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of mathematicians are 

accomplished musicians. 

Is it because music and 

mathematics share 

patterns that are 

beautiful?"  

Martin Gardner  

(1914  - 2010) 

A Clerihew by Tom Napier  
 

Joe Nickell  

Got into a pickle.  

To benefit the cause of reason,  

He hunted Devils out of season.  

PhACT Jersey Devil Expedition Unsuccessful: 
Devil remains at large.   South Jersey residents terrorized. 

 
Batsto, New Jersey, May 16, 2010 

 The PhACT expedition, to rid South Jersey Pine Barrens of the Jersey Devil, led by guide Don Nigroni and 

paranormal investigator Joe Nickell, failed to capture or even observe the elusive creature feared by many locals.   

Explanations abound to justify this lack of success.   One popular 

theory is that it being a Sunday,  the Devil was in church.  We cannot 

witness unto that claim.   PhACT member Bob Clark brought a 

prodigious supply of soft Philly pretzels to use for bait but it appears 

those provincial delicacies are ineffective as devil lures.  It is rumored 

that JD is gluten intolerant and more research on the matter is 

needed.   We suggest a government grant to PhACT to resolve this 

matter.     

 

 Despite failure in the main purpose of this expedition, the outing of 

about a dozen PhACT folks was pleasant and educational.  We 

prowled the Pine Barrens, a region rich in history and unique 

ecological featues, and did manage to visit several ghost towns, mostly 

the remains of 18th and 19th century iron and glass making 

communities.   This area is rich in bog iron and had an abundant 

(Continued on page 2) 

Joe Nickell interviewing Don Nigroni about 

local history of the Wharton Tract and the 

legend of the Jersey Devil 

Photo by Gina Cacace 
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supply of wood.  The iron industry thrived here until 

richer ore was found in western Pennsylvania.      

 

 Joe Nickell was disappointed not to observe or 

interview the Devil (he is real, as we all know) but as he 

was accompanied by National Geographic photographers 

Joe did obtain some interesting video footage of the 

legendary Pine Barrens to be used in a pilot to explore 

possibilities for an ambitious series of investigative 

documentary films.   We wish him success in this venture, 

and Joe, like General MacArthur, vowed, ñI shall 

returnò.     

  

 Next time we will have better bait.   I suggest that 

Gina, in a comfortable beach chair by the Carranza 

Memorial, would be enticing to the Devil.  It worked to 

capture the Mighty King Kong, so why not the Jersey 

Devil?           

 

For more on the Jersey Devil legend see the article by 

Don Nigroni on Page 10.        

(Continued from page 1) 

A few days after the Devil Hunt, Don Nigroni and Bob Clark 

were again exploring a section of the Pine Barrens when they 

came upon this timber rattlesnake devouring some hapless 

prey.  

 

Potentially, this is one of North America's most dangerous 

snakes, due to its long fangs, impressive size and high venom 

yield.  Fortunately, this is to some degree offset by its 

relatively mild disposition.  Before striking, they often do a 

good deal of preliminary rattling and feinting. 

 

Photo by Bob Clark who was reluctant to get close. 

Don Nigroni and Joe Nickell flanked by National 

Geographic photographers  

Photo by Bob Clark 

PhACT President Eric Krieg presenting Joe Nickell 

with a Jersey Devil tee shirt 

Don Nigroni being video taped as he relates the history 

of  this long abandoned iron smelter. 
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 In 1928, Captain Emilio Carranza Rodriguez was 22 

years old and a hero of Mexican aviation. Charles 

Lindbergh's transatlantic flight the previous year and a 

dramatic flight to Mexico City made a powerful impression 

south of the border. A plane was built, the Mexico-Excelsior 

(an exact copy of Lindbergh's Spirit of St Louis), and it was 

a n n o u n c e d  t h a t 

Captain Carranza 

would fly from Mexico 

City to New York and 

then back again. 

 

 The trip to New 

York was done in 

stages and went 

smoothly. But the 

return flight was going 

to be a non-stop, 

grueling test of 

endurance. Carranza 

delayed his departure 

for three days because 

of bad weather, and 

then abruptly flew off 

on the evening of July 12, 1928, in a wild thunderstorm. 

 

 Carranza only got about 50 miles south before his flight 

ended tragically in the Pine Barrens of southern New Jersey, 

a vast stretch of pine trees and sand. His body was 

discovered the next day by some locals picking blueberries. 

Carranza had a flashlight in his right hand -- literally in his 

right hand, as the force of the impact had driven it into his 

palm. He had apparently been looking for a place to land 

when he crashed into some trees. 

 

 Once a year, at 1:00 P.M. on the Saturday closest to July 

12th, Emilio Carranza is honored. American Legion Post 11 

drives out to the monument from Cherry Hill, New Jersey, 

along with representatives from the Mexican consulates in 

New York City and Philadelphia. There, they hold a 

ceremony for the Lindbergh of Mexico. For one afternoon 

Carranza is again a hero, although he might have preferred to 

be remembered for something other than this.   Shortly after 

his death Captain Carranza was posthumously promoted to 

General. 

Captain Emilio Carranza Rodriguez 
(1905  -  1928) 

Captain Carranza was flying the 'Mexico-Excelsior' 

aircraft, a Ryan Brougham Monoplane type B-1 built in 

San Diego, California by the B. F. Mahoney Aircraft 

Corporation, and which was essentially identical to the 

famed 'Spirit of St. Louis'. 
Emilio Carranza Crash Monument 

Photo by Bob Clark 


