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THE DROPZONE
Supplying the Resistance: OSS Logistics
Support to Special Operations in Europe
By Troy J. Sacquety
This article on OSS logistics was
prompted by gaining access to Lieutenant Colonel Fitzhugh Chandler’s
photo album, courtesy of his son, William Chandler.
The logistics capability of the Office
of Strategic Services (OSS) during
World War II has rarely been studied.
LTC Chandler was the commanding
officer of OSS Area H in England, the
facility that provided weapons and
supplies to the French Resistance, as
well as to OSS Operational Groups
(OGs), Special Operations (SO), Jedburgh, and Secret Intelligence (SI)
teams.
Re-supply was critical in helping
those fighters waging a resistance war
against German occupation. Without
material support, these OSS teams
could not have accomplished their
missions. This article explains what
was done at Area H, and how those
supplies were delivered behind enemy
lines.

fighting since 1939 and lacked material. The fledgling SO branch had to
build a supply chain in England to assist in the Allied liberation of Europe,
as the SOE could not also support
OSS operations.
The first step was to get aircraft capable of clandestinely delivering supplies into occupied Europe. On 5 May
1943, the SO branch requested a
bomber squadron to drop agents and
supplies into German-occupied
Europe from the U.S. Army Air Force
(USAAF). Five months later, after considerable pressure from the OSS Director, Major General William Donovan, SO received its sixteen-plane
squadron with the promise of another
by the end of the year.
The B-24 squadron commanded by
Colonel Clifford Heflin had originally
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On 26 June 1942, the OSS and its
British equivalent, the Special Operations Executive (SOE), agreed to divide the world into regions in which
one service would have primacy over
the other. The SOE retained Western
Europe, and it was decided that the
OSS SO would operate there under
general SOE supervision, but would
retain its independence.
By 14 January 1944, SO and SOE
had combined their headquarters to
enhance coordination. This arrangement facilitated an exchange of personnel between the two organizations.
While the British had excellent operational capabilities, they had been

Lt Col Fitzhugh Chandler was the Commanding Officer of Area H.
After service in England he served with the OSS in China
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been formed for anti-submarine duty. Redesignated the 801st Bomb Group, but popularly known
as “Carpetbaggers” [after their mission code name,
Operation CARPETBAGGER], the 801st became
the USAAF element that would conduct night time
supply drops to resistance and special operations
groups in German-occupied Europe.
The first CARPETBAGGER missions were flown
out of Royal Air Force (RAF) Tempsford in January
1944. The 801st aircrews were sent to RAF
Tempsford to learn from SOE air teams and to be
trained in clandestine supply operations. Then, after a short stint at Alconbury, the 801st moved its
airbase to Harrington. There, the Carpetbaggers
grew to four sixteen-plane squadrons with 2,500
airmen. On 13 August 1944, the 801st was redesignated the 492nd Bombardment Group, and its
squadrons renamed: 36th to 856th, 406th to 858th,
850th to 857th, and 788th to 859th.

Area H at Holmewood, UK as seen from the air

With airlift resolved, the OSS needed a logistics
base in England where it could accumulate, store,
and prepare items for airdrop into occupied
Europe. A memo dated 6 July 1943 from Colonel
Charles Vanderblue, the chief of OSS SO London,
to OSS Headquarters, Washington DC, established the need for what would become OSS Area
H. “It appears evident from the position of SOE and
SO that the greatest contribution we can make is in
the form of supplies. Therefore we should be
guided in setting up our organization by that condition ...” By early August 1943, OSS Washington
tasked SO London to meet the logistics requirements of 100 agents, 35 Jedburgh teams, and
100,000 resistance fighters. Anticipating heavy
losses during the drop process, SO reasoned that
they should double what was estimated to arm a
force of this size. That meant SO had to accumulate and store some 71,400 knives, nearly 104,000
sub-machine guns, 24,000 carbines, 104,000 pistols, 793,000 grenades, over 704,200 pounds
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of explosives, nearly 18 million rounds of ammunition, and 38,000 parachutes. SO London had to find
a site quickly where these items could be stored and
packed for air delivery.

A modified B24 Liberator of the 801st /492nd/BG takes
off from Station 179 at Harrington in 1944
British Brigadier General E. E. Mockler-Ferryman of
SOE suggested that the OSS SO facility be located
close to the SOE packing station (Station 61) at St.
Neots. That way, the two organizations could access a common reservoir of supplies. Leaving the
headquarters of the SO Air Operations section in
London, the majority of the staff element moved to
Holmewood, a sixteenth-century estate near the village of Holme. Holmewood was eighty miles north
of London and twenty miles away from Station 61.
The manor was used to house officers and their
mess, and also served as the administrative headquarters common recreation rooms. Agents were
sometimes housed—and isolated—in the manor
prior to departing on their missions. The estate stables and outbuildings were used for storage.
Construction on the OSS facilities, named Area H,
was started in January 1944 and completed two
months later. Area H became the largest SO supply
facility in the European Theatre. By then, Area H
could accommodate 18 officers and 326 enlisted
men. Although electricity and water came from offsite, heating came from a newly constructed powerhouse. Sheet metal buildings housed the dispensary, administrative and maintenance sections, as
well as the motor pool. Isolated buildings for ammunition and explosives, such as incendiary devices,
were erected away from the main camp. That area
had four Nissen huts and five brick buildings. Each
was revetted with brick walls to contain accidental
explosions. Another Nissen and four Romney huts
housed the packing operations. A new brick storage
shed served to protect the packed containers. Area
H could store 500 tons of material. The SOE base at
St. Neots could handle an additional 300 tons. Security for Area H was heavy. High woven-wire
fences topped with barbed wire surrounded

Cont. on page 3
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the compound. At night, guard dog teams patrolled
the fence line. The three gates had guard houses to
control access.
Coordination between the OSS and SOE was
constant, and packing procedures mirrored each
other. The delivery of supplies to occupied Europe
started with specially designed packing containers.
These long tubular metal or plastic containers came
in two types, the “H” and the “C” model. Nearly identical on the outside, “H” containers had compartments inside while the “Cs” did not. Once dropped,
an “H” container could be unclamped and separated
into five segments, each of which could be carried
by one man. The “C” containers were for long items,
such as rifles or machine guns. Once taken from
storage, the empty containers were stenciled with a
serial number before delivery to the packing shed.

EMILY, would be treated the same as a team being supplied by Area H. Fizzell recalled that his
containers appeared “to have been packed especially for us and contained those items requested,
to additionally include any APO mail from home . . .
that mail was heavily censored at Algiers HQs with
some of it looking like paper off the player piano
roll — what with the excision of names of persons
and places. The mail also included goodies from
home such as Mom’s favorite cookies, salami,
etc. . . . I recall one container had a bottle of bourbon.” Thus, the “assembly” style packing facilities
at Area H had to be extremely flexible to satisfy
mission requests. Those receiving the air drops
needed to ensure that they had enough personnel
at the drop zone to carry away and hide the containers and packages before daylight, when the
Germans might come to investigate.
Often, drops to multiple groups required similar
items. This led to the development of a series of
standard loads. It also provided a more accurate
estimate of the total weight of a load going into a
drop aircraft . For instance, one of the standard
loads for an “H” container was 5 Sten guns with 15
magazines, 1500 rounds of 9mm ammunition, 5
pistols with 250 rounds of ammunition, 52 grenades, and 18 pounds of explosives. The weight of
this container was 281 pounds. The contents of
each container were distributed and packed into
each cell to balance he load and improve the

Stacks of British Lee Enfield Rifles awaiting packing
into containers
The contents were padded with shock absorbing
material such as burlap, and the containers were
squeezed shut. If a particular item would not fit in a
container, a package would be custom-designed
and specially cushioned so that the contents could
withstand the opening shock of the parachute as
well as the landing. These were referred to simply
as “packages.”
The containers or packages might contain any of
400 separate U.S. Army, British military, OSS, or
SOE issue items, in addition to personal sundries.
Supplies of all of these items had to be kept on
hand. These stocks included British and American
weapons of different calibers. When resistance and
OSS groups were armed, the personnel at Area H
had to know what weapons each element carried to
provide the correct ammunition.
Sometimes, the contents of a package or container were further tailored for specific missions or
requests. Although he was re-supplied by the Algiers packing station, the experience of Captain Arthur Frizzell, the commander of Operational Group

Holmewood Hall, Holme, UK served as the officer’s
quarters and planning facility for Area H
chances of an easy landing.
The same was true for a “C” container. In one standard load, a “C” could hold two British Bren light
machine guns complete with 16 magazines and
2000 rounds of .303 ammunition, weighing 303
pounds. To verify their packing techniques, the
personnel at Area H conducted drop tests—
including free drops of items—to see if their containers, packages, or even bazooka rounds, survived intact.

Cont. on page 4
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Once packed, the containers and packages
were taken by convoy to the waiting aircraft at
nearby SOE or USAAF airfields. The primary
USAAF airfield that Area H supported was Harrington, where the Carpetbaggers were based.
Although most containers were dropped into occupied Europe shortly after delivery to the airfields,
Harrington could store 4,000 loaded containers.
Just before loading, parachutes were attached to
the containers. This ensured that the parachutes
would be in the best possible condition, and reduced malfunctions.

Area H enlisted quarters which housed 323 men.
The tents were erected over concrete slabs.
Carpetbagger or RAF crews supervised the
loading and dropping of supplies, as well as any
agents being infiltrated into the occupied territories. The Carpetbaggers used specially modified
B-24 Liberators. These planes had radar, flash
suppressors mounted on their machine guns in
the top and rear turrets, static-line cables, British
container release equipment replaced the bomb
racks, and they were painted all black. The removal of the belly ball turret created a “joe hole”
for parachuting agents. The Carpetbaggers pioneered low-level night flying in the USAAF. All
missions were conducted only during the full
moon period, when the extra light could assist the
pilot’s vision. European based USAAF bombing
squadrons clung to the doctrine of daylight
“precision” bombing.
The Carpetbaggers stayed below 2,000 feet to
avoid German radar and anti-aircraft defences as
well as to make more precise air-drops. Once over
a target, the Carpetbagger plane communicated
with the ground contacts using a device called an
“S” phone, a short-range ground-to-air radio,
which allowed greater accuracy in drops. If the reception committee did not have an “S” phone, they
communicated using flashlights or signal fires. Airdrops of supplies and personnel were made
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between 400–600 feet and under 130 miles per
hour. This velocity was near the stall speed of the
B-24, but it reduced the opening shock of the parachute and lessened the chance of damage to the
container contents and casualties among the
agents. Often, leaflet drops were made at other
sites to hide the primary mission. Sometimes, leaflets, supplies, and agents were dropped by the
same aircraft in a single mission.
USAAF began dropping supplies into occupied
Europe in January 1944. These initial drops
started an ever-increasing demand on Area H.
Operations conducted in January and February
1944 presented a steep learning curve for the Carpetbaggers. Only twenty-eight of seventy-six operational sorties were successful. “Success” was
defined as containers dropped and the plane returned. The crew never knew if they dropped supplies to a German-controlled group, or if the supplies were undamaged. By March, the ratio had
improved with forty-four of seventy-two sorties successful. Carpetbaggers were assigned the mission
of bringing personnel back from occupied Europe.
A few C-47s were attached to the Carpetbaggers,
and through September 1944, carried seventy-six
agents into occupied Europe, and exfiltrated 213.
Work schedules at Area H were demanding. Although the personnel of Area H considered that
their job was finished when the packed containers
were delivered to the airbases, it was the volume
of supply drops that set their pace. To provide the
10,000 containers a month required in July 1944,
two eight-hour shifts worked overtime, seven days
a week. Packing personnel were given one day off
a week. Periodic surges were also required. Area
H packed 15,323 containers and packages in one
month. Many of these surges were to accommodate USAAF massive day-light drops to the French
Resistance, or a 19 September 1944 drop of 1,084
containers to Polish Resistance, who the Germans had under siege in Warsaw.

Gasoline (Petrol) being packed into C type containers

Cont. on page 5
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Once safely secreted in the warehouse of the
Norwegian Legation in Stockholm, the bags
were unpacked and the contents covertly smuggled into Norway. By mid-December, some six
and a half tons of supplies had been stockpiled
in Sweden for use in Norway. Area H was preparing to pack 10,000 containers a month for
Norway and Denmark, and one Carpetbagger
squadron, the 856th, was retained, when the
war against Germany ended in May 1945.

Bren Guns are unpacked from their transit cases
prior to being packed into drop containers
After September 1944, the pace at Area H slowed.
France, the primary country for aerial re-supply operations, no longer needed a specialized air resupply. The Carpetbaggers converted their B-24s to
fly fuel directly to Lieutenant General George S. Patton’s Third Army, which had outrun its logistic tail.
The Carpetbaggers delivered 822,791 gallons of
gasoline in a month. Although there was still a need
for the Carpetbaggers, it was considerably reduced.
By the end of the war in Europe, the 801st/492
Bomb Group dropped 551 agents and 4,511 tons of
supplies, at the loss of 223 aircrew. By then, the
scope of their operations included France, Belgium,
the Netherlands, Germany, Italy, Poland, and Norway.
In November, Area H was the scene of renewed
activity when resupply of the resistance in Denmark
and Norway was increased. Supplying the resistance in German-occupied Norway involved a bit of
creativity. In addition to direct air drops, the OSS
smuggled supplies over the border from neutral
Sweden. Specially-made diplomatic mail pouches
were carried by representatives of the Norwegian
government-in-exile into Sweden.

Personnel at Area H unload supplies from the local
rail station. These supplies would then be packed
and dropped into Occupied Europe
The OSS logistics effort at Area H was an unqualified success. During 1944, Area H packed
50,162 containers for air delivery by the RAF
and the USAAF. In the first nine months of 1944,
this included more than 75,000 small arms and
35,000 grenades. Area H provided 96 tons of
supplies to Belgium, 9 to Denmark, 3,055 to
France, 119 to Poland, and 56 to Norway. Operations in 1945 in Denmark and Norway raised
the total tonnage supplied. Supplying the resistance forces, as well as the SOE and OSS
teams in occupied Europe, did not come without
cost. Twenty-one Carpetbagger aircraft and
most of their crews were lost in action.

Riggers are stowing the static lines
on parachutes that will be attached
to packages and canisters
Area H personnel pose with the 50,000 th container to
be packed

Cont. on page 6
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Unpacking ammunition at Area H. Notice the business sign still on the requisitioned civilian lorry

A completed “package” is
ready for dropping

By the out-standing manner in which they performed their mission, the logistics personnel at
Area H, and the aircrews that delivered the supplies and agents behind German lines, directly
contributed to the success of the OSS in occupied Europe.

Although the logistics division gets little credit
for the success of OSS operations, the staff at
Area H played a vital role in the liberation of
France. Major General William J. Donovan, Director of the OSS, commended the Area H personnel, “I personally wish to commend each of you
for the superior manner in which you have performed your duties. Unquestionably, the work of
the packing station constitutes a vital link in the
difficult job of supplying the Resistance groups
and has contributed materially to the effectiveness of these Groups against the common enemy.”

I wish to thank Mr. Thomas Emsminger,
Mr. Clive Bassett , Mr. Arthur Frizzell, Mr.
David Kenney, and LTC Benjamin Jones,
USAF, for their help in preparing this article.
I also want to express my deep appreciation
to Mr. William Chandler for allowing access
to his father’s photograph albums.
Packed containers are loaded for shipment to a
local airfield. Sgt James Gearing, on the bicycle
behind the forklift is supervising
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Editorial

AN OBITUARY TO A LOCAL MAN

John Harding

by John Harding.

I think it is worth reminding readers and members
that it is now 14 years since the opening of the Carpetbagger Aviation Museum. During that time we
have lost a number of our valued volunteer members, foremost amongst these being Bernard Tebbutt who started it all. Special thanks must go to
Vera and Roy for their continued support in
"keeping it all going" and to the many other volunteers who help out in so many ways.

The following story is not connected directly
with Carpetbagger operations, but it does concern an aircraft on Special Duties Operations
flying out of RAF Tempsford in 1944. The story
also shows how seemingly unrelated events,
people and places can eventually come together
by what is termed coincidence.

This year on the 30th March the Northants Aviation
Society celebrated its 21st anniversary – congratulations to them and especially to Tom Reeves who
keeps that side of it going so well. Looking through
the “Remarks Column” of our Visitor’s Book, almost
without exception all the remarks are so complimentary, many say they must come again – let’s hope
that they do !
Speaking of visitors, Roy has just published a list
of attendances for the current year – until July attendances were roughly comparable to previous years
but for some reason the August figures showed a
drop of over 100, there may be some consolation
when the figures for last year are analysed, August
2006 figures, again for some unexplained reason,
jumped up by more than 100 so maybe we will end
this year about the same.
This issue of "The Dropzone" is also worthy of
note since it completes our fifth continuous year of
publication and we hope to see many more issues
in the coming years. A “new” LASER printer has
been purchased from a Wellingborough company to
facilitate the production of in-house literature, particularly The Dropzone and thanks must be expressed to Fred for his work in producing this using
our new piece of equipment.

Coincidence in this case concerns the young
airman of the story, the fact that he was born in
Daventry and is now buried in the grounds of
Holy Cross church in that town, that he was a
member of 218 Squadron RAF, the squadron
that later maintained the Thor missiles at Harrington between 1959 and 1963, and two members of HAMS, Roy Tebbutt and John Harding
who now both live in Daventry.
Living in the town of Daventry I was naturally
interested when Roy told me that he had found
the name of Peter Kilsby during research of aircraft that crashed whilst on Special Duties Operations.* I spoke to Peter’s brother Jack Kilsby
(now in his eighties), and he has very kindly lent
me a number of photographs associated with
Peter.
Peter had been working for the British Thompson-Houston Company in Rugby and enlisted in
the Royal Air Force circa 1940/41, eventually
rising to the rank of Flight Sergeant and serving
with 218 Squadron, RAF.

Following the poor summer and the heavy rains
experienced in June/July we are pleased to report
that the roof has stood up to the stresses very well,
Roy has put in much work on this and it has proved
to be effective.
We now have a digitally enhanced copy of the
DVD “Operation Carpetbagger” which is being
shown to our visitors . The clarity of many of the
shots has thus been much improved.
Lastly, the museums are due to close for the winter at the end of October, the last open day being on
Sunday the 28th. Following that, the annual Christmas dinner, organised by Vera as usual, will be at
the Market Harborough Golf Club on Monday December 3rd (7pm for 7.30pm) – tickets are available
by contacting Vera on 01604 686608.

Flt/Sergeant Peter Kilsby
RAFVR
Cont. on page 8
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According to the official records Peter Kilsby
was an Air Bomber although his brother Jack is
of the opinion that he was a Wireless Operator/
Air Gunner. His aircraft, a Stirling Mk III (Serial
Number EE944, Squadron Code HA-H),
crashed on the 5th March 1944. It had been
based at Downham Market in Norfolk and, ironically, this was its first mission on Special Duties
Operations from Tempsford. Take-off was at
2114hrs on the 4th March and on returning to
base at 0217 on the 5th, the port outer engine
failed. On approaching the runway at 150ft,
while attempting a 3-engine overshoot, the port
wing dropped and the aircraft crashed at
Tempsford. Five of the seven crew, including
Peter who was 22 years old at the time, were
killed.

In Memory of
Flight Sergeant PETER
HENRY KILSBY
1215916, 218 Sqdn., Royal Air
Force Volunteer Reserve
who died age 22
on 05 March 1944
Son of William Joseph and
Hannah Kilsby, of Daventry.
Remembered with honour
DAVENTRY (HOLY CROSS)
CHURCHYARD
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218 Squadron was formed at Dover in 1918 and during the remainder of World War One was equipped
with D.H.9 bomber aircraft. The squadron was disbanded in 1919 and then re-formed in 1936, going on
to become one of the few bomber squadrons to serve
continuously throughout the war with Nazi Germany.
The first aircraft were Fairy Battle light bombers and in
1940 the squadron suffered heavy casualties in
France while attacking the advancing German columns.
Following the Battle of Dunkirk the squadron withdrew to England where they were re-equipped with the
Bristol Blenheim light bomber; five months later these
were replaced by the Vickers Wellington bomber. In
December 1941 the squadron were once more reequipped, this time with four-engined Short Stirling
bombers, the first of the real “heavies”. These continued in service with the squadron until the summer of
1944, when they were replaced by the Avro Lancaster.
All of the aircraft from the Battle to the Lancaster carried the Squadron code HA.
The squadron was disbanded in August 1945 then
as stated above, re-formed in 1959 to take charge of
the Thor missiles at Harrington.
*The latest list can be downloaded from the museum
website www.harringtonmuseum.org.uk

Commemorated in perpetuity
by
the Commonwealth War Graves
Commission
Peter Kilsby receiving his Wings

P AGE 9

MEMORIES
Some interesting stories extracted by
John Harding, the first of a series
EAGER VOLUNTEERS FOR CARPETBAGGER
OPERATIONS by Flt. Commander George Johnson. (Extracted from ‘They Flew By Night’
By Col. Robert W. Fish)
(An account of volunteering in the service, by default and the ensuing “finger-pointing”)
The order came into the 467th BG that our squadron was to be stood down from the daytime bombing operations. That’s when rumours started to fly.
We were going to be sent to the Middle East – we
were going to be sent to the Far East – or our
squadron was going to be broken up and we were
to be going out as replacement crews. Naturally,
at times like these, when something is so drastic,
there are all kinds of rumours. We watched the
other three squadrons go out in daylight ops. And
we just sat there waiting.
Finally word came in that we were going to be
sent to a place called Cheddington. Nobody had
ever heard of Cheddington – and of course they
wouldn’t because it was a secret airfield. We arrived at Cheddington and spent, I think, about
three days not knowing why we were there couldn’t find out, of course, because at Cheddington nobody talked to anybody. So, I think, it was
the morning of the fourth day, we were all assembled in this steel and concrete building and Colonel
Fish got up on the platform, stated that he was going to tell us 2 or 3 things - that what he was going to say was absolutely TOP SECRET - it was
not to be repeated under any circumstances, anywhere, anytime. He was going to give us something to think about. First he said “You are going
to learn to fly your airplane at 400 feet above the
ground - 10 miles per hour above stalling.” You
could hear the intake of breath in the room. He
said “And in addition you’re going to do this at night
and you’re going to do this as a single ship mission.”
Now, of course, by that time we were so dumbfounded, I don’t think there were any gasps. I think
we all just stopped breathing. He said “I’m going to
give you 5 minutes to think about it.” “Now” he said
“If you don’t want to be a part of this all you have
to do is to get up and walk out. You’ll go back to
your group and nothing will be said and it won’t reflect against your record but remember what I said
in the beginning about saying anything at all to
anybody.” We were all sitting there in rows as
crews. That’s to say pilot, co-pilot, bombardier,
navigator, engineer, radio operator - down the
line. So we sat there looking at each other and
then we were looking at the other crews but it
seems as if most of us didn’t have anything to say,

The first pilot to stand up probably would have
others standing too but it would look as if he
wanted to be first. I didn’t want to be the first to
stand up. I could sense that my crew wasn’t too
fond of the idea and you could sense that the others felt pretty much the same way but I suppose
this was one of those times when the word
“chicken” comes into play.
Anyhow, 5 minutes elapsed. Col. Fish got up on
the platform and said “Very well, I will then accept
that nobody has decided to leave the room and
that all of you are to become part of the program.”
So he moved aside a curtain and a huge map on
the wall by the platform and it exposed a lot of red
circles around Europe. He said “Now, these are
the locations of the Underground Groups, the Maquis, the French Force of the Interior, the Partisans. These are the people you are going to be
working with. You’ll be going in at night - by yourself - delivering supplies to the underground and
you’ll be dropping agents.”
He continued to elaborate. He showed us another map that indicated where the anti-aircraft batteries were located all over Europe and informed
us that our communications with the underground
were so good that if the Germans moved an antiaircraft battery, within 24 hours it would be known
in London at OSS headquarters and the information would be relayed to our base, Harrington, another secret base and that circle indicating that
anti-aircraft battery would be put in its new place.
When we finished with the briefing, we went outside.
This was the first time we got to mill around and
talk. Some of the pilots looked at me and said
“Well, why didn’t you stand up ?” At that time I was
a Flight Commander. And I said “Why didn’t I
stand up ? Why didn’t YOU stand up ?” I didn’t
want to be the first to stand up. My crew looked at
me and said “Why didn’t you stand up ? We’re not
too fond of this idea.” It turned out that nobody
was particularly fond of the idea. They weren’t
necessarily looking for some kind of exotic adventure and then we all burst out laughing because we
all knew it was the old game of “chicken” again and
nobody wanted to be No.1.
To this day, I believe that if one crew – some one
pilot had stood up – his crew probably would have
stood up with him – they’d walk out and there’s no
telling how many more would have got up and
walked out behind him. But that wasn’t the case,
so we were all in, and that’s the way it began.

(If anyone has any stories suitable for this series,
please send to John, c/o Harrington Aviation Museum, or email hjohnharding@aol.com
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Dad Loses A C-47 and Can’t Leave Paris
By Scott Heaberlin
One might think that non-combat missions were
pretty tame compared to low level night flying with a
good deal of the German Army and Air Force trying
to kill you. It turns out that this is not always true.
“Non-combat” doesn’t mean without danger nor that
moments of instant “excitement” did not happen.
The July 2007 edition of the “DropZone" newsletter
included a list of allied aircraft lost in Special Operations missions. In studying that list I found reference
to a C-47 lost at Lyon-Bron France on March 3,
1945. The pilot named was Lt. E. M. Heaberlin.
Elmer was my dad. Seeing this listing connected me
to one of the many stories my dad would tell us. I
cannot be absolutely certain, but I think the story below is the March 9, 1945 event given as a short item
in the long list of aircraft lost.

A C-47 is a pretty amazing aircraft and even
with half its power gone and a serious overload
with all the commando gear, it is still flying. In
short order, however, the second engine also
sputters and dies. Well, a C-47 is a great glider,
but it is definitely going down now. Later they will
conclude the gas supply at the field had been
sabotaged.
Dad quickly picks out a likely farm field and in
they go. I am not sure if there was not time to
bring down the landing gear or the field was sufficiently rough it ripped the gear loose. In any case
the landing ends with them sliding across the
open ground on the plane’s belly. In a controlled
crash like this the big fear is fire. Since they have
just taken off they have a full load of aviation gas
and that makes the danger all the more severe.
As they are going down Dad has instructed the
flight engineer to get
the commandos out
double quick as soon
as they stop sliding.
This C-47 is configured for paratroopers
so it has a double
door on the side.
Two men can comfortably rush out the
door side by side.
For the cockpit crew it
isn’t so easy. The
way out for them is
through a small escape hatch in the ceiling. It is a tight fit and
a bit of a leap up.

Dad had completed
all his 30 Carpetbagger missions as a
B-24 pilot. He saw
some very tough missions but had brought
all his crew home unharmed from every
mission.
When he
completed his thirtieth
mission in February
1945 he wanted to
stay on to help the
war effort. He managed a transfer to the
transport group and
C47 at Harrington 1944
continued to fly, but
As Dad tells the
now in C-47s and in non-combat roles. So, that is story, when they came to a halt he killed all the
the background.
electric power switches as the co-pilot opened the
hatch. Dad boosted the co-pilot out the hole and
Dad’s commander, Colonel Boone called him in that worthy gentleman reached down to grab
with a rush job. “I need you to get a C-47 to Paris Dad’s upraised hand. When the co-pilot pulled
and pick up a British commando team. They have Dad popped out of the hole and actually had to fall
been pulled from their current assignment and reasback a bit to land on the plane’s roof. Wasting no
signed to a higher priority. This is important. Make it further time, the two of them beat it off the roof
happen and make it happen fast.”
and sprint away from the expected fireball. After
twenty yards or so Dad looks over his shoulder
“Yes, sir. I am on it.”
and sees the third and fourth commando just exiting the wide double doors.
So Dad picks up a crew, that is a co-pilot and a
flight engineer and logs out a plane. Within hours he
Fortunately, the soggy farm field and Dad’s
is at the Allied airfield outside Paris rounding up the quick shutdown of all electrical equipment preBritish team. Dad gets the commando unit and all vents any fire. Remembering the importance of
their gear on the C-47, gets the plane refueled and the mission, Dad quickly gets his charges back to
starts back for England. And here is where it gets
the field and with the help of the local OSS office
“exciting.” During the climb out one engine sputters recovers all the commando’s gear and gets them
and dies.
on a plane to England only a few hours late.

Cont. on page 11
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At this point he has got an aircraft in the mud, but
got his primary job accomplished. He reports in to
the Base Commander. This gentleman is very unhappy. Perhaps he is concerned someone is going
to be asking a lot of embarrassing questions about
the security of his fuel supply. Perhaps he is just an
officious S.O.B.

The officer absorbs Dad’s tale of woe. He is
calm, almost philosophic about it all. With just a
tiny hint of amusement he asks, “Have you ever
seen Paris?”

“Lieutenant, I see here your aircraft was well over design load.”

“Would you like to go and have a closer look?’

A bit puzzled at the seeming change of subject
Dad replies, “Only from the air at night.”

“Sure, I guess.”
“Yes, sir.”
“Got any money?”
“Why would you do that? Who was on that aircraft
and where were you going?”

“Well, no, I don’t.”

“Sorry, sir. I can’t tell you that.”

“Here.”

“WHAT? You can’t tell me! I am the commander of
this facility and you will tell me what the #$%^& is going on here.”

This is where the visuals help. As Dad told
the story he would act out a man opening the
center drawer in the desk and from trays like in
a cash resister scooping out handfuls of French
money. Not counting any of it, mind you, just a
hand full of these kind of bills, a hand full of
those and a butch of those others. He passed
the wad to Dad and tells him, “Have a good
time. Stop back by went you are ready to go
back to England.”

“Sorry, sir. All I can do is refer your questions to my
commander Colonel Boone.”
“Well, we will see about that. You, Lieutenant are
going exactly no where until you decide to tell me
what I want to know.”
“Sorry, you see it
that way sir. I must
refer all questions to
Colonel Boone.”
Now we really
don’t know if the
base
commander
tried to contact Colonel Boone or not, but
from the context of
the story it would
appear he didn’t
bother, content that
he would sweat this
u n c o m m un i c a t i v e
lieutenant out.

C47 at Lyon-Bron

Figuring that Boone was his commanding office not
this desk jockey, Dad gets on about getting back to
his base in England. However, the desk jockey was
good to his word. The flight line had been alerted.
All aircraft were closed to Lt. Heaberlin. Dad tries to
get a ride to the coast were he might get a ship
across the channel. Same story. The commander
has him locked up tight. No way home.
Not knowing what else to do, Dad goes back to the
OSS office and tells his tale. Now to appreciate the
scene you have to picture it. There is Dad, still in his
flight clothes, standing in front of an officer seated
behind a standard office desk. I love to tell the story
if I am seated at such a desk so I can provide the appropriate visuals.

At this point we have
to do a little detour
and introduce the
Polish Assassin. In
the course of his
work flying spies and
resistance
fighters
behind enemy lines
Dad met up with a
very likeable Polish
fellow. Great guy.
Spoke English pretty
well, good German
as well as French.
March 1945
Peaceable, easy natured, fun to go out
drinking with. However, he had one particular
mania. He really hated the Nazis.
When Germany invaded Poland they were extremely brutal about it, especially to any civilian
resistance. Dad’s Polish buddy had seen his
entire family killed and not too surprisingly wasn’t real rational nor forgiving about that. He
somehow made it to Great Britain and His Majesty’s government turned him into an extremely
effective assassin.
Why the detour for the Polish Assassin? Well,
it just happened that at this particular time the
assassin was in Paris and between assignments.

Cont. on page 12
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Dad explained that after the liberation, Paris
was a pretty wild and potentially dangerous place
but since he was in the company of such a man,
he knew he was safe anywhere.
Dad and his Polish friend spent several days
and most of the OSS money having a grand time.
But play pales and duty calls. Perhaps a little disheveled, Dad shows up one morning at the OSS
office.
“Ready to go home, Lieutenant?”
“Yeah, I think that would be a good idea.”
“How do you want to do that?”
“Probably I ought to talk to Colonel Boone.”
“We can arrange that.”
Shortly Dad is talking to his boss.
“Heaberlin, where the $%^&* have you been?”
Now it is very likely Colonel Boone knows exactly where his wayward Lieutenant has been,
but that is how the dialogue is reported. It can
also be reported that Dad’s promotion to captain
came just a few days later so we can surmise his
performance in this episode was considered fully
proper.
So on the phone to the Colonel, Dad goes
through the whole story yet again.
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Who Remembers Nancy?
By Fred West
Visitors to the museum often ask questions about
the agents who were transported by the Carpetbaggers, but due to the top-secret nature of these operations very little is known about individual agents.
When responding to such questions, I usually
make a brief reference to the exploits of an agent
whose biography I have read. And one such agent
is Nancy Wake.
Recently, after telling a visitor how Nancy made
her escape from Vichy France in 1943, just one step
ahead of the Gestapo, and got to England, I was
asked when she made her return to France. I wasn’t able to give any exact date for her return, so I
decided to look it up for future reference.
In the book Nancy Wake by Russell Braddon, she
is described as ‘SOE’s Greatest Heroine’ and she
would certainly seem to deserve that accolade.
After undergoing training at various SOE establishments, Nancy was parachuted into France in
1944 to take charge of a number of resistance
groups. Now, which airfield in England did she fly
from?
On page 133, Braddon states that Nancy was
handed up into the belly of the Liberator that was to
fly her and another agent to France. Her code
name for the journey was Witch and, quote, ‘The
dispatcher, a lean good-natured Texan, sidled up to
her and asked are you really “Witch”?’
‘I am. And don’t get your letters mixed.’

“Base Commander got you locked up tight?”
“Yes, sir. I am truly stuck.”
Brief pause.
“O.K., here is the thing. Be at the end of the main
runway at fifteen hundred hours today.”
“Yes, sir.”
At three p.m. on a rainy day at the allied airfield
out side of Paris a lone C-47 breaks unannounced out of the low overcast. It ignores all
attempts at radio contact. It lands and taxis to the
end of the main runway. A door opens and a
man beckons. Dad jumps on board and the
plane spins around and roars back up the field
still ignoring all the frantic radio calls sent at it and
disappears up into the clouds.

Eds. Note. Museum records show that a C47 was
‘lost’ on 9 March 1945. Pilot: Lt. E.M. Heaberlin.

‘Gee,’ he muttered, ‘a woman!
dropped a woman before.’

We ain’t never

If Nancy was transported in a Liberator, with a
Texan dispatcher, it would seem that this was a
Carpetbagger mission. But the date given for this
flight is the 28th February, 1944 and records show
that there were no Carpetbagger missions around
that time.
The moon periods were January 2nd to January
18th; February 1st to February 17th; and March 1st
to March 17th, 1944. So Braddon must have got
the date wrong.
The Tentative History of Agents Infiltrated 1941—
1945 contains an entry for 29 April 1944 that shows
two male agents, Rake and Farmer, and a female
agent, Nancy Wake, as being parachuted into
France. This would appear to be partly true.
In the book Secret War Heroes by Marcus Binney is
the story of Denis Rake, who became Nancy’s radio
operator. There is a reference to Nancy and Farmer
dropping into France on the 29th/30th April 1944,
but Denis didn’t join them until the 15th of May, having been flown in by Lysander.
Cont. on page 13
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Is there a not-so-lean-now, good natured Texan out
there who remembers Nancy? We’d all love to know
and so would Nancy.

Richard E. Bellgardt
Some notes on his life as told to us by his daughter
Lynn Blackledge who was a visitor to Harrington Museum on the 18th August,2007. (Compiled by John
Harding)
Lynn Blackledge and her husband Steve came over
from Florida U.S.A. in August and we had the pleasure of hosting them at the museum on Saturday the
18th August. Ron did the honours in taking them
around and I was fortunate in having my camera at
hand to enable a photograph to be taken.

the O.S.S. society. He loved travelling and returned to Harrington as part of the re-union group
in 1987. His personal military belongings including detailed maps, flight plans and other items of
a navigator were donated to the 8th Air Force Museum in Savannah, Georgia.
Lynn continues – both my husband and I were
very impressed with the museum and the
amount of information we learned during our
tour. The items and exhibits are wonderful and
hopefully can be preserved and cared for in the
many years ahead.

Dick Bellgardt (right) at the 1987 Reunion

Lynn, with husband Steve, and Ron Clarke

Lynn is the daughter of Richard "Dick" Bellgardt
who, as a 1st Lieutenant, served in the role of Navigator with the 858th and 859th Bomb Squadrons at
Harrington in 1944/5. Since the recent visit Lynn has
contacted her brother Richard (Rick) who has kindly
sent us some extremely interesting photographs of
their father whilst he was at Harrington and later
when he visited for the re-union in 1987.
He flew with the Hansen crew on B24s and, as
shown in one of the photos this was the second crew
of “Bre’r Rabbitt” – named after the Rabbitt crew.
From one of the shots it appears that in addition to
being a navigator on B24s he was also navigator on
at least one Red Stocking mission in 1945.
Lynn says that sadly her father died in April 2000,
but he lived a great life. After WW2 he studied at
Northwest University in Chicago, graduating with a
degree in accountancy. He married, had four children
and eventually five grandchildren.
He spent his 40 plus year career working as the
General Manager of a Ford dealership.. He was very
active in his community, the church and

In addition to the photographs Rick has also sent
us some paper cuttings relating to his father
which are undated. One refers to Richard completing his training as a navigator at Ellington
Field, Texas where he received his silver wings
and was commissioned a second lieutenant in
the USAAF. A second cutting tells how a Lt. Roy
Nelson, the pilot of a B17 met his nephew Lt.
Richard Bellgardt in England, this being their first
meeting in two years.
Yet another tells of his promotion to 1st Lieutenant . The final piece refers to the Liberators being
based at Dijon, France in April, 1945 and the
dropping of agents into southern Germany where
the Nazis were expected to make a last-ditch
stand.
Many thanks to Lynn and Rick for this glimpse of
their fathers’ life.
MEMORIES (2)
By John Harding
Having written about the visit of Lynn Blackledge
and the life of her father Dick Bellgardt, I have
now found three short articles about the B24
“Brer Rabbitt” which, in the circumstances have
become even more relevant - one of the articles
actually having been written by Dick Bellgardt.
Here they are :

Cont. on page 14
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BRER RABBITT TREED.
By Rudy Rudolph.
Oh yes, I remember “Brer Rabbitt” well…….. this was
the plane that hit a tree while making a drop and flew
back to Harrington with part of the tree in the wing.
Carpetbaggers were trained in low-level flights for their
missions but flying through trees was not a part of their
training. Lt. Rabbitt and some of his crew went to Col.
Rudolph’s quarters about 4.30a.m., got him out of bed
to tell him of the trip. It was worth being awakened at
that hour to know that the crew had returned safely. Lt.
Rabbitt gave Col. Rudolph a souvenir – a part of the
branch he had brought back to England, which he still
has.
Such was the carefree life of a Carpetbagger.

ONLY ONE BRER
CREWS.
By Art Bogusz

RABBITT

BUT

TWO

As I ponder 44 years ago, my 35 missions with
my flying crew, and all our night flying, I came to
the conclusion that “Brer Rabbitt” had another
flying crew after us.
We (all eight of us) flew together from February 1944 to August 8th,1944. When we started
to fly the big black B24 Liberator, it had no
“decorations”. In due time, our crew chief,
whose name I think was Jack, painted a big expressive head of a rabbit with big ears on the
pilot’s side of the plane near the nose. On the
co-pilot’s side of the plane near the nose was
painted a full body rabbit.
Cont. on page 15

BRER RABBITT
By Dick Bellgardt.
There must have been two, or a second "Brer Rabbitt"
because if you will note that the letter on the tail fin in
the photo is “G”. That was the call sign of our aircraft
i.e. Garbage G. George. We also flew this plane out of
Dijon, France on a few missions. In fact, when we were
in England, one of our former barracks sharing crews,
who had been transferred to Dijon, told me the story
about a mission that our crew had flown into the French
Alps, which I had vaguely remembered.
We had gone down into a valley between peaks rising
to 2,500 meters to make a drop, when the only way out
was to climb almost straight up. Well, apparently we hit
some trees on the way out, because they said we had
branches caught in our wing tips. So apparently “Brer
Rabbitt” had several close encounters with trees.
.

Lt. Rabbitt’s B-24D Liberator
(Picture by Rudolph)

Original Brer Rabbitt Crew
Back L-R :

C.H.Rabbitt, Pilot.

E.G.Asbury,Co-Pilot.
F.M Olson, Navigator.
D. Leinhauser, Bombardier.
Front L-R: N.Rasnak, W.Gunner.
S.C.Sianis, Radio Op.
M.Tauger, T.Gunner.
A.Bogusz, Flight Engineer and
T.Turret Gunner.
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The pilot’s name, Lt. Clinton Rabbitt, was painted
below the pilot’s cockpit window with bombs for
each completed mission at that time.
Also our call sign was “Garbage G. George”.
When Dick Bellgardt mentions Dijon, France, I know
it was another crew and somewhat different assignments. When our 35 missions were completed, we
left our plane at Harrington and the crew was separated and waited for orders for home – U.S.A.
I hope this sheds some light on the “Brer Rabbitt”
VISITORS FROM THE CZECH REPUBLIC
Notes compiled by John Harding.
On Saturday August 18th we were visited by three
young men from the Czech Republic and I found, on
taking them on their tour, that they had all had
grandparents who had been interned in German
concentration camps during World War 2.
They had, apparently found us from the nearby
road signs and were at the time attending a nearby
car rally. Having my camera at hand, I was able to
take a shot of them outside the museum - two of
them were brothers, Ivan and Jakub Plachy from the
towns of Karlova and Belec and their friend was Patrik Elias from the town of Dukelska.
The two brothers told me that their grandmother
had been taken by the Germans to the concentration camp at Ravensbruk but she survived and was
released after the war ended. The friend told me
that his grandfather lived close to the town of Lidice
which was razed to the ground following the assassination of
"hangman" Heydrich by two SOE
agents.
The grandfather was amongst those rounded up
and was sent to Auschwicz concentration camp but
in his case he did not survive, it was not known how
he died.

For your information
On 20 March 1944 Henri Laussucq and Virginia
Hall, both Americans working for SOE, departed
for Occupied France by sea to establish the SAINT
circuit south of Paris.
Because of the difficulties of operating in such a
densely populated area, the two established their
bases separately with Hall acting as liaison to London outside of Paris. Laussucq, 62 years of age at
the time, operated inside of the city establishing
hide-outs and working with escape line personnel.
By the end of June Hall had requested a transfer
south and this wish was granted by London. In her
southern haunt, she established the successful
HECKLER circuit that worked against the enemy
throughout the summer of 1944.
Late in the period she was joined there by two
more OSS agents, these being Henry D. Riley, an
infantry officer, and Paul Goillot, AUS.
Riley and Goillot were inserted by the Ewart crew
of the 859th BS, 492nd BG. It was not a good drop,
being many kilometres from the intended DZ and
their reports include some interesting comments on
the technology of the times.
These four agent reports have now been
scanned from microfilm, enhanced and converted
to PDF for those who may be interested. The URL
is:
ftp://67.172.235.181/Data%20-%20London%
20OSS/Roll%2006/Saint-Heckler/Saint-Heckler%
20Reports.pdf
Slightly less than eight megabytes in size.
The FTP system has had many terabytes
downloaded in the last three years. While it is occasionally unavailable due to necessary maintenance and occasional connectivity problems, in
general those having download problems are having problems with their own equipment or software.
It is tested twice a day for up and download capability.

Should you be desperate please contact me via
email, not through the OSS forum.
thomasensminger@hotmail.com
Enjoy
Ivan and Jakub Plachy and
Patrik Elias
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Following on from the last story, it is worth pointing out that the two SOE agents Jan Kubis and Joseph
Gabcik who were themselves Czechs, had trained in nearby Leamington Spa and Roy has taken photographs of the monument in Jephson Gardens commemorating this. They threw a gammon grenade at
Heydrich’s car and the “deputy protector of Bohemia-Moravia” Reinhard Heydrich later died from wounds
received. The two agents were later killed in a Prague church by the S.S. together with 120 other Czech
resistance fighters.

IN TRIBUTE
TO ALL
CZECHOSLOVAK SOLDIERS AIRMEN AND PATRIOTS
WHO FELL IN WORLD WAR II.
FROM ROYAL LEAMINGTON SPA, IN 1941,
VOLUNTEERS FROM FREE CZECHOSLOVAK FORCES
STATIONED IN THE TOWN WERE PARACHUTED INTO
THEIR HOMELAND TO RID IT OF THE TYRANT
“PROTECTOR”, S.S. GENERAL HEYDRICH. TWO OF
THEM – JAN KUBIS AND JOSEPH GABCIK —
ACCOMPLISHED THEIR MISSION IN MAY 1942.
THEY AND THEIR COMPANIONS LAID DOWN THEIR

Memorial to Czechoslovak
Servicemen
at Royal Leamington Spa

LIVES
FOR FREEDOM

See right for inscription
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A report on the death of Heydrich, published in the 20th-Century Scrapbook, 1942. It records the
destruction of the town of Lidice and the fate of the population. 192 men shot; 35 of the older
women taken to Auschwitz and exterminated, 162 went to Ravensbruck where another 20 died.
Of 99 children—one newborn—17 were reared as Germans, the remainder were gassed at
Chemnitz. Lidice was reduced to rubble and its name was removed from all public records. The
report quotes from the Volkischer Beobachter, the official Nazi Party newspaper, and The New
York Herald Tribune. When this was written, Kubis and Gabcik were still at large.

Remembrance Sunday
The annual Remembrance Day Service will take place on Sunday November
the 11th at the Carpetbagger Memorial. The service will be followed by refreshments in the museum.

Christmas Dinner
The Members Christmas Dinner will take place at the Market Harborough
Golf Club on Monday 3rd December, 7 pm for 7.30 pm. The cost is £14 per
person and bookings should be made with Vera. Tel. 01604 686608

