HARRINGTON
AVIATION MUSEUMS

THE DROPZONE
EDITORIAL REPORT by John Harding
Once again, welcome to our second issue for 2005.
With October fast approaching it is time to remind you that the museum will
close for the winter at the last week-end of that month. Since opening up in the
spring we have seen a slight decline in the number of attendances equating to
approximately 10% lower than the equivalent period in 2004;
As you will recall, prices of admission had to be increased this year but we do
not seem to have had any grumbles about this from the customers and looking
through the remarks in the visitors comments book (and hearing them as well)
everyone, without exception, seems to be more than satisfied with what they
see. Most of the remarks are full of praise in fact. There appears to be only
one critical entry in the visitors book and that being from a person who had
hoped that there had been more about the Thor missiles in the museum.
Whilst on the subject of the visitor book, in answer to the question "how did
you find us?" it appears that of those that made an entry 29% did so because
of the signs that are scattered around the near neighbourhood. This was
closely followed by word of mouth from people who had been there before at
28% and from the Internet at 10%. Coach parties and newspaper articles/
advertising each came in at 4%. Whereas other advertising by means of leaflets, radio, brochures and magazines came in at 9%. Besides our many British
visitors, of which approximately 50% were locals, we have had some from as
far afield as Australia, Austria, Canada, Denmark, France, Holland, Ireland,
New Zealand, Norway, Poland, Scotland, South Africa, Switzerland and not
least The United States of America. Amongst our American visitors since the
last newsletter was Lawrence Krevat from Sante Fe in California who served
at Harrington during WW2 with the 858th BS as a gunner in the Burns crew
and Jim Bruning—see article on page 11
Many are interesting people themselves; a few weeks ago two elderly gentlemen who were the crew of a Mosquito night fighter told how they had stayed
together as pilot and navigator and the pilot recounted how he had trained on
a two seat, twin engined Beaufort torpedo bomber before going on to a single
seat, twin engine Beaufighter. In order the fly the Beaufighter he was told the
characteristics of the plane and then he just went ahead and flew it - that was
how things were during the war. Another visitor (on his second visit to us ) was
the war-time pilot of a Sunderland 4 engined flying boat.
In addition to the above we have had three visits from groups of around 40
(the Hilton Groups) who call on us as their last "port of call” on a Sunday afternoon as part of their Secret War weekends that includes Bletchley Park,
Tempsford and Milton Hall. Ron Clarke has also given two talks recently to the
Hollowell Steam Society and Rugby Aviation Group, both of these were well
received
One of the major pieces of work that has taken place this year is the construction of a new toilet block for the disabled which is close to the Operations
Room entrance. Thanks for this particularly go to Fred West, Ron Clarke and
Pete Harrison (I hope I haven't missed anyone out).
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PRESENTATION AT THE UNITED STATES MILITARY
CEMETERY, MADDINGLEY by Ron Clarke
On the 30th May two wreaths were presented at
the U.S. Cemetery at Maddingley in Cambridgeshire by HAMS members. Ron Clarke with the
Carpetbagger's tribute and Clive Bassett presented the OSS wreath. Owing to the grounding
(at that time) of the B17 (Sally B), four Mustangs
provided the "missing man" flypast. .

Ron Clarke with the floral tribute to the Carpetbag-

Mary Clarke and Vera Tebbutt seated at the
ceremony

Don't forget this year's Christmas dinner which will
be held at the Market Harborough Golf Club on
Monday, December 5th (7 o'clock for a 7.30p.m.
start). Tickets at £13 each can be obtained from
Vera Tebbutt on 01604 686608.
British Association flag bearers at Maddingley

Future visiting groups to
the Museum due in
October are :October 6th.
Kettering U3A
Local History Group.
October 9th
Lea Valley
(Triumph Group)
October 11th.
Billing Brook School - 20
pupils aged 13/ 14 years.

Christmas Menu

Starter:
Chefs winter vegetable soup served with a bread roll;
or
Prawn, lettuce and crispy bacon cocktail served with brown bread and butter;
or
Brixworth pate & Christmas relish served with melba toast
*
Main Course:
Roast turkey and chipolata with seasoning and cranberry sauce;
or
Roast rump of beef with a peppercorn sauce;
or
Oven baked fillet of plaice filled with a smok ed salmon and herb stuffing;
or
Stilton & creamy vegetable pithivier
All above served with a selection of seasonal vegetables and potatoes
*
Pudding:
Christmas pudding and rum sauce; or
Desert choice from the trolley
*
Mince Pie and Brandy Cream

Coffee and Mints
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SECRET ARMY EXHIBITION AT BEAULIEU
by Clive Bassett
The 15th March saw the opening of a new SOE
exhibition, entitled “Secret Army”, by The Princess Royal at Beaulieu, the National Motor Museum in Hampshire.
(The Princess Royal is patron of the Special
Forces Club in London and commandant -inchief of the FANY’s, The First Aid Nursing
Yeomanry, the Princess Royal’s Volunteer
Corps.)
John Smith Smith points out items of particular interest to the Princess Royal and Lord Montague
Lord Montagu, the owner of the Beaulieu estate said at the opening “it has long been my wish to mount
a permanent exhibition to highlight the valuable part Beaulieu played in the training of this secret army
of agents and to honour the men and women who played such an important part in turning the tide of
the Second World War. As a teenage boy at Eton, the secrets of this training were kept even from me
so I am delighted that the story of these amazing activi ties on my estate can now be told”.
The Exhibition tells the story of the British and overseas members of
the Special Operations Executive who completed their secret training
at the Beaulieu “Finishing School” during World War 11. It both educates and informs through the use of original artefacts, photographic
and textural display boards, also audio-visual presentation.
The Beaulieu SOE students learned many skills including codes and
ciphers, sabotage, methods of silent killing, assassination and demolitions. Among their instructors were the King’s gamekeeper, William
Clarke from Sandringham, Kim Philby, of later notoriety defecting to
the Russians in 1963 and Hardy Amies, post-war dress designer to
Queen Elizabeth 11.
Some 3000 SOE students were trained at Beaulieu in a number of
large country houses on the estate. These included Nancy Wake,
Peter Churchill and Odette Samson (who were married after the war
following their mission to France), Andrée Borrell, Francis Cammaerts and Joachim Ronneberg who led the Gunnerside Mission to
Norway to destroy the heavy water plant.
Ronneberg attended the opening of the
“Secret Army” Exhibition, presenting Lord
Montagu with an actual phial of heavy
water; he also gave a superb lecture later
that evening.

Princess Anne talks to Joachim Ronneberg
regarding his exploits
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Joachim Ronneberg led a team of Norwegian agents on a mission in
1943 that helped to prove SOE’s worth by disabling a heavy water
plant needed for the manufacture of Uranium. The agents were parachuted onto a glacier; by-passed a garrison of 300 troops; entered the
plant; blew up the installation and escaped into neutral Sweden

In addition to the opening of the new Museum
the recently refurbished SOE Memorial that is
in the grounds nearby was re-dedicated. Colonel Viscount Slim, OBE, carried this out in
conjunction with Lord Montagu.
Our own Museum receives mention and credit
for the loan of a number of the objects displayed at this exhibition, hopefully this will subsequently attract some of their visitors to Harrington.

Clive Bassett outside the Secret Army Museum at Beaulieu

Clive in conversation with the Princess Royal and
Cyril Cunningham,
Author of the book “Beaulieu Finishing School
for Secret Agents”
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"WHITE MOUSE", 93, GETS HER WINGS.
Most of us are aware of the bravery shown by
women in World War II. Some became agents
who are well known, such as Odette Sansom
(awarded the George Cross) who survived the
horrors of imprisonment to marry her fellow
agent and captive Peter Churchill . Then there
was Violette Szabo (another George Cross winner), the perfume sales girl from Brixton in London whose story was told in the film 'Carve Her
Name With Pride' and who did not survive
Ravensbruck concentration camp. The B24 that
took her on her second and final mission into
France came from Harrington to pick her up at
RAF Tempsford.
Now, only recently, the story of Nancy Wake,
now 93 years old, has been brought to light and
we thought that our readers would be interested
if we relate it here in the pages of our latest issue of "THE DROPZONE".
Nancy Wake, the most decorated Allied service-woman of the Second World War was recently given her "wings" for an heroic parachute
jump that she made more than 60 years ago
into occupied France.
Mrs. Wake was born in New Zealand but
brought up in Australia and has received the
honourary tribute at a presentation at the Tangmere Military Aviation Museum in Chichester,
East Sussex.
She was driven from her home in Richmond,
Surrey for the occasion which was organised by
veterans of the SOE (Special Operations Execu-

tive), for whom she used to work and she received the honour from an official of the British
Parachute Association.
During the war, the Gestapo nicknamed Mrs.
Wake "The White Mouse" because she continually evaded capture. She was one of 39 women
and 430 men in the French section of SOE.
She was parachuted into central France in 1944
with another operative, Major John Farmer, to
set up ammunition and arms caches, and to arrange radio communication to England in preparation for the D-Day landings.
If she had been captured, she would have been
tortured and executed, like her husband Henri,
who had been caught by the Germans in 1943
but refused to give away any secrets, including
clues to the whereabouts of his wife.
As it was, her parachute became stuck in a tree
and she was eventually found by her French
agent.
Mrs Wake's medals for bravery and leadership
included the George Medal from Britain, the
Medal of Freedom from America and three Croix
de Guerre from France.
She was not honoured by Australia until last year
when she became a Companion of the Order of
Australia.
She continued to work with the SOE after the
war.
In 1957 she married John Forward, an English
former PoW and in 1960 they went to live in Australia. Four years ago after the death of her second husband, she returned to Europe.
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SGT JAY D. HACKETT,
406th NIGHT LEAFLET SQUADRON
On Saturday 11 June 05 two
Americans Mr Jay Verhaag and
Mr Alan Reed, who had come
to Europe to visit the D-day
beaches, came to Harrington.
They had been planning this
visit for many months and a lot
of correspondence had passed
between them and Roy Tebbutt.
Mr Jay Verhaag, an ex USAF
veteran, had an uncle Sgt Jay
D. Hackett, who served with the
406th Night Leaflet Squadron as
an air gunner. Originally, Mr
Verhaag thought that Sgt Hackett had served at Harrington,
but it subsequently transpired
that he had completed his 35
missions by the end of 1944
and returned to the USA.
While serving in England, Sgt
Hackett had been a crew member of a B -17 named TO NDALAYO. TONDALAYO was
shot down at Clacton on the 4th

of March 1945, a week or so
before the squadron moved to
Harrington. This event is recorded in ‘Secret Squadrons Of
The Eighth,’ by Pat Carty, and
there is a picture of Sgt Hackett
and his crew on page 73.

By Fred West

Although as it turned out, neither Mr Reed nor Mr Verhaag
had any direct link with Harrington, they thoroughly enjoyed their visit which added
to their knowledge and interest in aviation history.

Mr Alan Reed, although now an
American citizen, was born in
England and served in the
RAF. He was responsible for
most of the correspondence
with Roy, and although the
406th Squadron was not directly
involved in Carpetbagger sorties, all information relating to
Harrington helps to increase
our knowledge and understanding of air operations during
WW2.
It is worth noting that 406th
Squadron is regarded as being
the first USAF Special Operations Group and were known as
the Newsboys.

Sgt Jay D. Hackett

Crew of TONDALAYO,
Jay Hackett is in the centre of the back row
This is a more formal crew picture than that in Carty’s book
Sgt Jay D Hackett’s medal card AAFRS4 Form 2-72

Pictures courtesy of Jay Verhaag
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Monica Maxwell’s Museum visit by Fred West
On Sunday August 7th visitors
from the Hilton Group's Secret
War Weekend made the third
and last visit of the year to the
museum. Harry Verlander was
in attendance and as usual was
in top form, spending two hours
explaining the operations of
Jedburgh teams to various
groups of visitors.

Early in 1945, Monica applied
to be sent to Occupied Europe
as a W/T Operator. After psychiatric assessment she was
accepted for parachute training,
but the war ended before the
training commenced.

Monica was very surprised to
see herself in one of the pictures that form part of the museum's SOE display. In the
picture reproduced below,
Monica is second from the right
.

Also with the Hilton party was a
lady named Monica Maxwell.
From 1943 to 1945 Monica
Hearsum, as she was then
called, was a Wireless Telegraphy Operator with the SOE,
based at Grendon Underwood.
Her job was to copy coded
messages sent by W/T Operators in Occupied Europe in
Morse code, at speeds up to 26
words a minute. These were
then passed on to other people
for deciphering.
Signals Office at GRENDON HALL—STS 53a

NOT ALL HARRINGTON AIRCREW WERE YANKS
by John Hacker
In February 1997 John Hacker
from Branscombe in Devon wrote
to Bernard Tebbutt, after a visit to
the museum, enclosing a photo of
himself along with two more of his
wartime friends, Nev Bowerman
and John Crawley in front of a
Carpetbagger B24. This was taken
at Harrington on the 29th May
1945 whilst he was in the Air
Training Corps. They had been on
an air test flight, which had obviously passed successfully as you
can judge from their appearances.
They had been given parachutes as
can be seen in the picture, however
whether they were worn in the
manner shown in the photo on the
actual flight is unknown. John
Crawley in the centre of the photo
was apparently a regular attendee
at the airfield.

The B24 is B24L-5-FO 44-49362,
radio call sign P-Peter of the 858th
Bomb Squadron. Although many
pilots, including Lt Col Boone,
flew this plane the pilot of this par-

ticular flight is at present unknown.
From left to right in the photo are
Nev Bowerman, John Crawley and
John Hacker.
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FLIGHT EXPERIENCE AT HARRINGTON
In 1944/45 I was in my final year at Kettering
Grammar School, living at 44 Waverley Road. I
had joined the ATC with the thought that if, in a
couple of years, I was called up then the RAF
was the service that I preferred. We had most
of our instruction at Stamford Road School.
Unexpectedly one evening after a course in Aircraft Recognition we were asked if we would
like to visit an airfield. This would have been in
the autumn of 1944, probably in September.
Four of us volunteered, expecting that we would
be going to Grafton Underwood, which was
within cycling distance. In the event, however,
we were picked up at the school, I think on the
following Sunday, by Claude Harvey a RAF officer who lived in Desborough. We were taken to
Harrington Airfield, a name new to us at that
time, wearing, of course, our ATC uniforms.
I assume that the perimeter security would have
been good but without doubt, once inside the
base, we found we could wander at will. Claud
dropped us off with the instruction to behave,
told us that we would find the US servicemen
friendly, he set a time to meet later in the day,
and then made off, presumably to the Officers
Mess.
Cautiously at first we moved around, keeping
together, looking at aircraft. Close by and into
the distance these were nearly all Liberators,
parked on dispersal hardstandings. We did see
a Mosquito, and were ushered away when we
approached, and, I think, a Dakota. When we
asked if any planes were likely to be flying that
day we were directed to a Liberator where
some activity was taking place. One of us
asked, without much hope, was there a chance
that we could take off with them for a few minutes.
Without any hesitation we were told to climb on
board. We sat together on the floor in the waist
of the plane as it readied for take off without
having any idea of where we were going, how
long we would be, or whether we would get
back. At our age perhaps matters of less importance. Once in the air we were told to look
around as we wished and we asked some of
those questions. We were told we were going
to Yarmouth ‘to pick up a jack’ and would be
coming straight back. Whether this was correct
or not we never knew.
One of us asked about parachutes which pro-

by Bob Heaver

duced a big laugh. We wandered around sitting in
turn in the tail gunners seat, looking out of the side
gun windows in the waist, and sitting in the front
nose cone. We were able to spend some time with
the pilot but there was little room and we were not
encouraged to stay. We were sent back to the
centre of the plane for the landing.
Although we left the aircraft we hardly moved away
beyond touching distance as we were now fully
aware that we didn’t know where we were and,
moreover, neither did our parents or anyone else.
We heard a discussion about Catalina aircraft being despatched to pick up parachutists or gliders
that had been dropped too soon off the coast of
Holland and were in the sea. We had no idea what
we were listening to and I know we had the
thought, quickly dismissed, ‘could we get a ride on
a Catalina?’.
When we took off I had become sufficiently over
confident to sit in the nose cone. It was an experience, rushing down the runway, covered with black
skidmarks, with only a plexiglass shield in front.
Once we were in the air I had a ticking off from the
pilot because I had ‘altered the balance of the
plane’. This didn’t seem particularly credible at the
time. I was told to make my way completely to the
rear.
To do this one had to traverse a narrow walkway
down the spine of the plane with a single tightly
stretched wire guard rail either side. When I was
half way through the bomb bay doors began to roll
up and I froze. They only partly opened and were
quickly shut again but it was some time before I
could move. I didn’t know whether this was punishment for taking off in the nose or part of the
regular ‘let’s have a bit of fun’.
The most exciting part of the flight was sitting in the
tail gunners seat and being allowed to move sideways left and right. It could be extremely draughty.
Upon landing we were very hungry and were directed to a mess hall for our first experience of self
service and a tray rail. We had never seen so
much food in those days of rationing and loaded
our plates. I don’t know how I did it but somehow I
put black coffee, (then a substance unknown to
me), on my dinner in mistake for gravy. In response to the raised eyebrows I didn’t admit the
mistake but pretended that’s what I had intended
and ate the lot. The amount of choice of tinned
fruit was particularly impressive. The extremely
laid back, open, friendliness of all the American
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servicemen that we met made a big impression.
Before leaving we paid a quick visit to the base
rubbish dump. It seemed at the time that a use
could found for every single item that was being
thrown away. I picked up a leather money belt

and came to realise years later the meaning of a
‘white elephant’. This belt was a treasured possession for many years but I never actually put it
to use.

THE RICKINHALL FLAG by Ron Clarke
On the 30th June 2005, Ron Clarke presented
a U.S. flag to the Reverend Chris Norburn, vicar
of St.Mary's Church Rickinhall. The flag was
supplied by Sebastian Corriere of the 801/492
Group Association in America.
The following is inscribed on a plaque inside the
church :
Acknowledgement of the interest and friendliness of Rickinhall folk while we were
among you in WW2 and for beautifying our
chapel for worship with altar and furnishings. This plaque is presented with grateful
appreciation.
Colonel Unwin L. Gaulf. Commanding Officer, 65th General Hospital, U.S. Army.
The 65th General Hospital U.S. Army was
formed in America and shipped over to Britain
to serve the needs of the American eighth Air
Force in East Anglia where the Heavy Bomber
Squadrons were suffering heavy casualties in
1943. The staff moved into the newly built buildings situated near the village of Rickinhall, Suffolk and was soon heavily involved in the treatment of casualties from the many U.S. bases in
the area.
The Rickinhall parish church was soon being
used by the American staff and the parishioners
were helping out at the hospital where they
helped to establish a chapel on the site as well
as working in the canteens and cleaning department.
When the war finally ended, Colonel Unwin L.
Gaulf, the Commanding Officer, presented the
American flag which flew over the base, to the
St. Mary's church in the village, accompanied
by a plaque with the inscription mentioned
above.
Many years later, in 2003, one of the nurses
who served in the hospital returned on a nostalgic visit and found that the flag had badly deteriorated over the years and she decided to get it
replaced. On returning to the States she ran a
piece in an American Service magazine asking
if anyone had a 48 star flag which could replace
the old one. Sebastian Corriere, the President
of the 801st/492nd Group Veteran's Association, replied to the request saying that he could
send over a replacement which would be pre-

The photograph depicts Ron with the Rev. Chris Norburn and the flag in question.

sented to the church by the Association's British
representative, Ron Clarke.
When the flag duly arrived, it turned out to have 50
stars, much to the embarrassment of Sebastian.
However, Ron and Mary took the flag to Rickinhall,
where the vicar, the Reverend Christopher Norburn
was presented with a brand new flag which was
fitted into the socket below the plaque with due
ceremony.......
An accompanying letter with the flag reads :
Enclosed please find the flag I said I would give on
behalf of the Veterans of foreign wars. Ordinarily,
under regulations, we would have to burn the (48
star) flag but giving it to St.Mary's church it continues to be of use. Our post acquired the flag in
1933 and it had been carried for many years until 2
more stars needed to be added in 1950. Somehow the original flag got mixed up with Seb's 50
star one but, who's to know ? as can be seen, you
can't count them anyway !!!

Rev. Chris Norburn admiring the new flag
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OSS STORIES THAT CAN NOW BE TOLD
a new book by Dot Ringlesbach
Review by David Mace
This book is written by Dorothy Ringlesbach whose husband, Jack, was a radio operator with the Carpetbaggers during the Second World War.
The book tells of the OSS and the start of the organisation, and the wartime years.
The Jedburghs and their work has been well laid out in
Chapter 5 and Chapter 6 has the story of Carpetbaggers, the officers, men, their lifestyle on the base and
the accommodation on site. Also an interesting piece on
bikes. The final chapter ‘The Szabo Drop’ clears up the
did we drop her query
A good book but it would have been better if the airfield
and aircraft had been shown in the excellent photograph
section, to complete the full story.

OVERTURE TO OVERLORD
A new book by Francis Mackay
The book describes the problems of instigating resistance in France and the slow development of the clandestine warfare and special operation forces, equipment, training, delivery, communication, command,
control and intelligence techniques. It covers the wide
variety of organisations involved including OSS, SAS,
US Operational Groups, Polish 'Bardsea' teams, Jedburgh and Sussex teams, Inter-Allied Missions, MI9,
Evasion and Escape Groups, Special duties/
Carpetbagger Air Delivery Squadron, The Secret Flotillas and Radio security and surveillance services. The
book starts at close of Operation Dynamo and ends
with Operation Titanic, the SAS deception ploys and
the last of the pre-invasion activities.

Both of these books are now available from the Museum
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THE VISIT OF THE BRUNING FAMILY by Fred West
Thursday September 22nd was a lovely autumn
day at Harrington and surrounding districts, the
perfect day for American visitors to view the
museum and the English countryside.
The visitors we entertained that day were Dr
Jim Bruning and his family who were making
their first journey to England, a journey that
they had wanted to make for many years.
Jim’s father was 1st Lt. James D. Bruning, a
bombardier with the Borden crew, 856th Bomb
Squadron, who served at Harrington between
the 4th August 1944 and 4th May 1945.
When Jim was a boy his dad told him many
stories about his wartime experiences and the
missions he flew from Harrington, and Jim was
determined that one day he would visit this tiny
speck on the map that had been home for a
short time to a very special group of airmen.
In fact he wasn’t sure that Harrington actually
existed as a place, because he couldn’t find it
on any maps he obtained in America!

was off to the local pub, the Tollemache, for
lunch and everyone was impressed by the quality and flavour of the food.
After lunch the party visited Harrington Parish
Church and were amazed that such beautiful old
churches existed. Apparently, there are no old
churches in America, certainly not of Norman
vintage!
Then everyone returned to Kettering in time for
the 4 o’clock train to St. Pancras, having had a
visit, which exceeded all expectations.
I’m sure Jim would want me to mention John, the
owner of Ise Taxi’s, (01536 414166) who
stepped in at very short notice to provide transport when the pre-booked taxi failed to turn up.
Nothing was too much trouble for him and his
willing enthusiasm really helped the Bruning family to get the most out of their visit.

Jim is a Vietnam Veteran and on completion of
his war service he trained as a dental surgeon
(hence the title Dr) and then built up a successful practice. He always intended to visit Britain
and come to Harrington and no doubt worked
hard towards this end.
In 1971 Jim Bruning senior died tragically in a
house fire, which also destroyed all the photographs and documents relating to his war service. Then a few years ago James junior had a
serious accident while swimming and diving,
which has left him unable to walk and therefore
confined to a wheelchair.
Jim Bruning with wife Mary and son David at the Memorial

In spite of this setback he was determined to
find out all he could about his father’s time at
Harrington and make a visit to the old airfield.
With the help of the Carpetbaggers association
in America and H.A.M.S, he has been able to
gather a fair amount of information about his
father, which helped to fill in a lot of blanks.
Jim and family arrived at Kettering at 10.30 am
and travelled by taxi to Harrington. The first
stop was the Foxhall Cottages, then on to the
Carpetbagger Memorial and finally a drive onto
the end of the old main runway.
From there the party went to the museum and
spent two hours amongst the exhibits. Then it

The Borden Crew consisted of:
William L Borden
Vernon L Doran
Jack P. Barton
James D. Bruning
Harry P. Kieschnick
Max E. Dinsmore
Royce A Fulmer
Stacey V. Phillips

Pilot
Co pilot
Navigator
Bombardier
Dispatcher
Radio Operator
Engineer
Tail Gunner

Regrettably no picture of this crew is known to
exist

MISSING IN ACTION
HARRINGTON
AVIATION MUSEUMS

One of the wheelchairs is missing from the Carpetbagger Museum.
Could the person who borrowed it please return it without further delay

Off Lamport Road
Harrington
Northamptonshire
NN6 9PF
UK
Phone: 01604 686608
Email: cbaggermuseum@aol.com

Main Gate at Harrington off the Kelmarsh Road 1944

Gate 1 at Harrington

Boys will be Boys

Free French Broach

Wer’e on the Web!
www.
harringtonmuseum.
org.uk

B24D 41-23999 Teggie Anne comes to grief with undercarriage failure
at Harrington 15th June 1944
Lastly, may I remind you that in order to keep going, we must have articles from you, our members and readers. A big "thank-you" goes to all
those who have already submitted articles for inclusion in this and past
issues.
John Harding, Editor

