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UENTBE (Reading time: 21 minutes 50 seconds.)

N Paris the Chamber of Deputies was in session.

As members bustled to and from their seats,

I8 B pausing for a word here, nodding there, each

1 the center of his own big or little whirlpool of

interest, they brushed unheeding by the lonely

figure of a stocky, ruddy-faced man watching the pro-
ceedings from a post by a window.

None recognized him. Only a few gave him so much
as a glance. In all that crowded hall he alone seemed
friendless, until a newspaper man stopped, said a brief
greeting, and hurried on.

“Who was he?” an American spectator asked later.

““Oh, just the greatest of all Allied air heroes,” said
the reporter; “ the man to whom all France looked a few
years ago to beat your Lindbergh to Paris. In case you've
forgotten, his name is René Fonck.”

“We don't forget s0 s0on in America,” said the visitor.
“We set our heroes on pedestals and keep them there.”

I wonder!

In an obscure corner of a New York newspaper recently
I chanced upon a five-line notice sandwiched between a
lawyer's promise of cheap Mexican divorces and an
anonymous plea to an absent husband to come home. The
notice advertised courses in flying, welding and mechan-
ics, such as are given by a hundred and one other schools
scattered over the country. In fact, the only detail of
this five-line “ reader ” that distinguished it at all was
the name of its sponsor, Clarence D. Chamberlin, who
after his flight from New York to Germany in 1927
seemed pointed for undying fame. Receptions given him

abroad and at home at the time were second only to
Lindbergh's. Seven nations honored him.

One bleak d t winter another pilot dropped in at
my home for a chat. He had just been offered a job by
one of the big commercial air lines

" They told me,” he said, smiling wryly, “ that the best
th to start me in as a co-pilot at fifty
dollars a week, which would give me a chance to work
my way up to a full pilot.”

This friend has since found a more thrilling oppor-
tunity, but at the time he seriously needed a job.. His

Bernt Balchen, world-famous hero of the Byrd
trans-Atlantic and South Pole flights and by many con-
sidered the greatest of all living airmen,

These men and many like them, trail blazers of the
future's transocean air routes, were world figure: less
than five yea heroes of an adulatory publicity
Such as few have received. I know, because it aoe my
Job to direct and control it. And, true enough, in Amer-
ica we built our pedestals freely and high.
m’f?i bolh] wit: headlines and cheers. But, ironically
a e only thing that is deade: e 4
headline is a yesterday's cheer. " 40 4 Yesterday’s

Today, of the survivors of that gallant Dband of bird-
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The Discouraging Plight of the
Famous Flyers Who Risked Their
Lives to Make Aviation History

Recently I checked the post-flight history of trans-
oceanic aviators with whom I have codperated during the
past five years, either as their personal representative
or as the agent of a manufacturer whose equipment they
carried. Eighteen are dead. Thirteen have, at some
time or other, been tangled in financial difficulties and
lawsuits; six in marital troubles. Thirteen have quar-
reled with the partners or managers of their perilous ad-
ventures—one pair came to the verge of a duel. Three
have been either temporarily or permanently grounded—
an official form of discipline that can forbid even an
ocean-spanning pilot the air.

To some have occurred two or more of these misad-
ventures. To others life has been so dull and humdrum
that there is no newspaper mention of any sort concern-
ing them. Great fellows, great friends, great flyers all,
not one of them today is occupying an executive post with
an air line, a factory, or an airport, though every phase

Floyd  Bennett,
Chamberlin, while out on the Pa-
cific coast was a youngster, then
practically unknown, named Lind-
bergh, who planned to fly the
ocean alone.

It was a race to get off first,
with Lindbergh granted the slim-
mest chance to win. For that
matter, however, few knew that
Lindbergh was in the contest.
Few knew him at all.

This was the picture that Dick
Blythe, my partner, and I stepped
into that spring. We repre-
sented, as public relations coun-

ment Company; Davis ‘Woos-
ter—and later Lindbergh and
most of the other flyers who be-
came famous through trans-
oceanic hops.

DIMLY, at the time, the public

knew of this group of flyers
seemingly intent on committing
spectacular suicide in mid-Atlan-
tic. But it knew nothing of the

er Glornale d
pilot of indisp/
lly as a na

of commercial aviation was spurred to a
growth by the exploits in which they risked their lives.
Excepting Lindbergh alone. And to him, for whom
fame did most, fate has dealt the cruelest blow of all.
Five years ago the most envied man on earth, as this is
written he is probably the most universally pitied. An
epic period in aviation ended with the kidnaping and
murder of Lindbergh’s infant son, and it ended as it
began—on a tragic note, i

I have often been asked, as one who was behind the
scenes, to give my version of what made these airmen the
popular idols that they became. The men and their feats,
especially in the case of Lindbergh, were the deciding
factors, no doubt, but the biggest factor of all was the
emotional state of you, me, and the public_at the time.
That was built up by a swift succession of events, by
accident and death, until sheer relief at Lindbergh's
safe arrival in Paris turned us overnight into a nation
of frenzied hero makers,

Go back with me to that spring of 1927 when the first
of these men, gallant and hopeful, were tuning up en-
gines and tightening rigging in a straining effort to win
the $25,000 offered for the first New York-Paris flight.

In France, Nungesser and Coli were making ready for
their trans-Atlantic hop westward into oblivion. At
Mitchel Field, Long Island, Davis and Wooster, with the
codperation of the Army, the Navy, and the American
Legion, were feverishly hurrying preparations for the
hop eastward to Paris. At Teterboro, New Jersey, the
Fokiker plant was rushing to completion a plane for Byrd's
attempt; he alone disavowed interest in the prize.

At Roosevelt Field Levine was tuning up his Columbia
and_squabbling with prospective pilots, Fonck had
crashed in an attempted take-off the previous year and
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Tumors,
and suspicions that harassed the
actors in this drama and
our position a delicate one. It
was only natural, of course, that
nerves should be on edge. Every
man there that spring was risk-
ing his life on a desperate chance.

was trying to keep his plane
..'-l"ld Ppreparations secret from the

others.
Then suddenly the drama,
slowly building, as in the hands
of an experienced playwright,
crashed into an explosive series
of climaxes which made that little
air center the most conspicuous
spot on earth and drew nerves al-
ready taut to the breaking point.

The American Legion, which
was the Davis-Wooster plane, was
christened one Saturday in April.
After the ceremony I waved a
parting “ Good luck! ” to the boys
as they took off and headed south-
ward. The plane was to be flown
to its factory at Bristol, Pennsyl-
vania, for a final inspection, and
then on to Langley Field, near
Washington, for the load tests
with sand and lead ballast. N

As I drove from Mitchel Fiel
late in the afternoon, I mentally
checked over the situation. Le-
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's plane was 8 a
Ei};:rgbzrgl?nhad tnot yelttle;.‘t the Pacmcigelegg.American
t yet completed.

E?;if)l:v ?w?al;ogs,ing to be the first ship off for Paris.

Blythe had stayed home that da'y'v ow g o A S
of his knee. We were * baching toge l-i;‘ o
ment hotel on Seventh Avenue. I was sti nh o
it when I heard my name shouted. Blythe,bba:_ e phet
clad only in pyjamas and a bath robe, came hobbling
the street between two hotel pox.'ters.“ Cvu plane Just

“ Hell’s broke loose! "; }]:Ie s‘?l!d's s li)tvh hsu 3 a

tt oville i

cnwlﬁieu&e g::t];:'s boosan ted Blythe, bath robe and all,
into the car, I threw in
speed for Teterboro.

It was nearing dusk v
We found the America with h

hen we reached the air field.
it enex‘ nose buried in the earth

' idee’s M
Calvin Coolidge’s Message
torminating os it 6id o lfe of consclewiions sfert snd sric

The recent death of Calvin Coolidge,
adherence to the highest American ide

the clutch and we started at top

and Byrd and Fokker berating each other. Bennett and ‘

: e 3 o

‘ 3. .. AT

wn and three other lives in a daring one-

3‘1333?2’3312? ol-lowever, the Columbiaf was‘damaged alt‘d

temporarily out of the race. Taltsd b Iongdisti
Then, a few days later, 1 wa:' A fer i Lemkidhe

is and Wooste
Eﬂ;ng::ﬁedbg\vre: zhe salt marshes of Virginia. Both

men were dead. 45 - hi ﬁhad g l: b )
he publicity spotlight which had played over
ussi'gffﬂytﬁrﬁgf its full blaze on the little group of
rve-straining
Rind the play rushed on.

Nungesser, the French war ace who, as he once told |

“gtrung together ” with surgeon’s silver wire,
fock off with Coli from Paris for New York, The two
vanished somewhere over the Atlantic. For three

- days a tense world waited for news of them. It wag

still waiting when Lindbergh set down his plane on

Island. : : %
LoInng o:ealeap the young mail pilot had flown from San

ered through Macfadden Publications in October, 1923, a short tima a,fte.r he took the oath of office.
The message, even more applicable at present than it was then, follows :

HAT America needs today is iI_ldustry,
courage and patience. There is no re-
sult which is worth while that is not

secured by hard work. Men need to dare to
undertake what they can do; they need to
have courage to refuse to undertake what
they cannot do. ¢ :

There is even a greater need of patience.
What can be quickly won is without value.
Character and stability come only as the re-
sult of long application.

If America would stop trying to get rich

Noville had been taken to a hospital. A crowd had gath-
ered and was swarming about the damaged ship.

Quickly I had ropes stretched to keep the crowd back.
Both Byrd and Fokker had lost their heads. Byrd
charged Fokker with having wrecked the America delib-
erately. Fokker’s retorts to Byrd Would have burned the
paper if they had been printed. Such was Byrd’s
kmood that though his wrist was broken he did not

now it. g

ET .what had happened had been nobody’s fault. The
~ ship had taken off on a test flight with Bennett and

Fokker at the' dual controls and Noville at the radio, and
a‘t the last minute Byrd had jumped in as a passenger.
Fokker acted as pilot. In bringing the heavily loaded
ship down he hit a soft spot on the ground and nosed
over,

The engine was jammed back into Bennett’s chest
causing injuries that kept him out of the fli o
zm;i3 lager }c]ontributed to his death. feht o Frgugs

_Byrd, then a lieutenant commander, was never to for-
give Fokker, and Fokker has vet to forgive Byrg’soacg:-
‘s:}:(l)ogsa '_I‘}]usdw}:as (épe?ed the first breach between men

ad joined ha i i
th(;\!ﬁrst oJf Joed § nds to conquer the Atlantic by air—
ext Levine’s Columbia, for which Ch i
- ) amber]
;:ee;n engaged as pilot a day or two before, came wli;‘l'lil;lag
. }zlur of disaster when it lost a landing whee] while in

e air. An ambulance wag waiting, horrified spectators

expected a crash, when only Chamberlin’g consummate
14
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quick, and faithfully and courageously go to
work, it would get rich soon. . :

More than this, riches would be an attri-
bute of stability and character. Those of us
who have faith in men and faith in America
believe that this is coming to pass. Let such
faith be predicated on industry, courage and

« patience.

Diego to St. Louis. In a second leap he had come to
Curtiss Field—alone.

“ What! ” gasped the world, thinking of Nungesser and
Coli, of Davis and Wooster, of the injured Bennett, of
Fonck’s disastrous effort and its two dead. “ Not this
boy too! Why, he’s only a boy! :

Tragedy had set the stage, had assembled the audience,
and now fear for a youth gripped watching millions in
a tense suspense. No playwright could have better timed
tlllet entrance of his hero or more skillfully built up his
plot. ’

One after another that spring and summer they took
off—first Lindbergh, then Chamberlin and Levine, then
Byrd’s America. And after them at intervals of weeks
and seasons more than threescore others soared away
into fame or oblivion—Brock and Schlee, Ruth Elder
and Haldeman, the Bremen flyers, Mears and Collyer,
Kingsford-Smith, Post and Gatty. %

They spanned the oceans, hurdled continents, encircled
the globe. Kings and governments loaded them with
medals. Tons of ticker tape and shredded telephone
directories were showered over them in parades. Orators
promised them everlasting renown and we all cheered
ou_;selves hc;)ar?e; .

1¢8 we built pedestals for these birdmen, and we
built them high. In those days we were in a hero-making
mood and we did a good job of it. But now we see our
hero worship’s aftermath. Fonck in the Chamber of
Deputies was a symbol of it. So was that obscure five-
line ad that appeared  (Continued on page sizteen)
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ilot di Conﬁmted from page o e f};: i?e:fashsintg n&v_iggg i
gergoi i(n a New York newspaper. AL Sugda su %u l?n: gact bupj
2oast. They called Lindb(’«}'g’}}l‘tluﬁ:‘y o %l:el; ?«‘Illgy?inBennetty Fisgld tak?ngr:g,}%-?: :
§ N A% v 3 AR 1 1
't‘g;h;: : gri]cclfna(ﬁ?:én 'l?etllzelanml\izcky.” No two ing girls and their importan
to an il men more dissimilar than he
er in a1 Levine could have been teamed in
11 a blo ocean flight. it
ne, hat! Levine, ex-junk dealer, flew with
hobblii his eye on the spotlight, yet with a
| paradoxical indifference to public eng

d’s pls opinion that was e 2 i
hurg." ccl)ntempt for danger. The showman Yancey to Rome to receive the hjg

robe ' in him saw the public only in terms of est honor that could be conferpeqys
starte( box-office receipts. the Italian government; Clyde Pang.

¢ Chamberlin, too, 3
the a mainly in the sense that glory would globe; and Captain Alexandep "Mag.
4 in t} mean that he had made good in his yar, who in 1931 piloted the Justice

an a few dollars to spend can hiyg .
of aviation’s outstanding ﬁQUrzeg gn
his air chauff_ew\gra i )
And associated with Champay:.
wwaged in the same pmsaicbel‘lin

Benr chosen calling. Shy and modest, he to Hungary from New York_ to. hig

preferred obscurity by instinct. Yet native land. : y
mmmm he wanted earnestly to get on in the  “How is it going, Clarence?
aviation world. The- trans-Atlantic asked Chamberlin some time ago,
flight seemed his logical opportunity,  “Oh, fair,” was his answer; ¢
despite the inconvenience of being a times, you know, aren’t so good,”
,Ohem should he succeed. He has no complaint of the woy|q

Chamberlin’s first unlucky break When a brother flyer is to b

was that loss of a landing wheel—a he is always preses;lt. He iser}:ag,r(;ore

loss, as events proved, that cost him give his help to those flyers who r{ ¥

1e, te7 and Levine the $25,000 prize and first it. Earnestly Clarence Chamberl; ¥
‘d‘?"(honors in the dash for Paris. Two still trying to make good. .
L:t";'w weeks after Lindbergh’s triumph the :
jpair took off for Berlin and landed AS to Levine, he has been in o
|only 108 miles short of their goal. tangle after another with tﬁ'e
S € This was 300 miles farther than Lind- courts, at home and abroad. Tro b]
T'€ 1S hergh had flown. While Europe out- has been his boon compalfion o

)

that|did itself in acclaiming the flyers, venture, the building of a huge plane|

to d Chamberlin’s bad luck still dogged which he called the Uncle S
iy nlhis heels. : him $225,000. The big shipavrvnésc:;.
takg Levine and he disagreed. Rumors hibited, flown a few times, and then

of this got into the newspapers. And scrapped as a total loss, Nobody was

. while the two, for appearances, kept willing to risk his life in i
ogt up the sei]mblance of harmony, the E i
sour note had been struck. Presently ocean-crossing pilots now associ
a8 1 they parted company. Chamberlin with Chamberlin in his ﬂyings’ogtl:?xt)el‘
= returned to America alone. have had quarrels similar to his with'

3 - the partners of thei ]
IN fth% rr;e}antxme Byrd and his crew withpspace. e I L

0 alchen, Acosta, and Noville Williams and Yancey do not speak.

bad \?0\\'n from New York to Ver- Even during their wor};d flight I?ang:‘
%U'I“i er on the northern French born and Herndon were hardly on

| hal co.ft.t. Ch.am};er].m had to sh;xre his speaking terms, and since there has
B §?(.(.]? ion in Paris avnd lat‘_:r in New been open dissension between the
i ‘qor_ b‘l‘3t}i them. News pictures in- two. So bitter became the quarrel
ariably showed him at the end of the between the Hungarians, Magyar and

., line or peering over somebody’s shoul- Captain Georges Endres, his flying|

ric: o2 S

‘der. His civilian garb w a L
ur oz . as drab be- partner (now dead), that only action
as Zlnd(f th}-]fd na}\ial Elnlforms of Noville by the Hungarian)};overnmg’nt pre-
¢ dyublic, ill at eig‘e‘ as a poor speaker in vented them from fighting a duel.

Yet he was D 1 .. A trying, nerve-straining business

recognized hif11 Popular. The public is this conquering of oceans and con-
auli future seemed tashan able pilot. The tinents by air, but not a whit less
MM him. He has rga] Olg ,l-ng things for trying is the aftermath. Ask Bal-
r-afja research type of & ~&gleer]r}g skill, chen—or Acosta—or eyen Byrd.
23S drive through h dmm , patience to Next to Lindbergh, Balchen 18
ily ard laboratory prob- probably the most popular flyer in

lems. It is a distine DL C
BNC that  his talemgsmﬁ; loss to aviation aviation today. In my opinion he is

,., utilized % 1 :
:tszmce%e under proper business guid- get off in his North Pole flight. He
g‘as_ at the controls of the Byrd plz:;e

ERcRous rust uring most of its trip across the
rd 12k of b“i?geggoa?uumn% nature and  Atlantic, and by his coolrrl)ess and skill
e Unfortunate undcrrtr'ltle(r'l’ ed him into saved the expedition from disaster.
€ imposed on him, includins. . Leople Back in America he risked his life

b with stock to sell s cing promoters with Floyd Bennett, who gave his, to

1 he headed to manufactuer Ly, Which rescue the Bremen flyers from
e went into g peoruiacture airplanes Greenely Island. He piloted Byrd
' the mis"epreseerlcfal:?rsmp' Through over the South l.’ole.

A became involyeq ilr(x)nsla;)vf o_tthers he  Add to all this the fact that Balchen
sy Property  was attacheq im s. His is more than a master pilot—that he

gruntled former associat Y a dis- is also a mechanic, an engineer, an
i 4 inventor, a student and leader of men

tO . .
As it was, hig only faults, a too
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Work |

; by his ar + Q. Williams, wh ; % v
qualed only by his are Roger Q oo Bew with T ight make him its vice

flew for glory, but born, who with Herndon girdleq ﬂ?e an ce—but none has.

Bolcts foThis was with Fokker, as
toI\)vn insistence that Byrd in-
Balchen in his America crew,

. C
o P go the South Pole. He recog-

it.

hief. But Fokker sold his

Jost his ran
new employers
Until Linco ny
Balchen as pilot for the expedition !le
is now preparing for the antarctic,
this premier aviator was an odd-job
man, testing a ship here, flying some-
body there, lecturing.

ERT ACOSTA is mext on my list.

In that spring of 1927 he was a
leading figure in American aviation.
He had been a civilian instructor in
the army air corps and had trained
many of our best wartime pilots.
After the war he became chief test
pilot for Curtiss.

I recall an incident that occurred
when Bert made the first test of a tri-
motor biplane.
plained to me that Acosta did not fly
low enough. It is a dangerous busi-
ness to fly low in the first test of a new
ship, but T spoke to Bert anyway.

Jump in here and show me what
¥s want,” he suggested.
of owed one of the wildest flights
th my life. Acosta flew so low over

€ cameramen that he made them lie
on the ground.
€ man has more friends among
than any other pilot I know,
Hg\t\; moatz}t1 of the big ones.
Sue s gather, they will say
{hanimously that if there is any such-

Oddly enough, all three of. the

Ve never been one of the ablest. He aided Byrd to}

landsome and of dashi
ng appear-
£0od looks and the limelight
¢en his curse. Upon his return
?,m‘ with the America crew,
d angnt Wild over him. He was
if: dined to his undoing. To-
i 1ot only out of work but his
¢ense has been taken from

le the engi »
! gineering officer of
ghts anorth Pole and South Pole

!‘ica, Y

mes a bit difficult to un-
ec(;,meeven for a day he was

me. - .
would make an exqellent
There is nothing having to
n that he cannot do, or

¢ if by so doing he could
oject in which he was en-
commercial air transport

in charge of operations

py his wide knowledge and

my fortune to recommend
» his first steady job in this

ilot. It was largely due to
needed no urging to take

he South Pole adventure,
as again employed by Fok-

k and later his job. His
blamed the depression.
In Ellsworth engaged

Cameramen com-

iz; natural-born pilot Bert
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other aviation

hailed as the hero of heroes.

The highest honors we have to be-
stow have been heaped upon Rear in the news.
| Admiral Richard E. Byrd.

But few heroes of the air or else-
aa hauvhere have been subjected to more
| below-the-surface gossip than has
faraas] Byrd. The whispering‘galleries of
e 'New York and .Washmgtlon have
Ameri&lseethed with merciless stories. One
(of th_ese, that Byrd made $500,000 out
sof his South Pole trip while his men
< got little or nothing, he has answered
jwith the statement that the expedi-
tion wound up heavily in debt.

OKKER, still burning, attacked

© off Etyrd' in a book—a little literary

s a pasi| by jucidentally, that was the maurice. The irony
2 ; : utchddes_xgner's swan song to Amer- %

Smgnforcng)tai“ Frederick C. I\I/}elv]iﬁi? doomed by cancer, and know!

andﬁdEthe flagship of the nonstop westward crossing of

{xpedition, stated in lantic by air, 1t came aft

eighty who sailed of the crew of failures and the loss of seve
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