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This 1a & atory of a girl and & group of men whonm
I ¥new. They wers fiyers operating through Mexlco and Central
Amerjca. Almost all of them were ocutcasts ~= men who could not
fly in the Statea -- who for various reasons had beer rafused
license to rly by the United States Department of Commercs,
There was no question of thelr adility for collsctively and
individually thoy were the finest pllota L've ever seen but
they had desn grounded because of ascidents, drinking, stunte
ing, smwuggling ~- sach man's existence almost a story in itaelf.
They flew old, obsclete planea, rebuilt after crashes, new
plages that had like themaselvea been refused 1icense to Ily,
anything that could be bought chemply. %heir flying fielda
wors usually just a homs post with makeshift hangars, theiy
landing fields anywhere they sould put down. They had no
radlo squipment and it probadbly wouldn'it have done them mch
good had they had it.
They flow anywhers carried proapectors to soumtry
almost imposaidble to reach ir any other way, droppesd Shsir
passengers and pilcked them up three months later. (A great
agens took place after sach of these trips on the pilot!s rew
turn -=- they all gathered over a map and each man made his own
map to be used in plcking up the passengers in case of the

that people would pay them %o carry.
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Their living accommodations were bad, they were lonely,
women=-starved end only stayed on for one thing -- love of flying.

Imagina almost dailjr Tripa «~ with a load of explo=
aivea -~ flying aa far as half their gasoline would take them,
landing where & plane had never landsed before.

The hoys carrisd 1ittle homemade wind indicatoras,
amall bottles of acld which dropped to the grouwmd broke and
gave out smoke for wind direction, then they flew back and
forth, olose dom, to study the propossd landing field, then
down to roll thelr whesals lightly on the ground - up ggain
end back to ase the impresslon mede by the wheele ( a great
deal of the ground ig swampy), down agaln with more pressurs
or ths whesls - another Inspection and finally e landing,

Often their take-offz required =uch a run, because
of the high altitude, that they had to change dirsction on the
ground. The sxcessive use of the ruddsr in sccomplishing this
caused the fabric to be %orn and ripped hy stones blasted
back against 1% and the boys would return with little or no
radder surfac® so that home landings were gquite a thing to
watch,

There was & pecullar spirit about the whole thing
liXe the attitude of the men in "Test Pilot" -- there is no
glory 1n the thing == no flag to wave -~ only love for the air.

Tex was &n charge of the ocutfit I knew deat. Yom
could only guess at his hiastory bscause he didn't talk much
even when drinking -- and that was most of the time, Tex was
rather young and had been through a crazh and resultant firs
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that had burned one side of his face and left rather inter=-
esting scars. Because of this he hadn't much expression,
excopt in his eyes, but that was enough. He ran the ocutfit
the only way 1t could be run == by complete domination =--
what he sald went and everybody knew he'd do twice anything
he asked to have done.

Just before I met him Tex had married Bonnie ==
they were a great pair., She was blonde, pretty, full of
1ife and a great sense of humour, She had a pecullar way of
expresaing heraelf, using odd synonyms for what she wanted to
say. Outwardly unlike Tex she was strangely like him otherwise.
She loved flying as much as he did, not just the riding around
but that strange love for the air that the men had. Bonnie had
beeon married before to one of the other plilota. He had been
killled and she had drifted and k¥mocked around wntil meeting
Texe According to the various tales Bonnle knew immediately
what she wanted and Tex dld not -=- and so the war started.

I met them soon after their marriage and sn amuaing
thing happened. One of the other pllots had previously ac~-
guired a German recording clock. It was intended for installa-
tion in his plane to give him & record of his flying time. It
contalned a stylus and wpon insertion of a paper disc the stylus
would record on that disc, by an oscillating line, the exact

minute the motor was started -- the vibration of taxiing the

plane would make a line of deeper irregular vibrations and then
the line would change as the plane took the air and record the
flight, then the bump of landing and then again when the motor




wad shud off so the exact record of motor time and flying
hours was made.

The ¢lock had arrived before Tex! merriage and on that
night Tex! beat friend had bung the clock below the aprings of
the marriage bed -- snesked in and gotten it the next day, and
on the night I met them Tex and Bonrmle received & nicely framed
record of their marriage night, Bonnie proudly ung 1t over
the mantel In the living room.

I'm not going into a description of the other men
except that they were a wild, orazy orew -~ and of variova nat-
ionalitier =nd types, yet strangely alike.

They told many stories of experiences o:E' their own
and of other» men who had flown down there. One story, partice
nlarly interesting, of & young fellow who had come down to fly
with them., He had brought with him his wife, young end inex-
perjenced as himself, He hadnit been gble to fit In =-- loat
his nerve and started to go to pleces. Tex had liked the wife
and been contemptuous of tke boy. 7Tex bhadn't many morals or
scruples and irn a plece where a good~locking white woman i
practically never meen started alter the wife, Bormmie compll-
cated ths whole situatlon, she 4id everything ahe could to get
in TexTe way.

This 1= the story 1 want te¢ do, using the baockground
of thia group ¢f mon and their zpirit -- dailly asdventures -=-

88 & beginning == the arrivel of ths boy and hia wife ~=- g girl
equipped tc handle pollte men == vged to mild social fiirtationas,
suddenly thrown inteo a group of hard, women-hungry men.




