
Nov. 4, 2018  -    Hilton Head Island and the WWII B-24  
 
I began flying down to Hilton Head, with my 1964 Cessna  
Skyhawk, from New Jersey in the late 1960's.  We liked the Island  
so much that we purchased a small condo by the beach in the 
mid '70's and then a permanent home there in the late '70's, just 
about the same time that I started my Infra-red Testing and 
consulting business.  I still own the condo and even though we 
now have a retirement home at Tradition, in South Florida, it is 
still a place that we visit often.  I spent this weekend at the 
condo while driving en-route from New Jersey to Florida and 
while there discovered that there was a classic and antique car 
and aircraft show being held at the Island's Airport.  I decided to 
see what it was all about and was delighted to find that one of 
the featured WWII warbirds was the Consolidated B-24 Liberator 
"Witchcraft" which was open for tours and even available for a 
late afternoon flight.  As a last minute whim I decided to sign up 
for 4 PM trip on Sunday and grabbed the next to last passenger 
"seat".   About 8 years ago I had a similar experience on a flight 
aboard the EAA's B-17 Flying Fortress "Aluminum Overcast" 
when returning from a summer spent in the Black Hills of South 
Dakota, (See 10/12/10 posting "30 Seconds over Greenville") and 
found it to be an amazing adventure.   

Upon arriving at the Hilton Head airport, 
whose runway had been recently extended 
to the 5,000 feet required to entice pure jet 
air carrier operations, I joined the 10 other 
passengers who were destined to take the 
30 minute flight around the Island at an 
altitude of 1,000 feet and at a slow cruise 
speed of about 150 MPH.  Although some 
clouds had moved in the winds were light 
and the ambient air temperature a pleasant 
70 degrees.  Although we were required to 
be safety belted in for take-off and landing, 
there were really no seats and we simply 
sat our butts on the floor.  Immediately 
upon take-off were allowed to unbuckle 
and walk around the entire aircraft. 



                             
 
This, for the 1940's, was a moderately large airplane with an overall length of 67 feet and with a wingspan of 110 feet.  
Its normal cruise speed was about 250 MPH and it had a 3,000 mile range, more than ample to reach Germany and 
return to its Great Britain bases.  Operations in the Pacific theatre were much more challenging due to the distance 
needed to reach and return from their Japanese Island targets. 

 
 
Although those 4 big 1200 HP Pratt and Whitney 
reciprocal engines made plenty of noise on our take-
off, once at the reduced power setting of our 
economy cruise, it was surprisingly quiet inside the 
aircraft.  We had the opportunity to walk all about 
the inside of the machine but were careful not to 
misstep as there was a very narrow "catwalk" from 
the front to the rear along the bomb-bay and little 
more than a rope hand line to prevent one from 
falling out of the airplane, much like a bomb,                                                                                                                                                       
1000 feet to the ground below. 

 

 

 

Two of the 4 Pratt and Whitney 1,200 HP engines                The front gun turret was accessed thru the nose landing gear door 

Above right is a view of the flight deck, and yes, 
there are pilots aboard flying the aircraft. 

Above left, I am at one of the waist gun placements manning the 50 cal. machine gun, but without its long belt of bullets. 
 



Our flight lasted a bit over the 
advertised 30 minutes and pretty 
well traversed the entire outer 
perimeter of Hilton Head, which 
is about the same size as the Isld. 
of Manhattan.  I believe that our 
altitude was only about 800 feet 
which gave marvelous views of 
the south end, including Harbor 
Town, with its candy stripped 
lighthouse, the famous Heritage 
golf course and the South Beach 
community. (upper photo) 

Marshlands make up a large part 
of the Island and offers respite 
from the many plantations with 
their thousands of homes, well 
disguised beneath dense tree 
lines and forests. 
 
The Atlantic side beach runs for 
13 miles and is open to Hotel 
guests, the general public and 
day visitors equally.  There are 
no restricted beach areas and all 
are welcome.  During summer 
the beaches are totally crowded 
and around the major hotels 
there is barely room to lay down 
one's blankets, shelter huts or 
even umbrella chairs.  However 
in early November there was 
hardly a person visible from 
above.  This is the time of the 
year that I most love coming to 
my Hilton Head Island. 


