
           

     

THE GABRIEL WRITER 

For the San Gabriel Writers’ League – www.sgwl.org – October 2014 
 

Elizabeth Buhmann – October Speaker 
 

Elizabeth Buhmann is 
originally from Virginia, 
where her first novel is set, 
and like her main character, 
she lived several years 
abroad while growing up.  

 

She graduated magna cum 
laude from Smith College, 
Northampton, 
Massachusetts, and has a 
PhD in Philosophy from the 
University of Pittsburgh.  

  

For twenty years she 
worked for the Texas 
Attorney General as a 
researcher and writer on 
criminal justice and crime 
victim issues.  

 

Elizabeth now lives in 
Austin, Texas, with her 
husband, dog and two 
chickens. She is an avid 
gardener, loves murder 
mysteries, and has a black 
sash in Tai Chi. 

   

President’s Words 

 

We had a good turnout to let Erika Marcoux help us get down with our good selves. It was 
fascinating.  
 The speaker in October will be Elizabeth Buhmann. 
 

The person who had offered to run for president of SGWL 
has had to withdraw. 

 
 

Therefore, we need people to step up and run for 

 
 

PRESIDENT, VICE PRESIDENT AND SECRETARY.  
 
 

We must have a ballot in place in time for the election at the 
November meeting. 

 

Please contact me by email or phone (210-331-7204). 
Thank you for considering this. 

http://www.sgwl.org/


           

     

September Minutes 

 
Are with our Secretary in Europe 

 
 

Flashes of Fear by SGWL members 

 

 

Beware... ghosts, vampires, witches and 
unexpected thrills await all who enter... Here is a 
collection of forty-one fiendishly fearful tales. 
Stories and poems about the things that go bump 
in the night... 
 

In October, Georgetown View Magazine will 

run an article on the SGWL member collaboration 
that resulted in the publication of FLASHES OF 
FEAR, a collection of Halloween scary stories.   
 
If you don’t yet have your copy, they are available 
at Amazon.com for $6.60. 

I

 
 
 
 
 

Hawaiian Clipper by Captain S. Martin Shelton, USNR (ret.) 
 

29 July 1938.  Pan American World Airways, Martin M-
130 flying boat.  Captain Leonard Terletzky leans out of 
the cockpit window and shouts to the steward standing 
in the forward hatch, “Cast off the bow line.” Terletzky 
eases the throttles forward, the four Pratt & Whitney, 
Twin Wasp, 16 Cylinder, 950 horsepower engines roar 
thunderously, and the giant Pan American World 
Airways’ Martin M-130 flying boat, skims across the 
placid water of Apra Harbor, leaving a whale-like 
“rooster-tail.” Forty-five seconds later, the “Hawaii 
Clipper” breaks the suction holding it to the sea and is 
airborne—foamy water streams off its hull. Hundreds of 
people line the quay to watch the takeoff and the ship’s 
graceful climb-out. Destination is Manila—about 1,400 
nautical miles and twelve-hours flying time away. This is 
the last time that anyone had seen the Hawaii Clipper.  
 

James L. Weldon, Director of the Civil 
Aeronautics Board has tasked me, Captain Edward 
Reilly, to lead the investigation into the disappearance 

of Pan American World Airways aircraft, registration 
number NC 14714. Radio call sign, KHAZB. 

Here’s a summary of the facts surrounding the 
disappearance of the Hawaii Clipper. This aircraft was 
two years old. Three months ago, certified technicians 
conducted a comprehensive check on this aircraft, 
including its four engines. It passed with only minor 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pratt_%26_Whitney_R-1830
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pratt_%26_Whitney_R-1830


           

     

interior cosmetic deficiencies-quickly fixed. It was in 
tiptop mechanical and structural condition when it 
lifted off from Apra Harbor. 

Every half-hour, William McCarty, the Flight 
Radio Operator and Navigator, transmitted to Manila 
and Guam a position report and weather conditions. His 
last report, at noon, was routine: altitude is 9,100 feet, 
ground speed is 112 knots, scattered rain, and cumulus 
clouds with tops at 9,200 feet. At the time, the Hawaii 
Clipper was about 680 nautical miles out from Manila. 
During the next several minutes, Eduardo Fernandez, 
radio operator at Radio Panay (Manila), tried to raise 
the Hawaii Clipper—to no avail. His numerous radio 
requests for information during the next ninety minutes 
to the aircraft went unanswered. At 13:30, Pan 
American officials in Manila declared the Hawaii Clipper 
missing and broadcasted the distress call on 121.5 
mega-cycles to all stations. This distress call was 
repeated every five minutes for twenty-four hours. 

The U. S. Army transport ship Megis was in the 
area of the Hawaii Clipper’s last reported position. Its 
captain immediately changed course to reach the 
clipper’s last position and conducted a search. By early 
the next morning, the U.S. Navy instituted its search by 
dispatching a task force of ten destroyers, five 
submarines, and several Consolidated PBYs long-range 
patrol aircraft. On August 5th, after eight days of 
extensive searching, Pan American World Airways and 
the U.S. Navy cancelled all search operations. In 
summary, there was no trace of the Hawaii Clipper—no 
oil slick, no debris, no bodies, nothing.  

I’ve studied every conceivable angle of this 
tragic scenario. It’s baffling. I ask, “How can the huge 
Hawaii Clipper with a crew of nine and twelve 
passengers disappear without a trace?” It’s near 
impossible. It does not make sense. Every aircraft 
accident at sea always leaves some sort of a trace—oil 
most certainly. Sometimes the oil will remain on the 
surface for many days. 

Additionally, I must ask if the Clipper were in 
trouble surely William McCarty, the Flight Radio 
Operator, would answer Radio Panay, and would 
broadcast distress signals (SOS) on the international 
distress frequency 121.5 mega cycles. He’d relay their 
position, type of trouble, and intentions. Even if the 
radio was out of commission, there were mechanical 
devices to use if the clipper were on the ocean: flares, 
flags, and hand signals. 

Another scenario to consider is a catastrophic 
disaster of some sort: a lightning strike in a 
thunderstorm that destroyed the electronics and split 

the clipper to pieces, complete failure of some critical 
structural component, a wing is ripped off, for example. 
Complete engine failure—consider that two of the Twin 
Wasp engines would keep the clipper flying. An 
outlandish scenario is a shoot down by enemy aircraft. I 
reject this contention with ninety-nine percent 
confidence. Nonetheless, in any of the catastrophic 
scenarios I’ve outlined, there would be debris on the 
ocean’s surface. 

In my final report to the Civil Aeronautics Board, 
I concluded that there is no credible evidence to explain 
the Hawaii Clipper’s disappearance. It’s an 
unfathomable mystery. 

In fact, there is no evidence of any kind, 
credible or circumstantial, about this enigma. However, 
unofficially several interlocking facts and events have 
piqued my conspiratorial thoughts. Dear reader, let’s 
pause at this point. I need to set the political scene in 
the Pacific in 1938. Japan was heavily invested in its war 
in China—not as easy of a conquest as the Kwantung 
Army reckoned. Their casualties were high, as were 
losses of critical equipment. They were involved in a 
losing, two-division skirmish with the Soviet Union on 
the Nomonhan River in Mongolia. Japan had the 
equivalent of twenty divisions in their puppet state of 
Manchukuo to block Soviet Union expansion further 
into Asia. The General Staff under General Hideki Tojo 
was planning its war of conquest of Asia with its long-
term goal to implement its Greater East Asia Co-
prosperity Sphere policy by ridding Asia of Western 
colonial, religious, economic, and cultural influences, 
and to create a group of self-sufficient Asian nations 
under Japanese autocracy. Naturally, this meant that 
Japan had to defeat the colonial powers in Asia: United 
States, Great Britain, France, and Holland to implement 
its plan fully. 

One last thought before I continue my narrative 
regarding the loss of the Hawaii Clipper. After the end 
of World War I, in 1918, the League of Nations awarded 
Japan the mandate to administer the former German 
colonies with the proviso that Japan would keep this 
area of the central Pacific open to foreign commerce 
and navigation and would not fortify these islands. In 
blatant disregard of the League’s provisos, the Japanese 
sealed Micronesia from foreign shipping and visitors 
and established a “Bamboo Curtain” surrounding the 
area. Hiding behind this Bamboo Curtain, the Japanese 
Navy began an aggressive program to build naval bases, 
airfields, and defensive fortifications on Truk, Kwajalein, 
Palau, Makin, Jalut, Taroa and Saipan (just a few miles 
from Guam).  



           

     

Out of Guam, there were twelve passengers on 
the Hawaii Clipper—an intriguing group, I must say. I’ll 
focus on the four that have particular interest. After 
extensive research, I’ve uncovered the following facts 
regarding these passengers. 

Mister Edward E. Wyman, vice president of 
sales for the Curtis Wright Aeronautical Corporation, 
New York en route to Chunking to meet with 
Generalissimo Chang Kai-shek to conclude a deal for 
twenty-four Curtiss P-40 Tomahawk pursuit airplanes—
the latest and finest in our arsenal.  

Mister Choy Wah-sun, a wealthy entrepreneur 
from New Jersey en route to Hong Kong to deliver 
three-million dollars in gold certificates to General Li 
Tung-jin of the Chinese Air Force to purchase the P-40s. 

Countess Magdalena Makarenko, an enchanting 
White Russian, an international adventuress with no 
known permanent residence or bank account. She 
boarded the Hawaii Clipper in Alameda, California, and 
her ticket was for Manila. From meager bits of 
information and rumor, I surmise that she was in the 
employ of the Japanese Black Dragon Society—the 
Japanese unofficial intelligence organization which 
operated within the Japanese population in other 
countries. 

Mr. Itoi Hakubumi, Consul general at the 
Japanese Consul in San Francisco and traveling with 
diplomatic immunity. In his previous posting, he was the 
staff intelligence officer for the Kwangtung Army. The 
FBI has confided in me that he is a Lieutenant Colonel in 
the Black Dragon Society. 

Here’s the scenario I’ve concocted. Japanese 
intelligence got wind of the passenger list on the Hawaii 
clipper from their sleeper agent, Kaishou Tanaka, who 
worked part-time at the Pan American World Airways 
desk in San Francisco. Tanaka was a student at San 
Francisco State University, majoring in electrical 
engineering. (I’ve confirmed these two facts) When 
Tanaka saw the passenger list, he passed it to Ito. 
Immediately, Ito recognized the implications and sent a 
coded cable via the RCA network to General Tojo’s staff 
intelligence officer. He, in turn, sent Ito’s message to 
the Chief of Staff of the Kempital, the Japanese secret 
police and controller of the Black Dragon Society. Ito’s 
orders were to take whatever actions needed to 
prevent those millions of dollars from reaching Chinese 
forces, and to foil the shipment of Curtis Wright P-40s 
to Chunking. 

Ito’s first task was to order Makarenko to 
seduce Edward E. Wyman to get the exact details of the 
pursuit airplane transfer to China. Makarenko enticed 

Wyman to have a drink with her at the Top of the Mark 
cocktail lounge at the Mark Hopkins Hotel in San 
Francisco. Several Mai-Tais later, the pair were in 
Wyman’s room. She spiked his next drink with chloral 
hydrate, knock-out-drops. Within a few minutes, she 
was riffling his valise and got the information. 

The Hawaii Clipper was flying in a smooth sky. It 
was shortly after noon and the steward was serving 
lunch. Ito rose and walked into the cockpit where he 
asked William McCarty about their position and their 
ground speed. Not suspecting anything untoward, 
perhaps just idle curiosity, as it were, McCarty gave Ito 
the information. From his previous planning, Ito knew 
that it was time to execute his plan.  

Makarenko, seeing Ito going into the cockpit, 
and not returning, knew that she had to execute the 
second phase of her mission. She withdrew her Nambu 
8mm pistol from her handbag and forced the steward, 
Ivan Parker, to the rear of the aircraft to immobilize him 
from interfering. Then she raced to the front of the 
passenger compartment and shouted, “Everyone 
remain calm and remain in your seats. The Japanese 
Army has commandeered this airplane. No one will be 
hurt if you do not interfere.”  

Ito forced his way into the cockpit, fired three 
times into the radios rendering them useless, put his 
pistol to Captain Terletzky head, and ordered him to 
turn south and head for the Japanese Naval Base on 
Palau in the Caroline Island chain—about 600 nautical 
miles south. Ito ordered William McCarty to plot the 
course. Never having had a high jacking before, the 
crew had no plans to thwart it. Accordingly, they 
complied obediently. In the passenger compartment, 
Makarenko and her 8mm pistol had complete control. 
The passengers grumbled but remained passive. 

Five hours later, Ito commanded Captain 
Terletzky to drop to one-thousand foot altitude and 
maintain course. Shortly on the horizon, Ito spotted the 
Japanese seaplane tender Akistusima about fifty 
nautical miles north of Palau. He forced Terletzky to 
land and taxi toward the tender. Fortunately, the sea 
was calm. 

Please note: I’ve researched Japanese Naval 
Archives and have positive confirmation that the 
Akistusima was in the Caroline Islands on 29 July 1938. 
The rest of my story is pure speculation. It’s up to you to 
develop the end of this tale. 

Japanese marines forced the passengers and 
crew onboard the Akistusima. The captain sent a 
boarding party aboard the Hawaii Clipper to recover the 
three-million dollars in US gold certificates and other 



           

     

items of value or interest. With his boarding party back 
aboard, the captain eased his ship away from the 
Hawaii Clipper while the crew raked it with a pair of 
127mm deck guns. Tracers from small-arms fire set the 
remaining gasoline and engine oil on fire. Within a few 
minutes, the Clipper slipped below the surface, and the 
burning gasoline and oil soon died. There was no trace 
of the Hawaii Clipper. The passengers and crew, 
including Makarenko, were marched to the fantail and 
the marines opened fire with machine guns, and the 
bodies were dumped into the shark-infested sea. 

 
 

Afterword 
 

During the 1945 battle for Manila, Brigadier 
General Ito Hakubumi was the staff intelligence officer 
for General Tomoyuki Yamashita commander of the 
Imperial Japanese Army in the Philippines. Ito was 
instrumental in fostering the Rape of Manila in which 
Japanese Marines and Soldiers with deliberate atrocity 
murdered approximately 50,000 Pilipino civilians. Ito 
was tried as a war criminal, convicted, and hung on 23 
February 1946. 
 

 

 

The names and decade have been changed, but 
many of you will remember the story, at least what 
the newspapers had to say—how Lyndon Johnson 
won the senate election that launched him into 
power. 
 
Young Isabel Martin escapes to her uncle’s idyllic 
ranch in South Texas, expecting a safe and 
luxurious haven after the heartbreak of her 
parents’ divorce.  But there is an insidious little 
rumor that the whole county is talking about.  How 
can she know what to believe when gossip lays a 
heavy film of guilt over the people she loves? 
 
Review comments by Victoria Marini 

 

“It reminded me of The Secret Life of Bees because 
although the protagonist is young, and although so 
much of the tone, nuance, and movement of the 
story hinges on seeing the narrative through the 
lens of youth, the writing and the underlying 
themes are sophisticated.  Think about the opening 
line of To Kill a Mockingbird.  Scout tells the reader 
‘This is a story about how my brother Jem broke his 
arm.’  But To Kill a Mockingbird is so much more 
than that.  I felt the same about A Wasp in the Fig 
Tree.”   

YOU can be an officer . . . . Volunteer today  



           

      



           

     

 SGWL Board 

President 

Janet Kilgore,  

512-3317204 

janet-kilgore@austin.rr.com  
  
  

Vice President 

Program Coordinator 

Joan Hall 

512-869-1833 

JMUHall@aol.com 

  

  

  

Corresponding Secretary  

and Historian 

William (Bill) Russeth 

512-868-0062 
williehowie2002@yahoo.com 
  

Treasurer 

Kayla Marnach 

512-608-2289 

kjwmtells@gmail.com 
  

Membership dues $25.00 

Carol Menchu 

181 Young Ranch Rd 

Georgetown TX  78628 
  

Member at Large 

Dave Ciambrone 

512-864-9373 

mysterywriter5@msn.com 
  

Website  

Jamie Roton 

pugstory@aol.com 

 
 

Newsletter  

Carol Menchu, editor 

181 Young Ranch Rd 

Georgetown TX 78628 

254-493-6224 

thirdgate@aol.com 
  

Writers’ Liaison 

Joan Hall 

512-869-1833 

JMUHall@aol.com 

  

  

Member Websites 
  

Marjorie Anderson 

Www.challenge4teens.com 
  

Anna M. Bell 
Website: http://www.annamaebell.com 
Author Blog: 
http://annbell.wordpress.com/ 
Educational Technology Blog: 
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/ 

 

Martha Carr 
www.WallisJones.com 
   

Ross Carnes 

http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller 
  

David Ciambrone 

www.davidciambrone.com 

 

Gary Clark 

www.clarkliterary.com 
  

Mary Fenoglio   
 www.eggsinmypocket.com 
  

Joan Hall:  
www.JoanUptonHall.com 
  

Linda B. Johnson 

www.lindabatenjohnson.com 
  

Linda Lipscomb: 
www.lblipscomb.com  
  

Jason Minor: 
www.jason-minor.com 
  

Joy Nord: 
www.GlyndaJoyNord.com  
  

Jamie Roton aka Lillian Grey blog 

http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/ 
  

Sylvia Dickey Smith: 
www.sylviadickeysmith.com 
  

Jane Thompson 

www.bipolarhandbook.com 
   

SGWL website:  
www.sgwl.net  

  

Five Moral Dilemmas That Make Characters (and Stories) Better 
 

Brian Klens From Writer’s Digest 
 

Key #1: Give Your Character Dueling Desires. 
Before our characters can face difficult moral decisions, 
we need to give them beliefs that matter: The assassin has 
his own moral code not to harm women or children, the 
missionary would rather die than renounce his faith. Tthe 
father would sacrifice everything to pay the ransom to 
save his daughter. 

A character without an attitude, without a spine, 
without convictions, is one who will be hard for readers to 
cheer for and easy for them to forget. 
 

Key #2: Pt Your Character’s Convictions to the 
Test. 
We don’t usually think of it this way, but in a very real 
sense, to bribe someone is to pay him to go against his 
beliefs; to extort someone is to threaten him unless he 
goes against them. 

 

Key #3: Force Your Character Into a Corner. 
Don’t give him an easy out. Don’t give him any wiggle 
room. Force him to make a choice, to act. He cannot 
abstain. Take him through the process of dilemma, choice, 
action and consequence: 

 

Key #4: Let the Dilemmas Grow From the Genre. 
Examine your genre and allow it to influence the choices your 
character must face. For instance, crime stories naturally lend 
themselves to exploring issues of justice and injustice: At 
what point do revenge and justice converge? What does that 
require of this character? When is preemptive justice really 
injustice? 

 

Key #5: Look for the Third Way. 
You want your readers to be thinking, I have no idea how 
this is going to play out. And then, when they see where 
things go, you want them to be satisfied. 

mailto:janet-kilgore@austin.rr.com
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
mailto:pugstory@aol.com
mailto:JMUHall@aol.com
http://www.annamaebell.com/
http://annbell.wordpress.com/
http://annamaebell.wordpress.com/
http://webstarts.com/RHCarnesStoryTeller
http://www.davidciambrone.com/
http://www.lindabatenjohnson.com/
http://www.lblipscomb.com/
http://lilliangrey.wordpress.com/
http://www.sylviadickeysmith.com/
http://www.sgwl.net/


           

     

 

Get Published and Paid For Your Writing 
  

 The Essential Online Tool for Writers If you’re serious about selling your work, meet your new personal 
assistant: WritersMarket.com. With a subscription to WritersMarket.com, you can easily locate new, up-to-
date markets for publishing your work, get expert "insider" advice, and track your manuscript submissions and 
publishing contracts. 
 

For over 10 years, WritersMarket.com has been providing up-to-date listings and tools to help writers like you 
accomplish your writing goals. Sign up for WritersMarket.com today to access: 

 Over 9,000 listings for book publishers, literary agents, magazines, online publications, contests, 
conferences and more! 

 Personalized folders that will help you organize and save your favorite publishing opportunities 
 Our easy-to-use record keeping tool that comes complete with auto-reminders to help keep you on 

track 
 Hundreds of articles, including our “What Should I Charge” exclusive pdf, all designed to help you 

succeed in getting your work published 

http://www.writersmarket.com/LearnMore.aspx 

181 Young Ranch Rd 
Georgetown TX  78633 

http://www.writersmarket.com/LearnMore.aspx

