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U.S. TROOPS FIGHTING IN RUSSIA ?
FLORIDA’S PILOT OF THE WORLD’S FIRST AIRLINE,
TONY JANNUS, MAY HAVE BEEN THE FIRST
AMERICAN KILLED IN RUSSIA IN WORLD WAR I. BUT
LATER, 13,000 U.S. TROOPS LANDED IN NORTHERN
RUSSIA & SIBERIA.
Tony Jannus was the pilot on the World’s First Scheduled Airline,
the St. Petersburg-Tampa Airboat Line in early 1914. He later became
a test pilot for Curtiss seaplanes sold to the Russian Government in
Sevastopol, Russia during WW I.
The Curtiss seaplanes were shipped from the Buffalo, N.Y. factory
via Seattle and from there across the Pacific by ship and then by rail
from Vladivostok, on the Trans-Siberian Railroad. Tony was killed in a
seaplane crash in the Russian Black Sea on Oct. 25, 1916, while instructing Russian students. His body was never found.
During WW I, the Allies were composed of Great Britain, France,
Italy, Japan and a host of smaller nations. Americans joined the ranks in
1917. That same year a coup d'état overthrew the Russian Czar, Nichola
II, and Russia withdrew from the war. This allowed thousands of
German troops on the Eastern Front to be used on the Western Front
against the Allies. The German High Command wanted to use those
troops to break the stalemate on the Western Front and win the war.
Meanwhile a civil war was raging in Russia. On one side were the
Red Russian communist/socialists. Arrayed against them were the
White Russians as an amalgamation of royalists, liberal idealistic students and soldiers of fortune The Red Russians controlled much of the
country west of the Urals (European Russia) while the White Russians
controlled the area east of the Urals much of which was Siberia.
The Allies were desperate to reopen the Eastern Front, so they sent
soldiers to Russia to aid the White Russians. They also pressured President Wilson of the U.S. to send troops to join Allied expeditions in
northern Russia and far eastern Russia, to fight and ultimately defeat the
Bolsheviks and return Russia to the war.
In July 1918, President Wilson agreed with his allies to send American soldiers to assist the White Russians in their fight against the Bolsheviks & the communist/socialist Red Russians. The Allies viewed the
Red Russians as German puppets since it was the Germans who instigated the rebellion by sending Vladimir Lenin and Leon Trotsky, who were
living in exile in Germany to Russia. Wilson, who campaigned on a
platform to keep Americans out of the war, issued a carefully worded,
diplomatically vague memo.
“First, the U.S. troops would guard the giant Allied arms caches sent
to Archangel and Vladivostok before Russia had left the war. Second,
they would support the 70,000 man Czechoslovak Legions, of former
prisoners of war who had joined the Allied cause and were fighting the
Bolsheviks in Siberia. Third, though the memo said the U.S. would
avoid intervention in Russian internal affairs,” it also said the U.S.
troops would aid Russians with their own “self-government” or selfdefense.” That was a diplomacy-speech for aiding the White Russians

American Troops arriving in Vladivostok, Sept. 1917.
The American Legion in Siberia were part of a unique coalition of
many nations led by the White Russian commander Admiral
Kolchak. The Czech Legion had fought for the Czar and was opposed to the Bolsheviks. With the fall of the Czar they became
prisoners of war. Eventually they were allowed to leave Russia by
way of Siberia. As they retreated along the Trans-Siberian Railway they tore up the tracks to slow the pursuit of the Red
Russians. Part of the American contingent was supposed to
guard that railroad & the Czechs.
*************************************************************

LATE BREAKING NEWS
Activities in the Society are just beginning to begin following the
pandemic pause. We are hoping the current shortage of pilots will
trigger another aviation renascence. The next meeting will be at the St.
Petersburg Museum of History on the Pier, at 10:30 am, Saturday,
Nov. 13th, 2021.
The FAHS Board of Directors met at The Collection on Palmetto, a
new modern museum of rare automobiles of the Brass Era, on Nov.
7th., 2020. Purpose: Finding a home for the Society’s 1/3 scale Benoist reproduction. (The Museum is located on Palmetto Street two
blocks directly east of the Clearwater AirPark.) It was approved.
Laura Giner, pr ogr am dir ector of the Palmetto Museum speaking for it’s owner Marvin Feldman, wrote: The Benoist model looks
smashing in its new home, and the ceiling suspension (pending) display
will look even better. ( For further details on viewing dates etc. contact
Laura at 727 403 3086.)
New business: Neil Cosentino proposed putting all Happy Landings newsletters as PDF files on the website (this covers 41 years!)
along with the FAHS book Florida’s A viation History—Neil also suggested the FAHS’ Ford Flivver plane, now on exhibit at the Sun‘n Fun
Museum, be put back on flying status or static display at various aviation events. The possibility to enact the above was put on hold.
It was happily noted that Colorfast Printing has continued to publish the Happy Landings 12-page FAHS newsletter without remuneration, a great help in our maintaining a healthy budget.
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in the civil war.
The primary reason the U.S. troops we sent to Archangel, Russia was
to guard giant Allied arms, caches worth millions of dollars, from falling
into the wrong hands of the Red Russians. The American at Archangel
unexpectedly found themselves under the leadership of a British general .
In eastern Russia the Americans were nominally under the command of a
White Russian admiral. Finally, the memo said the U.S. would “avoid
intervention in Russia’s internal affairs.” How we were to accomplish
this sleight of hand it didn’t say. After all, isn’t engaging in the Russian
Civil War on the side of the White Russians intervening in internal affairs?
At any rate, 13,000 American doughboys suddenly found themselves
knee-deep in a war in the coldest parts of Russia. Five thousand troopers
of the 339th Army regiment of the AEF (A merican Expeditionary Force)
were deployed near the port of Archangel, just below the Arctic Circle.
They referred to themselves as the “Polar Bear Expedition.” About 4,000
miles to the East were the 8,000 troops from the 27th and 31s regiments in
the Pacific port of Vladivostok. They arrived in September 1917.
In Western Russia, the Americans (polar bears) joined the Allied contingent consisting of 6,000 British, 1,000 Canadian, 900 French, 1,300
Italian and 1,000 Polish and Serbian troops.
In Eastern Siberia, there were 4,000 White Russians, a 70,000-man
Czechoslovak Legion, 72,000 Japanese, 12,000 Polish troops, 8,000
Americans, 4,200 Canadians, 4,000 Romanians, 2,000 Italians, 1,600
British troops and 760 French colonials (Vietnamese) troops and a Chinese regiment in the region. When one considers the confused leadership
and the vast collection of languages that probably hadn’t been seen in one
place for some time, one can suspect confusion!
Due to the vagueness of President Wilson’s orders and the chaotic
situation in Russia, the Americans found themselves knee deep in a convolutional political and military situation A large part of the Polar Bears
didn’t stay in Archangel to guard the Allied arms caches at all. The British goal was to reach the Russian city of Kotlas. There was a major railroad crossing there and the British commander hoped to use the railway to
connect with the Czechoslovak Legion in Siberia. British Lt. Gen.
Frederic Poole deployed the Polar Bears along arcs up to 200 miles south
of Archangel to protect the railroad. The British never got to Kotlas.
Instead the Allied troops over-extended deployment left to frequent faceto-face combat with the Bolshevik Armies. The Allies position deteriorated rapidly. The Polar Bears were withdrawn beginning on July 15, 1918
and the last Americans left North Russia on August 5, 1918.
Their nine-month campaign had cost them 235 men. “When the last
battalion set sail from Archangel, not a soldier knew why he had fought
or why and where he was going now, and why his comrades were left
behind, so many of them beneath wooden crosses.
The American Legion in Siberia were part of a unique coalition of
many nations nominally led by the White Russian commander Admiral
Kolchak. The Czechoslovakian Legion had fought for the Czar and was
opposed to the Bolsheviks. With the fall of the Czar they became prisoners of war. Eventually they were allowed to leave Russia by way of Siberia. As they retreated along the Trans-Siberian Railway, they tore up the
tracks ostensibly to slow the pursuit of the Red Russians. Ironically, that
was the same railroad the British commander was trying to reach.
Part of the American contingent was supposed to guard the railroad.
The American commander was left to maintain a delicate balance: keep
the Trans-Siberian Railway open to ferry secret military aid to Kolchak,
Aid the Czechoslovakian Legion in leaving Russia and keep the Bolshe-
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The 339th Regiment, The Polar Bears.
Aviation played only a minor role in the initial stages of the
campaign, except during the Allied seizure of Archangel. Over the
following two months a modest RAF contingent was organized
with H.Q. at Archangel. Originally the fliers were supplied with DH
-4 biplanes. However, the Allies were fortunate enough to discover among the supplies previously sent to Russia sufficient RE8s, Nieuport 17s and Sopwith 1.5 Strutters to form two squadrons.
Flying this improvised collection, 30 young pilots arrived from
England, half of which were Canadians. Nearby a seaplane station
was organized to keep track of Bolshevik troop movements.

viks in the dark without outright joining the Russian Civil War. Another
part of the American force guarded the Suchan Coal Mines, 75 miles
north of Vladivostok, the major source of coal for the region The coal
was necessary for warmth and to fire the engines on the Trans Continental Railroad. The other form of transportation was horseback. However,
the American horses were used to more temperate climates and were
relatively useless in Siberia.
Initially, the American contingent in Siberia did not fight the Bolsheviks and a formal sense of neutrality existed between the two. However,
an unfortunate situation developed when some Red Russian partisans
kidnapped several American soldiers. A battle ensued to rescue the kidnapped soldiers. The Bolsheviks took this as an act of aggression and
the neutrality dissolved. For the next few months, the Americans were
involved in several battles with the Red Russians. The Americans were
withdrawn from Siberia on Feb. 15, 1920 followed shortly by the rest of
the allies except for the Japanese who remained there until 1925.
Veterans of the U.S. invasions in Russia wrote angry memoirs after
coming home. One Polar Bear, Lt. Harry Costello, titled a book “Why
did we go To Russia?” In 1929, some former soldiers of the 339th regiment returned to North Russia to recover the remains of 86 comrades. 45
of them are now buried in White Chapel Cemetery near Detroit surrounding a white statue of a fierce polar bear.
(information for above was taken from Jim Schiaffino’s fine article in the Winter edition 2020
of the “Patriot” & the FAHS archives. & the Sept. 1986 edition of Aerospace Historian))
*****************************************************************************************************
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A Sopwith Camel in an airplane hangar constructed by Company B,
310th U.S. Army Engineer Corps, U.S. Army North Russian
expeditionary Force 1918-1919.
*********************************************************************************

LIGHTNING & LIGHTNING INJURIES
By Michalline Przekop

Lightning is dangerous for three reasons: electrical effects, heat production and concussive force. In addition, lightning may indirectly injure
people, animals and property via forest fires, house fires, explosions or by
falling objects such as trees onto occupied homes or autos. There are five
ways lightning strikes it victims: direct hit, side flash, ground contact,
conduction and upward streamers.
For over a century, lighting was the second most common cause of
storm– related deaths in the U.S. and although it now falls third behind
flash floods and tornadoes, the actual number of lightning casualties may
be higher because up to 50% of incidents may go unreported.
Worldwide 50,000 thunderstorms occur per day. Where there is thunder, there is lightning. Thunder comes from lightning and all thunderstorms have lightning. Lightning strikes the earth 100 times each second
and 8 million times per day. The power of lightning is awesome—an
estimated 10,000-200,00 amperes of current and 20 million to 1 billion
volts. A current of 100,000 can shift blocks of stone weighing 5 tons and
rocks weighing 50 lbs. may be thrown 20 yards or more. A strike is 5X
hotter than the sun—and can heat the air it passes through to a minimum
of 50,000 degrees Fahrenheit. When lightning strikes a tree, it vaporizes
any water in it and can make it explode.
In the U.S., cloud to ground lightning strikes occur approx. 30 million
time each year and are most common in Florida, the Atlantic coast, and
along the SE coast of the Gulf of Mexico, Florida is the lightning capital
of the U.S. with more people dying each year from lightning than in any
other state. The region’s moisture and heat in the atmosphere make it less
stable and sea breezes create numerous thunderstorms per day.
Two basic types: Cloud-to-Cloud and Cloud-to-Ground. Cloud to
ground is the most frequent and accounts for human injuries. Sheet
lightning (travels w/in a cloud/gives appearance of white sheet), Ribbon
(channel blown perpendicular to the line of sight by the wind) and bead
lightning (main flash beaks into beads), most rare is ball lightning (mix
of fire and electricity in a fireball usually appearing suddenly (even in the
indoors during thunderstorms). It can move, change direction then disappears soundlessly, with a pop or a larger explosive sound.
While lightning science describes and explains it, there are no rules
governing its behavior, it is capricious and random and any induvial
strike may defy common public assumptions.
Lightning may not be apparent to an individual and it can strike 10-50
miles or more away from the rain of a thunderstorm. Primary risk factor
is the failure to acknowledge that lightning poses a threat. Few r ealized that one of the most dangerous times for a fatal strike is before a
storm (lightning can precede the front when it is still sunny)( the faster
the storms is traveling, the more violent it is and the more likely that a
fatal strike will occur AND at the end of a storm.
People are struck by lightning while participating in outdoor sports
and leisure activities, fishing, boating, baseball and golf. Daily routinedriven lighting deaths happen while people are walking to or from their
vehicles, into or out of their homes, and while people do yard work, or

mowing the lawn and indoors while taking baths or showers, washing
dishes or using electrical equipment. Less in urban areas more prone in
rural areas.
It starts with short bursts of static energy in a cloud, the lightning retreats back to its original channel and branches at the end of the original
channel to make a second generation of channels, continuing with retreats
and new generations until it is expended in intracloud (cloud to cloud)
lightning or works it way downward as a CG flash.
Any object near the intense electrical field of a thundercloud will have
an opposite charge induced in it, television tower , tr ee, per son, blade
of grass. Multiple upward leaders of current rise from these objects.
Also, many don’t realize that lightning can travel through plumbing
and shock anyone who comes in contact with the water. Do not take a
shower, wash dishes or do laundry during a thunder or lightning storms.
And, while everyone is a potential victim, the number of males struck
and killed by lighting greatly outweighs females. It has been shown in
studies that men are more likely to be in dangerous situations for longer
periods of time with an unwillingness to be inconvenienced by the weather.
There is no safe place outside when thunderstorms are in the area.
If you hear thunder, you are likely within striking distance of the
storm. “W hen thunder roars, go indoors.”
What you should and should not do in a thunderstorm. If you get
stuck outside in a lightning storm without shelter, keep your feet together
to minimize the chance of electrical current traveling through the ground
and into your body, which could cause damage to your internal organs.
If you get stuck in a storm during a park or golf outing, a wooden
pavilion is not a safe place to protect you from lightning unless the structure is specifically designed to withstand lightning and most are not.
kmo
Avoid trees (which could fall) and assume a crouching
position but
DO NOT lie down.
Safest best: Stay in your car dur ing a stor m. A per son inside a
fully enclosed metal vehicle must not be touching metallic objects to the
outside of the car. During severe storms, pull off to the side of the road,
turn on emergency flasher, turn off the engine, and put your hands in your
lap while you wait out the storm. DO NOT touch door and window handles, radio dials, microphones, gearshifts, steering wheels and other inside-to-outside metal objects. (Continued next issue)

CLASSIFIED
*************************************
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The FAHS encourages you t use this column to advertise. There
is no charge to Society members
EARHART, The Truth at Last, 2nd Edition, by FAHS’ Mike Campbell. The
long held secrets exposed. A must read. 370 pages filled with top-secret information.
Contact www.sunburypress.com, or amagon.com, price, $19.95.
AVON PARK Air Force veterans...Kathy Couturier is wr iting 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 ar tists (Taylor , Tr udigan, 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 experienced the life you wished you had spent. Contact Neil for details, 813 784 4669.
“ON GOD’S WINGS,” A daughter ’s inspirational stor y of her Dad and his mir acle, by Teri Louden, $24.95, call 619 894 8374.
Bill Dyer Jr., would like to pur chase Book 3 of “CLOUD COUNTRY by
Jimmie Mattern. It was written about 1936. Bill Dyer, Jr., 1607 Cambridge Dr., Kinston, NC 28504.
FROM CROP DUSTER TO AIRLINE CAPTAIN, The biography of FAHS’ and
the Florida Aviation Hall of Fame’s Capt. LeRoy Brown assisted by FAHS member Dr.
Leo F. Murphy. Hard cover, 218 pages, ISBN 10-1-60452-076-0, price $34. Order on
line at www.bluewaterpress.com/captain.com or autographed by Capt. Brown at P.O.
Box 144, Zellwood FL., 32798.
LAND OF THE MORNING CALM...A story of a war that could have
been but wasn’t. All about a cable set in motion by the firing of Douglas MacArthur
that attempts to reignite a conflict in Korea 20 years later. The plot is foiled by an
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 Patr icia 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 Myer s,
130 photos. Price $24 includes P & H. Phone: 260 747 4775; E-mail ROGERFORTWAYNE@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, available
from Amazon.com for about $25. For details: hisfits@earthlink.net.
ANGEL ON MY WING by FAHS’s Lt.Col. Richar d B. Lewis—memoirs of
missions during 8th AF, 493rd BG,. 862nd BS during WWII (35 missions). Newly republished—6 x 9, 122 pages, color, personally signed, $14.95 + shipping. Email:
aomwing@aol.com, www.angelonmywing.com, check to 9211 Spyglass Court, Jacksonville, FL. 32256, Also Ebay.
JACKIE COCHRAN, soft cover now available, $24.95 by Dor is Rich. 288
pages, ISBN 978-0-8130-3506-2. Jackie is a member of the Florida. Aviation Hall of
Fame. Orders 800 226 3822 or www.UPF.com
“Hagler Field, A History of Pensacola’s Airport,” A new book by FAHS’ Leo F.
Murphy. Full color soft book chronicles the history of military & civilian landplane
operations in Pensacola.. Available at $29.95 (no shipping charge to FAHS members)
or by writing Leo at P. O. Box 7176, Daytona Beach, FL. 32116; email: leomurphy18@gmail.com or phone 850 341 6400..
HEDGEHOPPING AVIATION, A Book For Pilots By a Pilot...by FAHS’ Clyde
E. Roach, ISBN: 978-1-4389-6137-8, also “Confessions of an Airline Pilot” 37 years
with Eastern Airlines….contact: ceroach1921@gmail.com
“THE GOLDEN AGE OF FLYING”, Frontier Air Lines 1946-1986, by Capt.
Tex Searle. E-mail: texsearle@msn.com, available at Barnes & Noble and Amazon.
and former PAA Captain David McLay, P.O. Box 7170 Safety Harbor, FL., 34695..

EXTRAORDINARY PLANES, EXTRAORDINARY PIOTS...softbound, 128
pages depicting unique flight test aircraft and flight test techniques. Descriptions &
photos of the aircraft and tests and some of the test pilots. Fundraiser for the 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 Vander sluis. 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
FIRST FLIGHT SOCIETY in Kitty Hawk, NC
is looking for new members. You will receive 4 newsletters covering society events plus
other interesting articles. Send check $35 to FFS, PO Box 1903, Kitty Hawk, NC 27949.
“SEA DART,” by FAHS member B.J . Long, the stor y of the exper imental
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 pages,
includes databank chronology, by FAHS News Editor, Warren Brown. $15, to
P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks, FL., 33785.
“IT’S BEST TO BE LUCKY,” the combat exper iences of FAHS member
Curtis C. Truver in Korea flying F-80s and F-86s and in Vietnam flying the F4Cs.
Send $10.50 to the author at 4152 Prima Vista Circle, Jacksonville, Fl., 32217.
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 documentar y pr oduced
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 J ames R.
Shock. Write: Atlantis Productions, P.O. Box 700, Edgewater, FL. 32132, $35.
HISTORIC FLIGHTS...quality photos of Space Shuttle launches and landings and close-up static pad photos by FAHS’ “Man at the Cape,” John Salisbury. Write
John at 461 Vihlen Rd., Sanford, FL., 32771 or phone 407 322 1085.
“ THE B-26 MARAUDER HISTORICAL SOCIETY, To insure T his 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. Pr eser ving history for the future .
Membership 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 member s and
volunteers to help maintain Florida’s official “Air Museum.” To become a member,
send $35 to P.O. Box 7670, Lakeland, FL. 33807-7670; phone 863 648 9264. The
Museum is located on Lakeland’s Airport. This is the cousin-organization of the
FAHS, since we both have a joint-relationship with the Florida Aviation Hall of
Fame and Florida aviation archives, both located in the Museum.
“AVIATION IN FLORIDA,” by FAHS member Keven M. McCarthy. 174
pages, hardback, $18.95 plus postage. ISBN 1-56164-281-9. Write Pineapple Press,
P.O. Box 3889, Sarasota, FL., 34230.
“FLYING MACHINES OVER PENSACOLA,” by FAHS’ r etir ed 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: leomurphy18@gmail.com
Like WW I flying? Try FAHS Editor ’s ChildY ank Over the R ainbow, 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.
“The History of Alaska Airlines, The First Eleven Years 1932-1943,” by Kathy
Mills Rozzini. Contact Kathy at 206 713 4283..
“Echoes From Vietnam” by Christopher Adams, is a factual different account
by the disposable airborne soldiers who served in Vietnam. Their stories are raw and
real, the horrors of the War are revealed in an unembellished prose that will enable
the reader to understand the reality of these disposable soldiers and the hell they survived...or didn’t. ISBN 9781950075140 (Available through the FAHS).
LOGBOOK, Great Aviation History...4 quar terly issues covering the entir e
panorama of aviation history...Subscription rate:$20 — 4 issues.
Write: LOGBOOK, P.O. Box 31, Pensacola, FL. 32591-9963,
Phone: 850 285 0126;www.logbookmag.com
“The Spirit of El Reno- an Artist Goes to War,” by CDR Dale Dean, USN (Ret) of
the personal account of a VA-23A-4 pilot, flying from the USS Ticonderoga during the
1968 combat cruise
Available from Amazon for $19.99.

ST. PETE MUSEUM OF HISTORY TURNS 100 !
The St. Petersburg Museum of History turns 100 in 2022, and they are
going to kick off a year-long centennial celebration in October 2021 with
a 1920s-era soiree at the St. Petersburg Shuffleboard Club.
The event is scheduled to present a 1920s costume contest followed by
a 1920s fashion show of the Great Gatsby era to be provided by the
Pinellas County Center for the Arts at Gibbs H.S. Pre-sale tickets: $75.
At the door: $100. Date: October 16, 2021, 7-10 PM.
The St. Petersburg Historical Society was founded in 1920, and would
later open the Museum of History on February 11, 1922 on the same location where we sit today.
Executive Director, Rui Farias
*********************************************************
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NEW MEMBERS* & RENEWALS

Dean, CDR. Dale
DeBlu, Corelis
Samuelson, Ken
Grescheidle, Durk

Pensacola, FL
Sarasota. FL
North Car.
Palm Harb., FL

Gibbs, Dave
Hill, David
Fuller, Estan

Tampa
Tennessee
Polk City, FL

LOST MEMBERS, UNABLE TO DELIVER
Incomplete
NEW ADDRESS
Incomplete
GONE WEST
Jon Lindbergh (1932-2021)
GIFTS TO THE SOCIETY
Incomplete
BENEFACTOR SOCIETY MEMBERS FOR 2018 (donations
of $100+)
Fred Mulholland, Tampa, FL.
Maxwell, Douglas, Ponte Vedra FL
NOTICE: We have had a change at the Treasurer’s post. If you paid your dues and are not listed
above please drop us a line at:
FAHS, AWAPS, Albert Whitted Airport , 451 8th
Ave., SE,
St. Petersburg, FL. 33701

St. Petersburg, Fl. December 2020...The stainless steel full-size reproduction of the World’s First Airliner is seen being raised on the approaches to
the St. Petersburg Pier at the “Jannus Plaza” pending the coming dedication on Feb. 6th, 2021. The Pier approach honors Tom Benoist the original
builder and Tony Jannus the pilot, who on Jan. 1, 1914, flew the
St. Petersburg-Tampa airliner across Tampa Bay.
***************************************************

INCREDIBLE HISTORY
Abraham Lincoln was elected to Congr ess in 1846.
John F. Kennedy was elected to Congr ess in 1946.
Lincoln was elected Pr esident in 1860. Kennedy in 1960.
Both Presidents were shot on a Friday; both shot in the head.
Lincoln’s secr etar y was named Kennedy.
Kennedy’s secr etar y was named Lincoln. Both wer e assassinated
by Southerners. Both successors were named Johnson (Lyndon &
Andrew).
John Wilkes Booth who shot Lincoln was bor n in 1839. Lee Har vey Oswald, who shot Kennedy was born in 1939 (both names are
composed of 15 letters).
Lincoln was shot at the theater named “Ford.” Kennedy was shot
in a “Lincoln” made by Ford.
Booth r an fr om the theater and was caught in a war ehouse. Osward r an fr om a war ehouse and was caught in a theater .
Both Booth and Oswald were assassinated before their trials...A week
before Lincoln was shot he visited Monroe, Maryland; a week before
Kennedy was shot he visited Monroe (Marilyn).
*********************************************************
NINETY PERCENT of the tourists from Finland to this country
go straightaway to Lake Worth, Florida. No other city nationwide
has more residents of Finnish extraction.
*********************************************************
AMONG THOSE retirement-age Americans who move, one out
of four moves to Florida.

TOP TEN BEST AVIATION MOVIES EVER MADE !
By Walter J. Boyne, Smithsonian Institute, & friends. &
printed in Aviation History
Magazine, March 2010.
In a very happy coincidence, the
airplane and the motion pictures came
into their own at roughly the same
time.
In coming to a conclusion I have
taken into effect when the film was
made; Not too stuffy about minor technical errors; leaving romance out; attempting to evaluate the film as a story
rather than as merely a medium to
show aircraft; going with my gut feeling (probably the most important) and
making sure it deals with history.
(These experts will present the
worst aviation films in the next edition of “Happy Landings.”)
1. “Those Magnificent Men in Their Flying Machines (1965)”.
This good-humored romp has it all with replicas of early flying machines that were difficult to fly and just how magnificent flying truly
was in the first decade of flight.
(Why not submit your own vote to
2. Twelve O'clock High (1949).”
“Happy Landings” and we’ll pub3. Wings.” (1927)
lish them next issue?)
4. “Hell’s Angels” (1930.)
5. “Strategic Air Command,” (1955).
6. “The Blue Max,” (1966).
7. “The Battle of Britain,” 1969.
8. “The Dam Busters”& “633 Squadron” tie, (1964).
9. “The Bridges at Toko-Ri” (1954).
10. “The High and the Mighty,” (1954).

THE OLD MAN & A BUCKET OF SHRIMP

Key Biscayne, FL…It happened
every Friday evening, without fail, when
the sun resembled a giant orange and was
starting to dip into the blue ocean.
Old Ed came strolling along the beach
to his favorite pier. Clutched in his bony
hand was a bucket of shrimp. He walks
out to the end of the pier, where it seems
he almost had the world to himself. The
glow of the sun is a golden bronze now.
Everybody's gone, except for a few
joggers on the beach. Standing out on the
end of the pier, Ed is alone with his
thoughts...and his bucket of shrimp.
Before long, however, he is no longer
alone. Up in the sky, a thousand white
dots come screeching and squawking,
winging their way toward that lanky frame standing there on the end of
the pier.
Before long, dozens of seagulls have enveloped him, their wings fluttering and flapping wildly. Ed stands there tossing shrimp to the hungry
birds. As he does, if you listen closely, you can hear him say with a
smile, “Thank you, thank you. thank you. thank you.”
In a few short minutes, the bucket is empty. But Ed doesn’t leave. He
stands there lost in thought, as though transported to another time and
place.
When he finally turns around and begins to walk back toward the
beach, a few of the birds hop along the .pier with him until he gets to the
stairs, and then they turn, and, fly away. And old Ed quietly makes his
way down to the end of the beach and on home.
If you were sitting there on the pier with your fishing line in the water,
Ed might seem like a “funny old duck.” Or, to onlookers, he’s just
another old codger, lost in his own weird world, feeding the seagulls with
a bucket full of shrimp.
To the onlooker, rituals can look either very strange or very empty.
They can seem altogether unimportant, maybe even a lot of nonsense.
Old folks often do strange things. Most of them would probably write
old Ed off, down there in Florida. That’s too bad. They’d do well to
know him better.
His full name: Eddie Rickenbacker. He was a famous hero in World
War I, and then in WW II. On one of his flying missions across the
Pacific in WW II, he and his seven-member crew went down. Miraculously, all of the men survived the crash ditching (one perished later) and
crawled out of their plane and climbed onto a life raft.
Captain Rickenbacker and his crew floated for days on the rough
waters of the Pacific. They fought the sun. They fought sharks. Most of
all, they fought hunger and thirst. By the eighth day, their rations ran out.
No food, no water! They were hundreds of miles from land and no one
knew where they were or even if they were alive.
The men adrift needed a miracle. That afternoon they had a simple
devotional service and prayed for a miracle. They tried to nap. Eddie
leaned back and pulled his military cap over his nose. Time dragged on.
All he could hear was the slap of the waves against the raft. Suddenly
Eddie felt something land on the top of his cap. It was a seagull!
Old Ed would later describe how he sat perfectly still, planning his
next move. With a a flash of his hand and a squawk from the gull, he
managed to grab it and wring its neck. He and his starving crew made a
meal of it—a very slight meal for eight men. Then they used the intestines for bait. With it, they caught fish which gave them food and more
bait along with rain water, and the cycle continued. With that simple
survival technique, they were able to endure the rigors of the sea until
they were found and rescued after 24 days at sea.
Eddie lived many years beyond that ordeal, but he never forgot the
sacrifice of that first life-saving seagull...and he never stopped saying,
“Thank you.” That’s why almost every Friday night he would walk to the
end of the pier with a bucket full of shrimp and a heart full of gratitude.
And today, the road into Key Biscayne is the “Rickenbacker
Causeway…
(Submitted by Ginger Norman from Max Lucado’s book , “In The Eye of the Storm.”)
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FAHS LEADERSHIP TEAM, 2021

*********************
President:……………………………………….Mary Fletcher
Vice President……………………………….…..Ron Streicher
Treasurer…………………………………...Barbara Strachan
Secretary…………………………………….…Vacant
Editor.…………………………………….Dr. Warren Brown.

DIRECTORS
Capt. Bill Barnes, 727 938 9690 billbarnes04007@yahoo.com
(Benoist Models & Photographer, Retired Airline Captain)
Dr. Warren Brown, 727 542 4158
warren.brown1924@gmail.com
(Historian, News Editor, F, PP, (Retired Flight surgeon)
Bill Buston,
727 409 5426
Mary Fletcher, 727 781 5949,
mfletch3@tampabay.rr.com
Brochure/Graphics Design, Laison, “99ers”)
Terri Griner, 727 409 6474, tgriner@tampabay.rr.com
FAHOF Chairman.
Joe Rubin, 727 821 7260, w4cbJ@arrl.net. Aviation Research.
Ron Streicher, 727 445 9756
a51mustang@aol.com
(EAA Chapter 282 Liaison, Young Eagles)
Barbara Strachan, sbarscan@gmail.com; 12501 Ulmerton Rd.,
Lot 241, Largo, FL. 33774, 727 424 9011
Lewis D. Wilgus mglw20@msn.com Research
David McLay, P.O. Box 170, Safety Harbor, FL. 34895
727 488 7406, Airline advisor, ex-PAA Captain.

ADVISERS TO THE BOARD
J. Paul Finley, 727 391 5908.….....F, PP, President Emeritus
Neil Cosentino……….Aerospace Consultant,
813 784 444669, neil.cosentino@icloud.com
Nicole Stott…….NASA Astronaut-Mission Specialist
David McLay...Airline advisor, ex PAA Capt.
MEMBERS OF THE THULE, GREENLAND CLUB
(Qualifications for membership: Having set foot in Thule.)

Jimmy Doolittle III, Palm Springs, CA (In & out , Thule, 1991.

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, Bellair e, FL., (1951-52), VP-23 Navy*
Borchik, Jr. Albert S., Shalimar , FL., (1953-54), Thule, Ice Island.*
Bornhoeft, Jack H., Mt. Prospect, IL (1945-1951)
Svoboda, Chick, Clearwater, FL (1960?)
***************************************************************************

THE BRITISH CADETS IN FLORIDA DURING WW II
July 2021 marked 80 yrs. since the
first #5BFTS aviation cadets arrived at
John Paul Riddle’s Carlstrom Field,
Florida in July 1941 to start their training before going over to Clewiston in
Sept. 1941. There were 1,434 graduates (1,325 RAF and 109 USAAF)
before closing in September 1945.
The 64th Annual British Memorial
Day Service was cancelled due to the
pandemic but the 65th was held on
May 31, 2021. The ceremony at the
Oak Ridge Cemetery (Arcadia, FL.) to
honor the 23 cadets killed in Florida was well attended and included a
pipe and drum band from Sarasota.
The 2022 Annual British Memorial Service is scheduled for May 30,
of next year and will start at 10 a.m. and is sponsored by the Arcadia
Rotary Club. For information phone 863 444 0664 or Email at British
Memorial Service@gmailcom.

SHORT-SNORTER PAGE
A manufacturer said he was going to cutdown on his advertising to save money.
To which his salesman replied, “You
might as well stop your watch to save
time.”

A tourist was visiting New Mexico gazing at the dinosaur bones
that were everywhere. He met an old
Indian who acted as an unofficial
guide. “How old are these bones?
Asked the tourist. “Exactly one hundred million and three years old,”
was the Indian’s reply.” How can you
be so definite,” asked the tourist“ .
“Oh, a geologist told me they were
one hundred million years old,” replied the Indian, “and that was exactly three years ago.”
********************************************************
Down South for a visit, the young Yankee made a date with a local lovely.
When he called for her at her home, she was clad in a low-cut, tight-fitting gown.
He remarked, “That’s a beautiful dress.” “Sho’ nough? She drawled/ “It sure
does,” he replied!
A U.S. destroyer stops four Mexicans in a row boat rowing
towards California. The Captain gets on the horn and shouts,
“Ahoy, small craft, Where are you headed?’ One of the Mexican
stands up and replies, “We are invading the U.S. to reclaim the
territory taken by the USA during the 1800s.” The crew of the
destroyer doubles-over in laughter. When the Captain was finally able to catch his breath, he gets back on the horn and asks,
“Just the four of you?” The same Mexican stands up and
shouts, “No, we’re the last four, the rest are already there!”
************************************************

FAMOUS QUOTES: Roger Danger field: “M y luck is so bad, that if
I bought a cemetery people would stop dying.”
Groucho Marx: “I was married by a judge. I should have asked for a
jury!”
*************************************
Old is when your fr iends compliment you on you new alligator shoes
and you're barefoot.
*********************************************************
Judge in Court: “T he witness will please state her age after which
she will be sworn in.”
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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 audience of 25 million people. The
Winchell style was unmistakable. He
talked rapidly at 197 words per minute..the voice was high-pitched and
not pleasant to the ear; but it was
distinctive. The staccato quality made
every item compelling. He claimed he
talked so fast because if he talked
more slowly people would find out
what he was saying...he began his
radio program with a series of dots
and dashes operating the key 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 experienced telegrapher provide the sound effects for him. He wrote like a man honking his horn while in a traffic jam.
************************************************************************************

George Siros, famed Hungarian-American-Socialist writes in the
Aug. 14 edition of the Wall Street Journal: “R elations between
China and the U.S. are rapidly deteriorating and may lead to war. At the
heart of this conflict is the reality that the two nations represent systems of
governance that are diametrically opposed. The U.S. stands for a democratic, open society in which the role of the government is to protect the
freedom of the individual. China’s government believes they have a superior form of organization which is carrying on a totalitarian closed society in which the individual is subordinated to the one-party state. It is
superior, in this view, because it is more disciplined, stronger and therefore bound to prevail in a contest.” George Siros? Mr. Siros is a One
World man...perhaps that is why he feels the above way because of the
Chinese competition(?)
Gregg OPelka wr ites in the WSJ about political cor r ectness: “The
word server bugs me! For decades we called them waiters and waitresses.
Then one day it all changed. The woman who just yesterday was my
waitress strode up to the table and said “ Hi, my name is Amy, and I’ll be
your server tonight.” Whenever possible a word should provide as much
information as possible. That waiter and waitress convey both profession
and sex is a boom not a drawback two for one...we get more value for our
buck. Another industry to be corrected is the aviation industry...the people who helped you find your seat were called hostesses or stewardesses
& stewards. The word stewards emanated from the Navy where it was
borrowed by the aviation industry. Since the airline stewards were 80%
female the term was changed to flight attendant (not stewards or stewardesses). Now it makes sense—two for one!

FLORIDA’S AVIATION HALL OF FAME
Located at the Florida Air Museum at Sun ‘n Fun, Lakeland, FL.

“Grandpa, if you give me 1 dollar,
I’ll tell you who sleeps with Grandma when you're not home…”
“Here, I’ll give you 2 dollars, who is it?” “Me…!”
**********************************************************************************
A man was hailed into speeder’s court. “ What’s your excuse for
driving 60 miles an hour?” asked the magistrate. “I couldn’t have been
driving sixty miles an hour,” said the man. “ I hadn’t been out an
hour yet.

Douglas Baker, test pilot (2003); George “Ted” Baker, founder of National Airlines (2004);
Thomas W. Benoist, pioneer aircraft builder (2011); Jacqueline Cochran, pioneer aviatrix
(2003); Leroy Brown, native pioneer Floridian, crop-duster, airline pilot and leader in the U.S.
Airline Industry Museum project (2009); Dr. Warren J. Brown, flight surgeon & aviation journalist
(2018); Gen. Daniel “Chappie”James, Jr. Fighter Pilot; (2019); Cooper, Marian, Movie Director
and PAA board member (2015); Glenn Curtiss, pioneer pilot, inventor and founder of three Florida
cities (2006); Jimmy Doolittle, pioneer pilot and war hero (2007); Amelia Earhart, Pioneer aviatrix lost
on round-the-world flight in 1937 (2010); Percival Fansler, founder of the World’s First Airline (2003);
Chalmers H. Goodlin, fighter pilot WW 2 and test pilot (2005); George Haldeman, test pilot and
holder of numerous records (2006); Billy Henderson , Sun’n Fun Founder (2015); Ed Hoffman Sr.
(2008), pioneer pilot; Mary Francis Housley, heroic flight attendant (2016)Billie Henderson (2015)
Sun’n Fun foiunder; Howard Hughes , pioneer pilot and movie producer (2007) ; Jack Hunt, Navy
blimp record holder & founding president Embry-Riddle University (2011); Antony H. Jannus, pilot of
the 1st Airline (2003); Johnson, Howard “Scrappy”, test pilot (2015; Colin Kelly, 1st WW II hero
(2011); Kinego, Col. Joseph (2020) (Blackbird SR-71 pilot; Joseph W. Kittinger, Jr., balloonist and
test pilot (2003); William Krusen, pioneer Florida airman (2011); Lee Lauderback, test pilot, air showman (2019); Col. & Mrs. Charles A. Lindbergh, pioneer pilots (2004); Lewis Maytag, CEO of National
Airlines (2007) ; David McCampbell, USN pilot, Medal of Honor winner with 34 victories over the
Japanese (2010); A.B. McMullen, builder of many of Florida's airports (2004); Capt. Dick Merrill,
airline pilot (2014); Zack Mosley creator of “Smilin’ Jack;” (2008); Curtis Pitts, acrobatic pilot (2014);
James Ray, WW II bomber pilot & philanthropist (2016); Charles E. Richbourg, Navy test pilot
(2006); Edward Vernon Rickenbacker, CEO of Eastern Air Lines (2003); John Paul Riddle,
founder of Embry-Riddle University (2005);
Lawrence Sperry, Inventor of the auto-pilot, turn & bank indicator and artificial horizon (2011);
Betty Skelton, acrobatic aviatrix; Russell St. Arnold Pioneer Pilot (2019); Nicole Stott, Astronaut (2011); Gladys “Pennie” Thompson (2020), Pioneer aviatrix; Paul W. Tibbets, Jr., pilot of the B29 which dropped the Hiroshima atomic bomb (2005); Juan Terry Trippe, founder of Pan American
World Airways (2003); Phil Waldman, ferry pilot (2016); Kermit Weeks, Curator of “Fantasy of Flight”
air museum (2008); Robert M. White, fighter pilot WW 2 and test pilot (2006). Jessie Woods (2020),
acrobatic pilot; Laurie Yonge, (2020), pioneer Jacksonville pilot.
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THE SKUNK WORKS
It’s August 1979 on the scorching Nevada desert, where Marines
armed with ground-to-air Hawk missiles are trying to score a “kill”
against my new airplane, an experimental prototype code-named “Have
Blue.” We are in the Skunk Works & have built the world’s first pure
stealth fighter, which is designed to evade the Hawk’s powerful radar
tracking. The Marines hope to find Have Blue from at least fifty miles
away and push all the right buttons so that the deadly Hawks will lock on
and shoot it down. To help them, I’ve actually provided Have Blue’s
flight plan to the missile crew, which is like pointing my finger at a spot in
the empty sky and saying, “Aim right there.” All they’ve got to do is
acquire the airplane on radar, and the homing system inside the hawk
missile will do the rest. Under combat conditions, that airplane would be
blasted to pieces. If that defensive system locks on during this test, our
experimental airplane flunks the course.
But I’m confident that our stealth technology will prove too elusive for
even this Hawk missile’s powerful tracking system (capable of detecting a
live hawk riding in the thermals from 30 miles away). What makes this
stealth airplane so revolutionary is that it will deflect radar beams like a
bulletproof shield, and the missile battery will never electronically “see” it
coming. On the Hawk’s tracking system, our fighter’s radar profile would
show up as smaller than a hummingbirds’s. At least, that’s what I’m betting. If I’m wrong, I’m in a hell of a bind.
Half the Pentagon’s radar experts think we at the Skunk Works have
achieved a stealth technology breakthrough that will revolutionize military
aviation as profoundly as the first jets did. The other half thinks we are
deluding ourselves and everyone else with our radar test claims.
Those cynics insist that we are trying to pull a fast one-that we’ll never
be able to duplicate on a real airplane the spectacular low visibility we
achieved on a forty-foot wooden model of Have Blue, sitting atop a pole
on a radar test range. Those results blew away most of the Air Force command staff. So this demonstration against the Hawk is the best way I
know to shut up my nay-sayers definitively
This test is “in your face, buddy,” to those bad-mouthing our technology
and our integrity. My test pilot teased me that Vegas was giving three to
two odds on the Hawk over Have Blue. “But what do those damned
bookies know?” he added with a smirk. Patting my back reassuringly.
Because our stealth test airplane has been under the tightest security
we’ve had to deceive the Marines into thinking that the only thing secret
about our airplane is a black box it’s supposed to be carrying in its nose,
that emits powerful beams to deflect incoming radar. Of course, that’s all
bogus. No such black box aboard, no beams involved. The invisibility
comes entirely from the airplane’s shape and its radar absorbing composite materials.
The missile crew will monitor the test on their radar scope inside their
windowless command van, but a young sergeant standing beside me will
be able to verify that, despite the blank screen an airplane indeed flew
overhead. God knows what he will think seeing our airplane in the sky, a
weird diamond-shaped UFO, looking as if it escaped from a trailer for a
new George Lucas Star Wars epic.
I check my watch. Eight in the morning. The temperature already in
the nineties, heading toward a predicted high of one– twenty. F. Have
Blue should be well inside the missiles radar track, heading for us. And in
a few moments I spot a distant speck growing ever larger in the milky blue
sky. I watch Have Blue through my binoculars as it flies at eight thousand
feet. The T-38 chase plane, which actually flies on the wing in case Have
Blue develops problems and needs talking down to a safe landing, is purposely following miles behind for this test. The radar dish atop the van
hasn’t moved, as if the power has been turned off. The cluster of missiles,
which normally would be swiveling in the launcher, locked on by radar to
the approaching target, are instead pointing aimlessly and blindly toward
distant mountains. The young sergeant stares in disbelief at the sightless
missiles, then gapes as the diamond shaped aircraft zips by directly above
us. “God almighty,” he exclaims, “whatever that thing was, sir, it sure is
carrying one hell of a powerful black box. You jammed us dead.”
“Looks that way,’ I said and grinned.
I head to the command van, and a cold blast of the air-conditioner
greets me as I step inside. The Marine crew is still conditioning greets me

as I step inside. The Marine
crew is still seated around their
electronic gear with stolid determination. Their scope
screen is empty. They’re waiting. As far as they know nothing yet has flown into their
radar net. Suddenly a blip
appears...it’s moving quickly
west to east in the exact coordinates of Have Blue.
“Bogie acquired, sir,” the
radar operator tells the young
captain in charge. For a moment I’m startled, watching a
moving blip that should not be. And it is big, unmistakable. “”Looks
like a T-38, sir” says the operator.
I exhale. The T-38 chase plane is being acquired by their radar
detection. The radar operator has no idea that two airplanes should be
on his scope—not one—and that he never did pick up Have Blue as it
flew by.
The van door opens and the young sergeant steps into the dark
coolness, still looking as if he had hallucinated in the desert heat—
seeing with his own eyes a strange diamond apparition that his missiles failed to lock into.
“Captain,” he began, “Y ou won’t believe this… .”
Three and a half years earlier, on Jan. 17, 1975, I drove to work
in downtown Burbank, California, as I had for the past 25 years,
only now I parked for the first time in the boss’s slot directly in
front of an unmarked two-story windowless building that resembled a concrete blockhouse in plain view of the main runway at
Burbank’s busy Municipal Airport. This was Lockheed’s “Skunk
Works,” which, through out the long tense years of the cold war,
was one of the most secret facilities in North America and high on
the targeting list of the Soviet Union in the event of nuclear war.
Russian satellites regularly overflew our parking lot in the midst of
Lockheed’s sprawling five-square-mile production complex, probably counting our cars and analyzing how busy we were. Russian
trawlers, just outside territorial limits of fthe southern California
coastline, trained powerful eavesdropping dishes in our direction
to monitor our phone calls.
Even our rivals would acknowledge that whoever ran the Skunk
Works had the most prestigious job in aerospace. Beginning with
this mild day in January, that guy was me. I was fifty years old and
in the pink.

Most Skunk Workers were handpicked by our just retired leader,
Kelly Johnson, one of the r eigning bar ons of Amer ican aviation,
who first joined Lockheed in 1933 as a 23 year-old engineer to help
design and build the Electra transport that helped put the young company on the map. By the time he retired, 42 years later, Kelly had created the fastest and highest-flying military airplanes in history.
Inside the Skunk Works, we were a small, intensely cohesive group
of about 50 veteran engineers and a hundred or so expert machinists
and shop workers. Our forte was building a small number of very
technologically advanced airplanes for highly secret missions. These
include: the P-80, the F-104, the U-2 spy plane, the incredible SR-71
Blackbird and the F-117A stealth tactical fighter.
I enjoyed the goodwill of my colleagues because most of us had
SUBIC
worked together intimately under tremendous pressure
for more that
25 years. Working isolated, under rules of tight security, instilled a
camaraderie unique to the American workplace. I was Kelly’s righthand man before succeeding him and that carried heavy freight with
most of my Skunk Works colleagues….Ben R. Rich died from cancer
on Jan. 5, 1995. He died as he had lived—with courage, good humor,
and resolve. At his request, his ashes were scattered from an airplane
near his home in Oxford, CA...at the moment his ashes were released,
a Stealth fighter appeared out of the clouds and dipped its wings in a
final salute to its
creator.
(Interesting reading? The above are excerpts from Ben Rich’s & Leo Janos’great book,
“Skunk Works” ISBN 0-316-74330-5 .), Little, Brown & Co.)

GREENLAND
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Thule, Greenland’s har bor is called North Star Bay honor ing a ship
bearing that name that was destroyed in the harbor in 1818 with the first
contact with the native Intuit Eskimos.
Admiral Robert Peary built a supply station at Thule (Dundas) Pituffik in
1892 followed by Knud Rasmussen establishing a trading post there in
1919.
The U.S. abandoned territorial claims in Greenland with the purchase of
the Virgin Islands from Denmark in 1917 (as a protective barrier to the Panama Canal), after which Denmark assumed control of Pituffick village, then
in 1985 moved the 130 residents from Old Thule (Pitufik) to Qaanaaq or
New Thule because of noise driving away seals, whales, foxes etc.
(President Trump’s bid to purchase Greenland was informally rebuked by
Denmark in 2017.)
In 1909 Peary's trip to the North Pole with Ootah, Mathew Hansen and 3
other Intuit Eskimos; the dispute with Frederick Cook who said he reached
the Pole in 1908 which was never figured out who reached the Pole first.
The lower tip of Greenland was called BW1 or Bluie West One (or Narsarsuak; BW3 was Scoresbysund; BW6=Thule; BW8= Soudrestrom;
BW9=Gronnedel.
In 1943 a weather station was built at Thule by the Danes. In 1946, the
U.S. joined the Danes at the weather station and a gravel airstrip was built.
In 1949, Denmark and the U.S. were both in NATO. In 1950, plans for
Thule AFB established; In Feb 1951, an advance party arrives in Thule. In
Sept. 1952 presence of base is made public. Note: There were only 4
months to build the base, it was operational in 104 days and completed in
two years by 1953. Prior to 1952, “Operation Blue Jay” the building of the
base was top secret.
Eight old LSTs , termed “dumb barges” were leveled and towed from the
Gulf of Mexico to Thule for docks. The North Atlantic Construction H.Q.s
at Rosemont, MN was contacted. 3,000 Army, mostly engineers and 4,000
Cooper
civilians aboard 82-120 ships set sail from Norfolk on June Harry
6, 1951,
comprising 12,000 men for the two-week trip to Thule which actually took four
weeks due to being stuck in the ice for two weeks. Monrovia was the H.Q
ship. Convoy was located by surfaced Russian submarines.
On August 18th General Vandenberg inspected the 10,000 x 200 ft. runway.
On Aug. 30, Sec. of the Air Force Finletter arrived followed by Curtis
LeMay on Oct. 1, 1951. Eventually by 1961 there were 7 large hangars plus
several smaller ones; 125 barracks, 6 mess halls, 63 warehouse and 9 miles
of roadway and a number of Atwell huts.
In 1961 Thule peaked with a population of 10,000 and by 1968 this was
down to 3,370. The population of the base is today limited to 400-600,
consisting of 400 Danes, 50 Greenlanders, 3 Canadians and 140 U.S. military and civilians. It is the home of the 821st Air Base Group. Peak winds
coming off the glacier were clocked at 207 mph recorded on March 8,1972.
Camp Century, the fir st top-secret nuclear ice city, was started in 1959
and completed in Oct. 1960, located 150 miles west of Thule and was abandoned in 1966. Located 6,600’ above sea level it consisted of 21 tunnels, a
main street 1,000’ long and 25’ wide and had a top population of 200.
Project Iceworm was never built but was supposed to cover 50,000
square miles three times the size of Denmark and to contain 600 nuclear
missiles in tunnels covering 2,500 miles long, 28’ below the surface using
Minuteman missiles dubbed “The Iceman.” This project was kept secret to
the Danes and came to light in 1997. They were mobile missile sites.
Camp Tuto was 14 miles fr om Thule and was built in 1961 consisting
of 125 buildings with a population of 500. The total population of Greenland is approximately 57,000. If Greenland’s icecap melted the oceans of
the world would rise 2.2 feet.
Thule Air Base or Thule (THU) base/Pituffik Airport (BGTL) was recently handling about 3,000 flights a year.
Note: The main airstrip at Thule was built just below the glacier line
thus protecting airborne traffic from the high winds coming off the 2mile deep glacier.

A recent photo of a U.S. fighter jet landing at Thule Air Base in
Thule, Greenland. The mountain in the background is Mt. Dundas,
former home of an Eskimo village which has since been moved 50
miles north and is now known as “New Thule.”
(See story on Page .10).

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
From: Tom Reilly, Louisiana...I r ead with inter est the ar ticle mystery microwave attacks—a new disease? Having spent four years in
the Navy working with radar I know that the search radar can have a
peak power well over a megawatt with an average power of approximately 10,000 W. For fun with our gunfire control radars we sometimes tracked seagulls which stayed in the beam for about five minute
then landed on the water. I recognize that high levels of microwave
can affect the brain. Despite what was said I cannot accept that if Russia and China are using weapons of this type that they are especially
difficult to trace. I can buy microwave detectors from Amazon for $30
as can the federal government and I am sure the detector would virtually scream if hit by 10 KW. I cannot imagine any form of high level
energy could not be detected by a simple device.
From: Richard A. Ortega, Orlando, FL. Congr atulations! I just
finished reading “Happy Landings NL and was impressed by the quality and nature of aviation historical information you provided. As a
retired Air Force B-29 Bombardier I continue to devote my free time to
assist outstanding AF Jr. ROTC and CAP cadets to gain access for
admission to the USAF Academy. I hereby request your permission to
use some of your aviation articles to prepare the cadets for admission
to the USAF Academy. You are commended again for your personal
efforts in providing valuable aviation historical information to our
youth as they prepare to become the future aviation leaders that will
sustain America’s National Security and the freedoms we enjoy Any
suggestion you may wish to email me to improve the aviation educational services offered to our Cadets will be appreciated. Richard can
be contacted at ortega92xl@gmail.com.
*********************************************************
AIRLINES RACE TO TRAIN PLOTS AS TRAVEL DEMAND
ROARS BACK
Airlines pilot training needs surged after they parked hundreds of
planes and idled pilots or encouraged them to retire early. A shortage
of trained pilots leaves little margin for error when there are storms or
other operational challenges.
Flight simulators from Atlanta to Dallas are humming as airlines
scramble to get hundreds of pilots trained to meet a surge in bookings
that kicked off this spring as vaccinations rolled out and Coved-era
restrictions eased. Pilot training begins at 5 a.m. on most days and
ends by 11 pm. Delta is planning to hire 1,000 pilots over the next
year. Minimum flight time to qualify is 1,500 hours flying time.

THULE AIR BASE, GREENLAND
By FAHS News Editor Dr. Warren J. Brown (LT. USNR)
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In March 2013 I was requested by Col. USAF, PhD. David C. Arnold at the
Pentagon, to assist him in writing a history of the construction of the Thule Air
Base. Col Arnold had been stationed at Thule from Feb. 2008-Feb. 2009. The following is the story of “Operation Blue Jay” of which I was a member, which took
place from May through October 1951 aboard the USNS (U.S. Naval Ship) General
Heintzelman (named after Civil War Union general.) The base was built to intercept
potential inbound hostile elements crossing over the North Pole.

Lt. Brown: David, we ar r ived J uly 9th (1951) at Thule and we wer e
later, the last ship out— somewhere around Sept. 9th—. Did you get to
Camp Century or Camp Tuto? ( Greenland is shaped like a bowl, the top
inner portion is deep solid ice. These two “camps” were outposts on the
glacier). They had long closed by the time you had gotten there but I understand the ruins are still intact except for the glacier changes which are probably maximum now. There is a movie about “Operation Blue Jay” which I
have—covers all the construction. I understand there are only 400 men out
of 10,000 men, up there now (2013). We had a fellow, aged 40, die of a
heart attack on the ship just ahead of us on the convoy up Davis Strait (on the
west side of Greenland) before we got stuck in the ice. They put his body in
the galley freezer for about 3 weeks prior to sending him home by air. There
was a Garand rifle in my stateroom but I never fired it—just the 45, at garbage off the fantail. (Later, after leaving the Heintzelman I sailed on the
General Eltinge and Gen. Gibbons.) The sea gets into your blood—a good
life if you are not married. I ended up in Key West as sub squadron medical
officer on diesel subs—good duty, liked Florida so much I ended up staying
there! One of the MSTS skippers moved down to Indian Rocks, FL. as one
of my patients. He had a large “throne” (he sat on it like a king) in the Captain’s quarters which I didn’t know at the time—held a case of Scotch whiskey, two bottles in each arm. The rest in the back of the throne. He had it
especially made in Hong Kong subrosa (secretly) and then sold it to the next
skipper when he left ship (non-medicinal alcohol was supposedly forbidden
on Navy ships!)—did you get to the new Thule, the Eskimo village they
moved north? There is something about Greenland that wants you to go
back—maybe I didn’t stay there long enough! I hear from Bernt Balchen’s
(Norweigen explorer’s) ex-wife every so often—she lives in Maine—he is
long gone, buried next to Admiral Byrd—now that’s a story in itself! Did
you get your PhD in history?
In a message dated 3/24/2013 Col. Arnold replies: Great stuff, Dr.
Brown, thank you so much, keep it going.
Lt. Brown: Back again David...A few things I didn’t mention. One was
the landing dock from barges they put into effect which enabled us to directly
unload and load our 2,000 workers...that came about in late July ‘51. The
NAC (North Atlantic Construction workers—civilians hired to built the base,
mostly from the cold country of Wisconsin & Minnesota) were receiving pay
amounting to about $100/per day average—that was good pay then—and we
in the Navy were envious since we were all on the same ship—they paid the
men in script. A shore radio station was set up once we landed, station
KBIC and the announcer would come on the half-hour and state, “This is
Station KBIC—Voice of the Keybird, Key, Key, Key Reist but its Cold!” I
asked what the Key bird was and was informed, “It is a bird that flies in concentric circles and when it flies over the North Pole it flies up its own backside!”
Also, the NAC workers were bored (they worked 12 hours on and 12
hours off once ashore) and had a lot of script (money)—so some entrepreneurs got a hold of a whale bone from a whale penis after we docked and had
it on exhibit in a tent—they were charging to see it and there was a line a half
a block long waiting when I went by (boys will be boys!).
Three months later, as we were steaming into New York harbor, homebound, we sailed through the Narrows and the Captain started blowing the
ship’s horn—it made one shudder—I was on the bridge at the time and I
asked what was going on...the Exec told me to look over on Bay Ridge on
the Brooklyn shoreline and there was the Captain’s wife waving a large sheet
out of the window of her apartment—-thus signifying, I guess, “the old
man’s is home again.” The Captain at the time was a civil service worker, a
Finlander, about 73 years old and a real trooper—nice guy.
Oh, yes one last remark...when boarding the Heintzelman I was given a
stateroom on the main deck. The first night out of New York I couldn’t sleep
there was a racket noise close by that was tied to the rocking of the ship.
The next day, sleepy eyed, I asked the Exec if I could get another stateroom.
He told me to see the Captain which I did. I knocked on his quarters and he

U.S. Naval Ship, USNS General Heintzelman, 10,000 ton transport
used as barrack ship at Thule, 1951, 947 miles south of the N. Pole.
The crew consisted of 15 Naval personnel (2 doctors, 2 nurses, 3
Navy deck officers, 8 medics and the rest civilian crew members.

told me to come in as he was expecting me. I told him about the rattling
noise all night and he told me that I was quartered next to the ships nut
and bolt locker and he could fix it. He went into his sleeping quarters
and brought out a large round ball of string about 18” in diameters and
told me” Since the ship is empty you will have a lot of free time (we
picked up the NAC in Norfolk) and here’s some string you can use to
secure them!” Being the kid on the block I was stunned but accepted the
string and went back to my stateroom and there was the Exec, the purser
and the two Navy nurses with big smiles on their faces and the Exec was
holding a key to anther stateroom! We all had a good laugh and we all
became bonded.
Col Arnold replies: “These are great stories! What about the head
trauma? (A construction worker was struck on the side of the head by a
crane and suffered a epidural-subdural hematoma—time was short, a
blood clot on the brain, and he was unconscious. We had no brain surgeons aboard any of the ships and it presented a problem. We summoned
most of the young Navy doctors and had a meeting and we asked who
would do a trephine (surgery to remove the clot). No one volunteered due
to inexperience. Since I had done a few I volunteered and with a wood
drill I was able to drain the clot and the NAC man recovered nicely.)
It was the 4th of July when we ran into the Eskimos in Melville Bay
about a hundred miles south of Thule. They came to our ice-bound ship
with their souvenirs of tusk kayaks with spear throwers...we passed a
monument seen distantly on shore honoring Explorer Amundsen….then
the anxiety built up as we neared our destination….mostly due to lack of
mail and news of home as it had been almost a month since we had
learned of loved ones (we did pick up mail on reaching Bluie West One at
the tip of southern Greenland.) On July 9th we followed the shoreline and
the next day in the afternoon, the Heintzelman dropped anchor in Lone
Star Bay, Thule.. We were in a primitive harbor filled with newly arrived
ships, all painted navy gray. On the Northside of our ship was a strange
looking mountain called “Mt. Dundas.” We were told there was an Eskimo village on top that was out-of-bounds to all on board because of the
fear of spreading T.B. and VD (All on board had been screened before
boarding for both of these diseases as these were diseases the Eskimos
and their dogs had no immunity to.)
Within hours the harbor was alive with LSI (Landing Ship Infantry) landing
craft running back and forth to shore carrying NAC workers primarily and unloading machinery. Then the mail, which had been flown in (there was a small landing
strip next to the glacier in the tundra) and there was momentary quietness. Then
the noise began, an unending hum of machinery working around the clock.. I
was kept busy in sickbay caring for small lacerations and abrasions that were amplifying as there was only limited first aid facilities ashore. The days became
nights by closing the portholes and the men came and went from our barracks ship.
Then one day the ship purser, a fellow named Barney Barnett asked me if I would
like to accompany a group to the Eskimo village—I jumped at the opportunity. We
went ashore and were introduced to a group of high echelon type who were going
to hike over Mt. Dundas and visit the Danish Eskimo community.
(Continued next edition)

“ROBIN OLDS—FIGHTER PILOT”...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 contemplating 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 Harbor 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 resulted 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 opportunity…..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
downward dive….the day ended with Robin scoring three more
victories to make him the squadron’s first ace. They were now
transitioning from Lightings to Mustang fighters and they have
just accompanied a bomber flight close to Berlin, missing their
timed assigned bomber group and now awaiting the fireworks…
Noticing a camera had been placed in Robin’s wing just prior to
his next bomber escort mission. After a difficult camera bombing run Robin is now hi-tailing it for home…Robin has just finished his R & R and has arrived back in England to begin his
second round of aerial combat. The war ends and Robin is now
awaiting deployment to the States against his will. He has eventually been reassigned as West Point football coach In a back
room, told to study a fistful of cards with Xs, Ox and arrows
(confusing stuff for a former tackle) and informed that the BSquad met at the south end of the practice field at 3:30. Robin,
disappointed, at the conclusion of the 1945 football season was
then told he would remain at West Point for the next four years—
he went to the Pentagon for change of orders….Robin is now in
California and has fallen for the Hollywood actress Ella Raines.
He and Pappy Herbst, are about to put on a two-man air show at
the Del Mar Race Track…Pappy crashes and is killed—Robin is
devastated. He is now preparing to partake in the Thompson
Trophy Race at the Cleveland Air Races:

Our wedding on Feb. 6, 1947 (to movie star Ella R aines) was
wonderful. Ella and I headed off to ski at Sugar Bowl in Lake Tahoe for a quick honeymoon. We then settled into Ella’s house and I
continued to drive back and forth to March Field. I was made operations officer of the 12th Recon Squadron. I enjoyed it, but, unfortunately, the experience didn’t last long..
Not long after the wedding, Col. Leon Gray was leading eight of
us in a pass over the airfield. This wasn't showing off. It was being
done for the benefit of the ground crews, who worked so hard to
keep our jets in top shape. Leon had his flight in echelon (a formation of aircraft) to his right, with me and my flight in echelon on
his left. That made a nice big V and looked good from the ground.
After passing the north boundary, he started a gradual turn to the
left. I eased the nose down, and as my three followed, I gave them
the signal to go to right echelon. I never liked turning into an echelon. It was difficult for Three and Four, and seldom necessary. I
wanted Leon to pass overhead as I kept going straight during the
initial part of the changeover When I knew my three guys were in
trail, I started a gentle turn to the left to rejoin the colonel.
Something went horribly wrong. I couldn't’ see what happened,
but while underneath me, number Four collided with Three and they
both went down. Neither managed to bail. It was a bad day.
Though I tried my best to give an accurate description in front of the
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Robin, in his proudest
moment—being lifted
on his Sqd.’s shoulders after completing
his 100th mission in
Vietnam at age 44.

All-American football player at West Point, 16 victories in
WW II & Vietnam & married to a Hollywood movie star.

accident board later , their findings made it look as though my actions
caused the collision. I was finished as operations officer of the squadron, transferred to 12th Air Force H.Q., then made a personnel director,
a task and position for which I had neither affinity nor training. I soon
realized I was the one who selected who would go where as people
arrived in the command. I floated along with my new job and flew as
often as I liked, which of course was most of the time.
Then one day a request came in for personnel to fill a quota for a
new school just organized in Florida. It was called the Air Corps Tactical School. I was the one who would pick the attendees, and my name
went on the top of the list.
Ella and I laughed and sang as we drove east in my 1939 Buick sedan the end of April. We were bound for Tyndall Field, located on the
beaches of the Florida Panhandle near Panama City. We were excited
and happy to be spending the next threw months basically alone in a
new spot, away from the bustle of Southern California. A new adventure lay ahead and my first H.Q.’s job lay behind.
I returned to March from the tactical school at the end of September,
but this time I was assigned to an operation job far more suitable to my
experience. I confess those staff jobs didn’t hurt me a bit. Whoever
had me transferred out of the squadron in the first place really did me a
favor. I’m not sure it was his original intent, but that’s the way it
worked out. It was during this last job at March that I was picked to be
one of the escort officers for a flight of R.A. F fighters doing a tour of
the East Coast. These pilots had Vampire jets and put on shows at
various fields . They were marvelous fellows, with great skill and a
delightful sense of humor about everything. I thoroughly enjoyed the
month I spend with them Later when a request came through for someone from March to go on an exchange tour with the RAF for a year, I
jumped at the assignment.
In October I was off to England again. Ella was finishing up her
latest film assignment, so she’d be joining me in November. I was
headed back to what had felt like home, despite the war just two years
before, and I was happy.
Exchange with the RAF 1948...Tangmer e was, as the RAF would
say, pissing with rain on that late October day in 1948. Ragged gray
clouds caught in the trees and blurred nearby buildings. And it was
damp, thoroughly damp. Not your normal kind of rain—wet damp, but
raw damp right through your clothes, down in your shoes, between your
shoulder blades. It was the sort of damp that made mockery of a trench
coat and made me wish for a fireplace and a hot glass of something. On
top of that, it was cold, the kind of penetrating cold that drove the damp
into your bones and made your nose water.
I trudged on toward the flight line and tried to work up some enthusiasm for the situation. It wasn’t easy with wet pant legs flapping against
my shins and a trickle of cold water trying to get inside my collar. Nor
did it help my mood thinking of the night before, when I had spent
hours trying to light a coal fire in my room in the officer’s mess. I had
given up and huddled for the rest of the night under soggy sheets and
blankets. Most of all, It hadn’t helped this morning facing a limp piece
of toast upon which rested twelve evil-looking beans.
(Continued next edition)
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FAHS MEETINGS FOR
MEETINGS IN November & December
1st Saturday November 6, Monthly meetings of the FAHS at
the St. Petersburg Museum of History on the Pier,, FL. 33701,
commencing , 10:30 am. All invited.
1st Saturday, December 4th... Monthly meeting of the FAHS at
the St. Petersburg Museum of History on the Pier, 10:30 am.,
all invited.

Follow your dreams

Informal Luncheon “Hangar Flying” each Wednesday
noon at the Largo Family Restaurant, 788 N. Missouri Ave.,
Largo, Fl. 33770, Phone: 727 584 7330. All invited.
(Our 42nd Year.)

” Printing of Happy Landingshas been performed by
Colorfast Printing (5 Stars), 1411 63rd Way N.,
Clearwater, FL. 33760
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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___

YESTERDAY’S FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORY
Jan. 6, 1928, Key West...Pan Amer ican Airways (PAA) is char ging $50 for
30 lbs. of luggage. Reason being that mail retains priority over passengers.
Jan. 16, 1928, Key West...PAA begins the first scheduled passenger service
to Havana in the 10 passenger Fokker F-7. Flight f 90 miles takes one hour.
Feb. 17, 1928, Miami...A Cuban-American” H-16A flying boat, named “E.G.
Sewell (named after Miami’s mayor) crashes in Biscayne Bay. Pilot Charles
A. Rowe survives but there are several fatalities.
Feb. 21, 1928, Detroit...Harr y Br ooks, pilot, flies the one-place Ford Flivver
Plane to Titusville, Florida. He travels 1010 miles at a speed of 78 mph using
48 gallons of gasoline. Brooks lands the plane on the beach thinking he is
running low on gas. .
Feb. 22, 1928, Tampa...Dr ew Field (now Tampa International) opens.
Fixed base operator (FBO) is A. B. McMullen. Mayor proclaims Aviation
Day in Tampa.
Feb. 25, 1928...Titusville...Harr y Brooks takes off fr om the Titusville
Beach after installing a damaged propeller sent from Detroit, He forgets to
remove the toothpick from the air vent. The plane crashes in the sea off Melbourne from fuel starvation. The body of the 26year old pilot is never recovered.
Feb. 27, 1928...Sebastian, Fla., Wreckage of the For d Flivver washes
ashore. It is discovered by Ken Slusher at 4 a. m. and taken to the Geiger
Brothers Ford Garage n Melbourne.
Feb. 27, 1928, St. Petersburg, FL...An A ll States Festival is held at Piper Fuller Field. 12 planes fly-in for the meet.
March, 1928, Tampa, FL...Gates Flying Cir cus perfor ms at Dr ew Field.
March 2, 1928, Melbourne, FL...A memor ial parade for Har ry Brooks is
held. Henry Ford, who was waiting for the Flivver to arrive in Miami, cancels
all Ford aviation products.
March 28, 1928, Jacksonville, FL...Geor ge Haldeman and Eddie Stinson
set a new endurance record for non-refueling flying a Stinson Detroiter for 53
hrs., 36 min., 30 sec.
April 15, 1928, Melbourne, Fl...Personal effects of Flivver pilot Br ooks ar e
recovered 2 miles south of where the plane fell.

