
The photo is of a Lockheed Lodestar similar to what Mike Todd’s plane Looked like. 

Mike Todd crash site SW of Grants, NM 

DATE March 22, 1958 

AIRCRAFT Lockheed Lodestar, “Lucky Liz” 

GENERAL LOCATION SW of Grants, NM in the Zuni Mountains 

PEOPLE ABOARD Pilot, Co-Pilot, Mike Todd & biographer Art Cohn 

REFERENCES Albuquerque Journal newspaper articles, various Internet stories & personal 
communications with the crash site landowner and the newspaper photographer at the crash site 

HISTORY 

 This is probably the most well-known 
“Celebrity Crash” in New Mexico. The most 
concise description of the event I have found 
is as follows: 

“March 22, 1958: Mike Todd, his biographer 
Art Cohn, the pilot, and co-pilot were killed 
when his Lockheed Lodestar private plane, 
‘The Lucky Liz,’ named after Todd’s wife, 
Elizabeth Taylor, crashed in bad weather in 
the Zuni Mountains of New Mexico. During 
their flight, ice had developed on their wings. 
The ice put too heavy a load on the engines, 
thus causing the crash. Todd had been on his 
way from Burbank to New York City to attend 
a Friars Club award meeting to receive the 
Showman of the Year award.” 



The event happened in the early morning hours. The following 
day, the landowner rushed to the site where police and on-lookers 
had torn down his fences and were all over his land. It was quite 
awhile before he got the curious people out of there and order 
was restored. Meanwhile, the photographer, a stringer for the 
Gallup Independent, was taking pictures. Three of the bodies had 
been found and he turned over a piece of wreckage and found the 
fourth. Although some people said he found Mike Todd’s body, he 
denied that to me. In a later newspaper article he identified the 
body he found as that of the co-pilot. 

The landowner eventually buried the wreckage, but when he 
showed me the site in 2005, there were pieces on the surface. 
Apparently people visited the site without his knowledge and dug 
up some of the wreckage. Three years after the event, the 
photographer was in a Las Vegas, Nevada, hotel. He won a jackpot and was running to his room with 
the coins in his possession when he turned a corner and ran into Elizabeth Taylor. Coins flew 
everywhere and he quickly apologized to the lady. She indicated there was no problem, and they 
both went on their way. Considering his presence at the site where her husband died, their meeting 
seems a fateful event. 


