 6  airlines and was  involved in 4 hijackings. Includes experience as an air 

show pilot and tells about the misleading actions of the unions representing employ-

ees.  Send $25 to Captain Pete Vandersluis, 1791 Earhart Court, Daytona Beach, FL 
32128, email:  www.authorstobelievein.com 

          MILITARY MEMORIES 1949-1969, by FAHS‘ Bob Widner.  Photo story 

of duty at Lackland, Scott, Stoneman, Clark, Johnson, Wallace Air Station, Craig 
and MacDill AFB.  $11.95, soft cover.  Contact: bwidner1@tampabay.rr.com 

         FIRST FLIGHT SOCIETY in Kitty Hawk, NC is looking for new members.  

You will receive 4 newsletters covering society events plus other interesting articles.  
Send check  $35 to FFS, PO Box 1903, Kitty Hawk, NC 27949.      

     “SEA DART,” by FAHS member B.J. Long, the story of the experimental super-

sonic seaplane interceptor.  73 pages soft cover.  ISBN 0-942612-23-X.  Details:  
Steve Ginter, 1754 Warfield Cir., Simi Valley, CA 93063.       

                „MY LIFE IN THE SKY,” by FAHS‘ Capt. Ed. Mitchell.  His story of 

flying in the first B-29 raid over Japan since the Doolittle raid, through his experi-
ences flying for Seaboard World Airlines.  To order, send check for $18.00 (postage 

included) to Ed Mitchell, 742 Arbordale Court, Englewood, FL., 34223. 

                         ―FLORIDA‟S AVIATION HISTORY,” 2nd edition.  350 pages, 
includes databank chronology, by FAHS News Editor, Warren Brown.  $15, to P.O. 

Box 127, Indian Rocks, FL., 33785. 
            “IT‟S BEST TO BE LUCKY,” the combat experiences of FAHS member 

Curtis C. Truver in Korea flying F-80s and F-86s and in Vietnam flying the F4Cs.  

Send $10.50 to the author at 4152 Prima Vista Circle, Jacksonville, Fl., 32217. 
      “GEORGE PREDDY, TOP MUSTANG ACE,”  is sold out in both hard & 

soft cover editions.  However, it has been placed on Kindle and Nook.  Also placed 

there is the first book on Preddy: Wings God Gave My Soul.  They are priced at 
$4.99 each.  The DVD Preddy The Mustang Ace is still available at $19.95.  Call Joe 

Noah, 434 374 2781 or write Joe at noahjoew@gmail.com. 

          FORD In The Service of America, ISBN 978-0-7864-4485-4, soft cover, 70 
photos.  $40, including postage & taxes.  Relates the entire story of Ford‘s contribu-

tion to winning both WW I and WW II.   Tim O‘Callaghan, P.O. Box 512, North-

ville, MI 48167.  Web page: www.fordatwar.com 
     THE BLIMP GOES TO WAR,” 90 minute VHS video documentary produced 

by FAHS member, Richard G. Van Treuren.  $35, to Atlantis Productions, P.O. Box 

700, Edgewater, FL. 32132. 

           “AMERICAN AIRSHIP BASES AND FACILITIES,” a  book by James 

R. Shock. Write: Atlantis Productions, P.O. Box 700, Edgewater, FL. 32132,  $35. 

          PAN AMERICAN WORLD AIRWAYS relics, insignias, timetables, post-
ers, flight manuals, postcards, labels, photos.  Trades available.  Contact FAHS 

member and former PAA Captain David McLay, P.O. Box 170 Safety Harbor, FL., 

34695.. 
     HISTORIC FLIGHTS...quality photos of Space Shuttle launches and landings 

and close-up static pad photos by FAHS‘ ―Man at the Cape,‖ John Salisbury.  Write 

John at 461 Vihlen Rd., Sanford, FL., 32771 or phone 407 322 1085. 
     ―      THE B-26 MARAUDER HISTORICAL SOCIETY, To insure This Air-

craft‟s Rightful Recognition .  $45/Yr. or $80/2Yrs...Send to MHS HDQTRS 3900 E. 

Timrod St., Tucson, AZ 85711-4170.  E-Mail Admin@b-26MHS.org     
            VALIENT AIR COMMAND.  Preserving history for the future .  Member-

ship available, donations welcome.  Warbird Museum open, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. daily.  

Contact Lloyd Morris,  407 268 1941 or write 6600 Tico Rd., Titusville, FL., 32780. 
     THE FLORIDA AIR MUSEUM AT SUN‟N FUN is looking for members and 

volunteers to help maintain Florida‘s official ―Air Museum.‖  To become a member, 

send $35 to P.O. Box 7670, Lakeland, FL. 33807-7670; phone 863 648 9264.  The 
Museum is located on Lakeland‘s Airport.  This is the cousin-organization of the 

FAHS, since we both have a joint-relationship with the Florida Aviation Hall of 

Fame and Florida aviation archives, both located in the Museum.  
          ―AVIATION IN FLORIDA,”  by FAHS member Keven M. McCarthy.  174 

pages, hardback, $18.95 plus postage.  ISBN 1-56164-281-9.  Write Pineapple Press, 

P.O. Box 3889, Sarasota, FL., 34230. 
     “FLYING MACHINES OVER PENSACOLA,” by FAHS‘ retired USN CDR, 

Dr.   Details the early history of Naval Aviation in Pensacola to 1929.   ISBN 0-

9743487-0-8.  Price $19.95 + free shipping..  Priority mail, $4.  Write, P.O. Box 
7176, Daytona Beach, FL. 32116; Phone: 850 341 6400; email: leomur-

phy18@gmail.com  

     Like WW I  flying?  Try FAHS Editor‘s ChildYank Over the Rainbow, 1918, the 
true story of American pilot Col. Joe Boudwin, 5 victories, flying over the US 42nd 

Rainbow Division in 1918.  Price: $15, postage included, P.O. Box 127, Indian 

Rocks Beach, FL., 33785.             
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NEWSENSE... 
Tantalizing News     

Originated by Gossip's Founding Father 

Columnist Walter Winchell  

****************** 

       EDITOR‟S NOTE:  Walter Winchell  
began broadcasting in 1933 to an au-
dience of 25 million people.  The 
Winchell style was unmistakable.  He 
talked rapidly at 197 words per mi-
nute..the voice was high-pitched and 
not pleasant to the ear; but it was 
distinctive.  The staccato quality made 
every item compelling.  He claimed he 
talked so fast because if he talked 
more slowly people would find out 
what he was saying...he began his 
radio program with a series of dots and dashes operating the key him-
self.  Telegraphers throughout the country complained that what 
Winchell tapped out made no sense.  He realized he hadn‟t the faintest 
knowledge of Morse code but he refused to have an experienced te-
legrapher provide the sound effects for him. He wrote like a man honk-
ing in a traffic jam. 
 

    People who curse are usually smart people...If you've ever sup-

pressed the urge to unleash a string of obscenities, maybe think again.  

Some research suggest that it might be a better idea to simply let the filth 

fly!   A penchant for profanity doesn‘t seem to be such a bad thing.  

Swearing relives stress, dulls the sensation of pain, fosters camaraderie 

among peers and is linked with traits like verbal fluency, openness and 

honesty.  People who curse can actually make you stronger as a study 

showed that those who cursed aloud while gripping a hand vise were able 

to squeeze harder and longer. 

     When did Alaska and Hawaii become states?  President Eisenhower 

signed the Alaska Statehood Act to make Alaska the country's 49th state 

on January 3, 1949.  The president did the same for the Hawaii  

Admission Act, which paved the way for Hawaii to join the Union on 

August 21, 1959.    Alaska was purchased from the Russians for $7.2 mil-

lion in 1867 and Hawaii was annexed in 1898 as a territory. 

     People are prisoners of their phones...That‘s why they call them 

―cell phones!‖ 

     Memorial Day was established on May 30, 1868 for remembrance and 

decoration of graves of soldiers lost defending the nation.  The original 

name ―Decoration Day‖ was changed to Memorial Day in1978 and the 

designated date was changed to the last Monday of May.  

     Which West Coast city was originally named “New York?”   

Settlers who came to what‘s now the Seattle area established their town of 

New York in 1851, more than 200 years after the Big Apple made it on 

the East Coast in 1624.  Later named ―New York-Alki‖ (―Alki‖ meaning 

―by-and-by‖ in Chinook and ―New York West‖ ) the town was eventually 

relocated to the Pioneer Square district on Elliot Bay, after which it was 

named Seattle in honor of Sealth, the friendly Duwarmish Indian leader.  

The name stuck and a uniquely Pacific Northwest culture was born.  

     What does “Australia” mean in Latin?  The name ―Australia‖ in 

Latin means ―southern.‖  The name was adopted by the British Admiralty 

in 1824.  Until then, the continent was known  as ―terra australis incognita 

(unknown southern land) and even later, shortened to Australia by Flind-

esr on a chart in 1804. 

     Did you hear about the college grad who thought he wasn‘t‘  

allowed to be married because he had a bachelor‘s degree? 

     Help Wanted:  A very-stout woman took a train to visit her mother.   

Hours later she complained to the conductor.  ―Mister Conductor,” she 

protested, “I‟m so stout that I have to get off backwards and every time I 

try to get off, the porter thinks I‟m trying to get on, and he shoves me back 

in again.  Now, I‟m five stations past where I want to go  now!” 

 

***********************************************************

 

PAXON FIELD & JACKSONVILLE‟s ASTRONAUT 
     

      During 1923 locals & pioneer pilot  

Laurie Yonge began using a clearing on the 

city‘s western outskirts called Paxon Field, 

named for its owner E. H. Paxon.   

     Paxon Field became Jacksonville‘s first 

commercial airport and on April 1, 1926, 

Florida Airways began mail service from 

the field utilizing Travelair and Curtiss Lark 

aircraft.  An additional 20 acres off the 60-

acre parcel were cleared in preparation for 

up-coming commercial service. 

     On June 1, 1926, the same open cockpit 

biplanes were utilized for passenger service  

between Jacksonville and Tampa. The one-way fare was $65.  Sched-

uled passenger service was extended from Jacksonville to Atlanta on 

Sept. 15, 1926, utilizing a new Stinson ―Detroiter‖ cabin plane, with 

room for the pilot, 3 passengers and several hundred pounds of mail.  

The flight to Atlanta with a stop en-route at Macon, required 3 hours 

and 45 minutes. 

     Jacksonville‘s first municipal airport was under construction dur-

ing 1927 and hosted Charles Lindbergh‘s visit during October of 

1927, and was formally dedicated in December 1928.  The superior 

facilities in the new municipal airport, later named Imeson Airport, 

led to Paxon Field being abandoned as an airport.   

     The story of Paxon Field does not end there, as the citiy of Jack-

sonville purchased the property and eventually constructed both an  

elementary and high school on the grounds.  The former  grass run-

ways of Paxon Field made excellent playgrounds and athletic fields 

for the two schools.  By all indications, the contributions of Paxon 

Field to aviation had come to an end.  This would not be the case, as a 

significant contribution of Paxon Field to aviation history would later 

come through the tremendous accomplishments of a  

person not yet born when Florida Airways and Laurie Yonge aban-

doned Paxon Field. 

     During the late 1950‘s a student by the name of Norman Thagard 

enrolled at Paxon High School.  At the age of 16, Thagard took flying 

lessons, paid for by money he earned bagging groceries at a Food Fair 

store near Edgewood Avenue and Beaver Street. 

     In 1961 Thagard graduated as the Valedictorian and went on to 

obtain degrees from Florida State and Texas Southwestern Medical 

School.  

     A gifted engineer and now a licensed physician, he joined the  

Marine Corps and as a fighter pilot flew 163 combat missions in  

Vietnam.  In 1978 he was honorably selected by NASA for astronaut 

training.   

     Norm Thagard went on to become America's most seasoned astro-

naut, flying in space on 5 occasion's.   

     His most memorable flight was his 115 day stay aboard the  

Russian space station Mir in 1995, an American duration record.  He 

became the first American astronaut to be rated to fly in both Russian 

and American spacecraft when he reached Mir on board a Russian 

rocket and returned during July of 1995 aboard the space shuttle  

Atlantis. 

     Dr. Thagard retired from NASA at the age of 53 and has since 

begun a new career as a distinguished professor at Florida State Uni-

versity.   

     Over the past 70 years Paxon Field has produced a number of  

notable ―firsts‖ including the first scheduled commercial passenger 

and mail service, but perhaps none as significant as Jacksonville‘s 

record-setting astronaut.  During the early days of aviation at Jackson-

ville‘s Paxon Field, one could not have dreamed that a graduate of a 

high school to be built on that site would some day set records in out-

er space.  
(The above was written by FAHS‟ Skip Booth and appeared in the March 1996 edition of 

“Happy Landings.”)   
*************** 

JACKSONVILLE AIRPORTS:  Paxon Field, 1922-1928...West Jaxsonville near old 

road to Lake City; 5 miles west of downtown Jax….Jacksonville Municipal airport, 

1927-1968.  The name Imeson was added in 1948.  Southside (Ostrich Farm) Airport, 

now site of Prudential Bldg.….Hart Airport, 1942-1946, Curtis Pitts worked here 

and where he designed his 1st Pitts Special. 

 

Norm Thagard, 
Paxon High School 

11961 

********************************************************* 

Three older fellows were talking about the cars they had purchased for 

their wives.  The first said “I bought a Kaiser to surprise her.”  The 

second said, ―I bought her a Frasier to amaze her.”  The last fellow said, 

“I bought her a Tucker……!         



NEW MEMBERS* & RENEWALS 

James H. Doolittle III Palmdale, CA  Caplam, John D. Ponta Vedra, FL 
Morrison, Gene* New Port R., FL Grein, Marie  Clearwater, FL 
Toth, Joseph Jr. USA  Seidl, Frank  Largo, FL. 
Edmunds, F. J. Jasper, GA  Moore, Richard W. Sun City Cen. FL 
Miller, Craig  Niceville, FL  Thompson,  Ed. Columbus, OH. 
Stevenson, Ed  Birmingham, AL Kafer, Gordon C. Largo, FL. 
Orgtega, Richard Winter Park, FL Wingate, Wesley Palm Harb. FL. 

 
       
NEW ADDRESS 
None reported 

 
GONE WEST 

Charlie Liller, Riverview, FL. 
Don Spearel, Clearwater, FL. 

 
GIFTS TO THE SOCIETY 

Edward W. Stevenson, Birmingham, AL 
Joseph Toth, Jr. 

Margaret Kickliter, Honor of Merton H. Kickliter 
 

BENEFACTOR SOCIETY MEMBERS FOR 2018 (donations of $100+) 
  Fred Mulholland, Tampa, FL. 

       
NOTICE:  We have had a change  at the Treasurer‟s post.   

If you paid your dues and are not listed above please drop us a line at: 
FAHS, AWAPS, Albert Whitted Airport , 451 8th Ave., SE,  

St. Petersburg, FL. 33701   
   ******************************************************************************************************** 

THE MOST UNUSUAL AERIAL VICTORYI 
      

     Col. Owen Baggett of San Antonio, Texas while flying as co-pilot in a B-

24 over the Malay Peninsular, was attacked by Japanese fighters. 

     His B-24 eventually caught fire and the crew was ordered to bail out.   

     He next remembers floating down and saw four more open canopies 

before the bomber exploded.   

     The Japanese pilots began strafing the chutes apparently killing some of 

them and grazing Lt. Baggert‘s arm.  The pilot who had hit Baggett circled 

to finish him off….Baggert pretended to be dead, hoping the Zero would 

not fire again.  The Zero pilot then opened his canopy and approached 

within feet of Baggett‘s chute, nose up and on the verge of stall.  Baggett, 

enraged by the strafing of his helpless crewmates, raised the .45 automatic 

concealed against his leg and fired four shots at the open cockpit.  The 

Zero stalled and spun in. 

     Taken prisoner Baggett‘s weight dropped from 180 pounds to ninety in 

two years.  He did not believe he could have shot down the enemy while 

swinging in his chute, but gradually pieces of the puzzle came together. 

     Shortly after he was imprisoned, Baggett appeared to be treated like a 

celebrity.  He was offered the opportunity 

of and given instructions on how to do the 

―honorable thing‖—commit hari-kari , a 

proposal he declined.   

     A few months later, the C.O. of the 

311th Fighter Group who had been shot 

down, passed through the POW compound 

and informed Baggett that a Japanese colo-

nel said the pilot Owen  had fired at had 

been thrown clear of his plane when it 

crashed and burned.  He was found dead of 

a single bullet in his head.   Further evidence 

indicates there were no other friendly fighters 

in the area that could have downed the Zero.  

     Owen Baggett performed a unique act of 

valor, unlikely to be repeated in the annals of 

air warfare.   

***********************************************************  

FIGHTER PLANES WERE “PURSUITS” PRIOR TO 1948...In 1948, 

the US Air Force changed the letter designation system for military air-

craft.  The ―P‖ prefix on fighter plane numbers was changed to ―F.‖  ―F‖ 

designation prior to this referred to ―Photographic-Reconnaissance‖ air-

craft.  The existing ―P‖ fighters that were still in operation (e.g., Mustang 

 P-51/F-51, Shooting Star P-80/F-80) and subsequent new fighter  models 

became ―Fs.‖  

************************************************************     
   

     A man who had trouble with his eyes wrote the following testimonial to his oculist.  ―Dear Doctor.  For years, I saw black spots 
in front of my eyes, then I took your advice and got glasses.  Now, I can see the spots much better!‖ 

      

 

     New method of checking the altimeter...It happened just after take-off from Daytona Beach in an Eastern Air Transport T-32 

Curtiss Condor biplane in 1933.  The Captain was Ervie Ballough, a real character, and the co-pilot was Buck Hudgins.  It went 

something like this:  Co-pilot Hudgins:  ―Capt. Ballough, why are you touching the wheels on the ocean?‖  Capt. Ballough, ―Buck, I 

just want to set the altimeter accurately to sea level.‖  
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WW II WAS A BRUTAL SHOCK TO MIAMI 

     

     Winter of 1941-42...The news of the U-boat attacks off the Florida 

coast hit a Miami poised on the brink of 

the tourist season.  After the initial 

shock wore off, the tourist drifted south 

and the predictions of pessimists that 

Miami would become a deserted play-

ground were lost in the ring of cash 

registers, the beat of the rhumba and the 

splash of the surf.  

     On Dec. 7th, 1941, the entire Atlantic 

seaboard was declared an ―active de-

fense zone‖ in which no civilian aircraft 

could fly without special advance ap-

proval.  Only airports with 24-hour 

guards were permitted to stay open.  

     In a burst of patriotic fervor the Miami News succeeded in getting public 

opinion aroused to rename the County Causeway in honor of General 

Douglas MacArthur, the man of the hour.  But, Miami continued to glow at 

night until one moonlit night on Feb. 19, 1942, the war washed right in on 

Florida‘s golden beaches.  The tanker ―Pan Massachusetts‖ loaded with 

gasoline became a flaming torch after being struck by a torpedo 20 miles 

south of Cape Canaveral.  The 18 survivors of the 38 man crew were picked 

up by a British passenger vessel and brought to Jacksonville.  In answer to 

the U-boat challenge, Navy PT boat training started along the Miami River 

and PBY flying boat instruction started at Dinner Key.  The Navy also, 

acquired the Goodyear blimps for submarine patrol. 

     Within the next week German wolfpacks struck again and again up and 

down the coast.  Frightened tourists left by the thousands as the military 

ordered first a dim-out, then a blackout.  Fourteen Navy and Coast Guard 

Kingfisher amphibians equipped with two depth bombs and two B-18 

bombers began flying anti-sub patrol from Dinner Key.  The Air Force 

established the 97th Observation Sqd. and the 433rd and 20th Bombard-

ment Sqds. at Municipal Airport flying the Kingfishers equipped with two 

machine guns but no bombs. 

     On Miami Beach women turned the Million Dollar Pier, where Minsky‘s 

burlesque shows had lightened prewar days, into the ―Servicemen's Pier.‖   

The military closed all houses of prostitution, among them the infamous 

Gertie Walsh's, who had operated a modern mansion on the Miami River 

known as the ―Bordello for Yachts.‖  When the houses closed the girls took 

to the streets requiring the police to trim back shrubbery and put extra pa-

trols on the street. 

     After censorship was imposed rumors began.  Two Nazis were picked 

up from a submarine who had Flagler Street movie stubs in their pockets.  

Another rumor had German sub commanders getting daily milk deliveries.  

The FBI reported that from January 1942 through May 1943, they had in-

vestigate 50 reports of refueling enemy subs and they were all false alarms.  

The FBI did pick up 29 German, Italian and Japanese aliens before Febru-

ary and locked them up at the Opa Locka Naval Air Station.   The WAR 

had hit Florida early in what the Germans called the ―Happy Days,”  

One-way war with the Nazi‘s on top . 

************************************************************* 

CAP DURING WW II; COMBAT FATALITIES 
          During 1942, the U.S. Government formed the Civil Air Patrol 

(CAP) to counteract the Nazi U-boat threat.  The first CAP unit was  

stationed at Lantana Airport, just south of West Palm Beach, Florida.  

     Lantana Airport had an  old wooden hangar built in 1940 by Butler Avi-

ation with the help of a $9000 loan from Howard Hughes.  It was  here that 

popular cartoonist Zack Mosley, who created the Smilin Jack comic strip 

kept his studio.  Bill Lear, of Lear Jet fame, serviced the radios in that  

hangar which was destroyed in 1987. 

     Over 1400 aircraft were used to patrol both U.S. coasts.  Aircrews were 

civilians who were paid $8/day while mechanics received $7.  For the use 

of their aircraft, pilots were paid $10.15 per hour.  If you carried a bomb 

you were paid an additional $6.75/hr. 

     Records indicate 26 men were lost at sea.  82 bombs were dropped and 

11 U-boats were supposedly sighted.   Contrary to popular opinion,  no U-

boats were destroyed by the CAP itself.  

     Records indicate there were 19,733 Marines who died in battle and 

52,173 combat dead in the Army Air Forces. 

 

 



FAHS LEADERSHIP TEAM, 2018 

********************* 

President:……………………………………….Mary Fletcher 

Vice President……………………………….…..Ron Streicher 

Treasurer…………………………………...Barbara Strachan 

Secretary…………………………………….…Clive Newcomb 

News Editor………………………………..Dr. Warren Brown 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

DIRECTORS 
 
Capt. Bill Barnes, 727 938 9690  billbarnes04007@yahoo.com 
 (Benoist Models & Photographer, Retired Airline Captain) 
Dr. Warren Brown, 727 595 2773        warren.brown1924@gmail.com 
(Historian, News Editor, F, PP,  (Retired Flight surgeon)                                                                
Bill Buston,      727 409 5426  billwb47@gmail.com 
(VPE, EAA, Young Eagles) 
Mary Fletcher,  727 781 5949,         mfletch3@tampabay.rr.com 
Neil Cosentino,   (Aerospace Coordinator.) 
Brochure/Graphics Design, Laison, “99ers”) 
Terri Griner,  727 409 6474,   tgriner@tampabay.rr.com  
 Membership, Historian, FAHOF Laison 
 Clive Newcomb  727 804 1614,   cnukem@outlook.com    
Secretary FAHS  
Joe Rubin,   727 821 7260 Home w4cbJ@arrl.net 
      727 465 4072 Cell 
                                     (Ex Mayor, Aviation Research) 
Ron Streicher,   727 445 9756 a51mustang@aol.com 
 (EAA Chapter 282 Liaison, Young Eagles) 
Barbara Strachan, sbarscan@gmail.com; 12501 Ulmerton Rd.,  
 Lot 241, Largo, FL. 33774,  727 424 9011 
Lewis D. Wilgus  mglw20@msn.com    Research 
 

ADVISERS TO THE BOARD 
Bill Akins, Warbird Recover Team. 
J. Paul Finley, 727 391 5908.….....F, PP, President Emeritus 
Al Hollonquist………………………………..….Aviation Historian 
Capt. Ed Slattery, 727 581 7484..airline advisor, ex USAir Capt. 
Neil Cosentino……….Aerospace Consultant,  
     813 784 444669, neil.cosentino@icloud.com 
Nicole Stott…….NASA Astronaut-Mission Specialist 
Orford, Eric……………..Technical Consultant 
Rui Farius, rui@spmoh.org……….Flight Safety 
Robert “Bob” Widner……..Warbird Recovery/Florida Airfields 
     727 286 0887,  bwidner1@outlook.com 
Sierra LePour……………………………...Outreach 
 sierralynn093@gmail.com 
Dennis Cole….C.O. FAHS  “Ghost Squadron.”813 390 4062, 
 user776289@aol.com 

F—Founding Member   PP—Past President. 
David McLay...Airline advisor, ex PAA Capt.  

 
 

MEMBERS OF THE THULE, GREENLAND CLUB 
(Qualifications for membership:  Having set foot in Thule.) 

Hi Price, Bradenton, FL. C.P. 931st Sqd. L-20, C-47, C-54 (1964-65)* 

Warren Brown, Largo, FL. (Operation BlueJay, 1951). 
Walt Houghton , Melbourne, Florida (1960). *  

Charley Liller, Riveriew, FL. (1957).*   (* Gone West) 

Bess (Balchen) Urbahn, Maine (1952).  
Cdr.Leo Murphy, Gulf Breeze, F. (1981 ?) 

Bob Gates, Ft. Walton, FL. (1956) 

Bob Koch, Bellaire, FL., (1951-52), VP-23 Navy* 
Borchik, Jr. Albert S., Shalimar, FL., (1953-54), Thule, Ice Island.* 

Bornhoeft, Jack H., Mt. Prospect, IL (1945-1951) 

Svoboda, Chick, Clearwater, FL (1960?) 
*************************************************************************** 

Why do clocks run “clockwise?” Before the advent of clocks, we used 

sundials in the Northern Hemisphere, the shadow cast by the sundial  
rotated in the direction we now call “clockwise.”  The hands on the clock 

were made to mimic the natural movements of the sun.  If clocks had been 
invented in the Southern Hemisphere, “clockwise” would have bee6n in the 

opposite direction.  

. 

7 THE JOCK (airborne) & KIWI (ground-locked) 
SHORT-SNORTER PAGE. 

Discovered unread reader, required to buy one round of 

drinks for fellow members...JOCK jokes inverted. 

 

 

   The little midget woman was 

complaining  that she had a terrible 

pain in her groin whenever it rained 

or snowed.  The doctor suggested 

that she come back to see him when 

the weather was bad, which she did.  

He had her lie down for 5 seconds, 

then told her to get back on her feet 

and walk around.  ―How do you feel 

now?‖ he inquired.  ―Just fine Doc,‖ she answered.  ―What did you do?‖  

―Oh,‖ he replied, ―I just cut four inches off the top of your galoshes.‖ 

     A tourist took a walk along the Miami surf when he came  upon a 

fellow clutching a fishing pole but sound asleep.  When the pole began to 

jerk violently the tourist awoke the fisherman.  ―You have a bite!‖  That‟s 

right I do , yawned the drowsy one.  Will you kindly do me a favor and 

pull in the line for me?  Now put some fresh bait on the hook and cast the 

line out for me.  The amazed tourist obeyed and then commented, 

―Anyone as lazy as you ought to get married and have a son so he could 

do these things for him.‖  That‟s a good idea, Mister, beamed the fisher-

man, Know where I could find a pregnant woman? .  

***********************************************************   

“Beauty lies in the hands of the beer holder.” 

***************************** 

Wrong seed….An Indian sued his wife for divorce.  The grounds were:  

1.  Injun plant potato—up jump potato; 2.  Injun plant corn—up jump 

corn; 3.  Injun plant injun—up jump china man. 

********************** 
THE HONEYMOON...A bride on her wedding night said to her groom, 
“The only thing I have to offer you is my honor.  The groom replied, “I 
accept your offer.”  The rest of the night was spent honor and offer!                        

 

TONY:  Who is the sexiest women in the world?  LUIGI:  Virginia Pipelini.       

TONY:  Who is she?  LUIGI:  It says here in the paper, “12,000 men lay 

Virginia pipe A linee!” 

It was a dark night at sea with no stars.  On the bridge of a battleship 

the 1st Officer turned to the Captain and said, ―There is a light dead 

ahead.”  The Captain replied, ―Tell him to change course 20 degrees 

starboard.”  The signal went out and came back, ―You change course 

20 degrees.”  The Captain said, ―Tell them I am a Captain.”  The 

reply came back, ―I am an Ensign.”  By this time the Captain was 

furious.  ―Tell them this is a battleship” he roared!.  Back came the 

message, ―This is a lighthouse!” 

******************************************************** 
     AN ELDERLY FARMER wrote to a mail order house as follows:  
“Please send me one of the gasoline engines you show on page 
787, and if it‟s any good I‟ll send you a check.”  In time he received 
the following reply:  “Please send check.  If it’s any good, we’ll send the 
engine!” 
********************************************************************************** 
     Lover one to Lover two:  “Do you mind if I call you “Sweetheart, I can‟t 

remember your name?” 

************************************************************** 

If you are going to an undeveloped country, don‟t drink the water.  If you are 
going to a developed country don‟t breath the air. 

************************************************************* 

The new perfume called “Nothing” is now available.  Women wearing 

“Nothing” are in great demand!          

***************** 

DID YOU KNOWN THAT...The Japanese city of Usa, is well known for 
labeling products ―Made in Usa (USA)” was bombed on Aug. 8, 1945, between 

atomic blasts at Hiroshima and Nagasaki?  

   “I‟m looking for a present for my rich Aunt,” the customer said to the 
store clerk.  “How about some floor wax?” he replied. 

Airline pilot #1:  What is the difference   between a “stop over” and 

a “layover?”  Airline pilot #2:  “Luck!” 
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THE A. ROY KNABENSHUE AIRSHIIP 
This is the story of Roy Knabenshue and his Airship 

Who, in 1910, flew his craft over Tampa, Florida. 
Taken from Microfilm, Jukne 30, 1905 

 

      Toledo, Ohio, June 1905... Roy Knabenshue, the Toledo man who aston-

ished the world at St. Louis last year by his daring and remarkably successful 

airship ascensions, made his first flight in the new Toledo No. 1,” at 4 pm yes-

terday at the fair ground's.  The object of ascension was simply to test the ma-

chine preparatory to other and more extensive flights about the city, and at the 

conclusion of the test the aeronaut expressed himself as perfectly satisfied with 

the working of the aerial craft. 
     (In 1904, Knabenshue attracted world-wide attention by flying over the 
crowds at the World‟s Fair in St. Louis.  At that time he navigated a Baldwin 
dirigible Arrow.  A year later Knabenshue navigated a dirigible over New 
York City, starting frm 62nd St., Central Park, near Broadway, flying to the 
Times building at 42nd and Broadway, looping around the tower of that 
structure and returning safely to the startng point.  Hundreds of thousand 
of people from the valleys of streets and mountains of tall buildings wit-
nessed this flight.  Traffic was blocked and crowds stampeded in the park,  
sweeping police off their feet.)  
     When the news first leaked out that Knabenshue was building an airship in 

Toledo which would rival the famous aerial navigators of Santos-Dumont and 

Captain Baldwin, the whole city became interested in the aeronaut and his man-

ager, Charles J. Strobel, who were besieged by crowds of spectators at the fair 

grounds, where the ship was being built.  At times the number of  curiosity 

seekers became so great that work had to be suspended on the balloon and this 

handicap, added to the breakages caused by experimentation, delayed the first 

flight several weeks past the time originally announced.  

     Everything was finally made ready yesterday morning and the ascension 

would have taken place about 9 o'clock, but the weather condition were unpro-

pitious, due to the prevalence of a strong gusty wind, which makes the naviga-

tion of the air a practical impossibility.  At 4 pm the wind died down and 

Knabenshue determined to give his airship its maiden trip.  

     The balloon with its load of ballast was taken from the big aerodrome in the 

center of the race track and one by one the sand bags which hold the machine to 

the ground were released.  The daring aeronaut then mounted the slender trian-

gular frame and as the last bag was cut away the big cigar shaped balloon shot 

upward with a rush.  When about 200 feet from the ground Knabenshue started 

the engine and the propeller began to revolve.  Shifting his weight from the 

center of the frame towards the propeller, or stern of the airship, he tilted the 

bow upward to an angle of about 45 degrees, and the machine rapidly ascended. 

     Only about 25 pounds of sand ballast was carried.  At a distance of about 

600 feet from the ground the aeronaut found himself in the trough of a shifty, 

uncertain wind, and he discharged about 15 pounds of the ballast in order to 

reach an altitude of 1,000 feet, where he expected to find a steady current of air.  

The air at the later height, while steady, proved so strong that no headway could 

be made against it, and Knabenshue decided to descend to the 600 feet level. 

     The machine was then steered towards Auburndale, and after covering some 

distance in that direction the course was changed to the eastward towards the 

city; and a route was followed that brought the aeronaut over the Dorr Street car 

barns.  The trip back to the ground from this point was made in about two 

minutes as the wind was in the east and the airship skimmed the air like a great 

seagull. 

     Roy S. Knabenshue is the son of S.S. Knabenshue, formerly editor of The 

Blade, but now U.S. consul at Belfast, Ireland.  Early in life Roy showed that 

nature had endowed him with a venturesome disposition, for, when a boy at 

school he frequently astonished his playmates by his hazardous feats.  He has 

always shown a love for aerial navigation, and had made a number of balloon 

ascensions long before he met Capt.  Thomas S. Baldwin, the California, whose 

airship the ―Arrow‖ astonished a whole continent at St. Louis last year.  When 

Capt. Baldwin wanted someone to go after the rich prize offered at the Worlds‘s 

Fair for the most practical balloon he tukrned to the Toledo boy, who by his 

nerve and daring had previously demonstrated in Los Angeles that he had few 

equals and no superiors in the handling of an airship.  

      The balloon used today is cigar-shaped.  It is 52 feet long and has a diameter  

of 17 feet.  In its construction 350 yards of the finest Japanese silk were used, 

and it obtains about 7,500 cubic feet of hydrogen gas.  The framework on which 

the engine rests in an equilateral triangle and is constructed of spruce wood, this 

material being used on account of both its strength and lightness.  The frame-

work of both the propeller and rudder is also made of spruce.  The 

engine which is of the four-cylinder type, weighs but 70 pounds and 

can develop 10-h.p.  

      It is the intention of Knabenshue and his manager, Charles J. 

Strobel, former owner of the Toledo Baseball club, to tour the country 

this year, giving exhibitions at all the big summer resorts (including 

Tampa, Florida) and at state fairs..   

     Knabenshue is the very personification of coolness when in danger 

or when thousands of feet from the ground.  He never loses his head 

for an instant, and has as much nerve to the square inch as any man 

living.  He moves around on the frail framework of the triangular car-

riage of his balloon with the greatest of ease and with utter abandon.  

To ascend to dizzy heights he has no terrors for him, and he can look 

down three or four thousand feet on a busy pulsating world where men 

seem no larger than ants, with equanimity, and never give a thought to 

his own danger.  In St. Louis he was called the wizard of the air and 

those inToledo today who saw the marvelous skill with which he han-

dled his airship, endorse the appellation.  

`     Roy Knabenshue, 83, died in Los Angeles on March 6, 1960.  He 

is credited with making the first successful dirigible flight in this 

country at the World‘s Fair in St. Louis in 1904, but according to Mr. 

Knabenshue in a 1954 interview, the whole flight was an accident.  He 

said he agreed to take a crude dirigible up when it was found the 10-

hp engine wouldn't lift he craft‘s 230 lb pilot.   “The motor was miss-

ing and shaking the frame so much I thought it was going to bounce 

me off,” he said.  “I yelled „turn it off‟ but they thought I said „let „er 

go‟ and began waving their hats.  Then I was in the air!   

     He drifted across St. Louis and the Mississippi River and landed in 

East St. Louis.  ―Some of the people who saw me said they were 

amazed at how I maneuvered,‖ Mr. Knabenshue said, ―I wasn't mani-

curing—I was hanging on.‖  

********************************************************  

    STROBEL COMES TO TAMPA IN FEBRUARY 1910 
     Tampa, Feb. 14, 1910...The airships flew...never before were the people of 

Tampa so excited as when three big dirigibles nosed their way from the tents 

on the Fair Grounds, soared upward, skirted the race-course and struck a bee-

line for various points around the city.  
     E. J. Parker, in charge of the big Strobel dirigible appeared first.  He experi-

enced some trouble with his motor, but finally the big vessel rose gracefully, 

dashed past the grandstand not more than 20‘ from the ground, saluted the 
crowd and then took the ship higher into the heavens regardless of the strong 

breeze and executed daring movements that elicited applause.  

     The crowds were kept in suspense as later three separate parachute drops 
were made one by a woman, Marie Coleman.  Later, another woman, Miss 

Stella Norton also made a jump from an aeroplane purchased by Charles J. 

Strobel from Glenn Curtiss which performed in Los Angeles in Dec. 1909, 
flown by Eugene Ely.  After this the plane was sent by train to Tampa.  In Feb. 

1910, the plane, was the first to fly in Florida flown by Lincoln Beachey in 

Orlando.    

 

 

One of the most thrilling events in Toledo, Ohio‟s history—
the flight of “Toledo No. 1” from the old fair grounds under 

command of Capt. Roy Knabenshue (on the right). 



   Harry Cooper 

 

 

 

   9 OUR HERITAGE 
“From The Shores of Tripoli.” 

    “From the Halls of Montezuma to the Shores of Tripoli” what does 
that mean?  Below is a short resume of the meaning of these words:  
 

     When Thomas Jefferson, from 1801-1809, saw there was no negotiat-

ing with North Africans, he formed what is now the Marines (sea going 

soldiers).   These Marines were attached to U.S. Merchant vessels.  When 

the North Africans attacked U.S. merchant vessels they were repulsed by 

armed soldiers, but there is more…...     The Marines followed the North 

Africans back to their  villages and attacked every man, woman, and child 

in the villages.  It didn‘t take long for the enemy to leave U.S. merchant 

vessels alone.  English and French merchant vessels started running up 

our flag when entering the Mediterranean to secure safe travel. 

     Why the Marine Hymn contains the verse, ―To the Shores of Tripoli.”   

     Most Americans are unaware of the fact that over two hundred years 

ago the U.S. had declared war on Islam, and Thomas Jefferson led the 

charge!  At the height of the 18th century, Muslim pirates (the ―Barbary 

Pirates) were the terror of the Mediterranean and a large area of the North 

Atlantic.   

     They attacked every ship in sight, and held the crews for exorbitant 

ransoms.  Those taken hostage were subjected to barbaric treatment and 

wrote heart-breaking letters home, begging their governments and 

families to pay whatever their captors demanded for their return. 

     These extortionists of the high seas represented the North African 

Islamic nations of Tripoli, Tunis, Morocco, and Algiers—collectively 

referred to as the ―Barbary Coasts‖ and they presented a dangerous and 

unprovoked threat to the new American Republic. 

     Before the Revolutionary War., U.S. merchant ships had been under 

the protection of Great Britain.  When the U.S. declared its independence 

and entered into the Revolutionary War, the ships of the U.S. were pro-

tected by France.  However, once the war was won, American  had to 

protect its own fleets. 

     Thus, the birth of the U.S. Navy.  Beginning in 1784, 17 years before 

he would become president, Thomas Jefferson became America‘s  

Minister to France.  That same year, the U.S. Congress sought to appease 

its Barbary Coast adversaries by following in the footsteps of European 

nations who paid bribes to them rather than engaging them in war. 

     In July 1785, Algerian pirates captured American ships, and the Dye 

of Algiers demanded an unheard-of ransom of $60,000.  It was a plain 

and simple case of extortion, and Thomas Jefferson was vehemently op-

posed to any further payments. 

     Instead, he proposed to Congress the formation of a coalition of allied 

nations who together could force the Islamic states into peace.   A disin-

terested Congress decided to pay the ransom. 

     In 1786, Thomas Jefferson and John Adams met with Tripoli‘s ambas-

sador to Great Britain to ask by what right his nation attacked American 

ships and enslaved American citizens, and why they held so much  

hostility towards America, a  nation with which they had no previous 

contacts.  The two future presidents reported that Ambassador Sidi Haji 

Abdul Rahman Adja had answered that they ―were founded on the Laws 

of their Prophet, that it was written in their Quran that all nations who 

would not acknowledge their authority were sinners, that it was their 

right and duty to make war upon them wherever they could be found and 

to make slaves of all they could take as prisoners, and that every Mussel-

man (Muslim) who should be slain in battle was sure to go to Paradise.”   

     Despite this stunning admission of premeditated violence on non-

believing nations, as well as the objections of many notable American 

leaders, including George Washington, who warned that caving in was 

both wrong and would only further embolden the enemy, for the follow-

ing 15 years the American government paid the pirates millions of dollars 

for the safe passage of American ships or the return of American hostag-

es.  The payments in ransom and tribute amounted to over 20% of the 

U.S. Government annual revenues in 1800.   

     Jefferson was disgusted.  Shortly  after his being sworn in as the  

President of the U.S. in 1801, the Pasha of Tripoli sent him a note de-

menting the immediate payment of $225,000 plus $25,000 a year for eve-

ry year forthcoming. 

     That changed everything.  Jefferson let the Pasha know, in no uncer-

tain terms, what he could do with his demand.  The Pasha responded by 

cutting down the flagpole at the American consulate and declared war 

on the United States.  Tunis, Morocco, and Algiers immediately fol-

lowed suit.  Jefferson, until now, had been against Americans raising a 

naval force for anything beyond coastal defense, but having watched 

his nation be cowed by thuggery for long enough, decided that it was 

finally time to meet force with force.  He dispatched a squadron of 

frigates to the Med to teach those nations a lesson he hoped they would 

never forget.  Congress authorized Jefferson to empower U.S. ships to 

seize all vessels and goods of the Pasha of Tripoli and to ―Cause to be 

done all other acts of precaution or hostility as the state of war would 

justify.” 

     When Algiers and Tunis, who were both accustomed to American 

cowardice and acquiescence, saw the newly independent U.S. had both 

the will and the right to strike back, they quickly abandoned their alle-

giance to Tripoli.  The war with Tripoli lasted for four more years, and 

raged up again in 1815. 

     The bravery of the U.S. Marine Corps in those wars led to the line 

―to the shores of Tripoli” in the Marine Hymn, and they would forever 

be known as ―leathernecks‖ for the leather collars of their uniforms 

were designed to prevent their heads from being cut off by the  

scimitars when boarding enemy ships.   Barbary followers justified 

doing this in the name of their prophet and this disturbed Jefferson 

deeply.  

     America had a tradition of religious tolerance.  In fact, Jefferson  

himself, had co-authored the Virginia Statue of Religious Freedom, but 

fundamentalist Islam was like no other religion the world had ever 

seen.  A religion based on supremacy, whose holy book not only  

condoned but mandated violence against unbelievers, was unacceptable 

to him. 

     His greatest fear was that someday this brand of religion would 

return and pose an even greater threat to the U.S.   

     And this is why, the U.S. Marines in 2020 sing their Hymn to their 

fellow Marines of yesteryear in remembering of their not-forgotten  

Heroism. 

******************************************************** 
     In April 1805, the U.S. Marines launched an operation against 
Tripoli.  The objective was to install a new ruler.   
     The Marines, under command of Lt. Presley O‟Bannon, led a 
frontal assault on a harbor fort at the Battle of Derna.  O‟Bannon 
and his small force captured the fort.  This marked the first Ameri-
can victory on foreign soil,, O‟Bannon raised an American flag over 
the fortress.  The mention of the “shores of Tripoli” in the “Marine‟s 
Hymn” refers to this. 
     A new pasha was installed in Tripoli and he presented O‟Bannon 
with a curved “Mameluke”sword, which is named for North African 
warriors.  To this day Marine dress swords replicate the sword  
given to O‟Bannon. 

 

 

    The Barbary pirates operated out of four ports in Tunis, Tripoli & 
Morocco between the 16th & 19th centuries.  They worked for North 
African Muslim dyes, or rulers, themselves subjects of the Ottoman 
Empire. The pirates were not all Muslims or North Africans—2/3 of 
their ship captains were Europeans who had “taken the turban”—and 
were motivated by profit, but also partly by religion. 
*********************************************************************************** 

Pres. Jefferson 

French ship attacked by Barbary pirates 
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WASP LUNCHEON 
Wednesday, April 1, Buehler Hangar, Sun‟n Fun, Lakeland, FL. 

Hangar opens at 11:30 AM, Lunch at Noon, $20. 
No Lunch Tickets will be sold at the door, 

Send checks to Barbara Yeninas, 2023 Dockside Dr., Valrico, FL. 33594 
Pick up pre-paid tickets at the 99 Building on Club Housie Row. 

GUEST SPEAKER: CYNDHI BERWYN, FEDEX 777 CAPTAIN. 
********************************************************************************** 

FLORIDA AVIATION HALL OF FAME INDUCTION 
Thursday, April 2nd, 10:30, at the Aviation Museum at 

SUN „N FUN, Lakeland, 
Public Invited 

HONOR OUR HEROES OF YESTERYEAR! 

*********************************************************** 
FLORIDA‟S AVIATION HALL OF FAME 
Located at the Florida Air Museum at Sun „n Fun, Lakeland, FL. 

 
     Douglas Baker, test pilot (2003); George “Ted” Baker, founder of National Airlines (2004); 

Thomas W. Benoist,  pioneer aircraft builder (2011); Jacqueline Cochran, pioneer aviatrix (2003); 
Leroy Brown, native pioneer Floridian, crop-duster, airline pilot and leader in the U.S. Airline Industry 

Museum project (2009); Dr. Warren J. Brown, flight surgeon & aviation journalist (2018);  Gen. 
Daniel “Chappie”James, Jr. Fighter Pilot; (2019); Cooper, Marian, Movie Director and PAA board 

member  (2015); Glenn Curtiss, pioneer pilot, inventor and founder of three Florida cities (2006);  
Jimmy Doolittle, pioneer pilot and war hero (2007); Amelia Earhart, Pioneer aviatrix lost on round-

the-world flight in 1937 (2010);  Percival Fansler, founder of the World’s First Airline (2003);  
Chalmers H. Goodlin, fighter pilot WW 2 and test pilot (2005); George Haldeman, test pilot and 

holder of numerous records (2006);   Billy Henderson , Sun’n Fun Fouinder (2015); Ed Hoffman Sr. 
(2008), pioneer pilot; Howard Hughes , pioneer pilot and movie producer (2007) ; Jack Hunt, Navy 

blimp record holder & founding president Embry-Riddle University (2011); Antony H. Jannus, pilot of 
the 1st Airline (2003); Johnson, Howrd “Scrappy”,  test pilot (2015; Colin Kelly, 1st WW II hero 

(2011);  Col. Joseph Kinego, (2019) Blackbird SR-71 pilot; Joseph W. Kittinger, Jr., balloonist and 
test pilot (2003); William Krusen, pioneer Florida airman (2011); Lee Lauderback, test pilot, air 

showman (2019);  Col. & Mrs. Charles A. Lindbergh, pioneer pilots (2004); Lewis Maytag, CEO of 
National Airlines (2007) ; David McCampbell, USN pilot, Medal of Honor winner with 34 victories 

over the Japanese (2010);  A.B. McMullen, builder of many of Florida's airports (2004); Zack Mosley 
creator of “Smilin’ Jack;”  (2008);   Charles E. Richbourg, Navy test pilot (2006); Edward Vernon 

Rickenbacker, CEO of Eastern Air Lines (2003);  
John Paul Riddle, founder of Embry-Riddle University (2005);  

Lawrence Sperry, Inventor of the auto-pilot, turn & bank indicator and artificial horizon (2011); 
Russell St. Arnold Pioneer Pilot (2019); Nicole Stott, Astronaut (2011);  Gladys “Pennie” Thomp-

son (2019), pioneer aviatrix; Paul W. Tibbets, Jr., pilot of the B-29 which dropped the Hiroshima 
atomic bomb (2005); Juan Terry Trippe, founder of Pan American World Airways (2003); Phil 
Waldman, ferry pilot (2016);  Kermit Weeks, Curator of “Fantasy of Flight” air museum (2008); 

Robert M. White, fighter pilot WW 2 and test pilot (2006); Jessie Woods (2019), acrobatdic pilot;    
Laurie Yonge, (2019) pioneer Jacksonville pilot. 

************************************************************************************************************ 

 JAPANESE SEA LOSSES DURING WW II 
     The Japanese kept impeccable  records when it came to their wartime 

production as well as their losses.  To put things into further perspective, 

Japan lost over half of their ships during WW II.  They built a total of 645 

vessels which were split as follows: 
12 Battleships, 15 fleet carriers, 5 light carriers, 5 escort carriers, 18  
heavy cruisers,  25 light cruisers, 169 destroyers, 180 destroyer es-
corts, 12 sea-going torpedo boats, 9 seagoing gunboats, 195 subma-
rines. 
     By the end of the war, however, the Imperial Japanese Navy lost 334 
warships.  This came at a cost of 300,386 sailors.  That‟s almost as 
many soldiers as the total fatalities the U.S. suffered during the entire 
war. 
*************************************************************************************** 

FLORIDA TRIVIA 
Q. In 1938 what streamline passenger train was placed inservice between 

New York and Miami?  A.  The Silver Meteor . 

Q     Where, between 1848 and 1857, there were 499 ocean vessels de-

stroyed?  A.  The Florida reefs.  Key West then became the richest city for 

population/size in the USA! 

Q. What Alabaman businessman bought Key West in 1821 for two mil-

lion dollars?  A.  John Simonton (Simonton Street in Key West was 

named in his honor.)   

Q.    Where did Madeira Beach get its name?  A.  This community was 

named for Madeira, Portugal‘s wine-producing Atlantic island off the NW 

coast of Africa.  The word means  ―wood‖ as the island when discovered 

was thickly forested. ―Bert‖ Archibald, early Gulf Beach developer, is 

credited with adopting the name. 

 Q.       Where did Largo, Florida get its name?  A.  From nearby Lake 

Largo named by a Mr. Livingstone.  Other‘s say the community once near-

ly was called ―Luluville‖ in honor of the daughter of a pioneer settler 

named Gideon Blitch. 

 Q.     Where did the term ―Florida Cracker” originate?  A.  The word 

―cracker” comes from the crack of the whip by early Florida cowboys 

rounding up cattle. 

 U.S. ATTACK ENEMY AT PEARL HARBOR 
****************** 

     The Imperial Warplanes Attack...At 6 am that Sunday morning, 

the first wave of Japanese warplanes—including 40 Kate torpedo 

bombers, 49 high-altitude bombers, 51 Val dive bombers and 43 

Zero fighters—launched from six aircraft carriers 230 miles north 

of Oahu.  Their mission was to destroy the battleships of the Ameri-

can Pacific Fleet while eliminating air forces at Hickam Field, 

Wheeler Field, Ford Island and Kaneohe Naval Air Stations, and 

Ewa Marine Air Station.  

     At 7:55 am, the Imperial Japanese Navy reached Oahu and un-

leashed the first air attack on the unsuspecting US forces below.  

Bombers struck the hangars at Hickam and Ewa, while their Zero fight-

ers strafed the runways and destroyed row after row of American air-

craft. 

     The second wave reached Oahu at 8:54 am, included another 167 

warplanes.  This time, the Val dive bombers targeted vessels, while the 

high-altitude Kate bombers targeted the airfields.   
     The surprise attack was swift and devastating.  But it did not go unanswered 
by American airmen.  Amid the flying bullets and burning planes, eight Ameri-

can fighter pilots managed to get airborne that day, in a few remaining intact 

planes, to mount a defense agent their attackers. 
     Among these heroic airmen were Lt. Kenneth M. Taylor and Lt. George S. 

Welch of the 47th Pursuit Sqd.  Around 8 am they were jolted by the sound of 
explosions from Battleship Row and the nearby airfields.  The two men sprang 

into action and drove to Haleiwa airfield ten miles away...where their P-40 fight-

ers were parked.   
     Taking to the sky with their .30-caliber guns, each pilot downed a Val bomb-

er in their first pass, with Welch hitting a second Val, despite his own plane 

being hit.  Out of fuel and ammunition, Welch and Taylor vectored toward the 
flaming Wheeler Field.  Two mechanics on the ground bravely dashed into a 

burning hangar to retrieve ammo for their comrades, and sent Welch and Taylor 

into the air once more.  
     Taylor destroyed another bomber before he was hit in the arm by enemy fire 

and forced to land.  With only one gun firing, Welch went on to destroy two 

more enemy aircraft before being forced to land his badly damaged plane.  Both 
Taylor and Welch survived the dogfight, and these airmen are credited with 

foiling a Japanese attempt to destroy Haleiwa airfield.  Each received the 

Army‘s Distinguished Service Cross for their ―extraordinary heroism‖ on that 
fateful day, and both pilots continued to serve in WW II.  

     Meanwhile, another fighter pilot, 2nd Lt. Philip M. Rasmussen of the 46th 

Pursuit Sqd., took to the skies that Sunday morning, still wearing his purple 
pajamas.  While most of the planes were burning at Wheeler Field, Rasmussen 

and three other fighter pilots saw a few obsolete P-36s that were still intact.  The 

American airmen went up, and at 9,000 feet identified a formation of Japanese 
Val bomber and dived to attack them.   

     Their P-36s were slower than any of the enemy warplanes.  But Lt. Lewis M. 

Sanders managed to get behind one of the enemy and downed it.  Lt. Gordon 

H. Sterling, Jr., shot another Val bomber out of the sky, but tragically drowned 

when his plane was shot down over water.  

     Rasmussen went on to take out two more Jap aircraft, after evading two Zeros 
that were tailing him.  But before he could shoot down another, Japanese gunfire 

blew his canopy off, severed his hydraulic lines and shot off his tail wheel.  

Rasmussen was forced into a dangerous landing, with no brakes, no rudder, and 
no tail wheel, but he survived.  He was awarded a Silver Star and continue his 

career in the Air Force until his retirement in 1965.   

     Combined, the eight US fighter pilots downed 10 of the 29 Japanese aircraft 
that were destroyed that day.  But the losses on the US side were much, much 

greater. 

     Both the Army and Navy had lined their planes up ―wingtip-to-

wingtip” in visible rows to guard against sabotage, a decision that un-

fortunately made them an easy target in the air attack.  Among these 

planes were 62 P-40 B Warhawks that were destroyed at Wheeler Field 

by the Japanese on the ground. 

     By the time the attack was over, 188 US aircraft had been destroyed 

and 159 damaged.  Among those lost were 26 seaplanes at Ford Island, 

which were known as the Pacific Fleet‘s ―eyes and ears.‖  Japanese 

forces also managed to destroy 21 of the US‘s 85 ships stationed in the 

harbor.  

     The loss of US military vessels and aircraft was devastating.  But 

there was a far more terrible tragedy.  2,402 military personnel were 

killed and 1,282 wounded.  Of these 500 were American airmen.   

     Seventy-one years later, we still honor the bravery of all those 

Americans who served at Pearl Harbor and in the battles that followed.  
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All-American football player at West Point, 16 victories in 
WW II & Vietnam & married to a Hollywood movie star. 

      
      

 ROBIN OLDS, Fighter Pilot      

    
 BOOK REVUE: Excerpts from  Robin‟s biography “Robin Olds, 
Fighter Pilot,” by Christina Olds, his daughter, and Ed Rasimus, 
a friend, (ISBN 978-0-312-56951-8) is a great book and sells for 
around $16.  For details contact Amazon.com or St. Martin‟s 
Griffin, 175 5th Ave., N.Y., N.Y., 10010.   
*******************************************************************************                
  THE EARLY YEARS  
     Robin Olds was born at Luke Field Hospital on July 14, 1922 
to Army Air Corps Capt. Robert Olds & wife.  When he was 4, his 
mother died and Robin became an “Army Brat,” contemplating  
becoming a fly boy like his Dad.  Moving to Virginia he became 
the captain of the high school football team at 6‟2” 190 lbs. and 
tried to join the RAF in 1939 at age 17.  His father refused to sign 
the papers and he then returned to the Millard Military Prep con-
templating an assignment to West Point.   Robin was accepted to 
the class of 1944 at West Point and during the ensuing years 
made All-American as a line-man.  With the advent of Pearl Har-
bor he was sent  to the Spartan School of Aviation in Tulsa, OK 
for flight training.  Basic training ended by Christmas of 1942 & 
Robin was back at West Point hoping to graduate early due to 
the war, in June 1943.  Just before graduation Robin lost his 
Dad.  With graduation and new 2nd Lt. bars on his collar he is 
sent to Chandler, AZ for P-38 fighter training & then on to Muroc 
Dry Lake in the Mojave Desert.  Further training at Glendale re-
sulted in 1st Lt. bars and a frustrating extensive looking for a 
place to send a West Pointer for a flight commander position.  
He is finally shipped overseas and arrives in Scotland and is 
now newly arrived at Wattisham, England and has finally seen 
action on D-Day.  Aug. 1, 1944 comes and Robin is still frustrated 
with zero victories. 
Robin is now on patrol in France when he suddenly sees an op-
portunity…..resulting in downing his first two kills—Focke-Wulf 
190s.  Two weeks later.  On Aug. 25, 1944, 11 days after Robins 
first two victories the fighter group was destined to a sweep in 
front of a bomber group.  Robin was attempting to aid a fellow 
pilot when his plane went into compressibility and started a down-
ward dive….the day ended with Robin scoring three more victo-
ries to make him the squadron‟s first ace.  They were now transi-
tioning from Lightings to Mustang fighters and they have just 
accompanied a bomber flight close to Berlin, missing their timed 
assigned bomber group and now awaiting the fireworks…
Noticing a camera had been placed in Robin‟s wing just prior to 
his next bomber escort mission.  After a difficult camera bomb-
ing run Robin is now hi-tailing it for home…Robin has just fin-
ished his R & R and has arrived back in England to begin his 
second round of aerial combat.   The war ends and Robin is now  
back in the States arriving at his new assignment, football coach 
at West Point! 
******************************************************************************* 

     “What‘s your name?  Are you stationed here?  Where did you 

come from?‖ 

     ―The name is Olds, sir.‖ 

     ―Let me tell you mister,‖ he expounded, ―this is West  Point.  I 

don‘t know where you‘ve been, but we do things differently around 

here.‖ 

     ―I thoughT to myself, Hell, I know where I am, but ―mister‖?   

Even this old stick of a ground pounder with his stove-lid hat and 

his two little ribbons ought to be able to see the major‘s leaves on 

my shoulders.  I had to agree that things were certainly done defi-

antly here if his treatment of me was any indication.  I didn‘t like 

being hazed.  My annoyance deepened. 

     ―Sir?‖ I asked somewhat childishly. 

      The colonel started in, jabbing a long bony finger for emphasis.  

―That object on your head is the most disreputable piece of military 

headgear it has ever been my misfortune to see.  It is a an absolute 

disgrace.  You need a haircut.  Your shirt collar is frayed.  There are 

spots on that rag that‘s supposed to be a tie.  Your blouse isn‘t 

pressed and your trousers look like they have never been cleaned.  

As for those shoes, I can‘t imagine where you got them—they‘re 

non-regulation and they're covered with grease.‖   

     He seemed to be warming up, and I found myself rather fascinat-

ed with his critique.  To the colonel and to West Point, these matters 

were very important.  I knew I had no excuses.  I knew, from his 

standpoint, he was right on all counts. 

  
 
Robin, in his proudest 
moment—being lifted 
on his Sqd.‟s shoul-
ders after completing 
his 100th mission in 
Vietnam at age 44. 

     What bothered me was:  This was the only  garrison hat  I had ever 

owned.  It has never had a grommet in it.  It took me damned near six 

months of combat to get it to look right.  I hadn‘t seen a barber for two 

weeks.  The last one had been the head bopper in the barbershop at the 

Beverly Hills Hotel.  For ten bucks he hadn‘t been about to give me a GI 

cut, but I sure smelled good afterward.  I knew the collar was frayed.  

Yours would be, too, if it had been subjected to the soap used at the base 

laundry in England.  Well, the tie was at least close to the color it was 

supposed to be, even if it was knit.  I thought it was kind of sporty when I 

saw it on a rack at Harrods in London.  As for the spots, to tell the truth, I 

really hadn‘t noticed.  Give the old colonel top marks for an eagle eye.  

My blouse and trousers were the best I had.  Too many dips in 100-

octane avgas after particularly grueling trips to London.  And, no, we 

didn‘t have dry-cleaning facilities at RAF Wattisham.  My shoes?  Now 

that realty hurt.  How long could a man walk around with holes under his 

metatarsals?  With no cobblers handy in England, you bought the closest 

thing to regulation you could find regulation shoes being something no 

decent person would want to wear around the base.  I was fond of my 

Wellingtons, but had been really pissed at myself when I spilled some 

aircraft hydraulic fluid on them. They never could take a shine after that.  

     These thoughts didn‘t prevent me from hearing the old stick announce 

that he was the post adjutant, that I was to report to his office at 1500 

hours properly attired for an army officer stationed at West Point, and 

that whatever future I thought I might have as an officer in the U.S. Army 

would abruptly terminate should I be even thirty seconds late.  

     I have to confess he got my attention. So much for football coaching 

this fine day.  And so much for any importance I may have mistakenly 

attached to my recent activities fighting Germans. This as the REAL 

world. 

     The clothing sales store had a magnificent line of Lauterstine  

uniforms, plus shirts, ties, hats, and even shoes and socks.  Fortunately, 

the post tailor shop wasn't too busy to handle some quick alteration.  I 

appeared at the adjutant's office at precisely 1459, hoping  neither he nor 

his secretary had seen me lurking outside the door with my watch under 

my nose.  I passed muster without much else being said.  

     No one in Col. Earl ―Red‖ Blaik‘s coaching domain seemed to be 

interested or asked any questions about why I was so late on my first day 

or even why my ―first‖ day was a month later than it should have been.  I 

was assigned a corner desk in a back room, told to study a fistful of cards 

with Xs, Os, and arrows (confusing stuff for a simple former tackle), and 

was informed that the B squad met at the south end of the practice field at 

3:30.  Obviously I was not intended to have anything to do with the varsi-

ty, at least not today.  Fair enough.  I didn‘t know what the hell I was 

supposed to be doing anyway, but I was determined to learn.   

     It turned out I was about as low on the coaching totem pole as a man 

could get.  In this rarefied atmosphere of big-time collegiate football, 

military rank had nothing to do with the pecking order on the staff.  Posi-

tion determined authority.  Col  Blaik himself had come to the Point as a 

reserve officer and had not put on the uniform until after Pearl Harbor.  

Many of his civilian assistants had been commissioned at the same time, 

including some of the lowly  B squad coaches.  I worked for them now 

but I bitterly resented being treated like a gofer by some squirt wearing a 

1st Lt. ‗ silver bars.      (Continued next edition) 
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    YESTERDAY‟S FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORY 
The Pre-World War II days…. 

   Dec. 7, 1941...Pearl Harbor is attacked.  The U.S. is at WAR! 

     Clearwater has a population of 11,000.  By the end of 1942 there will be 

one soldier in town for each town person—a total of 22,000.  In Miami, the 
entre Atlantic seaboard is declared an ―active defense zone‖ in  which no civil-

ian aircraft can fly without special advanced approval. 

     Dec. 8, 1941...Tampa, FL., 1700 men arrive here f rom Camp Wheeler, Ga. 
     Dec. 18, 1941...Tampa, FL., Gen. Clarence Tinker is ordered to Hickam 

Field, Hawaii.   

     Dec. 24, 1941...Tampa, FL...MacDill Field is involved with ―Project X‖ the 
ferrying of 15 LG-30s and 63 B-17 Flying Forts to Australia.  The project ends 

Feb. 22, 1942. 

     Jan. 1, 1942...Clearwater, FL...The US Army Air Forces leases the 
Belleview Biltmore (the largest wooden-building in the world—now defunct) 

for barracks for men stationed at MacDill and Drew Fields.  The building is 

renovated with a ceiling fire-protective watering system.   In Miami the 20th 
Bombardment Sqd. Equipped with B-18B bombers is based at Municipal 

Field.  The Navy splits its PBY squadrons, Miami keeps 6 and 6 are sent to 

Jacksonville for U-boat patrol. 
      Jan. 5, 1942, Clearwater, FL...Mayor Seavy calls a press conference to 

introduce officials from the Dept. of Civil Defense.  Rules are laid down for 

black-outs and the blacking out of the upper portions of headlights and street 
lamps.  Seavy calls for a coastal black-out the next night.  The Florida east 

coast ignores this.  
     Jan. 15, 1942...Fort Lauderdale—-An unidentified merchant ship is the first 

U-boat victim off the Florida east coast.  

      Jan. 18, 1942...In Ft. Myers an Army board arrives from Tyndall to pick a 
site for a gunnery school.  Buckingham is picked two days later.  2,400 work-

ers will complete the base in eight months.   

     Feb. 1942...Miami.  The FBI picks up 29 aliens at Opa–locka equipped 
with guns, cameras and binoculars.  The Navy reports 14 O-47s, 2 B-18s and 4 

ships are available for antisubmarine warfare.  The Coast Guard also has sever-

al Kingfisher amphibians.  In St. Petersburg, three OS2U-3 and 4 amphibians 
arrive for anti-sub warfare.  In Banana River , 16 Kingfisher OS2s become 

available and the station is activated for PBM-2s.  

           

FLORIDA AVIATION (AEROSPACE) 

HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
Membership Application Form 

********************* 

Membership:  Individual $20; Gift Subscriptions $10 

Contributing Member, $25; Benefactor, $100 and up. 

 

Those with Winter-Summer (2) addresses, must notify the 

FAHS when they change residencies.  

 

ENCLOSED FIND________dollars to cover my membership. 

 

NAME……………………………………………………………. 

 

ADDRESS………………………………………………………. 

 

Nine number ZIP Code…………………………….. 

Internet Address: 

Phone: 
(To receive a membership card, you must include internet address.) 

 
FAHS Address:  AWAPS, Albert Whitted Airport, 

451 8th Ave. S.E., St. Petersburg,  FL.., 33701 
**************************      

VOLUNTARY QUESTIONAIRE:  Are you  a pilot?  Y___N___;  
Are you a Veteran?  Y___ N___;  If yes, which war:  WW II___, Korean 

War___?  Vietnam  War?___Cold War?___Iraq  Wars?_______;  

Flying  Hours____________Highest rating or rank?_______________.  
What is the Month & Day of your birth?_________Year optional___  
      

FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
 AWAPS, Whitted Airport, 451 8th Ave. S.E. 

St. Petersburg, FL., 33701 

270 

       

FAHS MEETINGS FOR   

       MEETINGS IN MARCH & APRIL 
      1st Saturday, March 7th, Monthly meeting of the FAHS at 
AWAPS, Albert Whited Airport, St. Petersburg, FL., 10:30 am., 
all invited. 
     April 2nd, Public induction of the Florida Aviation Hall of 
Fame, 10:30 am., at the Aviation Museum, Sun „n Fun, Lake-
land, FL., all invited to attend.    
     The FAHS meeting for April at AWAPS has been cancelled 
due to the Induction ceremonies in Lakeland.                   
             Informal Luncheon “Hangar Flying” each Wednesday 
noon at  the Largo Family Restaurant, 788 N. Missouri Ave., 
Largo, Fl. 33770, Phone: 727 584 7330.  All invited. 

 

Follow your dreams 


