
10 December 1971

Mr. H. Manning
Box 670
180 Central Park South
New York, New York 10019

Dear Mr. Manning:

This is in reply to your letter of November 19th addressed to 
Mrs. Odium. She is so fed up with all of the fiction that has 
been poured out dealing with Amelia Earhart’s last flight that 
she reads none of the books or articles, but does turn the 
correspondence over to me.

She is quite sincere in saying that she has not read "Winged 
Legend* nor had she ever even heard of it until your earlier 
letter. You urge her to read it if she has not already done 
so. I would at least like to read it, but I don’t know from 
your letter how to go about getting it. Your letter indicates 
it was written by rA p. Putnam who was Amelia Earhart's husband, 
but he has been dead for many years. There was a book publish­
ing concern which carried the Putnam name but whether it carried 
"G.P." ahead of it or not I don't know.

If you have the book, would you be good enough to tell me the 
name and address of the publisher and the year in which it 
was published. Then I will send for it and will read not only 
Pages 172, 173 and 193, as you suggest, but also the whole book. 
It must be a very old book. George Putnam did quite a bit of 
writing in his day and I think probably wrote most of the book 
attributed to Amelia Earhart entitled "My Last Flight".

Thank you for letting me know how I can go about getting this 
book.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



COPY OF HANDWRITTEN LETTER

November 19, 1971

Mrs. F. Odium,

If you are sincere in saying you have not read ’’Winged 
Legend” by G.P. Putnam in New York, I urge you to do so.

You will find on page 172 and 173 the derogatory quotes 
verbatim which hold me up to ridicule. There is no 
reason whatever for you to make these statements. I 
resent particularly this one on pase 193, "Captain 
Manning- - - - - had missed Los Angeles by 200 miles." 
I was not on this "Tryout." You should know that as 
you were on the scene at Los Angeles where I made mine. 
I was never out ”200 miles" afloat or in the air.

I maintain therefore my feeling and attitude is justi­
fied. I will pursue the matter further.

Mr. Manning
Box 670
180 Central Park So.
New York, New York 10019







1 December 1971

Mr. Robert w. Townsley 'A
5939 Almaden Lane '<
Oakland, California 94611

Dear Mr. Townsleys

This previous correspondence with you goes back to 1968 
and all of the files for this earlier period are inactive 
but are in storage. That is why I found nothing. There 
is a file on Amelia Earhart which has some correspondence 
with various people but nothing with you. Some day if I 
am well enough I will go through the earlier files in 
storage and if I find what you are looking for I will 
send it to you. Otherwise, you must consider it as out 
of circulation for good.

Somebody recently sent to us the Pellegreno book but I 
haven’t read it yet. I sent it to my wife who is in a 
hospital in Albuquerque and whether she has read it or not 
I don’t know but she has a decided distaste for any of the 
writings about Amelia Earhart’s last flight.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



DETACH AND FILE FDR FOLLDW-UP



Cockkan-Odlum Ranch 
Indio, California

27th April 1968 ?«««^

Dr. Robert W. Townsley
5939 Almaden Lane
Oakland, Calif. 94611

Dear Dr. Townsley:

Thia is in answer to your letter of April 11th. concern™ 
ing the last flight of Amelia Earhart,

I don’t have anything personal that belonged to Amelia 
and therefore cannot be of help to you in that respect.

I have also checked facts as best I was able to, by
talks with some of the people on the Itasca and at least one 
of the search pilots. It is my opinion that Amelia and Noonan 
reached their destination but could not see the small island 
because of a haze in the air. There was some faulty radio 
transmission and the plane, I think, started to criss-cross, 
and was northwest of Howland Island but not too far away when 
it tan out of fuel and went down, after floating for a consider­
able period.

I have not read the book that vias published on this
subject about a year ago, but I know in general, what it says, 
and I don’t believe Amalia was taken into custody and vias 
either shot or died of dysentery.

I myself, during those days at least, had some abilities
in the field of extra sensory perception, but I don’t really ■ 
believe in that myself. And I frankly don’t think anything 
by way of proof as to Amelia’s last flight will be obtained by 
such means. I saw the notes of seances that two or three dif­
ferent mediums held at the time, and they all gave different 
stories.

I would be very interested in reading your thirty-page
report and supplements. If you are running short of copies 
I will send them back to you promptly.

Jacqueline Cochran



Cochrant-Odlum Raxch

Indio, California

September 4, 1968

Mr. Robert W. Townsley 
5939 Almaden Lane 
Oakland, Calxfornxa 94611

Dear Mr. Townsley:

My secretary tells me that she weighed the envelope 
before it was mailed and sent it airmail and put 
10$ airmail stamps for each ounce, which she -under­
stands is the correct postage. However, I am en­
closing 24$ in stamps to correct for any error and 
to make you whole. I cannot find the clip you 
mentioned, but we have something probably just about 
like it, and I am sending it to you by separate cover.

I have received today your additional 3 sheets 
having photostated them for Miss Cochran.

The man in the East who is working on this Amelia 
Earhart disappearance is Donald Kothera, 11315 
Brunswick Avenue, Garfield Heights, Ohio 44125.

Sincerely,

B. Odium

Enclosure



Cochran-Ohlum Ranch

Indio, California.

November 6, 1968

Mr. Robert W. Townsley ; '
5939 Almaden Lane ‘ \
Oakland, California 94611 ^-‘^^

Dear Mr. Townsley:

Miss Cochran has handed me your card to her dated November 
1st.

She has not shown your material to anyone and does not intend 
to do so. On the other hand, she is not going to be able to 
even read it before January. So, if you would feel more secure 
about the whole thing, the photocopy of the material you sent 
on can be returned and the whole thing forgotten. I know she 
feels that you have gone into many technical things as to 
which her judgment would not be good, particularly as it re­
lates to equipment, engine and instruments that existed more 
than 30 years ago. Miss Cochran believes that Amelia and Noonan 
reached Howland Island but could not see it for the haze in 
the air, and eventually had to ditch after fanning out and 
trying to get their position fixed by communication between 
the plane and the Itasca. Noonan was not poured into the plane 
because he and Amelia had spent the day before cruising.the 
countryside in an automobile. Amelia knew how to fly dead 
reckoning, but there would be no point in doing so, nor would 
there be point in using the automatic pilot except sparingly 
from time to time. Miss Cochran believes they went down in 
the ocean not too far West by Northwest of Howland, and there 
is nothing to any of these stories about landing on a reef 
or an island or being in Saipan.

Sincerely



11 November 1971

Mr. Harry Manning 
Room 670 
180 Central Park South 
New York, New York 10019

Dear Mr. Manning:

Your letter of November 1st to me seems to indicate that you must 
have me mixed up with someone else. I have never written anything 
called "Winged Legend" and I have never heard even of such a book 
or who the author might be.

I know that several books and articles have been written about 
Amelia Earhart's disappearance but I have never read any of them 
and I have refused to discuss Amelia Earhart's flight or disappear­
ance with any of the authors, or near authors, who have contacted 
me. I haven't written anything about Amelia Earhart myself in 
nearly twenty years and I have been thoroughly familiar with the 
fact that Fred Noonan was her navigator on this last flight. It 
is my belief that the plane was not more than forty or fifty 
miles from Howland Island when it ran out of gas and went down.

It is possible that you are the Manning who was Captain of an 
ocean-going vessel. If so, Amelia had the highest regard for 
you.

Sincerely,

Jacqueline Cochran



To: JC

From: AT

MEMORANDUM

Date

Subject: Copy of hand written letter from Harry Manning

Dear Madam -
In reference to "Winged Legend1’ statement re - "off course 200 miles" * I 

was not on that flight. It was (looks like Noon or Moon). I was never off course 

200 miles in my life. My test flight was highly successful.

In re - my ability and qualifications I state that I had my own plane for 

10 years back East. I was also alicensed radio operator as well as a licensed 

navigator. Let me assure you that had I been the navigator I would have found 

"Howland” without difficulty.

I shall pursue the matter further since you publicly held me up to ridicule and

(I think he means degradation).
Harry Manning





PHONE MEMO

To Miss Cochran

From Mrs . Berg_______________________________

Date 2 8 Oct. 19 71 Hour 3:30 pm

Message: Your phone conversation with Florence 
Casara (sp?), Cleveland, Ohio, this date:

Mrs. Casara had talked to FBO about the Amelia 
Earhart affair. Her husband was one of a group 
of men who went to Saipan, and brought back re­
mains of Amelia and Fred Noonan.

Is trying to locate Viola Gentry.

Do you remember anything about Dr. Barnhart, the 
dental hygienist. Dr. Dewey’s records were caught 
in a flood. Asks about A.E. dental work.



28 October 1971

Mr. Robert W. Townsley 
5939 Almaden Lane 
Oakland, California 9U611

Dear Mr. Townsley:

We have searched our files, and we find no record of any 
correspondence with you, or any data you may have sent to 
us concerning Amelia Earhart.

You may be sure that if you sent any data, it was not sub­
mitted to anyone else, either verbally or as a copy of what 
you sent.

When you refer to the Klaas book on Amelia Earhart, I am not 
sure which book you are referring to. Miss Cochran has read 
none of these several books, and I have read only one or two. 
If the book you refer to is the one that had Amelia Earhart 
still alive, and stated that Miss Cochran had gotten her out 
of Japan, we thought less than nothing of the book.

I don’t know what you mean by the ’’Poll" flight, but maybe 
you are referring to a flight by some English woman, in a 
light plane, supposedly over the north pole. I don’t know 
enough about this flight to have any comments.

If you will send me a copy of a letter you presumably think 
was sent to me earlier, I will again see if we can chase some­
thing down in our files.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



Copy handwritten note from Robert W. Townsley, Oakland, Cal., 
of October 17th, 1971

Jacqueline Cochran/Floyd Odium

As per your earlier offer, if you have no further interest or 
need of the photostat of the earlier portion of my analysis 
of the Earhart flight, may I have it? Only one other copy 
remains out, and it was nearly used for the benefit of another 
and to my loss, but the project was stopped in time.

Please also let me know if this was ever shown, loaned to another 
or copied, or the contents and idea conveyed to another and, if 
so, to whom, when and where. I am concerned as a forthcoming 
Pellegreno book may have data secured from me, against my will 
and knowledge, indirectly if not directly.

What was your opinion on the Klaas book on AE? Heard _________ 
is sueing. I was very angered over false remarks made’ of me 
(and you). Any comment on the Poll flight? Think she flew 
over Howland?

/s / Robert W. Townsley

'^n
 V

^esifi^
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15 July 1971

Mr. Robert M. Stanley 
65 Southmoor Drive 
Denver, Colorado 90220

Dear Bob:

Since writing you the other day about the book that Mr. Safford 
is writing on Amelia Earhart I have read Jackie's chapter on 
Amelia.

In my letter to you I think I said it was her opinion that 
Amelia crashed about 35 miles west by northwest of Howland 
Island. I see that in her chapter she has put this distance 
at about 60 miles so you can assume that the crash site was 
somewhere between 35 and 60 miles west by northwest of Howland.

I think you also said something in your letter, or Safford did, 
about Ruth Nichols. Ruth Nichols never made any trans ocean or, 
in Jackie's opinion, any other great outstanding flights. She 
had ambition that exceeded her abilities in Jackie's opinion. 
She tried to beat Amelia on a flight across the ocean but 
crashed in Newfoundland and was severely injured and by the 
time she got well Amelia had already done the trick.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



13 July 1971

Mr. Robert M. Stanley 
65 Southmoor Drive 
Denver, Colorado 80220

Dear Bob:

I have your letter of July 7th and its enclosures, being the 
facsimile of Mr. Safford's Preface and Chapter One plus a letter 
from him to you. Your introduction shows you have great ability 
as a writer and it is my regret that you are not the author in 
this case.

It is good to know that you hold Mr. Safford in such high esteem.
It would seem that the world ought to be about running out of books 
on Amelia Earhart and if there is one more to be written I am glad 
it is to be authored by a man of the caliber of Safford who will 
stick to the facts and not distort them or go into the realm of 
pure fiction.

Jackie has never read any of the books written on Amelia Earhart's 
disappearance but knows generally about their contents. She is 
sure as to what happened and, therefore, placed no confidence 
whatsoever in what was being said. The latest book, of course, 
was the worst of all which I think charged that she had brought 
Amelia Earhart out of Japan and that we were supporting her in 
retirement in New Jersey.

In line with what I have said above, Jackie would not be interested 
in reading Safford's manuscript. Indeed, at the request of others 
she has finally consented to bring her book "Stars At Noon" (1953) 
down to date. The primary reason for doing so is because more 
things happened to her by way of flying and otherwise after 1953 
than before that date. In the second place, if her story was good 
for the youth at that time it is doubly needed now. Naturally, the 
book will not be complete without a chapter on Amelia Earhard, their 
friendship and her last flight. That chapter has already been 
written. Probably, Jackie, among all the people now living, knows 
more than any about Amelia's plans, worries and frustrations. Jackie 
also knew about her less than good radio facilities. She knew why 
Amelia made the last flight and, among other things, she knew why 
Amelia changed navigators from Manning to Noonan.



Mr. Robert M. Stanley 13 July 1971

I am a little surprised when Safford says that in connection with 
Jackie's relationship to Amelia he has not mentioned E.S.P. because 
the reference to it in Jackie's book was so vague. E.S.P. is a 
very vague subject, as to which most people have a woeful lack of 
knowledge, and that is apparently also true of Safford. You either 
have E.S.P. or you don’t. Jackie had it to a very high degree but 
she was embarrassed about the whole thing and if I had not practically 
forced her to do so she would not even have mentioned it in her book 
but she had worked with Amelia for more than a year. Amelia, George 
Putnam and I were the only ones who knew about this. Anytime she 
wanted to during this year or year and a half she could tell me 
where Amelia was and what she was doing. Jackie did not work at 
this often because she disliked the whole idea, but over the period 
she did locate Amelia dozens of times, and always when she tried 
and there was never a failure. It was usually after a conscious 
effort on her part although on two or three occasions something 
would come through automatically to her such, for example, as a 
fire Amelia had in one of her engines. Amelia and I were, of course, 
completely convinced that Jackie could locate her which was the 
whole point of the work together. It is apparent that Putnam thought 
so too because he immediately contacted Jackie when Amelia failed to 
show up at Howland Island.

Safford has apparently requested Jackie's estimation of the location 
of the crash of the Electra. We made notes at the time but they 
have all disappeared and everything now depends on memory. My best 
memory is that she thought Amelia crashed about 35 miles north by 
northwest of Howland Island in an area that was cloudy and somewhat 
stormy at the time. Apparently the weather in other directions from 
Howland was clear and even for 20 miles west of Howland the smoke 
from the Itaska could have been seen.

There is a mention in Jackie's new chapter on Amelia of the station 
finder that was apparently put on Howland Island. This will be 
eliminated because of what Safford had to do with these station 
finders. It would seem pretty ridiculous, in any event, for the 
authorities to go to the trouble of putting the station finder on 
the island and not letting Amelia know about it.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



ROBERT M. STANLEY
65 SOUTHMOOR DRIVE

DENVER, COLORADO 80220

7 July 1971

Mr. Floyd Odium 
Cochran-Odlum Ranch 
Indio, California 92201

Dear Floyd:

My introduction to his book and a facsimile of Larry 
Safford's Preface and Chapter 1, plus his recent letter, 
should suffice to apprise you that I hold his diligent 
research of Amelia Earhart’s last flight in the highest 
esteem.

Although I do not yet have Captain Safford’s authori­
zation to let you read his entire manuscript, I am sure 
that upon request he would be happy to have you and/or 
Jackie review it. It is still in rather rough form and 
could stand a little polish here and there but it is 
impressive in its thoroughness.

I regret I did not find an opportunity of paying 
my respects and renewing acquaintances at the last 
banquet of the Society of Experimental Test Pilots 
but hope that I may have the opportunity again some day 
of chatting with you.

Cordially yours,

Robert M Stanley

Enclosures: Letter of L. Safford
My Introduction to his forthcoming book 
Preface to Safford’s Book
Chapter 1 of Safford’s Book

RMS:cs



LAURANCE FRYE SAFFORD, USN

£l(^3Mg^^£i&iaiK P»<X4Btix.M ASTER'S OFfi
MX«IweKS^X9exX Blue Mill, Maine, 046

June 29, 1971

Bear Bob -

I realize that I have not acknowledged the 
cartoon of Jesse Jases, which tickled Ruth and rayself, 
nor written to you since the middle of May, Last 
week, however, I mailed you a copy of the July DOwN 
East, containing an article about Hrs. Eafford. Also 
I sent you today, wider separate cover, the first draft 
of the PREFACE of ray book: I would appreciate comment 
and criticism.

I am enclosing a copy of my new Chapter 1 plus a 
revised fable of Contents. If you think it adviseable, 
you may send copies of these plus your INTRODUCTION to 
the Odiums. I would like ”Jackyn to see what I have 
written about her and get her OK for it. I have not 
mentioned the ESP episode because the reference to it 
in her own book was so vague. It would be interesting 
to know how her estimates of the location of the crash 
of the ELECTRA agree with mine.

If Miss Cochran would care to send you (or me) 
anything over her own signature which could be used in 
my book, it would bo greatly appreciated. Anything 
from a paragraph or two up to a full chapter could be 
worked in as a FOREWORD or an EPILOG. Even a single 
sentence which might be used on the dust-cover as an 
endorsement to th® book would be highly welcome, 
I would be very glad to send here the complete manuscript 
before it is published, but the rest of the book is 
being revised and retyped - not to change what I have 
said but the way in which I hove said it. I am devot­
ing the entire summer to lt« trying to profit by the 
critic!sm£Tof yourself and others.

As you will note, I am beginning to get mastery 
over my new electric typewriter, although it sometimes 
throws me like a skittish horse. I understand that
Ann Pellgreno and Fred Go eraer arc writing books which 
may be published in the near future. Otherwise ^9 news

Do you by any chance have an aerial photograph of 
Howland Island? Bill Polhemus has let me down on this. 
And do you know if Ruth Nichols ever mack a world flight, 
as one of the books claimed?



As a small boy playing Cowboys and Indians in the sand hill country 

of western Oklahoma, my sole bid for distinction lay in my claim of kinship 

to "Uncle Jesse". Because my great, great grandmother James had relatives 

living in Missouri, this seemed clear-cut proof that I was related to Jes.se 

James. To a small boy, such things are important.

Even the more credulous of my playmates didn't take me very seriously. 

They and their parents did, however, always bring to my attention the numer­

ous newspaper articles of that era announcing ever anew somebody's "discovery" 

of the real, living Jesse James. They all bore a similar theme: the assas­

sinated victim wasn't Jesse at all. The assassin collecting the Dead-or- 

Alive reward had perpetrated a hoax. The real Jesse had escaped and gone 

underground. If one were to believe all of these numerous reports, there 

must have been quite a number of Jesse Jameses, living simultaneously in a 

variety of places.

When a famous person disappears, there are always people who come for­

ward, each with a motive of his own, to claim that he and he alone has a 

solution to the "mystery" of the disappearance. Similarly, there seems to 

be an eternally replenished body of people who prefer their history served 

up with lots of spice and bizarre overtones.

I have never met the author. How I came into his orbit, he has never 

revealed. I have never written a magazine article or book about Amelia Ear­

hart and for years considered her loss at sea but another page in the chapters 

of aviation history marked in its adolescent years by hazardous flights



across our great oceans. It has been only in the last decade that I have 

become vocal in denouncing those whose flamboyant public utterances have 

completely flouted fact and ignored reason. Perhaps in doing so, I may have 

achieved some limited notoriety as a public scold, as a self-righteous pro­

tector of truth against the heresies of sensationalism. Whatever his rea­

sons, Captain Safford started a year ago a correspondence which has been, to 

me, most enlightening as I watched his story of Amelia Earhart unfold, sup­

ported by a wealth of documentation that frequently is tedious to wade, 

through, but is so overwhelmingly comprehensive in its factual content as 

to leave no doubt whatsoever as to her fate and the geographical location of 

the spot where she met her end.

I never met Amelia Earhart. I knew about her only the things one 

learned by watching her progress in the newspapers. I followed with interest 

her final flight around the world, including its first false start in the 

opposite direction. Any such flight is hazardous, spanning as it must the 

vast reaches of open ocean but, considering the ten years of intervening 

progress, it seemed to me that her flight around the world was not signifi­

cantly more hazardous than that of Lindbergh's flight across the Atlantic 

from New York to Paris. There was, of course, one obvious difference. It 

would have been difficult for Lindbergh to have missed the continent of 

Europe so long as his plane kept flying on course. To find a tiny dot in 

the mid-Pacific, as Miss Earhart must do at Howland Island to refuel, pre­

sented a navigation problem vastly more difficult and rendered the safety of 

her flight highly precarious. She carried with her a renowned navigator who 

had made a name for himself in the infant days of Pan American Airways' pio­

neering flights across the Pacific. It is one thing, however, to find a 

heavily populated island, like the Hawaiian group which are hubs of commerce 

and have populations served by powerful radio stations, and a totally dif­

ferent matter of finding an uninhabited islet so small as to be virtually a
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speck of sand in the vast ocean expanse. It was, therefore, obvious to any 

knowledgeable person that crossing the Pacific near the. equator presented a 

truly formidable challenge. Amelia Earhart apparently thrived on challenge.

My own involvement in Amelia Earhart’s final eastbound flight from

Lae, New Guinea, derives from the fact that I was one of some 80 Naval avia­

tors who scoured that restless sea for a week, looking for any sign of wreck­

age or survivors which might lead to the rescue of Miss Earhart and Fred

Noonan.

As page after page of manuscript began flowing toward me, I realized

that Captain Safford's research into Amelia's last flight was becoming rather 

monumental in its scope. My respect for his seemingly tireless efforts con­

tinued to grow. It was only after about the sixth month of manuscript read­

ing that I stumbled on to an awareness of the author's formidable accomplish­

ments in a similar field of research during his career as a Naval Intelligence 

Officer. While reading a lengthy book describing in detail the success of

the United States in breaking the German and Japanese codes, the name Safford 

kept recurring. My curiosity aroused, I dug further and discovered to my de­

light that a Laurance Frye Safford had graduated from the U. S. Naval Academy 

in 1916 and shortly thereafter, while on tours of duty in the Orient, began 

his climb to fame as a man ultimately awarded $100,000 by a grateful Congress 

for his leading the team that successfully broke the Japanese code and helped 

immeasurably in our winning of World War II. Confronted by me with my sur­

mise that the author was in fact the famous Navy cryptographer, the author 

acknowledged that he was responsible for our decoding all of Japan's diplo­

matic and military communications throughout World War II.

Although all of Amelia Earhart's communications were in plain English,

were straightforward, and were certainly not intended to be cryptic, the

recent maneuverings of various sensationalists who have written best sellers
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That some of the sensational journalism of the past decade could have bene- —-
Z5‘es'%\ 

fitted by such research seems manifest. V;

Ensign Safford first went to sea in 1916 and within a year began his 

long career in cryptography. In 1924, he was assigned to organize the Navy's 

first cryptoanalysis project. By 1930, 50 people were employed in cryptog­

raphy, with Commander Safford heading the research desk concerned essential­

ly with breaking the codes of foreign nations. By 1941, the group had grown 

to about 600 persons and Safford was already at work inventing ciphering 

machines and decoders. In his 37 years of active duty, Captain Safford pro­

duced 35 separate inventions for the U. S. Navy, all related to the field of 

cryptography. Even before World War II, he had invented the electric cipher­

ing machine described by the U. S. Senate as: "-- considered by many to be 

the most important cryptographic apparatus ever invented and regarded as the 

father of all subsequent electric ciphering machines." He also invented the 

combined ciphering machine which allowed the U.S. and British to exchange 

secret messages; messages which were never deciphered, either by the Germans 

or the Japanese in World War II. Throughout that war, he was chief of the 

security section of the Communications Division of the Office of Naval Opera­

tions. As such, his testimony was sought and given during the Pearl Harbor 

investigation.

Admiral Radford, Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, high-lighted 

the significance of Captain Safford's cryptography work when he testified 

before the Senate Judiciary Committee: "Those in high command in the Navy 

all knew that Captain Safford's efforts were of immeasurable help to them 

in making command decisions during World War II - decisions on which hung 

success or failure in battle," In recommending him for the Legion of Merit, 

Secretary James Forrestal caused the President of the United States to say: 

"For exceptionally meritorious conduct in the performance of outstanding



Cryptoanalysis is a painstaking and tedious job. It entails an end­

less cross-comparison of communications into which have been injected delib­

erately misleading information and confusion. Breaking a secret code requires 

endless drudgery guided by flashes of intuitive insight, out of which emerges • 

the thread and fabric of a message's true content. ^seskyp

Codes apply to communications. Since its invention, communication •

has made heavy use of radio. Early in his career, Captain Safford became a 

radio expert, keeping continually abreast of the advances of radio from its 

early usage during World War I, and continuing during the years between the 

great, wars. He is able, therefore, to judge with authority the shortcomings 

and inadequacies of Miss Earhart's communications and her knowledge of radio 

communications. He notes accurately the tragedy of her misplaced trust in a 

scientific device about which she knew so little.

It would be unfair and probably inaccurate to allege that all the sen­

sational books written during the past decade claiming to solve the "mystery" 

of Amelia's disappearance, were written either through avarice or malice. It 

is not necessary that we attempt to assess motives. The important thing is 

to unravel the factual content of these various publications. As the years 

go by, fact begins to fade in our memory. Fiction, through repetition, be­

gins to dominate our consciousness. After a time, fact and fiction become 

so intertwined that we know not whom to believe, or what to believe, and his­

tory becomes colored by the opinions and prejudices of him who has proven 

most persuasive. Into this jungle of half-truths and deception, this never- 

never land of fact-fantasy has strode this towering giant bringing to bear 

his life-long talent for deciphering the seemingly unintelligible, and trans­

lating its hidden messages into words that ordinary people can understand. 

In doing so, he has demolished the myths and half-truths on which has been

built the reputations and personal gain of certain authors who pander to that
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'find me and tap me on the shoulder when a call came to send the U.S.S 

Lexington to the South Seas looking for the renowned Amelia.

The U.S.S. Lexington, one of three aircraft carriers of the U. 

Fleet, had been sent to Santa Barbara to help that city celebrate the 

July. Most of the Naval Aviators at San Diego were scattered far and 

for the long 4th-of-July weekend. When Miss Earhart, failed to arrive 

Howland Island, the U. S. Navy with humanitarian motives decided to go look­

ing for her. The Lexington was ordered to up anchor, repr.ovision, and take 

on board a full complement of aircraft based at San Diego and start off across 

the Pacific. After nearly- ramming a freighter in a fog, she anchored off 

Long Beach and took aboard sufficient provisions for the high speed dash to 

Howland and the long days of search which lay ahead. In the meanwhile the 

radio stations of the Los Angeles-San Diego area issued pleas for the avia­

tors of flight squadrons at San Diego to return to their squadrons and pre­

pare to leave aboard the Lexington to search for Amelia.

In 1937, ours was a biplane Navy. It was also a Navy most of whose 

airplanes lacked radios of even the most primitive sort. Congressional appro­

priations were skimpy, we were eternally starved for gasoline, and operated 

airplanes that, even in those days, were antiques of a by-gone era. What 

little radio communication there was used Morse code, radiated from a long 

wire unreeled to trail behind the aircraft. Only the more senior officers 

rated radio-equipped airplanes, and even they did not communicate directly; 

they passed their written messages to a radioman sitting in the rear seat 

who sent and received all communications by key. Until the Earhart flight, 

I had never flown an airplane equipped with any sort of a radio, and during 

the Earhart flight I cannot recall a single instance in which an airplane in 

my group either sent or received a single message. Aircraft radio in those 

days was in its earliest infancy. Small wonder that Amelia Earhart knew so

little about it.
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ascribing to her sinister motives, ascribing to the Japanese sinister behav­

ior, and creating an elaborate web of fantasy have sown in the fertile grounds 

of public gullibility so many seeds of confusion, distortion, and unvarnished 

lies, that the sleuthing of a trained cryptoanalyst seems heaven-sent in dis- • 

entangling fact from fantasy, truth from untruth concerning the last hours of 

a simple but ambitious girl from Kansas whose restless pursuit of fame led 

her to tackle one challenge too many.

One of the pleasant privileges accorded him who writes book introduc­

tions is the opportunity to bring to public attention those praiseworthy ac­

complishments which a truly modest author generally refrains from parading 

for public view. Because there is to me a direct connection between proven 

expertise in the field of diplomatic intelligence and the expertise required 

to unravel the tangled skein of Earhart folklore, I think it appropriate that 

I turn up the volume control as modest Captain Safford himself would never do, 

to let you hear a little bit about the author himself. In his highly special­

ized field of cryptoanalysis, he looms as a giant to whom there has been no 

equal. That the United States Congress felt the same way is evident from 

their having awarded him $100,000 in gratitude for his outstanding contribu­

tion to our country's safety. This was a Congressional action without prece­

dent and is convincing testimonial as to the greatness of this man.

Now nearing 80 years of age, he works, since his retirement, as a re­

search specialist in the Library of Congress. Therein, he has access to all 

of the files and records our government maintains of happenings, both large 

and small, which have appeared on the American scene. This includes the com­

munications of Amelia Earhart and of the Navy, Coast Guard, and other govern­

ment agencies participating in the planning of her final flight and the search 

that accompanied it. That these files are voluminous, you can judge as you 

read his book. That these files have been thoroughly searched is self-evident.



services to the Government of the United States as Assistant Director of 

Naval Communications for Cryptographic Research from March, 1942, to 

September, 1945. A dynamic leader combining strong purpose and creative 

imagination with a profound knowledge of mechanical and electrical science, 

Captain Safford was the driving force behind the development of the per­

fected general cipher and call-sign cipher machines which today give the 

United States Navy the finest system of encipherment in the world. By his 

devotion to the tasks of rendering the Navy's dispatch communications safe 

from, analysis by the enemy and of perfecting the operational characteristics 

of cryptographic aids to achieve greater reliability and speed, Captain 

Safford contributed essentially to the successful prosecution of the war,"

Those of you who have seen the excellent motion picture "Tora Tora 

Tora," those of you who remember and have first-hand, knowledge of the days 

preceding Pearl Harbor, and those of you who have read books on the subject 

know that this country’s behavior at the highest levels in the days before 

Pearl Harbor was incredible. By inviting Japan to strike the first blow, 

we suffered the disaster of Pearl Harbor and the lengthy war that was its 

aftermath. Without debating whether war with Japan was inevitable, it cer­

tainly was inevitable that there would be a Board of Investigation to attempt 

to assess blame for the disaster which ruined the careers of two highly 

placed military officers of the ranks of Admiral and General. That he testi­

fied unwaveringly to the true extent of our knowledge of the upcoming Japanese 

attack is a testimonial to his courage and honesty, calling a spade a spade, 

regardless of the personal consequences. His outspoken testimony at the 

Pearl Harbor investigations earned him life-long enemies and, perhaps, an 

equal number of admiring friends. Captain Safford was never promoted to 

Admiral, and was retired in 1953 after 37 years continuous service, most of 

it in the field of communications intelligence.
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segment of the public whose craving for soap opera fables overshadows their 

powers to discriminate between the ludicrous and the obvious. It seems that 

millions will ever prefer a folklore peopled by heroes and heroines garbed 

in romanticized costume. To cloak Amelia Earhart in the disguise of a Mata 

Hari and send her to a despised death beheaded by a Japanese executioner 

seems to lend to her memory an aura far more colorful and accords her a niche 

in the Valhalla of American mythology far more secure than her merely drown­

ing at sea as a direct consequence of her own frailities of judgment. Such 

is the stuff of which legends are built.

You well may ask what gives me the right to denounce the numerous 

authors whose flamboyant accounts of Amelia's last flight have been pains­

takingly demolished by Captain Safford's research. My right of denunciation 

derives from the fact that I was personally there, on-the-spot, had complete 

access to all of the facts concerning her last hours as she approached 

Howland Island, and am intimately familiar with both the geography and July's 

prevailing weather in that vicinity. Furthermore, I have retained in my pos­

session my copy of the official Navy report summarizing all known facts con­

cerning Amelia's last flight, all of her communications, and all of the various 

searches which took place in the 17 days following her loss at sea. If there 

are experts having specialized knowledge as to her final hours, I consider 

myself one of them.

After graduating from the Navy's Pensacola Flight Training School, 

wearing the gold wings of a Naval Aviator, I was assigned to the Pacific 

Fleet as pilot of a dive bombing squadron based at San Diego. Then in my 

mid-twenties with a burning ambition to become an airplane designer. I kept 

alive my engineering skills during my four year stint with the Navy by de­

signing and building a sleek, high-performance sailplane which subsequently 

established a number of American records. Weekends invariably found me dili­

gently building my dream ship and it was, therefore, easy for the Navy to
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My squadron at that time was assigned to the U.S.S. Ranger, a tiny 

carrier that seemed toylike compared to the mighty Lex. We felt a certain 

disdain toward the pilots who had seemingly a full airport to land on com­

pared to the size of our own postage stamp flight deck.

Lexington arrived off San Diego a little before noon. San Diego har­

bor was not deep enough for so big a vessel, requiring that all personnel, 

other than pilots, and all squadron equipment had to be dragged by barge out 

to the open ocean for loading aboard. We pilots were detained by foggy 

weather until late afternoon when visibility lifted enough through the haze 

to permit the Lexington to start receiving airplanes. This was the first 

time that many of us had ever landed aboard so big an aircraft carrier and 

we were full of excitement, anticipating the days that lay ahead. We -were 

delayed until almost darkness because one pilot, probably hoping to be left 

behind, claimed he could not lower his tail hook. Probably for disciplinary 

reasons, our departure was delayed until the errant hook was trained to lower 

properly and the final tired biplane came safely aboard. Finally in the dusk 

of an approaching storm, we started charging off full tilt for Hawaii.

Half the crew were seasick the first three days as we bore on through 

the storm. One aviator became seriously ill, was transferred to a destroyer, 

and returned to San Diego. Dawn found all of our escort destroyers hopelessly 

beyond the horizon astern wallowing through heavy seas, unable to keep up. 

One destroyer burned out an engine in a game effort at playing follow-the- 

leader, and had to limp back to the mainland for repair. Faced with these 

realities, the Lexington slowed down her high speed dash to a rate more in 

keeping with that attainable by other ships of the Fleet. Departing San 

Diego the 4th of July, we arrived at Lahaina Roads about noon four days later 

averaging 23.5 knot, our destroyers proceeding on to Pearl Harbor, leaving

us to await further fuel.
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We were the first of a group of Naval Aviators recruited from civilian 

life, but given the same flight training as received by all officers who ~s

chose an aviation career. Deprived of the indoctrination ingrained into a o 

midshipman during his four years at Annapolis, we lacked their reverence for X^Jvyz 

Naval infallibility, or the awe of gold braid which distinguished our fellow 

officers. In fact, as Aviation Cadets, we were not really officers, nor were 

we ratings. Neither fish nor fowl, our title and status were a continual 

source of puzzlement to the Annapolis graduate. We ate in the Officers' Mess 

and danced at the Officers' Club, but we were not entrusted with Navy code 

books, couldn't sign for official messages, and couldn't even fly from the 

ship to shore unless we were "led" by an Annapolis graduate, regardless of 

his navigational or piloting talents. Understandably, we developed a sensi­

tive awareness toward bits of tarnish on the Navy halo.

We were, for instance, amused that two or three hours were sacrificed 

to .a supposedly balky tail hook that refused to lower. For the life of us, 

we couldn't understand why the Navy sent destroyers all the way from the 

California coast to Hawaii, when Pearl Harbor had duplicate destroyers com­

ing out of their ears. We considered it hilarious that our arrival at Hawaii 

had been delayed due to our having to slow down so the California-based des­

troyers could catch up. We were astonished upon arrival at Lahaina Roads 

to find there were no means of refueling us and that the tanker Ramapo plod­

ding toward Guam couldn't be turned around to come back to Lahaina until 

some big wheel in Washington had returned to his desk Tuesday after' the 4th 

of July weekend. Most of all did we fail to understand why we were kept 

aboard ship and denied shore liberty during the long wait. Then, as now, 

youth was ever-quick to criticize their betters.

Hers was originally laid down as the keel of a battle cruiser. But

under the terms of the Washington Arms Treaty, the U.S.S. Lexington was
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battered, small book on whaling published in 1841. We had no other maps, no 

charts, no information of any sort, other than this one ancient volume written 

by some whaler a century before. Zy

The whaling book listed reefs, shoals, islands, and atolls in a choice 

of locations. For instance, an island might be shown in bold outline as re­

ported by a whaler in 1790, and shown some 20 miles distant in dotted outline, 

as reported by some different whaling expedition in, say, 1820. We could, of 

course, speculate as to which of them might be the more accurate, or, alter­

natively, that there was little probability that either one was correct. 

Here we were on the biggest fighting ship in the world, faced with the need 

of high speed during plane launch and retrieval, without knowing what reefs 

might be beneath us, or how close to the surface they might be. Needless-to 

say, there was a fair measure of apprehension. With it went the knowledge 

that the loss of the U.S.S. Lexington would cut our nation's carrier strength 

approximately in half.

During the week we were thereabouts, the weather followed an unvarying 

pattern. A strong east wind created high waves and white caps. Frequent 

rain showers of locally great intensity dotted the horizon in all directions. 

The sea was flecked with white caps and wind streaks, effectively masking 

any debris, had there been any. The rain showers were too dense to fly 

through, but were small enough they could be flown around. Morning, noon, 

and night, the weather pattern never varied. It was not stormy; merely the 

normal weather pattern of that part of the Pacific. In her circumnavigation 

of the globe following Amelia Earhart's exact route, Ann Pellegrino 30 years 

later reported identical weather in the Howland vicinity, substantiating my 

belief that the weather I described is the weather that prevailed during 

Amelia's approach.
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- Mine was the ninth plane launched the afternoon of 13 July, some 25 A®1 ^

miles southwest of Howland Island. As I made rendezvous with my group W & 

leader, I looked down in astonishment to find the Lexington sitting dead in 

the water, surrounded by a vast expanse of white foam. Knowing the paucity 

of information which our whaling book gave us, I feared the worst. Without 

the benefit of radio communications, all we could do was circle and deliberate 

as to what we should do next. Eventually, after what seemed to us a long time, 

the Lexington again got underway and began moving all planes forward to clear 

the landing area to bring us back aboard. Once accomplished, we were signal­

led to land, still totally in the dark as to what had happened. It makes an 

amusing story.

Mindful of the rapid shallowing of the water as we approached the 

island, the Junior Officer off the Deck was panic-stricken when, glancing at 

the ship's fathometer, he discovered it unwinding rapidly to zero. The 

Officer of the Deck, fearful of running aground on an uncharted reef, called 

for full speed astern, a thing seldom done at high forward speed. As the 

commotion eventually subsided, the Lexington lay still in the water, sur­

rounded by an awesome expanse of white foam, beat up by her churning pro­

pellers in a frantic effort to kill her forward way. A methodical examina­

tion revealed that nothing was leaking. Her only casualty was a blown fuse 

in the fathometer circuit which chose that particular time and place and 

that particular emotional atmosphere to give up the ghost and send out its 

false alarm. The episode clearly indicates, however, how insecure we felt 

in our complete ignorance of the geography of that part of the world.

In our six days of diligent search, the weather never varied. Ours was 

a continuing routine of dodging rain squalls, beneath any one of which could 

have been Amelia Earhart and Fred Noonan, were they still alive and afloat 

in a rubber raft. The texture of the ocean during our week of search was

so turbulent, so flecked with foam, and so changing in its lighting patterns
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mcre the need for rehearsal, for testing, re-testing, and exhaustively pursu­

ing all possible avenues of failure. Mute testimony to the efficacy of such 

policy is the outstanding success of the NASA's Apollo program. For every 

successful Apollo launch, there have been countless rehearsals and count­

downs, until every item of the routine has been demonstrated as letter perfect. 

Such are the ingredients of success. Such is, however, the cautious path 

seldom followed by persons possessing an adventurous temperament. Miss Ear­

hart had courage. She was intelligent. She knew the hazards and risks 

ahead of her. Had she been cautious, she would never have attempted the //

cautions to insure that her arrival at Howland Island had some reasonable 

hope of benefitting from the meager radio facilities afforded by the Coast 

Guard Cutter ITASCA. It is obvious that she didn't understand radio. It is 

tragic that she had never discussed her plans or assigned roles to the captains 

of any of the vessels along her route, or the shore stations who heard her 

talk but were unable to reply. The fate she met seems almost foreordained 

when one considers the enormous hazards and her negligible efforts to rehearse 

even slightly her communications techniques with the people who were the 

guardians of her only chance of finding Howland Island.

With the rendering of its summary report, the Navy had, I thought,

written the final chapter in the career of Amelia Earhart. There seemed to 

be not one shred of reason to doubt that she was lost at sea, probably very 

close to Howland Island, as a direct consequence of running out of fuel before 

finding the tiny speck which was her destination. I viewed with tolerant pity 

the Hollywood thriller which came out during World War II casting her in the 

role of a spy, a. rather inept one at that. My scorn and contempt is bound­

less, however, for those sensationalists .of recent years whose lurid writings 

have cast doubt on the motives and integrity of a gallant lady whose adventur­

ous spirit led her to take risks that were beyond the technology of her day.
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detour in the darkness. Remember, this was 1937. Mid-air refueling didn't 

exist, radar didn't exist, electronic snooping had never been dreamed of. 

It is incredible, to assume that an intelligent person could have been per­

suaded to undertake a mission which yielded so little hope of providing any 

useful information, and whose attempt would so drastically diminish the chances 

of success which already were miniscule.

As I outgrew my childhood, I left behind my need to lean on Uncle 

Jesse as my claim to fame. Regrettably, not all of us leave our childhoods f 

behind us. Amelia's disappearance still seems to be the Uncle Jesse, the. 

touchstone of celebrity which attracts a scattering of escapists with insuf­

ficient talent for the writing of good fiction, whose thirst for publicity 

causes each new Amelia story to be even more ludicrous than its predecessor. 

So long as there are sufficient souls whose humdrum lives leave them starved 

and thirsting for the vicarious adventure of the soap opera, there will always 

be entertainers who slake such thirst. Whether it be in such fields as 

astrology, numerology, flying saucers, Loch Ness monsters, or Abominable 

Snowmen, there will be Pied Pipers with a following who believe their every 

utterance. We should, however, keep in focus that these people are enter­

tainers, however misguided might be their sincerity. It is only when the 

memory of such a nice lady as Amelia Earhart gets distorted that we rise to 

her defense and attempt to relegate back to the world of fiction the works 

of certain misguided writers whose talents seem better suited for the concoc­

tion of Who-dun-its.

In seeming to poke fun at the Navy, I have set down the impressions 

held by us restless youngsters of that time. Then, as now, I have always 

held a tremendous respect for this fine organization and my occasional jibe

is meant to be good-humored.
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modified to become an aircraft carrier. To provide a flight deck, all of 

her superstructure was moved to the starboard side, establishing a design 

pattern which endures to this day. To balance her lopsided appearance, oil 

tanks were predominantly on the port side. After receiving nearly a million 

gallons of oil from the Ramapo plus 11,000 gallons of aviation gasoline (one 

week's supply of almost continuous flying for 80 airplanes; less than half 

the amount used today by a jet transport on a single flight crossing the 

Pacific), we were ready to head off for Howland. Counting 27 hours waiting 

for fuel, it was seven days after Miss Earhart’s disappearance.

By virtue of her lopsided tank arrangements and the heavy fuel load 

she carried, the Lex was listing heavily as we left Kealaikahiki Channel and 

the Hawaiian Islands disappeared astern in the late afternoon of 9 July, 1,937. 

It is doubtful if ever, before, or since, she carried such a heavy load of 

fuel and supplies.

Though we savored the air of gallantry, none of us harbored any illu­

sions about the prospects of our finding a drifting landplane, even should 

it remain afloat for the seven days that had intervened and the more days 

that were yet to come before we could be on station, actually searching. In 

a humanitarian sense, we were doing our duty, but in a practical sense we 

knew that it was probably futile.

It was on the 11th day that we started our search.

Because my addiction to engineering was well-known, it was only natural 

that the search commander tapped me on the shoulder to assist in the prepara­

tion of the search plans. I was given the total of all charts and maps 

aboard this, the largest of all vessels of the U. S. Fleet, in order that I 

might prepare my search charts. I was incredulous when I discovered that

the total information in our possession was that contained in a dog-eared.
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We passed within 5 miles of Howland Island, but none of the search 

party ever saw the Island, since we were not searching by air that close; 

others had already done so, and our assignment lay further northwest. Never­

theless, from 5 miles away, the island could not be seen from the bridge of 

the U.S.S. Lexington; it was probably hidden by a rain shower.

Howland Island itself, as described by the 1841 whaling book and as 

confirmed by later visitors, is about 1/2 mile wide and less than 3 miles 

long with its highest elevation 8 ft. above sea level. Although a similar 

island, Baker, some 20 miles distant is Howland's companion, neither of them 

are part of an archipelago and, hence, they present microscopic targets for 

a navigator to find.

On the 11th day since her disappearance, we started our search. We 

pilots flew almost 8 hours each day, doing our conscientious best to try to 

spot any living thing, or debris, that might be on the troubled waters below. 

We flew at approximately 80 knots at 700 feet, each airplane carrying a pilot 

and observer, and were responsible for a path 1/2 mile wide each side of our 

own course as we systematically combed the ocean to the northwest of Howland, 

the area we considered the most probable in the event she were adrift, either 

on the floating airplane (itself an improbability), or a rubber raft. One 

must recognize that after 11 days, she could have drifted a long, long ways. 

One must also recognize that we could not predict with accuracy the direction 

she might have drifted during that time.' Thus, with each succeeding day, the 

area we would have to cover increased, proportionately diminishing our chances 

of ever finding her.

As we approached Howland Island, the ocean depth, as recorded on our 

fathometer, abruptly diminished, indicating that Howland was, perhaps, the 

peak of- a tremendous submarine mountain. Our whaling book gave us little 

confidence but that this mountain might be only barely submerged, ready to 

rip us apart, should parts of it lay too near the surface.
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that it would have been a major miracle to have seen the tiny speck of two 

humans in a boat against such a textured background. We can never say with 

certainty that there was no survivor in the area that we searched. We can 

never guarantee that there was no debris. We can state with conviction, 

however, that every aviator on the search conscientiously did his best to 

scour the ocean in hopes of finding them, possibly even still alive. Even 

today, with radar and other tools, it is highly doubtful that we could have 

done much better.

On the seventh day, we headed home. We had covered over 150,000 squar 

miles of empty ocean, during which time we saw not so much as a reef, an 

island, an atoll, or any living thing other than the ubiquitous albatross. 

We flew over areas where our whaling book had predicted reefs without seeing 

any. We flew a schedule that took advantage of almost all daylight hours. 

We flew until our dwindling fuel supply made it imperative that we start for 

home and report our conclusion that Miss Earhart and Noonan were lost at sea. 

That was my opinion at the time. Nothing that has been published since that 

date has, in any way, altered that conclusion.

We returned to San Diego via Honolulu and felt cheated that we were 

not rewarded with at least a few hours of recreation on Waikiki. Such are 

the ponderous gears of government bureaucracy that on our way home, our 

Captain had to ask for permission (which was denied him) to increase our 

speed by about 2 revolutions per minute of the Lexington's propellers so 

that we would arrive, off San Diego with enough daylight to fly ashore. We 

youngster cadets noticed quite a few more, hitherto unnoticed blemishes on 

the Navy halo as we waited all night just off shore following a full month 

at sea, after performing an exercise that had proved seemingly so futile.,

In my long career of aviation technology, I have learned to value 

highly the rewards derived from rehearsal. The more complicated a task, the
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She deserves a better place in our memories than the sordid role of spy, or 

of a fugitive now living who seeks, for unknown reasons, to hide her past.

There are those who claim that hers was a flight of espionage. That 

she sought God-knows-what sort of intelligence that might be gleaned by fly­

ing at night over certain Japanese mandate islands of the mid-Pacific. That 

she sacrificed whatever miniscule chance she had of reaching Howland Island 

by wide excursions from her normal course, to seek in total darkness intelli­

gence of dubious nature that might be of value to undisclosed but sinister 

branches of our government. Even were we to assume, for purposes of argu­

ment, that her open and frank nature were to be captured by such devious and 

arcane, attractions, it was technically impossible for her to have accomplished 

such an assignment.

The design and operation of aircraft is a profession as rigid and as 

exacting as law, medicine, chemistry, or astronomy. After over 40 continuous 

years in this profession, I know my trade exceedingly well and feel that I 

speak with authority when I pronounce it flatly impossible that a Lockheed 

Electra of any vintage could take off from the small airport at Lae, New 

Guinea and fly a distance as great as that which would have been required 

for her to do espionage en route from Lae to Howland Island. It was nip and 

tuck whether she could even get the airplane off the ground with her heavy 

fuel load, and by flying in the most efficient possible direct course, her 

chances of reaching. Howland Island before her fuel supply gave out were, 

indeed, thin. To have detoured far to the north to fly at night over Truk, 

Ponape, Kwajelain, Majuro or any of the other Japanese mandate islands would 

have entailed a speed beyond the capability of her airplane, -would have en­

tailed a fuel consumption far beyond her tank capacity and would, in short, 

have been a physical, technical impossibility. This judgment completely dis­

regards the question of what conceivable value could be derived from such a
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Captain Safford's research efforts, tedious though they have been, 

will be amply rewarded if his book can succeed in refuting the printed 

idiocies which deny Amelia Earhart and Fred Noonan their honored place in 

the history of aviation among those adventurers who have tried the impossible, 

frequently with success. Their gallantry and courage deserve that we accord 

them the simplicity of truth. Both the author and his subject deserve our 

respect.
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Belonging to the same generation, my interest in Amelia

Earhart dates hack to 1923 and her first transatlantic flight*

Her Oakland-to-Honolulu flight in Karch 1937 afforded me the 

Chhnce for competitive test of two different’ experimental types 

of,Navy high-frequency direction find ers ^Wfew a third type in 

actual use by the Pan American Airways. (Unfortunately the

test could not^e carrieSdout because both sets of Navy D/Fs 

were disabled at the time: see Exhibits and in the Appendix.) 

Then, when Amelia disappeared in July 1937, I heard end believed

the rumors and "inside stories" which circulated in Washington.

My interest in AE was renewed in 1967 when I read a book 

named laughter of the Sky, in which it was stated, WA high- 

frequency direction finder had been obtained from the Navy and 

installed on Howland". Nov/ it so happened that in 1937 the 

Navy’s Jl'.gh-frequency direction finders were under my cognisance, 

and X had no recollection, of any such installation. My oppo­

site number in the Bureau of Engineering (Capt. K.N. Dingley, 

USNR) was unable to throw any light on the subject, yet there 

were a dozen references to a "Navy emergency direction-find'er” 

on Howland Island in another book called The Search for Amelia 

Earhart. Fy curiosity being arroused, I decided, to solve this 

enigma and write a technical article for the Faye1 Tnstitute.

After studying the Earhart literature in the Library of 

Congress, I turned to the source—material in the National 

Archives. . My correspondence ha^ been quite limited, compared 

with Paul Briand and Fred Goerner, and mostly with Bob Stanley 

Frank Holbrook, Col. Polhemus, Gen. Thorpe, Ann Fellegreno,

Blanche Noyes, and Muriel Earhart Morrissey.
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capitalisation of ship-names: this is to distinguish then from 

place-names and personal-names, and because ordinary typewriters 

have UPPER-CASE letters but not Italics. The second noticeable 
feature

xs that messages are in upper-case letters, entirely: this is 

because "telegraph typewriters” have no lower-case letters.

The third thing which will interest end possibly irritate the 

reader is the extensive use of abbreviations, not to be myst­

erious or arcane, but simply to save time and effort. Por 

example. Commender-in-Ghief United states fleet is boiled down

to CIJJCUSx - in conversation as well as in message texts and 

written communications. COKDESRONTWO is quite a mouthful, 

but much shorter than Commander Destroyer Squadron Two. The 

same goes for COMSEDIV and Commander san Francisco Division. 

Direction finder becomes D/f and high-frequency direction finder 

becomes ’’huff-duff”, and is spelled HJ/DEV, AE and CP were 

used among the Putnams, themselves. Other writers have used 

abbreviations, without explanation or definition, and we will 

follow their example, taking for granted that the reader will 

understand. The same applies to technical terms, which are 

necessary for clarity.

There are two matters which may confuse the reader just 

as they have some ox the writers, namely - Times and Mileages. 

There are two systems of mileage: ’’land” or "statute” miles of 

5280 feet, appearing throughout Chapter 1; and "nautivcal" or 

"geographical” miles of 6080 feet in 1937 and now corrected to 

6078 feet. The nautical mile is used by all navigators, even 

in countries using the metric system, because it is equal to 

one minute (1/£0)degree) of latitude and also equal to ore 

minute &£ longitude at the Equator.
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GMT - Greenwich Kean Time - from 0000 to 2400, the day

commencing when the Mean Sun crosses the meridian of Green­

wich (.London).

using’GMT in 1937.

The British and ’’Commonwealth” Navies were

The U.S. Navy had used GET up throug/World

War I. Unfortunately, some writers have used.GMT when they

/meadt OCT, a discrepancy of twelve hours. HIS Achilles

used GMT correctly; the others did not.

Zone Time - expressed as plus if test or Minus if East of

GG Greenwich and a number representing the difference in hours 

between the meridian of Greenwich (Zone Zero) and the cent­

ral meridian of the Time-Zone. The hours ran from 0000 to

2466, with local noon at 1200. The time sones were normally 

in integral hours, but Honolulu and Howland were on the Half­

houhour. ■ ■
* Zone

PST - Pacific Standard Time -xfce plus 8. . V

Honolulu Time - Zone llus 10§. .

HST - Howland Standard Time - Zone plus 111/ 

(HST could also have meant Hawiian or Honolulu Timeq, 

■ but fortunately was not so used.)

Sydney Time - ’ Zone minus 10.

xfisLe^zxExHx Zone minus 10.

Nauru Time - Zone minus 11.

Zone plug or minus 12 - rarely used because of ambiguity.

To 'eliminate confusion so.' far: as- practicable, we will use OCT - " ‘ 

throughout except where activity is confined to a small area, 

in which case we will used the local rone time, identifying 

it in every case.
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By the time I had solved the mystery of the "Navy” D/r on 

Howland, several other mysteries had been discovered. And by

the time these had been unravelled.,, not only did I have enough 

material for a book, but I was discarding the less important 

information to keep the book within reasonable size. The

general public, in fact most of the authors of Earhart litera­

ture, have no conception of how much authentis information

* concerning AE’s attempted world flight reposes in the National

Archives. . And that is not all, because there are scattered

' bits, not found in the Archives, owned by the Library of Con- 

greee, the Naval Historical Library, the Roosevelt Memorial 

Library, Purdue University Library, and elsewhere.

My research brought to light much material bearing on AE’s 

disappearance which has never been published, or which is not 

readily available. Some of it has gone into the text of this 

book. Other documents were much too long, or would have made 

the text too long, if all of them had been included. Some 

of this new-found information could be discarded without 

regrets but the rest had to be salvaged; the happy solution 

seemed to be an appendix. The University of Chicago Press 

warns^ "The appendix should not be a repository for odds and 

ends of the author’s research that he was unable to work into 

his text”. In many cases, however, this appendix proved to 

be the repository for matter which had been deleted from the 

t ext. ’ ■

Of necessity, many Navy and Coast Guard messages and 

reports have been quoted. For this reason, and to insure 

uniformity, Navy/Coast Guard style has been used throughout
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Ship's positions are computed and plotted in degrees and minutes 

of latitude and longitude: kilometers are just as messy as land 

miles where navigation is concerned.

A "knot” is a speed of one nautical mile per b&«r. (The 

expression "knots per hour” is technically erroneous unless it 

refers to "acceleration”.) A mile per hour (mph) normally 

refers to land vehicles and land-planes, and always means land­

miles per hour. Ooi. Polhemus navigated the 1967 Earhart 

Memorial Flight in terms of knots and nautical miles. Amelia 

Earhart always thought and wrote in terms of mph and land miles. 

Fred Noonan had to navigate in knots and nautical miles, end 

then translate them into mph end land miles for AE's benefit. 

One writer got confused and gave the figures for knots and 

nautical miles but labelled them mph end (land) miles. To 

avoid confusion, the word "mile” will mean ’’nautical mile” 

throughout Chapters 2 to 1? and the Appendix.

The matter of Time can be even more confusing, because 

so many systems of time were used during the Earhart flight 

and search. These times are defined as follows;-

GCT - Greenwich Civil Time - from 0000 to 2400, the day 

® commencing when the fictitious "Mean Sun” crosses to

180th Meridian (International Date Line). OCT was in use 

by the U.S. Navy in 1937.‘ It took the Navy twenty years 

to educate the Army to the fact that the world is round and 

that GOT should be used in all communications. One of the 

few benefits resulting from the Earhart flight was world- 

wide agreement to use GOT exclusively for Distress Communi­

cations.
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Because most of our information concerning certain phases 

of the flight and the Search comes from radio messages, these 

are quoted in full, either in the text or in the appendix.

•I have resisted the suggestion to "edit" these dispatches for 

easier reading, replacing spelled-out punctuation with punct ua- 

tidn marks, replacing spelled out numbers with numerals, adding 

extra spaces between sentences, and ’’clarifying" ambiguous 

phraseology or ”summarizing" the contents in a few words. In 

a definitive work such as this, the reader is entitled to ancon- 

laminated evidence. He must realize that a spelled-out number 

is better than a numeral which may be incorrect due to tele­

graphic garbles. He should identify himself with the Addressee, 

burdened with responsibility, who is trying to puzzle out what 

the Originator intended to say. If the message seems ambig­

uous, pity the poor soul who had to take action on it. If 

redundant punctuation irritates , think how it bugged others 
(Navy, Coast Guard, and civilian)

in 1937* The three distinct message styles/ere annoying but 

unavoidable. The Navy messages were charset eri zed by brevity, 

clarity, and absence of punctuation: the others by the opposite. 

The worst idiosyncrasy, the pernicious use of "STOP" in place 

of "PERIOD’', was fortunately limited to a few messages.

Despite the extensive bibliography on Amelia Earhart, ©nd 

because of certain books/published within the past decade, 

several questions linger on:-

First, why in the name of common sense was the flight 

routed via Howland Island?

Second, with Amelia’s experience and skill as an aviator 

and with Fred’s experience and reputation as a navigator, how 

could t hey have missed Howland?
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'Third, what was the fate ox the missing flyers?

Fourth, was Amelia on a spy mission?

Fifth, were Amelia and ' Fred really captured by the Japanese?

It is the purpose of'this book to answer these questions, to

substitute fact fob fiction, to introduce new evidence, and to 

replace opinions with authentic information. I have not dis­

torted the evidence, Procrustean fashion, to fit a preconceived 

theory. In fact, I have reversed my own opinions cornpl etel^e$s», 

because at one time I hs^ believed that Amelia had been on a 

spy mission and that she had been shot down or otherwise cap- 

fpred by the Japanese as she flew over their Mandated Islands.

Because of my assigned duties during forty-one years of 

active Naval service, I became an expert in Navigation (ten 

years at sea as Navigator of submarines, mine eweep errand 

destroyer) and in r.adio Communications ( twenty years experience), 

from 1956 through 1941 all the Navy’s high-frequency direction 

finders (used for Intelligence purposes) were under my cogni­

zance and also the coastal Intermediate-frequency D/fs (used 

for Navigation) ubtil July 1941 when they were turned over to • 

the Coast Guard and integrated with the radio-beacons. I ■ 

knew personally all but three of the naval officers involved

in the Earhart Flight as well as one of the Coast Guard officers 

(Radio Electrician "Tony’’ Anthony) and one of the officers 

aboard HNS ACHILLES (Lt. Cdr. Peter Dawnay).

I was aboard a destroyer performing plane-guard duty for 

the SC-4 transatlantic flight in 1919, and on another for the 

Pole flight (Pineapple Derby) in 1927. I was present at the 

scene of the crash of the dirigible AitlON’ and missed seeing the 

EACO J crash by less than an hour. I know from personal
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.FLIGHT I MIO YESTERDAY

Chapter 1 Front Page News ■—

Like pi^evious flights, I am undertaking this one 

solely because 1 want to, and because 1 feel that 

women now and then have to do things to show what 

women can do.
Amelia Earhart to President Roosevelt

FARHAKTDOWN IN PACIFIC OCEAN

AMELIA FEARED LOST

Banner Headlines blazoned the late-editions of July 2nd and 

early-editions of Jbly 3rd, 1937. Her navigator, Captain 

Bred Noonan was named also, but emphasis was on "Lady Lindy”. 

Occasionally the probable location, Howland Island, end the 

Diane-guard shins were .'mentioned.

Amelia Earhart w^- front page news for ten years. she 

had burst like a meteor from obscurity to world-wide fame on 

June 18, 1928 when the tri-motored Fokker mowplune, FRIENDSHIP, 

completed a transatlantic flight from Newfoundland to Burry ' 

Port, wales, barely a year after Lindbergh’s historic solo 

from New York to Paris. Aihauugh a licensed pilot with over 

500 hours solo to her credit, aI hud been only a passenger,

#a sack of potatoes” in her own words. However, she received
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flying boat, THE CHINA CLIPPER, which inaugurated transpacific 

air service between San Francisco end China., via Honolulu, 

Midway, Wake Island, Guam, and Manila. After this he served 

as instructor in navigation for Pan American pilots and Davi- 

gators. He was noted in aviation circles for his skill and 

knowledge in aerial navigation and for his ability to drink h
other flyers under the table. Although forty-four years old, 

Fred had remained a bachelors until 1937, so he left a bride 

behind him when he set out to circle the globe astAEAselia.

Amelia’s career had been even more spectacular. In 1929 

she entered the first Women’s Air Race, popularly known as the 

"Powder Puff Derby", from Santa Monica to Cleveland and fin­

ished in third place, beating Blanche Noyes by a mere two 

seconds. Louise Thaden, the winner, got the headlines but 

Ameligswas on the front page again. In J une 1930 AS set a 

women’s -record of 175 mph over a IGO kilometer course in her 

own Lockheed VEGA, powered by a 420 HP Wasp--junior engine.

and made another record over the same course, the same day, 

with a payload of 500 KG. On February 7, 1931 -Miss Earhart 

became the bride of George P. Putnam, owner of G.P. Putnam’s 

Sons Publishing .Company, but was still referred to by her 

maiden name. Her next exploit was to fly an autogiro, 

advertising the Beechnut Packing Company, in which she made an 

altitude record (which still stands) of 13,451-feet, and on 

April 8, 1931 became the first person to make a transcontin - s 

ental flight in this unlikely contraption. Amelia also 

tried costume-designing for a while and invented, or at least 

sponsored, Amelia Earhart Lightweight Airplane Luggage. By
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to serve a? s*» editor on the snow ian, 

and thirteen magazine ar tides,/and to help organize the ^Ninety-

Nines” (limited to licensed women pilots) and to serve as their

first president. On June 2, 1935 Amelia Earhart was appointed 

* to the faculty of Purdue University as Counselor in Careers for

Women and Adviser in Aeronautics. (Purdue had its own com- 

plotely equipped flying field.) AE was in residence at Purdue 

' one month each school year, living in one of the women’s dorm-

* itories, and was known as ”t/i2- flying professor". Her warmth,

understanding, and enthusiasm made her a favorite with the 

co-eds. This association proved to he a lucky one for Amelia 

because it lead to the Purdue .Research foundation/aided by 

Vincent Bendix, J.K. Lilly, and other friends and admirers, 

presenting her an eightypthousand dollar airship at a time

when the country was still suffering from the Great Depression. 

It was this plane that was down in the ocean, near Howland Is.

On July 24, 1936, Amelia’s thirty-nineth birthday, the

Lockheed Aircraft Company delivered to her the new, twin-engine, 

all-metal^low-wing monoplane known as the ELECTRA. It had a

wing-spread of 55 feet and a length slightly le^s. It weighed

10,500 pounds in designed full-load condition. Its ten pas­

senger seats had been replaced by extra fuel tanks of one t 

thousand gallons capacity, in the rear of which a "navigator’s 

compartment” had been built. Amelia called it her "flying 

laboratory” but we will refer to it as the ELECTRA, capital- 

izing the entire name as the Navy and Coast Guard do for shlpps

Accompanied by her technical advisor and test pilot, Paul 

Mantz, Amelia flew the ELECTRA up and down the Pacific coast, 

oreakinp~in the ship and searching for weaknesses or deficiencies
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but Dewey was killed in an sir-crash in 1935* Blanche was 

invited to Amelia’s California home and lived with AE and GP 

about six months until she recovered from her shock and

decided to keep on flying Instead of returning to the stage. 

(Amelia’s compassion was repaid two years later. After her 

Luke x±b%WField crackup in March 1937 she was taken in by 

Jacueline Cochran while the ELECTRA was being repaired. K 

Moreover, "Jacky” put on ice whatever plans she had made and 

gave 

were 

with 

engis 

stop-

Amelia a clear shot at the world flight. )

The original plans and preparations for AE’s world flight 

complete and satisfactory on the whole. GP had arranged 

the Standard Oil Company to spot fuel, lubricants and

7e spare parts at some thirty planned and alternative 

oing daces along the projected track. GP had also

arranged through the State Department for the necessary per­

mission to fly over numerous foreign countries. A man who 
"consultant

professed to be a "navigation in navigation” was engaged to 

prepare special strip-maps covering the route to be flown. 

The Davy and Coast ^uard had figreed to provide three plane-/?'65"1^; 

guard ships between New Guinea and Hawaii. ar. William T.\% £

Killer, Chief of Airways Division of the Department of 

Commerce, had agreed to make arrangements for handling AS’s 

radio communications when between Honolulu and Australia, 

and otherwise act as Mr. Butnam's personal representative 

for the Pacific legs of the flight. Pan American Airways 

would handle her communications between Oakland and Honolulu, 

and between Hatai and Oakland, and also make its terminal

facilities available to the ELECVAA. Last, but not least
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later Dokapu Point 'ey Morse and was giver, excellent radio 

bearings from the PanAm direction finders at these stations.

Amelia's greatest thrill on this hop came from navigating 

the ELECTRA for the final two hundred miles by means of her 

own rotating-loop direction finder. Due to a strong tail- 

wind, the ELECTRA had to slow <fco an air-speed of 120 mph 

during the final portion of the flight in order to arrive

after sunrise. Regardless of Amelia’s reputation for fear­

lessness, she was cautious enough not to risk a night landing 

on an unfamiliar airport. Despite this slow-down, AE made 

the 2410 land miles in 15 hours and 47 minutes, as cornered 

with 18 hours and 16 minutes in her VEGA.

Bad storms prevented departure for Howland on the day^ 

of her arrival. At dawn on Earch 19th, Amelia, Harry, and 

.Eyed'attempted to take-off from Luke Field. The plane was 

lighter by about three hundred pounds than when it left 

Oakland. Halfway down the long runway, when almost airborne, 

the right landing-gear collapsed and the ELECTRA ground-looped. 

Amelia cut the ituition—switch to prevent fire: it was neither

the first time nor the lass that her presence of mind and 

quick reaction had saved her in such ercervency. The litera­

ture suggests that a tire may have blown but aE* s own. estimate 

of landing-gear failure seems more probable. The landing- 

gear did fail, ten reeks later, but this time the ELECTRA was 

at rest and no harm resulted. The ship really was a mess 3 

after this crackup; 'right wing crumpled and propellers bent, 

but the■precious engines were not seriously damaged. Ths
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repairs arid final decision deferred until afterwards. If 

the flight was sucessful the leg from Oakland would he counted 

as part of the world-flight and public announcement would be 

made just prior to departure from wiami. AE, GP, Fred and 

"Bo” McKheely (mechanic) made the flight from Oakland to Mami. 

Captain Manning’s furlough had expired and he had gone back 

to sea. At daybreak on Jure 1, 1937 AL and Bred took-off 

from Miami for San Juan; the world flight was officially "on".

It is not the purpose of this book to describe in detail 

the portion of the flight between Miami and New Guinea. The 

story is well told in the biographies of Amelia Earhart, but 

best of all in her third and uncompleted book, 4^^* ? G u? JL. X mht. 

There are, however, certain incidents which have a bearing on 

the failure to find Howland; these will be discussed in due

course. The month which elapsed between departure from Miami 

and arrival at Lae can be summarized as one of hardship, 

danger, frustration, and fatigue. Amelia and Bred were 

exhausted, mentally as well as physically, by the time they 

reached dew Guinea. Killing time while delayed by bad 

weather, engine overhaul, and repairs to instruments was as 

trying as combatting the headwinds which plagued them. AE 

found that flying through a monsoon was impossible so she had 

to return io her starting point and fly over it.

At Lae, Amelie found ’’more of the same". Che was 

delayed two days because of unfavorable weather (or because 

F$:ed was "under the weather"), trying to get a time-tick to 

determine enronomet er-error, ana awaitin' up-to-date,(forecast s 

from Pearl ’'arbor. And from Lae she radioed back to the 3

States the last installment of Last, Plight
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The desire for publicity, thek'urge to see their* names 

in print, was the cause of many sour notes in the Earhart 

chronicle. There were, for example, the fake distress-calls 

which were reported. Then there were people who had been in 

some way connected with,the flight who sounded-off in the 
press, after it was too late to do any good; Pai^Kantz, Clar­

ence Williams, and Carl Aller, for instance. Last, but not 

least, there were the cheap politicians, editors, news-casters, 

and other nit-pickers who condemned Amalia for her "stunt 

flight" and the U.S. Havy for "wasting millions in a search 

which would not have been undertaken for some poor fisherman.*

5



I. F. Safford PREFACE Prei-^

experience how rapidly the ocean can swallow a disabled aircraft 

leaving no visible trace.

I therefore submit that I am uniquely qualified to set 

the record straight, to expose the hoaxes, and "to tell it 

like it was”, as well as to give amelia’s side of the story.
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Koi’e publicity than wilder Stutz (pilot), Lou Gordon (mechanic), 

or Mrs* Frederick Guest (owner) who had yielded to pleas, of 

family and friends and permitted Amelia to replace her as the 

first woman to fly the Atlantic Ocean.

With characteristic honesty and determination, Amelia 

vowed to make the flight herself, some day, and earn the praise 

she had received. she did it, too, flying from New roundland 

to Ireland on Hay 20-21, 1932, five years to the day from 

Lindbergh’s flight, the first woman to solo across the Atlantic. 

Now the honors she received were readily deserved: a full list 

appears as Exhibits to in the Appendix. Amelia 

literally "walked with crowds yet kept her virtue”, to quote 

Kipling, and ’’talked with kings nor lost the common touch". 

She had written an entire book about her "sack of potatoes” 

flight but her solo flight was compressed into oSb chapter 

of brer second book.

Fred Noonan was by no means an unknown character. when 

quite a toy he had gone to sea and had "rounded the Hom” on 

seven occasions, the first three in sail. He held a master's 

license for ocean-going vessels of unlimited tonnage, a license 

as a Mississippi fiver pilot, and a pilot’s license for 

transport planes. Uis twenty-two years at sea included 

surviving three torpedoings in Vo rid lar I and making two 

spectacular rescues. After Captain l^obnan deserted the sea : 

for the air, he joined Pan American Airways in 1930* first" 

serving as manager of the airport at Port-au-Prince and later 

as inspector' of all Pan An airports. Fred made the front page 

in November ISS^, whan he served as navigator of the four-rotor
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1932 Amelia Earhart Putnam was'the best known living woman 

and probably the most loved and admired by her own generation 

and the onSa^immedlately following, No generation-gap here!

AE* s solo flight across the Atlantic in 1932 marked ths 

mid-point in her public career. A bare three months after 

thiSj she set a woman’s non-stop speed record from Las Ans 

geles to Newark9 flying the 2448 miles in 19 hours and 5 min­

utes. In July 1933 AE lowered this mark to 17 hours and 7^ 

minutes. In late 1934 Amelia traded her beaten-up VegA for 

a brand new VEGA but retained the aasp=senior engine with 

which she had flour the Atlantic. On January 11-12, 1935 

she made a solo flight from Honolulu to Oakland, a distance 

of 2408 miles in IS hours and 15 minutes: this was the first 

Vest-East flight between these points, the first such flight 

successfully completed by a woman, and the fastest time yet.. 

This was followed, a few weeks later, by long non-stop flights 

from Los Angeles to Mexico City (at the request of the Mexican 

Government) and from thence to Newark. It was while crossing 

the Gulf of Mexico during this last-named flight that AE con­

ceived the idea of exchanging her single-engine VEG^i for a 

twin-engine ELECTHA. And with the larger plane came the 

dream of a flight around the world.

It was not her flying exploits alone that kept Amelia 

Earhart in the public eye. ■ as vice-president and public 

relations officer of Transcontinental Air Transport, she flew 

from town to town giving lectures on the convenience and 

safety of air travel and making extravagant predictions which 

somehow came true. She also found time to write throe cooks
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which suet be corrected before setting cut upon a world flight, 

and getting essential data on fuel consumption. In August 

193€ she flew to New York, with Helen Rickey as copilot, to 

enter the Bendix trophy Race from coast-to-coast. She was

forced out of the race by trouble in the fuel-lines: until 

this time she had high hopes because she undoubtedly flew the 

fastest plane in the race. AE* s disappointment was mitigated

by the fact that two other wlmen won the race, Louise Thaden 

(pilot) and Blanche Noyes (copilot), beating all the men in 

this, the ..first unrestricted, race. (Two years later, this 

race was won by another* women who had raced in the first, 

Jacqueline CochranJ

In .February 1937 Amelia flew to New York again to pick 

up her navigator. Captain Harry banning on whose ship she had

returned after her FRIENDSHIP flight, to have certain modifi­

cations made to her radio transmitter by the Bell Telephone' 

Laboratories, and to announce to the Press her intention of 

flying around the world at the Equator. This would be the 

longest continuous flight ever attempted and the most hazard­

ous.

There had been successful world flights before this. 

The Army Air Corps had done it once and Wiley Post twice, 

losing his life on a third attempt. A small group of Amer­

ican women pilots, all close personal friends, were itching 

to add their.own names to this select list. Ruth Nichols 

had big plane and great expectations but would not be ready 

until 195^. Blanche and Dewey Noyes were counting on making 

the flight as a wife—ord-hushand team (like the Lindberghs^
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the ELECTRA would have two capable navigators, Harry banning 

and Fred Noonan , both merchant marine captains. loth were 

qualified aircraft pilots and capable of acting as copilot.

The Earhart literature does not make it clear why or how 

Fred Noonan came to be signed on as assistant navigator, to 

go as far as Howland island and return by Coast Guard cutter. 

The only logical reason was to free Capt. banning for full-time 

duty as radio operator so long as .Fred was aboard. Nanning 

was a fairly good radio operator, in addition to his many 

other qualifications, and. capable of sending and receiving 

Norse code up to fifteen words per minute. Her friends 

warned Amelia against Fred’s fondness fox’ the bottle, but her

father whom she dearly loved had been an alcoholic and she

was unduly sympathetic is this respect.

AE had not counted on taking a fourth person on the flight. 

Paul Martz went along as a hitch-hiker, almost a stow-away, 

to join his fiance” in Honolulu. Paul earned his passage 

by serving as copilot.

Departure from Oakland was held up by a week of heavy 

rains, but the ELECTRA finally took-off at 4:37 p.m. on 

March 17, 1937. Earlier that afternoon, AE had witnessed 
and China, 

two LanAm CLIPPERS take-off, one bound for Honolulu/ss^ the 

other for New Zealand. A couple of hours out, AE overtook 

and passed Ed Musick’s CLIPPER and/obtained a photograph. 

This was the first time that either pilot had sighted another 

aircraft at sea. The flight to Honolulu was probably the

least exciting ocean flight that AE ever made. The weather 

was good and the moon was out. Harry v. orked Oakland and
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to ^repair either the plane or the engines so all were shipped 

back to Burbank, and Lockheed handled the job. During the

rebuilding of the ELECTRA, certain alterations were made.

Some strengthened or improved the ship for the next attempt; 

others had the opposite effect, and a couple of necessary 

corrections of obvious deficiencies were neglected.

Amelia wanted a second try that year and GP agreed.

She was determined to retain her unofficial title as ’’First 

Lady of the Air". She would have no competition for the 

rest of 1937, but 1938 would be a different story. The. 

weather was getting increasingly unfavorable as summer

approached but there would be just time enough to get in a 

flight if repairs could be made with sufficient rapidity. 

Meanwhile, she studied the weather situation with the aid of 

a weather expert and decided to reverse the direction of her 

fli ght

From the vantage point of hind-sight, it would have been 

better if Amelia had adhered to her original route although 

her decision seemed correct at the time. The west-East 

courses introduced two new factors which constantly operated 

against her. First, the mo'st dangerous and difficult leg 

(Lae to Howland) would have to be flown when Loth pilot and 

navigator would be fatigued from twenty thousand miles of 

flying. Second, the ELECTRA would be bucking prevailing 

head-winds instead of being aided by tail-winds.

To reduce risks so far as possible, Amelia decided to 

make a test-flight to Miami without publicity. If anything 

went wrong the plane would be taken back to Burbabk for further
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The ELECTRA’s take-off from Miami was front-page neus, the 

same as her take-off from Oakland,, her arrival at Honolulu, and 

her Luke Field crash. Amelia Earhart was in competition with 

other front-page stories; civil war in Spain, a big steel ss 

strike in the U.S. and ’’wars and rumors of wars" in Asia.

After the first week the Earhart flight began to slip back to 

the second or third page, and eventually to the fourth or fifth 

page. There was little news-value in a report that her depart­

ure had been delayed by bad weather. what a difference her 

disappearance made! It has been categorised as "one of the 

ten most news-worthy events of the gLx=»«^ It took the Jap­

anese invasion of China and realization that the chances of 

her rescue were negligible to get her off the frony page.

Most of Amelia Earhart’s publicity was natural and unavoid­

able. She was a world figure and always good copy. However, 

some of her flights and other acts really were publicitytstunts, 

into which she bad been pushed by hex' husband or which she had 

undertaken to "liberate hex* down-tro-dden sisters" from'male 

domination and exploitation. Unfortunately, some of the 

things done by Amelia could be misconstrued, and always were 

by cynics and critics. A particular case, for which' she was 

badly maligned, was her endorsement of a Lucky Strike cigarette 

advertisement (she did not smoke, herself) so she could send 

the fifteen hundred dollars fee to Admiral Byrd to help 

finance his Antarctic Expedition. By strange coincidence, 

Richard B. Black (who figures prominently in this book) was 

a member of the Byrd Expedition and served with distinction 

as a member of the Ice Barty.



18 November 1970

Messrs. Joe Klaas
and Joseph Gervais 

McGraw-Hill Book Company 
330 West 42nd Street 
Mew York, New York 10036

Dear Messrs. Klaas and Gervais:

It's already too late for me to make any plans to 
be at the County Museum of Natural History on the 
18th, to hear your important new evidence dealing 
with Amelia Earhart.

How could I confirm or deny, prove or disprove any 
of the conclusions in your book, not having seen the 
book. I have only read what the newspapers have had 
to say, and what one radio station and one television 
station had to say. Prom this, I judge that you're 
really dealing in fiction.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



McGRAW-HILL. BOOK COM PAN V
330 WEST 42ND STREET. NEW YORK, N.Y. 10036 

(212) - 971-2485 OR 3493

Public Information and Publicity Department

November 11, 1970

Mr. Floyd Odium
Odlum-Cochran Ranch 
Indio, California

Dear Mr. Odium:

Wednesday, November 18, 1970 at 8 pm in the main auditorium 
of the Los Angeles County Museum of Natural History, we will be 
presenting important new evidence from our investigation into 
what happened to Amelia Earhart. You are most welcome to attend 
this meeting of the Historical Society of Southern California.

We hope you will wish to take this opportunity before a 
gathering of objective and distinguished historians to either 
confirm or deny and prove or disprove any of the conclusions 
suggested by the evidence as presented in our book, Amelia Earhart 
Lives.

On our continuing quest for truth, we would like very much to 
meet you in Los Angeles on the 18th.

Please come.

Yours sincerely

Joe Klaas
Joseph Gervais



16 ’ovember 1970

r. "use' ll E. Belovs, President 
Historical Society of Southern California 
Lummis House 
200 vast Avenue 43
I Angeles, California 90031

Dear Mr. Belous:

Neither Mrs. Odium (Jacqueline Cochran) nor I will 
be able tr attend the meeting < f The bistorical 
Society on November 18th. Miss Cochran will be in 
India at this time, attending the annual Conference 
cf the Federation Aeronaut?cue Internationale.

We haven’t read the book, "Amelia Earhart Lives, " 
but we are completely satisfied that this is not 
true. We don’t believe the author of such fiction 
has the necessary information to make a presentation 
of the kind you mention.

Amelia Earhart was a close friend of ours, and we 
are satisfied that her plane went down into the 
Pacific Ocean when she missed her destination at How­
land Island, and ran out of fuel.

Sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium
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THE HISTORICAL SOCIETY OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
LUMMIS HOUSE

200 East Avenue 43 • Los Angeles, California 90031
Telephone 222-0546

November 9, 1970

Mr. & Mrs. Floyd Odium 
Odlum-Cochran Ranch 
Indio, California

Dear Mr. & Mrs. Odium:

Joe Klaas, author of Amelia Earhart Lives, and 
Major Joseph G-ervais whose investigation is the 
basis for the book, will be appearing at an open 
meeting of the Historical Society of Southern 
California. I am happy, at their suggestion, 
to invite you to attend this meeting in the main 
auditorium of the Los Angeles County Museum of 
Natural History at 8 p.m. on Wednesday, November 
18, 1970.

As one who has been associated with Amelia, Earhart, 
you will be welcome to make any statement at that 
time that will help the impartial scholars of 
history who will be present to correctly assess 
her role in the history of our country and the 
world.

Elease join us for a most interesting evening on 
November 18th.

Sincerely yours,

Russell E. Belous, 
President
Historical Society of 

Southern California



January 29, 1970

Mr. Thomas E. Devine X^ #^
86 Isadore Street ''•^
west Haven, Connecticut 06516

Dear Mr. Devine:

This is in answer to your letter of January 10. I was interested 
in your written material about the fate of Amelia Earhart although 
X never have had any doubt as to what happened. That is because 
X had complete confidence in what say wife had to say at the time 
based on extrasensory perception.

The plain truth is that she got lost en route and missed her 
destination. The mystery is why Fred Noonan did not have her 
turn back for Lae when he found that he was not getting any 
fixes on the stars and they still had fuel enough to get back. 
Xt is apparent that Amelia's receiving radio was not working 
and that they had probably flown most of the night on dead 
reckoning hoping to get a fix at sunrise.

X don't believe for a minute that they landed at the airfield 
on the island of Saipan. In the first place, if you must believe 
that they reached the VA^nlty of Howland Island, then circled 
and then flew up and down and north and south, I think you will 
have to conclude that they did not have enough fuel to go on to 
Saipan. Furthermore, if that plane had been sitting at Saipan 
for seven years, the corrosion from the sea air would have 
literally eaten it up and it could not have been in flying 
condition in 1944. Your statement that Forrestal, the Secretary 
of the Havy, was there is beyond my belief. In any event, the 
records in Washington would definitely prove or disprove that he 
was at any particular spot on that particular date.

You have given a lot of time to a study of this last flight and 
its supposed consequences, but the authorities in Washington, 
Amelia's husband, Amelia's sister, all seemed to be convinced 
that she went down at sea not too far away from Howland Island
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when she ran out of gas.

Best wishes.

sincerely,

Floyd B. Odium



January 10, 1970

Mr. Floyd Odium 
Cochran-Odlum Ranch
P. 0. Box FFF
Indio, California 92201

Dear Mr. Odium:

Apparently, you also appear interested in the fate of Amelia 
Earhart and Fred Noonan, Mrs. Odium has reported that you have 
read my manuscript more carefully, and Miss Amy Lo previously 
wrote that perhaps yoy would submit your noints of view.

I would be most receptive to your individual remarks, and look 
forward to hearing from you at your earliest convenience.

Sincerely

<■«*..'»
Thomas £. Devine
86 Isadore St.
West Haven Conn 06516
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