VISITING THE [AYAN RUINS-1663-6l

Method of travel: Aero-Commsnder 650-7; N-61956X .
Inclusive dates: 20 Diciembre 1963 to 6 Enero 196l
Passengers aboerd: Joseph Ferderber; Vice Pres. Hughes Aircraft Comosny.
Georgia Ferderber; Wife of the Vice President.
Julie Ann Ferderber; Age 1lli, Student Palos Verdes High.
Michael James Ferderber; Age 11, Student Rolling Hills
. Grammer School.
Piloto: Robert L. Wall; Transport Pilot, Hughes Aircraft Co.
Culver City Californis.

After three weeks of prepsrations which included many hours of plann-
ing, drawing lines on World Aeronautical Charts, purchasing the necessery
survival items such as & rifle-shotgun combinstion, insect repellants,
mosquito netting, emergency signsl flares, a mschette and many other items
considered necessary in the event ow airplane had to mmke an emergency
landing in the jungles of Guatemala the time had finmdly come to {## begin.
The weather forcast for the morning of the 20th for the Los Angeles grea
was zero zero with fogy but clearing by 9 AM. Inasmuch as my passengers
were to be picked up st the Torrsnce Alrport at 7:00 AM 1t was necessary
to fly the aircraft down to Torrance late Thursday sfternoon the day before
A new right engine had been installed on the alrcraft the week before the
trip and plans for flying the aircraft for at lesst ten hours prior to our
trip didn't masterialize. This was because the msintenance crews under-
estimated the lenygyth of time it would take to make the initlal maintenance
flight. As it tumed out the first air time on the new engine took place
on Tuesday the 17th of Dec. On Thursday the 19th trouble developed 1n
the riiht magneto and this required some last minute maintenance and =
rebullt magneto was installed in the right engine just prior to my deliver-
ing the airoraft to Torrance. So instead of having a comfortable ten hours
on the right engine only a total of five hours had been flown on 1t and
@2 long flight into Latin Americs about to begin. Having flown -into Mexico
before I was thoroughly femilar with the problems we##¥ mizht have to face
in the event engine troubles developed. Unless you are at & large well
known atrport such es Mexico City where you can find professional help
you are oretty much on your owmn. I had some spare sperk plugs stored in
the sircraft as wll as the nemessary socket wrenches to install them but
if something ma jor hapnened we would be forced to just sit and walt some-
wvhere until major parts and help arrived.

I gwoke about ten minutes before the alarm clock sounded. I had set
the alarm for 5330 AM. Celia had pecked my sultcese with enough #¥#s# 5
clothing for two sand a half weeks. This wes done the night before. All
I had to do wes grab s little bfeskfast and walt for the taxi to arrive
by six fifteen to drive me down to the Torrance Airport. Pat woke up a
few minutes lster earmd got up to see me off but the two younger ones, Mike
and Roberta didn't hear us up stirring about so they slept on. The taxi
arrived on schedule snd the hardest part of the trip was about to take
place; that being saying goodbye to my family for two and a half weeks and
right befoare Christmssitil As I saild my goodbys amd turned to walk to the
taxicab I had some mighty big butterflies in my stomach and a huge lujp
in my throat. The taxl cab driver was a colored men and very vpleasant to
talkk to. He hadn't gome far before he realized I wrs heading on a long
trip end was very sympathetic when he learned I was to not be with my
family over the holidays. But we hadn'y gone too far when all of a suddems
we ran smack dab into the fog. You couldn't see much farther than the
front bumper of the taxi and we crept very slowly the rest of the way,
stopping occasionslly to see what street we were crossing. But finally

bz 6:22 we arrived at the airpors. Dick Clowsrd, one of the mechanics
at Hu_hes had srrived ten minutes sarlier and was busy preparing the alir-
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oraft for take off. He had drained the sumps and w=s wioning the moisture
off the windows and generally checking the ship over. I went to the ohone
end called Mr. Ferderber and told him they might just as well not hurry

ga we wouldn't be getting off on sechedule. As soon as the sun csme up it
really didn't teke long to begin burning off the fog. The Ferderbers arriw
by 7120 AM and we plled thelr luggage e bozrd and aotually got airborne

by 7:3%0, only 30 minutes behind schedule. We headed south past Long Beach,
Oceanside anmd cut over to Julian, then southeast nast Calexico and enter-
ed Mexico at Mexicallil but continued the flight until we arrived at
Hermosillo where we lgnded for clearing with Mexican Customs. The first
leg was 2 hours and 30 minutes. We landed just ahead of ailexican airline
DC-6B and before we could get started clearing with customs and immigration
we were told that the people on the airline were to be gerved first. As
it turned out we were on the ground for a total of two hours. By the time
we finally got our papers all in order and a copy of the General Declaratic
for the airoraft =all signed and sealed I still had the job of supervising
the servicing of the sircraft. This 1s where two pilots would have come
in handy. It didn't take to long to %take on a full load of 100 octane and
pay the bill once they got around to helping us and then we climbed aboard
end took offfor Guadalajsra. The second leg was very close to being four
hours in the sir. When we landed st Guadalajara we'd been in the blue for
six hours snd 20 minutes. We'd also lost two hours by the sun and were
now in Central time zone. It was late afternoon; closs to 5:30 PM. e
parked in front of the administration bldg. The Ferderbers took & cab into
the city and cheoked into the Motel de las Americas. The airvort is 15
miles south of Guadalajara snd the Motel is 5 mlles northwest of the city.
So it was quite a drive. I stayed at the eirport and told them I'd see
them later; that I wanted to get the plane serviced and resdy for the next
deys flight. I didn't realize the delays I wns nDout to encounter. It

80 havpened that the only 100 octane pit on the field was located in

front of the sdministration bldg. and in order to get fuel I'd have to
wgit until the airlines got out of the way. There was a DC-6B sitting on
the ramp, due to leave in 20 minutes and another one to follow.s So sfter
en hour the pit was free and I taxied the plane over to the pit. Theygot
the mein tank full when a Mexican Jet came in aend landed and I was told

to get my plane off the ramp right away. By this time I wns getting @

bit hungry emd slightly perterbed. So while waiting for the third pass-
enger plane to get out of the way I went into the ber and had a couple
fast beers which secem@d to fill up the empty spos. I didn't wasmb want

to take a chance on the food st the airvort for fear of getting sick. It
d4dn’'t look too good anywsy. Finally I got my chance at the gas pits once
more-and this time they menaged to £ill the two #ili# suxillary tanks

end even cheok the oil before the next airliner arrived but just barely.

I mnaged to get out of the wey Jjust in the nick of time. After parking
the ship for the ni ht a young piloto worshiper, a ¥exican lad of 1l named
Jimmy who couldn't speak many words of English é finally got me to bresk
down an let him washthe airplane during the night for 30 pesos. He wented
50 nesos at the beginning amd I kept saying no. But when he finally drop-
ed his price I told him# to go ahead and Then I took a taxl into town

and to the Motel. It was a 30 minute taxi ride to the Motel but I got

to see most of the mein pert of the city as we went thru. It wes well
lighted and from what I could see it was & very beautiful and different
city than I'd ever seen before. I got in just in time to eat dinner.

The re staruant closes at 9 PM. I had fried shrimp and a beer. The shrimp
was LOUSY. Then I inquired s8 to how to go sbout meking a ohone call to
Celia. They said there were no phones at the motel and the best I could
d0 was take a texl back into town snd send a cablegram. After what I'd
been thru the first day I decided to get to bed s soOn as nosgible 8o
abasndoned any idea of notifying home that we'd reached Guadala jara safely.
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Mr. Ferderber had been watching for me all evening and he finally spotted
me having my shrimp dinner in the dining room. He wondered why 1t took me
so long at the airoort and I have him the story. He told me they wanted
to get underwsy st 9300AM the next morning (Sat.) He also told me he'd bang
on my door when they got w 80 that I wouldn't hsve to unpasck my alarm cloc
I slept like s log, heard his bang on my door about 7300AM and got up and
met them in the dining room for breakfast. We had scrambled eggs and bacon
and toast snd then grabbed e taxi for a 30 minute ride to the sirvort.
Jimmy, the Mexiean boy was there and I oaid him his 30 pesos #&&2# ($2.L40)
for the nice job he had done on the aircraft. He had gone over the entire
sicin surfaces with a wet rag-just using plain wster and lots of elbe grease
end ole 98X looked like a feactory job sgain. We loaded our luggage, flled
fl1izht olan for Vers Cruz and checked the westher. The reports on the
westher looked encouraging end we got airborne. by 9$00AM. We headed south-
east ou¥ of Gusdalajara psst the smll town of Ocotlan on the northesst
corner of Iske Chapale. This huge ## clear blue laske sits on the Central
Pla tteau of Mexico some LG00 fest above sea level; is some 50 miles long
and about 20 miles ecross st 1it's widest point. About %0 minutes later

we passed over the city of Morelia. The terrain below us wgs rising fast,
flying at 10,000 feet mean sesa level the mountain ranges snd pesks in

this area looked pretty close so I started s gradusl cl8mb to 15,500 feet
where we leveled off to stay. We all donned oxygen mesks so nobody got

to do any talking for the next hour bat we sure did some looking around.
Apout an hour cut of CGuedale jara we pa ssed Mexico City. We were only abou t
8000 fwet actual altitude s=hove the city even though our altimeter read

. 15,500 feet es Mexico City 1s quite high; the eiroort elevation there is
close to 7500 feet. The clty looked very large and spralled outb, s thin
leyer of skioke snd haze covered the city #73¥f8 (looked 1llke smog) bdbut

you could moke out the main landmarks just the ssme. We continuted on

eas t not to see lexico City again until our return trip along about the
Lth of Janusry. East of Mexlco City ere some pretty high mountains. I
have never seen the likes of these before. Off to our left at co-aititude
was & snow covered peak and off to ouwr right about 20 miles away towered
Volcan Povocatepetl also snow capped and towering to a height of better
than 18,000 feet. Ws were looking up from our altitude to see the vesk

of Popocatepetl. Put the highest mountain yet still was 50 miles east

and to our right, Mount Orizabas which towers some 18,700 feet above sea
level. They look like huge ice cream comes sitting upside down with ice
cresm on the points. An undercast of clouds was now forming on the

ea stern slopes of the central plateau and soon we were flying over =

s0lid overcast. The high mountains slipped behind us and we were now
flying over lowlands between Jalapa and Vera Cruz, however there were no
bresks in the clouds below us and we now began to pick up the radio besacon
at Vere Cruz and I got ous the approasch plate in the Jevpesen Alrway
Msnual and began studying the jinstrument let down vroceedure for s landing
at Vers Cruz. Passing over the station I called the tower snd a man in
very poor English came back with a clearance that we were cleared to let
down by instruments and to call when we were contack with the ground or

in other words could see the ground. Soon we broke out and got our first
glimose of Vera Cruz, a most beautiful city from the alir on the Gulf of
Mexico or Bay of Campsche as 1t is also referred $o. The wind wns

blowing about 30 knots out of the north as I sgt the Commander down on

a very nice black ton rnway and wa taxled up to the administration bldg.
Getting out the eir felt very damp and the tempermture wns very hot #ﬁ##
even in spite of the dark overcest. It w-sn't too long before we had

the airplane serviced snd filed our flight plan for the next leg to

Merida, Yusstan. A direct flight from Vera Craz to Merida would have been
over the Bay of Campeche so rather than to take & chance I elected to

follow the north shore around even though it wo 1d take ch ch &onger.
There were rain showers in all quadrant% as we éeprr%ed ova Graz. ny
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times I had to detour a few miles south of course in order to stay out
of the heavy rain. Ow altitude for the first hour out of Vera Cruz
ranged girwag#es anywhere from 500 feet to 1000 feet but we sure got a
birds eve view of the countryside. ~You could see from the alr that the
peoole in the ferms in this sres ranise lots of bsnnanas, pineapples end
coconuts. It 1= very green and lush looking, lots of water, lekes and
swamps. Swinging along the cosst line in sn arc we passed over Minsgtitlan,
Villshermosa, Giudad Del Carmen and Csmpeche. Passing Campeche I noticed
that Julie looked kind of green sround the gills. We had been trying
desperately to ldcate the Rudns of LsVenta north of Agua Dulce but even
though we circled the area where they were shown on the map we never did
see them. It was this circling st low altitude coupled with the rongh sir
that hsd crept up on Julie snd she informed me she thought she wes going
to upchuck pretty somm so I climbed bsck up to 6000 fect and we rerained
there in smooth air sbove broken clouds below us until she felt better.
I had cut inland onto the Yucatan penimsula after passing Campeche and
again the weather turned clear and the octouds disapated enti.ely.  We
now settled dowrn in earnest looking for Msyan Rudns. I spotted an unusual
gpot on the horizon several miles shead and slightly to our left so we
started & let down toward it and a few minutes later saw our first Ruins.
It wgss the Ruins of EDENA. We circled it a couple of times taking movies
and still shots with our cameras snd finally continned the last 20 minutes
on Into Merids. It was fortunste all along, everytime I cslled a tower
there was slweys someone who could speak Engllsh well enough to understand
whet rinway they were using, the wind end whether we were cleared to land.
It. wes very hot in Merida, humid too. The Ferderbz:s had a Hertz car
waiting for them when we arrived. They had reserved 1%t some weeks ggo0.
We got them on their way into town, hag ard baggage and then I, with the
help of sn English speaking Mexican got the plane refueled and taxied 1t
over to an erea south of the administration where it would stay for the
next six days. I also arrenged to have the plane washed again. Then I

. went into the dispatchers office of Mexicana de Aviacion ( a subsidisry

- of Pan American Airlines) and asked how I could rmeke a nhone cgll to the
'United States. I wanted to oasll Hughes Company to let them know where

- we were end I also wanted to call homs. The answerf I got was 1t wss
possible via Redio televhone by contecting the Marine Radjo Operator in
Miami by radio snd thense by telephone circuits to Los Anglees. The main
problem was 1t would be & long delay getting a connection and very expensiv
I had nothing but time at this »éint so decided to stey aty the airport
until I had made both cells. It took an hour of walting for the first call
to the plent end sn hour snd a helf more to contact Celia. Both canlls

cost a little over 12.00 dollers each. Man it seemed good to hear the
voices on th® other end. I even got & chance to talk to the kids too.
There ere two brothers who operate a flying service at Merida Airport.

One nsmed Raymundo Barrea is a pllot 2nd his brother 1s not but hendles

the paper work and collects the money. It wss at thelr nlace of business

where I out the sirplesne to rest for the next six days. Reymundo drove

me into town in his pick up truck and the tower operator who I had talked
to over the egir that afternoon rode in with us. He hed just gotten off
duty. His neme wes Sr.Carlos Sobrino Canto and could sveek English but

Raymundo couldn't. It w.s now dark as we drove Into the city but from

what I sgw it looked very clean and very old. We passed a Coca Cola

factory and out in front was a stage and lotz of people were standing in

front watching e play. Reymundo slowed down so we could see some of it

end whet was goling on wpgs a re-enasctment of a most familiar scene. Tke
birth of Christ. The three wise men were riding up on camels anc in the

manger you could see the Elessed Mother snd Joseph amd Jesus in the Crib.
It w,s very berutifully done and very colorful indeed. /e then drove on

into town further and finelly resched the Pan Amiricana Hgtel where I was
to make my headquarters for the rext slix days. wanted to pay these

two fellows for the ride into town as I wauld have had to take a osb




if they hadn't hapwened to offer me tge ride. They refused to accept

any money but I insisted they should have the same as cab fare and after
insisting long and hard on my psrt they accepted 15 pesos ($1.20).

My rocm AT the Pan Amer icana was located on the 5th floor; the sixth floor
being 58 high as you can go. ¥y window faced north end I certsinly had a
panorsma of that part of the clty. It was a very besutiful hotel indesd,
onz that would put the Bewerly Hilton to shame. I took a shower snd shaved
changed clothes and Joined the Ferderbers in the dining room for dinner.
After dimer Joe and his son Miks (né mys@lf tock a walk sround the main
part of tovn. It was a Sat. evening and a lsrge crowd of people every=-
where you could look. We tookz a look et the blg Cathedral, villeie square,
thers were lots snd lots of Ghristmas lights and decorations everywlers
Just 1like In the United Stotes. Lven the trzss in the village square wers
coversd with lights of all colors. Joe and I notised a crowd of neonle
standing sround a pocl toble =0 ventured inside for = look see. Liktls
Miks stayed outside as children weran't allowed inside. e witnessed a
champlonshin pool match between two loc2l sharpies snd I never ssw anyone
shoct pool like these two guys. One fellow jJjumped his cue ball ever

& ball lying in the way to hit his ball and sink the one he was &iming for.
After the wslk ws went back to the hotel when we turned in. I first took
care of some paper vwork; got caught up on the records and forms and log
for the aircraft. Next morning I awoke to the noise of turkey gobblers
end roosters and I had my first daylight view of the city from ay window
"on the 5th floor. It wasn't too long before I sgw where the noise of the
farm we s coming from. Right below my window it looked like tine veonle
living next to the hotel hsd & mesnagoery in their back ysrd. There are

no restrictions in Intin Americay on heving snimals in town. It took =

lot of getting used to hearing the boosters crow sometimes during the night
They don't glways weit until sunrise. This city 1s loaded with churches.

I never saw & protestant church snywhere. And meny of the churches were
only a block apart. Churches, churchss and more cburchesz snd windmills.
Yes, everywhere you looked in all directions thers were hundreds snd hund-
reds of vwindmills pumping weter from the underground rivers. Therse are no
rivers above ground in Yucatan. Thers is only about 6 inches of topsoil
on the entire peninsuls and underneath the subsoil 13 solid limestone that
varys in depth from 2 few feet to 25 %o 30 feet. If you soraved the top
scil all off Yucatan you'd have one bdblg huge paved country. I found cut
that there wes a mses at the church just one block east of ths hotel so

I went to mass st 7:00 AM. At 8 O'clock when I came mck to the hotel

the Ferderbers wers just getting back from a trip to the ruseum. We all
had broakfs st topether and st 9:30 in the moming we took the Hertz cer

erd drove north out of Merida to the Ruins of DZIBILCEALTAN. This is where
we spent the better mrt of the day. I had my cereras clong and of course
tecok severesl vlctures. It wns very hot and muggy. It hed reined while I
w33 gttending mese that morning but the sun had come out erd the ajr was
very humid. ILater in the afternoon we drove on further north to the little
torn of PROCRESO, & sea pdrt town on the northern tip of Yucatan. Mike

end Julle went weding in the suff sand they also gathered meny sea shells .
Many of these shells were fairly large snd beautiful. I wish my three

kids could heve been zlcng as they sure like to roam along the beach.

The wzthr along side the pler end eleong the coanst looked very dirti and
cloudy. It had a light green cl oudy effect. We didn't stay there too
long, Mike and Julle wanted to stey longer but their folks wanted to get
beck to Merida. Whsn we arrived bsck in the aity !frs. Ferdsrber end the
two klds went for a swim in the hotel pool whils Joe and myself walked
eround and investigeted some of the curio shopa in quest of ideas of what
to Puy. I got 2 lot of 1deas but decided to wailt until later to purchase
any items. Eesides I might find a better buy somethere else. After we

hed our dinner in the dinirg rcom Mrs. Ferderber su,zested we gll drive

over to_the east rt of the city and kave s drink gt s famoug nizht club
called Los Tulipang. It 18 s aning end danclrng p&aae ar i? ongbis 80
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who spoke good English and Soanish as well would tell his brother what

I had said. They were both very nice to me and I certainly did enjoy the
jittle talk we had. I took some pictures of them and found out that there
is reslly no problem clesring out of Mexico. Just heve to turn in the
tourist cards and the Genersl Declaration on the aircraft and by filing

e flight plan from Merida to Puer to Barrios, Guatemals I was actually legal
in overflying British Honduras and didn't need an approval from that
country so lang as I didn't ‘land there. The weather forecast for Frlday
also looked good and I was relieved to hemr this too. I ran up the air-
plane, cheocked the mags and it sounded real good-I could almost hear 1t
telling me it was rendy to leave as it was gebting tired Just sitting at
an airport. Raymundo drove me baock into Merida early in the afternoon and
I had lunch at the hotel anmd then welked downtown snd did some shopping.
Mast have gone in snd out of a dozen Curio shops and managed to pick up

a few items on Celia's 1list. I had my cameras along and shot some pictures
whenever I saw anything worth shooting. When I got back to the hotel in
the late afternoon I noticed a sign saying that all guests of the Pan
Americang were welcome to take part in the Christmas party planned for
that evening. An orchestra was going to be on hand, there would be dancing
and entertainment begiming at 8 PM and lesting untll 1AM. The ides
didn't strike me as being much fun but I thouhrt as long as I was here

I might take a look at it later just the same. After dinner I went out
for a walk snd saw a tavern ocalled the Pan Americen Bar just about three
bloocks away from the hotel. There was lots of nolse snd whooping it up
g0oing on in there and being curious thought I'4 take a chance and walk

in for a beer. The plasce was loaded with Mexicans, many of them had just
stopped in for a beer like myself snd meny of them like 4n bers all over
the world had been there too long and were feeling no pain. However, all
of them noticed pPight away that here was sn Americano in their midst and

I could feel the eyes stsring et me from sll directions. Just by sheer
co-incidence standing there at the bsr was Sr. Carlos Sobrine, the tower
operator at the Merids Air nort who I had met the evening of the 2lst.

He had been in the pick up trud salong with Rumdifg# Reymundo the férst
night I was driven in from the airport. He recognized me risht away end
told me to out my money sway. He was buying and ssid my money wasn't

any good as long as he was there. We had a few togather and talked end
talked. Time went on and finally he asked me where my passengers were

and I told him they'd dr&vem over to Chichenitzd and wouldn't be back
until the day after Christmas. He asked me what I was doing in the bar
and why wesn't I staying over at the Pan Amerlcana hotel and sharing
Christmas in this country with other Amer icanos? I told him that I though
4t would be more fun to get out snd meet the neople of his colntry.

Well, I guess he noticed my sincerity ss he then asked me how I'd 1like to
spend a Mexican Bhristmas eve with has femily. I told him I'd be mos%t
honored. So he described his plans fa the evening and told me if I so
desired I could come slong. First, he hadn't seen his mother for st least
& year snd wanted to drive out into the country and give her a little
present. Then he said we'll go out to his Uncles place and finally over
to his home and we'd have & little besr herpeand a little beer there and
finally some food. So we walked out of the tavern and he halled a taxi
and we drove out to his mothers home in the outskirts of Merida. She

met us st the door and his mother and sisters and trothers and all the
little nephews and nieces all seemed so happy I was with ham. None of
them cauld spesk sny English but he told them I was sn Americeno pilloto
snd Carlos said “ME Kother snd brothers snd sisters say=-Their house is
your house tonight". They really meant ittoo. He showed me all the
antique farniture his mother had in the house. He said that one time

an antique desler hsd offered her as ruch as $15,000 for 2ll of 1t but

she would not sell. The house itself was built of adobe brioE snd looked
l1ike @ wreck from the outside but inside it wss very clean. he white
square tile floor pieces were so clean you could have had eaten dinner

off the floor.
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A short while later Carlos brother who is a doctor of surgery and has

his office in lierida arrived. He was & very young fellow about 35 yeers
of age snd very well dressed. He had a car snd Carlos asked hlm to drlve
hs pp to his uncles place in Merida. So we climbed in and waved ferewsll
to his mother and all the other relatives and tock off. Seeing thet 1%
was Christmas eve I wented to te sble to give Carlos a gift snd I remember-
ed thet in my hotel room I hed an extra bottle of Jack Danlels Pourbon
that I'd brought slong for the pswsengers for this fli ht. They had
enough for the entire trip snd this was an extra bottle that I wes sure
would never be used anyway so I told them to stop at the Pan Americans hote
for just a few minutes sa I wanted to get soriething for him. I'm glaed

I did as thils was a gift that he not only kept himself but shared 1t aAF
with his relatives wherever we stopped end they were thrilled to try 1it.

I never use the stuff myself so when they offered me some I told then #
I'd rather have Cerveza (beer) if it wes all right with them. This they
had lots of. Carlos uncle lived in s very nice house right in the heert
of Morida. He had msny luxuries that the average American has; including
Hi Fi set and telsvision. It wrs an extremely clean plesce. FEveryone was
dressed in their best clothes and agein I wgs told that thelr house wes
my house this evening. Never have I felt so welcome anywhere, it is so
hard to explein how I felt but it was a good feeling. All the people in
this pert of Mexico are so little. The everage man stands only 5 feet 5 in
tall end the sversge woman 5 feet 3inches. I sm not a very tall man by
present U.S. stsndards being only five feet 1l Inches t2l1l but I felt llke
a2 glant all the time I was in Yucaten. One of their customs when greeting
each other is the handshake followed by the embrsce. Men embrace men,
women embrsce women and men and women embrace. It 1s a mild hug you might
ssy. But not to hurt their feelings I tried to show my sepprecistion and
thanks for reing with them thet I would watch them embrace end do likewise.
It wes the proper thing to do all right as by doing so it showed that I
really wes sincere and you could see in their fages they enproved of my
behavior. The party stsrted to brezk up around 1l1:30 PM and about that
time Carlos wgnted me to visit some more relatives but I felt that I'd
fee)l too lousy the next day 4f I carried on with him end that I thought

1t would be to my adventage to get back to the hotel and get to bed. So
he arranged for a taxi to pick me up and bring me beck to the hotel where
I woent to bed and slent like 2 log. The roosters end turkeys below my
window woke me up by 8 AM and I showered snd sheved and msde my way on
foot six blocksfto the large Cathedrel where I sttended mass. It was
Christmss day, nice and warm in the sunshine. The clty wes very orowded
with pveople. In front of the cathedral many poor old ladies sat with
outstreatoched hands for & peso while inside you could hear the besutiful
¥4+ hymns of the choir singing the femiliar religious Christmes csrols

in Spanish. The large organ playing wss booming and vibrating and it
BHREHEHOR# was reverberating so loud that you ocould feel the vibration
inside your ckest. The mass was beautiful. I suddenly felt very lonely
snd went back to the hotel to call my family but wes told that there were
elght hours delay on completeing a lang distence call. So I decided to

do some more walking and took my camera along and took more plctures.

It was & nice day to be ocutside. Christmas nizht I decided I'd like to
try eating at & different restsurant for a change and the telenhone oper-
ator st the Psn Amer icana recommerided a nice vlace about 15 minutes away
s0 I welked down and ste there. While I was sitidng by myself in the
corner at s table an Amer ican, Stanflord University student recognized me
as an Americen ard ssked me to join him ot his table. /e ate together
end visited. He was working on his law degree sng wss also compllling

& thesis on Economics #% of Lstin Amerioce and hed left his family at

Palo Alto, C_1lif for the Christmas holidays end had come down to Merida

on Pan Améri8an Airlines and was going to be leawing for the states In

the next few days. He was quite a talker and 1t seemed good %o be able
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to talk with an American-again. We must have sat in that restaurant for
asbout three hours talking. He had svent last year in Bolivia during the
Christrmas holidays and tcld me of some of hls exveriences there. I
ventured tsck to the Pan Americana hotel about 9 PM snd the telephone
operstor had told me that vhile I wvas gone cshe wes pble to get a circult
to Los Angeles but couldn't find me enywhere. She seemed quite distuxbed
that I had misced telking with my femily after ull the trouble she'd gone
thru grying to get through. .I aspoligized znd asked her to try asgzin.

It ohly took an hour this time and I tock the call in my room end teslked
for atout 5 nminutes with Celis dmd the klds. It was nice to hear thelr
vcioces end to lhiear thet they were ell OK. On Thursday morning the aninsls
cutside my window again woke me easrly. After breskfast in ths dining rcom
I toock ocsriera and wslked down to the municipel market in search of more
ocurioe and pictures. I wes the only Americsn in the huge merket plsce

and no ocne could speek sny English. However, with the use of zign language
I was ebles to purchase two Mayan dresses for my wife snd daughter end

soma wood carvings of the Tula statures snd some grell rieces of pottery.
I found the merket quite a filthy plsce indeed. Freshly sleughtered beef
hanging out in the open, people buying vieces of steaks and flies gll

over the nmeats snd foods. It wesn't a pretty sight but one everycone should
se8 80 thaet they cen rore readlily sppreciate the clesn supermsrkets beck
home. While I'm on the subject of thsnkfulness I would salso like %o say
that I'1l never ever complein of having to pay texes. Rather, I will from
now henceforth be delighted indeed for the »rivilege of reing able to pay
tazxes just for the privilege of living In the United States of Amrerics.

It is s0 easy for one who hasn't had the oppcrtunity of venturing frr from
his norml enviornment to be @#ulled Into a sense of belleving that the
rest of the world muct be 8 lot &ike it is in the Urited Ststes but what

s rde awakening i3 in store for those who think this way. I sm guilty

of this sin snd can honeatly say I can't hel» being s better, nors
appreclative Amarican in the future after having seen just hcw unfortunate
these peonle are. Around 2 PM Thursdsy the Ferderbers arrived back in
Merida. They enjoyed seeing the Ruins ¢f Chichenitza but said thet thelr
gccomodlations end the focd were very bsd and aftdr hesring ¢ll this I

was happy that I'd decided to remain irn Merida. I told them nll sbout

the Mexican Christmrs I'd hsd snd they seemed s0 happy that I enjoyed my-
self. They wore worried thet I waes having a very lonely time in Merida.
Friday morning I got up early and had breskfest slme then took a texl out
to the ﬁerida sirport. ilsd told my passengers that when they arrived by

9 AM that I'd have the airplsne rll ready end w=iting to o. By the time
they axrrived I had conpleted all the necesssry paper work snd all they had
to do was turn in theilr tourist cards. We then loaded the airplane with
luggsge and texied cut for take off « My buddy Carlos wes in the tower so
I thenked him sgain for a most memors ble Christmss eve and told nin I sure
hoped that sanedsy he could come to my country snd visit us. We took off
and hesded east, circling Chichenitza at low altitude and took soms aerial
plctures. Then we continued erst bound ower the flat green covered
Yucaten penimnaula to the Izlasnd of Cozumel. The coastline 1s beautiful
alon g eastern Yucatan, the weter along shore hes an Ebony hue and tha
coral near the shore line stands out due to tle very clear wster. We
circled the sirnort at Cozumel and then procesded south over the territory
of Quintana Roo and spotted the Tuins of TULUM sdjacent to the coast
spproximetely 20 miles south west of the Islsnd of Cozumsel. I cirdlzd

the se ruins so my passengers could get some nictures. The weather was
beautiful. I stayed at low altitude so we could all take in ths acenery.
Socn we csme upon the towm of Chetumal whichk 1is in Mexlco but on the
northern bound=zry of British Honduras. The next part of ocur flisht was
along the esstern seaboard of British Honduras, we passed over the clty

ol P#i##E#Belize which 1s the cavital of this 11ttle country. I called
the tower and got & weather report for Puerto Barrlos and 1t wes fevor-

able. As we neared the southern boundary of British Houdurss we observed
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d been stipped

# £ bare land where the countryside ha
gany %? 23222? mi%egng tige this was a huge forrest of p1n§ ig@ magzgony
biienow 1%t resembled a network of dirttrzidstiréii-crzzstgg co:s%rliﬁe

2 wnd been used for hauling ou e m . ‘
5?63232%:rg?British Honduras arogd gff to thi gg%ﬁ:oinoﬁ zgztggggtgﬁlﬁondurm
direction I continued straight ahead across L e T o alo

in on the Puerto Barrios,Gus

soproXimsbe 30 e er B i but got no resoponse. The

. d the tower st Puerto Darrilos g port
?ﬁiﬁzn doinc%i¥zs us looked rather average but there was no 31%Eigf ;?gort
flying in the area although our Jeppesenliiizngrggngii %éi:? hig geans

entry. We spotted a green &
;i irgozzegied tgyland so proceeded to Arop the gear end flaps azimgrggired
to land. The runway was quite rough; i1t had been paved %tlonese e ol
the Dlack oo ms hroken in mny vlaoes and £73100 (0" o0t of o milttes
We taxied up to the administratlion 2 e 0 oma i
-3, the markings of the Cuatemala Alr Xo .

Sglgiergtw:iged up to th§ airplane each toting a rifle azg re;ggnzobaggni:sm
1f necessary. From the looks of thelr eyes they showed they

I asked them Af either one could spesk English and they indicated that
they coudd not. Soon a tall rangy dark haired man who looked like he hadn'
taken a bath or had s shave 1n many days walked up to the aircraft and in
English asked what we wanted there. The fact that he could understand and
speak English immediately took away any fears we might have. We told him
we wanted to clear Into Guatemala, had larded here as it was listed ss a
port of entry and we sl so needed 100 octane fuel for the airpiene. He
advised us that this was a military base snd that 1t would have been more
advantageous for us had we landed at Guatemala City. So we advised him

we would be moré than happy if we could take off right then and there and
oroceed over to Guatemala Clty ss we had enough fuel. But he said he was
sorry, the LYuatemala Army stationed there informed him we would not be able
to leaveyf until they got an OK from the army at Guatemals City via radio.
Our English speaking friend introduced himself as Constantine Taylor.

His voice ##HiA# sounded like rough gravel whenever he spoke and it made

you want to give him s cough drop if we had one. He worked for the govern-
ment and had been their for many years. He told us he'd learned to speak
English when h#&s folks had sent him to school years ago at Belize, Br. Hond
Our problems however were far from being solved. It so happens that the
oustoms officials#b located downtown in Puer to Barrios were having ## their
siesta and wouldn't be out to the airport until 2 PM. It was nowl2:i,5 PM.
Also, 1t would be at least 2 or 2 thirty until anyone would be aole to
bring fuel out from the town. We told him the ladies had to go to the
bathroom and at first the Guatemala soldiers sgid tmt we'd have to stay

et the aircraft until Customs had looked at our passports and checked our
lugzage,a mere matter of an hour sand s half from then. When we told him

to tellshem we coaldn't hold it that long he persuaded the soldiers to let
us get to the toilet ###¥ and with reservations they let us go to the toilet.
The reservations being they would accompany us to the bathroom end stand
guard lest we wander zbout the nlace. Then we wers taken to a wooden

bench slongside the administration and told to stay there until customs
arrived which we did. We had & long wait. It wasn't until 2:20 PM that

& taxi arrived at the military base with three customs officials. None
could speak English so our friend Constantine acted as our interpreter

and 1t was gt this point that we experlenced soms enxious moments.

Aboard the airplane in & long box marked "Survival Equipment® (written in
Spanish) was our shotgun-rifle combination to be used solely for the
ourpose of survivel. However, carrying a weavon such as this into
Guatemala is 1llegal and we wondered if they would open the box to see

what was Inside. They started examining just about everything we had

even went so far as to take out the box with the rifle and when asked ghnt
was In it we told our 1nterBreter to tell them it was nothing but the bare

necessities for survival. ishing gear, chocolate bars, rations etc.
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Nevertheless they were quite facinated by the surviwal box and ke pt shaking
¥3% 1t snd finger ing everything; finally they out 1t back in the aircraft
accompanied by some undetected sighs of relief on our part. About this
time the gas arrived. It was a truck with two 50 gallon drums. They
attached a pump on top of the barrel, comected a hose and hand oumped
the 50 gallons of fuel into the main tank. They slso had a funnel over
which I insisted they tie a #h#i# chamols skin I had taken along for the
purpose of filtering out any water and dirt that might be in the fuel.
This preceedure took a long time but 1t was worth the walt knowlng we
were filtering out any contamination that might be in the fuel. When they
finished the first 50 gallon drum they onensd ths other and finally we got
the main tank which holds 156 gallons filled. I then had suffiocient fuel
to fly on to Tikal and back to San Pedro Sula 30 decided it would take too
long to fill the outboard auxiliary tanks so told them it would be enough.
After oustoms had finished with us and the fuel was in the ship end the
bills peid we still couldn't get clesrance to take off. The radio circuit
from this military bese to Guatemala City was tied up and when they finally
did get shold of the government in the city the story was they couldn't
find any record whereby we had requested permission to land at Pusrto
Barrios. Apparently it had been pigenholed somewhere. About 30 minutes
later and about 3 hours after we had originally landed the happy news came
over the radio that they had found our cablegram snd that we could take
off for Tikal. The Guateimla Army boys who had been standing around watch-
ing this fracas for the past three hours now broke out into broad smiles
as if to say everything is now in order snd they turned thelr backs on
us and oroceeded back to camp toting their rifles. We felt relieved and
got the heck out of that place in a hurry but not before we shook the hand
of Constantine Taylor real hard s he had really been our lifesaver at
this spot. Without his help snd patience we'd probably still be there.
The next Reg of our flight; although only scheduled for 45 minutes was
to be over one of the most treatcherous routes we'd yet flown. That
being the dense trépical rain forest of Peten end trying to find a little
airstrip hacked out of the jungle right in the hear® of this forest. We
hadn't gone but 15 minutes from Puerto Barrios on a heading of 300 degrees
when the radio compass signals faded out snd from here on to Tikal 1t
was strickly navigating by mep. The map didn't coincide with what we
saw on the ground either to maske matters worse. But I knew that this
heading would tske us pretty close to a large lake called lake Peten.
If I could spet this lake then & slight right turn to sbout 355 degrpes
should tske us to the sirport st Tikal. Looking down into the jungle
from an altitude of about 2000 feet there wasmn'} anything else to see but
dense jungle and trees as far ss the human eye cdould see. No roads, just
trees snd more trees. The tops of these trees shot uo out of the jungle
to a height of 150 feet or more. No place for & forced landing. I soon
spotted the lake and made my slight right turn and a few minutes later
I could see the ruins coming into view. The map explained that the ruins
of Tiksal are revorted 229 feet above the ground level. And sure enough
there were the ruins. I circled over the runway at the Jungle lodge and
1t looked vretty good from the sir. The wind sock was limp so rather than
land Into the west sgainst the sun I chose to come in over the high ruins
and land to th» east. It wes 8 good landing ¢tut my,what a rough runway.
It felt like the sirnlane was going to be shaken apart. I'm too used to
having it #4##4# easy and landing on smooth herd surfaced runways. We
takied up to the jungle lodge and were greeted by the owner snd his wife
and children of this Jungle lodge; & man named Antonio Ortiz who 1s a
an ex Chiclero (one who taps Chicle trees for the sap) and who also 1is
a dexcentant of the Mayas himself. He had all the features of a laya
descendant by being very short, round head and very darid eyes and white
teath. He helped us load our luggage into the bsck end of a truck and

drove us up to the lodge where he showed us to our gu?"ii huts where we'd
be staying for the next three nights snd two days ¢ Sllow.
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Now, I'd like to say that at the present time there is only one way in
which one can reach Tikal and that is by alr. The other people staying

at Tikal arrived by DC=3 from Guatemala Clty on an alrline called Aviatecs.
There sre nornally three flights a week into Tikal (Hon., Wed. & Fri)

by Aviateca, the Guatemalan National Alrline. We were the only people
staying there who had arrived by private mirnlane. The Aero Commander
looked pretty sitting out there in the little clearing odjacent to the
airfield. Many people went out and looked at it like they'q never seen
an airoplane béfore. Our jungle huts were quite comfortable. They had
thatch roofs, screened windows (no gl»ss) covered with drapes. The ceiling
was a 80l1lid screen to keep out the insects snd any snake from crawllng up
and into the hut. The floors were wood and we had running water, a toilet
and shower but no hot water. One desiring a shower had to do so during
the heat of the day and even then it was very cold standing under that
shower . Behind the main office Antonio had a generator that suoplied
enough power to turn on the lights begween the hours of 6 PM and $PM.
Apter 9 PM if you were still up you had a kerosene lamp in the room you
could light if you so desired. Antonio had built the jungle lodge himself
with the help of three other men. It must have taken him a long time to
build it. All the bulldings were out together without any nails. All
rafters and br&#cing were tied together with rope but the entire place was
built strong enough to withstand a hurricane. That night at dinner Mp.
Ferderber menticmed he certainly wished there was someway we could clear
out of Guatemals for Honduras without golng back to Puerto Barrios where
we had encountered sofA much trouble that afternoon. I suggested that I
would be willing to take all our passports to Guatemsls City the next
morning and see if it would be vossible to depart from Tikal and fly
direct to San Pedro Sula in Honduras on Mponday the 30th. He thought it
was worth a try. I slso told him I would like to see Guatemals City
anyway a8 there wore a few items I wanted to plck up for my wife and
daughter; namely Guatemm la skirts. He said it wa s OK with him. We had

a very nice meal in the dining room at the lodge in Tikal that night and
efter sitting around and visiting for awhile we retired and slept like
logs. The air turned quite cool at night; lots of humidity snd the next
morning lots of ground fog. DBut as soon as the sun came up the ground
fog disavveered and after bréakfast I oranked up the Commander and took
off for Guatemala City carrying the pessports and hoping I could pull a
degsl with customs down there. As I approached Lake Peten a solld layer

of clouds began forming below me. It was spnarent that for the next hour
or so I'd have to navigage solely by heading as there was no possible

way to get a radio beacon signal from anywhere. The cloud tops began to
grow higher snd higher and soon I found that in order to stay on top I
had to climb to 10,000 feet. About l;5 minutes after taking off from Tikal
I got a faint signal from Guatemala City on the ADF receiver and the radlo
compass needle showed that I was pretty well on course and hadn't drifted
too far although I was slightly off to the right of course a few miles.

I had the tower frequency tuned in and soon heard one of the Pan American
Airlines Jets calling Guatemala City Tower and when he finished his csll

I dalled him to find out what the Guatemala City weather was. He informed
me 1t wns clear weather there. About 30 miles DBefore I reached the city
the ##:3## olouds begin to dissapate below me and I got a beautiful
panorama of the countryside. I was flying over a mountain range and to
the south of the range and sloping down to Guatemala City you could see
hilly terrain. It looked like this hilly teprain was ochltivated with

corn minly. I landed st the mirport and immediately got a. glimpse of

an ESSO gas truck coming up to meet me in the parking area. It was a
pleasure to be able to tell them to £ill er up with 100 HE#t& octane

and not worry ebout it taking all day end not worrying about gettin

contaminated fuel. The service was almost gs good as being_Iin the %SA.
I mede my way to custams and Immlgration and ch to myjoy found out that

it is possible to clear out of their country from Tikal.
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The customs suthorities took the passports and stanped them with the
dote we were golng to leave the country, charged me a nominal fee and
filled out 2 peper which I was to turn over to the customs officlals
when we reached Honduras. Everything was moving like clockwork. I
Was able to run over to a Curio shop snd I was fortunate to find gust
exactly the right size and right type of Guatemala skirts that Cella had
wanted me to pieck up for her end Rober ta. I sent some post cards, made
out & cablegram at the airport which I wsnted sent to Celis telling her
where we were pnd that all was OK and then had myself a lunch. I was
'~ starving by then. About two hours was all the time I needed to complete
ray mission there so paid for the ges, filed a flight plsn to Tikal and
took off for the jungle lodge. I was hoping the wenther over the trooical
rain forest of Peten had cleared by then and luck was with me. As I
passed northbound over the mountain ranges north of Guatemala City I
could see that the route shead looked much better than when I had devarted
eaplier that morning. The view that had been covered complstey by v
olouds this morning was finally oven for me to see what I had mlssed.
Looking down snd far out on the horizon in a horizontal Po#EE plane
the view is filled by a bed of endless, green vegetatlon. One i3 sble to
distinguish a varlety of tréplcal trees, from the palm to the towering
mahogany. No roads, only occssional tropical rivers cut through the
dense growth. Once in awhlle you may be able to spet a lonesome Indian
hut, where a descendent of the ancient Maya, cut off from the rest of
the world, has burned off a strip of jungle for his corn snd beans,
fighting for his existence auninst the fast growing forest and the pre-
dstory animals. The flight from Guatemala City to Tikal is only slightly
over one hour vis Aero Comme nder (a little over 2 hours flying time round
trip) and soon I snotted the famous ruilns jutting up on the horizon. It
wes much easiler spotting it today as I knew what %o look for this time.
I put the Commander in a shallow dive with full power and csme soreaming
over the jujgle lodge doing about 215 mph indicated and then nulled up
into a ohandelle and when the air speed bled ofi to 180 3ndicated I
dronped the #Faps#r## landing gear; slowed down mors to 130 and drovpped
the flaps and came on in and landed. This was the first time I had a
ohance to fly alone since we'd left the states and I felt like having a
little fun for a change. These types of maneuvers are not permitted when
passengers are aboard. Julie and Mike Ferderber rgn down to the airstrip
to meet me and said "Gee, why don't you fly like that when we're aboard?®
I told them I didn 't think their mother would aooreciate 1t. They also
told me that a young fellow hamed Nate Ginsberg whem they had met that
afternoon had missed the Aviateca flight return trip to Guatelmala City.
He had srrived on the girline that morning and went off into the jungle
to visit the ruins thinking he'd be back in olenty of time to catch the
afternoon plane back to the city. But he got out too far and his plane
had come end gwne before he could get back in time. To make matters
worse he had left all his luggage in Guatemala City ond all he had with
him was a tooth brush, a camera with film and the dirty clathes he was
wearing. Fur thermore it was Saturday and there wouldn't be another flight
into Tikal until the following Tues.day. I met him a few minutes later
and this Jewish boy was mighty shook up. He was visible shaken as he'd
been crying and he was still shaking. But he hed a sense of humor too
and soon fargot aut his troubles and finally decided as long as he was
here he'd make the best of it just the same. We became zood griends.
He ###%a# works for the Navy Department in JWash. D.C. Has been with the
federal Govt. for about 15 years snd was teking hils 26 days sannual leave
to tour the Mayan Ruins. He also knew a lot of history about thease
Ruins and we all learned s lot from him; He was an interesting fellow
to talk to snd very intelligent. That evening a§ we hsd dinner, The
Berderhbers, Nate Ginsberg and myself,he lectured abcut the Maysn history
of Tikel snd we gll learned a lot.
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Here then are ome of the things we Barned. When the ancestors of the
Maya begfen precticing agriculturs (about 2,500 B.C.) permanent setble-
ments grew up in the valleys and hills of the Guatemalan highlasnds, soon
gpresd out along the banks of rivers and lakes, snd finel 1y penetrated
deep into the jungle where the Maya oivilization wes destined to reach
1t's caltural peak. Among these scattered tarm communities, ceremon-

jal centers were erected to which the people gathered for civic and relig-
jous ceremonies, games, dsnces, theatrical performances and marke$s. Tikal
was once such a.center. The archaeological staff here comprises 1l men
sponsored by the University of Pennsylvania and Guatemalan Gov't. jointly.
At present it is not yet possible to state precisely when Tikal was
erected. The excavations made this far sre in structures built around
Christ's time and ls&ter. Bub there hes been found sround the gravel and
grounds pottery chips which can be compsred with others found in the
Guatemalan highlands, dated eround 2,000 B.C. Fundreds of important bldgs.
##§ were erected here, fotyof which reached the equivalent height of a 20
story bldg. Great plazas, #i## ball courts, cguseways and reservoirs

were constructed. Sculptured and painted stelae (stone shafts) were
erected. The ancient Mays must have been accomplished mathematical and
{i##44# astronomical genius' as well as artists for unbolievably advanced
studies in mathemstics and «sbronomy were made, Pp#### proof of this 1is
shown in their hieroglyphic writing in which they had calculated the orbit
of the planet Venus to be 58l days and our modern precision instruments
calculate the same at 583.92 days. Unbelieveablel But Truel

One of the bilgger mysteries being just what happened to this flourishing
civilization. Many #i#5#4%68 theorles and causes have been suggested but
no one is quite sure. Whatever records have been kept were all destroyed
by the Spaniards yesrs later or I should say centuries later. L1l #EHE
thet 1s left is information showing time but nothing to indicate why thelir
oivilization suddenly stonped. One also wonders at how they bullt these
besutiful places. How was their la bor contracted? Was 1t contracted?

Or was it by conscription, slavery, taxes? It 1s known that metel in those
days was non exlistant; no tools, not sven the simple wheel was ‘yet invented
I had made srrangements to go on a tour of the Tikal Ruins with Antonlo
Ortiz along with othsr tourists on Sunday. I found that trough no fault
of my own it would be impossible to attend mass on Sunday in this remobe
area of the jungle so I waid legally excused for thls reason. After a Dbig
breakfast of ham and eggs our party boarded the excursion car; a rather
big jeep with a long open section in the back that seated about ten people
faoing each other. We wound our way up thru the jungle only stooping at
an occasional point of interest while our guide pointed out importsnt
places. The tour lasted untili noon at which time we returned to the camp
for lunch. I had made mental notes on the places I wanted to walk back a n
see the following #####¥# morning. The Ferderbers had other plans for the
afternoon. Aftérlunch they wanted to fly over to see another Ruins at
UAXACTUN. A mere 5 minute flight from TIKAL. The airport was no worse
than the one at TIKAL but from what I heard sbout the strip a pilot hed

to be csautious not to land and hit an enimal such as a cow or horse or
mile; yes even plgs as they were running wild all over this strip; In
sddition to the four Ferderbers we also brought Nate Ginsberg and Antonio
Ortiz along and Antonio's little four year old boy who he held on his lap
for the flight over. My first pass at the runway cdnvinced me the rumors
about animals on the runway was fact; in fact I had to allandon my first
approach as g mlle strolled out in front of the sircraft just as I was
orossing the boundary so I spplied full power, retracted the 1l nding gear
and flaps and came around for another try at it. The second attempt was
most successful asnd the airplane came to a stop before I regched the

end of the runway but the gravel and strip was rough amd it sounded like

our Commnderfd was taking & heck of a beating. I texled up in frigt of
8 warehouse and soon many of the natives who lived sround the fl® came

milling around the airplene. A short #i#g¥ little man dressed like a
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Keystone cop was trying to keep the natives back sway from the airplane.

I asked Antonio if he could tell this little man to guard the eirplane
for a few hours until we could get beck from the ruins and he said he'4d
kesp the children from touching the ship although it locked like he was
going to lmve hls hands full. As we wslked across the runway and headed
in the direction of the Ruins I tulrned to tcke a picture or the airsirip
with a1l the livestock grazing thereon and began to wonder Jjust what kind
of problems we'd encounter on owur takeBff. This airstrip belongs to
P.K.Wrigley tho chewing gum manufacturer. The area around Uaxactun has
the greatest smount of chicle and all the people in this area mske their
living as Chicleaeros. They bring the sap into the little factory there
and coox it. When it has been cooked it turns into gum snd the zum, while
still ligquid and cooked, 1s poured into cubes mnde of wood snd sbout the
size of salt licks. The cooked chicle then hardens and when it is cool

it 13 taken out of the wooden cubes snd plled in the warehouse and there
it awalts an Aviateca DC-3 to fly it to Belize, British Honduras where it
then goes aboard a boat and 3is shipped to the eastern United Stetes vhere
it precessed at one of ¥Wrigleys Chewing Gum factorics. We all got to cut
of f & hunk of chicle and chew it. It is gum without flavor. All the
natives chew it constantly. 1 brought sare home for my kids to try. They
splt it out before they geve 1t half e chance. The ruins at Usxactun are
deep In the Jungle and only a small PéEEH peth or trail leads to them. In
soms places the jungle growth gets so thick thet our Guatemsla friends

up shead had to use a machette to cut through the growth so we could follow
them. It wgs explained to us when we reached the sight thet some 20 years
2go the Cornegle Institute had restored thls Ruins and when their work

was finished and they left the area it wasn't long before the jungle
swallowed it up once rmore. The riosquitos were bed in there and it wsas

hot and sultry. We went back to the airplsne snd the Ferderbers went north
to sce scme more ruins; I begged off on this part and told them I'd just
a3 soon it end walt ot the sircreft until they returned. Julle wented

to stay too so she snd I set down on the steps of the warsehouse end waited.
I notlced a native reading a Western novel in Spanish snd suddenly had an
idea. In the asirplane we had several copies of Look Magazine snd Life
Magazine and knowing thet they couldn't read English thought they might
engoy looking at the pictures anyway. This turned out to bs a very good
idea. Soon sbout 10 men 211l crowded around the fellowt rying %o get =&
glimpse of the pictures. One of the Life maguzines had the picture story
of President Xennedy's Pz#### burial in Arlington Cemsentary sand you could
tell from thelr expressions amd remarks although in Spanish that they did
understand what they #8s## were looking st. e left the megazines with
them and only wished we had more that we could have given ther. Soon the
Ferderbers and Antonlo came beck to the plane amd said they wers ready to
g0o. We got 1n an taxied out and the natives kept chasing the horses snd
cows and pigs off the runwey. "hen it all looked cleer I poured the coal
to 9tX end we lifted off that strip in greet styte and I thanked my lucky
stars we didn't hit any snimals. We headed bsck to Tikal end before we
were there Mr. Ferderber §#i¥##} asked Antonio if we could buy some beer
et Flores which 1s s 1little town located on the southwest tip of Lake Peten
Antonio had run out of beer at Tikal ancd sald yes re knew of a vplace at
Flores where we could pick up & czse. So Fores is only about 15 minutes
flying time from Tikal wa flew on over snd landed there. We were minus
one passenger however, Nete Ginsberg. He found out while we 2ll were at
Usxeotun that on Xonday morning the following dey an Avisteca DC-3 was

to stop there and so he elected to stay overnight even if he hsd to sleep
propped up ageinst & tree as this way he'd be sure of getting back to
Guatemala City a day early. The only thing he'd left at Tikal wes his

toothbrush and s rollof ma film which Mr. Ferdeikber said he'd meil to
im when we got back to ége states. k
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As we crossed the jungle for this short flight to Flores Antonio asked me
to stay to the north side of Lake Peten as he wanted to show us a hotel

he is having constructed on the northwest shore of the lske. It looked
like it was nearing completion. Someday Antonio will be in the chips. He
was 80 sold on the flight that he suddenly saw the advantage of owning an
airpolane himself and learning to fly. An airplsne wouldn't really be a
luxury in that area but more of a necessity. We landed on a small dirt
strip at The little town of Flores on the edge of lLake Peten snd were
greeted by throngs of the local native citizenry as we did at every stop.
These people had never seen an Aero Commander before and were quite fascin-
ated by i1t. I managed to keep the kids off the alrplane for the few minute
it took for Antonlo and Joe Fer@erber to walk a few blockds where they
purchased a case of Guatemula Beer. The beer in Guatemala i1s very good
but i1s more expensive than the beer in Mexico. We had to pay 50 cents a
bottle here compared to 8 cents in Hexico or 12} ments at the mostrexpensiv
places. The sun was setting on the horizon while we were at Flores znd I
said I'l 1ike to get off and back to Tikal before dark so we took off and
headed back to our jungle lodge. Once more things were much brighter at
the lodge. Antmio had beer to sell and we weren't the only ones who like
to relax with a cold bottle of beer after a hard days work.

Monday morning I awoke at sunrise snd dressed and went for a walk with riy
camera. I wanted to take a picture of the beautiful golden sunrise as the
trees were bathing in this golden light and I wanted to capture it before
the sun got up over the horizon and spoiled the whole thing. After a bit
the whole ocamp came alive, peonle getting up snd walking over to the dining
hall for breaskfast. I olanned on hiking up to the temples and taking riore
pictures. Mr. Ferderber set 2 PM as take off time and wanted everyone to
be vacked snd ready to leap off for Hondurass by that time. I headed uo
thru the ##¥## jungle with my cemera and climbed uo Temple No.l. snd took
several shots of the other temples from thte top of H#.#H# No. 1. I looked
at the map snd thought I'd have time to hike dovn the causeway to the
Temple of the Insoriptions so headed off in that direction. It turned out
that the temple of the inscriptions was a bit farther than it showed on

the map and I found myself way out deep in the jungle by myself following
an 0ld trail that didn't look like it had been very heavily traveled. I
was thinking of some of the stories I'd heard around camp a2 bout the
preditory animals nearby and everyonce in awhile I'd hear a noise and the
goose bumos would rise on my skin but I kept plodding along. Finally I
was shaken by a orashing sound only a few feet away. Then nothing but
sllence. This was enough for me so I made a 180 degree turn and forgot
about ever getting down to the temple of the inscriptions and headed back .
About this time a noisy group of parrots landed in a teee above my head
and they were really chattering away so I stopped to watch them. Then s
couple of besutiful Toucans lended 1n a tree and I had to stop and look

at them. The light was too poor to get a picture even though it was 11:%0
in the morning snd approaching high noon there wasn't sufficient light to
get 8 good victure. A monkey in one of the Ramon trees near the trail

had torn off a large nut snd thrown it down at me and it landed near my
feet. He looked like a spider monkey and was really whooping it up. Did't
seem too happy that a human being was trespassing in his orivate jungle

80 I decided to give 1t back to him snd get the heck out of there.

As I neared the main veth that leads bsck to the lodge I netice a IC=-3
with Military markings of the Guatemalsn Air Force passing over the #
Jungle Trees. It made a pass at the ailrstrip snd then went around agasin.

I couldn't see what was happening, just could tellf rom the sound of his
engines that he wags intent on meking a longing. DBy the time I got baock

to the lodge the DC~3 had lanmded amd just taxied in snd parked next to

the Aero Commender. A 1load of civilian veople were oclimbing out sand maki
thelir way to thelodge. I got to the lodge about the same tIme they did 8
and upon inquiring from these people learnsd that they were government

v
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pesople from the Unilted States snd United Kingdom who were making the
rounds of all Guatemalan ruins not especially for Archeology purposes

but for the sole purpose of studying the forestry in this area.

They sdmitted that as long s s they were in Tikel they most certainly would
visit the ruins but wers more inter ested in studying the types of trees
grew in this area. One man was & graduate of the University of Calif. at
Berkeley and had been working in Guatemala for the United States Govet. for
the past six months. Some of the men had their wives snd cnildren aboard.
I talked to the pilot of the DC-3. His name was Mertins snd on his# 1aft
#4445 pooket of his uniform he was wearing the wings of an Air Force Pilot
of the Us.S.A. On his right shirt pocket he wgs wearing the wings of the
Gustemslan Alr Force. He was & loud #pi# sort of fellow who seemed to
know all the answers and when I told hlm we were B¢ leaving that after-
noon for Copan Honduras and plamed on landing there he went into a
disertation on just how he'd land an sirplane at thqt strip. It sounded
hairy as the devil end I had visions of finding 1t pretty rough. He did
nothing but put a lot of doubt into my mind that we could even get the#
Commender into Copan. Mr. Ferderber had been listening to Mertins hairy
tales and I could tell he was somewhat concerned with the information we
were getting from this Hot Rock. Later Mr. F. took me aside and ssked me
what I thought of the situation. All I could say was lets us go take a lool
see for ourselves snd if 1t doesn't look good not to worry, I wouldn't
sttempt a land ng. Mertins also advised us the weather out in that dlrectl
was real good so that was ocne thing he did say that was reasuring.
However, that nroved to be a fglse statement as I'1ll elaborate on shortly.
We-9ll were ready to leave Tikel by 2 PM. We sald our goodbys to Antonio
and his wife and kids and some of the other tourists we'd met and got
aboard our ship and left shor tly after 2 PM. The weather was good to
Puerto Barrios but the mountain range separating Guatemala and Hohduras
was socke& in and it was reining below us. I climbed to 10,000 feet and
ocrossed over the range and finally got & radio beacon signal and the ADF
pointed at San Pedro Sula dead ahead. Thru breasks in the clouds I was
able to see the city below us and got clearance from San Pedro Sula tower
to let down tkru the breaks in the clouds. They had no other slrcraft
traffic in the area at the time fortunately. Here finally was the first
hard surfaced rurway I'd seen for several days amd the landing was like
shooting fish in a barrel instead of the usual sweat of the rougher run-
ways of the past few days. We landed a little after 3 PM CST and taxied
uo in front of the terminal where we were mt by the Honduras customs
officials. One of the men svoke good English and was very nice. He took
the clearance we'd received from Guatemsls and filed 1t, then looked at
our psssports and in a few minutes went out to the airplans and esked us
to oull all our luggage out of the alrcraft as they wanted to look it all
over. Again we started to get uneasy ag they'd no doubt wonder what we
had in the survival box. But they didn t get as sticky as the customs
afficial at Puerto Barrios and soon we ®ere abls to pile everything back
in the ship. I went up to the control tower and filed a local flight olan
to go down to Copan and circle the airfileld and see if 1t was OK for us

to land there the next day. The weather didn't look too sharp either in
that direction. Copan is located about 90 miles southwest of San Padro
Sula and is close to the border of Guatemala snd El Salvador. It is

slso located in a canyon 1800 feet above sea level and no radio al@s in
the srea. Here again 1t would be strictly a Job of navigating by use of
charts. We took on some extra fuel and soon were on our way. Due to the
low clouds hugging the mountain range to the north of our course and also
the range to the south we were forced to follow the canyon at low altitude
occasionally zigzzag:ing back dnd forth trying %o identify towns. This
proved rather ﬂﬁ#ﬁgg#ﬁgﬂﬁk disappointing as many towns we were looking at

weren', even shown on our chart. Final we me to a town that b far-
ing totthe mp 8 was able go positivay }gentig§ as the city ofaZACKPX?

We had overflown slightly past Copan 80 reversed course and climbed out
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of that canyon and hopped over another range and then suddenly up ahead

I spot shat resembled a runway about 5 miles Aldtant. When we got over
the field I knew we had found the right place as right next to the airport
as big as life stood the ruins of COPAN. The airfield didn t look any
worse then those we'd lsnded on at TIKAL, UAXACTUN or FLORES so 1 told

the Ferderbers we could make this field ok. They saild that as long as ee:

were here we might fust as well go on and lend ard stay at the hotel 1n
town. S0 I cautiously made amy apdroach; having mede 80 many e pproachas

and lendings on these short rough runways this one apoeared to look no
better or worse. The landing was smooth but the airplane lurched 2nd
rumbled along on the rough terrain until I finally got 1t stopved nsar

the end of the runway. We taxisd bsoit end parked the 3hip on a grassy
slope next to a tall group of treses. Here again we see two milltary
soldiers of the #ist#k Honduras Army aporoaching. It seems that no matter
where you land in Latin Americaf there are always some soldiers around.
These two boys looked friendly and were but naither one gould syeak English
In a few minutes a Volkswagon bus appeared on the scene snd on the side of
the bus written in English was sdvertising of the Hotel in Copan; the
Hetel lMarina. The driver had seen us fly over town and although we had

no resarvations at this hotel he had come out to take us in. The Hotel
Marina is the only hotel in Copan so we lmd no other choice. We unloaded
our lugsage, locked the aircraft and put all our lugzage akoard the bus
and drove west along a dusty, rough winding road,past tobacco fields and
across a small river and bridge until we came into the tiny little &

town of Copban, Honduras. The streets in this town ere really rough.

Large rocks are placed togethser to mke a roadbed and although 1t beats
Just plain dirt it 1s rough on tires and shakes up those who must ride
over the rough streets. The ### Marina Hotel didn't look very inviting.
It was typically Spenish, all rooms on one floor and in the center of

the tuidding was an open patio with flowers vlantsd. There was a trellis
in the middle with bouganville growing profusely and olimbing sll over

the place. Our rooms ressmbled a prison, only a high window, very small
up near the ceiling in the beck of the room and the window had bars on it.
A #4#4 shower in esch rccm and a toilet. The room had one bed, iron bed
posts and plaln #RFsiakssiii# old fashioned spring mattress not very thick
We were told the city generstor wouldn't be turned cn until 6 PM and at
that time we'd have lights. They would aslso heve hot water after 7 Pi.
Mr. F. snd his two children and myself went out for a walk end 1 wented

to close out my local flight plsn which I'd filed at San Pedro Suls and
not if y them thst we'd landed at Copan. The only way to do thils was to
send a cablegram. Fortunately, one man iIn town could speek English and
we socidently met him on the street corner. His English wasn't very good
but sdequate enough to tsks us to the telegraph ooerator who was in the
oourt house a block sway and help me draft a short notice to the sirport
at San Pedro Sula. After payling him a dollar for the cablegram and gettimg
his sssursnoe it would be sent out right =way we continued to wallk arcund
viewing this very small town. The total pooulation must not have been over
1000 people. The streets were pretty des erted. We also learned that a
lady who operated a combination dry goods store, grocery, stationery and
Drug store up the street could speak English too so we went up to see her.
Her store wgs loaded with irported Jamanese Silk and she said thet a lot
of people from Guatemala drive over to Copesn and buy her silk as 1t's

mich cheaper in Honduras. It i:n't color fast however bat she 33lls a
tremsfAdous 1ot of i1t and this i1s the one big item she had in the store.

We told her that none of the people in the hotel, including  the operetors
60.1d speak English and we asked her if she oould help us tell the cook

8t the hotel what w wanted to eat. 8o she sent her son down to give

them the word. Malinly we wanted the cook to know that Mrs. F. 1s alergio

to eggs and cheese. The rest of us really didn't cere what we got to
eat a3 long as 1t was tasty and olean.
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and you are not forced to try your immagination as mich as in other places
we visited. It also afforded a camera bug mmny intriguing spots in which
he might employ his camera in order to capture some of the magnitude of
this tremendous place. Mrs. F. had a booklet on Copan explsining all the
buildings, temples and the ball court. We would go from one sight to
another as she read to us what took place there nearly 2000 years ago.

I found it very facineting. The weather wasn't so hot, it was ## cloudy
most of the time with the sun occasionally breaking thru then later to

go back under a cloud. It was hard to judge the approspriate lens open=«
ing for my camerss sand I kept my fingers crossed that I was getting good
pictures. The wind came up later in the morning and asome of the leaves

on the cisba trees started falling and blowing sround the plaza and thru
the ruins. The wind had a peculisr sound as it whistled thru the ancient
buildings which lent an eerie feeling among all of us. Mrs. F. said that
she had hoped and prayed that we'd ### not miss seeing this place. It was
the one Ruins that she had hoped to see more than sny of the others but
added that 1t was the only place we'd been that gave her the creeps.
Aftver the Mayans had mysteriously abandoned their religious center in Copan
around 900 AD and pushed north to relocate in Guatemla and Yucatan with
new centers 1t lay for several centuries unnoticed to the world. 1In the
year 1576 a Dr.Don Diego Garcia del Palacios, Member of the Royal Audience
of Guatemmls and his perty accidently stumbled onto the ruins while on an
expedition. He wrote several pages en his discovery and sent his find

in the form of a letter to Philip II of Spsin. No one ventured there again
until 1834 when Col. Juan Galindo, who at that time was in the service of
the Central American Govt. srrived at the scene and brought the Ruins to
public notice by means of seversl articles which he published in American,
English snd French newspapers. Iive yesars later, In 1839 a famous
Americsn diplomat, John L. Stephens visited Copan. He wrote several sccount
of the srcheological marvels there but unfortunately he contacted Yellow
Fever and died before he had accomplished any of the things he'd set out
to do. His grave is on the north end of the ceremonial courg. Since that
time many noted archeologists have visited Copan but it wasn t until the
year 1935 that excavation work started as a jolnt effort between the
Honduras Govt. snd the Carnegie Institute of Washington, D.C. As in all
Mayan Ruins, msny treasures were unearthed, dates interpretted from the
various Stels and hieroglyphics but no indication of just why these
tremendous centers were suddenly and without any spparent slow decadence
of their society, mysteriously abandoned. It was late afternoon when we
hed dbtained just about all we could out of this #¥ historical place and
all decided to go back into the little town of Copan. Mr. F. and the kids
and myself took our camerss and wandered sbout the streets taking shots

of animals snd people and we glso visited the rmuseum of Msyan Archeology
in town. Here we saw some of the treasures that have been unearthed to
date and several skeletons of the ancient people with Jjade inlays in the
testh. Very impressive. That evening as we were sitting in the dining
room having dinner and contemplating our visit of the Copan Ruins that
day it occured to us that this was Dec. 31lst and wondered just what kind
of New Years eve celebrations this town was planning. Our friends Mike
and Rex had left that noon for San Pedro Sula to see the new year in and
then drive back to Copan on Thurs. There just wasn't any other tourists
at the hotel, no one could #¥# speak English except us and it was an
unusual feeling. I planned on going to my room as soon as the slectricity
came on and would occupy my time and mind by writing letters. About 8PM
as I was writing s letter to Celia ## and the kids I heard some strange
masic, sounded like several Xylophones playing and the music was different
than snything I'4d heard before., I figured it might be someone playing
records nearby but it was very loud. Mr. F. soon sppeared et my door and
said "#hy don't you put that letter away for awhile and come with me, I
want to show you something soross the strest". He had been over to invest=-
igete where the music had been coming frome.
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I finally dropped off to sleep and awoke early. The roosters outside

my window saw to that. I got my stuff packed and boy whilse I was dressing
I saw the blotche s where the ##§ bed bugs had been feasting. I was glsd
we wereleaving this plece today. Xy first concern though was the weather.
Looking out the door sand up et the sky the dark clouds were still hanging
around and although it wasn't raining it looked like it was about to.

We hed a quick breakfast sand the Volkswagen bus took us to the airport and
we gave the soldier boys who:had been stending gusrd over our ship for the
past two nights some packs of American cigarettes. They really appeared to
sppreciate this. The wind was starting to blow sgain and from the wrong
direction. It wes right out of the north about an estimested 10 knots

and the short dirt strip was uphill toward the north. With our heavy load
I judged that it would be safer to takeoff downhill with a 10 knot taeil
wind and trust that the supercharged engines on our AeroCommsnder would
###8i# compensate for the tail wind effect and besides we'd gather added
speed downhill. I checked Mr. F. cut on the use of flaps ss he'd have to
be the co~-pilot on this tekeoff. I needed both of my hands for addiing the
pawer and retracting the gear. Besides I didn't went him to drop half
flaps until we'd reached at least 80 mph on the siraspeed indicstor. Believe
me when I say, I have nothing but the greatest respect for this type of
sirplsne. We had the model that could do the trick and it got out of that
field} like a bomb. All my anxiety had been in vain but on the otherhand
we'd plsnned this tekeoff well too and I'm sure that we'd never got off

the ground if we'd tried it uphill. This is something that you never do
with an airpdsne anyway; never takeoff uphill or land downhill on a short
strip undér normsl conditions. We circled the town end then pointed our
ship northesst toward San Pedro Suls a ### mere 90 miles away. The weather
started getting worase. leyers of clouds began to form; no way to climb up
on top, dark rain clouds shegd and soon clouds forming below our saltitude.
There was an out however, to the nath out past the cosst line snd over the
Caribbean Sea I could make out that the sun was shining. This indicated
there must be bresks in the clouds and even though it would tske us sn
extrs half hour to get to San Pedro Sula we could get there OK if we vector-
ed north of course over Puerto Barriocs and came sround the corner of the
Mounts in range separating Honduras from Guatemsla. By following the coast
line we could then cut south when we reached the river Chamelecan snd
follow the river on into Sen Pedro Sula. I had attemped to tune in the
homing beacon at San Pedro Sula shortly after takeoff from Copan but it
wasn't possible to receive the beacon for some resson; I found out the
reason after landing at San Pedro Sula. The homing beacon 1s operated by
the United Fruit Company in that city. They had just simply forgotten to
turn it on that morning. It had been raining in Sen Pedro Suls but had
stopped about an hour before we arrived slthough the skies were still lesden
and the mountains were socked in to the west. I wondered just whatkind

of a ###¥ trick I could pull next in order to clear out of there on %top

of the clouds far our next leg to Tapachula, Mexico. After landing we

were happy to see our friends Mike snd Rex at the airport waiting to help
us clear with Customs end Immigration. Boy, both these fellows were of
extreme help a3 they could talk Spanish snd msde what would have been a
rough go tum into e smooth operstion. It being a holidsy we were ebliged
to pay a $10.00 fee for having Customs come out from town and to clear us
out of Hondurss. Normslly, during the working days and during the normal
hours of operation with the ### exception of week=-ends snd holidays there
is no charge for this service. While Rex helped the Customs officer make
out the necessary pepers for clearing out 6f Honduras and checking our
psssports Mike and I went upto the control tower where I checked the weather
at Guateidmla City and Tapachula. Eoth places were repcorting clesr at that
time. The tower operator toldme I could climb out of San Pedro Sula on a
north hesding staying awsy from the mountains spd olimb right on up through
the clouds as they had no traffic and they didn t expect any in that day
anyway. To save time lr. F. helped supervise the refueling of the aircrafte.
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While we were in the control tower I offered Mike a cigarette and he
turned 3t dom. Saild he made a new years resolution to qult smoking.

Bby, he sure looked like he'd been on a bender the night before. It was

a wonder that he could even get up and mest us at the sirport. He said

it wasn't easy but that he'd go back to bed and sleep the rest of the dsy.
So finally, we were all set, we'd paid our bills and so everyone shook
hands and we got abosrd snd cranked up the ship and taxied out and got off.
I headed north snd got on top at 10,000 feet, then turned back south and
picked ### up our heading of 220 degrees after intercepting the outbound
bearing about 20 mileg southwest of San Pedro Suls. Thank goodness the
United Fruit Co. didn't turn off the radioc bescon until I got a signal

I could home in on from Guatemals City. By the time we got over Guatemals
City an hour out of Honduras the westhsr begsn to break and we got a good
look st the city as we passed over. It was beautiful. I steyed just to
the left of the high mountsin renges which run east and west from Guatemala
City to the Mexican border. To our left further to the south you could
see the Pscific Ocean. Off to ow right and towering some 13,000 feet
above gsea level is an active volocano. It looked so strenge that I had to
get my camers out and took some shots. To the west of the volcsno is a
large lake nestled dow? in & canyon and reported to be the most beautiful
lske in the world. It's name is leke Atitlan and is every bit as beautiful
as advertised. We started s gradual let down st this point as I kept the
mountsins to our right and the Pacific to our left and turned to s heading
of 270 degrees and got a weak signal from the Tapachila, Mexico radio
bescon snd continued to home in on it until we #H4## spotted the fileld.
The airport is at sea level and the view of the city and sirport is one

of Hith lushious green. It had tropical trees of ; i
various kinds surrounding the airport and city. For once, in what seemed
like a long time the flying suddenly started to become easy as no longer
were we confronted with bsd weather and I was beginning to feel like I

hsd this whole thing all wrapped and ready for delivery if you know what

I mesn. But one should be wary of such feelings snd not let down as this
4s sbout the time that other troubles begin to develop and develop they
414 but I'1) get into thet a little bit later. Right then and there we
were sbout to land in Mexico agein, it was warm and clear and the plane
was purring like a kitten. Even though we were still a long way from home
we were pointed in that direction and were on the return portion. As we
taxied up to the sdministration building and cut the engines once again
there were the usuasl curious men, women and children standing around #¥#¥
watching. I was sble to communicate with one of ths airport workers that
we would not need fuel although he couldn't spesk English he understood.
Customs were waiting for us as on my flight plan out of San Pedro Suls I'q
indicated we required customs and this information had been passed along
via cablegram. They also had to mske a speclal trip out from town on s
holiday but their fees were only $7.50 instead of the $§10.00 charged by
Honduras customs. I filed s flight plsn for Palenque which 1s straight
north of Tapachuls, up and over the mountain range. They did not have any
westher informastion available for the Palenque ares but said 1t would
probably be good. Famous last words. But in due time all the nexessary
paper work had been completed, the usual inspection of the airplene had
been done and it was time to get airborne once again. We climbed on out
of Tapachula on the 360 outbound heading using the radio bescon to help
guide me on course. The mountain range comes up quite suddenly but by the
time we got near it our altimeter had gone from sea level to 11,000 feet.
Howefeor, for added safety snd to be able to clear the highest peaks ahead
I figured on going to 12,000 feet and then level off and later to start
descending on the north side toward Palenque. I figured an hour would be
ouwr flying time from Tapachula to Palenque. I had just leveled off at
12000 feet and noted that to the north of the mountain range it was #5#EE#
completely socked in. And this 1s when things started get%ing exciting.
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There fs an old story, familisr to sll those pllots who maRe their lively-
hood driving these flying mechines and 1t goes something like thiss:
"Flying 4sMroutine and monotonours prefession with many hours of boredonm,
ocoasionally interupted by moments of sheer terrori" No sooner than I

had leveled off at 12,000 feet the right engine suddenly and loudly gave
out with & loud backfire and immedistely started shaking and sputtering
like it was going to come un=-glued from the wing. Immediately I put the
ship into & 160 turn snd started descending back down to Tapachula from
where we'd just departed some 10 minutes ago. By retarding the power on
the right engine it appeared to help it smooth out considerably. As soon
as I'd apply & little power it would go ape some more. So the first thing
that flashed thru my mind was the Right Magneto. DBut by precess of eliminat
jon this proved a wrong guess. 1 checked the mags at 2200 RPM as we were
descending and on the ri ght mag I got a 250 RPM drop. If the mag had been
dead as I first suspected it would have shown nothing st all when I #X
checked it with the switch. So then I figured it must be spark plug trouble
All the time this was going on there wasn't a sound from any of the passeng-
ers. When I turned around to tell them that we must go back and check this
thing out they all nodded their silent agreement. Fortunately I found s
mechenic at the field who helped me remove the upper right and lower left
spark plugs (the plugs which are fired by the right magneto for that engine)
and replace six plugs with spares I had brought along for Just such an
occasion. Two of the old plugs looked pretty bad, one had shorted out and
the other was wet from unburned fuel. In sbout 30 minutes we were ready

to .go once more. The mechanic charged me $20.00 for his labor but at this
stage of the geme I was happy to pey i1t and get the heck out of there.

So we climbed bsck on course again and when I resched the same spot that
the trouble ococured before I whispered softly under my breath to the ship
"01d gal, if youre going to give me any more trouble do it right now and
not after I get any further®? But she behaved well and we continued. My
next concern was the weather ahead. It was nice and clear up where we
were flying but down below those ##i¥ clouds it was raining and. there were
no bresks anywhere to be seen. Palenque has nothing but & dirt strip
eccording to the map and no radio beacon, the closest radio beacon in the
ares of Palenque would be at Villahermosa which 1s located about 30 minutes
£1lying time morthwest of Palenque. So I figured I was within range of

the Villahermosa beacon and cranked it in on the ADF. Nothing happened.

So here again was & situation where I had to rely directly to the plain
0ld magnetic compass and hold the right hesding until I started getting
some sort of signal on the ADF. Even the ##miw¥# commercial broadcast
stations which you csn use in a pinch for navagation purposes, even though
they don't transmit much in the way of power, were even off the air. This
was New Years Day and a holiday. Soon the ADF swung around and pointed at
the 12 O'clock position so I knew it had something; by listening very
carefully I menaged to hmar very faintly the identiflication VSA in morse
code. I felt relieved; we continued on toward the station looking all

over for holes below but ### none anywhere. Just as I came up over the
beccon at Villahermosa I notice lots of holes to the north. I'd called

the tower for a clearsnce to let down by instruments but they too were
closed. So I managed to let down thru some rather nice holes north of

the city and we csme on in snd landed. I wanted to take on some extra |
fuel but we were gdvised that because of the holidsys the gas man wouldn ©
be out until the next day. My fuel gauge showed we had 60 gallons of fu8l
left in the mein tank which normally holds 156 gallons. %‘he two outboard
or suxiliary tanks which hold 33.5 gasllons each were dry. I had used them
up on our flight from San Pedro Sula to Tapachula. DBut we did have suffic-
ient fuel to proceed under the clouds over to Palenque and enough to get
back to Villshermosa the following day or day after whatever the case may
be and still have 20 gallons left hy the time I got baok to Villahermosae.
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We didn't waste sny time; took off and steyed at about 1000 fget flying
in & southeasterly direction toward Palenque. I noticed on the map that
a winding railroad bed would lesd us into Palenque s0 when I finally
spotted the railroad a few minutes later we used that for our gulde.

It lesd us to the field, the sirport 1s located just south of the train
depot, the runway running parallel to the twacks. The 1ittle town of
Palenque being about l; miles south of the asrport and the RuAns of Pglenque
are another three miles south of town. I circled the field once to take
a look at it and see what conditim the runway was in as 1t appeared to
have been raining in that area for awhile. The approach end of the runway
Jooked firm enough but the eaest end looked like it might be = b1t soft:
In all respects, other than being a bit wet looking down there it didn' t
look sny more serious than any of the hazzards I met, challenged and
sucessfully defeated in the past week or so and decided I'd give it a go.
I came in m¥iH mighty slow, hanging the ship on the prop as we say and
touched down rizht on the weat end of the runway. It was soft but the
ship seemdd to be staying up OK and not sinking down too deep into the
mud. By the tims I reached the end of the runway though I was sorry that
we'd even tried it; as we hit the low spots on the runway the sudden
impact of the tires threw mud up end dowsed the ship from stem to stern.
Couldn't even see out of the windshield. I was working the brakes pretty
herd but the soft ground wes slowling me to @ stop before I got to the end
of the 1800 feot strip. I turned the airplane around and texled bsck up
to the parking ares whioch was s sea of mud. I had to apply lots of power
in order to keep moving. The oragy people who hsd been standing back and
watching the whole proceedings then came running out to the sirolene in
the mud and it reminded me of when I saw the movie of Lindbebg arriving
in Paris in 1927 how they swarmed onto the f1eld to greet him. I was
trying to see out of the side window snd trying to keep from hitting some
people with the props and trying #4064 to keep from getting stuck in the
md 21l at the same time. Just to the right of the approach end of the
Bunway I spots an areas a bit higher than the runway, it looked like a
patch of worn grass so I pulled enough power to mske the spot and then
after getting on this shallow incline finally I cut the gun. Well, we
had made it but I felt lousy. A man from the Hotel Palenque was walting
to drive us 4nto town; we had to get out and walk thru the mud and also
get our luggage out of the baggage compartment and into the #5Y texi cad
over on drier ground about 4,0 feet away. This had been the most trying
day so far. To meke matters st111 worse no body could speak a word of
English; thers was lots of jabber ing going on snd one Mexican who looked
1ike he wanted to take chsrge of watching the girplane and also cleaning
1t kept getting into my way. I was so msd I could have hit hjim. From
the odor of his breath he'd been celebrating the new year in. Finally e
large heavy set fellow with a sherrifs badge arrived on the scene. He
spoke English very well, was wearing a revolver in a holster on his hip.
He ssid that the 1ittle Mexican fellow who appeared to have too much drink
was really a trustworthy fellow and not for us to fear any; let him guard
the ship and keep the children around thers off from it and he also sald
the little guy would also wash the plane. But not until tomorrow. So wlth
thet reasuring news we climbed aboard the taxil snd drove into town. Mud
was caked on our shoes about an inch or two ###f§ thick. The hotel was
right in town on the mein street, mddy street in front and beautiful
exterior and tile floor to walk into with muddy feet but they expect us
to do this end no complaints. We find our that the hotel 13 brand new,
haed just opened the day before and we were to be the first guests at the
place. I wanted to take & hot shower so bad I could taste 1t but they
said thst they hadn't connected up their water heaters yet but we could
take all the cold showers we wanted to. I decided to wait for two more
days until we got into Mexioco City.
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After everyone unpacked their luggage in their respective rooms we inquired
around for a good place to eat. The cab driver who had driven us in from
the airport was stil] waiting out front for ########é# a call to go some-
where else. It didn t sppear like he was going to be busy at all. He
said he'd drive us t6 a good spot to eat. So all climbed aboard the taxi
and he went around the block to the next street, sbout the shortest taxi
ride I'd ever taken but we'd never made it on foot anyway es the mud in the
streets waa pretty thick. Nb sidewalks. The restaruant looked from the
outside like ## @& barn and ## running from the mud down a slight slope

to the entrance of the barn like restaurant was several pieces of board
that one can use steps. If you should happen to slip off one of the boards
you'd end up in mud so we #$¥ were emtremely careful. We had a nice meal,
Steaks, and even though it wasn't too well prepared it Es¥i# really tasted
good. We hadn't had much to eat since breakfast except a few Fritos we
had in the plane. I suggested to Mr. F. while we were eating that instead
of going out with them in the morning to ses the Ruins of Palenque I'ad
take a cab out to the sirpart and see if I couldn't get someone to help me
£111 in some of these bad low spots on the runway and besides I wanted to
check up on the aircraft and see how our little friend was doing. Mrs.
Ferderber, during our course of conversation that evening mentioned some=
thing that broke the ice so to speak. She was complaining of bites 21l
over her legs and how they ifitched and then Mike said he had lots of them
too and then I didn'g feel s0 bad as I told them I was suffering from the
same problem so we all began to talk openly about our bites. Mrs, F.
wondered what might be causing it and I said "If you'll excuse the expressi
I'11 tell you what it 1s, it's BEG BUGS®". Then I described how I had
killed a &¥# bed bug in Honduras at the Merida Hotel and it was at the
same hotel that she'd first noticed being bitten by something. So it
finally came ocut and we all felt better knowing what our problems were

but it didn't help the # darn itching. Man, Sand Fleas are mild compared
to $#¢ bed bugs. Thursday morning I gwoke by the sounds of a dull church
bell. The mission or little church was located across the street from the
hotel and the bell sounded like someone had out & clapper inside an old
rusty pail. Neverthelass it got the job done. I looked out the window
and noticed several souls filing inside the church for morning mass. I
decided to get up and go over myself. I had a few prayers of thanksgiving
I want ed to get off my chest; namely that we'd mde 1t so far and were all
in one # fairly good piece in spite of the hardshins, muddy runways,

lousy weather, bed bug bites. And I also wanted to start a few healthy
prayers started towgrd the skies and beg the good father to help us get
our airplane off that muddy strip now that we had thst problem facing us.
The little church had besn bullt many centuries sgo I learn; at one time
it wes destroyed by a band of Spsnish savages snd left in s bad state of
affairs for quite some time. It 1s of recent years that a missionary
Padre came into Palenque and got the help of some of the local people to
help him rebuild the church. It has s beautiful altar, is so peaceful in-
side that you feel closer to God than any church you've ever been inside.
The floor is plain dirt or bare ground, the kneeling benches are two by
fours and the benches are crudely nailed together pleces of various shapes
snd odds snd ends of discarded lumber ~-=<but it is the beautiful altar with
the flowers and large while cloth hanging dom from the ceiling behind the
oruicifix that holds your respeot. You don'y notice the dirt on the kneel-
ing benches when you kneel down. After I'd paid my respects I met the
Ferderbers and we walked over to breakfast for a change. Some of the mud
of the nizht before had caked sufficiently so that it didnTt stick to our
shoes and this was a good omen. I figured with a little luck and no rsin
tha t day and none that night that maybe that runway would dry out by the
time ## we would be regdy to go. The sun was beginning to get hot even

as early as 8 O'clock in the morning and it looked like the rains would be
over for sure. Apter breakfast the Ferderbérs took a oasb to the Ruins

and I took a cab out to the sirport.
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What I £ind going on out there makes me almost jump for joy. Our little
Mexicen friend who had been so obnoxious the day before was now sober

and he was washing the sairplane. He had a pail of water and a rag and
could only clesn a section at a time, then retreat about two block to a
pump and brdng snother pail of water back sand continue his work. I could
ses he had a project that would kesp him busy the remsinder of the day.
Also, out on the runway I could see some activity. Two Mexican men with
wheelborrows were hauling crushed gravel from the railroad rsailbeds and
dumping it into ‘the low spots and muddy spots on the runway. I walked down
the runway to see how they were doing, neither one could speak Engllish but
they could see from the look on my face that I was happy to see that this
work was being done. When I got back to the plane a heavy set iexican
fellow who could speak English told me these men worked for him and that
he'd see that they worked until I was satisfled with the condition of the
strip. I asked him how mych I should pay and he said the man who was
washing the plane and who s job 1t was to guard it for two nights expected
100 pesos which amounts t5 $3.00. The two men fixing up the runway would
be satisfied with 20 #### pesos splece which would amount to $1.60. Man,
that is cheap labor. I told him I thought 1t wasn't enough and he said
®These men work for me, if you give them any more it will spoil then".
Nevertheless I still felt chintsy when I psid the bill and wish I would
have been #4# allowed to give them more. By two PM I saw that everything
was under control and decided I'd take a cab back into town. The sun was
baking the ground good and no rain was forecast for the next day or two.
There are no official paid forecasters in this area; on the contrary, all
the people know when it is going to rain and when it is not and I was
gssured they sre always right. By the time I got back to the hotel the
Ferderbers had just arrived shead of me. They were sorry I didn‘g get to
visit the ruins with them but were pleased to hear that the airplane and
runway were now in shape for our departure to Mexico City the following
moming. I planned on landing at Villahermosa on the way to Mexico City
and £ill up the bird with 100 octane as we were down to ﬂo gallons but
how happy I was we didn'g have much more fuel than we did as I weanted to
be as 1ight as possible getting out of Palenque. One little Mexican boy
wanted a peso for shining my boots (flying boots) and he did such a good
job that I gave him two pesos. Mr. F. and Mike snd myself took a walk
jate in the afternoon, it was nice and warm and clear and as we walked
past the drug store we noticed a barber giving a Hexican boy s hasircut on
the sidewalk & few doors dom. I had a pretty good beard, hadn't shaved
for two days and neither bhad Mr. ¥, I asked the barber how much for a
shave ##ﬁ#z#######ﬂ by stroking my beard and he said one peso.(Boents).

So when he was thru with the boy I climbed aboard his cruds barber chair
which didn', tilt back and got a shave sitting up with a dull razor and
he had to lather three times and by the time he got thru and put some
witch hagzel on my face I about took off like & helicopter. It wasn',
worth 8 cents really but I paid him 16 cents just the same. (2 Pesos)

Mr. F. being game and seeing that I was brave enough to try i1t had a shave
too. We both took pictures of each other getting the ### treatment.

We all had steaks sgain at the local restaurant snd sorta hashed over our
plans for the next day. It was cool when the sun went down but stayed
clear all night. I didn't sleep very well that night. I'd wake up several
times thinking sbout that take off roll we'd soon be msking out of Palenque
I rehearsed it over and over in my mind and tried to visualize just where
we'd finally break ground. Again I was up shead of all the rest, packed
my luggage and walked across the street when I attended mass and shot a
few more requests skyward. DBy the time mass was over the Ferderbers were
ready for breskfast and we walked over to the restaurant and all had
sorambled eggs. I was hungr{ in spite of the butterflies in the pit of
my stomach. I had to eat & little more in order to fill the butterflies

appetite too. We then got aboard a taxi and lumbered down the rough dirt
road to the airport. The plane was sitting there, clean and ready to fly.
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Having been told that we were the first and only Aero Commander (big
aircraft) to land at Palengque many local people had turned out to see
us taske off or attempt one. The largest airplane ever to land here
prior to us was a Cessna 172; four place single engine machine.
I asked Mr. F. if he'd % ¥4 #¥8# aoct as co-pilot again with the operation
of the flaps. He said he'd be glad to. After we'd loaded all our luggage
aboard the ship I told the passengers I'd like to walk the full length of
the runway for one last inspsction. Mr. ¥, said he'd gccompany me. I
was very happy to find that all the soft spots were now firmly packed with
gravel and I knew then that we'd have no trouble. We walked back to the
ship, shook hands with many of our friends we'd made in the past two days
then climbed in, started up the engines and warmed them right where we sat.
There was no other place to taxi the plane for a warm up and engine check
out. When I was satisfied that she was ready to fly I got s signal from
one of our friends that it was clear to take off so without any further
sdoo I threw on full power, L7 inches of #fF####¥ manifold pressure (right
up to the red line) and we started bouncing down that rough patch. Soon
as we hit 80 mph indicated I called for half flaps and then hauled back on
the yoke and the bird leaped into the air like it was a homesick angel.
We even had runway to spare, not much but enough to at lesst know we
wouldn't have had to be too concerned. I immediately leveled off at
1000 feet end came back on the mixtures to conserve fuel and we headed
straight for Villahermoss snd lended. Here agailn we were confronted with
the inadequate means of servicing airpdenes in Latin America. All the
100 octane fuel 1s stored in 50 gallon drums and it is an extremely slow
end hasmsrdous job to get fuel. Hazardous because you rust insist snd
supervise that they Chamols every drop of fuel in order that you don't
get fuel contamination from water and impurities. These barrels had been
sitting eround the airport for sn awfully long time. Condensation inside
the barrels hasd formed rust and the rust had gotten ### into the fuel.
It was possible to distinguish it was 100 dctene from the green color but
was certainly very well camoflaged by the dirty brown coler of the rust.
It locked more like coffee. When we got two barrels into our main tank
which gave me 120 gallons and enough to get into Mexico City we ##¥4 told
them we had enough and paid our bill and got out of there. The flight to
Mexico City was rough, we H##¥§# stayed below the overcast snd above the
mountain peaks but the air was very turbulent. About the time we pa ssed
Mr. Papacatapetl I radioed Vers Cruz tower and asked them to get me the
Mexico City weather. Vera Cruz came ## right bsck end said it was clear.
But up shead it appeared anything but clear. We continued on end st no
time did the ceilings drop down too low to give us any problem. It was
apparent we were bucking s strong head wind slong with the very turbulent
conditions. About 30 minutes out of Mexico City I noticed that the fuel
pressure on the right engine was down to the red line on the gesuge. I
turned on the boost pump and the pressure went up some but not much. It
started gradually dropping again. I hoped we'd be able to make it the
rest of the way on two engines but prepared to shut it down snd festher
the propeller if it drooped below the red line. It held ok and we went
on in end landed and the passengers took a taxi into ##W# the city right
way. I stayed behind and told them I'd see them later in the afternoon
ut first I wanted to get someone on the right engine snd see why my fuel
pressure was running so low and also meke arrangements for the airplane to
get a good checking over now that we were ab & field where I knew there
were peoole who are fgmiliar with this type of aireraft. ir. F. ssid they
had reservations at the Mg jestic Hotel dowmtown and they'd see ms later.
I checked with the iMexico City control tower and told them I'd like to
have them direct me # to the AeroCommander distributor on the field and
that I was unfamillar with the airport. The tower operstors speak both
Spanish and English sand directed me to the ### west side of the airport.
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They had directed me to right hanger ok but it didn't appear to be s

very sctive place. The place looked like they'd locked up for the day

snd I told them so. Just about that time I see s young Mexican fellow
driving a @hrysler coming down the ramp between a row of parked aircraft.
He looked over at me snd I waved at him so he stopped his car and walked
over to the ship. I told him who I was, what I was looking for and I
could see he was understanding everything I was saying and I also detected
through mental telepathy that he was doing some mental figuring as to how
mich my request would run in U.S. dollars and he seemed to get more and
more interested by the minute. Then he sald, follow ms and he climbed back
in his car and I slowly taxied my ship behind his car up through a row of
parked aircreft to the spet he told me to chop the engines. I crawled out
and he put a form into my hands and a pen snd said now write down all the
information you gave me and we'll see that you are taken care of as soon
as possible. I Indicated that I wented all the spark plugs on both engines
tsken out and cleaned and put back inj; fuel pressure problems looked into,
aircraft clesned inside snd out and thoroughly checked over. He sald i#
they'd get at it first thing in the morning and so he told me he'd drive
me back to the other side of the field where I could grab a taxi and get
into the city. So I unloaded my gear, turned over the key to him and with-
out any further delasys he sped me over to the terminal where he found an
English speaking cab driver and assured me not to worry sbout the ship, that
it was in good hands amd that he'd call me at the ma jestic hotel that even-
ing and let me know what the charges would be and what they found out about
the fuel pressure. The cab driver was a nice fellow, he spoke good English
gnd showed me soms of the sights on the way into the ## city. We had lots
of time for skylarking (ldoking around) as we got into one of the gosh
awful traffic jams I've ever been in. Busses and cars and trucks crawling
glong on these darn narrow streets, nobody in a hurry.éthat is nobody but
me who was dying for a hot shower and a cold beer about that time. It took
us nearly an hour to get to the hotel, the cab fare was 15 pesos but I gave
him 5 peso tip for all his troubles and courtesy. The Majestioc Hotel 1s
located on the great square of Zocalo at the center of the city. Surround-
ing the Zocalo on all four sides are the great public buildings==~-=-the
Netional Palace, the Municipal Palace, the huge cathedrsl and the esrcade

of Tradesmen. All these were built shortly af ter the Spanish conqueste.

The conquest tock place in the 16th century under Hernan Cortes. Mexico
City as you know was built on a lake centuries ago. The present cathedral
now sits on the exact site of an ancient Aztec temple. Slowly the Aztecs
£4lled the lake little by little until it was completely covered. The
city, unfortunately got started and many large buildings were erected
before they realized the serious consequences that they were up agalinste.
The big problem is settling. There is an absense of tall buildings in
Mexico City with the exception of one skyscraper beasuse of the constant
problems they have of buildings sinking. The large cathedral is very
beautiful but when you look down one city block long isle at the huge
gcolumns they appear to be leaning to the right et the sltar side of the
church end leaning to the left on the front entrance side. It not only
gppears this way but 1t 1s this way. The Mg jestic Hotel doesn't look like
much on the outside but the interiom is very nice. Huge lobby and the
building has 7 floors. The Tth floor is the restaurant and one can sit
next to the large windows while dining and look out onto the great square.
At night it is all 1it up with yellow lights, coupled with the dirty color
of the buildings it gives it a golden hue-—most unusual sight to behold.

I got into my room and unvacked and the first thing I 4id was hit the
telephone and got a quick connection to Los Anghles and talked to Celda.
She hadn't heard from me since I'd called her from Merida on Dec. 25th

and outside of one letter and a cablegram I'd sent from Guatemsla Clty on
Dec. 28 nothing but silence. Guess she was getting kdnda worried. Sad
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But I resssured her that I was OK, lost a little weight, was lonesome and
homesick and was bitten by bed bugs. Maybe I shouldn't have been so
truthful ##%# but I wanted to unload onto someone. I then called the
Hughes Company and they were glad to hear we wereeall OK. They thought
1t would be & simple thing to just grab a telephone anywhere we went in
Latin AKmerica snd keep them informed as to our whereabouts at all times
and couldn'y qQuite understand that this was IMPOSSIBLE at some of our
stops. When I talked to Celia I told her we hadn't heard any news from
the United States since we'd left on Dec. 20th but the thing I was most ;
interested in other then how my wife and kids were was how did the Rose Bex
Bowl game turn out. Found out that Illinois had wonit 17=7. After completir
my phone calls I couldn't wait any longer to eat so went up on the 7th floor
end had & sandwich and a bottls of beer. Man it tasted good; then back to
the room where I'd take a hot shower finally; first one since Merida on
the 27th. I did take some cold showers in the jungle of Guatemala however.
But thet hot water took all the kinks out of the system and then I dressed
in my suit which I'd been toting all over lexico and Latin America and head
been saving just far Mexico City. I went out for a walk on the busy streets
and man was the traffic heavy and the people crowding around. It was herd
to walk anywhere for the crowds. I found a day old Chicago Tribune and
bought it so's to read all about the Rose Bowl game and then cashed a
travelers Check and headed back to the hotel. ¥e all ate in the dining room
and being Friday I had fish; Red Snapper to be exact and it wasnTt too good.
Now that it 1s all over I find out that I could have eaten meat on Fridsy
in Mexico. Had I known this before it would had made it more simple as
I don'g care much for fish anyway and when I thlnk back sbout the lousy
shrimp I had to eat at Guadalajara the first night out it makes me sick.
After dinner Mr. Ferderber said he'd like to take a walk around the square
and we started outside but turned back. It w,s beginning to rain and it
came down in buckets lster on that evening. It rsined sll that night and
when I awoke at 6 AM Saturday morning the Lth of January and looked out the
window it was still raining. I had planned on taking a tour of the city
on Sat. end if it was going to continue to rain it would mske a very un-
pleasant affair of the whole thing. But after breakfast 1t stopved raining
and the sun broke thru and started to clear up. I was on my own, the
Ferderbers had been in Mexico City before and had seen some of the places
I wanted to go; besides they wanted to go out and buy some furniture to be
shipped back to their home in Rolling Hills. I inquired around about getting
a tour and was told that if I wanted to have an English speaking cab driver
for the whole day I could for the price of 14.00 H.S.dollars. That sounded
reasonable enough, especially for the places I wanted to see and after I
told him I wanted to drive out to the pyramids of the sun and moon, also
the ##### Basillica of the shrine of our lady of Guadalupe and to go to
the airpart# and check on the airplene he said we could do all this for
1)y bucks I said "Lets go". First, we drove up to the Basillica. Mike Wall,
asked me to be sure to visit the Shrine and take pictures ss he was study-
ing about this place in school. I spent an hour there, looking snd taking
pictures. It is really something to watch the very religious Mexican people
who have ## traveled many great distences on their knees up to the shrine.
They don't care if it is wet or not, or cold nor rough on their knees.
Many ladies knees are bleeding by the time they reach the Shrine. I saw
the original Tilms (garment) over the msin altar that in the year 1531
#4467 24##76% was transformed from a simple Tilma as such it was into the
beautiful pHrkr#d# portrait of the Blessed Virgin. A simple Indian convert
named Juan Dlego was passing by this very hill upon which now stands this
tremendous ##### Basilica; at that time there was nothing there but a hill
and very barren. As Juan Diego passed the hill the Blessed Virgin Mary
igpoared to him and requested he proceed to the dwelling of the Bishop of
xico and tell him she wanted a Shrine be built on that very spot.
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He did as he was instructed and of course his story was not believed by the
Bishop. But after several other visions Juan Diego was instructed by the
Mexican Bishop to bring him a sign if 1t be true. So the Blessed Mother
requested Juan Diego to olimb up the hill and he would find many flowers
blooming which he was to cut and to bring to Her. Juan Diego did as he was
told although on this stony summit no flowers had ever bloomed before. He
found @ miraculous garden of roses which he cut as Our Lady had asked,

and took them to her. She arran%ed them in his Tilme (Mantle or garment)
telling him to take them to the Bishop, this would be the sign. When Juan
Diego, radiantly hapoy, stood before the Bishop and told him of his fourth
encounter with the Blessed Virgin, he opened his Tilma to show him the sign
ag the flowers cescaded to the floor. To the astonishment of the Bishop and
his companions, there apoesred the Virgin Mary's portrait marvelously painte-
ed in the most exquisite colors, upon the coarse fabric of the Indian's
Tilma, just as he had described her previously. The mantle or tilma on
which the portrait of the Blessed Virgin is imprinted is handwoven from the
fibers of the maguey cactus, a fabric of which the ordinary life span is
twenty years. It is six and a half feet long by forty-two inches wide with
a8 seam running down the middk . Directly on this rough material 1is the
exquisitely delicate figure of Our Lady, four feet eight inches in helght.
This image of the Virgin Mary, her ohly authentic portrait, has remained
fresh and lovely for more than four centuries. It can be seen to this day
as I was fortunate enough to see it at the Basilica of Our Ledy of Guad=-
alupe in Mexico City, where it occupies the place of honor above the high
altar. Several shrines were built on the hill immediately following Juan
Diegos encounter with the Blessed Mother but the present Basilica was not
completed until the year 1709. From here we motored by taxl about 35 miles
north of the city where we came upon the familisr Aztec ruins end the PIHLH
pyramids of the Sun and Moon. It was here that I took several pictures and
was able to purchase my best curios for the pest price yet. I got Celias
two large ##¥F Onyx book-ends and a large Obsidian statue. These are her
favorites of all the gifts I brought home from Mexico. One ### humorous
thing I saw on the way was at a roadstand souvenier place. There were two
miles tied to a maguey cactus plant. The cab driver said If I wanted to
get & humorous movie shot to stand by. He went inside and soon appoeared
with a bottle of Coca Cola. He then asked me which mule I'd like to have
the Coke so0 I pointed at the small skinny one. He 3ald to get ready with
the camera and stuck the bottle, which had been opened, inths mules mouth.
The mule held the bottle firmly in his teeth, 1ifted his head toward the
sky and ## guzzled the whols bottle. It turned out to be one of my better
shots and the kids laugh like crazy every time they view this scens.

We then drove back into dexico City and the driver took me out to the air-
port where I checked over the ship. It had been cleaned thoroughly and

my Mexican mechanic friend and local pilot told me they had found both

fuel pumps pretty well clogged with sludge. It was no surprise with all
the lousy fuel we'd been burning. But he had done a good job on the ship
and she was ready for the flight Sunday morning on to Mazatlan and Guaymas.
The bill for full fuel, oil change and all the mechanical work came to
127.00 dollars (U.S. type) tut it was worth it. Saturday night I turned

in early; was up at 5:30 AM, went to 6 0'Clock mass at the Cathedral. It
was still dark when mass was over. Then I grabbed a ceb and went to the
field. Wanted to move the ship over to the psrking area near the terminsal
and get some coffee to take along, etc. The cab driver couldn't speak
English and to make matters worse we ran into zero zero conditons before

we reached the airport. It gets foggy there too at times. This was no
time for things to start going sour again but really it had been par for
the course you might say. We groped our way to the field, finally found
the sirplane and then my #exican friend the mechanic showed up to give me
an assist. His name was Chano amd for all his courtesy I gave him an
orange flying suit that I'd brought along from the Company as a souviner.
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I had lugged it along Jjust in case I needed to do some work onthe engine
and to save my good clothes in that event. I never had to use it and
this was something that he really wanted. They pass them out at work like
they are going out of style so it wasn'y eny great loss or sacrifice on
my part. I called the Ferderbers at the hotel and told them not to hurry.
It would be at least 10 or 10:30 AM before we could expect to get out of
Mexico City. The mein terminal was jammed with H### people awaiting for
the fog to 1ift so they could get going aboard their grounded airliners.
About 9:30 the Ferderbers arrived, we packed the ship with luggage and
by 10 AM the fog started burning off. Then the whole airport came #IH¥#
alive, jets started cranking up as did the recips and so did we and then
it was a matter of sitting and waiting our turn to get airborne. We sat
for 145 minutes, the airlimes seemed to get preference, I would occasionally
call the tower to let them know I was still there and we were ready to go
but they said they wers dolng thelr best to get us out and to standby.
By 10:45 we got our clearance for takeoff. Headed west up over the high
terraln; the air was very rough again and several big Cumulus buildups
were forming. Instead of sitting around below ths bsaess of these ctouds
I started climbing; at 10,000 feet we went on oxygen and I still kept on
climbing. This supercharged model Cormmander is great; we finally leveled
off at 17,000 well on top of everything where the air was smooth. I could
have gone well above 20,000 feet if I'd had to. We passed over Guadalajara
an hour after takeoff from Mexico City and two hours later we touched down
at Mazatlan. We bought the last bit of 100 octane fuel they had at this
field but it was enough to fill our main tank and enough to get us to
Guaymes and to Hermosillo the following day where we knew they had pl nty
of 100 octane. We were on the ground ohly 30 minutes at Magatlan and were
on our way again. Two hours later we touched down on a nice wide dirt
runway near the La Posada Inn about 13 miles northwest of the city of
Guaymas. A Volks bus ### met us and took us to the Inn located on this
very picturesque bay. I wanted to call home and have Cella notify the
plant that we'd arrived st Guaymas. They had no phone at the Inn and the
closest one was in town 13 miles away but a bus would be going into tom
at 5:30 Pm so I hopped the bus and rode inwith one of the employees at
the Inn who had finished his shift for the day. He helped me place a long
distance call to Cella. OShe said they were all fine and anxiously waiting
for my arrival back home the following day. Boy, they weren't any more
anxious than I was. I ceaught a taxi back to the La Posada, had dinner and
hit the sack early. We were up early next morning; airborne by 7:30 #4# Cs
and in an hour landed at Hermisillo and quickly took on full fuel, cleared
with Mexican Customs in clearing our of their country and then took off
for the U.S.A. We landed at Calexico by 11:00 AM and the officer on duty
at U.S, Customs was such a Santa Claus that he didn't even ask to look st
our luggage or inspect ovipurchases. He didn't even want to see if we had
our small pox vaccinatlon cards; just took our word for it. We got off
by 11:30 AM and in one hour and 15 minutes after circling the Ferderbers
house in Rolling Hills at the request of the two kids we touched down
at Torrance Airport. In another 15 minutes I was back at Culver City and
one of the pilots took a compsny station wagon and helped me load my gear
aboard and a few minutes later I was walking up our drivewsy. This ws
one of the happlest moments of my life====-==and we DID have our Christmas
thet very evening just like the Mexicans gs it was January 6th; the
Feast of the Thres Kings. ,

END
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