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“KEEP THE BLUE SIDE UP” 

 

               ―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. 
Florida, where Naval Aviation, Commercial  

Aviation & Space Travel Began. 

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

NAGASAKI, 1945 
THE FIRST ATOMIC MISSION WAS EXECUTED 

PERFECTLY; ON THE SECOND MISSION ALMOST 
EVERYTHING WENT WRONG! 

               The first atomic mission was executed flawlessly.  On the second 
one, almost everything went wrong.   
     Hiroshima lay in ruins.  Eighty thousand people had been killed instantly 
and two-thirds of the city destroyed by the atomic bomb dropped by the B-

29 Enola Gay on Aug. 6, 1945.  For Japan, the war had been lost for some 
time.  Since the beginning of the year, American B-29s had been systemati-
cally demolishing Japan’s urban area and industrial centers with incendiary 
bombs. 
     The military regime refused to accept defeat.  Japan still had five million 
troops, 10,000 airplanes, more than half of them configured for suicide mis-
sions and a seven-month supply of aviation fuel.  The U.S., resumed the 
firebombing missions and continued planning for an invasion of Japanese 

home islands.  Sooner or later, the bombing and naval interdiction would 
make it impossible for Japan to continue, but no one knew how long that 
would take. The invasion plan called for the commitment of a US force of 
1,865,000.  Another year of war plus an invasion of Japan probably meant 
US casualties in the range of a quarter million and similar losses for the Jap-
anese. 
     The alternative was to drop another atomic bomb.  A second bomb was in 
place at North Field on Tinian in the Mariana Islands, home base of the 

509th Composite Group, which had flow the Hiroshima mission.  No other 
atomic bombs were yet available, but the US wanted the Japanese to believe 
there was an unlimited supply.  The mission was planned for Aug. 11 but a 
forecast for bad weather moved it up to Aug. 9.  The bomb, called ―Fat 
Man,‖ was stored under tight security and controlled conditions in an air-
conditioned hut with a rubberized floor  to prevent accidental sparks.  On the 
evening of Aug. 8, it was loaded aboard the B-29 that would deliver it.  Thus 
began the chain of events that would culminate in the detonation of the 

atomic bomb at Nagasaki the next day.  
     Whereas Hiroshima was a perfectly executed operation, almost nothing 
went right on the second atomic mission, and it came close to failure.  This 
mission drew less attention, both in news at the time and by historians later, 
than did the bombing of Hiroshima.  The main problems with the Nagasaki 
operation have been known since 1945, but the extent of difficulties and the 
discord among participants were not fully disclosed until the 1990s. 
     The pilot in command for Nagasaki operation was Maj. Charles W. 
Sweeney, 25, chosen for the assignment by  the 509th commander, Col. Paul 

W. Tibbets, Jr., who had flown the Hiroshima mission himself.  Sweeney 
was commander of the 393rd Bomb Squadron.  He had been on the  
Hiroshima mission, flying the instrument plane,  The Great Artiste, which 
measured the effects of the detonation.  Over Hiroshima, he was 30’ off the 
right wing of Tibbets plane, the Enola Gay.  Sweeney had drawn that assign-
ment because Tibbets intended him to fly the next mission, if there was one, 
and wanted him to have the step-by-step experience.  The primary target for 
the next mission was not Nagasaki, it was Kokura, about 95 miles SW of 

Hiroshima, where one of the largest arsenals in Japan was located surround-
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“Shoot me down &  I‟ll 

Give you 20 bucks!” 
 

 

I hope you guys are 
still looking for me 

      The late Col. Paul W. Tibbets, Jr., pilot of the Enola Gay 

was asked by the FAHS News Editor. “What type of reception 
do you get when you visit modern day Japan.”  He answered, 
“The people greet me with smiles and greetings—for prevent-

ing an invasion of Japan that would  have cost so many more 
lives.”  (Col Tibbets is a member of the Florida Aviation Hall of 
fame.) 

     Joy Neighbors writes:  As a volunteer and tour guide at the 
US Air Force Museum I was always amazed at the number of 
Japanese tourists who wished to visit Bockscar and be photo-

graphed with the plane.  I have actually sat in the bombardier‟s 
seat and looked through the bombsite.  All those years later, 
the atmosphere in that plane is still heavy, and chilling. 

BOCKSCAR 

LATE BREAKING NEWS 
          Elon Musk‟s SpaceX completed an impressive, bi-coastal 
demonstration of rocket launch capability  on June 25th., execut-
ing the second of  two unmanned missions within a roughly 48-
hour period in a high-water mark for the company’s operational 

prowess.  Parts of both rockets returned safely to floating plat-
forms.  The back to back launches went off without a hitch, with 
all engines and navigation equipment performing as expected and 
the SpaceX team, for the  first time, smoothly juggling the de-
mands of coordinating blastoffs and recoveries from opposite 
coasts of the U.S. on such a compressed timetable.   Mars gets 

closer.     

 
    Albert Whitted Airport, St. Petersburg, FL. Aug. 5th...Terri 

Griner told the FAHS today of how AWAPs was utilizing a com-
pany called ―Wild Apricot‖ to run the management system for 
their database and website.  The FAHS Board voted to investi-
gate the option in order to maintain better contact with our  
members by making  readily available access to all archival arti-
cles in our website.   



 

 

  

Your membership renewal date 
Appears on your Mailing Label.. 

 

FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
―It is not who is right, it is what is right.‖ 

There are no paid employees in the FAHS.  All services 
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                    BECOME A VOLUNTEER    

Published every odd-numbered months. 

 
―When the followers lead, the leaders will follow.‖ 
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ed by urban industrial structures.  Nagasaki was the secondary target  
     Six B-29s were allocated to the mission.  Sweeney would fly the lead 
aircraft and drop the bomb.  The Great Artiste was still rigged with the in-
strument package it carried at Hiroshima, so Sweeney and Capt. Frederick 

C. Bock switched airplanes.  Sweeney and his crew took Bockscar and Bock 
and his crew flew The Great Artiste, which would again serve as the instru-
ment plane. 
     To avoid identification as atomic bomb aircraft, the six B-29s bore the 
triangle N tail marking of the 44th Bomb Group instead of the forward  
arrow of the 509th.  None of the mission aircraft had their names painted on 
the nose.  This led to confusion for William L. Laurence of the New York 
Times, who was authorized to go along and write a first person account.  He 

thought Sweeney was still flying The Great Artiste and so reported in his 
article.  In fact, Laurence himself was aboard The Great Artiste, which was 
flown by Bock.  Lt. Col. James I. ―Hoppy‖ Hopkins, Jr., the group opera-
tions officer flew the observation/photo airplane inelegantly named The Big 
Stink.  According to Sweeney, Hopkins had a non cooperative attitude, pos-
sible because the mission commander was his junior.  He walked away from 
Sweeney’s reminder about the rendezvous plan, saying, ―I know how to 
make a rendezvous.” 

     There were two weather airplanes.  Enola Gay, would go ahead to report 
conditions from the primary target, Kokura, and Laggin Dragon, would 
scout the weather at Nagasaki.    The sixth B-29, Full House, at Iwo Jima as 
a backup aircraft.   Three mission specialists augmented Sweeney’s regular 
crew on Bockscar: a radar countermeasures officer and two weaponeers 
with special knowledge and understanding of the atomic bomb.   The senior 
weaponeer was Navy Cmdr. Fred Ashworth, who had managed the field 
tasting of the bomb at Los Alamos, N.M. The job of Ashworth was to arm 

the bomb, assure its readiness to be dropped, and,  ultimately, make the ―no 
drop‖ call if something went wrong.  Those tasks defined the realm of his 
authority aboard Bockscar.” 

   It is sometimes argued that Sweeney and Ashworth were in ―joint com-
mand.‖  That is wrong.  Sweeney was clearly the mission commander.  Ash-
worth’s authority covered decisions about the bomb because of his special-
ized knowledge.  Influence was another matter and Ashworth exerted a 
powerful influence on Sweeney.   
     Fat Man was loaded into Bockscar’s  bomb bay at 10 pm on Aug. 8.   It 

was a plutonium bomb, more complex and more efficient than the Little Boy 
uranium device dropped at Hiroshima.  Fat Man worked on an ―implosion‖ 
principle.   At its core was a sub critical mass of plutonium, surrounded by 
64 high-explosive charges.  Upon detonation, the inward pressure of the 
charges compressed the plutonium core from the size of a grapefruit to the 
size of a tennis ball, achieving the supercritical mass to trigger the bomb.  
     Complications:  The crews briefed shortly before midnight had their pre
-mission breakfast and were driven out to their planes at 1 am.  The first big 

problem came when the flight engineer notified Sweeny that the fuel in the 
reserve tank in Bockscar’s  rear bomb bay bladder was not pumping.  
Sweeney climbed out of the aircraft and went to talk with Tibbets, who was 
watching from the ramp.   
     Tibbets told Sweeney he did not need the fuel in the bladder, it was only 
there to balance the weight of the bomb, but if Sweeney disagreed, he had 
the authority as commander to cancel the mission.  Sweeney decided to go.  
Tibbets pointed out that he was off to a late start and that he should not 

linger at the rendezvous point if the escort aircraft did not show up. 
     Bockscar roared down the runway and into the night sky at 3:49 am.  On 
the Hiroshima mission, the Little Boy bomb had not been armed until Enola  

Curiosity—Interest—Insight—Action ! 

   

WHAT REALLY ENDED WW II  ? 
      
     The Nagasaki bomb averted a full-scale invasion of Japan.  The Japa-
nese were desperately suing for peace but the Americans were deter-
mined to demonstrate their new tech to the Soviets.  In Japan there was a 
peace faction, mostly in the foreign ministry, but the dominant military 
factions preferred to  resist.   
     Those who claim Japan was ready to surrender base this on the MAG-
IC (code) intercepts, which only saw the Foreign Ministry cables.  The 

ULTRA intercepts (military) tell a completely different story.  Also, note 
that elements of the military attempted a coup against the Emperor when 
he decided upon surrender, so it was a close run thing.  In fact, Japanese 
scientists surmised from Little Boy and its uranium core that the US 
probably would not have enough uranium for more bombs for some time 
(they were right).  But the Plutonium device that was Fat Man meant that 
a breeder reactor could churn out enough Plutonium for bombs on a fre-
quent and regular basis.  This is why the Hiroshima bombing did not 

induce surrender but the Nagasaki did.   
      Because the bombs and the Soviet entry in the war all occurred in 
rapid succession we will never know with absolute certainty what role 
the bomb played in the Japanese surrender decision, but to most the bal-
ance of evidence points toward it being the major factor. 

 
EPILOGUE 

Major Frederick C. Bock, normally the pilot of “Bockscar” but who 
was piloting  “The Great Artiste” on the Nagasai bombing, became a 

research scientist after the war and died at age 82 in 2000. . 
Vice Admiral Frederick C. Ashworth, in command of “Fat Man” 

aboard “Bockscar,” remained in the Navy and died at age 93 in 2005. 
Major General Charles W. Sweeney, pilot of “Bockscar” at Nagasaki 
remained in the Air Force and died in 2004 at age 84. 

Brigadier General Paul W. Tibbets, pilot of the “Enola Gay” remained 
in the Air Force and died in 2007 at the age of 92. 
************************************************************************************* 

DID YOU KNOW THAT…. 
The FAHS now has a “Scholarship Program" for Florida students 

interested in following an aviation career. 

INTERSTED?  Contact :  Mary Fletcher, 939 Beach Dr NE, #604,  
St. Petersburg, FL. 33701 



 
Gay was airborne.  Fat Man was too complicated.  However, 
some of the arming and firing circuits in the nose of the bomb 
were disabled by two green-handled ―saving‖ plugs.  After Bockscar 

was off the ground and before it reached pressurization altitude, Ash-
worth opened a hatch between the cockpit and the bomb bay, removed 
the two green plugs, and replaced them with red arming plugs.  The 

bomb was ready to go—in the plane or out!      
     The original plan had been for the three aircraft to reassemble over 
Iwo Jima, which had been the rendezvous for the Hiroshima mission.  
On Aug. 9, a typhoon was gathering momentum around Iwo so the 
rendezvous point was Yakushima, a small island off the coast of Kyu-

shu.  ―Because of bad weather at lower altitudes and our proximity to 
the Japanese mainland, the rendezvous would be at 30,000’ instead of 
8,000’ as on the Hiroshima mission,‖ Sweeney said, which consumed 
additional fuel.  
     The Great Artiste was at the rendezvous point but  Big Stink was 
not.  The orders from Tibbets were explicit.  Make a single 360-degree 
circle of the rendezvous area, then proceed.  ―My orders were to wait 
15 minutes and then leave for the target, but the mission brief also 

called for three airplanes to proceed to the target,‖  Sweeney said.  A 
message from the Enola Gay said the weather at Kokura was clear  but 
Sweeney circled the rendezvous for 45 minutes.  Unknown to Sweeney, 
who was maintaining radio silence, Hopkins in Big Stink  was circling 
at 39,000’, 9,000’ higher than he was supposed to be.   
     ―When only one plane showed up, I told Sweeney that I wanted to 
be sure that we had the instrument-carrying aircraft with us,‖ Ashworth 
said.  ―Why Sweeney didn’t tell me that the instrument aircraft was 

already with us, I don’t now,‖  In later years, Tibbets said Sweeney’s 
delay may have been due to pressure from Ashworth, a point that Ash-
worth vigorously denied.  Sweeney said, ―When Hopkins failed to 
make the rendezvous and couldn't find us, for some inexplicable reason 
he broke radio silence and radioed back to Tinian,   ―Has Sweeney 
aborted?‖  The message got garbled in transmission and was received 
on Tinian as ―Sweeney aborted.‖  Emergency air-sea rescue prepara-
tions were terminated as a result.  ―If we had to ditch in the ocean, no 
one would  be there to pick us up,‖ Sweeney said.  

     The extra time spent at the rendezvous was costly.  When Bockscar 
got to Kokura, the target was no longer clear, partially obscured by 
drifting smoke from a B-29 firebomb strike, two nights before, on a 
steel mill at Yawata, just to the north.  As Sweeney approached the 
initial point to begin his bomb run, some of the landmarks, including 
the river and some streets were visible and he thought there was a good 
chance of sighting the target, the Kokura arsenal.  This was important 
because the target had to be bombed visually, not by radar.  Our bom-

bardier had to see the target to insure accuracy during the bomb run,‖ 
said the  Fred Olivi, the third pilot on Bockscar 
     But the bombardier couldn't see the target on the bomb run, nor 
could he see it on two additional bomb runs that Sweeney made.  
Again, Tibbets blamed the influence of Ashworth, who denied respon-
sibility for the decision but acknowledged years later in an interview.  
―After the first run  and no drop, I did go up to the flight deck and sug-
gested to Sweeney that it might be possible to see the target if we ap-

proached from a different direction. ―  ―By this time, Bockscar had 
consumed so much fuel that there was serious question of whether she 
could make it to Nagasaki, drop the bomb, and return to Okinawa,‖ 
which was the closest US airfield, Tibbets said.  ―At this point, the 
mission should have been scrubbed.‖  Instead, Sweeney headed for the 
secondary target, Nagasaki, 97 miles to the southwest and in the same 
general direction as Okinawa. 
     Nagasaki was a major military port, one of Japan’s largest ship-

building centers and the location of several large plants of the 
Mitsubishi Corp., which turned out torpedoes and other war material.  
The city lay at the head of a long bay, with a long ridge of hills screen-
ing the main residential section from the Urakami River valley where 
the Mitsubishi factories were a mile and half to the north. 
     As Bockscar and The Great Artiste began their approach, it was 
11:50 am. Tinian time and 10:50 am in the city below.  Nagasaki was 
under heavy cloud cover, making a visual drop impossible.  Sweeney 
had enough fuel for only one bomb run and he was not going to pass it  

up.  He conferred with Ashworth in the ―interest of interservice harmo-
ny‖ and proposed a drop by radar, contrary to the explicit orders.  Ash-
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worth concurred.  
     Twenty-five seconds out, with the bomb bay doors open, a break suddenly 
developed in the clouds and bombardier Kermit Beahan yelled, ―I’ve got it!  
I’ve got it!‖  Sweeney immediately gave control of the airplane to the bom-

bardier, whose Norden bombsight was linked to the autopilot.  It was too late 
to drop on the original aiming point, the docks, so he quickly picked a new 
aiming point in the industrial valley.  As the bomb fell free, Sweeney swung 
the plane into a steep, diving 155 degree turn to the left to put some distance 
between Bockscar and the shock wave.  The bomb detonated at 1,890’ over the 
Urakami Valley at 11:02 am, local time in Nagasaki.  When the shock wave 
reached Bocksccar, it was 12 miles away.  
     The mushroom cloud rose toward 45,000’.  The explosion was almost mid-

way between the Mitsubishi Steel and Arms Works and the Misubishi-
Urakami Ordnance Works, which were destroyed.  The damage was less se-
vere in the main part of the city on the other side of the hills.  About 40,000 
person were killed instantly, a staggering death toll, but much lower than it 
would have been if the bomb had fallen on the docks. 
     Sweeney had lost more than 90 minutes and it was catching up with him.  
Fuel had become critical.  Fifteen minutes out from Yontan Field on Okinawa 
Bockscar called the Yontan tower with a Mayday but got no response.  Anoth-

er call and an emergency flare made no change in airfield traffic.   Finally, 
traffic cleared and Sweeney landed with 7-gallons still in his tanks.  The in-
strument carrying airplane landed shortly later and strangely who should arrive 
shortly thereafter but the third plane that had never joined us,‖ Ashworth said.  
―It had gone to Nagasaki and done some observing after the bomb was 
dropped.   
     Sweeney was taken to see Lt. Gen. Jimmy Doolittle, commander of 8th AF, 
who had moved his HQ to Okinawa a few weeks earlier.  Doolittle heard 

Sweeney’s story and did not delay his return to Tinian.   After a quick meal 
and refueling, the crew flew the last leg of their mission landing on Tinian at 
11:30 pm.. 

     The amazing thing is that, despite all, the mission succeeded.  The mili-

tary results were more effective and the death toll was lower than if the 

operation had been flown as planned.  Nagasaki was the final blow that 

induced the Japanese to surrender bringing WWII to an end.   
*************************************************************** 

WHAT AN ENDING ! 
 

     Unlike the Enola Gay that had 

bombed Hiroshima, Bockscar was not 

greeted on its return with fanfare and 

praise.  The military did not push the 

Bockscar story or decorate the men who 

flew the mission—unlike what hap-

pened with the Enola Gay’s crew.  
There was talk that Sweeney should be 

court-martialed for disobeying orders, 

but nothing came of it.  We had won the 

war.  There was no point in making the 

military look bad. There was no need to 

do a formal review, which could reveal 

the embarrassing mishaps, just as there was no need to assemble the 

others at the rendezvous point where three planes were supposed to meet 

but only Bockscar Showed.  Or Big Stink, flying at the wrong altitude of 
39,000’ over cover and frantically breaking radio silence and radioing to Tini-
an in code, ―Is Bockscar down?‖  Where on Tinian the first word of the trans-
mission was dropped.  They heard: ―Bockscar down.   But Bockscar was not 
down.  It flew on toward Kokura, followed by The Great Artiste, as Big Stink 

continued searching for it at the wrong altitude. 
     Finally, as they were at 30,000’ going into Okinawa and could descend 
almost in a glide, with minimum fuel consumption since all fuel tanks read 
―empty.‖   Still firing flares, Bockscar touched down at 1:51 pm—going 140 
mph—about 30 mph too fast.  The plane bounced 25 feet in the air before set-
tling down.  At touchdown, the number two inbound engine died.  This actual-
ly made the plane easier to handle.  Sweeney stood hard on the brakes and 
reversed the props to slow down the plane.  They passed rows of parked B-24 

Liberator heavy bombers that were fueled up and loaded with incendiary 
bombs, but didn’t smack into any.  At the end of the runway, they made a full 
180-degree turn and headed to a paved area rolling on fumes.  Then stopped.  

(Photo of crew on Page 8) 
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     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      

     SMILIN‟ JACK BOOKS  by creator Zack Mosley ―Brave Coward Jack‖ ―Hot 

Rock Glide,‖ ―& ―De-Icers Galore.‖  $40 each.. Website: smilinjackart.com   To order 

contact Jill Mosley, P.O. box 140294, Gainesville, FL. 32614.  Email: smil-

injill@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. 

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

     So, you want to be a pilot for JetBlue...Here are the latest qualifica-
tions:  Pay $200 to apply, pass an assessment exam and then agree to 
pay back the $125,000 cost of the program.  Additionally, you'll need to 
be 23 years old at the completion of the four-year training, have a high 
school degree or GED equivalent (though a college degree is preferred), 
obtain a Class 1 FAA Medial Certificate, be legally able to work in the 

U.S. and have a valid passport to travel in and out of the U.S.   
     For those lucky enough to be accepted, at the end of the program 
they'll be guaranteed a first officer’s seat in one of JetBlue’s cockpits.  It 
will be tough paying back the tuition—it’s like college loan debt—but 
it’s much easier when you’re guaranteed a well-paying job at the end of 
training. United Airlines has a similar program. 
     Will Michaels, President Flight 2014 Planning Board, has some 
great news...Southwest Airlines will be making a $50,000 contribution 

to the First Airline Monument/Public Art Project—an all-metal full-
scale model of the 1914 Benoist Airboat to be erected on the Pier in St. 
Petersburg.  FAHS has already contributed $500 in the three-quarter-
million dollar project.  Those wishing to chip-in can send their donation 
to Will at 335 2nd Ave NE, St. Petersburg, FL., 33701. 
     Eastern is back in business in Miami...The ―new‖ Eastern Air 
Lines is back flying from Miami to Havana twice daily and weekly to 
other destinations. 

     Forgetting things can make you smarter...A scientific paper in 
Neuron argued that forgetting outdated memories lets the brain clear out 
details that don’t matter so people can adapt to newer information and 
make more intelligent decisions.   

     Performance enhancing drugs have entered the war fighting cal-
culus.  Many countries are today researching Modafinil or similar medi-
cations to extend the endurance of their soldiers.   In 2011, China un-
veiled its version of Modafinil, called Night Eagle.  China claims this 

drug will keep its troops awake for up to 72 hours with minimum cogni-
tive degradation.  Using medications to fight fatigue is not new to the 
military.  As an FDA approved med, Modafinil has been in routine and 
successful use in other parts of the US military for more than a decade.  
The Air Force, Marine Corps, and Navy pilots  used Modafinil (sold 
under brand names including Alertec, Modavigil, Provigil and Nuvigil) 
during long-endurance flights.  Prior to Modafinil, amphetamines were 
the medication of choice to combat fatigue.  Caffeine alone is not 
enough. 

     At big car companies‟ HQ, does every employee drive that car?  
Pretty much.  Though some carmakers surveyed did their best to con-
vince a magnanimous spirit toward those woefully misguided employees 
who might elect to drive a competitive vehicle, one gets the sense that, 
generally, American auto workers are strongly encouraged to cruise the 
streets propelled by the hand that signs their paychecks.  
     Getting struck by lightning will only kill 10% of those struck 
whereas a bullet will kill only 20%.  Less than 10% of people shot in the 

heart however,  and 5% of those struck in the head will survive. 
     Ellen Musk gets verbal approval to build a ―Hyperloop‖ tunnel 
train from N. Y. to Washington D.C.  The trip would take 29 minutes.  
All he needs now is the money.   
 
 
 
 

 

 

Walter               Winchell 
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“RED LEADER, BANDITS, 7 O‟CLOCK!”. 
By Lawrence Dissette, Ft. Lauderadale, FL 

Submitted by George Lloyd. 
(This is a rare human interest true story that is not seen in your 

average publications.) 

     A day in min-winter 1944-45, with a 
bright and clear sky over Europe at 
28,000’  Below us lies solid snow white 
stratiform clouds.  Three hours has 
brought my fighter squadron, escorting 
heavy bombers on a mission, deep into 

enemy German territory. 
     The air temperature outside the can-
opied cockpit of the Mustang fighter, is 
at least –40 degrees F. at this altitude.  
Body comfort in the cockpit depends on 
having at least two layers of clothes 
under the flying suit, and heavy boots 

with leather gloves under the gauntlets.  

     My bladder has been sending urgent messages for the last half-

hour to evacuate what‟s left of the remnants of last night‟s over-

indulgence in English beer.  Responding reluctantly to the 

“Maximum Tolerance Pressure,” I prepare……. 
     I sweep the sky visually, move the other members of the flight into a 
loose formation, and trim the plane for straight and level flight. 
     The second part of the drill is:  loosen the restricting crash straps 
impatiently locate the funnel shaped relief tube clipped under the buck-

et seat, then hopefully place it between my thighs.  
     Finally, I probe through two zippers and long underwear for the 
organ of my discontent.  The offending organ’s head retracts in terror 
and revulsion  when it feels the cold glove.  Precious moments are lost 
warming the rejected hand and enticing the reluctant digit to pour forth 
its voluminous donation into the receptive 
relief tube.  

     OH, NO!!  The exterior exhaust end of 
the relief tube is iced up.  There I sat, half-

finished, holding a container of steaming urine 
in my hand.  My dilemma is abruptly terminat-
ed by an urgent radio call from my wing man:  

“Red Leader, bandits, seven o‟clock high, 

coming in on your tail.  Break left!”  
     Discarding everything, I grabbed the throt-
tle and control stick and snap into a defensive 
tight Lufberry turn.  The unconfined liquid 

splashed on my windshield and canopy, freezing instantly.  Tearing the 
gloves off my hands with my teeth, I frantically scratched at the yellow-
coated ice restricting my visibility.  At the same time, I  kept my air-
craft trembling on the edge of a high-speed stall.  My unrestricted visi-
bility returned, after the longest and busiest five minutes of my life, to 
reveal an empty sky.  The lonely flight back to the base, plus landing 
proved uneventful 
     My crew chief waited dutifully as I taxied back to the revetment 

area.  After I parked and opened the canopy, this imperturbably me-
chanic stood on the wing and leaned into the cockpit to help me un-
buckles all the straps. 

      He sniffed the air, like a bird dog, and casually remarked, “It 

smells like you wuz awful scared. Cap’n.” 

*********************************************************
Note:  Lawrence Dissette was a pilot with the 355 Fighter Group, 8th 

Air Force, ETO and post-war was C.O. of the 10 Fighter Group, N.Y. 
Air National guard.   He underwent primary training at Arcadia, Flori-
da.  George Lloyd, who submitted this story, was in the 105 Fighter 

Group and became friends with Dissette after moving to Florida.  

      

SERIOUS TALK...A man and his wife were sitting in the living 

room discussing the time when their older years would come 

and expressing their wishes.  The husband said to his wife, ―Just 

so you know, I never want to live in a vegetative state, de-

pendent on some machine and taking fluids from a bottle.  If 

that ever happens, just pull the plug.”   
     His wife got up from the couch, quickly unplugged the 

TV...and threw out all of his beer. 
 

      
        



     Kudos from (no luck this edition). 

     From  Zada “Buddy” Gross, Palm Harbor, FL., ―Enclosed find check for 

two years membership as I want to be sure how Robin Olds life story turns out—a 

happy ending I hope. 

     From Ed Skaggs,  Palm Harbor, FL., ―If possible can you start  

Craig LaPorte‟s membership by sending him a copy of the July edition of Happy 

Landings.    He would enjoy the excellent articles about EAL and 

 Eddie Rickenbacker. 

     From Jean Heinzerling, Port Clinton, Ohio…”Thank you very much for 

sending this newsletter to Don.  He was excited every time it came in the mail and 

he always read it cover to cover.  Unfortunately, he died June 11th, therefore, 

please remove his name from your mailing list.  A similar letter was received from 

Clifford “C.R.: Quesenberry‟s daughter, who informed us of her father’s death 

on May 24, 2017 at the age of 95. 

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

         REMEMBER WHEN WE USED TO CART THESE 
AROUND? 

     In the 1960, the skies above the U.S. were patrolled by agents of the 
apocalypse.  Air Force B-52 Stratofortresses circled the North American 
continent, 24 hours a day, cradling two mega bombs in their bellies.  
Those B-53 bombs each weighted 10,000 lbs.   Were one to drop on the 
White House, a nine-megaton yield would destroy all life out into subur-

ban Maryland and Virginia.   
     It was the ultimate Cold War weapon, the one that Major Kong would 
have ridden into Armageddon at the end of Dr. Strangelove—known as 
the ―B-53‖  bunker-buster they no longer exist— destroyed in 2013  
      At its height, the US had 400 of these mega-gravity bombs.  But these 
were decommissioned in 1997, so it’s not as if the US suddenly finds 
itself without its massive gravity bomb.  The American nuclear arsenal 
remains enormous; the US still has 1,500 atomic weapons, by the time the 
latest UKS-Russia nuke treaty runs it course.   

     With its retirement, the largest bomb currently in service in the US 
nuclear arsenal (?) is the B83, with a maximum yield of 1.2 megatons.  
The B53 was replaced in the bunker-busting role by a variant of the two-
stage B61 nuclear bomb.   More on this tantalizing subject next issue. 

6 NEW MEMBERS* & RENEWALS 

Cutrubus, Jim Utah  Rogers Eliz Clearwater, FL 

Gross, Zena Clearwater. FL Shinn, Mark N. Carolina 
Hange, Pat Arcadia, FL Stein, Eric Pennsylvania 
Hansel, Amy* Dunedin, FL. Tuchton, J. Thom. Tampa, FL 

LaPorte, Craig NewPortRich., F. Zazas, Capt. Jim N. Carolina 
 

LOST MEMBERS, UNABLE TO DELIVER 

Cox, John St. Petersburg, Dunlap, Ken Pennsylvania 
 

 

LOST DELINQUENT MEMBERS 
Bassett,  Charles Ft. Pierce, F. Pennstrom, Dick N. Carolina 
Deffenbauh,  Fred  Ft. Myers, F Smith, Tim Riviera Bch, FL 

Demptster, Alex New York 
Myers, Roger K. Indiana 
        

NEW ADDRESS 
Ditterson, Dr. Don Jacksonville, F       Dovener, Joseph Lakewood Rch. 
 

GONE WEST 
Heinzerling, Don Ohio  Quesenberry, Rich.  Virginia. 
                        

GIFTS TO THE SOCIETY 
None past two months 

 

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 

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

  NASA KEEPS A CLOSE EYE ON BACTERIA IN 
SPACE. 

      

     Wherever you find people, you also find 

bacteria and other microorganisms. The In-

ternational Space Station is no exception. 

     That generally is not a problem.  The 

space station is kept cleaner than many envi-

ronments on Earth.  Routine cleaning activi-

ties are included on astronaut task schedules.  

Cargo sent to the station, and the vehicles 

that carry it, undergo a rigorous cleaning 
process and monitoring for microorganisms 

before launch.  Crew members assigned to 

the space station spend 10 days in pre-flight quarantine.  

     The environmental monitoring is driven by the ISS medical re-

quirements, and has consistently shown the space station contains the 

same types of microorganisms commonly found in most homes on 

Earth.  

     In April, five post-doctoral fellowships were warded for experi-

ments using NASA’s archive of more than a decade of microbes col-

lected from the NASA modules of the space station.  These experi-

ments will improve understanding of how microbial communities 
colonize, adapt and evolve on the space station, contributing to its on 

going use as well as to future space exploration vehicles.   

     Because when humans go to space, microorganisms go with 

us. 

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

 HALL OF FAME NON-BINDING VOTING 
As of Aug. 11, 2017,  Two will   

 be inducted in 2018. 
St. Arnold 103;  Preddy 87;  Boyd, 80;  James, 74;  Mabry, 62; Cook, 59;  
Evans, 56;  Loening, 43;  Page, 32;  Woods, 26;  Povey, 22; Younge, 17.   

(Ballot on page 9.) 
********************************************************************************* 

 

   I was hanging out with a friend when we saw a woman with a nose 
ring attached to an earring by a chain.  My friend said, ―Wouldn’t the chain 
rip out every time she turned her head?”  I explained that a person’s nose 
and ear remain the same distance apart no matter which way the head is 

turned.   
 

 
 



FAHS LEADERSHIP TEAM, 2017 

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

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

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

Treasurer, News Editor………………..Dr. Warren J. Brown 

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

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

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, Treasurer, F, PP,  (Retired Flight surgeon)                                                                
Bill Buston,      727 409 5426                     billwb47@gmail.com 
                                           (VPE, EAA, Young Eagles) 

Chris Fiore,   727 581 0622         chris_fiore2000@yahoo.com 
            (Fantasy of Flight Liaison , Education Liaison) 
Mary Fletcher,  727 781 5949,        mfletch3@tampabay.rr.com 

    V.P FAHS, , Brochure/Graphics Design, Laison, “99ers”) 
Terri Griner,  727 409 6474, tgriner@tampabay.rr.com  
  Historian, FAHOF Chairman 

 Capt.  David “Mac” McLay,        727 725 2569/Mobile 488-7406  
       Public/media Relations, TJDAS Liaison, FAHOF, PP) 
       Former PAA Captain, Theflyingyorkshireman@juno.com 

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) 
Capt. Ed Slattery  727 581 7484  (Airline Advisor, former  

          USAir Captain.), eslatt1@tampabay.rr.com 

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

 

EAT, DRINK & RE-MARRY 
***************************** 

People are “PRISONERS of their phones….. 
That is why they call them “CELL Phones.”.      

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. 
Tragedy + time = Comedy 

 

     In the midst of a geography lesson, the 
teacher noticed young Joey doodling on his 
desk.  She asked him to stand.  ―Joey, what 
do you know about the Romanian border?‖  
Startled. Joey blurted out, ―Only that he goes 

out with my aunt, and my father doesn’t like it!” 

********************************************************** 
     A husband complained  that his wife was a liar.  ―What makes you 
say that?‖ said his friend.  ―Well,” said the husband, ―she came home 
this morning and told me she spent the night with Eleanor.‖  ―Well,‖ 
replied the friend, ―Maybe she did, how  do you know she’s lying?’  
―How do I know?  Because I spent the night with Eleanor.‖ 
********************************************************** 
     A woman reputed to have been born in Italy, challenged a number 

of American beachgoers to a race and proceeded to out-swim the four 
strongest  swimmers on the beach.  Everyone was wondering where she 
could have learned to swim so well.  ―Oh!‖ she explained, ―For three 
years I was a streetwalker in Venice!‖ 
********************************************************** 
     A hoodlum wanted to join the mob.  In order to qualify, he had to 
cite his record.  The applicant began as follows:  ―Last April I robbed the 
1st National Bank.  In May, I robbed the 3rd National Bank.‖  The leader 

of the mob interrupted, ―And what was the matter with the 2nd National 
Bank?‖  ―Well, that’s where I keep my money,‖ the hood replied.  

     ―Doctor you must help me,” the pretty young lady told the psychia-

trist. Every  time a boy take me out, I always end up saying ‘yes.’  And 
afterwards I feel guilty.  ―I see,‖ the analyst nodded.  ―And you want me 
to strengthen your resistance?‖  ―Certainly not!‖ exclaimed the dis-

traught girl, ―I want you to weaken my conscience!‖ 

Cary Grant, survivor of five marriages 

once wrote, ―To succeed with the opposite 

sex tell her you are impotent and she will 

use all means to disprove it.” 

     An Italian, an American, and a Russian had an argument.  The 
Russian declared, ―We will be the first to land a human on Mars.‖  The 
American said, ―We have landed on the moon more than 10X.  We 
will be the first to do that.  Then the Italian broke in,.  ―You can fight 

all you want about who’ll be first but we Italians will be the first to 
land on the sun.  ―You’re crazy,‖ said the American.  ―You can’t land 
on the sun. It’s too hot.‖  ―You think we’re stupid,‖ said the Italian.  
―We know that, Were going to land at night.”  
     Two two-humped camels get married….before long they have a 
baby but low-and-behold he has NO hump.  They didn’t known what 
to call him but finally, finally, finally, settled on calling him 
―Humphrey.” 

     A young Frenchman and a girl he was crazy about were driv-
ing down the Champs Elysees.  He was in a frenzy and couldn’t 
stand the tension any longer, so he said to her, ―Look, cherie, I can’t 
wait till we get to the Bois de Boulogue, I must do it right away.  

Let’s stop the car here and we’ll get out and we’ll get under it.  We’ll 
make believe we’re fixing the engine.”  She agreed.  About 30 minu-
ets later, the young man was tapped on the shoulder by a gendarme 
who stood over him.  ―My dear young man,‖ said the officer, ―I do 

not disturb you because you have blocked traffic a full two miles, 

no, not for that, nor do I disturb you because you have caused a 

crowd of 3,000 to gather here at this spot, no, not for that.  But as 

an officer of the law, It is my duty to inform you that your car has 

been stolen.‖  
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  8 EARHART‟S DISAPPEARANCE LEADS TO NEW BRITAIN 
Submitted by FAHS‟ Mike Campbell 

 

     Of all the various theories and searches regarding the disappearance of 
Amelia Earhart, Fred Noonan, and their Lock-
heed Electra in 1937, the only tangible docu-
mentary evidence and eyewitness accounts to 
their final resting place—the island of Saipan 
or the jungle floor in Papua New Guinea.   
     In 1945, an Australian infantry unit discov-

ered an unpainted all-metal twin-engine air-
craft wreck in the jungle of East New Britain 
island, in what was then called New Guinea. 
     The Australian infantry patrol was unsure 
of their actual position in the jungle and were 
on site for only a few minutes.  Before they 
left the site they retrieved a metal tag hanging 
by wire on an engine mount.  The Australians 

reported their find and turned in the tag upon return to base.  The tag has yet 
to be recovered from the maze of archives, but the letter and numbers etched 
upon it were transcribed to a wartime map.  The map, used by the same Aus-
tralian unit, was rediscovered in the early 1990’s and revealed a notation ―C/
N 1055‖ and two other distinctive identifiers of Amelia Earhart's Electra 
Model 10E.   
     On 2 July 1937, while en route to Howland Island from Lae, New Guinea, 
pilot Earhart and her navigator disappeared shortly before they were to arrive 
at Howland Island—up to 2600 miles and 20 hours after take-off.  Had they 

arrived At Howland, their next stop would have been Hawaii, and finally 
California.   A flight around-the-world would have been the first by a wom-
an .  They undoubtedly encountered headwinds on the flight.  The widely 
accepted last radio voice message from her was‖...we are running on line 
north and south…” manually recorded 2 hours and 14 minutes after take-off 
by the US Coast Guard ship Itasca at Howland Island. 
     One theory holds that Earhart and Noonan, after flying some 19 hours 
should have ―arrived‖ close to Howland, but after an hour of fruitless search-

ing for the island, Amelia invoked the Contingency Plan she had made and 
turned back for the Gilbert Islands.  While there were no known useable run-
ways between Lae and Howland except for Rabaul, there was at least the 
opportunity to ditch the plane near to or crash-land on the numerous inhabit-
ed islands in the Gilbert's along the way, and there was more than sufficient 
range to reach Ocean or Nauru Islands.  Earhart carefully husbanded the en-
gines to extract the maximum range from the remaining fuel.  The aircraft 
had an advertised range of some 4000 miles in calm air; there should have 

been plenty of fuel to retreat to the Gilberts at a minimum.   Among the myri-
ad of alleged radio calls from Earhart after their last confirmed message were 
four radio calls heard by the radio operator on Nauru Island...one call was 
heard just under two hours from her final transmission, and some 10 hours 
later, three more final calls on the pre-selected frequency were heard by the 
Nauru radioman  The Nauru operator was one of only a few radio operators 
who had reliable monitored Earhart on her outbound leg to Howland—he 
knew the sound of her voice over the radio.  In any event, her aircraft has 

been projected to have run out of fuel some 50 miles south of Rabaul, New 
Britain Island, and then crashed into the jungle. 
     David Billings, a now retired aircraft engineering professional, has been 
analyzing the flight and searching for Earhart’s Electra for more than 20 
years in the jungle of East New Britain.  Dense jungle, harsh terrain, poor 
maps, imprecise archival information, personal resource limitations and pos-
sible nature or manmade burial of the wreckage, have thwarted success.  He 
has led 16 (now 17) expeditions into the area and has refined his analysis to 
the likely wreck site using terrain mobility studies, geospatial analysis of 

aerial and satellite images and archival maps.  As an example, the Australian-
held wartime map is authentic, and the handwriting reflects unmistakable 
discreet data points and little known references of military operations in 1945 
on the island.  
     The longtime map holder, the infantry unit clerk, Len Willoughby, re-
trieved the map from a map case on a pile of discarded equipment in 1945, 
and kept the map until he mailed it to former-Corporal Don Angwin in 1993 
(and who revealed it to Mr. Billliings in 1994.)  Neither of these former in-

fantrymen had the motive nor ―insider‖ expertise to create or introduce de-
tails concerning the Electra’s obscure component identification or situational 
nuances.  The string of numbers and letters, ―600H/P, S3H/1 C/N1055,‖ re-
mains the most significant historical notation found to date in the search for 

Crew of Bockscar, Nagasaki Mission:  Back row (L-R):  Cap-

tain Kermit Beahan, bombardier, Capt. Van Pelt Jr., naviga-
tor, 1st Lt. Albury co-pilot, 2nd Lt. Olivi third pilot, Major 
Sweeney, commander, Staff Sgt Buckley radar operator, 

Sgt. Kuharek flight engineer, Sgt. Gallagher, Asst. Flight 
Eng., Sgt Deltart tail gunner, Sgt. Soutzer radio operator. 
*********************************************************************** 

KERMIT BEAHAN, THE MAN WHO DROPPED 
THE BOMB 

     The one man who made a successful run out of a series of misfor-
tunes at Nagasaki was Capt. Kermit Beahan, who said he wanted the 
distinction of being the last man ever to use that devastation on hu-
mans.  He died in Houston, Texas of cardiac arrest in 1988 at age 70.   

     Beahan flew on both the missions that unleashed atomic weapons 
on Japan forcing its surrender.  He was aboard The Great Artiste, a B-
29 bomber that bore his nickname—a sobriquet he was given because 
of his bombing skill—when it was an escort fot the Enola Gay, which 
dropped the atomic bomb ―Little Boy‖ on Hiroshima on Aug. 6,1945.   
Three days later, Beahan dropped the ―Fat Man‖ bomb on Nagasaki.  
It was his 27th birthday.   
     In interviews over the years he would never apologize for the 

bombing adding that 25 Japanese sought him out a few years ago and 
told him the two drops were the ―best way out of a hell of a mess.”   
     Five days after the Nagasak bombing,  Japan surrendered. 
     Beahan joined the Air Corps, hoping to be a pilot, but became a 
bombardier after ―washing out‖ of pilot training.   He took part in 40 
missions over Europe, including the first B-17 raids.  His B-17 unit 
was commanded by Paul W. Tibbets, who later assembled the team 
that dropped the two atom bombs on Japan.  

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

Earhart.   This numbers mirrors the detail on the metal tag recovered 
from the engine mount on 17 April 1945.   This three-group sequence 
translate to 600 HP, Pratt & Whitney R-1340-S3H1, airframe Con-
struction Number 1055.  This airframe construction number IS Ear-

hart’s Lockheed 10E Electra aircraft, and the engine type matches as 
well.  The eyewitness visual description  from three of the Australian 
veterans at the scene also strongly support this supposition.  The date 
on the map, 24 May 1945, refers to the return answer to the Australi-
ans from the American Army, who did not believe it was ―one of 
theirs.‖ 

      
Billings‟ latest search fails to locate Earhart's Electra. 

     David Billlings recently returned from his 17th trip to East 

New Britain in search of the Earhart Electra, and again he was 

unable to find the hidden wreck that he believes is the lost Electra 

10E that Amelia flew from Lae on the morning of July 2, 1937. 
     FAHS‖s Mike Campbell writes:  ―Billings has sent me a detailed 
report on the events of the last three weeks, and I wish he had better 
news, however, as this aspect of the Earhart search is one that screams 
for resolution…‖ (unreleased Archives in Washington might help).   

Billings’ next trip will be his 18th, if he makes it, and if persistence 
means anything at all, perhaps he will finally locate the wrecked air-
plane he believes was Amelia’s bird.  I wish him the best of luck, as 
he will surely need it.  If you'd like to contribute to his cause, you can 
visit his website, Earhart Lockheed Electra Search Project 

(https://earhartsearchpng.com/) for details.  

 AMELIA 
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   Harry Cooper 

 

 

 

 

FORMER PINELLAS COUNTY (FL.) AIRPORTS 

 
 
 CLEAR 

TAMPA 

ST. PETE. 

FL. AVIATION HALL OF FAME BALLOT 
Send your ballot to P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, FL., 33785, or 

e-mail to warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

 
     The FAHS Nominating committee would like your input.  Please circle 
seven of your choices listed below and rank them from 1 to 7, number 1 

being your most favored candidate.  Those candidates not receiving 
nomination will be carried on to next year's ballot for a total of 5 years.  
Your vote is not binding but will help the Committee choose in case of a 

tie.  The Nominating committee will vote and enshrinement will take 
place at the Florida Air Museum at Sun „n Fun in Lakeland, Florida.  Your 
vote is important. 

***********************************************************************************                 
(Place the rank number here….) 

 B0YD, , JOHN, deceased, fighter-pilot & military strate-
gist warrior who helped design the F-16 & help reform aerial-
combat .  
 COOK, CLELAND, deceased, Navy ace, Holder of the 
Navy Cross, racing pilot and flight instructor. 
 EVANS, NORMAN “BUD”, Flew 180 combat missions in 
WW II, Korea & Vietnam, military & civilian test pilot. 
 JAMES, JR., DANIEL “Chappie” deceased, Fighter pilot 
Korea & Vietnam, first 4-Star Air Force black General. 
  LOENING, GROVER,  deceased, Pioneer airplane build-
er, Acrobatic champion and airline executive and lived in Miami, 
Fl. 
 MABRY, DALE, deceased.  Tampa heroic Army pilot of 
dirigible “Roma” that rode it down in a fatal crash in 1922. 
 PAGE, CHANNING, deceased.  WW I flier; “Page Field” 
in Ft. Myers is named in his honor.  
 POVEY, LEONARD J., deceased.  Quick wit, promoter, 
acrobatic pilot & inventor of the Cuban 8 Maneuver. 
 PREDDY, JR., GEORGE E…,Top-scoring WW II, P-51 
Ace with 26.83 victories.  Killed by friendly ground fire in  
Germany on Xmas day, 1944.  
 ST.ARNOLD, RUSSELL, deceased.  Merchant Marine vet 
of WW II, FBO, founding member FAHS & builder of 1984 Benoist 
airboat and veteran flight instructor at PIE. 
   WOODS, Jessie, deceased.  Pioneer Florida wing-
walker and stunt pilot celebrity.   
 YONGE, LAURIE, deceased, pioneer Jacksonville pilot 
and flight instructor. 

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

HALL OF FAME INDUCTIONS FOR 2018 
Will be held April 15, 2018 at 

The Florida Aviation Museum at Sun „n Fun, Lakeland, FL. 
******************************************* 

ARE YOU A CANDIDATE FOR THE  
FLORIDA. AVIATION HALL OF FAME? 

Send your credentials to P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks, FL. 33785 with one  
Endorsement—today.     

 
 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); Dr. Warren J. Brown, Flight Surgeon, Historian (2017);  
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). Merion C. Cooper, military 
pilot  & film director (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, founder of Sun „n Fun (2015); Ed Hoffman Sr. (2008), 
pioneer pilot; Mary France Housley, Flight Attendant, for saving lives following a plane crash (2016); ; 
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); 
Howard “Scrappy” Johnson, test pilot (2015); 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 Japa-
nese (2010).  A.B. McMullen, builder of many of Florida's airports (2004); Zack Mosley creator of 
“Smilin’ Jack;”  (2008); Dick Merrill, airmail-airline pilot (2014);  Curtis Pitts, aircraft designer (2014);  
James C. Ray, WW II  B-17 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); Betty Skelton, acrobatic champion (2014); Lawrence Sperry, Inventor 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); Phillip 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).  
 

(Those known to be living are underlined.) 

 

     Electronic screen alert:  Computer vision syndrome results from staring 

at a screen for long periods of time.  That can lead to two problems:  One is 

dry eyes, caused by a lack of blinking.  When you look at a screen, you’re so 

involved that you forget to blink  The blink  rate goes from 15X a minute to 

5... you need to blink to re-establish the tear film on the eyes.  The other main 

problem is eyestrain from staring at a screen too long.  Artificial tears and an 

electronic screen to dim the light—especially if you have cataracts— are the 

answers  Remember when Mom warned you not to sit too close to the TV 

when you were a kid?  . Now with LCD or LED TVs, there’s nothing coming 

out of the screen to hurt you 
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MIAMI‟S AVIATION HISTORY 

 
     In July 1911, Miami’s mayor, E. G. Sewell, wishing to  celebrate the 
city’s 15th anniversary, asked the Wright brothers to send an airplane to 
Miami.  They sent pilot Howard Gill, who flew for a fee of $7,500/day.  
Enthusiasts attempted to get the Wrights to establish an aviation school in 
Miami but instead they opened one at the present site of Maxwell AFB in 

Montgomery, Alabama. 
     Meanwhile, Glen Curtiss showed an interest by asking the city to do-
nate a landing field 200’ wide and 800’ long and pay the freight on  four 
airplanes.  According to the Miami News, $4,000 was raised to establish 
America's fourth landing field and the first in the south.  Curtiss accepted 
$1000.  It was located at NW 17th and 20th St. 
     In 1918, Curtiss leased this flying field to the Marine Corps.  23 Jen-
nies were used to train 200 officers and 300 enlisted men.  Meanwhile, 

the Curtiss seaplane base, established in 1914, was operating at 8th St. 
and West Ave. 
     Later, the downtown field was 
moved to Hialeah and Curtiss laid out 
another ―Curtiss Field,‖ close by, that 
would in 1927, be given by  Curtiss to 
the city for the Miami Municipal Air-
port. 
     A Navy base was established at Din-

ner Key in 1917.  The Key, named be-
cause it is the only dry noon-stopover 
site for travelers between the Miami 
River and Snapper Creek—it was an 
island surrounded by a mosquito infest-
ed mainland.  
     The Cutler Aerial Gunnery Field, 12 miles south of Miami off Old 
Cutler Road, was renamed Chapman Field on Nov. 15, 1918, and was 

used briefly by the Army Signal Corps in WWI (There is a Metro park 
there now, as well as a trash station, three ball parks, the U.S. Agricultur-
al station and the Kings Bay Country Club.) 
     In 1926, a violent hurricane, resembling the recent Hurricane Andrew, 
devastated Miami bringing with it the beginning of the end of the land 
boom but there was no decrease in aviation activity. 
     In 1927, there were two landing fields within greater Miami, one at 
54th St. and the other in Coral Gables.  The Coral Gables field was not 

very active and only equipment at the 54th Street field was a telephone.   
In 1928, the city established an airport on a 160 acre tract along Gratigny 
Rd.  A runway of 2500’ had been completed along with a hangar and a 
workshop.  Boundary floodlights were installed so night landings could 
be made.  
     Pan American brought offices and a half million dollars of equipment 
from Key West to Miami and started development of a modern airport on 
36th Street.  Three hangars were built and twelve planes, most of them 12

-passenger Fokkers composed their fleet. 
     The Rogers Air Line, supposedly the oldest aviation company in Mi-
ami, had a fleet of 8 planes operating out of a seaplane base near the foot 
of 7th Street. 
     The Venetian Causeway seaplane base opened in 1928 and was locat-
ed on the north side of Biscayne Island.  In 1931, it ws renamed the Vi-
king Field and was used for both land and seaplanes. 
     In early 1928, the Curtiss Flying Service, Inc., opened its offices on 
Biscayne Blvd. and in the fall opened a flying school.  It had 18 students 

and was run in cooperation with the University of Miami, which gave 
ground school training.   
     In1928, a Miami man, M. K. Lee flew the first non-stop flight from 
Miami to New York in 11 hours and ten minutes.  Night flying, which 
Lincoln Beachey had shown Floridians to be practical in 1911, was just 
now being offered to passengers by the airlines.  
     In 1929, Pan American got into regular scheduled operation on its 
Caribbean and South American routes granted in 1928.  They set up a 

ground loop direction finder at Key West and the following year set up 
direction finders at Miami and Port-au Prince, Haiti.  The fist instrument 
flight training plane was placed in service Dec. 6, 1929, and all Pan Am 
pilot were required to qualify. 
     The same year, 1929, the first Miami All-American Air Maneuvers 

was held as part of the dedication of the new Municipal Airport do-
nated to the city by Glenn Curtiss.  It was so successful it became an 
annual event.  That same year, the German dirigible Los Angeles, 
given the U.S. as war reparations, toured Florida and moored at Port 
St. Joe, Florida, and the Graf Zeppelin flew over Miami on its way to 
Lakehurst, N.J.  In Miami, the city erected a mooring mast that dirigi-

bles would use.     In 1935 the Akron would use the Opa-locka mast.  
     The first Maneuvers attracted over 5,000 spectators.  There were 
65 airplanes at the attraction.  But shortly, thereafter, the stock mar-
ket broke and one era had ended and another was born. 
     One of the final episodes in the life of Glenn Curtiss occurred in 
Florida in 1930.  He had dreamed of an airplane which would be-
come a family car of the air.  It was a flying wing biplane with a 

pusher propeller designed not to spin or stall and was to sell for under 

$1000.  Curtiss arranged for the plane to be flight tested in Miami but 
before it could take to the air Curtiss died suddenly from a blood clot 
to the lungs following an appendectomy in Buffalo, N.Y.  He ws 52. 

     It was a Curtiss built airplane which was the first airplane to take-
off and land on Florida soil.  The first public night flight in the world 
was made by Beachey in a Curtiss pusher in Tampa.  The world’s 
first aircraft radio to receive a wireless message in flight was in-
stalled and flown by Jack McCurdy in a Curtiss biplane at Palm 
Beach in 1913.  It was a Curtiss flight school in Miami that became 

the first in the State.  Curtiss designed flying boats and Jenny military 
planes and had dominated the Florida skies during WW I.  He had 
founded the cities of Hialeah, Miami Springs and Opa-lock.  Florida 
aviation and the life of Glenn Curtiss wre related.  
     On Aug. 22, 1931, the giant German DO-X flying boat, carrying a 
12-man crew, including two Americans, arrived at Miami’s Dinner 
Key base.  As the giant airplane rolled toward the PAA terminal it 
ran aground with low tide and a launch had to be sent out to bring in 

the crew  They were welcomed by four sound-reel movie trucks and 
WQAM, CBS radio, which had arranged for a coast-to-coast broad-
cast as well as short-wave re-broadcast to Europe.  The plane took-
off from Miami on Aug. 25th bound for Charleston, Norfolk and 
New York.    

GLEN CURTISS 

DINNER KEY IN THE 

   1930s. 

        

       A COMMON SIGHT OVER 
SOUTH FLORIDA 

Continued next issue 
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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 moth-

er 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 assign-
ment 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 Spar-
tan 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 gradua-
tion 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 Glen-
dale 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 oppor-
tunity…..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 Rob-

in‟s wing just prior to his next bomber escort mission. 

     The mission proceeded normally, almost too precisely.  The B-24s 
were right where they were supposed to be, on time and on course.  The 
weather was great.  Holland lay ahead and I could see across the coastal 
peninsula all the way to the eastern shore of the Zuider Zee.  Everything 
was going according to plan, a somewhat unusual occurrence, leaving 
no need for makeshift adjustments.   

     With little to distract me, I couldn’t help but think about the task 
ahead.  I had to admit I was more than nervous, and I didn’t like the 
feeling.  This was the usual excitement but pumped by about 1200 psi 
adrenaline flow.  I never worried about flak or German fighters.  These 
always took care of themselves as they happened.  Sometimes the local 
English weather ground at me.  Hell, it bugged all of us.  Those 200-
foot ceilings with a half-mile visibility would bug anyone with as little 
instrument training  experience as any of us had.  But now I had time to 

think about the guns and that marshaling yard.  This wasn’t impromptu.  
I knew my chances were good on the BEFORE pass.  The Jerries would 
never suspect anyone to be dumb enough to come barreling across a 
target like that.  Surely they’d focused on the approaching bombers, or 
so I reasoned.  Otherwise, how did those recce guys survive?  But here 
was something that cut right across the grain.  No sense at all.  Old-
timers and survivors all preached, ―One pass and haul ass!‖  OK, May-
be I’d get by with the DURING pass.  The bombs would be going off, 
confusion would reign supreme, and no one had ever been dumb enough 

to make a run like that twice.  But the third pass?  Waiting until the 
second box of heavies had dropped, maybe the third and fourth, then 
goin in? Christ, the Germans would be raging mad, and rightly so.  
They’d remember that crazy lone Mustang pilot and probably be wait-
ing, teeth clenched, eyes aflame, wanting to do something to get even.  
And I would be it.  I really didn’t have given myself much of a chance 
to get within a mile of the target for that third AFTER pass, let alone 
make a nice photo run.  When hit, the best I could hope for would be to 

be able to pull-up high enough to bail out.  That is assuming I wouldn't’ 
be a ball of fire like so many I had seen in the past. 
     Questions kept gnawing at me how best to do this, how to survive, 
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how to get it done?  I even asked myself if I was scared.  I had 
never been scared before.  Well, not scared before doing some-
thing, but maybe a little afterward, when realizing how close I had 
come to ―buying the farm.‖  This was different, not like the time 

B.E. and I attacked some forty-odd Messerschmitts by ourselves.  We 
just piled into them.  No time to think, no time to weigh the odds or 
consider consequences.  Just react, attack, fight, and think about it 
later.  I finally decided I wasn’t scared just apprehensive and getting-
mader every moment.  Whatever nameless lame-brain in some 
damned H.Q. had dreamed up this idiot plan ought to be here, not me.   
     No more thinking about it.  Time to do it.  OK, ease the nose down.  
Add some RPM and throttle.  Get out front and down on the deck well 

short of the target.  Have a quick glance at a well-memorized map for 
those vital check points.  All there: the bend in the river, the small 
town just beyond that autobahn running parallel off to the right.  
Stuttgart ahead.  I’m lined up almost perfectly.  A small correction to 
the left, the target coming up, camera power  ON, get down lower, 
quick glances at those red alignment markings to check the needed 
angle of bank, a few tracer and smoke trails of flak arcing over my 
canopy, then camera switch ON and...Whoosh over the rail yard and 

on past.  Surprisingly little flak.  Must have caught them by surprise.  
So far, so good.  Camera switch OFF and a hard left out to my holding 
point to time the DURING pass.  
     I watched the bomber stream approaching.  That part was easy.  The sky at 

their altitude was black with flak.  A couple of B-17s were trailing smoke and 

falling from the formation.  Poor bastards.  I headed back west, still on the 

deck, and turned under the lead box to parallel their course back toward the 

target.  My run had been timed so I’d arrive at the target just as the bombs were 

to hit, and I was in good position for the drop.  The smoke bombs coming off 

the lead bomber stood out clearly, and I knew everyone else in the lead for-

mation was releasing his bombs at almost the same instant.  Now was the time 

to concentrate on my own run —in to the right of the target.  Lineup was good.  

I was almost a half mile off to the right of the marshaling yard.  Ought to be 

close enough for good pictures but far enough away not to get mixed up in the 

explosions. 

     Things were getting tense.  This time the flak gunners were really 
pissed, the sky was full of tracers and black bursts.  It seemed forever 
for those bombs to fall, and I was practically on top of the rail yard 
with the camera running. Nothing had happened yet.  Come on, 
bombs!  Make this good.  Come on!  Opposite the target, no bombs, 
then suddenly, WHAMMO! WHAMMO!  The first bombs hit.  They 

hit all right, just off my right wing!.  Ear-shattering, bone-crunching 
blasts, jarring my insides like a hammer, shock waves rolling the air, 
visible waves fast as thunder across the earth, tumbling my P-51 side-
wise of an instant.  Mind-crunching blasts of successive shock, noise 
like a thousand pile drivers hitting at once...WHAM, WHAM, 
WHAM, WHAM1 And all of it happening off on my right side!  My 
right side, for God’s sake, not on the marshaling yard to the left not 
where I was taking all those lovely pictures!  The big boys had missed 

the damned target by a little over 3/4 of a mile and I was almost in the 
middle of the bomb pattern..    
      

       

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. 
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    YESTERDAY‟S FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORY 
 

     111 Years ago, Ormond Beach, FL., Jan. 17, 1906...The entire town 

closes shop and lines the beach to watch Charles K. Hamilton be towed in his 

biplane glider from a car.  The flight goes only 150’ before a wing rib breaks 

and a minor crash occurs leaving the pilot uninjured.  He repairs the glider, 

makes another flight and  crashes into a flag pole and bruises a knee. 

     96 Years ago, 1921, Key West, FL.,  Aeromarine’s ―Hi-Ball Express,‖ 

N.Y.  to Miami to Havana begins operation for thirsty prohibitionists.  Trip 

takes 2 days with stops at Atlantic City, Beaufort, SC., Miami and Key West.  

Aeromarine is also carrying mail between the US and Cuba.  HQ are located in 

Key West at Duval and Simonton Streets in Key West. 

     82 Years ago, April 1935, Miami, FL., Pan American Airlines is now 

connected to 32 Central and South American countries.  The new Pan Ameri-

can passenger terminal opens at Dinner Key.  The Miami-Key West Airways 

is operating daily round-trips six days a week and Eastern has daily schedules  

with N.Y. and Chicago.  

     66 Years ago, 1941, Orlando, FL., Orlando Municipal (Herndon) is taken 

over by the Army.  A replacement field, Pinecastle Airport will be built.  In 

Lakeland, Lodwick buys out his partner Hal A. Darr at the Lodwick School of 

Aviation.  Government statistics indicate there are 128,360 licensed pilots in 

the US.  National Airlines will loan 2 Lodestars to the Army for cargo carry-

ing.  At Eglin the Proving Ground is activated.  

     58 Years ago, 1958,  Pensacola, FL.,   ―Miss Baker,‖ the first monkey in 

space is in training at Pensacola.  Later, Mercury-Gemini astronauts will un-

dergo water survival training at Pensacola.  In St. Petersburg, Airport Manager 

Alden ―Bobo‖ Hayes is instrumental in having the name changed from 

―Pinellas Airport‖ to the ―St. Petersburg-Clearwater International Airport.‖  

Bernie McCabe becomes Airport Manager at Albert Whitted Airport in St. 

Petersburg.  He will remain on the job until 1969.  

     46 Years ago, 1971, Orlando, FL., Disney World opens.  Tampa-Florida 

Air Taxi is operating a taxi service flying one DC-3, Cessna 402s, Aztecs, 

Apaches and Bonanzas. 

     33 Years ago, Oct. 19, 1984, Jacksonville, FL. John Ingle, Jr., forms the 

first local unit of the Florida Aviation Historical Society.  It is named the 

―Laurie Yonge Chapter,‖ after the pioneer Jax. Pilot.  By 1993 it has over 150 

members.  

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: 

Comments: 
 

FAHS Address: 
P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, FL. 33785 

**************************      
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 
 P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, FL. 33785 

(Our 40th Year.)      
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FAHS MEETINGS FOR   

       1st  Saturday, Sept. 2nd, 11 am   Monthly meeting of the 

FAHS at AWAPs, 4511 8th Ave., SE, Albert Whitted Airport, St. 
Petersburg, FL, all  invited.  
       1st Saturday, Oct. 7th, 11 am.  Monthly meeting of the 

FAHS at AWAPS. All invited. 
     Oct. 21st, all day.  FAHS booth at the “Science Fair,” Univ. 
S. Florida campus, St. Petersburg, 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.  

Follow your dreams 


