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My Father was killed in a plane crash in the Santa Ana Mountains at the onset of the
Korean War in 1950. All my life, the event has been somewhat of a mystery to me,
even after I'd talked with his Marine buddies and received crash site photos from

the site, taken by the rescue team. Three other young pilots perished with him that
day. | was almost four when my Father died; today I'm 62.

So the bizarre coincidence of a conversation | had with a perfect stranger at a recent
funeral in St. Louis left me open-mouthed. When asked a question about my late
parents, | mentioned the California plane crash. This stranger kept asking questions
about the event and stated, “I think | just read about that!”

“But that was almost 60 years ago! How could you have just read about it?” He was
a pilot and was certain he had seen it in some publication and would get back to me.

This lead me to an incredible man--Pat Macha--first through his web site. When |
accessed the site and found my father's picture on the home page, | was astounded.
The accompanying report was more detailed than any of our family had ever
received about that fatal day.

| was even more incredulous that wreckage of that plane still existed atop Santiago
Peak just East of El Toro Marine Base, where we lived briefly in NAMAR housing
before my Father's death.

| told my wife, Aileen, “Well, you know | have to go there now.” And she replied, “I
knew you were going to say that...and /'m going with you!”

To my amazement, Pat Macha told me he’d get us up there. When | asked what it
would cost to get this done and what official requests | had to make, he replied
“nothing”. He arranged everything. And he invited us to stay with him at his home
with his lovely wife, Mary Jane.



that's a big forest!) also gave us your time and guidance. And incredible patience! |

Retired Ranger Tom Maloney was a thoughtful, educational guide to the summit and
provided great information on the flora and fauna and crash debris along the way.
Let me repeat, RETIRED Ranger, and yet you took personal time to be there for us,
and it's greatly appreciated. As much, | appreciated the rope on the way down!

Dave Schurhammer, who | knew was in construction from the moment | shook his
hand (because his name is Schur-HAMMER and he looks like every concrete
craftsman I've ever met) took a day off work to make the trek. Your historical
information and debris retrieval work was incredible, Dave.

Likewise for Pat’s son-in-law Pete Armes, who also missed a day from his business
and turned off his cell phone so he wouldn'’t be bothered. You led the way for us to
the very top, Pete. Thank you.

And finally, writer/photographer Chris Epting accompanied us to record the event,
and was totally respectful and insightful with his questions. Thank for that sensitivity,
Chris.









