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Royce Fulmer at Harrington 

 A new book about Carpetbagger Royce Fulmer, “A Drop in the Night, 
The Life & Secret Mission of a WW II Airman”  

 
From: Co- Author Thea Rademacher, Topeka, Kansas  U.S.A. 

 
 
   In August of 1944, Royce Alton Fulmer, a 20-year-old American flight engineer for the B-24 Liberator, 
landed with his crew at Station 179 near Harrington, England. Originally from South Carolina, Mr. Fulmer 
had more flight experience than most at that time. He had been an instructor training American pilots in the 
rush to prepare desperately-needed flight crews. Now assigned to his own combat crew, Mr. Fulmer knew 
their mission was going to be something out of the ordinary: 
 

“We were called into a briefing. They told us we would be dropping spies and supplying the under-
ground in France and other nearby countries…They took us to the flight lines where the planes 
were parked. I immediately saw the differences in those Liberators. They were painted black. I no-
ticed flame dampeners where the exhaust comes out so you couldn’t see the exhaust as far at 
night. There was no nose turret or side guns, no ball turret. There were black curtains on the win-
dows. This was going to be different.”  
 

   Seventy years after Mr. Fulmer’s crew flew as Carpetbaggers, I had the honor of helping to preserve their 
story. Mr. Fulmer and I met nearly 20 years ago when we become neighbors. From the moment I met him, I 
knew he was a unique man with a fascinating life history. Through a series of events, he and I found our-
selves documenting his complex and rich personal story. Prior to his death in January of this year, Mr. 
Fulmer and I began a joint writing project. My approach was to interview him, extracting as much as I could 
about his life. His memory for detail was astounding, and I soon realized his strengths as a storyteller.  
 
   With my own research, much of which I was able to gather from the preservation efforts of the Harrington 
Aviation Museum, and Mr. Fulmer’s personal accounts, we wrote and published his book, “A Drop in the 
Night, the Life and Secret Mission of a WW II Airman.” 
 
   William L. Borden was the pilot for Mr. Fulmer’s crew. Raised by a wealthy family from Washington D.C., 
Mr. Borden had a completely different background than the rest of his crew. Mr. Fulmer had grown up in the 
rural backwoods of South Carolina during the Depression while Mr. Borden had a degree from Yale Univer-
sity. Yet from their first training flight together, Fulmer and Borden connected: 
 
  “…that guy (Borden) was a brain. How they fit us together was just perfect. I was training see; I had been 
a crew chief so I knew right away in our training that he was a hell of a pilot. Come to find out it was a per-
fect match. He was smart. He’d been to Yale. He could fly, but he didn’t know anything about the airplane. 
That was my department. We was such a team together because I respected his knowledge, and he re-
spected mine.” 
 
   During their 30 missions as Carpetbaggers, the Borden crew never suffered a serious loss, though on 
many occasions they came within seconds of catastrophe. And as was the case for probably every crew, 
these young men personally witnessed horrific occurrences. They were also participants in great historic 
events. The first assignment for the Borden crew was to run gas hauls on specially modified Liberators out 
of the Carpetbagger base.  

 The Borden Crew 
Front: Stacy, ? Royce, ? 

Cont. on page 3 
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   Their mission was to refuel General Patton’s tanks after the battle of Normandy: 
 

“Five of our missions were gas hauls. We didn’t have the radio operator or the dispatcher on these 
missions. Overnight, Patton had stalled outside of Belgium. He’d run out of gas. So they woke me, 
the pilot, co-pilot, navigator and tail gunner up. It was just a five-man crew for the job. Patton was 
really goin’ for the Germans. Bomb groups were helping as well. We landed on a bombed-out air 
strip put together to get those gas planes in there. They’d fill the bomb holes with rocks. The wheels 
of the plane would settle into the rock and fire would fly! The tail would hit the ground and we’d see 
sparks. Not a very smooth landing. We would line our planes up, head to tail, and wait for the guys 
to pump out the gas. There would be six or eight airplanes in line. Our tail gunner, Phillips, would be 
in his turret the whole time, guarding against enemy fire. The guys on the ground would attach a 
hose to the plane to pump the fuel into a pipeline that went straight to Patton’s supply line. They 
would pump our wing tanks too and leave us just enough fuel to get back across the Channel.” 
 

After the gas runs, the Borden crew began the traditional work of the Carpetbaggers, dropping spies and 
supplies into Nazi-occupied territories. Mr. Fulmer recounts many chilling stories of the close calls of his 
crew. He also explains what everyday life was like on base. At the time his book was published, only Mr. 
Fulmer and Tail Gunner Stacy Phillips were still living. A phone call was arranged for the two men who 
spoke to each about their Carpetbagger experiences for the first time in nearly 70 years.  
 
   With the aid of modern research opportunities, many of Mr. Fulmer’s stories could be more fully devel-
oped. Historical research about the War and the Carpetbagger operation help paint a more complete view of 
this unique and critical operation. The goal of the project was two-fold: to preserve an important yet relatively 
little-known WW II operation and to document the life of a very unique man. The book begins with Mr. 
Fulmer’s childhood, itself an incredible story and reflection of American history in the Deep South in the early 
1900s. The book also includes Mr. Fulmer’s post-war life, his re-enlistment in the Air Force during the Ko-
rean War, which allowed him to be on some of the earliest test flights in air refueling. His civilian career as a 
land developer further illustrate the absolute grit and determination of this former Airman.  
 
   Mr. Fulmer’s book was published in enough time prior to his death that he was able to enjoy a great deal 
of publicity. He was featured on the front page of his local newspaper on Veteran’s Day. The Kansas Air Na-
tional Guard, located in Mr. Fulmer’s hometown of Topeka, Kansas, invited him to tour the facility. You can 
read about this experience that took him back to one of his former air bases in the Postscript that has been 
added to the newest edition of his book. 
 
“A Drop in the Night, the Life and Secret Mission of a World War II Airman” is available as an electronic book 
and in paperback on Amazon.co.uk, Amazon.com and Barnes and Noble.com. 
 
A Facebook page for the book with additional pictures and updates can be found at A Drop in the Night. 

Stacy (and cat) at  
Harrington 
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Dancing in the street. 

More Victory Pictures 

King George and Queen Elizabeth with 
Princess Elizabeth and  

Princess Margaret. 

V.E. Day in the Rubble. 
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Here is an amazing story from Jerry Brown a Delta Airlines flight attendant, and records the events 
that unfolded onboard  Delta Flight 15 on the morning of 9-11. 
 
In view of recent world events, and the problems that are being faced by those living in the Lake Dis-
trict at the moment, it is reproduced in full without any editing. (The spelling is American.) 
 
   On the morning of Tuesday, September 11, we were about 5 hours out of Frankfurt, flying over the North 
Atlantic. 
 
   All of a sudden the curtains parted and I was told to go to the cockpit, immediately, to see the captain. As 
soon as I got there I noticed that the crew had that "All Business" look on their faces.  
 
   The captain handed me a printed message. It was from Delta's main office in Atlanta and simply read, "All 
airways over the Continental United States are closed to commercial air traffic. Land ASAP at the nearest 
airport. Advise your destination." 
 
   No one said a word about what this could mean. We knew it was a serious situation and we needed to find 
terra firma quickly. The captain determined that the nearest airport was 400 miles behind us in Gander, New-
foundland. 
 
   He requested approval for a route change from the Canadian traffic controller and approval was granted 
immediately -- no questions asked. We found out later, of course, why there was no hesitation in approving 
our request. 
 
   While the flight crew prepared the airplane for landing, another message arrived from Atlanta telling us 
about some terrorist activity in the New York area. A few minutes later word came in about the hijackings. 
 
   We decided to LIE to the passengers while we were still in the air. We told them the plane had a simple in-
strument problem and that we needed to land at the nearest airport in Gander, Newfoundland, to have it 
checked out. 
 
   We promised to give more information after landing in Gander. There was much grumbling among the pas-
sengers, but that's nothing new! Forty minutes later, we landed in Gander. Local time at Gander was 12:30 
PM!...that's 11:00 AM EST. 
 
   There were already about 20 other airplanes on the ground from all over the world that had taken this de-
tour on their way to the U.S. 
 
   After we parked on the ramp, the captain made the following announcement: "Ladies and gentlemen, you 
must be wondering if all these airplanes around us have the same instrument problem as we have. The reality 
is that we are here for another reason." Then he went on to explain the little bit we knew about the situation in 
the U.S. There were loud gasps and stares of disbelief. The captain informed passengers that Ground Control 
in Gander told us to stay put. 
 
   The Canadian Government was in charge of our situation and no one was allowed to get off the aircraft. No 
one on the ground was allowed to come near any of the air crafts. Only airport police would come around pe-
riodically, look us over and go on to the next airplane. In the next hour or so more planes landed and Gander 
ended up with 53 airplanes from all over the world, 27 of which were U.S. commercial jets. 
 
   Meanwhile, bits of news started to come in over the aircraft radio and for the first time we learned that air-
planes were flown into the World Trade Center in New York and into the Pentagon in D.C. People were trying 
to use their cell phones, but were unable to connect due to a different cell system in Canada. Some did get 
through, but were only able to get to the Canadian operator who would tell them that the lines to the U.S. 
were either blocked or jammed. 
 
   Sometime in the evening the news filtered to us that the World Trade Center buildings had collapsed and 
that a fourth hijacking had resulted in a crash. By now the passengers were emotionally and physically ex-
hausted, not to mention frightened, but everyone stayed amazingly calm. We had only to look out the window 
at the 52 other stranded aircraft to realize that we were not the only ones in this predicament. 
 

 
Cont. on page 6 
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   We had been told earlier that they would be allowing people off the planes one plane at a time. At 6 P.M., 
Gander airport told us that our turn to deplane would be 11 am the next morning. Passengers were not 
happy, but they simply resigned themselves to this news without much noise and started to prepare them-
selves to spend the night on the airplane. 
 
   Gander had promised us medical attention, if needed, water, and lavatory servicing. And they were true to 
their word. Fortunately, we had no medical situations to worry about. We did have a young lady who was 33 
weeks into her pregnancy. We took REALLY good care of her. The night passed without incident despite the 
uncomfortable sleeping arrangements. 
 
   About 10:30 on the morning of the 12th, a convoy of school buses showed up. We got off the plane and 
were taken to the terminal where we went through Immigration and Customs and then had to register with 
the Red Cross. 
 
   After that, we (the crew) were separated from the passengers and were taken in vans to a small hotel. We 
had no idea where our passengers were going. We learned from the Red Cross that the town of Gander has 
a population of 10,400 people and they had about 10,500 passengers to take care of from all the airplanes 
that were forced into Gander! We were told to just relax at the hotel and we would be contacted when the 
U.S. airports opened again, but not to expect that call for a while. 
 
   We found out the total scope of the terror back home only after getting to our hotel and turning on the TV, 
24 hours after it all started. 
 
   Meanwhile, we had lots of time on our hands and found that the people of Gander were extremely friendly. 
They started calling us the "plane people." We enjoyed their hospitality, explored the town of Gander and 
ended up having a pretty good time. 
 
   Two days later, we got that call and were taken back to the Gander airport. Back on the plane, we were 
reunited with the passengers and found out what they had been doing for the past two days. What we found 
out was incredible. 
 
   Gander and all the surrounding communities (within about a 75 Kilometer radius) had closed all high 
schools, meeting halls, lodges, and any other large gathering places. They converted all these 
facilities to mass lodging areas for all the stranded travelers. Some had cots set up, some had mats with 
sleeping bags and pillows set up. 
 
   ALL the high school students were required to volunteer their time to take care of the "guests." Our 218 
passengers ended up in a town called Lewisporte, about 45 kilometers from Gander where they were put up 
in a high school. If any women wanted to be in a women-only facility, that was arranged. Families were kept 
together. All the elderly passengers were taken to private homes. 
 
   Remember that young pregnant lady? She was put up in a private home right across the street from a 24-
hour Urgent Care facility. There was a dentist on call and both male and female nurses remained with the 
crowd for the duration. 
 
   Phone calls and e-mails to the U.S. and around the world were available to everyone once a day. During 
the day, passengers were offered "Excursion" trips. Some people went on boat cruises of the lakes and har-
bors. Some went for hikes in the local forests. Local bakeries stayed open to make fresh bread for the 
guests. 
 
   Food was prepared by all the residents and brought to the schools. People were driven to restaurants of 
their choice and offered wonderful meals. Everyone was given tokens for local laundry mats to wash their 
clothes, since luggage was still on the aircraft. In other words, every single need was met for those stranded 
travelers. 
 
   Passengers were crying while telling us these stories. Finally, when they were told that U.S. airports had 
reopened, they were delivered to the airport right on time and without a single passenger missing or late. The 
local Red Cross had all the information about the whereabouts of each and every passenger and knew which 
plane they needed to be on and when all the planes were leaving. They coordinated everything beautifully. 
 

Cont. on page 7 
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   It was absolutely incredible.   
 
   When passengers came on board, it was like they had been on a cruise. Everyone knew each other by 
name. They were swapping stories of their stay, impressing each other with who had the better time. Our 
flight back to Atlanta looked like a chartered party flight. The crew just stayed out of their way. It was mind-
boggling. Passengers had totally bonded and were calling each other by their first names, exchanging 
phone numbers, addresses, and email addresses. 
 
    And then a very unusual thing happened. 
 
   One of our passengers approached me and asked if he could make an announcement over the PA sys-
tem. We never, ever allow that. But this time was different. I said "of course" and handed him the mike. He 
picked up the PA and reminded everyone about what they had just gone through in the last few days. He 
reminded them of the hospitality they had received at the hands of total strangers. He continued by saying 
that he would like to do something in return for the good folks of Lewisporte. 
 
   He said he was going to set up a Trust Fund under the name of DELTA 15 (our flight number). The pur-
pose of the trust fund is to provide college scholarships for the high school students of Lewisporte. He asked 
for donations of any amount from his fellow travellers. When the paper with donations got back to us with the 
amounts, names, phone numbers and addresses, the total was for more than $14,000! 
 
   The gentleman, a MD from Virginia, promised to match the donations and to start the administrative work 
on the scholarship. He also said that he would forward this proposal to Delta Corporate and ask them to do-
nate as well.” 
 
   As I write this account, the trust fund is at more than $1.5 million and has assisted 134 students in their 
college education. 
 
   I just wanted to share this story because we need good stories right now. It gives me a little bit of hope to 
know that some people in a faraway place were kind to some strangers who literally dropped in on them. It 
reminds me how much good there is in the world. 
 
   In spite of all the rotten things we see going on in today's world this story confirms that there are still a lot 
of good people in the world and when things get bad, they will come forward. 
                                          
                     

OBITUARY 
 

It is with great sadness that we report the sudden death of Wayne Shearsmith at the age of only 64. He collapsed from a 
suspected heart attack on the morning of Thursday 3rd of December 2015 outside his home in Kettering.  He is sur-
vived by two brothers, one older and the other younger. 
 
Wayne was born and brought up in Kettering.  On leaving school he obtained an engineering apprenticeship with Tim-
sons Engineering and worked for that company until he retired three years ago. He was an active member of Kettering 
Rugby Club and helped with the running of the club. 
 
Since joining the Museum Society two years ago, Wayne has been a regular volunteer assisting with the running of the 
museum.  He was also a great collector of military memorabilia and was very well known in collectors circles. 

Wayne Shearsmith 
1951—2015 
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EDITORIAL 
 
  Another year has passed and Christmas ap-
proaches with a large part of the world once more 
in turmoil. And the New Year will dawn with thou-
sands of people affected by war, famine and 
floods. 
 
  Life in the West is much easier, but as recent 
events in Paris have shown our cosy life can be 
very suddenly upset and cut short. 
 
   It won’t be a very happy Christmas for the resi-
dents of the towns in  the Lake District who have 
had their homes flooded and most of their posses-
sions destroyed. Neither will the ‘season of good 
will’ be completely happy for those families who 
have loved ones fighting in Iraq and Syria. 
 
  So all those who are expecting a happy, normal 
holiday time might spare a moment to reflect on 
their good luck. 
 
  Some of us have already started celebrating by 
attending the HAMS Annual Christmas Dinner.  
This was held once again at the Bulls Head, 
Arthingworth and all participants spent a jolly three 
hours enjoying good food and convivial company. 
 
  This was a taster of things to come, but there is 
still plenty of maintenance work to complete in the 
museum before we hang up our stockings and tuck 
into the turkey.  And there will be plenty more work 
to get through in the New Year as the 2016 season 
starts on the 19th March. 
 
  During the 2015 season the Carpetbagger Mu-
seum has attracted the most visitors we have seen 
since 2006. This is very encouraging and we have 
already received eight group bookings for 2016. 
 
  Early in 2015 we were presented with a large 
model of a Westland Lysander by a gentleman 
from Nottingham who very kindly decommissioned 
it by removing the engine and fuel tank. Keith Tay-
lor, our intrepid model maker, stripped it and re-
painted it in the colours of the Lysander that was 
flown from R.A.F. Tempsford on 88 missions to 
France by Wing Commander Hugh Verity, 1942 to 
1943. It is now suspended above the Tempsford 
display in the museum. 
 
   In September HAMS members entertained our 
friends from Sywell Aviation Museum at an after-
hours barbeque. This was arranged and executed 
by Val and Adrian Littlemore and was a great suc-
cess. 
 
   Very best wishes to all our readers for a happy 
and peaceful holiday season.  We hope to see 
many of you next year.                                     F.W. 

Below is an extract of an article published in 
the magazine Air Power History, Spring 
2015, Vol. 62, Number 1. By Darrell Dvorak. 
 
For more information go to : 
 
WWW.AFHISTORICALFOUNDATION.ORG 
 
Darrell Dvorak is a retired business executive and a 
son-in-law of the late Col. Clifford Heflin 
 
   World War II marked a turning point in unconven-
tional warfare. As unconventional threats have grown 
over the past seventy years, more than 100 countries 
around the globe now claim to have at least one mili-
tary special operations unit to combat them. And 
even though the United States has employed some 
form of unconventional warfare since the American 
Revolution, World War II was also a turning point for 
U.S. special operations: 
 
Prior to the outbreak of war neither Britain nor the 
United States had any coherent concept of special 
operations or any consistent plans to develop organi-
zations or formations for its conduct… The absence 
of prewar ideas and concepts would ultimately prove 
to be an impediment to neither Britain nor America’s 
ability to successfully – independently and jointly – 
conceive, develop, and utilize an extensive range of 
specialist formations during the course of the war. 
 
   Some of those “specialist formations” are well re-
membered, including such iconic units as the Navy 
frogmen and Army Rangers. But even air power his-
tory buffs would be hard-pressed to name any spe-
cial operations forces of the Army Air Forces (AAF) 
in World War II.  
 
   Fortunately, today’s U.S. Air Force Special Opera-
tions Command (AFSOC) recognizes its heritage, 
and its website acknowledges a particular 3,000-man 
AAF Bombardment Group, nicknamed the 
“Carpetbaggers,” that operated in Europe October 
1943–September 1944. The Carpetbaggers primarily 
served as the air arm of the U.S. Office of Strategic 
Services (OSS), forerunner of today’s Central Intelli-
gence Agency. OSS’s mission was to assist the 1944 
Allied invasions of Europe by fostering the growth of 
guerrilla forces to conduct unconventional warfare 
behind German lines. To achieve that mission re-
quired the Carpetbaggers’ unique air power, and that 
role earned the Group a Presidential Unit Citation for 
“extraordinary heroism in action against an armed 
enemy,” an achievement that today would earn an 
individual airman the Air Force Cross.  
 
   Yet for seventy years virtually every learned book 
about the Allied invasions has overlooked Carpet- 
bagger contributions. But thanks to declassification 
of AAF and OSS records beginning in the 1980s, and 
many years of effort by a handful of researchers, 
considerable information about the little-known story 
of the Carpetbaggers is now available. 
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The article reproduced below was sent in by a German journalist earlier this year and is 
presented without editing.   It refers to the first A-26 to fly from Harrington to Eastern Europe in 1945. 
 
I want to tell the contents of this article in my  “best”  English….sorry it is not too good.  
 
We have here in our area some experts, hobby aviation historians, who  have been occupying for decades 
of years with the crashed aircrafts ( English, American and as well German) here in our area near Dummer 
Lake in northern Germany. 
 
The little group have found out where this Douglas A 26 went down on March 20th, 1945. It was near a 
farmhouse in a very wet moor area. The farmer you see on the tractor was 6 years old and his mother 
heard in the night a big noise and the other day they saw the crashed  bomber, totally destroyed and the 
casualties, the dead bodies, lying around in the wet pasture near the plane. The plane was half part in the 
wet ditch and separated  in  parts.  It must be a horrible view and the 6 yr old Herman  was not long at the 
site and went home when he saw  all this. 
 
The historians found out that this bomber was a spy bomber and occupied with the crew  Emmel ( pilot), 
Brunner, Walch and Tresemer and a German agent  Karl Grimm. His correct name was Kurt Gruber and 
he was an anti-faschist and a regime- critiziser and  had escaped to England and  Ireland. You can find his 
biography under google ( Kurt Gruber). He had different alias names among others Pawel Nowak.  
 
The mission which should be executed was the “ Chisel “ mission by OSS. But the  unbelievable was that 
all this happened almost at the end of the war. Before the mission started there were disputes about the 
technical condition of the aircraft, because it had been checked and the result was that its condition 
was  unfit for the air. The pilot had too little practice for this kind of  plane and as well one navigator and the 
team had been never been before  together  on  a plane. So one of the responsibilities refused to agree to 
this mission ( Mj . Simpson), but Mj . Upham finally ordered the mission. And last but not least  it was 
also  the first task ( mission)  for the agent Gruber, alias Pavel Nowak.  He should dropped down at Ruhr-
gebiet to support or recruit other members for OSS.  They started  shortly before midnight from Harrington 
in the dark and cloudy sky with rain and storm  over England as well as northern Europe. Very bad weather 
condition and because of this there had been discussions before….start or start not. 
 
And as almost foreseen this A 26  crashed after some hours here in our wet moor.  Very early in the morn-
ing when there had not been a report  of the plane at Harrington airport the plane was noticed as “ missed 
in action”.  What was not known at Harrington at that time the whole crew was killed here at Hunteburg 
near Dümmer Lake.  
 
This is the contents of the article and the  background what was found out  of the experts here  and  about 
what our local newspaper reported . I heard the story from Mr . Frauenheim and as I am a free –lance jour-
nalist I wrote the article and made the latest photos  f.i. of Mr. Hermann Kruse ( he was the little boy). On 
Febr. 28th the group will meet again on the fields ( site of the tragedy)  and our TV will also take part and 
the experts will show some little parts of the wreck, which are found still nowadays on the black field.  
 
This is only one story of a bomber or German plane which came down just here in our area. We are close 
to Dummer Lake which was an aviation or navigation point ( good visible from above)  for the allied which 
came from the West  over Zuider Sea and headed for the towns Hannover, Braunschweig , Magdeburg 
and Berlin.  
 
It is said that about 200 came down in our area either on account of  air fights or shot  by flak. I am sorry 
that I am not so versed to have the correct English words which are used in aviation or military, but I hope I 
could give you a little information about  the concerned  article. 
  
I remain with regards 
 
Gertrud Premke 

Hermann Kruse, who was six when he found 
the remains of the A-26. 

Douglas A-26, similar to the one that 
crashed at Hunteburg-Schwege. Cont. on page 10 
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This is the original article as published in the German press. 
(And if you are bewildered by all the place names—you are not alone!) 

If there are any fluent German speakers amongst our readers, please feel free to send me 
a full translation of this article as my very limited knowledge of the German language indi-
cates that it is more detailed than the one on the previous page. 



 PAGE 11 

Service of Remembrance, 2015 
 
The annual Service of Remembrance was held at the Carpetbagger Memorial on Sunday 8th November.  
The service was well attended and once again Mrs V. Clayton delivered a fine moving address  that was 
much appreciated. 
 
The congregation was very pleased to be joined by Mr Christopher Heaton-Harris, Member of Parliament for 
Daventry*, who was accompanied by his wife. Mr Heaton-Harris laid a wreath and later joined the party who 
went back to the museum for refreshments. 

* The Carpetbagger Memorial is situated in Daventry District.                                                    Cont. on page 12 

Mr & Mrs Heaton-Harris L to R: Mr Heaton-Harris, M.P.; Ms E. Thomas, Har-
rington Parish Council; Mr K. Taylor, HAMS Com-
mittee; Mr C. Bassett, Chairman HAMS; Mr R. Teb-
butt, Treasurer HAMS. 

Mr Heaton-Harris 

Ms E. Thomas Mr C. Bassett 
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Mr R. Tebbutt Mrs V. Clayton 
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Webster Wire Recorder 1944 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Marvin Camras graduated from the Illinois Institute of Technology in 1939 and began working for Armour 
Research Foundation in Chicago on a wire recorder that was demonstrated in 1940. While developing the 
recorder he re-discovered high frequency biasing that improved the signal-to-noise ratio by adding to the 
recorded sound a high tone above hearing level. Although this technique had been patented in 1927, Cam-
ras was awarded a patent in 1940. After World War II began, the Navy bought his recorder for military use in 
the field. The Armour Military Wire Recorder proved to be reliable, compact, portable; it ran on small batter-
ies and the wire reels could be reused. General Electric manufactured the recorder under license from Ar-
mour and Camras became head of a new team to produce the recorder for the industrial and educational 
market. In May 1944, Armour created the Wire Recorder Development Corporation under Lucius Crowell to 
join GE in the production of about 1000 recorders for the military during the war. During the war, Armour 
licensed a number of companies to make wire recorders, such as Utah Radio and Radiotechnic Laboratories 
(also known as the Pierce Wire Recorder Co. that subcontracted from GE). Webster-Chicago Corp. was one 
of the first 6 licensees in 1943. After the war, Armour continued to license companies like Webster to make 
wire recorders, some as late as 1956, but most failed due to the development of magnetic tape recording. 
Camras patented an oxide coating for 8mm and 16mm film in 1946. Armour claimed to own the patent to 
oxide-coated magnetic tape, but courts ruled in 1960 that the patent was invalid. The German telegraphone 
with its plastic tape developed in the 1930s became the model for American tape recorders after 1947. 

Wire recorders were connected to wireless receivers fitted into aircraft, and used by both the 
OSS and the SOE in WWII to record messages from agents on the ground.  At Harrington they 
were fitted into the de Havilland Mosquitos used for Operation Red Stocking and the set-up 
was code named The Joan Eleanor System. 
(The agents radio was ‘Joan’ the transmitter/receiver in the aircraft was ‘Eleanor’, to which the recorder 
was connected.) 
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 Cambridge American Cemetery 
 
Each year the Carpetbagger Aviation Museum sends a representative, with a wreath, 
to the Memorial Day that takes place during the last week in May. 
 
The 2015 ceremony took place on the 25th May at 11:00. It was particularly poignant, 
2015 being the 70th anniversary of the end of the Second World War. 

The Honour Guard march past  the    
Wall of the Missing — and then take 
up their position in front of the 
chapel. 
 
When the Official Party arrives, they 
sit on the front row and the Honour 
Guard march off. 
 
Those officials who address the con-
gregation do so through a micro-
phone set on the steps of the chapel 
 
The speakers were: 
Master of Ceremonies Mr. Bruce 
Phelps.  
 
Chaplain Croft. 
 
Director, US Air Forces in Europe-
United Kingdom Brigadier General 
Douglas Cox.  
 
Her Majesty’s Lord Lieutenant of 
Cambridge Mr Hugh Duberly. 

Cont. on page 15 
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At the conclusion of the speeches the wreath laying ceremony takes place. The wreath bearers march on 
and then stand in front of the Wall of the Missing. Unit representatives then step forward and locate the 
bearer who is holding their wreath. When all reps. Have taken their wreaths, the wreath bearing part marches 
off. The wreaths are then laid on the step in front of the wall. (106 wreaths were laid.) 
 
When everyone has returned to their place, there is a Moment of Silence and Prayer; Firing of Volleys; Taps;  
a Fly Past; and Closing Remarks.                                             (For more information go to www.abmc.gov) 

801st/492nd BG wreath. 
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 Westland Lysander Mk. IIIa 
Although the model was in perfect condition when we received it the paint scheme did not meet with the ap-
proval of our model expert, Keith Taylor. Keith obtained detailed photographs of the real Lysander that is in 
the Shuttleworth Collection at Old Warden and after many hours work our model is a faithful replica; every 
shade of paint is perfect as is every curve of the camouflage. It carries the individual aircraft recognition let-
ter ‘J’ that they called J for Jiminy Cricket and this character is painted on the port side of the fuselage. 
 
Although the painting and reassembly took a lot of time and patience, the toughest job was suspending it 
from the ceiling. First, we had to find someone brave (daft?) enough to stand on the top of the ladder and 
drill holes, then fix the bracket. Then it was a ‘simple’ (I don’t think!) matter for Keith and Fred to each bal-
ance on a ladder at either side of the Tempsford display and wrestle this monster into its slings. It only 
weighs 10 pounds, but it is delicate and needs to be handled carefully. The six foot wing span, and the five 
foot strip light (that has been cunningly hidden in the photo below,) make for sore backs and knees. If it ever 
needs taking down for cleaning—Keith and Fred will be on holiday! 
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The HAMS Christmas Dinner 2015 
Once again the Bulls Head at Arthingworth put on a grand spread so everyone returned home replete. And a 
few lucky people went away with a raffle prize.   
 
The master of  ceremonies was our new Chairman, Mr Clive Bassett and Grace was said (gracefully) by the 
retiring Chairman Mr Ron Clarke. 
 
The only downside, as someone said, is that Christmas Dinners always take place on cold winters nights—
so could the organiser consider having one in August?  It might start a new trend in the catering world- imag-
ine this notice; ‘Today’s Special, the First August Christmas Dinner. Served with all the trimmings. Tradi-
tional turkey, plum pudding and mince pies, crackers and paper hats. Christmas Tree extra.’  
 
This could be discussed at the next committee meeting. (Don’t hold your breath.) 

And on the right we have the Chairman, stir-
ring up the conviviality. And on the left, Ian 
smiles sweetly. 

Adrian, busy trying to work out the hidden 
message that he found in his cracker. 
(Where does a twenty stone gorilla sit……..?) 

Another happy smiling group (nearly) with 
Ted on the right thinking up his next smart 
remark and showing off his crown—twice. 

Vera to Roy ‘These flowers that Clive has just 
given me are a bit of alright, do you think 
they’ll last to Christmas?’ 



Off Lamport Road 
Harrington 

Northamptonshire 
NN6 9PF 

HARRINGTON AVIATION MUSEUM 

Phone: 01604 686608 
 

Email: enquiries@harringtonmuseum.org.uk 

Wer’e on the Web! 
www.harringtonm

useum.org.uk 

 

 

 

Wishing you all a Very 
Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year 
 
 


