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Well needless to say I am not doing so well at getting the newsletter out for this month.  
However, I think I will succeed by the end of the week if everything goes ok.  Naturally, in the 
world of the Harpoon that never happens and if so, it is a rare occasion.  The good news is we 
have all of the squawks worked off and everything was in the green on the last engine run.  
We are currently waiting for George to come out and give his blessing then we will be ready to 
fly. 
 
 It has been a long hard struggle to get all of the fuel tanks removed and new ones installed.  
We had many glitches and most were not caused by us.  However, the tanks are all in place 
and we should be ready to train a crew if we can locate any place we might be able to raise 
some much needed funds. 
 
 
 



The mystery plane this month was submitted by one of our members.  Mr. Starkey sent this 
and wanted me to take a crack at it and let the members see if they knew what it was.  The 
best I can do is it is British; past that I have nothing to say.  Maybe next month Mr. Starkey will 
tell us what it is if none of our members lets us in on what it is? 
 
 
 

    
  
 

“Humor has a tremendous place in this sordid world. ... If you can see things out of whack, then you 
can see how things can be in whack. “ 
 
                                  Theodor Seuss Geisel,  
                                        Writer and illustrator 

 
The article below was sent to me by Jennifer Thompson and is reprinted here by permission 
of the author JaLeen Bultman Deardurff.  The author’s grandfather was a PV pilot during WWII.  
I believe you will find the story very interesting.  Be sure to read the intro below.  
 

I ran into this woman at a fly-in up at Rensselaer. I was letting her kids get a good look at my plane, and was 
helping them into the cockpit when I overheard her saying that her grandpa learned to fly in little airplanes 
at this airport, before he went off to the Navy. I asked if he was a pilot in the Navy, and she said yep, he 
flew planes called PV’s … well, that was a jaw-dropper, as you might suppose. We had a very nice 
conversation about patrol-bombing squadrons and high-quality Lockheed’s of yore (and also of one high-
quality Lockheed of nowadays), and that is what led to this article being sent to us. I have laid it out and 
threw in some VPB-128 pictures, too—there’s one of a flight crew with the dog that includes the author’s 
grandfather: that pic was supplied by the author. The others I collected from various sources. 
 

Have a great month and watch for updates and or request.  
 
Gaylon 
 
 



 



 
 



 
 



 

 


