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Notices to Airmen

From here on out the
most critical thing is NOT to
FLY THE AIRPLANE.

Instead, you MUST
KEEP YOUR EMAIL UP TO DATE.
The only way we will have to
communicate directly withyou as
a group is through emails. Change
them here,and ONLY here:

RNPAnews@bhi.com

S

ADDRESS &
PHONE CHANGES
ie Leland

541 Eagle RidgeDr

rt Myers FL 33912
ieleland@gmail.com p

Howiecan’tchangeyouremail address changes
&
RNPAnews can'’t fix your address and phone changes!

They both need to be kept up todate.
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President’s geport: ary PISEL

Members of RNPA,

Iwould like to take this opportunity to inform you of the changes made at the
Board MeetinginDearborn.Since, atthistime, thereisnoreunionplanned,
therefore thereisnovenuetohold a general meeting of the membership. There-
fore the Board agreed that: The current Board of Directors and Advisors shall
hold theirrespective officeuntilsuch general meetingisheld.Itwasalsoagreed
thatthe Board of Advisor members shallhaveavoteatanyboard meeting. Lastbutnotleast,itwas agreed thatthe
Board shall have the right to vote for dissolution, should the need arise.

Our DearbornReunion was a greatsuccess. Tom Ebner coordinated all the functions with ease. The tour of the Henry
Fordwasthehighlightofourfreetime. A triptoMillersforaburger (acrossfrom theSleepy-Bear)broughtback
several memories.

Weunderstand many of you still want reunions. Wearelooking at various venues. Wehave tried to keep the costs
below $200, however thatisnearlyimpossible. Weneed ideas,leadersand help.If youhaveideas pleasee-mailme
at gpisel@aol.com.

Gary Fergusonis working diligently on the new electronicedition of Contrails. Once thatis finalized and we know
the costs ournew dues structure will beannounced. Remember there are NO DUES for 2018. Keep a watch for infor-
mation on the new Contrails. If you know a fellow pilot thatis not connected help him to do so. This willbe a huge
change for some.

Iwouldlike tothank Dino Oliva for his many years of service toboth Northwest Pilotsand RNPA. Hisleadership was
valuable.

Thank you for your confidence over the past 17 years.Ifeel wehave made progress onseveral fronts, not theleast of
which is the Survivors Checklist. Hope to see you soon at one of your local functions.

Treas$urer’$s Report: Howie LELAND

AsIgetmyfeet wetas treasurer, I find one of the main challenges is keeping the membership

database up-to-date.If youmove or change your phone number please send me thenew in-

formation.Ifind the mostreliable way to contact youis through cell phone or email, so please
share them with us. [But see the previous page for how to change what. - Ed.]

We do not want to lose touch with anyone. My contact information is on the previous two pages.
Some good news:If you areamemberingood standing for2017, your membership will be extended through 2018

without additional dues. This is the result of switching to electronic “Contrails” on the website.
Asalways, we continue toseeknew members. Thank you for your continued supportand commitments to RNPA.
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ditor’s Notes: Gary FERGUSON

SUGGESTIONS WELCOME

Thisfinalissueisall puttogetherand ready tosend tothe
printerbutI'msittingheretryingtofigureoutwhattosay.I
did the same thing yesterday, October 15th, the date Iusually
send it off. I gave up without writing a word.

I guess what’s most important is to try to explain my
intentions for the new website. Whatit will NOT beis a digital
version of thismagazine. Rather, it will be muchricherin
content without the inherent limitations of so many pages to
filland yet only somany available. AtleastThopeit will.

When I first offered to help Dick Schlader, telling him that
I'thought we could do better with the newsletter, I had to
learn the software. If you will recall back then my efforts
were something less than sterling. It took me a while to learn
that printing black and white with a single ink was less than
satisfactory. (A true black needs four inks to produce it with
offset printing.) But the steep learning curve soon shallowed
out.Iam now faced with another learning curve—hopefully
not so steep.

Thegoalistohave the websiteup and runningby the first of
the year. That gives me two and a half months from today. And
Iwillhavehelp—Dick Dodge and Jay Sakas haveboth offered.
They will beinvolved justas soon asIlearn enough about what
help to ask of them. That means there will be redundancy,
unlike Contrails depending on one aging guy. So, lots to do as
we develop this thing. Wish us well.

Thegraphicontherightisintended only toshow thekinds
of subjects you will be able to interact with. There’s that word
“interact.” It'swhat gives the new technology the advantage
over printed material, especially when it comes to getting the
newsout.NolongerwillyourletterwishingeveryoneaHappy
New Year appear in the May issue of Contrails.

Future plans include printing a Membership Directory
annually (not the kind of info we want exposed to the world.)
Weanticipate dues, beginning 2019, tobe somewhere between
5 and 10 bucks ayear.

Thanks again for supporting RNPA and Contrails.
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We’ve Got

COOKIE

GREENE

Dear Gary,

Firstand Foremost! Thank you toeveryone whohas
worked sodiligently tomakethis publicationsofunand
interesting toread! [ wasn’teven aware it existed until
several yearsagowhenanother F/A told meaboutitand
I immediately joined.

I've enjoyed every single article that has brought
back so many good memories. Way too many to listbut
here are afew.

Ahyes, the good ol” days of flying the 727 mountain
hopsthroughMontanawherethe crewswould enjoy the
icecreamattheMSOairport.Irecall thetime whena
batdecided toboard the aircraftin MSO and wasn'tdis-
covered until after takeoff. Thebat flew forward and aft
inthe aircraft all the way to Helena and the passengers
would screameach timeitflew by. Uponlanding, there-
sourceful2nd officer grabbed a pillowcaseand wasable
tocatchitand releaseittoitsnew home.Paxapplauded
the pilot for that life-threatening feat!

Doesanyoneremember the 727 races between Hel-
ena and Missoula to see who could beat the best time?
The best time was beat but unfortunately the aircraft
went off the end of the runway.

Remember paperbidding whenthesame crew flew
together the entire month? We got to know each other
pretty wellinthose days. My first year on the 747 flying
toHND and the ‘experienced’ crew would tell the new-
biesthattheyhad tosubmitaurine sample for customs?
Ifellforithook, lineand sinker. Haveyouevertried to
peeinacleaned outsmall pax salad dressing container?
Iwastold theaircraftranoutofregularcontainersfor
this purpose.

HND; my first set of stoneware and yen was 898
tothedollar; thestaffhouse. ICN-Ilugged back three
pachinko machines! ANC-the Bird House. SEA-In-flight
inthehanger. Probation:having your girdle, fingernails
and hairdochecked every flight. Blue gro-grainrib-
bons to tie your hair back, nolonger than twoinches.
Earrings: gold or pearl, mustbe smaller thana quarter;
weight checks! No roller bags.

Sittinginthe cockpitduringdomesticnightflying
and watchinglighteningexplodeinthecloudsbelow.
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Sitting in the cockpitatnight, flying into HKG... wheniit
was still allowed.

No jetways at the smaller airports, envelopes with
destinationsmarked with grease pencilsonanenvelope
was the boarding pass. Walking across the ramp to the
southsatellitein SEA toboard theaircraft. Selling liquor
onthe ground outofabucketbecause the flights were so
short; cash only, no one used credit cards then.

Igraduated inMay of 1970 and waslaid off when
the BRAC strike started 2 months later.I waslaid off for
one year and worked atseveral differentjobs. The most
memorable was for Johnson’s Flying Service in Missoula.
Mostly I did filing in the office but when we did havea
flight to work, it was on the DC4 and we flew fire fight-
ersor equipmentaround to fire camps in the west.I did
starttotake flying lessons with thatcompany ($5.00
an hour!) but when NWA called, I rushed back to MSP
and did not continue the lessons. It didn’t occur to me
in those days thatI could become acommercial pilot; a
female? Unheard of.

There are somany great memories of really funtimes
(and grumbling about the company). I will be eternal-
ly grateful for these, the job and all the good friends it
broughtintomylife.Imissthosethathave‘flownwest.’
I'mequally grateful to be retired today!

Sincerely,
Cookie Greene
F/A: MSP, SEA, LAX, DTW 1970-2004

CHUCK MN

HAGEN

My God Gary. Fifteenyearsat this? Way, way beyond
the call of duty.Iam surprised that our group would let
youdevotethatkind of effort. Inmybook, thatisbor-
derline taking advantage of an over abundance of good
willand loyalty toa group you care about. Forme, it
grabshard atmy Appreciationfeelingsand “thensome.”
Time off your clock, my friend, that you'llnever getback.

Inthe final analysis, I only hope Iwill qualify tobe
counted as one of your many thankful friends.

Semper Fi,
Chuck Hagen



LARRY B RoLLE AZ
DAUDT BAUMANN
Dear Gary.. Hi Gary -

Superlatives can’texpress the gratitude thatI have
for you and the work that you have done for RNPA over
theyears.Soloffertoyouasimple “Thank You,” fora
job well done. Youwill go downin history having gone

Consider this a letter of thanks and regret.

First the thanks:
I can’tthink of anyone who has devoted so much of

his time and effort to a particular project that meant so
much to somany.

Youcalled ita quirky little hobby, or a habit that you
just couldn’t shake.

Eacheditionwasanimprovementoverthelastand
witheacheditionof Contrailsyourexpertiseshone
through withmore professionalism than thelast.

Icannot find words to express how much your ef-
fortsto continue to grow eacheditionhasextended my
career witha greatcompany and friends with whom I
have enjoyed so many years.

Your decision to discontinue the Contrails magazine
afteralltheseyearsiscertainlyunderstood and appreci-
ated.

The regrets:
Whereasweareallintheautumnofourlife, itis
only reasonable to accept the inevitable and recognize
that all good things must come to an end.
And so we accept the inevitable.
I'msure thatthe online version will bejustas great
andIlookforward totryingtodownloaditaswell.
Weshould not forget to be thankful for the efforts
of thestaff whosofaithfully arranged for thenational
RNPA convention for so many years..
Youhaveallextended my career withNWA toover
50 years.
Fraternally:
Larry K. Daudt

“above and beyond” for RNPA.
Enjoy theremaining years of yourlifein peace, and
knowing what you have meant to our group.
Best regards,
Rollie Baumann

DARREL
SMITH
Gary,

['write thisnote with a heavy heart. The magazine
Contrails, your baby, was always a quality product. Most
of us can’t comprehend the effort that you put forth on
every edition.

Youmentioned that it was your hobby but hobbies
arenolonger fun when they become hard work. If only I
could have flown as well as you publish, wings would not
have been required.

Iworry that too many of us pilots took all your hard
workfor granted. Mostofuslooked forward toContrails’
arrival, read it cover to cover, felta sense of brotherhood,
smiled,andlaiditaside.Itprobablyneveroccurredto
most that some sort of response would be appreciated.

You never complained and worked long hours
hoping that your selections would be appreciated. In my
opinion you went well beyond the call of duty.

Thank you,
Darrel Smith

“These smug pilots have lost touch with regular passengers like us.
Who thinks I should fly the plane?”

New Yorker cartoonist Will McPhail dips his
toe into politics, lights up the twittersphere,
decideshedoesn’tlikeitmuchandleaves.

@ Flaki
@slsoftworks - 23h

Funny thing, with automation in, *flying* the plane is no big feat
actually, might even work out.

Landing it though, comes the tricky part...

‘Will McPhail @WillMcPhail
One from this week's @NewYorker. Hello politics, my names Will.

hal b
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BILL TN

PLEHAL

Hi Gary-

Thavealwaysenjoyed Contrailsand Ihate toseeit
end, butlunderstand. Thank you very much for your
time and effort!

Iretired atage 60 and now itis 20 years later. Hard
tobelieve. Allwaswelluntilalittleover2yearsago
when we discovered my wife Chyree had brain can-
cer.She passed away injustafew weeks. Wehad been
together since we wereboth 19 yearsold, soithasbeen
alifechanging, toughadjustment.Isold my Tennessee
lake shorehome and have moved tothe Tampa, FL area
to be near my daughter and family.

Youasked for “inputs,” soIwill give you 2 cents
worth of my military history. The TV show “60 minutes”
did a segment several months ago on the longevity of
the B52 bomber and how it has been used. I started fly-
ingtheB52inthesummerof1960asa2nd LT copilotat
Biggs AFB, El Paso, TX (runway was 13,500 ft long and
300 ft wide).

I eventually became an Aircraft Commander with
myowncrew.Ihavemorethan2000hours52timeand
memories of H Bomb loaded flights during the Cuban
Missile Crisis, Gulf Of Tonkin affair and flights outof
Guam during 1964 & 65.1didn’tdoany combatdrops
from Guam, becausemysquadronwasdesignated asthe
“Big Stick” inreserve and we were alwaysloaded with
nukes. During the early 1960s Cold War, the Air Force
kepta certain number of B52s in the air 24/7. These

were24hour duration flights whichinvolved 2 airrefu-
elings. Wewould take off in the morning and fly north-
easttocoastoutnearBostonand airrefuel withaKC-

135(707) outof Westover AFB, Mass. Thenwewould

head north towards Greenland and the Arctic. Food for
each crew member wasusually 2 chowhallboxlunches
(dried outham & cheese sandwiches) along withjugs of
coffee and water.

Mywifewould send meoutthedoorwithather-
mos of hot vegetable soup which always tasted good,
About15hours after takeoff, we would be southbound
approaching Alaska, nearBarterIsland. Timeforanoth-
er air refuel. Our bombardier (RadarNav), would use
UHFradio and his radar to pickup the airborne tanker
(KC135 out of Eielson AFB, Fairbanks) and directa ren-
dezvous. Had tofly tight, in trail formation and stay on
theboom for 20 minutes ormore, to getenough fuel.

TheB52flight controland thrustresponse was
similar toa707-320,i.e. not very quick. Needed lots of
concentrationand smallinputs. Thisrefuel wasusual-
ly tough because everyone was tired, pitch black,often
nohorizon, and sometimes turbulence and Northern
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Lights. Always felt great whenit was finished and we
had the fuel! Then we would turn towards Russia and
flynear theborder forawhile, before turning south toEl
Paso. The tail gunner had it the worst. He had to spend
theentire flightinasmall, tail end compartment, facing
aft. Wewould do frequentinter-comm checks to make
surehe was okay. Thenewestmodel of the B52have the
gunner moved forward and operate the gunsremotely.

During the Cuban Missile Crisis, I flew 5 of those
24 hour flights inless than 3 weeks ! Ah---the good old
days! My best wishes to you and all the troops!

Bill Plehal
DENNY
BAUMANN
Hi Gary,

[just want to add my voice of regret for the end
of Contrails. It'sbeen a great publication which alot
ofretirees enjoy reading. However, I too can see the
writing on the wall and know that these thingsjustdon’t
lastforever.Iwillalsoregretthe day when RNPA doesn’t
haveenoughmemberstosurvive. Thattoowillbeavery
sad event. Meantime, I want to thank my fellow NWA
pilots for getting me started ona project whichhas done
alot of good for a lot of VERY poor people.

Almost 25 years ago, I putup somenoticesinevery
NWA pilotbase, asking fordonated computersfora
poorschoolinMississippi.Ineeded 12 desktop com-
putersand told my fellow pilots that they could justuse
their FEDEX benefit and send their donated computer
directly to the school. I don’tremember how many com-
puters were sent, butit was more than 12 and they came
from NWA pilots all over the U.S.

Thatlittle projectisstillaliveand well. Wehavenow
donated more than 3100 computers to schools and clin-
ics all over the world. The computers now come from
othersources, butitall started with an overwhelming
response from my fellow NWA pilots.

Youmay wonder what Contrailshas to do with this.
The answer is that Contrails has done a fantastic job of
telling thestory of whatretired pilotscanand willdo
afterthey’vehad agreatcareerand nowhavethere-
sourcestohelp thoselessfortunate than themselves. As
everyone knows, airline careers have changed a lot in
thelast20years or so. Weare the lucky ones; and for
thatlam eternally grateful. Solet’skeep the association
aliveaslongaswe canin hopes that more of us will read
something that catches our imagination and encourages
ustouseour “retired” status for the good of others.

Thanks again for your great work and please
don’t quit now,
Denny Baumann



10:30 TIL 3500

Thisyearinlieuofthe wrappedraffle baskets we areaskingguests
to bring an unwrapped toy which will be donated to Hopelink, a
non-profit agency that serves North and East King County assisting
families who are less fortunate. We thank you!

Meal Choices: SEARED SALMON with Horseradish Marmalade
HERBED CHICKEN with Pomegranate Balsamic Glaze
both include salad, rolls, coffee or tea and cheesecake with berry sauce

Name Mail to:
Name Kathee Nelick

13208 Muir Dr NW

Gig Harbor WA98332
253-514-8786

knelick60@comcast.net

email
Amount enclosed: $35x_ =
Checks payable to “Sunshine Club”
Registration DEADLINE: December 1st
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HOWIE
SCHWEND

NOTAM

The print version of the CONTRAILS ends with the
beautiful version of RNPA publications we have grown
tolove and respect. My wisdom has grown considerably
afterreading the several articles of great quality, espe-
ciallyinthis“lastone”...and myappreciationof the
significantfactorshasgrownmightily asIobserved the
incredible, and later discovered the great significance
of the “hot air” balloon on the back cover. It quietly and
effectively seemed tobe purposefuland appropriateto
the content of the editorial section titled “NO UNANI-
MOUS DECISIONS”...

The shortofit:Itis thebest “moonjob” IThaveever
seenbutlam not one bit surprised as Captain Oliva has
always been very appropriate and significant in hismajor
service to the future wenow live. Thank you Dino, and I
willlaugh withyouinyour greatand giantfarewelland

protest of our survival through “COBRA DAZ” .1 think
of Dinoand thank him ateach retirement check and will
continuetofindjusticeinthe “hotairmoon”...of31?
scabs; official letters “signed inblueink;” the forgetting
ofhochfire? (Orwasithock-burn?mak’inbacon.)the
memorial to MR? Moneybags Nyrope; de'nut and de-
boltare naturals together de-mooned! Thank YouDino
Olivaforyour tremendousserviceand for the (aviation
style) “Moon toremember...”

man-o-pause — alittle close tohomebuta very nice
stabilized approach to a final landing.

Muttonchopsandselfiesmaking recordsinavia-
tion—Thanx John Doherty...

“I DUMPED ON TOKYO, 1966” rekindled MY 1965

memories and similarities from the perspective of a
Marinehelicopterpilotassigned permanently on the
groundbutveryinvolvedinallMarineaviationasthe

Why I Want To Be A Pilot

When | grow up, lwantto be a pilotbecause it'safunjobandeasytodo. That'swhythere are so

many pilots flying around these days.

Pilots don’tneed much school; they justhave to learn to read numbers so they can read their
instruments. | guessthey should be able to read road maps, too, so they can find theirway ifthey

get lost.

Pilots should be brave so they won’tget scared if it's foggy and they can’t see, orifawing or
motor falls off they should stay calm so they’ll know what to do.

Pilots have to have good eyesto see through clouds, and they can’tbe afraid ofthunderand
lighting because they are so much closer to them than we are.

The salary pilots make is anotherthing | like. They mak
todowith. Thisis because most people think that plane flyfhg is dangerous, except pilots don’t
because they know how easy it is.

| hope | don’t get air-sick,
becauselgetcar-sickandiflget
air-sick | couldn’tbe a pilot, and
then | would have to go to work.

Tommy Tyler, fifth grader in
Jefferson School, Beaufort, SC
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3/3FAC(/airliaison officer assigned onthe perimeter
security of the “soontobeairportof ChuLia.” Yes, I
know of red dust, beautiful beaches, JATO bottle t/0’s,
hottents, coolsupport, warmbeer... Butthefantastic
supportwe “grunts’received from the Marine Attack Air
(A-4s)and the vital support of the HMM squadrons 362,
361, 165, 363, 163. (Please notice no F/A-4s, THERE
BUT NOT SUREWHY.)

“Getherdone” —Justbefore3/3madeanamphibious
landingatthe futuresite of Chu Laithere were2inci-
dentsthatwerebroughttolight—1.the3/3FACteam
wenttoCubiPointforlivecontrolof closeairsupport
and (2) twomarine pilots made a trip from Okinawa to
Iwakuni — in a twin beach/C-45), Secret Navy Bomber

-SNB)itwas “hairbrained” but we “gother done” and I
got to enjoy ice cubes, real food and sheets again. (Just
4yearslaterIsawthefallacy of my confidence when
noticing thedopplerdrift gage aswe turned south out of

HND on the “south” 707 trips) — scary...
“This Old Truck”-wow!

Northwest History — Joe Kimm was #1 whileI
was somewhere between 800-1000... Dinoand crew
managed to getus through THE AL CHECCHIERA
(remember the “For Sale” signs thatshowed upinthe
cockpitw/s of brand new (leased) 747-400s) without the
land of “shovel and swat” or the AFL/CIO taking own-
ership AND now wehave full retirement — Thank You
Dinoand crew...and Thanx Delta for the freeride every
once in awhile...

Way to go NWA Class 6/12/67 (there must be some
good listeners there)...

IF IT AIN'T BOEING I AN'T GOING! (787?),
Howie Schwend

MSP ChristmasP rty

".l ! |"|

Thursday, December 7th
SocialHour:11:00am ¢ Luncheon: 12:30pm

Entrée: A combination of Prime Rib and Parmesan Crusted Walleye.
Thereisno“choice”of entree. We have combined the two most
popular choices from preceding years into one offering. i

Make check payableto
"MSP Christmas Party"
(39 buckseach)and mailto:

..I e — h; I..,. i r

$39 perperson

= F T

Steve Lillyblad
8493 133rdSt J
Apple Valley MN 55124 w

.|
i NAME

11287 Klamath Trail
Lakeville MN

I SPOUSE/GUEST
| .

i email address
RESERVATION DEADLINE: DEC. 1ST

Your 2017 Committee: Sherry/Doug Wenborg, Ann/Pete Brown, Sharon/Ken Kreutzmann,
Steve Lillyblad, Diane/Jim Kary, Kittie/Ray Alexander, Kathleen Palmen, Bob Blad, Sara/Nick
Modders, Joan/Gary Thompson, StuBauman/Linda Kelley and Beverly/Art Bein. -

.L H_I.L !. ._F-‘-III" I. a1 _I -! H [
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“DUTCH” MNMT

TRAUTWEIN

FlyingtheL-188 Lockheed Electrainthesixties. Or,
this will neverhappen again.

Afterlessthanayear flying 707 S/O outof MSP
our class (June 1966) was sent to ground school for the
Lockheed Electra. tmeantupgrading toF/Osince the
L-188stillused anon-pilot flightengineer. Asalow time
pilotIcouldn’tbelievemyluck. These werethedays
where onesaid: “Yesterday I couldn’tspell pilot, today
Iareone.” OurElectras, forinstance,had noautopilot;
they’dbeentaken out. Every flight washand flown from
take-off to touchdown. Yes, including cruise. Another
feature of that time was that we could cancel IFR and fly
VFRinclearweather.Insodoinglenjoyedsuchsights
as Harper’s Ferry, Fall colorsin the East atlow altitudes
and Niagara Falls, toname a few. On my first trip West,
climbing out of BIL, I commented on the incredible
snow capped mountain scenery to the southwest in
superb clear weather. The Captain told me to cancel IFR,
heturned SWand weflewoverRed Lodge, thenflew
alongthe snow covered Beartooth mountains on the way
toBZN.MSPtoSEA or PDXwithsevenoreightstops
enroute. Wewerelimited to25,000 ftonaccountofnot
havingdropdown oxygenmasks. Usually wedid notfly
very high, inthose days when fuel was cheap. This was
hands-on flying atitsbest, with multiple stopsincluding
non precision approaches. I could nothave wished fora

betterlearningenvironment. Andinahotflyingairplane.

Theenginesalwaysranatfullrpm.Thepowerlevers
merely changed propeller pitch. We were never commit-
ted. Aswe experienced one evening, onshort final into
BZN after dark when weraised thenoseand ourlanding
lightsilluminated abulldozer withoutlights moving on
therunway. Wewentaround and werelatertold some
kid was joy riding.
Butletmedigressonemoment.Ononeofmyearly
Electra flights we were at 13,000 or so tooling southeast
crossing the Mississippi when the Captain got up, said,
“YougotitDutch” andleftthe cockpit. And hereIwas,
flying a 4-engine turboprop at 300+ knots all alone with
only anonpilotflightengineer for company. And no
autopilot. And all of about250 hours (notcounting ten
monthsofS/Otime), divided betweensingleengineland,
agliderrating, ahelicopterratingand flying the Super
Cub towplane at the Minnesota Soaring club in Stanton.
When the Captain returned and settled in he started
a conversation: “What's your background, military?” “No,
nomilitary.” Thenheasked mehowmuchflighttimel
had soItold him. Helooked at me for along time, didn't
say anything forawhile. Hedid notleave the cockpit
again during our multi-day trip but turned into a great
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teacher.Ireally wishIcould remember hisname. Further
downtheline other captains, mostly relatively young, be-
cameteachers,letmemakemistakes,allowed metolearn
and gain valuable experience. A few namesIrecall, like
JimBestul, Steve Towle, Ed Karticand Fred Ellsworth,
whobecameagood friend and fellow ‘yachtie’sailing out
of Lake City on Lake Pepin. Nottoolongagolvisited
himinHendersonand admired hisaviationmemorabilia.
Iwassorry tolearn thathehad recently flown West.

Unfortunately and eventually, wehad togo through
refresherand after than we werenolongerallowed tofly
VER. Also, the take offand climbsegments were changed
tohaveusadapttojetstandards when the Electras were
tobesold.Ilucked outbystayingin MSP.Iputinabout
900 hours of solid hands on flight experience while those
in our class who selected our SEA base weresstill flying
sidesaddle.Iwill alwaysrecall with pleasure thelast of
thereal flying thatthe Electra provided. Eventually, we
transitioned to 727 F/0.

In19711transferred to SEA. Sadly, after flying out
ofSeattleforthreeyearsllostmymedicalandhadno
choice buttoresign, with a mere 3,800 hours. ButItruly
cherishthosesevenyearsflying, especially thoseinthe
Electra.

Yes, officer, I do have an excuse.

After anightflight from ANC toMSPIwasheading
hometoInver GroveHeightsataround 0200 when the
flashinglight wentup behind me.Istopped and waited
for the officer. He shone his flashlight intomy VW Beetle,
noted myuniform. “Well, hesaid, apparently you didn’t
come outof abar.” He checked my license then said “Tell
you what, you give me a good excuse and I'll let you go
withawarning. Otherwiselhaveto give youaticket for
speeding.” By luckIhad ananswer: “Yousee, officer, I've
beentoolingalongat480knotsforthelastsixhoursor
soandit’skindadifficulttoslow downto40.” He cracked
uplaughing, said he hadn’theard that onebeforeand he
let me go.

Ed “Dutch” Trautwein

Perhaps a personal note, if I may, as I approach 84
years, with some health issues. I emigrated alone to the
US in December 1959 with $160 to my name, one change
of clothing and a decent command of English, thanks to
working at an American Air base construction in Morocco
for almost two years. Five months after entering the US I
started flying lessons at Holman Field in St. Paul. Six years
later I could quit playing piano at Shakey’s pizza parlor
in Bloomington and start flying for Northwest Airlines. A
country where one can work hard and accomplish goals,
combined with a healthy dose of luck, is a good country to
live in. So I am grateful.
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Jerry Harrott found this rather large photo on the floor of NATCO after the final auction.
He thinks it was representing the fleet around 1979

JOEL FL USby water. (Intracoastal around Fla, up the east coast

VANDERWAAL tothe Hudson, then the Great Lakes to the Illinois River
back down to the Mississippi).

Hi Gary et al, However, we liked the warm weatherinFlaand got

I'dliketoexpressmythankstoallwhohavemade stuck there! WATERMUSIC is currently in the Abacos
RNPA such an outstanding organization. Your efforts are ~ Islands and we’ve enjoyed the Bahamas for 3 years. I'm

much appreciated! notsure where our float plan will take usnext, but that’s
Iam grateful formy NWA careerand was fortunate what’s nice about beingretired!

tohaveretired off theleftseatof the747-400in2012.1 The picture shows me on our dinghynamed “HAN-

wasa 1984 hire with priorbackground asNaval Aviator DEL”.Weuse HANDEL like the family carand allowsus

and a corporate pilot. Opportunities foradvancement freedom to explore and visit other cruisers.

camefairly quickly forournew hireclassand Ipro- Best regards to my friends and former co-workers!

gressed through all the seats of the B-727 and 757, with Joel

a short stint on the DC-10. I was one of
thefew RB pilotswhoflew captainon
the MD-80 and made many friendships
withtheformerRepublicpilotsearly on.

An instructor gig in the training
department allowed me good memories
of working withNWA pilots fromall
thebases. After going through the Delta
merger, |had anew appreciation for
our old NWA training dept. Whatever
yourmemoriesmighthavebeen,itwas
sad to see the NATCO building torn
down.

Inretirement, I'vehad the chance
to explore the waterways on my trawler
named WATERMUSIC.Icruised down
the Mississippi from St. Paul to Mobile
viatheinland rivers. The original plan
wastocomplete the “GreatLoop” of the
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First, a big Thank You to each of you who have supported Contrails through your ever-
increasingduesandyourwrittenandverbalencouragementfortheselastfifteenyears.
| understand the disappointment you have expressed to me and wish thatit could be
otherwise.

There are several othersthatcontributed towhateversuccess Contrails has achieved.
Withoutthese contributions the magazine probably wouldn’thave lasted aslong asitdid.

| hadn’t thought much about this first recognition until now, but the current and previous
members of the Board of Directors have always been supportive and cooperative.

The job of Obituary Editor is probably the most demanding of sheer effort and time.
Mostrecently Bill Day has done a fantastic job. Previously, VicBritt did the same for some
twelve years. A special Thank You to both of you.

Recruiting our Contributing Columnistsis one thing that| am proudest of. Each one of

them, when asked, agreed without hesitation.

1. Theveryfirstwas our friend Bob Root who wrote The Root Cellar for almost 9 years
(35issues). | have no doubtthat he would still be contributing had he not succumbed
to his ailing heartin 2014.

2. Backinlate2007 lwantedtogetsome perspective oftheladiesof RNPAand asked
inaBoard meeting ifanyone they knew mightbe interested. As | rememberit, Dux
“volunteered” Sue Duxbury for the job. Happily, although busy with other writing
projects, sheagreedand stuckwith Gettingto Know Youfortwoplusyears(9issues).

3. lcannotrecall when | first read something that James Baldwin had written but it was
plainly obvious that the man could write. It took me almost no time at all to ask him
to join what | was beginning to call my “stable” of contributing columnists, which he
agreedto. Itturns outthat his column A Stabilized Approach has appeared arecord 36
times—a solid 9years!

4. When John Doherty asked if | might be interested in publishing Shazm (the only story
thatl have published a second time) limmediately asked himto join the “stable.”His
column The Way it Was has appeared 22 timesinthe course of five and ahalfyears.

5. Ournewest Contributor, Erika Armstrong, has provided us with a diverse cross-
section ofthe aviation world with A Chickin The Cockpit 14 timesin 31/2 years. She
recently published her first book with the same title, which | highly recommend.

Of course there are othermembers who enjoy writing and have added to our enjoyment.
| call them Regular Contributors: Darrel Smith still claims he’s not a writer. Jay Sakas has
contributed some great stuff, as has Bill Emmer.

Soto each of you, and to those whom my weakenin,g{
memory cells have overlooked, a very heartfelt Thanks!
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AL GooD THINGS....

I was just staring at what looked like a recently
painted number on the white fuselage. I looked atit for
morethanaminuteand wasalittlesurprisedThadn’t
been paying enough attention to know what it meant.
But there it was in print: 531.53 miles per hour! It didn’t
take much listening to find that someone, in this case a
way younger than me kid named Steve, or Stevo to his
friends, had justsetarecord.Istilldidn’treally know the
detailssolverbally reached outasobliquely aspossible
to others nearby. Youknow —look like you know what
you'retalkingaboutand getthe otherguy tofillinall
the details while you protectyourignorance. Thiswasa
techniquellearned early atthebig NWA during various
conversationsinthe cockpit. Those guysmayhavebeen
upfrontintherightorleftseat,and forsurethey were
senior to me, but some of them didn'tknow anything! It
tookmeawhiletofigure outwhothey wereinparticular

and how they hid it. 'm sure glad none of my copilots
ever said things like that about me!

Anyway, it wasaboutelevenin themorningand the
RenoStead Airport, justnorth oftown, wasenjoying
atmospheric conditions nearly perfect for the 2017 Air
Racequalifications.Ihad entered thefield tothe west
nearthehangarsholdingtheFormulal,Biplaneand
Sportclassairplanes. Ithad been about amile and a half
of skip-hobble-skip on the brand new right hip replace-
ment from three weeks previous. Mechanically, all
seemed to be working pretty well, so far. There were no
open write-ups on the hip and the MEL for it was clear.
Mymainworry wasthatifneeded, theremightnotbe
anUbertotakemebacktomy carifthings didn’twork
out.But, confirming to thebest NWA pilot tradition was
moreimportant; the walk through the deserted military
housing complex obviated theneed to pay for parking.
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Theentrancelchoseputmerightamongtheavia-
tion gear heads who were making last minute adjust-
ments to the contraptions they used probably only once
per year, and September is that time of year hereat Reno
Stead.Some of the Formula One Class airplanes, mostly
based onthe Cassuttdesignairframe,looked tobein
need of serious upgrading relative to the really serious
contenders who had sleek composite airframes. Like
most classes of race planes at Reno, qualifying speeds
show therereally were only two or maybe threereal con-
tenders for the gold trophy in each. The rest, I'm guess-
ing, werethereforthecamaraderieorjustplainfunof
racingothersaround pylonsasfastasthey could go.

AsImademy way towards the serious end of the
flight line, the magnificent, highly modified Grum-
manF8FBearcatnamed “RareBear” appeared, almost
whimsically. Surely an airplane shaped like that doesn’t
really fly likeanything weknow of, doesit? Inside
the cowling transplanted from a Douglas DC-7, was

the 18 cylinder Wright R3350 Duplex-Cyclone radial
scrounged from aDouglasSkyraider. Behind thehuge
orange spinner was the massive propeller they installed
from the same airliner. Likelast year, Iwas disap-
pointeditwould notbe competingbutwashappyitwas
displayed just so we could look and marvel.

Justlookingattheseairplanes givesnohinttothe
aerodynamicsophistication and technology any of the
Gold Class Unlimited leaders employ today. It justwasn’t
availablein the 1940’'swhen they were designed. Heck,
during thattimeandjustafter the warwestill consid-
ered thesound barrier tobeabarrier. Wereally didn’t
know definitively it could be broken.

The wings on Voodoo were modified using 1960s
Learjetwing profiles. The Merlinengine of wartimewas
limited to 12 psior 58 inches of boost and 3,000 RPM.
Theoretically.Inapinch, waremergency powerwentas
high as 67 inches of mercury. It'sreported Voodoo runs
upto75psiofboost, or150inchesmanifold pressure,

Closer to the flight line, resting under a white, tent-
like canopy nexttoits 18 wheel supporttransporter, was
the highly modified North American P-51 Mustang
named “Voodoo.” Retaining thelook, butlittle else of the
original design, the cowlings were offand attended by
several guyswholookedlike they knew whatthey were
doing.Itwaseasy toappreciateall 1649 cubicinches
ofthemagnificentRollsRoy Merlinengineresiding
under the polished aluminum valve covers. Thehighly
modified and polished propeller was crowned with a
spinner whichreflected theleisurelylookingbuthighly
choreographed pace of inspection and purposeful order
of preparation. Myriaditems would beinspected before
itslater qualificationrunthatafternoonand theestimate
was this machine needed three hundred maintenance
hoursforeveryhourofflight.Iwatched whileatleast
eight or ten eyeballs examined every one of the nearly
endless number of items they had touched, tightened,
adjusted ormassaged that morning. Voodoowasready.

Andnow, atleast, Iknew from my surreptitious
research, that just two weeks previous, Stevo Hinton,
son of Steve Sr. of the Planes of Fame Museum in Chino,
California, had flown this same airplane through the
fourrequired runsovera3kilometercoursetosetthe
speed record for the fastest propeller drivenairplane.
531.53 MPH began to mean more.
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and allowsengine speeds of up to 3500 RPM. It'sno
surprise the resulting horsepower increase needs amore
modern propeller, and a lot of the Reno racers running
radialsusethemonster prop from the A-1Skyraider.
Theengineinternalshavebeenupgraded and theracers
gladly accept an interval between overhauls that's a frac-
tion of the original design goal.

Theoriginal P-51 enjoyed laminar flow forabout
40% of thewing chord whichforthetime, was quitea
breakthrough. Voodoo's design, modified from the Lear-
jet, islaminar more than 60% of its chord. This too really
wasn't possible in the 1940’s. Voodoo didn’t surpass 500
MPHbecause the pilot pushed the throttleup, engineers
and aerodynamicists played a big part.

Truetoform forthe Unlimited class, aswith the
others, the only real competition Voodoofaced this
year was from another highly modified and well known
pastwinner. The P-51 named “Strega,” flown by James
Consalvi had qualified faster and thus given notice there
really would be arace this year. Next year I guess we'll
have towaitand see, as the owner of Voodoohas said he
willretiretheaircraftfromracingaround the pylonsbut
might give the speed record a final thrash.

Still, as they hooked up the tow bar to the main
wheelsand pulled Voodoo pastme, I couldn’thelp but
notice the number again: 531.53 miles per hour! I knew



I'dneverseenthatkind ofspeedinanythingl'dflown
witha propeller, but thenIthought, how about the 7277?
Orevenbetter, maybe the747-400? I can’tremember

where theairspeed indicator wasredlined on the three
holer,butIldorememberthe day the captainlaughingly
encouraged me, abrand new F/O, to push the throttles

up on our way to LAX from San Diego. You know
you'redownlow and smokin” when ATCasks for your
speed! The good old days!
Memoriesbeing whatthey are, doIremember cor-
rectly the747-400redlinebeing360knotsindicated?
Sorry, thisis the last edition in print —letters of correc
ion to the editor will not be allowed).

With that number in mind and trapped trance-like
watching Voodooasitwastowed to theflightline, I
wondered justhow fast we mighthave gone thatday at

11,000 feetafteran ATCrequested level off out of Manila.

Thanks to that girl named Siri hiding in my cell phone, I
soonhad theanswer:360knotsatthataltitudeattem-
peratures near ISA works out around 426 knots True. If
wemultiplyby1.15togetmiles, itturnsoutwe’reonly
going 490 MPH. I could just picture looking out the side
window tosee Stevo flashing a smile ashe motored past
in Voodoo. And, the 386 soulsinback wouldn’teven
know ithad happened —the movie wasn’tover yetand
their shades were still down!

Jarredback toreality by thesound of the Jet Class
qualifiersbuzzing past, I considered how serious these
contenders wereaboutspeed records. Of courseit’spos-
sible thatit’sa genetically influenced pursuit, asit was
Steve Hinton Sr. who in 1979 set the record 499.05 MPH
in the highly modified RB51 Red Baron. Tenyears later
itwasLyleSheltonin 1989in the supermodified F8F
Bearcat “Rare Bear” at528 MPH. That record stood until
early September of this year, when themodifications de-

vised by a select group of engineers and aerodynamicists
allowed the record to be bettered once again.

Strega followed Voodoo to the flight line late that
afternoonjoining four Hawker Sea Furys to determine
whowouldhavepolepositionfortheSundayrace. Most
or all of the Sea Furys had been modified to replace the
Bristol Centarussleevevalveradial withanyof themore
maintainable U.Sradials. They all sounded warlike as
the propsbegan to turnalmostin order, readying for the
race. Therace wasn’tareal close contestas Strega outran
thefield tofinish firstfollowed by Voodooeightsec-
ondslater. The third place Sea Fury was “Dreadnaught,”
finishing some 45 seconds later. The field was set for the
Unlimited Gold Final on Sunday.

Meanwhile, thehipletme know it was time tohead
for the car and another enroute trip through the F1
hangar yielded no further clues onhow tospeed up my
Van’sRV8.Ohwell,itmightonly go200MPHbutafter
seeing the money being spent on anything faster, Iknew
Iwasintherightairplane. Thereturntothe car was
more hobble than skip but once again, Thad been able to
seemachinesfromyesteryearthatprobablyshouldn’tbe
flying, let alone setting speed records.

AlthoughIdidn'tmanagetocrawlbacktoStead on
Sunday, Iwould beremisstonotatleastpublishthe
results of the Unlimited Final. Strega, piloted by James
Consalvi, edged longtime winner Stevo Hinton Jr. in
Voodoo. Strega covered the 62.8114 miles (eightlaps of
thepyloncourse)in?7:49.774(481.34mph),lessthan
halfasecond ahead of Voodoo at7:50.356 (480.744
mph). The twoleaderslapped the rest of the field and
third placewenttoJoel Swagerin SeaFury Dreadnought,
who finished only seven of the eightlapsatan average
speed of 419.760 mph.

There mighthavebeen only twoserious contenders
inthe Unlimited Final at Reno this year but watching and
listening to Mustangs flash pastis something everyone
should enjoy atleastonce. Can’twaitfornextyear! %
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Q & A With the “Hochbrunn Bulletins” Author

Q: There weresomesatire “bulletins” pretending to

be from the then VP of flight operations William Hoch-

brunn thatshowed up in pilot mailboxesin thelate70s,

early’80s. Are you the author of those “bulletins.”
A: Yes

Q:Could youdescribe the political situationbetween

the pilotsand airlinemanagementatthattime?
A:Itwasextremely contentiousandhadbeenfora
long while.IThad beenin a branch of service known
foritsespritdecorps, highmorale,andindefatigable
attitude. Leaderswereexpected tolead by example
and not by ridiculous memos, bulletins, and
paperwork.

Q: What was the general pilot perception of Mr.

Hochbrunn at thattime?
A:Ican’tspeakforothers,butmyfeelingwasthat
helacked respectand credibility due toanumber of
subjects and policies coming from the office of VP

of Flight Ops. And much of itappeared tobe inane,
ri

Q:Hadyoueverhad anypersonalinteractionwith
Mr.Hochbrunn?Ifso,how would yousummarize that
interaction?
A:(laughing) Well...yes, matter offact,Ihave....
more thanonce. How would Icharacterizeit? Well
he didn’task me to come up and have coffee with
himordiscussaircraftpurchasesfromBoeing.
Q: Could you describe the general tone and content of
the bulletins that Mr. Hochbrunn put out from time to
time?
A:Again, Ispeakonly formyselfbutIthoughtse
were worthy of “Catch 22" nonsensical propositio
focusing on issues that were ludicrous and
meaningless to everyone but him.
Iremember one legitimate bulletin that came out
aboutpassridersand threeofuswerereadingit
and trying to make sense of it. We were in the cre
roominthebuilding where the crew busoperated.
Isuggested we call Mr. Hochbrunn's office and ask

NORTHWEST AIRLINES, INC.

MINNEAPOLIS-ST. PAUL INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT
ST. PAUL,MINNESOTA ssill

OFFICE OF
GENERAL MANAGER
FLIGHT OPERATIONS

June 14,

To All NWA Pilots:

1979

i be
A number of bulletins have recently appeared purporting to

from this office.
there has been a great dgal of con
these bulletins were 1egl§imate.
search and review of my files an

The purpose of this bulletin is to se

eliminate any future confusion.

Commencing immediately, a
from this office over my

Because of the subject matter and composition

I have conducted a thorough
d can assure you they are not.
t the record straight and

i 11 bulletins
d until further notice, all
gignature are to be totally ignored.

Sincerely,

18 rnPA

W. F. Hochbrunn




): Howdid youfirstgettheidea of
riting your “Hochbrunn Bulletins?”
:Idon’trecall, frankly. Thatwasa
png timeago.Itmayhavebeen dur-
paparticularly fertile mental period
hennothing was growinginmy cere-
al garden.
What wasitabout the actual Hochb-
nn bulletins that inspired you to take
§3£2i2 1ze,a Fow nraor: “(cab s1ips) fon Disuse this effort?
" home, ;:O;al{i:pggéfb 'St wesk T otgaﬁ %Iv-:ha;vie‘l rece As mentioned previously, they
: gggf: ss si_",';:?‘l pass ri rs and o »oe and rped toembrace the conceptof trying
: NS misusing the cab glige. : pick fly poop outof the pepper versus
‘ ) as thing positive, productive, and mean-
?fpfggi‘; air rou ful to the pilot population. There was
g g‘g f;; have been ’ One? Thege py 1:d6 pse of absurdity about many of them.
the  motia o5 ' did wastakewhathad beenoffered
play on thatand exploitit, extending
It is extremely 1 m i _ t.
._v._.ggegf:tggg e{?ﬁig’ Slmpgt?ngaxat ALl CFew members g iis s Did youhaveany purpose otherthan
bi litﬁég%ﬁii & few snort ,ye’ﬁifs:'ifi’ in the' sing the troops in writing the “bul-
$lips you are <i§sggl'?g"’a__"real' Profe ?”
In summary, T gn o S - ell, I'dlearned from my military days
_ _?at_t;ex}_, & copy of the seonphasize the s 6 aving gone through Escape and Eva-
tﬁii"}‘;‘fl ; tghe.in.i.ll . be strfgtiiiﬁﬁggge d,_._for-j"yg P e ; chool prior to Vietnam, which was a
“suspected. v:Lgfa% fﬁn:hf ér’tgwn J?ﬁhﬁsfandf?réb og}f :E8esser Ino one looked forward to, that I had
T somewhat S ¢ responsible Company oreig (asaPOW) to resist and torment my
iation; byt rffg:fi;?‘gig:?f?ﬁiﬁw “OF bringing Yoy - o swhenIcould. And thatthose efforts
o e v nave fany o ' havetobesmall, subtle, persistent,
edling, in order to keep those in
unsettled and upset; but they would
} ve to be underground, disguised, and
' enOiS‘that urtesy 1o, toavoid discoveryandretaliation.
B A wn way, I sort of equated the work
and attitudes between management
pilotgroup, atthattime, tothe POW
n since we were mostly captive and

O

him directly about it. elpless to do anything about it.
Solphoned hisofficeand hissecretary answered. Q:Did you take precautions to keep from being
I'dbeentotheofficeanumberof timesand she discovered as the author of the bulletins?

knew mesolgavehermynameand asked for A: Yes, but they're ‘classified.’

Mr. Hochbrunn. She said, and I quote, “Captain Q:Sofaras you know, did the company make any efforts
Hochbrunn is out to lunch (italics mine).” For the to determine who wrote the bulletins?

benefitof my two friendsIrepeated exactly what A:Yes, on one occasion they sent a station manager
she’dsaid exceptlused “Mr.” instead of “Captain” as tothesmalltownwherellived. Hehad acopy of
Iqueried, “Mr.Hochbrunnisouttolunch?” and she oneofthebulletinsand canvassed thelocal print
said, “Yes.” Ithensaid, “Isthatatemporary absence shopstryingtodetermine whereithad been printed
or a state of mind?” and she stifled a spontaneous and who'd had it done. So they were apparently
andinvoluntarylaughand said it wasatemporary ‘narrowing’ things down.

absence. I said we'd call back later. My two friends Q:Doyou think they ever came close to determining
were laughing outloud and we all gota grin out of the author of the bulletins?

it.[waspretty sureshewouldn’trepeatmyverbatim A:ThesituationIjustdescribed wasa nearmiss’
question to Mr.Hochbrunn. and couldhaveendedbadly.Fortunately,itwasthe
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owner of the shop, a friend of mine, who dealt with
the station manager and then immediately called me.
Itwas atthattime I came out with thelast
one, describingall of the previousbulletinsas
being confusing “duetothe subjectmatterand
composition” and informing the pilot group
that “any furtherbulletins from this officeand over
my (his) signature were tobe totally ignored.” That
onecreated considerablereactioninhis office,Iwas
told. Butnomorebulletins came out after that.
Q:Doyouthink youwere particularly targeted inany
company investigation?

A: (laughing) Well, I received some feedback from
one source that attributed some speculation directly
to Mr. Hochbrunn.

Q: Sometimes well done satire can be mistaken for
the “realthing.” Did any pilots “fall” for thebulletins
believing theyhadactually come from Hochbrunn?

A:Isaw thathappeninBillings right after one had
been posted in Ops there. The captain, who shall
remainnameless, wasreading the latest bulletin
and keptshakinghishead, walkingaway,and
returning toread more of it, and I wasamusingly
watchinghim. Ashereturned for thefinal time, he
suddenly exploded and said very loudly, “The SOB
hasabsolutely gonenuts! ITknew thiswas going to
happen... he’s absolutely gone nuts!” I just continued
working on the flight plan and said nothing.
Q:whatisyourassessmentof how thebulletins were
received by the pilot group as a whole?

A: I don’t really know. I think they may have
provoked some chuckles and hopefully raised the
moraleatinybit.IThopethatwaswhathappened,
anyway.

Q:Whatadvicewould you giveayoung pilot
considering a similar satirical effort?
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A:Iwas fortunate to serve wit
peopleinthepilotgroup who

admired greatly and with whay

Ifeltagreatsense of camara-

derie. Allofusdealtwithalot

ofadversethingsduringthat

particular time at NWA and the

work atmosphere wasnotlike
anything I'd ever experienced
before.Itwasstrangeand for-

eign to me, and not conducive

togoodleadershipand good

morale, both of which weresad
lackingatthattime.Ijusttried
do something that would create

anundercurrentof gigglesand

resultant irritations that floated

in the air and couldn’t bg
away by those responsibl
for some of thenonsense
wehad toendure. [ knew it
waslikeagnatcontinually
biting them on the neck
and I also knew it frus-
trated thembecausethey
could donothing tostop it
Interestingly, one day
Bill Wren, then station
manager in PDX and a re-
ally outstanding gent who
everyone liked and ad-
mired, pulled me asideas
Iwaspassingthrough.It
wasafterabulletinhadjust
come outand he said, “Just
wanted you to know, Do
Nelson was here yesterday
and he loved thatbulletin!”’
Ismiled and said, “That’s
great, Bill, but why areyou
tellingme?” Billjust grinne
back and I went on my
way. I thought, “Heck, eve
Nelson likes these...” and I
knew there had beennolo
lost between him and Hocd
brunn. ButInever expecte
Don Nelson toever openly;
comment about them. Itw
fun whileitlasted...
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May 23, 1980

+0: ALL NWA PILOTS

s there has been a rash of administrative faux pas
(screw-ups) attributable to Ccaptains. I have always said "the job isn't
complete until the paperwork is in" and that statement is more true today
than ever. Avoidance of severe weather, approaches to minimums, and
landings with maximum crosswind components does not exempt you from cor-
rect and proper completion of the paperwork that goes with the job. The
Captain is responsible for all paperwork regardless of individual job
assignments. I realize that the paysheet is normally accomplished by the
second Officer (even though I suggested otherwise in a previous memo),
and the GN-47 (flight envelope) is normally filled out by the First
officer, leaving the Captain with a signature on the flight plan and the

completion of the cab slips.

In the past month

The following procedure becomes effective immediately. With it I intend
to standardize paperwork procedures and eliminate the very costly errors
that have been occurring. Effective immediately each Captain will submit
to this office a notarized signature specimen (please note-signature
specimen). A facsimile stamp will then be prepared from the Captain's
specimen and issued to him under the same conditions as his ID card, to
wit, a replacement cost of $15 if it is lost (this provision will appear
to hit hardest at wide-body Captains). At the commencement of each flight
pattern the Captain will sign-out the facsimile stamp to the First
Officer, who then becomes the designee for all paperwork completion. The
First Officer will then either complete the paperwork himself or carefully
screen each document before utilizing the Captain's facsimile stamp. In
order to assure the Captain of final control and responsibility he (the
Captain) must initial a space next to the facsimile stamped signature.

Any document received without the Captain's initials will be considered
incorrect and appropriate action will be taken. Should a Captain down-
grade to First Officer he must turn in his facsimile stamp to the Director
of Flying for his particular region. Should the Captain elect to up-grade
at a later date he must submit a request, in writing, to the Director of
Flying indicating the date on which he will again commence his duties as a
Once the Director of Flying has verified this with crew schedules
the individual must report to the Director prior to his first trip and, in
his presence, again submit a specimen to be compared with the facsimile
stamp. If a match occurs he will be given the facsimile stamp.

Captain.

Very truly yours,

William F. Hochbrunn
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Aviation Gods thrive on watching pilotslearn. They
are proud of us as we muddle our way through our
ratingswhilethey throwavariety of weatherand me-
chanicalchallengesatus. They giggleaswebounceafew
landings, panicwhenwerealize we'relost, and they hold
theirbreathwhenweforgettoturnonthecarburetor
heat. They cheeraswestrapintoourfirstjetsand yell
“Yee Haw” each time we get past V1 and rotate. But, they
especially enjoy the day we think we know itall. My Avi-
ation God smirked the day it was time to show me what
mountainflying really meantand from thatmomenton,
Iknew I'dnever know everything aboutaviation.
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I'm from Minnesota (now, say that again with a
Minnesotan accent). Ilearned to fly at 900 feet above
sealevelsotheaircraftIflew performed asexpected
despite thetwisted airframes of the trainers. AsIpro-
gressed into the corporatejet world, the Citation IIIwas
flyingfeltlikearocket(but,sincethiswasmyfirstjet,I
didn’t think it could get better than that!). Even on hot,
muggy Minnesotadays, the Citationhappily complied
with whateverIasked of it. When the charter company I
flew forneeded to provide pilot services toaclient who
wanted hisjet flown to Telluride each weekend, I near-
lybrokemy arm trying toraisemyhand to volunteer



tirst. Telluride. Shangri-La at9,070 feet nestled inabox
canyonsurroundedby 14,000 foot peaks. After years of
flying the flatlands of the Midwest, I was going to take
on the challenges of Colorado airports.

IwastypedintheCitationIl, butwasstillverylow
time and happily flying as copilot. My first few trips to
Telluridewerewiththechief pilotandI'mgladitwas
him whowasflyingbecauselcould hardly stoplooking
atthe scenery out the window. I flew in there before they
tookallthefunoutofitand fixed thedipinthemiddle,
installed EMAS, and added lengthto create the 6,900
foot runway it istoday.

SinceIwas the enthusiasticnew pilot, I gladly did
all the performance chart calculating, weight and bal-
ance, and flight planning. Iwanted todoitall. Based on
performance charts, we had been going back and forth
between no-flap takeoffs and flaps-set takeoffs depend-
ing on the temperature. The Citation has single-slotted
trailing edge flaps. Nothing fancy, pretty simple, but this
simple choice almost cost us our lives.

I had made a dozen trips out to Telluride when
the chief pilot’s schedule put him over duty time so
hecouldn’tcovertheweekly trip.Iwaspaired witha
captainwhol'dflownKing Airs with, buthad notflown
the Citation with him. He was new to the Citation, but
had twiceasmany totalhoursasIdid, solrespected
his opinion and assumed my roll as “copilot.” Having
a“copilotmindset” is something we sometimesfallinto
despiteallthat CRM training. Eventhoughsittingin the
right seat we are truly a CO (equal) pilot, it'ssometimes
simplerand humannaturetodelegateresponsibility so
wemustremind ourselvesthatinthisworld of aviation,
we'repilots, nothumans. On this trip, Iforgottobea
pilotfirst, humansecond, and Ishould have spokenup.

Wehad a 1000 departure and it was still chilly when

wearrived at0830, even though it was themiddle of July.

Ourpassengersnotified usthey’dbealittlelate,sowe
now had anoon departureand ithad gone from chilly to
toasty.Iworked out our performance numbers and the
chartssaid ano-flap takeoff. The winds were gentle, but
swirling, so they weren't going tobe any help and atany
moment can turn into a tailwind. While waiting for the
passengers, Itold thecaptainwehad toplanano-flap
takeoff. Helooked at melikeI'dsaid it was snowing out
andreplied thathe’dneverdoneano-flap takeoffand
thattherunway wastooshorttoriskit. Ohboy, chal-
lengeanew enthusiasticpilotand seewhathappens.
Iwentouttotheairplane, grabbed the chartsand
showed him. Aswe were going through the variations,
our passengers (the owner of the airplane and his
guests—and oneextra passenger who we didn’texpect)
arrived. The owner was an aviation enthusiast who never
quite had the time to get the pilot certification butloved

learning aboutit. Heasked us what we werebickering
aboutandIexplained alittleabout drag and the flap/
no-flap conundrum at Telluride. If we set flaps, we'll
getoff the ground quicker, but then we’llbein the air at
aslowerairspeed. Noflaps, weneed morerunwaybut
once airborne, have more speed and ability to climb.
Since Telluridesits ona high plateau, it's disheartening
to see the end of the runway coming up fastand know-
ingif you don'tlift off, you'reskidding off the end with a
vertical drop down the valley which assures you're done
learning. But, it'sbetter tohavethespeed by the time
you get there so your wings cannot only fly, butclimb as
well.

Because we were having fun with the debate, it really
didn’t settle into my head the ramification of going
againstwhatthechartsrecommended. The captain was
firm with his decision to go with flaps setand since
thisairplanehad never come closetolettingmedown,
Iassumeditwasnotgoingtobeaproblem...itwas
thesecond touchdown on takeoff whenIknew the
ASSumption was going tomake an ass outme.

Itbegan with a gentle takeoff roll. Weentered the
runway and the captaindid aslow throttleup fora
smooth takeoff. He was so used to providing passenger
comfort, he forgot how dangerous it can be. Takeoffs
(andlandings) atmountainousairportsrequire asser-
tive pilotsand passenger comfortisnotin theequation
exceptagood passengerbriefingaboutwhattoexpect.

I called, “V1...(waited for what seemed like eternity
here), rotate.”

The captain pulled back on the yoke but nothing
happened exceptaskip. Hepulled backagainand the
airplane jumped and settled back down. We didn’t
take off somuchassimply running outof runwayand
holding ground effect. Asthe steep drop to the valley
opened up, the ground effect holding us up disappeared
and we dipped intothe valley. Howmany pilotscansay
they’ve flown below the runway they just departed from
and lived to tell aboutit? Since we had norunway left, I
yanked up the gear and even though the captain didn’t
callforit,hegrabbed theflaps, putthemupand flew
down the valley as we gained enough speed to starta
positive rate.

Itonly took ten seconds, and as a pilot you know
whatImean when you simply deal with oneissue at
atime and then realize later thatif you had done one
more thing wrong, you wouldn'tbe around toworry
about your wounded ego.

Noonesaidawordaswefinallyreached positive
rateand turned up valley towards flatterland.Istolea
glance atmy captainasIgotahold of ATCand could see
hewasaswhiteasaghost. Toadd tothejoy, theowner
of theairplanecameuptoaskus, “Whatthef**& was
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that?” That, wasmy captain’slastflightfor this customer.
Hetoldhimsorightthenand there. Theownersimply
punched me (gently,Ithink)intheshoulderandsaid,
“Youwereright, butyoudidn’thavetoteachusalla
lesson.”

Itdid teachusallalesson,butespeciallyme.Idid
many things wrong that day, but most of all, I didn’t let
thefactsspeak forme.Ishould havetold thecaptainI
wasnot departing unless we followed the guidance of
the performance charts. Itis rare that we ever fly on the
edge of these performance charts but that day wasit. It
was hot, humid by noon, the winds were shifting enough
that we probably had a tailwind, and we had one more
passenger than we originally expected.Thad calculated
density altitude, buthowmuchhaditchangedinthe
forty-fiveminutesbetween calculationand departure?
Probably alotatthatelevation. It canbe 35 F degrees at
0700 and 80 degrees F by noon at these high, thin-aired
airports.So, toavoidbeinghuman, hereareafewre-
minders about the important elements of high elevation
airports.

DENSITY ALTITUDE (DA) - AN ANALOGY YOU’LL NEV-
ER FORGET

Inplain English, let's think of air like amosh pitand
your airplane/wingisthelead singer abouttojumpinto
themosh pit, expecting theaudience tohold himup.
Whenit'sreally hot, the audience members don’t stand
asclosetooneanotherbecausethey stinkand they’re
sweaty.Soasthesingerjumpsintothepit, thereisstill
lift, butnot as much asif the audience was closer togeth-
er.In contrast, ifit was cold, the audience/air molecules
would stand closer together, trying to stay warm. When
the singer/airplane jumps into the pit, there is more lift
whenit’scold. Okay, it'sreally more complex than that,
andIcould goonaboutthelawsof physics,butfora
pilotsitting atthe end of the runway looking at the mosh
pitatthe end, thisis all Ineed you to remember.

HIGH ALTITUDE

Pressure also affects air density. The atmosphere
has weightand it'sheavier at the surface of the mosh pit
thanintheraftersabove.Increasing pressure smoosh-
es the mosh pit together —like putting all the audience
membersinthebasementof your mosh pitauditorium.
Forevery thousand feetyoumake them climb up, fewer
audience members can climb that high (totally out of
shapeand they giveupinpercentagesevery thousand
feet or s0) so the difference in molecular compression

duetopressureismuchlessin Telluridethanassealevel.

Simply, therearefewer peopleinthemosh pitat9,000
feet to hold up your singer/airplane.
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OXYGEN

Iliveat8700 feetin Coloradosollove takingmy
Minnesota friendsandrelatives to thebar theirfirst
nightandbuying themdrinks. Thereissomuchless
oxygenherethan whatthey’reused to, theirbodies
don’tburnalcohollikeathome. Foryourairplaneto
create power, oxygenisrequired toburnthe fuel. If you
havelessoxygen, youhavelesspower. Youstillneed the
proper fuel/air ratio so evenif you have plenty of fuel
tothrow atyourengine, youstill don'thave asmuch air
toburn withit. Sure, there are ways to compensate, but
that’s another article.

SWEATY MOSH PIT

I'mgoingtoadd onemoreimportantelementin
herewhichishardertodetermine.If yourmosh pitis
sweaty (highrelativehumidity and high temps), hotter
air can hold more water than cool air which means your
audience members/molecules are all holding beers when
it'shotsotheyhavelessability toliftyou/yoursinger.
Youraudience members/molecules will alsobe alittle
more sweatier and slipperier and it willhave an effect
on performance, but we don't really factor humidity
percentagesinmost performance charts.Justbe aware
it'sonemore thing thatmightletyourairplanedownor
drop your lead singer.

WHAT YOUR TAKEOFF WILL LOOK LIKE

The most disconcerting thing about high, hot alti-
tudetakeoffsisthatthepicturelooksallwrong. Your
peripheral vision willbe screaming, holy cow,lookhow
fastwe’regoing, while yourairspeed says “meh.” Since
we determined our mosh pitis pretty thin up here, we
stillneed a certain airspeed to create the lift we need, so
we'regoing tohave to gofastertogetenoughmolecules/
audiencememberstoliftusup.You'llactually bein-
creasing your true airspeed which means your ground
speedisgoingtoincrease, eventhoughyou'rewatching
foryourregularindicated airspeed, justlikeatsealevel.
You're not hitting as many audience members/molecules
with your pitot tube so you'll have to go faster to hit the
required number.

Pilotshaverelationships with theirairplanes. Just
likeamarriage, you'llbe going along, expecting your
spousetobehaveacertainwayand thensuddenly, they
dotheunexpected. You'llblamethem fortheerrant
behavior, butif you analyze the situation alittle closer,
you’'ll realize they did what they had todo...

Photo credit: summitpost.org



Thel.astReunion
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By Jay Sakas

Maggie wasstandingby the door withmyhatinher
righthand and a cup of coffee for the road, in her other
hand.Iwentover to get my goodbye kiss and listen to
her words of wisdom, which were the same before every
trip. “Becareful outthereand remember, thereisn’ta
woman thatlovesyoumorethanlloveyou.Flysafe.” As
Ireached for the kiss a voice broke into my head.

“CaptainRogers, Captain Rogers wakeup.” A soft
voiceentered myhead. “Sorrytobotheryou,” shesaid.

Iopened myeyesintoaheavenlysight.Slightly fog-
gy was the vision, but a beautiful face.

“I'm sorry, was I snoring?” I asked sheepishly.

“No, no, though you did haveasmile onyour face,”
she said as she sat down beside me.

“I'm Molly Davidson the passenger service manager.
Thavegood news.Someonehigherup mustlike you, we
gotamessagetoupgradeyoutofirstclass. Sohereis
your new boarding pass.”

“Well, after 25 years of retirement itis about time
got some recognition,” I replied jokingly.

“Congratulations old timer,” she said as she stood
up. “By theway, boarding willbelittlelate. The crew has
been delayed due toaserious accident onI-5.” Ismiled
asshewalked away, evenat85, Istillappreciated a
good-looking lady.

Iglanced around the gate area at the people milling
about, and every face wasblurry. ThenIrealized Ididn’t
havemyglasseson.Ilooked around myseatingarea, but
no glasses. Wondering where I might have left them, I

(Rl LT

realized thatIdidn'tremember driving totheairport.
Iremember standing by the doorlooking atMaggie’s
wheelchair.Ihadleftitthereafterherlasttriptothe
hospitalasareminderof ourritual. Maggie flew West
last year, and today I'm all alone.

ThelastthingIrememberwasholding the coffee
and imagining Maggie’skiss. Ithad been our usual be-
fore-flight ritual. My uniform would belaid out. A cup
of coffee on the bathroom counter waited whenIgot out
of the shower. Only some hard-boiled eggs and toast for
breakfast; enough tohold metill the end of the firstleg.
My wife and mother of four greatkids would stand by
the door holding my hat, planta greatkiss onme, along
with her refrain, and waved as I drove off.

But today I could not remember how I got here.

Latelylhavebeenhavingthesemoments. Gettinginthe
car to go to the store, only to find myself at the store and
notrememberinghowIgotthere. Butldoremember
whylIhadtocometotheairport.Itwastofly tothelast
RNPA reunion.

Last year only twelve retired old pilots attended our
annualreunion, and thisyear we weredowntofive. We
were thelast of the original Northwest Airlines pilots.
Everyone after us were Delta.

Thefive of ustalked throughout the yearand came
up withtheidea of thelastreunion. Wedecided tohave
itinMinneapolis, whereallour careersstarted. Fort
Snelling wasstill there and the memories of those days
were still fresh in our minds.

RNPA CONTRAILS | NOVEMBER 2017

25



26

Forme,itwas25yearsagothatIretired. The Feds
changed the age rule to 65 the month before I turned 65. 1
had 35 greatyears,

Wewerehired atthe start of the golden age of aviation,
the’60s. Welived through the strikes of the "70s with Mr.
Nyrop. They didn’tcall us the Cobra airline fornoth-
ing;never knowing when we would strikeagain. Then
theRothmeiertenurearrived withthe Republicmerger,
which brought chaos and financial woes to the airline.
The age of Checchiand Wilson, broughtaboutaleveraged
buy-out, and threats of bankruptcy. It was followed the by
expansion to the Orientunder Steenland and Anderson.

The merger with Delta took place after I retired; with
apensionsaved by ALPA, management and congress.
There are some good memories of my time there. There
were many friends made and lost. Finding Maggie ona
flightand having four greatkids was theicing on the cake.
Thave lived my dream.

Therewasaslightcommotionaround meandlooking
uplIsaw thecrewrushingtothe gateinavery somber
mood. Theword gotoutthattherehad beenacollision
betweenatruckandasmall car. They weredelayed dueto
the trafficjam and had to drive around the accidentsite.
Itappearsthat the site of the accident shook them up, or
maybe it was just being delayed.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, the crew has arrived and we

_—-’A

will be boarding in thirty minutes.” Molly’s voice came
acrossontheloud speaker.Ileanedbackand shutmy
eyes. Thinking to myself that fatehasbeen good tome.
Toreach 85 and still have good health is exceptional. My
family survived manyyears withme gone weeksatatime.
Gotgrandkidsand a great grandchild on the way. Lifeis
good, living the dream.

Imusthavedozed offbecausetherewasMolly’svoice
again calling, “We will be boarding first class and those
needing assistance shortly.” I stood up, and for the first
timeinalongtime,Ifeltspry.Ireached formy cane,but
Icouldnotfindit.Ididn’tneed the caneexceptwhen
my rightleg got tired. I sauntered over to the line for first
class. Molly was watching me, and approached and asked
if Ineed to be pre-boarded.

“DollooklikeIneed help?I'min excellent health and
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mobility,” I replied, as I tried to stand tall.

“Well CaptainRogers, itis only because you cameup
to the podium earlier with a caneand nowIdon’tsee the
cane,” Molly sweetly replied. “Butwewilllet youboard
with the pre-boards and the children.”

Did Mollyjust putme down?Ijust smiled back ather
and said, “Thank youma’am.” ButI didn’t move.

Afteracoupleminutes, she called first classand VIP
members.ITheaded thatway. Walkingdown thejetway I
looked at myboarding passand noted seat2A. I dislike
window seats.Ispenttoomanyyearsbythe window,but
more than that, there was a physicalissue.

As I walked into first class, I noticed it was half empty.
That explains the upgrade. As a very attractive lady sat
downin 2B, Istood in front of her and asked, “Excuse me,
Thave2A, would youmind switchingseats? Mybumright
legneedstobeextended.” Withthesweetestsmile, she
responded, “Idon’tmind Captain Rogers.” She picked up
her purse and slid into the window seat.

“Thank you, I appreciateit. Buthow do youknowmy
name,” lasked quizzically asIsatdownand stretched my
right leg.

“Iheard theagentcall yourname while youwere
sleeping.”

“I'm Angelaanditisapleasuretomeetyou,” shesaid
as she held out her hand.

“I'm pleased to meet you, Angela.”

Aswesettled inshekeptglancing my direction. Final-
ly, she asked the first of many questions.

“Whendid youstartflying?” sheasked, asshe turned
inherseattoward me. “Ibetyouhave some very interest-
ing stories totell.”

“More than enough to put you to sleep on this flight.” I
said, fastening my seatbelt. “But, 'm an old man who will
probably put himself to sleep.”

Shelaughed. “Well, Iama writer, specializing in avi-
ationnovels.I've gota couplenovels under my belt,” she
said asshe flicked her hair. “Maybe youhave read them,
Contrails or Mayday.”

“No, Thaven’t. Butfirst chanceIget, I'll make a point
to get them.” Ireplied.

Isettled backin my seatand closed my eyes, hoping
notto getquizzed by Angela. The next thing I knew the
flight attendant was asking me whatI wanted to drink.
“Ah, red wine please,” I replied, and my seat mate inter-
rupted with, “I'll have the same.”

The flightattendantbroughtthe wine, and Thanded
Angelaher glass. JustasItook my firstsip, Angela hitme
with the first question. “What makes you go to Minne-
apolis?” She politely asked. Isuspected the first of many
questions.

“I'mgoingtoareunionforretired Northwest Airlines
pilots.”



She gently touched myhand and said, “Thope you
don’tthinkI'm prying, itisjustthe writerinme.Iam
workingonanewnovelandI'malwayslooking fornew
material. Ibet you have had a very interesting career,
andIwouldlovetohearthemall,” shesaid and then
sipped her wine.

I could tell this trip was not going tobe fast enough,
soltold heraboutthereunionhopingthatwould be
enough. But before I realized what was happening, I was
inmy glory sharingstories of the past. Her questions
justkeptcoming, and Angelahad away of pulling from
me more and more stories and I enjoyed reminiscing. It
was like an episode from the old TV series “Thisis Your
Life.”

Atone point, she asked if[had ever done anything
thatIregretted. ThatwaswhenIrealized thatThad said
toomuch. Iexcused myself and went to the bathroom.

Oncelentered, IlookedinthemirrorandIsawan
old manwithalotof milesbehind him, airmiles. Re-
grets, yes. Not proud of some my actions. There were
alsomoments when I had to think fast, and on occasion
Imade a mistake. Somehow the Fates turned the mis-
takeintoasolution. After washing up, Ireturned tomy
seat only to find Angela missing.I figured she wentto
thebackbiffy.Isatdownand closed myeyes, again.

NextthingIhear, “CaptainRogers, wakeup.”]
quickly opened myeyesandsuddenlylam gazinginto
Angela’s green eyes.

“Wehavelanded. We'reatthe gate. Time to get off,””
she softly said.

“How long have I been sleeping?” I asked.

“The entire flight. WhenI got back, you were sound
asleep, and I didn’t want to wake you. During approach,
we tried a couple of times to wake you, to put your seat-
backup, butitwaslike trying to wake the dead.”

“Areyoumaking funofmyage?” IsaidasIgotup
outof theseat. “I'mspry for my age. As amatter of fact,
Ican'tbelievehow refreshedIfeel.” Aslapproached
the door Inoticed that the entire airplane was empty. I
turned toward Angela toask whatshe thought of that,
and she was gone. I was alone.

Ilooked around theairplane again, and it was eerily
empty.Istarted towalkupthejetway. EachstepItook
seemed to be better than the last one. From where I
stood, Icould evenread the sign on the door clearly,
withoutmyglasses.lamhavingahard timeunderstand-
ing whatis going on. I got to the doorway and pushed it
open.

Suddenly, thebrightestof whitelighthitme.Iwas
blinded.

“What the hell is going on here,” I shouted.

Therewasaburstoflaughter,and Ilooked outata
crowd of people laughing and clapping their hands. Then

the cheering started. Looking outatthe crowd, Isaw the
faces of pilot friends, ones that had already had flown
West. There was Don, best man at my wedding and my
bestfriend. There was Tom, Ben, Richard and all the
pilotsIflew with whohad flown West. There were alot
more facesthatIrecognized but theirnames wereblank.
Offto theside of the crowd, stood my Mom and Dad and
beside them was Angelawithbigsmile onherface. Then
itdawned onmeastoall those questions she had asked.
She was writing my Book of Life.

Itfinally hitme.Onmydrivetotheairport, theac-
cidenthappened tome.Iwasdriving onI-5, blacked out
and ran off the road only to wake up upon the shoulder
of theroad.Thad oversteered and spun the carinto the
pathofatruck.Iwasbroadsided and my carbecamea
sardinecan.Thad flownWest, asthestring oflifehad
been cut by theFates.

Suddenly, Maggie is pushing her way through the
crowd. She rushes up tome and grabs my shoulders.
Instead of kissing me, she starts toshakeme, yellsinto
my ear.

“Wake up JJ, wake up. You are a having a bad dream.”’

4

Isatupinbed andlooked atMaggie’sblueeyes.Iwas
alive.Iwasn’tdead. Maggie wasn’t dead!

“Hurryupand getyoursmartassoutofbed,” shesaid
pullingmyarm, helping me tositup. “Wehaveaflightto
catch. Youdon'twant to miss the last reunion, do you?”
sheyelled rushing toward the bathroom. Butat the door
she stopped, turned and asked, “Who is Angela? You
called her name a couple of times in your sleep.”

“You wouldn’t believe me if I told you,” I said, as
Islowly gotoutofbed, and sauntered tothe window.
Looking outatthesunrise, I could notbelieve the dream
Ijusthad. Itwas so vivid that my shirt and shorts were
sopping wet.

Turningback from the window, Ilooked around and
realized thatlam theluckiest guy in the world tobe here.
Madeitto75andbased onthe dream, 851looks good.
Ijusthave tokeep Maggie around to shareit.Isighed.
Whatever happens, the fates will decide. Might as well
takeashowerand goand enjoy thislastreunion. %
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SW Florida Spring Luncheon
March 6th « 1 1am~2pm

AS

e ™~
MARINA JACK

— —

$29 per
person

Info: Dino
Oliva 941 349
4960
941 356 1963

Meal Choices: GrouperOscareLondonBroil+IslandChicken
circle onebelow

NAME Grouper L. Broil Chicken T
NAME Grouper L. Broil Chicken DEADLINE
Check payable to: “Dino Oliva” FEBRUARY
Mail to him at: 3701 Bayou Louise Ln, Sarasota FL 34242 28
Since there will be no February Contrails this is the only printed reservation you will receive.
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Front: Joan Fields, Katie Pethia, Alayne Hudspeth
Back: Bill Fields, Dave Pethia, Jay Sakas, Jack Hudspeth
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Frorit:Corky Bl n Nelson, Dottie Hall
Back: Jacl Allmann, Mark Allmann, Chuck Nelson, Dave Hall
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Front: Lennie Good, Patty Dills
Back: Sandy Lucas, Darlene Jevne, Sandy Snead
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Front: Mary Ann Nolan, Nancy Bates, Pat Riema
Back: Bill Nolan, John Bates, Dave MclLeod, Myron Bredahl, Chuck Carlson
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Front: Holly Nelson, Mavis Stears, Karen & John Pennin

Back: Dave Nelson, Larry Stears
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Front: :Linda Rolczynski, Barbara Peterson, Sandy & Curt Bryan
Back: Dave Rolczynski, Doug Peterson
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Front: Eileen Halveiréahfé&aanne Burton, Suzie Lievense, Pam Be<ckbman, Charlie Hu
Back: Charlie Welsh, Dave Nelson
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Front: Nadine & Sterling Bentsen, Hika,Twa
Back: Will & Becky Harris
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Moon Mullen brought this framed collection of some famous stickers, once prevalentin many areas of our
workplaces, tobe donated to RNPA. Iltwas quickly decided to donate them to the Museum of Flightin Seattle.

Accepting this historic artifactis RNPA member, and recent NWA captain retiree, Anne Simpson, current
Chairwoman ofthe Board of Trustees forthe Museum. She said she couldn’tguarantee thatitwould be
displayed in the Museum but it could likely be found in her office.
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Donor Stories from the
Museum of Flight

An Investment in
Aviation’s Future

Asharedinterestinaviationinspired Betty and
SamHoustontoname TheMuseumofFlightas
a beneficiary of their estate.

Frank “Sam” Houstonhas abackground that can
onlybe described as heroic. He flew many B-17 bomb-
ing missions in WWII's European theater, including
seven missionsinto Berlin, and wasawarded the Dis-
tinguished Flying Cross (730th Squadron, 45th Bomb
Group) for hisservice.

Sam volunteered for the Aphrodite program, a
top-secreteffortbased in England to fly remote-con-
trolled planes, laden with 20,000 pounds of high explo-
sives, into targets near the European coast. Thisprogram
was aresult of intelligence that Germany was developing
the V-3,a “supergun” cannon tobeused tobombard
London from northern France. The Aphrodite aircraft
were very dangerous. The two crewman onboard had
tobailoutat1,000 feetafter theairplane wasputon
course near another controlling aircraft. The Aphrodite
program was eventually cancelled, butithelped lay
the technical framework for today’s remote-controlled
unmanned aerial vehicles (UAVs).Sam’sbravery was
evidentasmanypilotswerelostbecause theairplanes
would sometimes prematurely det-
onate before the crew could bail out.
One ofthose wasaNavy pilotflying a
Pb4Y on Aug. 12, 1944: Joe Kennedy,
Jr.

After serving his country, Sam
met his bride-to-be in Spokane,
Washington. They moved to Seattle,
where Betty held two full-time jobs
while he looked for work. Betty’s
nights were spentat Northwest Air-
linesasone of only eightreservation-
ists booking tickets for NWA pas-
sengers. During the day, sheworked
at Bon Marché in the menswear
department. WhenBetty wasyoung,
she took flying lessons but could not
afford to get her license. She also
could notafford toattend collegeand

felt her career was limited because she was a woman.

Sambecameapilotfor Northwest Airlinesand
flew mostly 747s for more than 30 years. In 1982, Betty
hosted hisretirement party in The Museum of Flight's
Red Barnbefore the T.A. Wilson Great Gallery wasbuilt.
Thatsame year, Sambecame aMuseum trustee, serving
until 1986.

Betty and Sam enjoyed many friendships throughout
the world. Although the couple had no children of their
own, Betty helped bring orphans to the U.S.from Asian
countriesaftersheretired fromNorthwest Airlines.

The Houstons made plansin their will for The Muse-
um of Flight tobe the residual beneficiary of their estate.
The Museum would receive the remainder, what was left
after providing for other beneficiaries. Sam passed away
in 2002 and Betty made sure their
updated will honored the wishes they
had agreed on together.

Through their planned giving, Bet-
ty and Sam chose to provide educa-
tional funding and flying lessons, and
to give young women the opportuni-
ties that Betty was not afforded. They
also wanted to support the Museum’s
B-17.

The Frank “Sam” and Betty Hous-
ton Education Endowment was es-
tablished at the Museum after Betty’s
passing. Theendowmentwill provide
increased educational opportunities
and will encourage young women to
explore aerospace careers. The Hous-
ton’s dreams and passion for aviation
willlive on for generations to come. %
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Thomas Edison’s
Menlo Park Office & Library
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George Washington Carver Cabin

The outside of this building was modeled after the
Vlissouri slave cabin where George Washington Carver

‘ was born. It is based on his memories of the cabin.

‘This simple cabin reminds us of the many ways that George Washington Carver
| worked to improve the lives of Southern farmers.
‘ -

George Washington Carver was born into slavery, but was later known for his
achievements as an agricultural chemist. He looked for ways that Southern farmers
| could move from cotton-only farms to those that grew a variety of crops.

He is best known for his experiments with peanuts and sweet potatoes, using them
for food, ink and rubber.
>
Built in 1942 in Greenfield Village.
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Barb Pisel

Henry Ford Museum
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| Aerial photo
Sterling Bentsen.
i Alltherest

;| St LS & i
Sous Chef Dave Schneebeck (L) and Chef Claus Dassel
B | R R R, 1

iy

L L W e

48 RnPA CONTRAILS|NOVEMBER20|7 W

]



[T

c
o©
e
—
D
I
Ko
w
o
()
(@)]
(@) I
(@)
(n'ad
——
D
(a
©
-

RNPA CONTRAILS | NOVEMBER 2017 49

-




Bill Ba

G AV S B

- S Y e Schneebeck, MaryDell Rarick

eT] {W IR Karol & Dave Kocher r k) Andrea Lungren Schneébeck
. | i  oonw iR, ) § IR u.# |

1‘7

i it

o
| Lowell & Darothy Setrocder |

- o i
A R

& e Eileen Halverson, Sandy Schmidt 8
50 RNPACONTRAILS [NOVEMBER20(7 5 ¥~ v 1 i i ST eyl D S
: ‘ AT i XA I g T e s

e

e ] " y ; ! . ; 1NN




v Joyce Barrott Bill & L nn Da
WL T

Roseanne & Doug J ones.

i
el LT
|.|' 1.-” il

L]
.i; i rE

Bruce Berger, Mike Orecehio

RNPA CONTRAILS | NOVEMBER 2017 5.1

g B



Charhe Welsh Ralph& Son aTaylor
R IR 1R ?,

Sterhn & Nadme Bentsen
ﬂlﬁi"“ N A | b L s gy

e
A
\\‘\ \\“

. ;.‘§ .

52 RNPA CONTRAILS [ NOVEMBER20I7

L)

Connie Bowen Skip Eglet

"Eﬁmum M

{
\,

Bob & Lorna ngglns B




Jens &Adnanna H
Dave & Holly Nelsorcl) uby

l
R — —
: - ' -:'1" o ﬂi i“‘g‘ s {
SR L A TR alE M

' Skip & Kathy Eglet s
B 3 T 'll-w_.l" e

Demeterasﬂlades Ma Aland 5 — P Wanda& Steve white ,

' RNPA CONTRAILS | NOVEMBER 2017 53

Dy 1Y g iiiog 8



:Claus & Tund Dassel
I

- Dave&Conme Bowen
.“’? i1 | PIREEORRE B b

_54 RNPA CONTRAILS |NOVEMBER20]7 j ¥



. Linda & Nick Niccum 4

o R )

“ b, Paul & DonnieBecker ) 3
| 1 i B _

SeaaA et dhe g

=

T e e

_ Skip Eglet, Ron Heitritter,-'.
LT WYy st . Ted Swan, Walt Mills
Kitty & StuSmith i i HT MR, vREm ¢ o
ST, SR ey -

~ RNPA CONTRAILS | NOVEMBER 2017 95

e

e



Fiae

56 RNPA CONTRAILS 'NOVEMBER 20175 -
= (el i e P AL TV



LEE BRADSHAW
1933 ~ 2017

Captain Winthrop Lee Bradshaw, age 83, passed
away peacefully of old age on July27,2017. Lee was
bornonDecember17,1933toLeeSr.and Billie Yatesin
Maryland. He grew up close tohis step-father Emerson
Phillips.

Leeenlisted inthe Air Forcein 1951 and served
for alittle less than four years, part of that time was as
anaviation cadet. The Air Force gave Lee an ‘early out’
allowinghimtoenrollatParks Collegeof Aeronautical
Technologyin St. Louis. He graduated from Parksin the
spring of 1958 with a BS degree in Aircraft Maintenance
Engineering. Northwest Airlines hired Lee soon thereaf-
teronOctober30,1958. Lee thenbid adieu toSt. Louis,
packed upand moved to Minnesota. Hewould livemost
of the rest of his life in Minnesota and Wisconsin.

Most of the 1958 NWA new hires started as copilot
ontheDC-4andlaterflew copilotontheDC-6,DC-7,
the Boeing Stratocruiser and the Boeing 707 series. Lee
flew captain on two aircraft—the Boeing 727 and the
classic Boeing 747. Unfortunately in 1974, while
performinganairshow aerobaticdemonstration
inaPittsSpecial, Leehad aseriousaccident. The
medical authorities informed him he would not walk
again, muchlessfly airplanes.Inavery determined

P20 | LSTL..  Cqeve Coux Fiper 33 88011 | Gont L &5
way, he proved them wrong. Starting with gliding 2-29 Cacve Gurl Aocan| il 8301” Comr €5
(sailplanes) he worked his way back to the cockpit. It /-2 | MSP. | Locaki lbew g:,;g FYe Y/taw) 1450
wasalong hard fight, but he returned to flying and 3 30| Lecne A %&w‘ /¢sd
ended his 35 years with NWA flying the classic 747 -7 | mf | tocos o AN oI
at MSP. - R Aocne paugf;'; NYs468 /ey | 19450

Lee was renowned for being an aviation enthusi- = /45" | wg2 gsi o |pendiat i J4sn
astwhosharedhis passion for flying with others. He -5 | woweii ¢é |,
founded the St. Croix Sport Aviationgroup through = 2,

whichhetaughtotherstoflysailplanes, seaplanes,
aerobatic aircraft, taildraggers, gyrocopters, and
lighter than airballoons. This fellow would fly just
aboutanythingand held all seven FAA instructor’s

ratings atone time, including that of FAA designee. Iti
nosurprise thathe mentored anumber of young peopl
toward aviation careers.

Leealsolovedtravel, flyinghisownairplanesallov
the U.S. and Canada; venturing out from Minnesota to
such diverse places as Florida, Maine, and Alaska. Ther
was aspecial hauntnear Paducah, Kentucky that wel-
comed Lee and his light aircraft.

Hetouched all seven continents; including the
outbackof Australia,an Africansafari, and two tripsto
Antarctica. Hefar preferred pitching a tent or sleeping
inahangertohotels. Leeloved theoutdoorsalmost
asmuchasflying. The Bradshaw offspring wereintro-
duced tocampingby theirdad ata youngage. Lee coul
paddleand steera canoe with greatskill, portage with
the best of them, and is purported to have made 75 trip
into the Boundary Waters Canoe Area of Minnesota. H
owned land near Mora, Minnesota wherehe would sit
by the campfire reading, oftensleeping outunder the
stars—including in thesnow.

Forever an avid reader, Lee had an extensive library
ofaviationand militarybooks. Heknew these sub-
ject histories well and took pride in being born on the
anniversary of the Wright Brothers first flight. Given hi
activemind, Lee was often self-taught; he conquered
Spanish, played theharmonica, and when preferring
classical musiche would load up the Boston Pops and
whistlealong. Heoncesaid thathehad noroom for
lamenting about “what he hasn’t done” or “wished I did
and perhaps thatis the way it should be.

Lee is survived by his children Madonna, Rebecca,
Martin, Susanna, Gregory, Christopher, and Nicholas;
brothers Bane and Jim Phillips, and numerous grand-
children and great-grandchildren. He was preceded in
death by sons Phillip, Douglasand Andrew. (—Bill Da

)
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His log book entry for his first flight ‘ét NWA
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RON RIEL
1938 ~ 2017

Captain Ron Riel, age 79, passed away

cefully September 10,2017 at home in Spo-
hne, Washington. HewasborntoRonald].
H Alice A RielonMarch23,19381in Yakima,
ashington.
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FLOWN WEST

Ron grew up on a family owned hop farm in Wapa-
to, WAwherehelearned tooperateheavyequipmentand
acquired solid work values. He acquired a love of flying early
inlife and earned his private pilot license while still in high
school. Ron graduated from Marquette High School in 1956
and Gonzaga Universityin1962 withadegreein marketing.
While at Gonzaga he enrolled in the USN ROTC program
and participated in the renowned Gonzaga Glee Club. Ron
married his college sweetheart Kathie Acherin 1962. They
recently celebrated their 55th wedding anniversary witha
family gathering inMinnesota.

Thesummerof 1962 Ensign Rieland hisbride Kathie
crossed thishuge country destined for USN Flight Training
atNASWhiting Field, Florida. After earning his USN wings,
Ron received specialized multi-engine training and was
assigned to VP-1at AultField - Whidbey NAS, Washington.
After qualifying in the P2V, Ron deployed to NAS Sangley
Point, Philippines to support U.S. operations in Vietnam.
The VP-1flightsurgeon, Dr.Martin Wilcoxhas written
aboutRon, includinghisstruggle with USN onessizefitsall
weightrestrictions thatallowed littleaccommodation for
men with Ron’s muscle mass. .

Dr. Wilcox reported that Ron could be very, very funny.
“Like his self-extraction of his entire body from his carona
terry between Port Townsend and Whidbey Island during
oneofourreunions. Theyhad parked him very closetoa
pillarand hewaseithergoingtostayinthecarorsqueeze
himself out. Out he wriggled. Like a tube of toothpaste. It
washilarious. And thenhe wentbackintothe carby the
sameroute. Those whohad seen theinitial extrication were
waiting with cameras.”

Ronseparated from the USNavyin 1969 and was hired
by Northwest Airlines onJuly 29,1969. This date of hire
destined Rontoendurelengthylayoffs. Heworked various
jobsforafew yearsand waseventually recalled toresumea
longtenureflying‘sidesaddle’ onthe Boeing 727. Neverthe-
less, Ron had returned to his true calling as a pilot. Over the
firstten years at NWA Ron and Kathie happily welcomed
five childreninto theirhome. The children remember their
fatherasahard-workingmanwhoencouraged them to
pursue their goals. He was always there to share his wisdom.
Their frequent childhood camping and motorhome trips
remain cherished memories. Ron was privileged to fly many
differenttypesofaircraftatNWAandretiredasaBoeing
747-400 captain.

Uponretirement, Ron and Kathie returned to the Pacific
Northwestsettling in Spokane, WA.Ron remained active in

retirement. He wasamember of the Knights of Columbus at



St.Mary’sCatholic Churchwhereheheld several officer
positions. As an active member of the Spokane Valley
Kiwanis Club Ron served in numerous capacities and
wasultimatelyhonored topresideasLieutenant Gover-
nor of Division 46 of the Pacific Northwest District. Ron
wasadedicated member of St. Mary’s Catholic Church
inSpokane Valley where he served asa Eucharistic Min-
ister. A Gonzagaalumni, hewasalsoalifelong Gonzaga
Basketball fan, attending both the men’s and women’s
games formany years. [twasn’thard tofind Ron, he was
oftenfound working their yard on his tractor orindoors
enjoyingafinenovel. Heretained alifetime passion for
fishing and enjoyed hislast fishing trip on Father's Day
with one of his sons and a granddaughter.
Ronissurvived by his wife, Kathie Riel; his sister Jan
Martin, his sons Ron and David, his daughters Cherie
Wall, Laurie Gilstrap, and Michele Haus. His children
blessed him with sixteen grandchildrenand two great
grandchildren. (— Bill Day)

WILLIAM HELFRICH
1933 ~ 2017

Captain William E. Helfrich, age 83, flew west
on August01, 2017 at Fountain Hills, Arizona after
succumbing tolung cancer. Bill leftnospouse.

Bill was born on October 24, 1933 at San Diego, CA.,

theoldestchild of twochildren. HisfatherwasaUS
Army medical doctor and due to his father’s overseas
assignmentBillattended high schoolinthe Panama
Canal Zone. Dependent childreninthe Zone were
popularly known as CZBrats. Those Canal Zone high
schools serving US government and military dependen
families were known for their high school Junior
ROTC programs, these programs approaching military
academy curriculum.

Bill entered the USMC through the US Naval
Aviation Cadet Program. After electing a USMC
commission, heflew fighter/bomberaircraftonactive
duty.Released fromactive duty inearly 1959, Bill flew
the AD Spad (A1E) with VMF-234,a USMC Reserve
Squadron at NAS Twin Cities. Squadron mates were
Roger Bruggemeyer, Dino Oliva, Wally Walbaum, and
Bob Keys.

Bill was hired by NWA on April 23, 1959. His
probationary flight crew assignment was copilot on the
aDC-6.Completing probationBillwasdowngraded to
the DC-4 copilot whichbefit hisseniority.Intimeas
seniority permitted he returned to the popular DC-6.
During the remainder of his 34 year career, Bill flew th
DC-7, the Boeing 707 series in all three crew positions,
the Boeing 727, and he completed his career flying the
classic Boeing 747. He retired from NWA on October 2
1993

Retirement at Fountain Hills, Arizona was in
response to Bill's passion for a warmer climates, golf
movies, and Mexicanfood. Heissurvived by hissister
Julie Welch and hisnephew Ted. (—Bill Da
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DENNIS W. BURTON
1941 ~ 2017

Captain Dennis “Denny” Burton, age 75, Flew
estforthelasttime onSeptember13,2017inthe
resence of his wife Georgeanne, two sons, their wives
dtwooldestgrandchildren. Denny wasborntoRollin
rton and Margarette Leamy Burton on 12 December
p41in Albany N.Y.His Mother was anIrishimmigrant
d nurse and his father was a police officer.

Denny grew upin Albany playing sportsand serv-
gcatholicmassasanaltarboy. Denny wasabasketball
ar at Colonie High School and a Notre Dame Bas-
ptball prospectbuthis grades and an altercation with
plice (imagine that) changed plans and he accepted a
hketball scholarship to Ricker College in Maine where
e Jettered as a freshman. During this time Denny also
ganhisfirstaviationjobdrivingatruckforKamen
rcraft Company where his oldestbrother, father
pure, and WWII Veteranserved asan executivein
bmpany security.

Following in both his brothers’ footsteps Denny
listed in the Armed Forcesin 1963 and entered the
my warrantofficer candidate program inhopes of
pcomingan Army Aviator.Of coursebeinga War-
1t Officer in the mid-sixties led to an assignment in
putheast Asiawherehefound himselfin1966assigned
an Aerial Observation Unitflying L19 Birddogs. Not
ngafterarrivinginPhuLoi, Viethamhe wassentto
en Hoa Air Base for training by the Air Forceas a
eForward Air Controller. He flew out of the Special
prces Camp Xuan Loc and revered the Green Beret.
ewould foreverboast on behalf of the ground troops
P wascommissioned toassistand carried the weight of
pinfantryman he couldn’t save for the rest of his life.
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During thistime Denny welcomed twosons, Shaun
and Dean with hiswife Linda whomhe grew up within
Albany. Hewas proud tosupporthissonsin their career
endeavors, Shaunfollowinginhisfather’sfootstepsasa
pilotand Deanasanattorney graduatingfromNYU.

Denny returned to the states in 1967 and instruct-
ed at Ft. Stewart and Ft. Rucker before being hired by
Northwest Orient Airlines on Sep 9th, 1968. During his
time at NWA Denny crewed the B707,B727, DC-10,
and 747 Classic, becoming a captain on each one except
the B707. Heloved flying the B727 but his favorite was
“The Whale.” The best moment of his career was when
hemethiswifeandbestfriend NWAflightattendant
Georgeanne Masterson and the couple married in the
spring of 1987 and they tried to fly all their trips together
from that point on until Denny retired on December 12,
2001.

Denny truly loved his years with NWA and espe-
cially the pilots he flew with and got to know well. He
bragged abouthisfriendslike they werebrothersor
sons. He wasespecially inawe of friends whohad been
tighter pilotsand when he spoke about them it was asiif
he were speaking about mythical Greek gods. He always
foundsomethingineachofhisfriendstobeinaweof,
though, whether it was an ability to runlong distanc-
es, inventan anti-collision light, be a devout Christian,
survivezeroaltitudelow speedejection, performinaer-
obatic competitions or ride broncos, fly F8s off aircraft
carriers, nurse a crippled 747 back to the runway aftera
catastrophicengine failure, be one tough Marine, or be
astalwart POW in the Hanoi Hilton for seven years. He
told these stories and many like them about his friends
and the pilotshe flew with overand overagainrightup
tothe day he passed way. Heloved you guyslikebroth-
ers.

Denny wasalsoextremely proud thattheoldest
sonsofbothofhisbrothersfollowedinhisfootsteps
and became fellow Army Aviators. He himself contin-
ued to serve his country in the Washington State Army
National Guard flying Birddogs first but transitioning to
helicopters, and later the U21. Heretired from the Army
as a CW4 on August 30th 1987.

Denny went out of his way to take care of the down-
trodden throughout the course of his life and was always
on the side of the underdog. He believed everyone
should getasecond chance;henevergaveup onanyone.

In family life Denny was the best father, father-in-
law, grandfatherand unclehisfamily could everaskfor.

Dennis Walter Burton will be greatly missed by his
wife Georgeanne, son Shaunand his wife Simone with
theirsonand daughter, son Deanand his wife Alicia
withtheirthreeboys, nieceand former NWAFAErin
Burton Matino. (—Shaun Burton)



PETE VINSANT
1935 ~ 2017

Captain Peter Edee Vinsant, age 82, passed away July 30,
2017 surroundedby family. Hedied peacefullyinhissleep after
fighting a three-month battle against lymphoma.

Pete wasborn on January 24, 1935in Pawnee City, Nebraska
toRay and Gwendolyn Vinsant. He was the younger of two chil-
dren.Much of his childhood was spentin Summerfield, Kansas
where he acquired his father’s passion for flying. Ray Vinsant,
MD, wasknownlocally as‘The FlyingMD’ forusinghisairplane
to reach remote towns needing medical services. The Vinsant
family raised horsesand even asa young child Peter’s father put
him on the horses to break them — there were lots of tumbles, but
heloved it. Pete’shigh school years were spent at Shattuck —St.
Mary’s Schoolin Fairbault, Minnesota. AtShattuck he excelled at
football (All State) and track. Pete matriculated into the Universi-
ty of Nebraska wherehe earned abachelor degree. Concurrently
heearned aUSAF commissionthroughROTC.Itisironicthat
Petefailed the eye test forhis USAF pilot training physical which
motivated him to transfer services and pursue flight training with
the Navy.

NASPensacola was Pete’sentry point for USN pilot training.
He was ‘winged’ in early 1960 and thereafter assigned to VP-1at
NASWhidbeyIsland. AtWhidbey Pete qualified in the Lockheed
P2V.Future NWA pilot Wayne Stark was a squadron mate at VP-1
and where the two developed a life time friendship. VP-1 often
deployed to Kodiak Island and NAS Adak to fly anti-submarine
and shipping patrols over Alaskanand international watersnear
the Soviet Union. In late 1962 Pete returned to NAS Pensacola for
instructor duty with the Training Command until the summer of
1964 when he separated from the active duty Navy.

ThefutureCaptain Vinsantwashired by Northwest Airlines
onOctober 19, 1964. Upon completing initial crew training Pete

served as second officer on the 707/720-320 serie
aircraft. Duringhis 31 year career Peteflew the
707 series, the Lockheed Electra, Boeing 727, D
10and ClassicBoeing 747. Heended his career
flying the line as a Boeing 747/400 captain.
During his early NWA years Pete continued
military service flying with the U.S. Navy Reserv
atNASTwinCities. Ononeflightfrom MSPto
Willow Grove Naval Air Station, cruising at6,00
and about 20 miles from Lock Haven, PA, the lef
engine backfired and Pete ordered it shut down.
Fiveminuteslater the left engine caught fireand
thecrewwasunabletoextinguishthefire. The
options were toland immediately orbail out. Pet:
opted to putthe P2V into Lock Haven Airportd
spitethe very shortrunway. All eight crew mem
bers escaped unharmed, but the aircraftburned
afterlanding. Petecompleted his Navalservicea
a Lt. Commander.
Junior pilotsbidding their monthly schedule
oftensoughtPete’sschedule. Securing a monthl
bid with CaptainPeter Vinsant was assurance of
pleasantmonth of teamwork flying while watch:
ingatrue proatwork. Asall good thingshavet
cometoanend, Petestowed awayhis NWA fligh
bag on January 24, 1995.
Pete had three children from a previous ma
riage; Valerie, Ron and Diana. In 1977 he marrie
his wife Wendy with whom he spent most of thei
40 years together at their lake home in Wisconsi
and winter residence in St. Petersburg, Florida.
Pete’sdaughter Valariemetatragicendinaflyin
training accident in Arizona.
General aviation had a niche in Pete’sflying
repertoire. Pete and Wendy flew extensively in
their Grumman Tiger and Cirrus SR-22 aircraft.
Wendybecameaskilled cruise pilotherself, capa
ble of emergency takeoffs and landings.
Peteenjoyedretirementplaying golf,boat-
ing, riding motorcyclesand horses, snow skiing,
traveling the world, storytelling, volunteering at
the VAhospital, playing with his dogs, and bein
awonderfulhusband, father, grandfatherand
friend. Heloved everyoneand hisinfectioussmi
kind heartand greatsense ofhumormadeiteas
for everyone to love him back.
Peterwas preceded in death by his parents,
Ray and Gwendolyn; his daughter Valerie Vins
Heissurvived by his spouse Wendy Vinsant; his
sisterPatHoffman; children, Ron Vinsantand
Diana Davis; five grandchildren and numerous
nieces and nephews.
(— Rachel Davis and Bill Day
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MICHAEL TOVEY
1936 ~ 2017

CaptainMichael Tovey,Jr. age
0, passed away on June 22,2017. He
adlongsuffered from PAD (Peripheral
rtery Disease) which lefthim withalot
f pain, inability to walk, and eventually
rgeries.
Mike was the fourth of five sonsborn
Michaeland VelmaToveyin Dickin-
n, ND. His parents followed teaching
bsinthe westernstates—insuchtowns
Ringling MT, Goldendale WA, and
Dufur OR. Then eventually settled in
pray OR where Mike attended high
hool. Thereafter Mike matriculated
tothe University of Portland wherehe
rned a Bachelor of Science degree and
ompleted USAFROTC.
The University of Portland and
YOTC enabled Mike to pursue both
reerand familylife. There Mikemet
is future wife Joyce who, after repeated
ttempts to ignore him, eventually agreed
padate. After college graduation the Air
prce quickly lay claim and assigned him
p pilottraining at Mission Air Base —
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deepintheRio Grande Valley of Texas. After receiving his Air Force
wings, Mike wasironically assigned to Harlingen AFB, anavigator
training base, just 47 miles east of Mission, TX. There Mike flew the
T-29 (Convair 240), the primary Air Force navigator trainer with 8-10
navigatorstudents. During Mike’serathosestudentsincluded George
Lachinski, Bill Day, Gary Wolter and other future NWA pilots. Train-
ing flights overflew Texas, Louisiana and much of the Gulf of Mexico.
AnOregonboy cangetprettylonely downin The Valley and memories
of Joycebeckoned him; not surprising Mike Tovey and Joyce Thomas
were married on August 13, 1960.

Mikeserved the Air Forcein Texas, plusashorttourin Seattle,
before being deployed to Vietnam. His previous time flying the twin
engine T-29 was alogical precursor to flying the C-123 in Vietnam. Af-
ter eight years of Air Force life, Mike opted to swap his Air Force blue
suit for a Northwest Airlines blue uniform.

Hiredby NWA onSeptember 05,1967, Mikestarted his29 year
airline career as a Second Officer on the Boeing 727 and 707 series
aircraftinMSP.The Tovey clansoon grew toinclude five sons; Mi-
chael, Mark, Shawn, Brian and Chris. In 1975 Mike and Joyce moved
thefamily toLakebay, Washington, asmall townwithaview of Mt.
Rainierand Puget Sound. Whennot flying, Mike was busy around the
property always working on something. He also kept his five boys busy
chopping wood, mowing lawns, hauling, moving, digging and planting.
Whenhomebetweentrips, Dad managed tosetasidetimeforJoyce
and their sons for camping, fishing and coaching sports.

During one of the infamous NWA labor strikes, Mike worked in a
fiber board plant in Sumner WA along with Howie Parks and Dennis
Swanson. Inabitof humorousirony, at the fiber board plant Mike was
managementwhile Howieand Denniswerelowly workerbees —yet




bothwereseniortoMikeonthe NWA pilotseniority
list. Thisbecameasource of privatehumorbetween the
three.

Mike flew the standard repertoire of aircraft for his
era at NWA; Boeing 727, 707 series, DC-10 and the Boe-
ing 747 classic. Those of us who flew with Mike warmly
remembered him as a delightful companionand arock
solid aviator.Mikeretired atagesixty onJuly 06,1996.

Inretirement Mike specialized in grand-parenting
and growing beautiful dahlias. He also played tennis,
golf, and traveled the world with Joyce. Grand-parenting
seemed tocomenaturallytoMike. Healsoserved the
Key Peninsulacivicgroups, delivered Meals on Wheels
forover10years, and faithfully participated in St. Nich-
olasRoman Catholic Church. Most of all Mike loved his
wifeand hisfamily;heisgreatly missed by eachone.

FLOWN WEST

e comee v /’/déﬁ” e doncene gou tore b dhe
(ﬂ///?////ﬁ//y/&% v ﬁ%///a//// i, Moty 6, g,
%ﬁ%///{%] Wb, //%é arein ot it e e rve /%///y st
M%J @ Lot 7 he Sber st %/ﬁ Lreiess e rved, . .

Mikeissurvived by his wife Joyceand sons Michae
Mark, Shawn, Brian, and Chris who blessed their par-
entswith 13 grandchildren. On the day of Mike’s funer
theoldestgrandsoninformed]oyceand familythatthe
should expectanew little Michael in late fall —their fir
greatgrandchild.

(- Bill Day

— Mary Rethlake, NWA Flight Attendant
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	From here on out the most critical thing is NOT to
	The only way we will have to communicate directly with you as a group is through emails. Change them here, and ONLY here:
	COOKIE GREENE
	CHUCK HAGEN
	LARRY DAUDT
	ROLLIE BAUMANN
	DARREL SMITH
	New Yorker cartoonist Will McPhail dips his toe into politics, lights up the twittersphere, decides he doesn’t like it much and leaves.
	New Yorker cartoonist Will McPhail dips his toe into politics, lights up the twittersphere, decides he doesn’t like it much and leaves.
	DENNY BAUMANN

	SEA Christmas Party
	Meal Choices: SEARED SALMON with Horseradish Marmalade HERBED CHICKEN with Pomegranate Balsamic Glaze
	email
	Kathee Nelick 13208 Muir Dr NW
	knelick60@comcast.net
	When I grow up, I want to be a pilot because it’s a fun job and easy to do. That’s why there are so many pilots flying around these days.
	“DUTCH” TRAUTWEIN
	JOEL VANDERWAAL
	First, a big Thank You to each of you who have supported Contrails through your ever- increasing dues and your written and verbal encouragement for these last fifteen years. I understand the disappointment you have expressed to me and wish that it cou...
	Aerial photo: Sterling Bentsen The others:




	Dearborn
	September 14~16
	Bar P
	Bill Barrott and friend
	Eileen Halverson, Sandy Schmidt
	Charlie Welsh, Ralph & Sonya Taylor
	Bob & Lorna Higgins
	Phil & Phyllis Miller

	Bill & Mary Ann Noland
	Kitty & Stu Smith
	lee bradshaw 1933 ~ 2017
	His log book entry for his first flight at NWA
	william helfrich 1933 ~ 2017
	DENNIS W. BURTON 1941 ~ 2017
	pete vinsant 1935 ~ 2017
	michael tovey 1936 ~ 2017




