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News and Views: Bruce Richardson                                         That Holiday Time of the Year  

It's that time of year again... after a relative dearth of holidays during the summer months, 
fall gets here and all of a sudden it's one holiday after another.  Seems to me, the powers in 
charge could add a few new holidays - like in June and August - and balance things out a 
bit.  Oh well, be careful what you wish for... they could also even things out by taking 
away some of the fall & winter holidays! 
 
As I alluded to last month, the last few months have been a busy time for the Chapter... my thanks go to contributors 
Marge Butterfield , Tom Edwards, Hobie Tomlinson, and Donald Taylor for providing all the great write-ups that 
make for an interesting newsletter (and make my job easier) - so, thanks!  And a nod of appreciation to Peter Fisk, 
chapter president for the southern side of our fair state, for sharing information on some of their activates that could 
be of interest to our members, like the recent hike to the B-24 crash site on Camel's Hump (alas, the planets and stars 
didn't align properly, so I couldn't make it - but would have liked to).  I would remind everyone that the information 
can flow both ways - so let me know if you have an event you want word spread on, and I can relay it south. 
 
Not to steal our chapter president's thunder (later in the newsletter)... but it's the time of year when the chapter has to 
renew our charter to remain in good standing (active).  In order to do that, we really need to have all of our officer 
positions filled, and Tom has been pulling double duty for the last year.  So - PLEASE consider volunteering for an 
officer position... the time demands aren't all that onerous, past officers are always available to help new ones get off 
on the right foot, and the chapter can continue enjoying it's active status.  

 
FYI, I would like to pass on an impassioned appeal that Donald Taylor made at the October 
Potluck, looking for donations for the Aviation Education Center.  He gave an account of 
asking for donations from the local businesses that he supports, and noted we had received 
some very generous donations, and not always monetary.  So, if the places you shop, or 
your employers, have any sort of community giving program, please ask and see if they 
would care to make a donation - it doesn't cost anything to ask, and you might be surprised 

Veteran's Day - Nov 11     at what we get. 
 
Finally, an important note from Peter Fisk, President of EAA Chapter 986: 
 
"As you know Vermont Community Wind Farms has erected a meteorological data gathering tower on Susie's Peak 
about 4.2 nm west southwest of the Rutland Southern Vermont Regional Airport. The top of that tower is at about 
2508' msl, approximately 700' above pattern altitude.  At present the tower is unlighted and has been constructed of 
materials designed to be inobstrusive. 
 
The Vermont Public Service Board ( PSB) is accepting comments on that installation until Friday, November 6, 
2009. If you would like to e-mail your thoughts you may do so by e-mail to Sue Hudson at <PSB.clerk@state.vt.us> 
 
Comments should be limited to the safety and impact of the met tower, not, at this time, anything to do with any 
future installation of wind turbines." 
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                                                                 By Marge Butterfield 

 
The Chapter Hangar Dance on Saturday, October 10th at George Coy’s hangar at the Franklin County Airport 
was lots of fun.  Music was provided by Bob Desmarais’ band, The Remnants.  Bob plays bass guitar and the 
band also consisted of a guitarist, keyboard player/guitarist and drummer.  They played a lot of the classic songs 
from the 70’s and 80’s.  Great tunes were ringing in the air throughout the day.  Earl Taylor  grilled up 
hamburgers and hot dogs for the crowd and he was kept busy the whole time.  There was no fixed price for the 
food, as it was by donations only, and we made over $230.00!  Our President, Tom Edwards bought the food 
for the event and donated it to the Chapter to sell.  Thanks Tom!  Steve Taubman, the magician, was also there.  
He performed some amazing tricks up close and his slight of hand is something to behold.  In addition to being 
a magician, Steve is also a hypnotist, speaker, author, pilot and a former chiropractor.  In the afternoon we were 
all treated to an airshow by Dan Marcotte.  And what a show it was – not every EAA Chapter is so lucky to 
have a member who can fly aerobatics for the circuit.  Dan traveled the Northeast to perform in various other 
airshows this summer.  All in all, it was a fun time.  Thanks to our Prez and V.P. for coming up with the idea!   
 

 
 

    
                       Some of the happy participants                                                     The Remnants, with Bob on bass 
 

    
              Dan Marcotte, Chapter 613's one-man airshow                                            Some more happy participants   
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Progress Report - Hangar & Aviation Center                          By Donald Taylor  

 
We had a work crew at the hangar on Saturday October 24th, three were 7 members who showed up.  It took 
only 6 members for the ceiling job, so I worked on the door for the fire escape in the morning, but helped in the 
afternoon.  Everything went great and we finished the ceiling by 3:30pm.  We had plenty of drills as Earl and I 
bought 2 new ones. 
 
Work Crew:  
 
Dick Bayer 
Earl Taylor 
Bill Morelli 
Don Nowakowski 

Steve Hard 
John Montiel 
Donald Taylor 
 

 
 
The fire escape is done.  The door all done, we are now working on the fire escape roof. 
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I hope everyone had a great summer of flying.  It’s time to rethink our flying abilities and 
prepare for the cold of winter and all the changes the season brings with it.  As I sit and write 
this a cold front is passing and the house is shaking with wind gusts of 50+ mph. 
 
We had our annual potluck dinner last weekend and those that made it had plenty of good 
food and companionship.  Not many attended but those of us that did were able to catch up 
since we last got together.  We had a short meeting on the upcoming pancake breakfast season.  Our November 
meeting will be at Shelburne Airport on Sunday, November 15.  We are looking for cooks so call an officer and 
volunteer your services.  Marge won’t be there so the chances of winning the 50-50 raffle have been greatly 
enhanced. 
 
November’s meeting will be our annual meeting to set the tone for 2010.  Your officers have agree to run again 
but we are still in need of a secretary.  I will take that position if someone wants the office of president.  I have a 
little extra time this spring but this summer I will be enrolling in an intensive Master’s program at UVM so I 
will not be running for office next year.  This program is 3 years long so I will be out of touch for a while. 
 
Looking back over the past year your officers have had some great changes.  The attendance at pancake 
breakfasts has almost doubled!  The presentations at the meetings have brought people out of the woodwork.  
We even ran out of food at the April meeting!   
 
We are looking for new presentations for the upcoming year.  What are your ideas?  We have some that we are 
working on but can always use new ideas.  In the works are a tour of the new Army Guard hangar, a weather 
briefer presentation, Boy Scouts and aviation, and a visit from the Border Patrol, (invited this time!) 
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Flight Advisor Corner : Hobie Tomlinson                                           The Last Mission 
 

 
This month seems like a good time to diverge from our series on “The Care and Feeding of Aviation Piston Engines” 
and try something a little different.  With the advent of early darkness it seems pertinent to discuss a Vermont Controlled 
Flight Into Terrain accident which happened in night Visual Meteorological Conditions.  But I am getting a little ahead of 
myself; first, we need to let our minds drift back in time . . .    
 
It is slightly after midnight on Monday morning of 16 October 1944.  The Convair B24J Liberator, Bomber #51067, 
drones through the smooth night sky; its four, 14 cylinder, twin row Pratt and Whitney 1830, radial engines running 
flawlessly in the cool night air as they drink down 240 gallons per hour of 100/130 high octane aviation fuel.  Seated in 
the left seat is Command Pilot Lt. David Potter, age 30.  He is an old man by WWII standards and is 10 years older than 
most of his crew.  Lt. Potter has already completed one tour of duty flying anti-submarine patrol for the RCAF before 
being commissioned in the USAAC in June of 1944.  He sits calm and relaxed in the cockpit.  His age, experience, and 
demeanor easily commands the respect and confidence of his much younger crew. 
 
Flight Officer John Ramasocky is new to aviation and is flying co-pilot this evening.  This mission is to allow F/O 
Ramasocky additional instrument experience before they deploy overseas to the ETO (European Theater of Operations).  
He is currently flying the aircraft from under a canvas hood which is snapped around his side of the cockpit to prevent 
him from seeing outside the aircraft.  He sits isolated inside his “little world” watching the “gauges” and guiding the big 
bomber along the low frequency range legs that define their course.  Their route this evening, after departing Westover 
AAF, is to climb to 8,000 feet and fly to Albany, New York; Burlington, Vermont; and Manchester, New Hampshire, with 
a return to Westover AAF.   
 
It had been a busy night at Westover.  Over 100 bombers with 1,000 men were launched on night training missions that 
evening.  Westover was one of the primary deployment bases (along with Presque Isle, Maine and Manchester, New 
Hampshire) for newly trained combat crews awaiting assignment to the ETO.  Training was continually ongoing to keep 
crews proficient while awaiting rotation overseas and training accidents were always present. (Westover was loosing one 
aircraft per month during 1944.)  An IP (Instructor Pilot) had been assigned to monitor the crew’s performance on this 
mission; however, just prior to engine start, a staff jeep arrived and ordered him to report back to the hangar area to assist 
in the evening’s operations.     
 
It would be an easy mission, just like so many that  
Lt. Potter has flown before.  With the IP removed  
prior to departure, the crew evaluation which was  
scheduled for this evening is cancelled.  The crew  
can now relax and enjoy the flight.  The weather  
is good with clear skies and unlimited visibility,  
although the night is dark with the new moon  
already below the horizon.  The mission will last  
slightly over three hours from takeoff.  Takeoff weight  
had been relatively light with the crew and 1,400  
gallons of aviation gasoline bringing the big bombers  
takeoff weight up to 48,400 pounds.  (During actual  
combat operations they would be taking off at gross  
weights of up to 71,000 pounds!)   
 
The rest of the crew are all in their twenties and are gathered in the front of the aircraft to help fight the cold which seeps 
into every corner and crevice of the big bomber’s unheated and unpressurized interior.  These are massed produced 
combat aircraft, and only a thin sheet of aluminum separates the crew from the 215 mph wind whistling by the fuselage.  
It has turned cold early in New England this year and the outside air temperature at eight thousand feet is only +7 degrees 
Fahrenheit.  An administrative oversight has prevented the crew from receiving their electronically heated flight suits, so 
the plug-ins for the heated flight suits are useless as the crew shivers in only their uniforms and sheepskin flying jackets.  
In the forward portion of the fuselage are Flight Engineer Cpl Luther Hager, Bombardier Lt. David McNary, Navigator 
Lt. Robert Geoffroy, Ball Turret Gunner Cpl Robert Denton, Nose Gunner PFC Casper Zacher, and Tail Gunner PFC 

CAF Convair B24A    

CAF Convair B24A    
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Richard Wynne, who is a big man at six foot two.  Radio Operator Cpl James Perry has made his last required radio report 
to Westover AAF at 11:42 p.m. and is still sitting at his station located between the wing roots.  Meanwhile Top Turret 
Gunner PFC James Wilson has worked aft through the bomb bays and is sleeping on some crew parachutes in the rear 
fuselage. 
 
As the big bomber slides past Albany, N.Y. and makes its turn north, up the Champlain Valley, F/O Ramasocky listens to 
his earphones intently.  As he hears the A (dot, dash) and N (dash, dot) quadrants merge into the steady tone of “the 
beam” (on course), he easily settles into the new heading toward Burlington, VT.  The crew is in good spirits in spite of 
the cold.  D Day was successful this past June and allied armies are now marching toward Berlin.  Fighter aircraft in the 
ETO are being provided with drop tanks and can escort the bombers all the way to the target.  Eighth Air Force losses are 
still high, but Memphis Belle has already proven a combat crew can actually survive the twenty-five required missions.  
(This had been statistically impossible during 1943 due to the heavy losses of the Eighth Air Force) 
 
As the night wares on, the incessant chatter of the crew slowly dies out, leaving each crewmember to drift off into his own 
thoughts as he admires the beautiful clarity of the New England night stars.  Little do any of them realize that this will be 
their last mission of the war, and their ultimate destination this night is eternity! 
 
As the lights of Burlington, VT come into 
view, Lt. Potter elects to descend in an attempt 
to find some warmer air.  Because the air  
temperature typically warms up 3 ½ degrees per  
one thousand feet as you descend, descending 
four thousand feet should bring the outside air  
temperature up to +21 degrees F. from the current  
+7 degrees F.  He carefully studies his charts  
in the dim bomber cockpit lights and discerns 
that the typical terrain elevation is below 
2,400 feet, allowing for safe flight at 4,000 feet. 
He commands F/O Ramasocky to begin descent  
to a new cruising altitude of 4,000 feet.   
 
Unfortunately, in the dim cockpit light he misses the small contours representing the icon of the Vermont skyline - 
Camels Hump - which rises to an elevation of 4,088 feet just to the southeast of Burlington, Vermont.  As the big bomber 
begins its course change toward Manchester, NH from over Burlington, VT, the crew is already thinking about their warm 
bunks back at Westover AAF.  Little do they realize that fate is about to deal them a loosing hand.  It is 1:52 a.m. in the 
morning as F/O Ramasocky levels the B24J - #51067 - at its new cruising altitude of 4,000 feet and settles onto the course 
toward Manchester, NH.  All seems well as the bomber drones on. 
 
It is now 1:58 a.m. on the morning of 16 October 1944. 
How fickle fate is!  Only ten feet right, five feet higher 
and they all would have had breakfast at Westover AAF, 
never knowing how close they came to eternity.  But alas, 
it was not to be.  PFC Wilson is startled to alertness by 
the screeching, tearing sound of metal as the bomb bay  
doors are crushed in by a rock shelf just above the  
tree line on the left (Southwest) side of the peak. An instant 
later, the left wing tip scrapes the side of the rock face,  
buckling 18 inches of wing tip upward.  The bomber clears  
the ridgeline, but she is mortally wounded.  The impact has  
bent the fuselage, changing the angle of the horizontal  
stabilizer.  The bomber pitches violently nose down and  
rolls to the right in spite of the valiant efforts of both pilots.  
(One of the complaints of B24 crews was the high control  
pressures required to fly it.)  The negative Gs slam PFC  
Wilson into the top of the aft fuselage, instantly knocking him unconscious.  The bomber’s right engines begin slicing 
through scrub spruce trees as the bomber dives at an even steeper angle than the rapidly descending terrain.  The lower 

 

        Camel’s Hump, Vermont ~ from KBTV Ramp  

Camels Hump Summit ~ initial impact is on the 
small rock shelf just above tree line on the left.  

KBTV is visible just above. 
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nose section smashes into the rocks, shearing it off, ripping out the crewmembers up front, and grinding them underneath 
the crashing bomber.  The shallow impact angle with the rapidly descending terrain allows the bomber to ricochet back 
into the air.  The buckled left wing now causes the roll to reverse to the left and the bomber violently pitches over again.  
The steep dive angle is preventing the bomber’s energy from decreasing from the earlier impact.  The left wing strikes 
first, shearing it off and causing the nose of the bomber to smash into the side of the mountain.  The bomber cartwheels 
down the slope, ripping off the other wing and snapping the fuselage.  The tail section is thrown down the mountain slope 
with unconscious PFC Wilson still inside.   Mercifully, within seconds it is all over and an eerie quite settles over the 
night mountain woods.  Clouds start moving in and by morning the mountain tops are all obscured and snow is falling in 
the mountains 
 
At dawn, military and Civil Air patrol units in Northern New England are notified that Bomber #51067 is missing.  
Vermont CAP wing Commander Major William Mason orders all available crews airborne, but they are only able to 
search the valleys due to heavy cloud cover.  They fly throughout the day but find nothing.  By mid-day, telegrams are 
sent to the crew’s families from Westover stating their aircraft is missing and presumed lost.  Tuesday morning, on 
October 17th the weather is starting to lift, but the mountains are still obscured.  The CAP again searches the valleys 
without success.    Sometime Tuesday, PFC Wilson regains consciousness in the bombers smashed aft fuselage.  He has a 
fractured knee, a concussion, severe frostbite to both hands and both feet, and is drifting in and out of consciousness.  He 
manages to drag himself out of the mangled wreckage of the aft fuselage and props himself up against the side of the 
fuselage by its “star” insignia.  Tuesday afternoon the clouds begin to dissipate from the ridgelines.  At 2:30 p.m. an Army 
B25 from the Bangor discovers wreckage on the southeastern slope of Camel’s Hump.  They land at Burlington and 
proceed toward the mountain, while the crash coordinates are plotted and sent to Westover AAF.  Unfortunately, the crash 
coordinates are erroneously plotted, causing the Bangor Arctic Survival Team to end up on the wrong side of the 
mountain.   
 
CAP Major Mason recognizes the mistake and contacts Westover AAF.  He is promptly informed that the Army knows 
what it is doing and not to worry about it.  He then calls his son who is currently attending high school and tells him to 
round up some cadets for an immediate rescue effort.  The group is led by Al Wingrove, a local CAP Officer, and guided 
by the local dentist and outdoorsman, Dr. Edwin Steele.  The sun is setting as they near the summit of the mountain, but a 
lone B24 is circling lazily overhead.  After signaling it with their flashlights, the B24 makes a low pass over the wreckage 
area.  They then spot two parachutes still flapping in some small trees.  
 
Nothing could have prepared the cadets for the scene of devastation before them as they scramble down the steep slope.  
The smell of gasoline is still heavy in the air as a thousand gallons of unconsumed aviation fuel evaporates from the 
soaked underbrush. Miraculously, the disintegrating bomber neither exploded nor caught fire.  Crushed trees and 
wreckage are strewn down the slope and covered with six inches of fresh snow.  Fortunately for the cadets, snow covers 
the extremely dismembered bodies of the crew.  It is 7:15 p.m. and dark when the cadets hear a faint cry and discover PFC 
Wilson leaning against the side of the fuselage.  The night air temperature is freezing.  The Arctic Rescue team is bedded 
down for the night on the wrong side of the mountain, a good 30 minuets away.  A lean-to is built and a fire started.  The 
cadets realize that PFC Wilson is severely frostbitten and becoming hypothermic.  He is kept alive though the night by 
being “bear-hugged” by one of the cadets.   
 
At first light Wednesday morning, the 18th of October, two cadets and Steele make contact with the first Army rescue 
units at the base of the mountain.  Later that day, a large search party of 35 Army men led by Major Richard Hurd arrives 
from Westover AAF.  Upon reaching the crash site, the group splits up with one party evacuating PFC Wilton down the 
mountain.  The group’s remainder search for the Norden bombsite while recovering crew remains.  The body of Radio 
Operator Cpl Perry is the only one found intact, located in a tree with both his arms and legs wrapped around the trunk. 
The other crewmembers are totally dismembered and unrecognizable. The crew’s remains are collected as best the group 
can and removed down the mountain. 
 
At 4:30 p.m. on Wednesday afternoon, the 18th of October, PFC Wilson is finally loaded into an Army ambulance at the 
rescue base camp, 63 hours after the crash.  He will loose both arms just below the elbow and both legs just below the 
knee to frostbite.  Because he was unconscious for much of the time before his rescue, he was unable to protect himself 
against the cold.  He will learn to proficiently use his prosthetics and become a successful lawyer in Denver, as well as 
becoming a great source of inspiration for soldiers who will lose limbs in Korea.  He will die in his early sixties from 
emphysema.  Years of cigarette smoking having accomplished what the mountain failed to do on that fateful night.  
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Right Wing of Bomber #51067 lays bottom side 
up with the leading edge ripped off and the 

Number 3 Engine Mount still attached  

Ten days after the crash, nine sealed caskets are  
buried in various cemeteries around the Country. 
Only one contains an intact body.  The following  
spring (April of 1945) local newspaper publisher  
Milt Sunderland is hiking with two of his friends 
when they discover the body of tail gunner 
PFC Wynne.  His body is so well preserved by 
the winter that it looks as if they can just shake him  
and he will get up; however, his neck has been broken 
by the crash.  His father is notified by the Army only 
that additional remains (not his intact body) have   
been found.  He does not want to reopen any old  
wounds and defers to the Dept. of the Army.  PFC 
Wynne is subsequently buried at Ft. Devens, MA  
with full military honors and thus has two graves sites.                                                                                                       
 
Epilogue:  Sixty five years and one day later, on the 17th of October, 2009, Steve Couzelis and I joined Peter Fisk and 
Rutland EAA Chapter 968 members on an honorary expedition to the crash site led by Brian Lindner.    Brian is quite the 
mountaineer, a member of the Camel’s Hump rescue team, and the resident subject matter expert on Vermont aviation 
accidents.  I am deeply indebted to him for the day, his expertise on this accident, and for allowing me to use his research 
for this article.  You can access his work on the web by searching “Camel’s Hump B24J crash.”  
 

    
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Brian Lindner after successfully getting 
us all off “The Mountain” 

How the Right Wing underside of Bomber 
#51067 (B24J) looked before the crash 

Number Three P&W R1830-65 lies in the 
snow with cylinder heads torn off and the 

accessory case fractured 

Right Vertical Stabilizer leans against a Spruce 
Tree 1200 feet below initial impact elevation 
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18,188 B24s were produced during WII of which 6,678 were B24Js.  Only 11 airframes remain intact, of which two are 
airworthy ~ the B24A of the CAF and the B24J of the Collins Foundation. 
 
The B24s most famous raid was against the Ploesti, 
Romania oil refineries in August 1943. Known as 
“Black Sunday,” the cost was 53 B24s and 660 
airmen.  It is still the most heavily decorated military 
action in history with five Congressional Medals of 
Honor awarded (three were awarded Posthumously).   
 
It is hard to imagine the six years of WWII.  When 
Germany invaded Poland in September of 1939, the 
USAAF had 2,400 aircraft and 25,000 men. By 1944 
the USAAF had 2.4 million men, 60,000+ aircraft, and 
was producing 1,000 Bombers per month. The year 
1945 would see the USAAF fly 60 million hours of 
flight time. 
 
 
 
 
 
The thought for this month ~ “Those who do not remember the past are condemned to repeat it!” ~ George 
Santayana, American Philosopher 
                                                                                       
So until next month, remember to Think Right to Fli-Rite.  

 
 
 
 
 

   The Group assembled where PFC Wilson was found leaning against the fuselage.  
(The fuselage was skidded out with a team of horses and sold for scrap metal by a 

local farmer in 1952)  

Memorial Plaque to Bomber #51067’s crew located on 
rock at the Duxbury, Vt. trailhead 
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Safety Tip  By Don Taylor                                                                Fall Foliage Part II  
 
Our beautiful colored leaves are off the trees, and on our roads and sidewalks.  When the become 
wet, they can be very slippery - so be careful when walking and driving. 
 

 
 

Young Eagles:  Donald Taylor 
 
We had a good turnout for the Boy Scout camporee on Saturday October 3rd 2009.  
There were 50 scouts flown.  The names of the pilots were reported in last month's 
newsletter by Tom Edwards. 
 
Total Young Eagles flown for 2009 so far is 218, we have surpassed our goal of 200 
for 2009. 
 
Pilots who flew Young Eagles for 2009: 
     
George Coy -     1 
Richard Swanson -   7 
Thomas Edwards -  48 
John Butterfield -  22 
Steve Couzelis -  11 
Kurt Gruendling -  13 
Donald Taylor -  26 
 
 

Charles Robitaille -  17 
Don Nowakowski -  14 
Frank Gibney -              4 
James Baker -     2 
Kevin Dauphinee -  16 
Bill Morelli -     6 
Robert Desmarais -  31 
 
 

We now have 198 credits worth $990, to send Young Eagles to the Air Academy in Oshkosh 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Did You Know?  By Don Taylor                                                                 Time  

 
I cannot believe it is 61 years ago that I was taking flying lessons at the FlyRite School of Aviation at the 
Highgate airport.  I thought it was a great thing to go to Burlington where they had a control tower.  We had no 
radios in our Champs or Cubs, so the tower had to use a light gun, red green, or white. 
 
There was not much at Burlington then.  The runway was east-west, I do not remember the numbers, bit it was 
the taxiway that goes to runway 33. 
 
I got my private license at FlyRite School of aviation on February 14, 1949. 
 
[Editor's Note:  What an appropriate date, given Donald's life-long love of flying!] 
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UPCOMING EVENTS 

 

  

"EAA Chapter 968 November Safety Meeting"  
Topic: Collision Avoidance 
On Tuesday, November 10, 2009 at 7:00 PM 
 
Location: 
The EAA Chapter 968 Club Room, Rutland Airport 
1002 Airport Road 
North Clarendon, VT 05759 

Select Number: EA6528183 

Description:  SEE other aircraft when you LOOK and,  help THEM to see YOU!  Unlike emergencies such as 
an engine failure, adverse weather, or even a fire, once a midair collision occurs there is very little if anything a 
pilot can do to improve the situation. Let's take every precaution possible to avoid a "M id-Air"!  

To view further details and registration information for this event, go to:  

http://www.faasafety.gov/SPANS/event_details.aspx?eid=28183 

The sponsor for this event is: The FAA Safety Team   
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Mark your calendars... the next chapter meeting will be our first Pancake Breakfast of the fall, at the Shelburne 
Airport (VT8) on Sunday, November 15th from 9:00 - 11:00am.  We are looking for cooks, so please call an 
officer (see list, below) and volunteer your services. 
 

Hope to see you there!! 
�������� �������������������������������� ����
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                                                      HEADS-UP - SCOUT CAMPOREE 

 
The Boy Scouts are planning another camporee at Button Bay State Park May 7-10, 2010.  
They are looking to have Young Eagle Flights and seminars that weekend with Flying out of 
Basin Harbor.  If anyone wants to get on board and help out, let Tom Edwards know.  We know 
Basin Harbor isn't open yet but they might allow it if the runway is dry.  A phone call or two is all 
we need to do to find out. 
 

 
Calendar of Events 

November 10 FAA Safety Seminar, "Techniques for 'See and Be Seen' in VFR", RUT, 7pm 

November 15 Pancake Breakfast – Shelburne Airport (VT8) , Shelburne, VT, 9 – 11 am 
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                                                                 By Donald Taylor 

 
Christmas is nearly here and there are plenty of Chapter 613 mugs.  They make great gifts, for Christmas and 
other special times. 
 
I have bought three for gifts, and two went to Florida, and one to New Jersey.  Tony Speranza just got two and 
they have gone to Texas. 
 
So you can see, our Chapter mugs are going places - and they must be good, because they are going south for 
the winter. 
 

 

 
 

Hangar for Sale 
 
I’m selling my condo t-hangar at FSO, $19,000.  It’s #6 on the east side of the large hangar at the north side of 
the airport.  The State lease, insurance, and snow removal is $491.00 paid through September, Highgate Taxes 
$307.00 a year, and my electric bill runs $10-20 a month depending on the use of tanis heat.  The inside is plain 
but a lot of tenants have added insulation and heat.  Tom @ 802-355-1656 

 

 

OFFICERS/COMMITTEE MEMBERS 

 
President   Phone  Address      e-mail 
Tom Edwards  355-1656  250 Eagle Mountain Rd  Milton VT 05468  k1kbl@msn.com 
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Bob Desmarais  872-8449  399 Old Stage Rd, Essex Junction  VT 05452  rjdesmar@us.ibm.com 

Treasurer 
Bryan Bourgeois  899-1333  23 Butler Rd, Underhill VT 05489    bbourg@lightshiptech.com 

Secretary  
Vacant     

Newsletter Editor 
Bruce Richardson  229-2460  975 Crosstown Rd, Berlin VT 05602   bbrichardson@yahoo.com 

Scholarship Committee 
Frank Gibney   879-7419     1147 Sunset View Rd. Colchester  VT 05446    gibneyf@aol.com 

Young Eagles Coordinator 
Don Taylor   868-3809  11 Ferris St., Swanton VT 05488 

Technical Counselor  
John Butterfield    878-6337  721 North Williston Rd, Williston VT 05495 airbear9fj@verizon.net 

Chapter Web Site 
Dick Bayer  796-4432 20B South Main St., Alburg VT 05440  webmaster@grnmtsolutions.com  �
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