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The following story of what I observed over the Caseande mountains,
&s impossible as it may seem, is positively true. I never asked mor wanted
any notoriety for just accidently beins in the right snot at the right time
to observe vhat I did. I reported somethine thet 7 know eny »ilot would
have reported. I don't think thst in &ny wey my observation was due to any
sensivity of eve si-ht or Judgment then what 1s considered normal for any oilot.
On June 24th, Tuesday, 1947, I had finished my work for the Central Air
Service et Chehalis, Washington, end at about two o'clock I took off from
Chehalis, Washington, airport with the intention of oin; to Yekinm, Wash.

Y trip was delayed for an hour to search for p large rarine transport that
supposedly went down near or around the southwest side of e Bainier in the
state of Washington and to date has never been found.

I flew directly toward lit, Rainier after reaching en altitude of “about

9,500 feet, which is the approximate elevation of the hich plateau from which
Mt. Hainer rises. I had nade one sweep of this high plateau to the westward,
searching all of the various ridges for this marine ship and flew to the west

down and near the ridge side of the canyon where Ashford, Washington, 1s located,

Unable to see anything thet looked like the lost ship, I made a 360 degree

turn to the right snd above the little city of Mineral, startins again toward
Mte Rainier. I climbed dack up to an altitude of approximately 9,200 feet.

The air was so smooth that day that it was a real pleasure flying and,
as most pilots do when the air is smooth and they are flying at a higher
altitude, I trimmed out my airplane in the direction of Yakima, Washingten,
which was almost directly east of my position end simply sat in my plane obe
serving the sky and the terrain.
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