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“KEEP THE BLUE SIDE UP” 

Florida, where Naval Aviation, Commercial  

Aviation & Space Travel Began. 
 

               “It‟s not who is right; it is what is right. 

   Web Site: floridaahs.org 

   

“HAPPY LANDINGS” 

Newsletter of the Florida Aviation (AeroSpace)  Historical Society 

WRITE TO US! 
 

We welcome your comments.  
Mail to FAHS,  P.O. Box 127, 

Indian Rocks Beach, FL. 
33785. 

 Email to  

Warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

Letters may be edited for brevity & 

clarity. 

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

FROM CAPE CANAVERAL TO MARS—BUT WHEN & IF? 
 IT‟S A LOFTY GOAL THAT WILL PROBABLY TAKE 
PLACE BY THE 2030s; IT‟S DOABLE WITH PEOPLE 

LIKE ELON MUSK & THE “SPACE X” PROGRAM. 

     Can we really send humans 40 million miles to Mars and back in 
the near future?  Very likely, experts say.  But how would such a jour-
ney impact the health of long-term space travelers?   
      Enter Carl A. Olsson of Advanced Urology Centers of New York 

and Michael Leapman, M.D., assistant professor in the Dept. of  
Urology at the Yale School of Medicine.  Their studies incorporate 
ongoing research collected from the International Space Station and 
focus on gender difference in  osteoporosis and fertility, as well as 
issues of the genitourinary tract (which includes the reproductive or-
gans and the urinary system) during prolonged missions in space. 
     Gravity Matters:  Humans have already survived prolonged space 
flights. Record holder Russian cosmonaut Valeri Polyakov logged an 

uninterrupted 483 days in space back in 1995 and American astronaut 
Scott Kelly claimed the second-longest stay at 340 days in 2016.  On 
April 24, 2017, astronaut Peggy Whitson broke the record for most 
cumulative days spent in space 
     According to Olsson, a mission to Mars would likely take, “at mini-
mum, two years,” including time spent for data collection on the 
planet’s surface as well as the round-trip flight.  That’s twice the length 
of time any human being has thus far lived in microgravity, or weight-

lessness, which NASA defines not as zero gravity but as very weak 
gravity.  Some researchers speculate a single journey to Mars and back 
could expose a space traveler to two-thirds of their safe lifetime limit 
for radiation exposure, thus increasing chances of future cancers and 
DNA damage.  The heart is also affected by zero gravity becoming 
more spherical with less muscle mass after prolonged exposure which 
could cause cardiac problems during a lengthy Mars mission.  
 

     The mission’s duration matters because the human body reacts dif-
ferently to microgravity—which negatively impacts both skeletal and 
renal health—than it does to Earth’ stronger gravitational pull. 
     “During the earliest space missions of the 1960s scientists observed 
prompt changes in bone density and leakage of calcium into the urine.  
So skeletal health is a big concern” Leapman explains.  
     Olsson elaborates:  “Earth’s gravity pulls bodily fluid—meaning 
blood, plasma, and bodily fluid”—meaning blood plasma and urine—
”down into the direction of our feet, or, when we’re lying down, to-

ward the back.  In microgravity more fluid goes to the brain and upper 
torso.” 
     The result, he says, is that bodies in space immediately react to 
protect the heart, brain, and eyesight from too much fluid, working to 
readjust total blood volume mass through urine loss, as well as through 
calcium leakage from the bones into the urine.  
     “Astronauts become significantly dehydrated with losses of 2% to 
3% of the entire body’s water,” says Olsson.  Such fluid loss may  
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LATE BREAKING NEWS- 
 

      New applicants to the Florida Aviation Hall of Fame 

include:  Col. Joseph Kinego (USAF retired), Lee 

Lauderback, (test pilot extraordinary), Bob Mosley, 

(Zack‟s brother +). 

     Induction of General Chappie James and pioneer pilot 

Russell St.Arnold scheduled to be held April 15th at the 
Florida Aviation Museum at Sun’n Fun  in Lakeland, FL  

has been postponed until we can secure adequate photos of 

Mr. St. Arnold…. 
     Colorfast, our printer, has most graciously agreed to print 
HAPPY LANDINGS without charge.  Their reasoning?  The 

editor and Society have been loyal users of their services for over 
20 years.  As a result, we are turning the savings over to our Avi-
ation Scholarship Program which began in 2017 & improving 
the Florida Aviation Hall  of Fame.  . 

     The Annual Luncheon was held on Feb. 3, at the St. 

Petersburg Yacht Club with 22 attendees.  Sierra LePore  

graciously gave an update on the FAHS Scholarship Pro-

gram which was inaugurated last year.  Both recipients of 

the $1,000 award were busy at Riddle University and were 
unable to attend. 
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trigger a range of renal problems, including kidney stones.  
     Overriding microgravity:  Left untreated, kidney stones can be painful 
and life-threatening.  “That’s why urologists are involved,” Leapman says.   
“We can walk (an astronaut) through an emergency situation in space when 

kidneys are blocked.  NASA is developing contingency plans so astronauts 
can perform ultrasounds, downlink to medical personnel on Earth, and theo-
retically perform an emergency procedure on themselves if necessary,” he 
adds. 
     Bone density loss also contributes to osteoporosis, a condition where the 
bones become brittle and fragile, which can lead to bone fractures.  To 
maintain bone health as well as strong cardiovascular systems, NASA crew 
members exercise on average two hours each day.  Olsson says astronauts 

use AREDs or advanced resistance exercise devices aboard NASA 
flights— the equivalent of lifting weights in space.    As for dehydration, 
NASA has developed a specially formulated electrolyte concentrate called 
“The Right Stuff” a daily staple of astronauts 'space diets.   
   Is there a gender divide?  “To boldly go where no man has gone before” 
goes the famous Star Trek refrain.  Memo to Captain Kirk:  NASA’s latest 
class of astronauts is 50% female. 
     When it comes to  gender difference, “There don’t seem to be that 

many,” Olsson says.  Bone density changes occur in both men and women 
at the same rates.  “Women may have different baselines, but no worsening 
in space than men do.”  
     “For decades there was a sexist attitude:  Can women tolerate the stresses 
of space?  We have female astronauts approaching their seventh decades, 
still flying and doing well and women  in space who then had children, or 
who’ve gone to space after having children,” says Olsson.  
     Similar to Polyakov and Kelly, women astronauts show no long-term 

health or fertility effects once they’ve returned to Earth.  Leapman says 
research shows that once the known physiological challenges of the micro-
gravity state are controlled for, both genders can thrive among the stars. 
  But will a Mars mission really happen, in our lifetime? 
     “It’s a lofty goal,” admits Leapman.  “I think it’s going to happen by the 
2030s,” predicts Olsson, citing the Space-X program of entrepreneur Elon 
Musk, who “has done an amazing job catching up to, and exceeding, the 
capacity of NASA in very few years.  It’s doable with people like Musk on 
board, along with the entire NASA effort. 
 The above was taken from the fine article that appeared in WebMD magazine, 
written by Matt McMillen and Lauren Kennedy 

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

COMMENT FROM “WIRED” MAGAZINE 
     SpaceX has had a busy start to 2018..  Just in the past two months, 
Elon Musk‟s aerospace company has sent a Tesla Roadster hurtling 

towards Mars‟ orbit, launched the first of thousands of broadband satel-
lites meant to power a global internet, and resupplied the International 
Space Station using its Falcon 9 rocket.  But as far as SpaceX president 

Gwynne Shotwell is concerned, there are much, much bigger things to 
come—and as Erin Griffith reports from the TED conference currently 
underway in Vancouver, Canada, Shotwell might just be thinking  even 

bigger than Musk himelf.   
     Shotwell‟s boss talks a big game about sending humans to Mars, and 
indeed, she projects that her company will start shuttling people to the 

Red Planet within the next 10 years (though, as Griffin notes, SpaceX 
has a reputation for missing its ambitious deadlines).  But Mars is just 
step one;  Shotwell dreams of one day transporting humans to other 

solar systems and galaxies.  “Mars is fine, but it‟s a fixer-upper planet,” 
she told her audience at TED       
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WHY WE LIVE ON EARTH 

(Exerpts from Samantha Cristoforetti‟s article in Nationl Geographic 
March 2018. 

     Thirteen things make life on Earth possible.  Earth is well 
equipped as a planet and ideally placed in our solar system and 
galaxy to support life as we know it.  The product of some 4.6 
billion years of cosmic construction, our planet is flush with life 

thanks to a fortuitous set of conditions from the optimal chemical 
makeup of our planetary core to our safe distance from the hidden 
black hole at the heart of our galaxy. 
      We have an ozone layer to block harmful rays.  We have a big 
moon to stabilize our axial wabble.  Earth’s varied surfaces sup-
port many life-forms.  Our magnetic field deflects solar tempests.    
We are at just the right distance from the sun.  We have the right 
stuff to host a dynamic core (The interstellar cloud of gas and dust 

that gave rise to Earth contained enough radioactive elements to 
power a churning core for billions of years.  This creates a magnet-
ic field that protects the planet from dangers like solar flares.)  We 
have giant planets that protect us from afar.  Our sun offers protec-
tion from galactic debris.  Our galactic path steers us clear of haz-
ards.  Our location is far from stellar crowds. 
     Bound by gravity and biology, we can’t easily step outside it, 
above it, or away from it —our Earth.  For most of us, Earth is 

inescapably larger than life.  Even now, after nearly six decades of 
human spaceflight,  precious few people have rocketed into orbit 
and seen the sun peeking out from behind that curved horizon.  
Since 1961, a mere 556 people have had this rarefied experience. 
24 beyond the orbits of most satellites,  Twelve have walked on 
the moon.  J 
ust 24 have watched Earth shrink in the distance, growing smaller 
until it was no larger than the face of a wristwatch.  And only six 

have been completely alone behind the far side of the moon, cut 
off from a view of our planet as they sailed in an endlessly deep, 
star-studded sea.   
     Mars, about half the size of Earth & a tenth of its mass, with a 
patchy magnetic field & weaker gravity, hold on to just a thin 
atmosphere & little to no liquid water on its surface—YET It  

The BFR (“Big Falcon-9  Rocket”), 40 feet bigger than the Statue of 

Liberty, is off for Mars earliest in 2022.  Constructed on Terminal 
Island, Los Angeles, to be tested in McGregor, TX., launched from 

Brownsville, TX, the 348 ft. tall rocket will eventually carry the  

manned Dragon Capsule. 
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                    PALM BEACH COUNTY 
                      AVIATION HISTORY 
      
     In 1911, a land promotor, George G. Currie brought in Canadian flyer 
J. A. McCurdy to put on an aerial show to publicize his Bethesda  
subdivision.  This aviation event was Palm Beach County’s first exposure 
to the flying machine. 
     By 1917, there were three local sea plane bases in North Flagler, Lake 
Worth and Lantana but no land fields. 
     In 1919, America Oceanic Company offered flights from Miami to 
Bimini for $100.  They also offered 15 minute flights in their Curtiss sea-

planes at $15/person and aerial bootleggers benefitted from prohibition by 
taking thirsty passengers to Cuba or to the Bahamas where drinking alco-
hol was legal.  
     Arthur “Pappy” Burns Chalk is credited with one of the world’s  
earliest airlines when he founded Chalk‟s Flying Service in Miami in 
1919.  His seaplanes were often seen flying over the Palm Beach area and 
the Curtiss Metropolitan Airplane Company delivered newspapers from 
Miami to West Palm Beach during the early 1920s.   

     Prohibition created a hidden market for Loening Amphibians.  These 
Ducks were capable of carrying 60-70 cases of liquor and were able to 
elude the Coast Guard by landing in hidden seaways and runways around 
West Palm Beach.  
     The most common use of Loenings by smugglers was the chartering of 
an amphibian from a charter-flying company.  The charteree would pay 
$1/mile plus an extra $5 per case of “luggage” (the luggage was covered 
so the pilot could not see the merchandise).  One hour charter flights 

would average about $300 per trip.  The operation was legal for the  
charter pilot as he did no buying or selling nor visualized the covered 
baggage     Two successful operators in the charter business were Pappy 
Chalk, out of Miami, and Charley Collar, former Navy pilot and govern-
ment inspector, out of Palm Beach. 
     Collar’s build-up started in 1930 in Palm Beach.  He and a partner 
bought the southern branch of Roosevelt Flying Service,  a charter opera-
tor, with its main office in Mineola, Long Island, and its southern base on 

the Palm Beach side of Lake Worth.  Collar moved its operation over to 
his own setup in West Palm Beach.  He bought a  Loening Duck and  
started charging $150 for a round trip to Nassau. 
     If Collar’s plane landed at an off-beat spot, an additional fee of $5/case 
was added.  Another bootlegger, Art Bartlebaugh, operated two Loenings 
out of Punta Gorda. 
     Collar extended his passenger flying and by 1932, it had grown to a 
regular once-a-week service from Palm Beach to Nassau, mostly  

patronized by socialites.  Because of new plans, Collar sold his first 
Loening to another charter operator, Jack Gross, who continued this 
operation. 
     In 1933, with the end of prohibition, Collar acquired a Loening Cabin 
plane and started selling Lobster tails.  He would pick up 2000 pounds of 
tails in the Bahamas for about 4 cents/lb., ship them to New York where 
he got 70  cents/lb.  This worked until gangsters got into the act and his 
price fell to 25 cents/lb. 
     The beginning of Bahama Airways now took place, when the  

Canadian mining millionaire, Sir Harry Oakes (later to be murdered in the 
crime of the century) took an interest in Collar’s flying.  Oakes frequently 
chartered the popular Charley and his Duck.   Oakes  then teamed Collar 
with Sir Harold Christie of Nassau, who would later arrange for Oakes 
murder, to channel their activities into an airline venture.  Oakes became 
the real “Daddy” of flying in the Bahamas.  He built flying fields in the 
island where Christie ran his immensely profitable real estate promotions, 
conveniently fed by air transport under his control. 

     In 1941, Collar rejoined the Navy and after the war returned to the 
Bahamas operation prior to becoming a leading government inspector and 
administrator. 
     By the late 1920s, local area businesses began to push for a Palm 
Beach County Airport.  Cooper C. Lightbrown donated  funds to buy the 
land in 1930 and a Palm Beach County Aviation Commission was        

created.  
     Carmichael Field was typical of the areas early airfields.  It was here 
that Mr. Carmichael catered to the small sports planes that most of his 
friends owned. 

     Grace Morrison was one of Carmichael’s most famous students.   
Making her debut on June 19, 1932, she was the first area aviatrix to solo.  
Later, actively lobbying for money for an air field she played a pivotal role 
in the creation of the first municipal field which was first used by Eastern 
Air Transport for an airmail stop in 1931.  
     Originally a large grass strip called Roosevelt Field Municipal, it was  
transformed in 1935-36 into an airport with three paved asphalt runways, 
each 3000 ft. long and 100 ft. wide.  Work was performed by the Aviation 

Division of the State Road Department under the direction of A. B. 
McMullen of Tampa and the WPA (The Works Progress Administration, 
or “WPA” was a Federal Govt. program to get people working after the 
Depression of 1932).  It was renamed Morrison Field in honor of Grace.   
     In Dec. 1936, Eastern began passenger service from the field and night 
lighting facilities were added. 
     In January 1939-1940, up to 500 light planes converged on Florida 
from all over the U.S.  Under the sponsorship of the Gulf Oil Company, 

which offered free fuel to the pilot of any light plane who wanted to fly to 
Miami from anywhere in the country for the air races, and the manufactur-
ers of the Piper Cub, Taylorcraft and Aeronca light planes, the cavalcaders 
met at Orlando.  After partying, the cavalcade proceeded to West Palm for 
an overnight stop on the way to Miami’s All American Air Maneuvers. 
     Lantana Airport, a haven for private pilots and non-scheduled  
commercial operations located about five exits south of Palm Beach  
International Airport was constructed in the summer of 1941 with Federal 

money.  It was set up to be a Civil Aeronautics Administration model air-
port. 
     During WW II, Lantana was used by the Civil Air Patrol (CAP) for  
anti-submarine patrol and was designated for Navy training and military 
use.  The nation’s oldest CAP unit, the Lantana-Lake Worth unit was 
based there.  It had an old wooden hangar built in 1940 by Butler Aviation 
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.  The hangar was demolished in January 1987.   
     During WW II, Morrison Field served the war effort as a transport base 
and the departure point for thousands of soldiers enroute to Normandy, 
Italy and North Africa.  In 1947, it changed its name to Palm Beach  
International Airport.  During the Korean War is was reactivated as a mili-
tary training center and in 1960 reverted back to civilian status.   
     In 1966, the main terminal was dedicated and in 1974, Delta Airlines 
constructed an additional terminal.  A newer terminal opened in 1988. 

     Palm Beach International has become a world leader in aviation,  
ranking 50th in the world in number of takeoffs and landings in 1988.  The 
airport is owned by Palm Beach County and is operated by the Palm Beach 
County Department of Airports.   
***********************************************************  
     Pensacola, Fla….Eight years before Charles Lindbergh made the first 
non-stop solo flight from N.Y. To Paris, six American airmen were first 
across the Atlantic in the Navy seaplane NC-4 now at the National Muse-

um of Naval Aviation at the Penscola NAS.  The Navy seaplane celebrated 
its 99th anniversary of the start of the world’s first flight across the Atlan-
tic which began on May 8th, 1919 from Rockaway Beach, N.Y,. 
********************************************************** 

MIAMI‟S HIALEAH FIELD IN 1923. 
     Hialeah Field was founded by Glenn Curtiss in 1912 & leased the 
field to the Marine Corps during WW I in 1918 where 200 offices and 100 
enlisted men were trained flying 23 Curtiss Jennies. 
      The field is privately owned 8 miles from the center of Miami.   
Obstructions:  Hangar on the east and a low antenna 80 ft. high  on radio 

station on the northeast.  Accommodations:   Hangar capable of  accom-
modating five planes.  Accommodations for personnel in Hialeah or Mi-
ami.  Communications:  Telephone available in Miami.  (Information for above  

from the Aeronautical Bulletin, dated Nov. 1, 1923, published in the Airways Section by the 

Chief of the Air Service, Washington D.C.)   



     AMELIA EARHART, The Truth at Last, 2nd Edition, by FAHS’ Mike Camp-

bell.  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 miracle, 

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

          Bill Dyer Jr., would like to purchase Book 3 of “CLOUD COUNTRY by Jim-

mie 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 unlikely 

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 actual.  . 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 Lemmon.  

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 Amazon.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 pag-

es, 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: leomur-

phy18@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.  De-

scriptions & photos of the aircraft and tests and some of the test pilots. Fundraiser 

for the charitable 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 

employees.  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: bwid-

ner1@tampabay.rr.com 

         FIRST FLIGHT SOCIETY in Kitty Hawk, NC is looking for new mem-

bers.  You will receive 4 newsletters covering society events plus other interest-

ing 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 

supersonic 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 

experiences 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 pag-

es, 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 mem-

ber 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 

contribution to winning both WW I and WW II.   Tim O’Callaghan, P.O. Box 

512, Northville, MI 48167.  Web page: www.fordatwar.com 

     THE BLIMP GOES TO WAR,” 90 minute VHS video documentary pro-

duced 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, 

posters, 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 land-

ings 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 

Aircraft‟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 .  Mem-

bership 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 Flori-

da Aviation Hall of Fame and Florida aviation archives, both located in the Muse-

um.  

          “AVIATION IN FLORIDA,”  by FAHS member Keven M. McCarthy.  

174 pages, hardback, $18.95 plus postage.  ISBN 1-56164-281-9.  Write Pineap-

ple 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.             

CLASSIFIED 
************************************* 

The FAHS encourages you t use this column to advertise. 
There is no charge to Society members 
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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 audi-

ence of 25 million people.  The Winchell 
style was unmistakable.  He talked rap-
idly at 197 words per minute...the voice 

was high-pitched and not pleasant to 
the ear, but it was distinctive.  The stac-
cato quality made every item compel-

ling.  He claimed he talked so fast be-
cause 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 himself.  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 ex-
perienced telegrapher provide the sound effects for him.  He wrote 
like a man honking in a traffic jam. 

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

        What is hat size based on?  The American hat size is based on a  
measurement of the circumference of the head.  The average man’s head 
is about 23 inches in circumference.  Divide 23 by pi (3.1416) and you 
get a number resembling 7 3/8, a common hat size. 
     Clocks with Roman Numerals...Why is “Four” usually noted as 
“IIII” rather the “IV?”  I just checked on five old clocks in my house and 

sure enough—there was “IIII.”  Presumed reason?  Number One:  
When clocks were first invented about 1300 A.D., they were displayed 
in public places, usually on cathedrals.  Clocks were thus of value to the 
common people, who were almost universally illiterate.  Most peasants 
could not read Roman numerals and they could not subtract.  They told 
time by counting on their fingers.  Four slash marks were much easier 
for them to contend with than “IV,” taking one away from five.  Number 
Two:  The touch of antiquity pleases consumers.  Hmmmmm.  

     How did the football get its strange shape?  The football got its 
shape before it was a football.  The first game between Rutgers and 
Princeton in 1869 was no more football than roller derby is to steeple-
chase.  They played soccer—and used a round #6 soccer ball.  However, 
there were two No. 6 balls—a round one, easier to kick for soccer, and 
one—more oblong , easier to carry for rugby.  In 1874, the boys from 
McGill University in Canada taught the soccer players from Harvard 
how to play rugby.  Then Harvard taught Princeton, Yale and Columbia.  

In the 1880s, Walter Camp pushed through rules that changed rugby to 
football.  The forward pass was legalized in 1906 and by 1913, became 
common after Knute Rockne of Notre Dame used it successfully against 
Army in 1913.  The more passing—the skinnier the football.  By 2025 
the football may resemble a javelin— ask Tom Brady with his deflated 
football of 2016? 
     Winston Churchill on his 82nd birthday was told by a reporter, “I 
hope I may have the privilege of taking your picture again when you are 

100.”  Churchill replied, “No reason why you shouldn’t if you look after 
your health.” 
     The first practical helicopter appeared in 1936, the Focke-
Achgelis FW-761.  It had a top speed of 76 mph and endurance of 80 
minutes.  
     The U.S. Air Force dropped the khaki uniform for blue on Jan. 25, 
1949. 
      The “Sleep Leap!”  A husband and wife were both asleep.  About 3 
a.m. the wife dreamed of secretly meeting another man.  Then she 

dreamed she saw her husband coming.   In her sleep she shrieked, 
“Heavens, my husband!”  Her husband, waking suddenly, leaped out the 
window. 
     Does facial hair make you warmer?  About 1/3 of all men don’t 
shave their whole face.  Studies have shown that women prefer men 
with full beards over clean-shaven ones (?) but can all that facial hair 
also ward off the cold?  Beards grow faster than scalp hair and when we 
get cold tiny muscles in the skin contract, causing the hair on the body  

to stand up.  This traps air and heat and warms the wearer.  The down-
side is when a  beard gets wet in the cold, it could freeze.  Facial hair 
can also protect the skin from wind and sun.  Take your choice  
      

        
       
 

Walter               Winchell 
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 AUSTRALIA BOUND?  BETTER READ THIS…. 

 

     Who was the infamous “Waltzing 
Matilda?”  Yes, the song almost became 
their National Anthem—but not quite! 
     On April 6, 1895, Banjo Paterson 
wrote a song and sang it in the North 

Gregory Hotel in the outback Queensland 
town of Winton in North “Strailia.”  But 
who was Matilda, star of the song? 
     The words to “Waltzing Matilda” are:  
“Once a jolly Swagman (hobo) camped 
by a billabong (backed-up river) under 
the shade of a coolabah tree.  And he sang 

as he watched and waited till his billy (tea kettle) boiled.  You’ll come a 

waltzing Matilda with me….down came a jumbuck (small lamb) to 
drink at the billabong, up jumped the Swagman and grabbed him with 
glee, and he sang as he shoved that jumbuck in his Tucker bag 
(knapsack), you'll come a waltzing Matilda with me...UP rode the 
Squatter (landowner), mounted on his thoroughbred, up rode the troop-
ers, one, two, three.  “Where's that jolly jumbuck you've got in your 
Tucker-bag, you'll come a waltzing Matilda with me!”….Up jumped 
the Swagman and sprang into the billabong, “You'll never catch me 
alive,  said he...and his voice may be heard as you pass by that billa-

bong,  “you'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.”  But where and who 

is Matilda? 
     The Aussies have some great slang especially the Northerners from 
the Winton area who tend to talk without opening their mouths.  Picture 
a hobo walking down a road carrying a stick over his shoulder...as he 
walks along the loaded bag tends to sway from side to side…..the 
swaying bag is “Waltzing Matilda!” 
     Women are NOT “Matilda.  They are “Sheilas,” and although there 

are Target Stores, H & R Block, MacDonald's, Kentucky Fried Chicken 
stores, K-Marts in Austrailia—there are no Outback Steakhouses—yet.  
The kangaroos and their “Joeys” (small kangaroos) run wild but wait 
till you see the “Wombates,” a marsupial (carries her young in a pouch) 
that looks like a cute beaver-mated pig.  Cars?  They were the 
“Holden” (now deceased) and they do drive on the wrong side of the 
street.  Lovely people, lovely country, and they look up to us in the 
USA. 

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

THE LAST BATTLE OF THE REVOLUTIOIN….18 months after 
the surrender of Cornwallis at Yorktown & 3 months following the 
signing of the Treaty of Peace at Paris, guns of American and British 
warships exchanged volleys off the coast of Florida’s Cape Canaveral. 
     The U.S. frigate Alliance and the French consort, the Due de Lauzun 
were en route to Newport, R.I. with gold being loaned to the Continen-
tal government by France, when encountered on March 10, 1783 by 

three British men-of-war, including the Sybil.   
    In the exchange (known as the “Battle off Florida”) with Sybil, the 
Alliance damaged the British warship sufficiently for the Alliance & 
the Duc de Lauzun to complete their mission. Sybil’s log put the scene 
of the post-war engagement as 30 leagues off the Cape.                                           

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

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.
(2017),  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);  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); 
Colin Kelly, 1st WW II hero (2011)Joseph W. Kittinger, Jr., balloonist and test pilot (2003); 
William Krusen, pioneer Florida airman (2011)  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 7 test pilot (2006); Edward Vernon Rickenbacker, CEO of Eastern Air Lines 

(2003); John Paul Riddle, founder of Embry-Riddle University (2005); Lawrence Sperry, Inven-
tor of the auto-pilot, turn & bank indicator and artificial horizon (2011); Nicole Stott, Astronaut 

(2011);  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); Kermit Weeks, Curator of 

“Fantasy of Flight” air museum (2008); Robert M. White, fighter pilot WW 2 and test pilot (2006). 

 
 
 



       Kudos from:   None this issue. 
     From Jim Bunch, Floral City, FL...Jim sent the obit on Charley 
Brown, hero of the encounter with German fighters which we featured on 
an earlier edition of “Happy Landings.”  At age 21 on his first mission as 

PIC, Brown’s  plane was badly damaged by German fighters and flak; he 
and six of his crew were wounded.  Upon limping back to England they 
were intercepted by yet another enemy fighter over Germany.  Recogniz-
ing their helplessness, the German pilot did not shoot them down, but 
signaled Charlie to land, surrender and be take prisoner, in the face of 
certain death.  Charlie refused.  The chivalrous German pilot, recognizing 
the courage of his fellow airman, escorted the crippled bomber to the 
coast, pointed a compass heading to England and saluted his adversary.  

Forty- five years later the two pilots were reunited and became as close as 
brothers.  Their story  brought international acclam.   Charlie went West 
on Nov. 24, 2008 at the age of 86 in Miami, FL.   

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

 THE BEAUROCRAFTIC LIFE CYCLE...First they create all kinds of 

paperwork to keep themselves busy, which keeps you busy.  Soon 

they don’t have enough personnel to keep up with the deluge of 

work they have created.  They hire more workers, buy more desks, 
rent more space so they “can help serve the public better.”  Typi-

cal comment:  “Without additional staff, the already overburdened 

personnel will be unable to meet the burden of our obligations and 

rising costs necessitate additional funds to enforce our new regula-

tions.”  They need more of your money to keep growing.  Soon the 

bureaucracy gets so large no one knows what anyone else is doing.  

Typical comment.  “Because of the tempo of our operation we 

inadvertently lose track of records, it is an unavoidable hazard.”   
     Example:  During WW II, Britain had 400 ships and 80,000 civilians 

helping to run them.  Twenty years later, Britain had 60 ships and 
148,000 civilians helping to run them. 

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

BACK IN JULY 1944…..  
 

St. Petersburg, FLA., July 21, 1944...A group of businessmen 

have formed the “Birthplace of Commercial Aviation, Inc.,” which 

will construct an immense aviation auditorium to house historical 
relics of the age of flight and establish St. Petersburg's place in 

aviation history.  The auditorium will stand on the city’s water-

front where the late Tony Jannus on Jan. 1, 1914, took off in his 

Benoist seaplane on regularly scheduled service between here and 

Tampa.  Note the date, July 21, 1944, 74 years ago. 

     The auditorium was finally built in 1991 with the rebuilding 

of the St. Petersburg Museum of History and the FAHS‟s fly-

ing reproduction of the Benoist seaplane.  The auditorium, 

known as the “Flight Galley” has plans to once again be re-

placed by a second floor auditorium and with the possible 

change of name of the Pier approach to the “Tony Jannus 
Boulevard.”  (Long overdue.)  

NEW MEMBERS* & RENEWALS 

Baron, Joseph Clearwater, FL Leese, Robert J.  

Brown, W. James Las Vegas, NV Miller, David 
Dorener, Joseph   Miller, Col. Craig 
Hamrick, Joseph   O‟Connor, John J. 

Kafer, Gordon C. Largo, FL. Samuelson, Kenneth 
Krass, Robert M.   Ziegler, Byron J. Tampa, FL. 
Kosola, Harold A. Albany, GA 

 
LOST MEMBERS, UNABLE TO DELIVER 

       

NEW ADDRESS 
 

GONE WEST 

                        
GIFTS TO THE SOCIETY 

Joe Baron, Clearwater, FL. 

BENEFACTOR SOCIETY MEMBERS FOR 2017 (donations of $100+) 
Baron, Joseph* Clearwater, FL Hoffman, Barbara Tarpon Spgs. F 
Ettinger, Emily Encino, CA Gorman, James Mansfield, Ohio 

(*Multiple ) 
******************************************* 

NOTICE:  We have had a change in command 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  
**************************************************************************************** 

TEST FOR BAD BREATH: 

Simply lick the back of youir hand three times , let dry, then sniff.  If it 
smells bad, you do have bad breath. 

************************************************************************- 

ORIGIN OF THE MEDAL OF HONOR 
      

     The Congressional Medal of Honor is the highest decoration 

for valor given by the U.S. Armed Forces. 

     At the beginning of the Civil War there was no way for the 

American government to honor acts of heroism by the 

Union’s fighting men.  A Certificate of Merit had been 

presented to soldiers during the Mexican War.  But the law creating 

the certificate designated them specifically for that war.  

     On Dec. 9, 1861, Public Resolution #82 was introduced in Con-
gress to create a Medal of Honor that could be presented to sailors 

who exhibited acts of heroism.  The bill was signed into law by Pres-

ident Lincoln on Dec. 21, 1861.  On July 12, 1862, a similar bill was 

passed to honor enlisted men in the army.  The bill was extended to 

include Army officers on March 3, 1863.   

     The first Medals of Honor were presented to Jacob Parrot, Robert 

Buffum, William Bensinger, Elisha Mason, William Pittinger and 

William Reddick on March 23, 1863.  Theses six men had participat-

ed in a raid deep into Confederate territory where they stole a steam 

locomotive called the “General.”  The plan was to travel north to 

Chattanooga, destroying all the railroad bridges as they went.  Unfor-

tunately, they were pursued relentlessly and were forced to abandon 
the train after a 100-mile chase.  All 22 men were captured and all 

but the Medal of Honor winners were hung (Eventually those killed 

also received the award.) 

     In all, 1,520 soldiers, sailors and marines were awarded the Medal 

of Honor during the Civil War.  During the Indian Wars, 423 re-

ceived the award; 109 during the Spanish American War; 123 during 

WW 1; 433 during WW II; 131 during the Korean War and 244 dur-

ing the Vietnam War for a total of 3,394.  The Army received 2,348, 

the Navy, 735, the Marines, 294, the Air Force, 16 and the Coast 

Guard 1.   

     Recipients of the Medal receive $200 per month for life, a right to 
burial at Arlington National Cemetery, admission for them or their 

children to a service academy if they qualify and free travel on gov-

ernment aircraft on a space-a viable basis.   
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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  
  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; 2501 Ulmerton Rd.,  
 Lot 241, Largo, FL. 33774,  727 424 9011 
Anita Schelblein., (Marketing Assistant) 

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 

Gerry Martas…………………………………......Military & Airlines 
Capt. Ed Slattery, 727 581 7484..airline advisor, ex USAir Capt. 
Neil Cosentino……….Aerospace Coordinator 

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 Gaenicke……………………………...Outreach 
 sierralynn093@gmail.com 

Dennis Cole….C.O. FAHS  “Ghost Squadron.”813 390 4062, 
 user776289@aol.com 

F—Founding Member   PP—Past President. 

 
 

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) 
*************************************************************************** 

 

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 Irish fisherman...The rain was pouring down.  There standing 
in front of a big puddle outside the pub was an old fisherman, 
drenched, holding a stick with a piece of string dangling in the water.  
A passer-by stopped and asked, “What are you doing?”  “Fishing re-

plied the old man.  Feeling sorry for the old man, the gent says, “Come 
in out of the rain and have a drink with me“    In the warmth of the 
pub, as they sip their whiskies, the gentleman being bit of a smart ass, 
cannot resist asking, “So how many have you caught today?”  “You’re 
the eighth,” says the old man.  
********************************************************* 
     Henry Morgan, 79, the mischief-making radio satirist of the 
1940s, died in New York on May 19, 1994.  He baited the pharmaceu-

tical industry when he talked about the town of More, Utah, which had 
2 doctors.  This led to the famous ad which begins, “More doctors 
recommend…”  The makers of “Oh Henry” candy bars withdrew their 
support after he said the candy was a meal in itself, but when you eat 
three meals of O’Henry’s your teeth fall out. 
********************************************************* 
     The late Zsa Zsa Gabor said….I‟m a marvelous house-
keeer...every time I leave a man, I keep his house.  “You never really 

know a man until you divorce him.”   “Macho does not prove mucho.” 
“A man in love is incomplete until he has married, then he’s finished.”  
“I want a man who’s kind and understanding.  Is that too much to ask 
of a millionaire? ”  “I never hated a man enough to give him his  
diamonds back.”  “I know nothing about sex because I was always 
married.”  “Husbands are like fires, they go out when unattended.”  
********************************************************* 

     My first wife died of acute mushroom poisoning.  “What did 

your second wife die from?” asked a friend.  “She died from a  

fractured skull. “  “ A fractured skull!  What happened?” asked the 

friend..  “She wouldn’t eat her mushrooms.” 

******************************************************** 
 A friend is one who comes to you when all others leave. 

***************************************************************** 
I don‟t smoke, drink alcohol or run around with wild women.  

I have but one vice….I lie! 
********************************************************** 

“I told him he mustn’t see me anymore.”  “What did he do?”  “He 
turned out the light! 

*********************************************** 
Passenger:  “Wow!  There’s a pounding in my ears like the marching 
boots of an entire army.”  Pilot:  “Well, look at the altimeter, 40,000 
feet. 

*************************************************** 
Mae West once said, “I only like two kinds of men, foreign and 

domestic.” 

      

After meeting several of her friend and former school 

mates, they are sitting at a table where her husband is yawn-

ing and overly bored.  The band cranks up and people are 

beginning to dance.  There’s a guy on the dance floor living it 

large, break dancing, moon walking, back flips, buying drinks 
for people—the works!  The wife turns to her husband and 

says, “See that guy?  25 years ago he proposed to me and I 

turned him down.”  The husband looks up and says, “Looks 

like he‟s still celebrating.”   

She is a laxative in the drinking system.   

She gets the whole gang going! 

 

     A couple has 6 daughters, 5 of whom look similar.  The hus-

band on his dying bed confronts his wife:  “I have but one dying 
wish, who is the father of the girl who looks different?”  The wife  
looks him in the eye and says, “YOU!” 
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THE NORTHOP GAMMA 

One of the most beautiful airplanes, designed in 1932. 
     For more than two years, in the early 1930s, Frank Hawks was flying 
about the world establishing many intercity speed records in his Texaco 13 

racing plane.  What he had in mind was the future development of the speeds 
attainable in racing planes to more practical approaches such as in mail and 
passenger carriers. 
     He had consulted with John K. Northrop regarding the design of a high-
speed long-range plane for a particular flight which he had planned, and was 
in constant communication with the Northrop factory on the subject.  

     Finally in February, 1932, the Texas Company approved an appropriation 
for the building of the ship which Frank Hawks considered ideal.   He had 
given prior, eligible aircraft manufactures, a set of specifications for the 
plane.  His specifications, which were written by him on the back of an  
envelope, were as follows:   
     “Super mail express.  Radial or line, if possible (meaning in-line engine).   
Fuel for 2,000 miles.  Cruising speed at 85% of power, 220 mph minimum.  
Landing speed with one hour fuel, using dump valves, 70 mph or less, maxi-

mum.  Designers’ choice on engine.  Singe seater with facility for a second 
seat. Ceiling 15 to 20 thousand feet.  Finally in March 1932, plans were com-
pleted which met with the approval of Commander Hawks and won the unof-
ficial competition which he had been conducting.  Actual design work was 
begun in May and the plane was first flown on December 3, 1932.  
     In general, the new Northrop “Gamma” transport (named “Texaco Sky 
Chief”) followed previous Northrop developments in that wings, fuselage and 
tail were of all-metal stressed skin.  Important improvements both structural 
and aerodynamically, had been made with the result the strength-weight  

ratios and performance of this new plane exceeded anything previously  
achieved in a transport type plane. 
     Weighing about 3300 pounds empty it carried a gross load of more than 
7,100 pounds. It was to be used primarily for mail delivery and express use.. 
     After considerable research in the ten-foot 200-mile-per-hour wind tunnel 
at the California Institute of Technology, a new type of low-wing fuselage 
fillet had been developed which eliminated the unfavorable characterizes of 
almost all previous low-wing planes.  The phenomenon known as “buffeting” 

had been eliminated and there was no adverse fuselage-wing interference.  
     A further refinement of the full cantilever pants type landing gear pio-
neered in this country by Northrop had been used.  This gear had about 1/6th 
the drag of a normal external tripod landing gear.   
     The plane had a normal fuel capacity of 366 gal.in the wings and an addi-
tional 250 gallons in dumpable tanks located in the fuselage between the fire 
wall and pilot’s cockpit.  The engine was a Wright Whirlwind R-1510, 14 
cylinder two-row radial, developing 700 hp at sea level and later to be super-

charged to deliver 600 hp at 12,000 ft.  Two-way radio installed. 
     The specially designed Pioneer instrument board included all the usual 
instruments in addition to ice-warning indicator and supercharger pressure 
gauge.  A Sperry Horizon and directional gyro were located in the center of 
the board and tachometer, airspeed indicator, rate-of-climb indicator and 
altimeter were grouped beneath the Horizon and gyro in such a fashion that a 
climb is registered by an upward movement of all indicating hands and a dive 
by the reverse movement.   

     The  Sky Chief was a single-place ship, most of the fuselage space being 
used by a roomy baggage (mail) compartment and fuel tanks. 

     Even today, (86 years later) it has the appearance of a plane of  

tomorrow.   

*********************************************************** 
AIRMAIL PILOT SAVE YOUNG GIRLS LIFE...Melbourne, FL, Feb. 8, 

1930...Two airmail pilots, George Cushing in Tampa and A. P. Kerr in Jax.  

successfully flew an emergency supply of serum to Antoniette Mead of Melbourne 

today.  The young girl was suffering from spinal meningitis. 

 

FRANK HAWKS & HIS GAMMA 

TAMPA‟S DREW FIELD OPENS IN 1928 
      
      Tampa, FL., Feb. 22, 1928...Tampa’s new Municipal Airport “Drew 
Field” was dedicated today by Mayor D. B. McKay before a three day 
crowd of 25,000k thrill-seekers. 

     Daring pilots from 20 states broke records including Army pilot Capt. 
F. O. Rogers, who set a new military speed record of 196 mph. 
     Lt. L. M. Sanderson, who became known as the “Mad Marine” wowed 
the crowds by flying upside down for a half-mile, then flipping his ship 
and dropping to earth to make a perfect landing. 
     The only casualty of the day occurred when a Navy seaplane lost power 
as it approached Hillsborough Bay.  It crashed into the Bayh shore Boule-
vard seawall.  One man suffered a leg cut, and a wing and his pontoons 
were torn off the seaplane. 

     Trans-Atlantic pilot Clarence Chamberlin, who had completed the first 
nonstop hop from the U.S. to Germany, performed in a Sperry Messenger 
and Lakeland’s George Haldeman, who was forced down in the South 
Atlantic after leaving New York on Oct. 11, 1927, also performed.   Halde-
man had tested his Atlantic plane, a Stinson Detroiter, at the field in 1927.  
Joseph R. Colhoun, a Canadian who had fought in the U.S. Army in WW  
I, and a member of the Tampa Aero Club and Junior Chamber helped han-
dle the arrangements. 

     In 1926, Florida Airways was operating out of this field owned by John 
Drew.  When the airline went broke A. B. McMullen, who had built up a 
sizable business at the field, purchased some of it for his training school.  
By 1927, McMullen was operating 11 aircraft in Tampa.  
     In 1927, Tampa leased with option to buy 1609 acres in the Rocky 
Point area. 
     In the 1920s most light aircraft produced in the U.S. were powered with 
a 90 hp Curtiss OX5 WW I surplus engine.  If you didn't like the OX5, you 

could replace it with a Wright Radial engine for about $3000 more or a 
Curtiss Challenger engine or perhaps the surplus Hispano-Suiza engine of 
150 and 180 hp. 

 
UNDERSTANDING TODAY‟S CHINA 

“The Boxer Rebellion” 
     
     The Boxer Rebellion had nothing to do with prize fighting or under-
wear.  It was a large uprising in China, directed at foreigners and Chinese 
Christians from 1898-1901.  The name Boxers is an incorrect translation of 

the Chinese name of the secret “”Society of Harmonious Fists.” 

     Near the end of the Nineteenth Century, these ultranationalists killed 
about 300 European and Americans and vast numbers of Chinese  
Christians.  At that time there were about 500,000 Chinese Catholics and 
100,000 Protestant converts in China. 
     The Boxers thought that any Chinaman who would give up  
Confucianism for one of the European religions was obviously a traitor to 
China and very likely a spy.  After Japan had defeated China in 1895, the 
power of the Manchu dynasty in Peking deteriorated rapidly and the anti-

foreigner hysteria of the Boxers took over.  The remaining Imperial  
Government had no choice but to back the Boxers, lest be perceived that 
they were in favor of the “foreign devils.” 
     Unable to protect either their nationals or the Christian converts alone, 
the powers of France, Austria-Hungary , Germany, Great Britain, Italy, 
Russia, Japan and the U.S. united by sending armed forces to the relief of 
the besieged foreign embassies in Peking.  Headlines of the world were 
focused on the 1000 soldiers and civilians in a surrounded area all knowing 

they would be murdered if they surrendered. 
     Food, weapons, ammunition and medical supplies were in short supply 
for the besieged group  but the Boxers were in no hurry to mount a frontal 
assault, figuring that the foreigners would sooner or later give up (see the 
film “55 Days in Peking”).   The besieged were in daily contact by  
telegraphy with the outside world and it was much easier to hold out when 
one knew help was on the way. 
     The first Allied troops arrived in Peking on August 14, 1900 and the 

Chinese government attempted to halt all actions against foreigners and 
Christians.  With the advent of the troops the situation cooled but the  
Chinese people were still irritated (to this day) by the Allied powers using 
opioids to barter for Chinese tea and allowing foreigners to steal their  
Religion…...understandable?                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
************************************************************  
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   Harry Cooper 

 

 

 

LINDBERGH‟S  
DOUBLE LIFE 

 
     A recent biography of 
Charles A. Lindbergh reveals 
more about his secret double 
life;  he had three families and 
seven children in Europe in 
addition to his American one. 
     The tall American pilot 
stood with his young German  

fraulein, staring at the stone 
lions at Munich’s Ferdherren-
halle in March 1957.   
     “Why aren’t the lion’s roar-
ing,” the man asked.  “I was 
told that those in love can hear 
them roaring.”  The 31-year 
old Munich milliner kissed him 

in response and thus began a 
secret love affair between 
Charles A. Lindbergh and 
Brigitte Hesshaimer that would 
last 17 years, as detailed in the  

biography The Double Life of Charles A. Lindbergh,” published in  
Germany in 2005. 
     The book, written by Rudolf Schrock with the cooperation of the three 

children Lindbergh fathered with Brigitte Hesshaimer (Astrid Bouteuil, 
and Dyrk and David Hesshaimer), also unearths other affairs previously 
unknown to the public: one with Brigitte Hesshaimer’s older sister, Mari-
etta, which produced two sons, Vago and Christoph; the other with his 
former private secretary, Valeska, last name unknown, who bore Lind-
bergh an unnamed son and a daughter.   
     Lindbergh, one of the most famous men of the past century, the first 
real celebrity as he is sometimes called, managed to keep this double life 

secret for more than three decades after his death in 1974, from his 
American wife, the media and even his children. 
     He was the most celebrated living person to walk the earth, the first 
modern media superstar, said A. Scott Berg, author of “Lindbergh,” 
which won the Pulitzer Prize in 1999, and who had unprecedented access 
to Lindbergh's papers.  And yet there wasn't‟ a single clue.  Typical of 
him, we are still learning about him. 
     Lindbergh was born in 1902 in Detroit and raised on a Minnesota 

farm before he went on to become a national icon with his nonstop solo 
flight—the first such trip across the Atlantic—from New York to Paris in 
1927 in his single-engine plane, “The Sprit of St. Louis.” 
     He married writer Anne Morrow Lindbergh and they had a child, 
Charles Jr., who was kidnapped and murdered, aged 20 months, in 1932 
in what was called “the crime of the century.”  He and his wife had five 
more children but biographers say that the murder of his son set off 
something in his already private and egocentric personality. 
     “He told a friend after the baby‟s kidnapping that „They may have 

killed my son but there will be many Lindberghs to follow.‟” wrote 
Schrock, whose publisher has not announced planes to release the book 
in English. 
     During the war years, Lindbergh was accused of being a Nazi sympa-
thizer and became persona non grata in the U.S.  However, he did man-
aged to solve fuel problems in the P-38 fighter plane and was credited 
with shooting down one Japanese aircraft as a civilian technician.  After 
the war, he served as director of Pan American Airlines and special  

undercover assistant to President Dwight D. Eisenhower, both positions 
taking him around the world for months at a time and giving him an alibi 
for his “love tours” as biographer Schrock put it.  
     He would land in Frankfurt, drive south and visit Marietta, then 
Valeska, then continue on to Munich and visit Brigitte before returning to 
Frankfurt,” he said.  “He did this for 14 years.” 
     Anne Morrow Lindbergh died in 2001.  Berg, who spent hours with 
her and had access to her letters and diaries, is convinced she never knew 

of the affairs. 
     Meanwhile, Lindbergh's German children were doing a little  

detective work on their own, to find out who the man they knew as 
“Careu Kent” really was, the man who signed the only love letters be-
tween himself and his three European lovers to be found as simply “C.” 
     The German boys remember the trips to the nearby park in the blue 

Volkswagen Beetle, the talks about nature and the pancakes—real 
American ones unavailable in Germany—their father used to  make for 
them.  Visiting about four times a year for a few days, Dyrk Hesshaimer 
recalled that it was always very “intense” when Lindbergh came. 
     “We were always very happy when he came,” he said,  ”He really 
gave us the feeling that he was there for us.”   
 
 

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

** 

German Lindbergh sons Dyrk (left) and David 

VIETNAM WALL FACTS 
Submitted by Dennis O‟Connor 

       

     For most Americans who read this they will only see the num-

bers.  To those of us who survived and to the families of those who 

did not, we see the faces, we feel the pain that these numbers creat-

ed.  We are, until we too pass 

away, haunted with these 

numbers because they were 

our friends, fathers, husbands, 
wives, sons and daughters.  

There are no noble wars, just 

noble warriors. 
     There are 58,267i names now 

listed on that wall including those 
added more recently.  The names 
are arranged in the order in which 
they were taken from us by date 
and within each date the names are alphabetized.  
     There are three sets of fathers and sons on the Wall.  39,996 on the 
Wall were just 22 or younger...8,283 were just 19 years old.  The largest 
age group, 33,103 were 18 years old.  12 on the Wall were 17 and 5 on the 
Wall were 16.  One soldier, PFC Dan Bullock was 15 years old.   997 

soldiers were killed on their first day in Vietnam.   1,448 were killed on 
their last day in Vietnam. 
     54 soldiers attended Thomas Edison High School in Philadelphia.  Why 
so many from one school?   
     31 sets of brothers are on the Wall.  31 sets of parents who lost two of 
their sons.  8 women are on the Wall, nursing the wounded.  244 soldiers 
were awarded the Medal of Honor during the Vietnam War; 153 of them 
are on the Wall.  Beallsville, Ohio, with a population of 475 lost 16 of her 

sons.  West Virginia had the highest casualty rate per capita in the nation.  
There are 711 West Virginians on the Wall.   
     The most casualty deaths for a single day was on January 31, 1968, 245 
deaths.  The most casualty deaths for a single month was May 1968—
2,415 casualties were incurred. 
     The first known casualty was Richard B. Fitzgibbon, of North  
Weymouth, Mass.  Listed by the U.S. Dept. of Defense as having been 
killed on June 8, 1957—61 years ago!  His name is listed on the Wall with 

that of his son, Marine Corps LCpl. Richard B. Fitzgibbon III, who was 
killed on Sept. 7, 1965.  
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WHAT IT‟S LIKE TO BE SHOT DOWN ! 
By S/Sgt Paul R. Gordon as told to Jan Dunnick 

From “Friends Jounal” Spring 2001. 
 

     Oct. 9, 1942...Just another day, another mission.  As good as any other 

day for a bomb run.  I figured.  Walking across the tarmac toward the 
waiting B-17s.  I glanced at the faces in the gaggle                                                                                                                                                                                                 
of crewmen walking with me, wondering what they were thinking. 
     This was my 4th mission, technically speaking.  The previous three 
were aborted because of functional problems.  As I understand it, once a 
bomber crosses the English Channel halfway it was considered a com-
pleted combat mission.  This, my fourth was to be my last with the 92nd, 
as our group was being disbanded as a combat bomb group.  There would 

be yet another reason why this fourth mission would be my last. 
     I always had a love for airplanes and thought I would like to be around 
them knowing I could never qualify as a pilot.  I figured I could enlist in  
the Army Air Corps and perhaps be involved in someway with aircraft.  
We were not at war and somehow the urge to enlist became increasingly 
strong and on Oct. 3, 1941, I cemented the decision at Pottsville, Pa.  
     After some Aircraft and Engine Mechanic schooling at Wichita Falls, 
Texas, I was sent to MacDill Field in Florida where I was assigned to 

the newly-formed 92nd Bomb Group, 327th Bomb Sqd.   For six weeks I 
worked on the line but always had a yearning to fly in those beautiful big 
birds that we worked on.  Pulling KP and guard duty didn't’ enhance the 
job of mechanic.  I knew that combat crews didn’t have to worry about 
either of these details.  “What a great life,” I thought.  “All those guys do 
is fly.”  Then one day we were asked if anyone would like to volunteer 
for a ball turret gunner position on a combat crew and one silly hand went 
up...mine.  I had always thought that the ball turret position was great.  It 
offered an excellent view and was a difficult target to hit. 

     As I sat curled up in my turret, I watched the murky, grey waters of 
the English Channel slip behind us.  What an exhilarating feeling.  I’ll 
never forget it.  In that instant I knew that we were over enemy-occupied 
territory.  I had absolutely no idea of our target destination.    
     For a while absolutely nothing happened.  We were told to watch for 
bandits, but we saw no aircraft except our accompanying B-17s.  There 
were no fighters, German nor American. 
  We encountered sporadic flak while on our course but nothing excep-

tionally heavy.   I do remember how amazed I was that a plane as large as 
a B-17 could be bounced around so effortlessly and with such impunity.   
     As we neared the target, things changed dramatically.  I had heard 
early on that the flak over occupied Europe was at times so thick you 
could walk on it.  Although enemy fighters were sighted in the vicinity, 
no attacks were made at this time.  The flak was so thick, that I was  
certain that there was something down there that Jerry didn’t want us to 
bomb.   I was right.  We were after the marshaling yards in Lille, France, 

near the Belgian border.   
     We made it over the target and were ready to unload when the pilot 
stated over the intercom that we couldn't release because there was a 
large formation of B-24s below us bombing the same target.  Bomb bays 
were closed, and we continued on course over the target, made a wide 
360 turn and headed back over the target.  Still no enemy fighters were 
encountered, but the flak was hellish.   We were being bounced around 
like a balloon being batted to and from. 

     Suddenly my peripheral vision caught a wisp of movement, and as I 
looked I saw the smoke.  I immediately thought, “Some poor bastard’s on 
fire.”  I then realized that the poor bastard was us; our number four en-
gine was belching fire and smoke.   
     We immediately began to fall back, and I could only sit there in my 
turret and watch the rest of the formation pull ahead of us.  After we were 
alone, all hell broke loose.  The intercom crackled the order, “Watch for 
enemy fighters!”  It wasn't’ long after that when the tail gunner cried out, 
“Fighters!”  I spun the turret and saw them at once, but they were quite a 

distance behind us.  I told the tail gunner, “Watch them, if they start in, 
call me because I’m going to watch below.”   
     I dropped my guns and began swinging the turret so I could scan be-
low us.  The tail gunner never called me.  I heard his guns. I raised mine, 
swung the turret rearward and there he was— a yellow-nosed FW-190 
right below us.  We must have pressed our triggers at the same instant.  I 
saw his wings light up and he was so close I could hear the  “WHUMP” 
“WHUMP” of his cannons.  I thought he blew up.  He was there one 

instant, and in the next, he was gone.  He was very good at his trade.  We 

were hammered hard with both cannon and machine gun fire.  A 20 
mm round came through the turret and exploded my gunsight, show-
ering my face with slivers of glass and tiny bits of shrapnel; only my 
goggles saved my eyes.  The tail gunner, “Mal” Culpepper, was mor-

tally wounded in this attack although I didn’t know it right away.  As 
I understand it Mal was in the tail section when it hit the ground and 
was still alive.  A French woman approached him and he asked her if 
he could see a priest.  Then he died.  
     Another 190 came in from the rear and I swung on him, firing 
blindly, but only a few rounds came out, and my guns quit firing.  I 
swung the turret around as instructed back in England,.  They told us 
that by swinging our guns, the Jerrie would get scared and back off.  

Well, this Jerry never read that book.  There wasn’t any flame com-
ing out of my guns and he knew it.   
     After several more rounds shattered the turret I decided to crawl 
up into the fuselage, thinking that I’d craw back to the tail gunner 
position.  I hadn’t heard his guns for a while and thought he was 
dead.  I figured that at least I could engage with his guns since mine 
were disabled.  It was at this point that I saw a 190 slip in behind us.  
Needless to say, I thought this was it.  I sat there in that turret useless 

and watched him come in under us.  He never fired, he just sat there 
about 50 feet below the turret and looked up at me for several se-
conds.  He then flipped his fighter over and was gone.   
     There were so many rounds coming through the fuselage, it 
sounded like rats running around on a tin roof.   For an instant the 
war seemed far away, and I just thought to myself, “I’m going to die: 
how easy it is to die.”  Then I thought of my mother and felt so sorry 
for her having to hear that her son was killed in action. 

     About that time I was snapped back into reality by the chattering  
of the waist gunner's’ .50.  I turned and looked just in time to see him 
die.  He literally was slammed against the wall of the fuselage and 
crumpled to the floor.   
     I remember grabbing a bail-out oxygen cylinder just in case I had 
to jump.  At this point I didn’t realize what terrible shape I was in 
personally, I knew we were hit and hit hard but didn’t yet realize the 
extent of my injuries.   
     Well, I never made it to the tail gunner's position.  Suddenly I 

heard a terrible noise—a kind of tearing crash.  My face was pressed 
hard against the side of the fuselage. Then everything got strangely 
quiet...no engine noise, nothing.  I tried to stand up and hit my head 
on a machine gun which was upside down.  I suddenly realized that 
the gun was upside down because the plane was upside down.  I re-
member hearing a “whooshing “ sound and felt lot of cold air.  I 
glanced back toward the tail and saw nothing but sky; our tail section 
had torn off.  

     Things were happening so fast that I don’t quiet remember all the 
details.  I realized we lost the aft section of our bomber and I decided 
I’d better get out. 
     I tried my best to strap on my chute, but it didn’t go too well.  I 
finally got to the gaping hole and tried to decide if I wanted to jump 
or attempt a “pull-off” where I pop the chute inside and let the wind 
pull me out.  I decided to jump.  
     I stood as best I could, but kept slipping.  In retrospect it was so 

stupid.  What did it matter if I fell out or jumped out.  But I had to do 
it like John Wayne.  I looked down to see what I was slipping on and 
saw my “ patriotism” all over the floor (or ceiling) of the plane.  
Then I saw blood oozing up from my left flying boot and dripping 
out of my right glove.  I didn't realize it but I had one machine gun 
round lodged in my left foot and another in my right elbow.  I also 
had two rounds pass through the fleshy part of my left leg.  My face 
was bleeding profusely from cuts I received when my gun sight ex-

ploded.  I had shrapnel wounds in the rear of my legs.  I was quite a 
mess. 
     I finally got out of the plane and pulled the D-ring..  When that 
chute popped the chest buckle nailed me on the jaw and the last thing 
I remember before I blacked out was seeing the D-ring and long cord 
sailing through the air………..  
                            (Continued next edition—on demand).  
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commander for the forward third of this huge ship,  The lieutenant colonel 

mumbled something about my responsibilities, which seemed to include 

the preservation of discipline and good order.”  That didn’t bother me until 

I was told there were roughly 17,000 brand new infantry troops on board.  

One-third of them were to be my responsibility.  My captains' bars sudden-

ly felt mighty insignificant.  Five thousand, six hundred and sixty-six combat 

bound infantry replacements and I was supposed to keep order?  Holy c—p!” 

      The QE set sail in this elate afternoon.  I found a place on the crowded deck 

and watched in fascination as the New York skyline slipped past.  Soon there 

was Lady Liberty saying good-bye to her youngsters once again.  The familiar 

figure took on an added sentimentality as the ship drew abreast of Ellis Island.  

I thought of the many thousands she had welcomed, and of the many thousands 

to whom she had bid a final farewell.  Her raised arm against the setting sun as 

we passed eastward was a personal throat-tightening gesture.  The normally  

raucous troops fell silent, and you could almost read each youngster's thoughts.  

Where am I going?  Will I ever see home again?  God, I miss it already. 

     The six of us with the colonel had learned we were the only ones on board 

who already had combat experience.  I think that explained the feeling of de-

tachment I felt from all those thousands of young infantrymen.  My duties as 

assistant troop commander turned out to be nothing more than making the 

rounds.  Deck after deck, down into the bowels of the ship, the troops were in 

eight-tiered bunks with scarcely room to pass down the aisles.  Trying to make 

my way through the compartments and literally climbing over piles of gear, I 

couldn't help wondering how anyone thought any of these kids would survive a 

torpedo attack.  The Queen sailed alone in crossing after crossing, no convoy 

for her.  She relied on her speed and random course changes to avoid the U-

boats.  Obviously, the tactic had worked, for here she was in January of 1945 

still making her dash to England.  

     Our trip was mercifully brief, four days and a bit.   It was a Sunday when 

we anchored in the harbor at Gourock, the same port as my first trip.  I found 

the troop commander and asked when the six of us were scheduled to debark.  

He looked at a long thick list and found our shipment number very near the 

end.    I swear he was smirking as he said, “Well let’s see...Ah, here we are, 

Captain you Air Corps flyboys will debark Tuesday afternoon—we hope.”  

Whatever his problem might have been, I didn’t envy him his job.  I thanked 

him and turned away thinking I wasn’t going to stay on the stinking hulk an-

other three days, not for anybody or anything.  

      I went down to the cabin I had shared with seven others and packed a few 

things in my B-4 bag.  I put on my trench coat, slung the gas mask across one 

shoulder and my musette bag over the other, donned the helmet, fastened the 

chain strap, and feeling well disguised, went to find the nearest exit.  Down on 

the main deck I joined a platoon of infantrymen as they shuffled off into a  

barge tied alongside.  No one questioned me or paid any attention as the barge 

filled and shoved off for the dockside railway station.  

     Once on dry land and fighting my sea legs a bit, I turned for the railway 

ticket office as the infantry troops were marched away in a waiting troop train.  

No troop train for me.  I went up to the regular ticket window, pulled out a wad 

of pound nots and bought myself  first-class ticket to London.  I reported back 

for duty.  Hell, I had come back early, hadn’t I?   What’s more, I was ahead of 

schedule. I reasoned  the war could get along without me for one more day. 

     London was, thankfully, very much the same.  It didn’t take long to get 

reacquainted and feel I was back in the swim.  But after one day and an even-

ing, duty called, and the next day,  January 15, I took the train from Liverpool 

Street Station for Ipswich and Wattisham.  Soon I was enjoying the backslap-

ping greeting of my squadron mates and listening to their latest sky-fights. 

      
      

All-American football player at West Point, 16 victories in 

WW II & Vietnam & married to a Hollywood movie star. 

Robin, in his proud-

est moment—being 
lifted on his Sqd.‟s 
shoulders after com-

pleting his 100th mis-
sion in Vietnam at 
age 44. 

 

  Col.  Robin Olds ...All-
American at West 
Point, 16 aerial victo-
ries in WW II & Vi-
etnam & married to a 
Hollywood movie star. 

(Continued next edition.) 

  He destroyed 30% of the enemy‟s MIG-
17s..”He was the bravest  Man I  

             have ever met!” …..  
  Ralph Wetterhahn, wingman. 

  

      
      

 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 flightclose 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 is in N.Y. waiting to go overseas again. 
     
      The six days in New York were time well spent.  I called the girl I had 

met on the train and she more or less moved in with me at the Biltmore.  We 

did the town and each other with gusto.  I saw my first Broadway show and 

loved Mary Martin in One Touch of Venus.   She had a line, “the triumphant 

twang of the bedsprings.”  The day and nights passed with lightning speed.  

We  danced to the big bands, strolled through Central Park at night, listened 

to Peggy Lee singing love songs, dined at El Morocco, and went to the top of 

the Empire State Building just for the hell of it.  We window-shopped along 

Fifth Avenue, threw snowballs at each other, and laughed a lot.  It was a 

wonderful time but destined to end quickly. 

     The call from the colonel finally came.  “Get your butt in gear, Olds.  It’s 

time to go!”  And he meant right now. 

     There wasn’t much to pack, just rumbled clothes.  Bills were paid, and 

farewells made, and I was down at the curb within half and hour.  Abiding 

by his instructions, the captain had arrived with the two staff cars.  We all 

piled in for the short trip to the West Side dock where the Queen  Elizabeth 

loomed.  Her black hull was larger than a building and totally dominated the 

hustle and bustle of the loading operation.  

     The colonel thanked the Fort Hamilton captain and led us to the gang-

plank.  Two military policemen stood there looking very officious, in spite of 

their youth.  The buck sergeant tried to tell our colonel that he and his small 

group were out of order.  This didn’t faze the colonel.  He pointed out that 

their duty was to keep people from leaving the ship.  Since we obliviously 

intended to board the ship, we nether fell under their authority nor were their 

reasonability.  The perplexed MP stepped aside and we proceeded up the 

gangplank trying to stifle our laughter.  

     In the main salon a harried lieutenant colonel sat behind an overloaded 

desk with a sign proclaiming him to be the troop commander for the duration 

of our voyage.  I wondered how things like that worked out, considering our 

friend was full colonel, but I was glad it wasn't’ my issue.  I had another 

problem.  To my surprise and emerging horror, I was appointed deputy troop 
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    YESTERDAY‟S FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORY 
 

     115 years ago, Dec. 17th, 1903...The Wright Brothers fly the first heavier 

than air machine at Kitty Hawk, N.C. 

     Spring, 1906...Jacksonville Beach—Prof.. Israel Ludlow, scientist lawyer 

from N.Y. And owner of Hamilton’s glider, assembles his multi-winged tow-

glider only to have it blown out to sea.  The wreckage is reassembled and on 

April 16, he flies it to a height of 150’ before it crashes.  Ludlow returns to 

N.Y. paralyzed for life.  

     Dec. 27, 1908, Jacksonville, Lincoln Beachey’s motor-powered dirigible 

makes two flights, remaining aloft 12 minutes flying at 200 ft. 

     1913, Jacksonville...Carl Kuhn who has learned to fly in Hempstead, Long 

Island, N.Y. , returns home, the first Floridian to become a pilot. 

     Dec. 1916, Pensacola...The Navy Base now has 58 officers, 431 enlisted 

men, 33 seaplanes and 3 lighter-than-air balloons. 

     April 1, 1918, Miami... The First Marine Squadron is moved from Gerstner 

Field, Louisiana to Miami’s Hialeah Field.  The Miami unit of 200 offices and 

300 enlisted men is called The First Marine Aviation Force.  Commanding 

Officer is Capt. Al Cunningham.  Glenn Curtiss donated the NW 17th Ave. 

20th Street Field to the Marines (located near the Civic Center).  Four squad-

rons, A,B,C,D, will be organized by June 16 consisting of 23 Jennies. 

     November 15, 1918, Miami...The Army’s Cutler Aerial Gunnery Field is 

renamed Victor Chapman Field in honor of the first American killed in avia-

tion combat over Verdun, France on Juke 21, 1916.  Victor Chapman volun-

teered for the French Foreign Legion in 1914 and was later transferred to the 

Escadrille-American  (the field is now a Metro Park, trash station, three ball-

parks, the U.S. Agricultural Station and the Kings Bay Country Club). 

     Dec. 9, 1928...Miami,  A 15-passenger trimotor Ford is now being operated 

out of the Venetian Base (In 1931, the name is changed to Viking Seaplane 

Base), on the causeway (now MacArthur Causeway) with Capt. O. M. Good-

sell, Pilot.  The base has an EW strip as well as seaplane ramps (Today it is an 

apartment building.) 

     March 29, 1985, Tampa...Edward C. Wells, Boeing Aircraft holder of 15 

patents, wins the Tony Jannus Award. 

 

      

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……………………………………………………………

…. 

ADRESS………………………………………………………….

. 

 

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 
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FAHS MEETINGS FOR   

       1st  Saturday, May 5th, 10:30 am   Monthly meeting of the 

FAHS at the  St. Petersburg Museum of History on the Pier,  all  
invited.  
       1st Saturday, June 2, 10:30 am.  Monthly meeting of the 

FAHS at AWAPs, Albert Whitted Airport, all invited. 
        Informal Luncheon “Hangar Flying” each Wednesday 
noon at  the Largo Family Restaurant, 788 N. Missouri Ave., 

Largo, Fl. 33770, Phone: 727 584 7330. 
 (Our 40th Year.) 

 

 

 

Follow your dreams 


