I ATTEMPT TO BREAK THE JUNIOR TRANSCON-
TINENTAL RECORD—!y Gerald Nettleton

Ther auillyir plestngraplicl wilh hls plane josg
Eefars leaving Mewnrk.

'I.’l li" HEMN afd Hioa fmen & Toge hank ail

000 feet iomto m =leet storm ok
10,000 Teet, with vision limited by the
wing tips of one’s plase, knowing that
gomewhere in the immediabe wvicinity
are mountain tops ready bo snag a bost
aviator, then suddenly finds the plane
gning Into o power dive, what does one
do? My answer to the gquestion, om
Thanksgiving Dy, 180, was to bail
ok,

There waz o kint of the excltanent
in stere for me as [ made my onevent-
fol tskcoff im my Warner powersd
Mopocoups from Newark, N. J., Wed-
mekday, Mov. 19 on an attempt o bresk
tha junlor transcontirental record, My
routs took me to East Salnt Lovis and
then to El Pass, Tex., with stops nlong
tha wmy. Ewerything was running
smaobhly.

I laft El Pasa At 8:46 A. M. on a
Mondsy morning, intending to fly the
romiining approximately 600 miles
that day to San Diego. Buot I horely
réeached Benaon, Ariz., about 200 miles
weat of El Pase, when I had to kand
because of & broken meker arm box,
This was wnimportant in itself, but
proved to be the begioning of my
troablen with the eventual sudden end
to my fHght.

The ports needed for the motor were
ordersd from Phoenix, Arie. They ar-
elved in thme for me to get away from
Bensron the next day, Tuesday, Upon
renching Toeson, Ariz., I foord the re-
paired parts not working properly. so
I lamded to wall wntil mew parta wers
sent by nlr from Los Angelos.

[ got sway Trom Tucsen on Wednes-
day, lying 210 miles to Imperial, Callf.,
in twos hours and 20 minotes. Mok be-
ing =alidfed during this flight with the
action of spark plags put in &b Tecion,
[ decided to stay evernight at Imperial
while baving the plugs changed.

Before leaving Imperial, 100 miles
enst of Han Diege, on Thanksgiving
Day, I receive word that the sky was
clear sl San Diego. My Warner en-
gine was functioning perfectly and
everything seemed iden] for & speedy
finishk for my nine-dny #fight. My

elapsed time from Newark was IZ
hours, 17 minutes. I had only 100 miles
to go to bent Stanley Boynton's trans-
continental time of 24 hours and thres

miinates, 1 folt sore of moccams aed
figared 1 could beat Boynton's record
by ot beast an hour, So I took off from
Imperial and beaded ever the lRat range
of mountaing that separated me from
Han Diogo and & pew jumior record,

It wes nt 300 fect that the clouds
became thicker and larger. Goang te
T000 feet I found mysslf fving bind.
Flying eonditions became worse, bt 1
continued to climb, hoping to get abowa
the cloods, Tt still was thick at 9000
feet. At 100000 feet T ram into raim,
amow and alest,

1 had been fying blird for sonwe min-
aten, the plame riding the storm nicely,
when [ atarted into o power dive, 1
throttled back the angine and managed
to siraighten out the plane. I8 was
abonit this time that I discoversd that
the ship was headed east instead of
wept, Ha busy kad [ been with the
contrals, 1 khad mot watched the eom-
pass and noted my change in direction.
Flving entirely blind now, it was &
slow jobh swinging the plane arournd on
its course agnin westward through the
storm.

Blest and snow conlinued Lo pell the
plame and wisibility remained a8 had
af befors, [ knew that 1 was off my
course, but had no idea how far nor in
what direction. To add s my troakles,
the turn amd bank imdicotor had gone
ot of commisgion. The total of these
diffiealties resulted in my decision to
bnil out. A short distamce westward,
I kmew, was San Diego and the goal of
my flight which had iaken me 2850
miles. But I alse knew that some-
where in my enshrouded wicinity were
mountain tops which had mo respect
for ambitioss young aviators.

Putting the skip in & mormal glkde
ard cutting the switch, I unkooked my
pafety belt, pushed the door open and
leaped out head first Into the storm.
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kimo, with the result that ke was =
mental and physical wreck, His dogs
nlso were sick and eculd ot hawve taken
bim mueh further, He would have
perished half way throogh the panss,

It was growing derk. The marshal
lesgloesd mt his wateh snd saw that the
time was alrendy up. He horeriedly
furned the prisomer’s dogs loose anmd
helpgd him on & eled. Any moment
now ke expected to see the great mono-
plans soRring overhead. He was not
keen on being left bekind in this wild
land. He knew there might nod be
another clear day for wesks and Be
doabted If Wien could ever find the
place apain, He motioned to the driv-
ers to hurry up their teama. They
lashed the struggling dogs onward.

They were nearing the village, when
they heard the omincus whine and ronr
of the plane, The marshal jumped off
his sled and fourdersd throogh the
anow, wiklly brandishing his arms snd
ahouting,

Wien saw them. He had just de-
cided to give them twenty minutes
tonger, when he caaght sight of the
lomg, dark dogleams winding down
over a snowfeld. He kept the engine
going while the natives drove their
teams to within 4 few yards of the
plane, refoaing o come any slosar,

The prisoner was carried the rest
of the way and lifted into the eabin.
Then Wien taxied through the soft.
deep snow. His passengers braced
themselves tenaely. Would he strike
n hidden rock? Could ke ever aitain
sufficient epesd to rise? If it had mot
been down an incline, probably ke mever
would hawve made jt. Bot as 1t was,
the pondercns monoplans teak to the
air readily from Balf way dewn the
knall anfely hoond for Fort Yokons,

I Attempt to Break the Record

{Contianed from page 35)

As I fell T caught a last glimpse of my
disappearing plane. I waited until I
had fallem aboul 300 fesl before I
pulled the rip cord. It seemed that
there was & streng wind, Hlowlng about
4y miles per hour, Tt was n strange
feeling, flonting earthward with sleet
nnd snow whipping about me. The
storm completely ohseured my wision.
Being anables bo pee the ground, there
wai hardly any sensatlon of descend-
ing; it seemed like I was in another
warld, Theee was practically no os-
cillation of the parachute, so exeept for
the intense cold I experienced no dis-
comfort in the descent.

For siz or seven minutes T descendad,
kesping my eyes downward looking for
n rFift im tha storm. Soddenly the moun-
tain fop appeared under me, apparently
about 300 feet below. As I came nearer
to earth I was gladdened by the sight
of some telephone wires. They made
m# feal that | was near to eivilization,
or ot lenst had something to goide me
to habitation. 1 bent my kness prepar-
alory to landing. The impact with the
earth gave me & alight bump, but 1 was
unhkurt,

The canopy of the parachute stretebad
itaelf out on the bushes and groond.
I unbuckled my harness and attempted
to gather up the "chute, but it was wet
and tos heavy to be earried about in
my kunt for & farm hoase or commaon-
fey. Tt ia a curfous afsction that one
forma for some inanimate object; the
parnzhote had enly & few minutes part
to play in my lifs, hat it was an im-
portunt part, so T disliked leaving it
there on the ground almest as much
a8 1 hod disliked jumping from my
plane.

Uaing the telephone wires as my
gubde, I #tarted walking down the
mountainaide. Renching presently a
road, | came apon a man who ssked |
I waa the fellow he had heard fAying
arpand in the storm. He was o wel-
come sight to me, doubly so when he
told me that about & guarter of a mile
away wns & ranch. [ had landed in
Pine Vallay, he zaid, and there wers =
group of kouses and steres, forming =
mountain resort, sy willes away.

The ranch turned out to be the home
of BMF. Garretson Dulin, He fnvited
me 11 for Thanksgiving dinmer with his
family, After a hot bath and a change
to dry elothes, loaned me by My, Dulin,
I enjoyed the dinner no less for my ex-
perience, That was a Thanksgiving
Diny dinner thet had real sigmifleance
far me.

Mr. Dulin drove me to Lindhergh
Field in San Disgn, where I was taold
that when I failed to show up on sched-
ula tims Doug Eelley, Superintendent
of Afrtech School of Aviatiom, flew to
the moontaine to look for me, But be
was turmed back By the same storm
that T had suddenly found surrounding
me over the Lagunas.

We retrieved my parachute the mext
day, but it was thres days befors my
wratked plane was sighted by an Adre-
tech student who had tramped over
the mountaing in his search. The plane
fell about two miles from the place
where T had reached ground safely
with my parnchute. It was o totsl
loas, I removed the sltimeter from the
shattered instroment board, to take
hack t» Toledo ns o souvenir,

I am disappointed—na one knows
hew much—in the cuteome of my Bight.
My rogrets are inceensed because of
the nearness of my ponl whem 1 hailed
aut. But T newer will feel that the
paeaible honors of & teanscontinentsl
flight aire worth ignering the role of
safety, I carried & parachaois to use
in an emergency: Lhe emerpimey arose,
a0 I used it. That 13 all there is to it
I would de it apmin. skould & slmilae
otcasion oceur, and be glnd of the
chanss to live to tell the tale,

rapsiag porue, pho krichas, =
serptians of fdghd 5
oy or - Taed,
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