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 HistorIQly Jr.

 Flight 19

 Five Navy Planes Flew Into the Bermuda Triangle. They Never Came Home.

 
 A history mystery for young detectives ages 8–12

 
 HistorIQly Jr.

 


"They vanished as completely as if they had flown to Mars."

 — From the US Navy investigation report on the disappearance of Flight 19, December 1945



Chapter 1
 We Are Lost

 What do you do when five military planes vanish and no one can explain why?

 [image: A radio operator at NAS Fort Lauderdale, headphones on, urgent expression, 1940s military radio equipment glowing amber]Lieutenant Robert Cox heard Taylor's distress call at around 4:00 PM. He advised Taylor to fly west. Taylor refused.
 At around four o'clock in the afternoon on December 5, 1945, a flight instructor named Lieutenant Robert Cox was practising approaches at Naval Air Station Fort Lauderdale when something strange crackled through his radio headphones.


A voice. Tense. Controlled. But clearly worried.



 "This is an emergency. We seem to be off course. We cannot see land."
 — Lt. Charles Taylor, Flight 19, December 5, 1945



Cox pressed his transmit button. "Aircraft calling tower — what is your position?"


The voice came back. It belonged to Lieutenant Charles Taylor, a veteran Navy pilot with over 2,500 hours of flying experience. He was leading a five-plane training flight called Flight 19. There were fourteen men in total across five aircraft.


And he had no idea where he was.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of a radio operator at NAS Fort Lauderdale, headphones clamped to his ears, urgent expression, 1940s military radio equipment glowing amber in the late afternoon light, a window behind him showing a clear Florida sky]
 
 Lieutenant Robert Cox heard Taylor's distress call while flying practise landings nearby. He was the first person to understand that something had gone badly wrong. What would you have said next?
 


Cox told Taylor to fly due west — the direction of Fort Lauderdale. Taylor refused. He said his compasses weren't working, and he was sure he already knew where he was.


He was wrong.


Over the next three hours, five aircraft carrying fourteen men flew further and further from land. The weather was worsening. The fuel was running out. The sun was setting over the Florida coast — in the opposite direction from where they were flying.



 Case File Extra

 The TBM Avenger — the type of plane in Flight 19 — was one of the toughest torpedo bombers of World War Two. But it had one terrible flaw: when it landed in water, air trapped inside the fuselage collapsed almost instantly. An Avenger could sink in under sixty seconds. Survival gear could not be deployed that fast in rough seas at night.




At 7:04 in the evening, the last radio signals from Flight 19 faded into static. No distress call. No coordinates. No goodbye.


Just silence.


The Navy launched the largest peacetime search operation in its history. Hundreds of aircraft. Twenty-one ships. A quarter of a million square miles of ocean.


They found nothing.


Not a life raft. Not a wing. Not a single piece of wreckage from any of the five planes.


Fourteen men had vanished as completely as if they had never existed.


And the mystery was about to get worse.

 

Chapter 2
 The Avengers

 Who were the men of Flight 19 — and why was their training flight supposed to be completely routine?

 [image: Illustrated map of South Florida, the Bahamas, and the planned training route of Flight 19]The planned route: east to Hen and Chickens Shoals, north, then west back to Fort Lauderdale. The Bahamas lie east of Florida — and can look similar to the Florida Keys from the air.
 In 1945 — the same year that World War Two finally ended — Naval Air Station Fort Lauderdale was one of the busiest training bases in America. Dozens of flights took off every single day. Pilots practised navigation, bombing, and formation flying over the warm blue waters off the Florida coast.


The war in Europe had ended in May. The war in the Pacific had ended in September. Thousands of Navy pilots were being trained, reassigned, and sent home. Fort Lauderdale was right in the middle of all of it.



 [image: Illustrated treasure-map style watercolour showing South Florida, the Bahamas islands, Hen and Chickens Shoals, and the planned training route of Flight 19, with compass rose and labels, warm parchment tones]
 
 The planned route of Navigation Exercise 1: east from Fort Lauderdale to Hen and Chickens Shoals, north, then west back to base. A simple triangle. The Bahamas are east of Florida — and can look similar to the Florida Keys from the air.
 


The planes of Flight 19 were called TBM Avengers — torpedo bombers built by Grumman and General Motors for the US Navy. They were big, powerful aircraft that could carry bombs, torpedoes, and three crew: a pilot, a turret gunner, and a radioman. During World War Two, Avengers flew from aircraft carriers and sank enemy ships across the Pacific.



 Word Unlock

 Torpedo Bomber
 A military aircraft designed to carry and drop torpedoes — underwater missiles that speed toward enemy ships below the waterline. TBM Avengers were used in some of the biggest naval battles of World War Two. By 1945, they were being used in Florida to train new crews on navigation exercises.




Lieutenant Charles Taylor was twenty-eight years old in December 1945. He had flown in combat during the Pacific war, survived close calls, and logged over 2,500 hours in the air. By any measure, he was an experienced pilot.


But there was one important detail: Taylor had only recently been transferred to Fort Lauderdale. He was less familiar with the local coastline — the islands, the inlets, the way the Bahamas could look from the air — than pilots who had trained there for years.



 Case File Extra

 The TBM Avenger once nearly killed a future president. In September 1944, a young Navy pilot named George H.W. Bush was shot down over the Pacific in an Avenger. He bailed out and was rescued at sea. That same young man later became the 41st President of the United States.




The other fourteen men of Flight 19 were a mix of experienced pilots and trainee crewmen. Some had combat records. Some were brand new to flying. All of them reported to the tarmac on the afternoon of December 5, ready for a routine two-hour training flight.


The sky was clear. The weather was good. The flight plan was simple.


Nothing about that afternoon should have gone wrong.


At 2:10 PM, the five Avengers rolled down the runway and climbed into the Florida sky. Fourteen men, five planes, a two-hour exercise, and a return to base in time for dinner.


None of them ever came back.

 

Chapter 3
 Navigation Exercise 1

 How does a simple training flight become one of the greatest mysteries in US military history?

 [image: Five TBM Avenger torpedo bombers flying in tight V-formation above a brilliant blue ocean on a clear afternoon]Five TBM Avengers at takeoff. They completed the first leg of the exercise without incident. It was the return that went wrong.
 Navigation Exercise 1 — NavEx 1 — was one of the most straightforward training flights in the Fort Lauderdale programme. Every student pilot flew it. Every instructor knew it. It had been run hundreds of times without incident.


The plan was a triangle. Fly east from Fort Lauderdale, fifty-six nautical miles to a spot called Hen and Chickens Shoals in the Bahamas. Drop practice bombs. Then turn north for sixty-seven miles. Then turn west for seventy-three miles, back to the airfield. Total flight time: about two hours.


Nothing about this was unusual.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of five TBM Avenger torpedo bombers flying in tight V-formation above a brilliant blue ocean on a clear Florida afternoon, seen from slightly below, dramatic perspective, warm golden light]
 
 Five TBM Avengers in formation — the same configuration as Flight 19 at takeoff. Flying in formation meant the pilots could see each other. As the afternoon wore on, that would change.
 


The first part of the flight went exactly as planned. The five planes flew east in formation. They reached Hen and Chickens Shoals, completed their bombing practice, and turned north.


So far, so good.


Then they turned west — or at least, that is what they thought they did.


At around 3:40 in the afternoon, Taylor picked up his radio. He sounded puzzled more than frightened. He told another pilot that his compass — the instrument that tells a pilot which direction they are flying — was not behaving correctly.


Not just one compass. Both of them.



 Word Unlock

 Magnetic Compass
 A compass works because the Earth acts like a giant magnet, pulling a compass needle toward magnetic north. But sometimes — especially over water and certain kinds of rock — magnetic fields can behave strangely. A compass can give wrong readings without any visible warning. In 1945, pilots had no GPS. A compass was one of their only ways of knowing which direction they were flying.




Taylor radioed that he didn't know where they were. He thought they had got turned around somewhere after the bombing practice.


Back at Fort Lauderdale, Robert Cox — the instructor who would soon pick up the distress call — had not yet heard anything. The flight was not yet late. Nobody was worried.


But Taylor already knew something was wrong.


He looked at the water below. He looked at the islands. He thought hard about what he was seeing.


Then he made a decision that would seal the fate of every man on that flight.


He decided he knew exactly where they were.


He was certain of it.


He was wrong about almost everything.

 

Chapter 4
 Keys or Bahamas?

 Why did an experienced pilot make a navigational mistake that cost fourteen men their lives?

 [image: A 1945 Navy cockpit from the pilot's perspective, malfunctioning compass gauges, blue ocean below, golden afternoon light]In 1945, a pilot's compass was one of the few instruments that told them which direction they were flying. With two compasses giving wrong readings and no GPS, Taylor had to navigate by what he could see below.
 Lieutenant Taylor looked down at the islands below his plane and made an identification. He was over the Florida Keys, he told his crew. The Keys are a chain of small islands that curl south and west from the tip of Florida, out into the Gulf of Mexico.


If that was true, the right move was to fly north-northeast — back over Florida and toward Fort Lauderdale.


There was only one problem.


He was not over the Florida Keys. He was over the Bahamas — a chain of islands that lies east of Florida, out in the Atlantic Ocean.


The Bahamas and the Florida Keys look remarkably similar from the air: scattered low islands, shallow turquoise water, sandy shoals. A pilot who was already disoriented could easily mistake one for the other. Taylor had not been flying in this area long. He trusted what he saw over what his compasses told him.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of a 1945 Navy cockpit from the pilot's perspective, showing malfunctioning compass gauges, hands on the controls, blue ocean stretching to the horizon below, golden afternoon light]
 
 In 1945, a pilot's compass was one of the few instruments that told them which direction they were flying. With two compasses giving wrong readings and no GPS, Taylor had to navigate by what he could see below him. What do you think he should have done?
 


Lieutenant Cox — who had now picked up Taylor's distress signal — was urgent on the radio.



 "Head due west," Cox told Taylor. "That will bring you home."



Taylor wasn't sure. He believed flying west would take him further into the Gulf of Mexico, away from land. If he was over the Keys and flew west, he thought, he might end up lost at sea on the wrong side of Florida.


His logic was reasonable. His facts were wrong.


Around 4:45 in the afternoon, Taylor transmitted to his flight: "I am sure we are in the Gulf of Mexico." He turned the planes northeast, believing he was heading toward Florida.


He was heading deeper into the open Atlantic.



 Detective Challenge

 Taylor had 2,500 hours of flying experience. He had flown in combat in the Pacific. Cox — a fellow instructor — was telling him clearly to fly west. But Taylor trusted his own judgement over Cox's advice. Can you think of reasons why a very experienced person might reject correct advice and stick to a wrong belief?




For the next three hours, those five planes flew northeast, then east, then north. Every mile they flew took them further from the Florida coast. The sun set behind them. The sky ahead turned dark. The weather — calm at takeoff — began to worsen into heavy swells and low cloud.


At Fort Lauderdale, the base was beginning to understand how serious this was.


That was the story everyone hoped they were wrong about.


But with every passing minute and every mile of empty ocean beneath the planes, hope was fading fast.

 

Chapter 5
 What the Radio Told Us

 What did the radio transmissions from Flight 19 reveal — and what do they still leave unanswered?

 [image: 1945 naval radio equipment and handwritten log sheets at a dimly lit desk, amber lamp light]Radio logs from December 5, 1945. The entries show increasing urgency, changing headings, and finally — silence.
 The radio log of Flight 19 is the most important piece of evidence we have. It is also incomplete. Radio signals in 1945 faded in and out depending on distance, weather, and equipment. Some transmissions were recorded clearly. Others were partially heard. Some conversations between the pilots — talking to each other rather than to the base — were picked up accidentally.


Together, they tell a story.



 Evidence Card

 The Radio Transmissions (December 5, 1945)

 Partial recordings and logged summaries from NAS Fort Lauderdale. Key entries: 3:40 PM — Taylor reports compass malfunction and disorientation. 4:45 PM — Taylor tells his flight "I am sure we are in the Gulf of Mexico." ~5:50 PM — Taylor briefly hands leadership to Marine Captain George Stivers. 7:04 PM — last signal received. All signals then lost.

 The transmissions confirm Taylor was disoriented but do not settle the question of exactly where the planes were at any given time. No final position was ever transmitted.





 [image: Storybook watercolour close-up of 1945 naval radio equipment, handwritten radio log sheets with pencilled entries, headphones, dials, at a wooden desk lit by a single overhead lamp, warm amber light in a dim room]
 
 Radio logs from December 5, 1945. The entries show a pattern: increasing urgency, changing headings, and finally — silence. What would you make of a log that ended mid-conversation?
 


One of the most telling transmissions was overheard between the pilots of Flight 19 — not directed at Fort Lauderdale, but at each other. One pilot said to Taylor: "If we could just fly west, we would get home."


Taylor responded that he wasn't sure flying west was the right thing to do.


That single exchange is haunting. At least one pilot on Flight 19 knew, or strongly suspected, that flying west was the answer. Taylor wasn't convinced.


Why didn't that pilot break formation and fly west alone?


Because in the Navy, you do not abandon your leader. You fly together or not at all. Fourteen men stayed in formation because that was the rule — and because they trusted Taylor would get them home.



 Detective Challenge

 One of Taylor's pilots said "if we could just fly west, we would get home." But nobody flew west without Taylor's order. Military rules say you follow your leader's commands. Do you think the pilots should have broken formation and flown west anyway? What might have happened if they had?




Around 5:50 PM, Taylor made one more decision. He temporarily handed command of the flight to Marine Captain George Stivers, asking him to take the lead. Stivers turned the planes north and then east. The base heard fragments of this on the radio but couldn't get a clear response back to the planes.


Communication was breaking down. The planes were too far away.



 Case File Extra

 One airman who was originally scheduled to fly on Flight 19 that day was pulled from the mission at the last minute — reassigned to a different exercise. He was the only member of the original crew who didn't disappear. He spent the rest of his life thinking about what might have been.




The last confirmed radio signal from Flight 19 was received at approximately 7:04 in the evening. It was too faint and broken to understand.


And then there was nothing.

 

Chapter 6
 Six Planes

 How did a rescue mission become part of the same disaster it was sent to stop?

 [image: A large twin-engine PBM Mariner flying boat climbing into a dark blue evening sky over the Florida coast, navigation lights blinking]A PBM Mariner similar to the one sent to find Flight 19. It disappeared 23 minutes after takeoff.
 By early evening on December 5, 1945, Naval Air Station Fort Lauderdale knew Flight 19 was in serious trouble. The last clear radio contact had been hours ago. Taylor and his men had not returned. The base scrambled its response.


At 7:27 PM, a large flying boat called a Martin PBM Mariner lifted off from the Naval Air Station in Banana River, Florida. It carried thirteen crew and was sent specifically to search for Flight 19.



 Word Unlock

 PBM Mariner
 A large flying boat — an aircraft designed to land on and take off from water. The Martin PBM Mariner was used for long-range sea patrols and search-and-rescue missions. It was a twin-engine plane almost as big as a bus. It was also known among Navy crews by an unfortunate nickname: "the flying gas tank" — because fuel vapours could build up inside the hull.





 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of a large twin-engine PBM Mariner flying boat climbing into a dark blue evening sky over the Florida coast, navigation lights blinking, dark ocean below, sense of urgency and foreboding, no text]
 
 A PBM Mariner similar to the one sent to find Flight 19, lifting off at dusk. Thirteen men aboard. None of them would return either.
 


Twenty-three minutes after takeoff, the Mariner went silent.


No distress call. No message. Nothing.


A merchant tanker called the SS Gaines Mills, sailing nearby, reported something alarming: at approximately 7:50 PM, they saw a sudden explosion in the sky. A burst of orange flame followed by a patch of burning oil on the water. The crew reported it as the crash of a large aircraft.


The Navy believed this was the Mariner.


What happened? The PBM Mariner's terrible reputation for fuel leaks was well known. Fuel vapour could accumulate inside the hull during flight. A single spark — from a cigarette, from an engine, from any small source of ignition — could trigger a catastrophic explosion. All it would take was one unlucky moment.


In a matter of hours, the total number of missing men had gone from fourteen to twenty-seven.



 Detective Challenge

 The PBM Mariner was known as "the flying gas tank" because of fuel leak risks. But it was still sent on the rescue mission. Can you think of a reason why the Navy might have sent a plane they knew had a risk of explosion? What other option might they have had?




A second Mariner was also sent — it searched through the night without finding anything and returned safely to base the next morning. Surface ships began arriving in the search area before midnight.


The rescue mission had become part of the disaster.


The Navy was now looking for six planes and twenty-seven men — and had almost no idea where any of them were.


The search that followed would become one of the largest in American peacetime history.


And it would find nothing.

 

Chapter 7
 The Search

 How do you search for planes when the ocean itself seems to have swallowed them whole?

 [image: Multiple Navy ships and aircraft spread across a stormy grey-blue ocean searching in formation]The search involved 21 ships and hundreds of aircraft over five days. Nothing belonging to Flight 19 was ever found.
 Over the following five days, the United States Navy threw everything it had at finding Flight 19.


Twenty-one ships. Hundreds of aircraft. A search area of more than 250,000 square miles — an area roughly the size of Texas. They searched in grids, flying back and forth in long parallel lines. They looked for debris, oil slicks, life rafts, signals, anything.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of multiple Navy ships and aircraft spread across a stormy grey-blue ocean, searching in formation, dramatic sky with rain squalls on the horizon, powerful and melancholy mood, no text]
 
 The search involved ships, planes, and coast guard vessels spread across hundreds of thousands of square miles of ocean. In winter Atlantic conditions with high seas and poor visibility, a small patch of floating wreckage would be almost impossible to spot.
 


The weather did not cooperate. December in the western Atlantic is not a gentle month. Storms rolled through the search area with high waves and low visibility. Planes had to fly below the clouds to see the surface. Ships rolled in heavy swells.


The search teams found nothing belonging to Flight 19. Not a fragment of wing. Not a life jacket. Not a fuel slick that could be traced to the missing Avengers.


The Avenger's Fatal Flaw


To understand why, you have to understand something about how the TBM Avenger behaved in the water.


When a large military aircraft ditches — lands on the water in an emergency — it creates an enormous amount of turbulence. The plane slows violently. Water floods into any opening. For the TBM Avenger, there was a specific problem: the design of the fuselage meant that when it hit the water, air trapped inside created huge pressure that could cause the plane to break apart.


Eyewitness accounts and post-war testing showed that a TBM Avenger could sink in under sixty seconds after hitting the water. In rough seas at night, with no flares and no way to call for help, there was almost no chance of survival — even for crewmen who made it out of the aircraft.



 Detective Challenge

 The Navy searched 250,000 square miles — more than the entire state of Texas — and found nothing. Some people said this proved something supernatural happened. Others said it proved the planes sank in deep water in stormy seas and the wreckage was scattered across the ocean floor. Which explanation seems more reasonable to you, and why?




Some wreckage was found in the area over the following years — but investigation showed it was from other aircraft. Training accidents in the post-war period were sadly common. The coastal waters off Florida were, by the 1950s, littered with the remains of dozens of crashes that had nothing to do with Flight 19.


In 1991, a team of researchers found five TBM Avengers in formation on the ocean floor in the area where Flight 19 was thought to have gone down. For a brief, exciting moment, it seemed like the mystery was solved.


Then investigators checked the serial numbers.


They were the wrong planes — five Avengers from a different accident entirely.


The real Flight 19 was still missing.


The search was called off. All fourteen men were officially listed as missing and presumed dead — as were the thirteen men of the rescue Mariner. No bodies were ever recovered.


The Navy opened an inquiry to find out what had gone wrong.

 

Chapter 8
 What We Know Now

 After eighty years of investigation, what is the most likely explanation for what happened to Flight 19?

 [image: A 1940s naval board of inquiry — officers at a long table, papers spread out, a map of Florida and the Bahamas on the wall]The Navy board of inquiry tried to piece together what happened from partial radio logs and weather data alone. No wreckage. No survivors.
 In 1946, the United States Navy convened a board of inquiry to determine what had happened to Flight 19. The investigators reviewed the radio logs, interviewed everyone who had heard the transmissions, and analysed the weather reports from that evening.


Their initial conclusion was blunt: the disaster was the fault of Lieutenant Charles Taylor. He had failed to follow standard navigation procedures. He had refused good advice from Lieutenant Cox. He had flown the planes in the wrong direction for hours.


Taylor's mother refused to accept this. She wrote letters to the Navy, to the Secretary of the Navy, to anyone who would listen. She insisted that her son had been blamed for circumstances that were beyond any pilot's control.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of a 1940s naval board of inquiry — officers seated at a long table, papers and files spread out, a large map of Florida and the Bahamas on the wall behind them, serious atmosphere, warm wood tones and formal lighting]
 
 The Navy board of inquiry tried to piece together what happened from partial radio logs and weather data alone. No wreckage. No survivors. No definitive answers.
 


In 1947, the Navy reconsidered. They changed the finding to "cause unknown."


And that is where things have largely remained.


The Most Likely Explanation


Most historians and aviation experts today agree on the core of what happened — even if the fine details remain unknowable.


Taylor was over the Bahamas when his compasses began giving wrong readings. He looked at the islands below and identified them as the Florida Keys. This was an understandable mistake — the two island chains look remarkably similar from the air, especially to a pilot who was new to the area.


Believing he was west of Florida (in the Gulf), Taylor flew north-northeast. In reality, this took him east and north — deeper into the open Atlantic. The further east he flew, the less radio contact was possible, and the less anyone could correct him.


By the time darkness fell and the weather worsened, the planes had flown well past the point of no return. They ran out of fuel somewhere over the open Atlantic, probably 200–300 miles northeast of the Bahamas. In December, in the dark, with rough seas and no flares, ditching was almost certainly fatal.


The TBM Avengers sank in under a minute. Heavy seas scattered any floating debris within hours. The storm that rolled through the following day erased any remaining trace.



 The Case So Far

 
 	Flight 19 took off from Fort Lauderdale on December 5, 1945, on a routine 2-hour training exercise.

 	Taylor's compasses malfunctioned and he became convinced he was over the Gulf of Mexico. He was actually east of Florida, over the Bahamas.

 	He flew northeast for three hours, taking all five planes into the open Atlantic Ocean.

 	A PBM Mariner rescue plane was sent and disappeared 23 minutes after takeoff — likely destroyed by a fuel explosion.

 	A five-day search of 250,000 square miles found no wreckage from any of the six planes.

 	In 1991, five Avengers found in formation on the ocean floor turned out to be from a different accident entirely.

 	The Navy's final verdict: "cause unknown."

 

 Now it's your turn. What do you think happened to Flight 19?



 

Chapter 9
 Think Like a Detective

 Now that you know everything the investigators knew — what do you think really happened to Flight 19?

 [image: Five TBM Avenger silhouettes flying into a dramatic sunset sky over a darkening ocean, warm oranges and deep blues]Five planes. Fourteen men. A routine training flight that became one of the greatest aviation mysteries in history.
 You have now read the same evidence the Navy investigators had in 1946. You know what the radio logs said. You know what Taylor believed. You know what Cox advised. You know what the search found — and didn't find.


You know that Flight 19 became one of the founding stories of the Bermuda Triangle legend — despite the fact that most investigators believe the explanation is much simpler and sadder than any supernatural theory suggests.



 [image: Storybook watercolour illustration of five TBM Avenger silhouettes flying into a dramatic sunset sky over a darkening ocean, warm oranges and deep blues, the planes growing smaller in the distance, melancholy and powerful mood, no text]
 
 Five planes. Fourteen men. A routine training flight. The mystery of Flight 19 is not what vanished — it is how an ordinary afternoon became an extraordinary tragedy.
 


Here is what is not in dispute: the fourteen men of Flight 19 were real people. Lieutenant Taylor was a genuine war hero with an impressive flying record. The other pilots and crew had their own lives, families, and futures. Their deaths — whatever the cause — deserved to be understood honestly.


They were not swallowed by a supernatural force. They were not taken by aliens. They were most likely killed by a combination of equipment failure, a mistaken identification, the bonds of military loyalty, worsening weather, and the unforgiving nature of the winter Atlantic at night.


But "most likely" is not the same as "definitely."


The planes have never been found. No wreckage has been positively identified. No one survived to say what they saw.



 Detective Challenge

 The Navy's final verdict was "cause unknown" — partly because Taylor's mother argued successfully that blaming Taylor was unfair. Do you think the Navy made the right decision in changing the verdict? Is "cause unknown" more honest, or does it leave an important question unanswered?




You have the same information the best investigators had. You have read the radio logs. You know about the compasses, the islands, the weather, and the planes that sink in sixty seconds.


You've heard what one pilot said — "If we could just fly west, we would get home" — and you know why they didn't.


So. What do you think happened in the skies northeast of the Bahamas on the evening of December 5, 1945?



 The Case Is Yours

 You've read the evidence. You've heard the transmissions. You know what the Navy concluded — and why it changed its mind.

 Was Flight 19 a tragedy caused by one man's honest mistake under impossible conditions — or is there something in the evidence that the official explanation still doesn't account for?



 

About This Book

 Flight 19 is a narrative non-fiction book for young readers ages 8–12. All events, dates, and people are real. The story is told in a way that makes history exciting while teaching critical thinking.

 ***

 This book is part of HistorIQly Jr. — history's greatest mysteries, written for curious young detectives.

 Visit jr.historiqly.com for more books.

 • • •
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