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First group visit of the year. Members of the Kettering branch
RAFA visited the museum early in April.

Visitors.
Earl Kilgore’s enlistment and service.
Museum Birthday
Remembrance services.

Andrew and Monica Holtgreave.
Andrew’s grandfather was 1st Lt
Denzil Prather, B-24 bomber pilot,
406th/858th Bomb Squadron.

Kim Steeley and husband at the Carpetbagger Memorial. Kim is the daughter of 1st Lt Eugene Sutton Calhoun,
Navigator with the Fesmire crew, 856th
Bomb Squadron.

Many more pictures inside.
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Earl Kilgore’s Memories of his Service with the 22nd Anti Submarine
Squadron and the Carpetbaggers
We received the B-24 aircraft soon after we arrived at Wilmington. Our crew had four officers and seven
enlisted men: Claude H. Cummings, Ernest S. Holzworth, Albert G. Stout, Robert P. Nelson, Leigh VanHoose, Earl H. Kilgore, Baker J. Guilbeau, Edmond C. Andrews, Fred Barrett, and Milton Bromberg. Lewis
E. Hart, who was the Crew Chief, did not fly.

Cummings / Holzworth crew in left photo with Lewis Hart in right photo
We resumed anti-submarine patrols and on one of them included a navigational flight to Bermuda.
While at Wilmington, enlisted members of about three crews met at Wrightsville Beach, NC for fun in the
sun when not flying. We got sunburned, rode waves, talked and had drinks. To get too sunburned to fly
was a court marshal offense, so we were careful. And I still do not swim.
On August 17,1943 we left Wilmington for Presque Isle, Maine headed for European Theater of Operations. The night guard on the aircraft noticed a fuel leak from a fuselage tank. We were grounded pending
repair, which took two weeks. I slipped off base one time to call Hazel to tell her where I was and that the
next letter from me would have an APO address which would tell her nothing about my location.
When the repairs were complete, we left for Newfoundland, for one night, and on to Prestwick, Scotland
and then to Dunkeswell, England, our new base.
My first anti-submarine mission from England was September 1,1943. Our area to be covered was the Bay
of Biscay, which is off the coast of France from the English Channel to Spain.
We had hardly entered the area when I saw seven German aircraft, ME110 and FW190, leaving the coast
of France to intercept us. I got on the intercom to alert everyone else. I was in the waist area of the airplane and a second look out the window revealed two more coming down on us from above. I used the 50
caliber machine gun mounted in the window to try to drive the first one off. With the top turret gunner with
two 50 caliber guns, plus my one, we drove the second one off. The original aircraft that I saw attacked
from the rear and below and were driven off by the tail gunner using two 50 caliber guns. The pilots in the
cockpit did their part with evasive action.
We assessed our damage as we turned for home base. One propeller had a hole through it causing vibration; one engine was giving off black smoke, so it was shut down. There were lots of holes where bullets
went through the airplane, but no one was hurt. When we landed, both tires ruptured and we ran off the
runway into deep mud, causing the aircraft to rotate to the right. That movement broke the wing spar. The
aircraft was junked.
For the above I received the air medal.
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Second mission started just like the first one with the German aircraft coming from below and again I was
the first to see them. There was cloud cover above us, so the pilot headed for it and we hid in the clouds
until the fighters were low on fuel. We then continued our patrol.
We flew other submarine hunting missions, mostly routine except one. On that one we flew west until we
were closer to the US than to England. Due to the prevailing winds, which are west to east, we turned
around and went back to England. We did not have enough fuel to get to the US.

In November of '43 the Navy took the submarine hunting and we were without work for two months.
Between November '43 and January '44 (the exact date I do not remember), the King and Queen of England visited our base. I was introduced to the Queen and talked with her for about one minute. She was
very nice and personable lady.

After January of 1944, we flew our fist Carpetbagger mission. I was a crew member, Flight Engineer, on all
of these missions. Our crew was four officers and four enlisted men. The airplane was painted black and
we flew at night. Our cargo was delivered to underground forces in Europe that were occupied by German
forces. Our drops were made to the underground people only after receiving the proper signal from them.
Our cargo was material needed by the underground, people trained in England for a special job of espionage, and their equipment. All of these drops were made from 400 to 600 feet: 400 for packages, 600 for
people. All drops were made by parachute with static lines to open them. I flew on 25 of these missions.

Allan Smith, Robert Perry, Albert (Tony) Stout, Herbert Goff,
Earl Kilgore, Guilbeau Baker, Orville Ross, unknown

Some of the most interesting: Ten of them were for over eight hours over enemy territory. On one we had
three people to drop in a meadow with a tree at each end. We dropped the third man in the tree at the end
of our drop run. His leg was broken so badly that he was turned over to the Germans and of course their
mission was scrubbed. One night as we returned, we saw a life raft on the English Channel with someone
sending SOS signals by flashing light. We voted: stay or go, then sent a message for a pickup and circled
the area until I saw an airplane behind us. My comment to the crew was "Let's get the hell out of here," and
we did.
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One night we went to Belgium, made our drop and turned for home. After some time the Navigator announced over the intercom system that he was lost. His request was be alert and watchful. Very soon
thereafter "All hell broke loose". The searchlights caught us, flack guns left a bed of flash just above the
clouds, and the Navigator yelled "Hot dam, I know where we are!" We were over Brussels and when we
got back to base, the Crew Chief could not find any damage to the aircraft.
Thankfully few of the missions were something to write home about. We left England, crossed the Channel and found our target, made our drop and returned to England. After our debrief we went to breakfast
of fresh eggs, cooked as you like them, bacon and toast, then to bed, because sometimes we flew two
nights in a row.
I flew my last mission on June 21,1944 and since this completed my tour, I received the Distinguished
Flying Cross. I had received three Oak 'Leaf Clusters to the Air Medal previously received.
I left the base soon after and on July 4,1944 I was in Liverpool bound for the USA.
At Liverpool I was offered a chance to be Flight Engineer on a B-17, but turned it down and returned to
home country on a ship in a large convoy. The ship was French, named Columbia, and the crew was
French. I was assigned to the galley to serve on the buffet line to help the galley crew and to help me
pass the time. The first morning I reported to the head cook and he said, "What would you like for breakfast?" I replied, "Two eggs over hard, bacon, toast and coffee." He said "Sit down," and he prepared it for
me. Most of the trip to New York harbor was uneventful. I went to Fort Dix, NJ and was given papers for
a fifteen day delay and report to Lincoln, NE.
I called Hazel and asked her to meet me in Norton for a short visit and then on to Tulsa before I went to
Lincoln. When I got to Lincoln, I was told that I was going to the Pacific because my skills were needed
there. I said no, because I would apply for pilot training. I had to take a physical, which I failed because of
a hearing problem, so I was sent to Pueblo, Colorado and I was assigned as Flight Chief of twelve B-24s
training Chinese crews.

The museum car park is a favourite rallying point for various motor sport
groups. (And hiking and cycling groups.)
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Carpetbagger Museum - 25th Birthday
On Saturday 1st September, in glorious sunshine, the museum celebrated its twenty fifth birthday
with a grand party.
Members of the public were invited to visit the museum free of charge and more than 250 people took
advantage of this offer.
Various military and classic car groups, along with military enactors, also accepted an invitation to join in
the fun and helped to make this a great day. Music and songs from the 1940s era was provided by the
members of the Market Harborough Ukulele Group who were all dressed 1940s style.
When the general public had left, the special guests sat down to a hog roast feast, with all the trimmings.
Let the pictures tell the story.

The Birthday Cake. Made by Sue Taylor, wife of Keith. Keith was the technical advisor for the creation of the B-24 that was made entirely of sugar paste (pastillage).
He used a 1/144 scale model to make the moulds that Sue used to shape the parts.

Here are just a few of the vehicles that lined up on the 1st September, all sparkling in the sunshine
having been carefully washed and polished by their respective owners.
We say a big THANK YOU to all these WWII military vehicle enthusiasts who travel many miles each
year, at their own expense, to help various organisations put on a good show for the general public.
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Which way to the battle? Oh look, it’s over there.

Is that private Pike, or another ‘S.B’?

Time for the audience to start singing.
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So, let battle commence! (Hope the tents have
been vacated.)

“I’ve got a ticket” says Keith, “So please Ted, let
me in”.

The hog roast—before it met the knife.
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Devouring the pig—what we have all been waiting
for. And there were second helpings, but they still
found room for pudding.

At the end of the meal the present Chairman of the
museum committee Clive Bassett, made a presentation to the former Chairman, Ron Clarke. It was
also Ron’s birthday—age is a secret, but it is the
north side of 90.

At the end of the day, someone has to wash up.
But don’t worry Betty, Val, Adrian, Jean and
Steve are coming to help.

25th Birthday - The Verdict.
Visitors, Special Guests, all participants and the organisers had a very enjoyable time.
The weather was kind with warm sunshine well into the evening. So we all agreed:

‘Went the day well’.
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EDITORIAL
We have had a busy and fairly successful year at the museum and made quite a few improvements, both
inside and out.
The first big job of the year was moving display cabinets from Northampton museum to Harrington. We
cheated a bit - by hiring a van with a tail lift, crewed by two hefty young men with plenty of muscle to supplement the willing, (but much older) museum work party. And that is how we were able to move five double
sized glass cabinets and two smaller ones without having to dismantle them or breaking anything.
Then the task began of installing them, fitting lights, new locks and of course arranging the displays and
labelling everything. The latter job was left entirely to Roy who managed to get everything in place ready for
opening at the start of the 2018 season.
Other jobs that can be done at a more leisurely pace include replacing the old wooden facing boards that
surround the museum exterior with plastic boards, realigning paving stones and continuing with the refurbishment of the Thor control trailer. Work completed on the trailer so far is: all leaking joints sealed; new
floor fitted; new lighting system installed and the exterior cleaned, primed and painted, and an access platform built. When the weather improves steps, and a ramp for disabled access will be added to the platform.
There are plenty of other routine tasks to complete before April 2019, so anyone with a few hours to spare
on a Sunday, Monday or Tuesday will get a warm welcome if they present themselves at the museum.
The museum committee wish you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year and look forward to seeing
you in 2019 at one of the social evenings.

FW.

Testing the undercoat.

Second undercoat completed.

First finishing coat completed.

Keith building the access platform.
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Remembrance 2018
The first service of remembrance took place on the 28th May at the American Cemetery, Cambridge.
The museum was represented by Steve Davis and Fred West, Steve taking over the task of laying the
wreath.
The weather was fine and as usual, there was a very large crowd of people attending the ceremony.

Steve waiting for his big moment.

The Garden of Remembrance with the
chapel in the background.

Taking the wreath.

Nearly nine thousand names are recorded on
the headstones and the Wall of the Missing.
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Remembrance 2018
The second remembrance service took place at the Carpetbagger Memorial, Harrington, on Sunday 11th
November. It was a sunny morning, but with a sharp wind blowing across the old airbase. Nevertheless,
the service was well supported by the local people, most of whom went to the museum after the service to
get warm and enjoy the light refreshments that were provided.
Once again Mrs V. Clayton delivered a meaningful address, incorporating the names of local men who left
Harrington to serve in the First World War, and the six who did not return. All these names are inscribed
on the War Memorial in Harrington church.

Waiting for 11 am.

Roy lays the first wreath, on behalf of the
801st/492nd BG Association. The Chairman
then laid a wreath on behalf of the museum.

Two minutes silence.

Mrs S. Jackson-Stops laid a wreath on behalf of Harrington Parish Council.
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Christmas Trivia Quiz
1. What Christmas plant is "Viscum" used to label:
Mistletoe
Holly
Ivy
Sage
2. The name of Scrooge's dead business partner:
James Willcot
John Mantis
Jacob Marely
Jimmy Booth
3. Which author made the remark "I gave them for Dinner a Piece of roast Beef and plumb Puddings – and after dinner half a Pint of strong Beer apiece. ":
Philip Larkin
James Woodforde
Samuel Johnson
Evelyn Waugh
4. Who tried to steal Christmas from the "Whos of Whoville" in the 1966 cartoon based on the
Dr. Seuss Story?:
The Grinch
The Snowman
Hattie Jacques
Ian Holm
5. What was the film called in which Peter Auty sang Walking in the Air?:
The Grinch
The Snowman
Hattie Jacques
Ian Holm

Continued over/…..
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6. What Christmas food is made from "marsh-whorts":
Stuffing
Sweet Potatos
Marshmellows
Cranberry sauce
7. Which ocean is Christmas Island in:
Pacific Ocean
Atlantic Ocean
Indian Ocean
Arctic Ocean
8. Who wrote the poem, "The Cultivation of Christmas Trees":
Paul Thereaux
Walt Whitman
James Joyce
T S Eliot
9. Which continent is the turkey from:
South America
North America
Europe
Australia
10. In which author's novel is it "always winter but never Christmas":
C S Lewis
John Masefield
Jacob Marley
Sherlock Homes

Answers on last page.
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HAMS Christmas Dinner
On the evening of Monday 3rd December a jolly group of 27 society members gathered at the Bull’s Head
in Arthingworh for the annual Christmas dinner. This was the largest group we have had for the past three
years, our ranks being swelled by a few new or fairly new, members.
I’m not going to print the names of everyone who attended, but on behalf of the museum management
committee I offer a very warm welcome to those who joined us for the first time. They are: Ian and Sarah,
Stuart and Donna, Mark and Paula and Mr Ray Smith who accompanied Joan. There was a very comprehensive menu and I’m sure that everyone enjoyed their meal that arrived dead on time and piping hot.
No event, especially at this time of year, is complete without a raffle and once again we have to thank
Adrian for collecting the money and conducting the draw. Some of the pictures reproduced below show
lucky winners getting their prizes.
Before the raffle was drawn there was the customary presentation of a bouquet of flowers to Mrs Vera
Tebbutt and a similar presentation to Sue Taylor, our super cake maker. Unfortunately, due to the speed at
which Mr Chairman moves from A to B, and the unpreparedness of the ace photographer, there is no pictorial evidence of these events.
In spite of these blunders, the evening was considered to be a great success and so a big thank you to
everyone who came along.

Waiting for the main course. (Ken doesn’t look as
though he needs it and I’m not sure what Betty is
praying for.)

Yes, look, Donna did win a prize.

Stuart and Donna waiting hopefully for a prize.
Will they be lucky?

And a book for Ken. (Fortunately it has pictures.)
Seems to be causing excitement amongst the others.

CARPETBAGGER
AVIATION MUSEUM
Off Lamport Road
Harrington
Northamptonshire
NN6 9PF

Wishing you a Merry
Christmas and a Happy and
Prosperous New Year

Phone: 01604 686608

Email: enquiries@harringtonmuseum.org.uk

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

Wer’e on
Facebook and
TripAdvisor

Quiz Answers
Question 1: The correct answer is the Mistletoe.
Question 2: The correct answer is Jacob Marely.
Question 3: The correct answer is James Woodforde.
Question 4: The correct answer is The Grinch.
Question 5: The correct answer is The Snowman.
Question 6: The correct answer is Cranberry sauce.
Question 7: The correct answer is Indian Ocean.
Question 8: The correct answer is T S Eliot.
Question 9: The correct answer is North America.
Question 10: The correct answer is C S Lewis.

