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COVID-19
The Virus That Resulted in Closures and 

Cancellations of Events

IFF Events Through August 2020 Are 
Cancelled or Postponed



2020 Calendar of Events

NOTE :  IFF regrets that all activities through the end 
of August have been CANCELLED or POSTPONED due 
to COVID-19
June 2020
12 – IFF Woman of the Year Day, Hilltop Inn, 928 NW Olesen St, Pullman, WA  
99163, Phone:  509-332-0928 - POSTPONED

June 2020
16-17 – Minnkota Convention - Comfort Suites University, 929  25th Avenue, 
Brookings, SD  57006  Phone:  605-692-2882  Plan  to arrive June 16 & depart 
June 18 - CANCELLED

July 2020
21-24 – IFF Convention - Mitchell, SD - CANCELLED

If you have an item to be placed on the Calendar of Events, please send the DATE, NAME 
OF EVENT, PLACE WHERE THE EVENT WILL BE HELD, and CONTACT PERSON WITH PHONE 
NUMBER to the magazine email (flyingfarmersmagazine@hotmail.com) or mail to the IFF 
Office at P.O. Box 309, Mansfield, IL  61854

IFF Liability Disclaimer
The International Flying Farmers (IFF) and its representatives hereby make notification they have no authority and take no responsibility 
or control for: 1-the safety of members or guests, 2-the qualifications of individuals to operate aircraft or other forms of transportation, 
3-the situations when individuals should or should not fly, and 4-the type of transportation or manner of transportation in which members 
or guests choose to use.  Members and guests are solely responsible for their own safety and the safety of their families.  No liability is 
assumed or implied by the IFF, its Officers, Directors, or Chapter Officers.
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Official Reports

President’s Report
By Harry Bartel

Kansas Flying Farmer

The last few months have not 
been easy for any of us, and 
at this point I am beginning to 
believe it will be a real success 
just to survive this.  My part-
time job of fetching cars for 
a local car dealer has turned 
into a full-time job.  Our 
Governor had decided that 
“automobile transport” was 
an essential function, so we 
were allowed to go over the 
USA to bring them back here 
for the customer.  This got 
really interesting, when you 
figure out your fuel stops in an 
area not considered a hot spot 
for the virus.  Our truck has 
enough fuel to pull that tree 
car trailer for about 700 miles, 
and I have enough ice chest 
to pack food for 2 days.  One 
of the local farmers wrecked 
his pickup, and the one he 
wanted as a replacement was 
in Broken Bow, Oklahoma.  
After a short discussion about 
the miles involved in retrieving 
this vehicle, he offered the 
use of his fifth wheel toter.  
This allowed me to make that 
retrieval without a fuel stop, 
and I was back home in 20 

hours.  Not the trip I can do 
every day, but it worked.
 
As IFF officers, we have held 
several meetings now over 
“ZOOM” and it appears to be 
working quite well, but it is 
better than no meetings at all.
 
Elsewhere in this issue you will 
see an article about improving 
the website, attempting to 
lure more, and younger 
people into our organization.  
I hope you will carefully read 
that article, and at Convention 
in Mitchell be prepared to 
voice your opinion, and 
recommendations.  Any other 
issues you see that you feel 
need to be addressed, please 
feel free to tell your District 
Director, and he will be happy 
to see it put on the agenda.
 
Also, at IFF Convention this 
year, there will be a post-
tour available.  From the 
schedule it should be very 
interesting.  The Valburg 
Ranch is situated right in the 
middle of “God’s Country” as 
far as I’m concerned.  They 
are about as rural as one can 
get.  I have lived in, or close 
to town, long enough, that 

I would need to acclimate 
to it.  They are far enough 
from town, that they are not 
tempted to run to town for a 
cup of coffee, but the quiet 
atmosphere could be habit 
forming really quick.  They 
have wild turkeys coming 
across their yard, and when 
I grew up on the farm, the 
wildest thing we had was 
rabbits and coyotes across 
our yard.  Besides that, there 
are no cars driving by with 
bass turned up high enough 
to rattle the windows of the 
house.

Why does a lawyer write a 
5,000-word document and call 
it a “brief”?

If groceries get any more 
expensive, we’ll be carrying 
the money in the shopping 
cart and the groceries in our 
purse.

What’s the trouble with telling 
someone a good joke?  It 
reminds them of a bad joke.
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E-6B History
By Colene Sager

Washington Flying Farmer

Eighty years ago, the E-6B 
flight computer was invented. 
A Navy pilot by the name of 
Philip Dalton invented it as 
he was not very impressed 
with the navigational aids 
available. Dalton’s floatplane 
would be launched by a 
catapult from a cruiser in the 
ocean, and then he would 
fly out a hundred miles and 
turn back with the need of 
finding that ocean cruiser as 
his landing field. The original 
flight aide helped the airmen 
to observe wind drift and two 
unique headings, allowing 
more accurate navigation.

The Army Air Corps started 
using the flight computer in 
1940 and it was called “E-6B” 
as that was its part number. 

400,000 E-6B were ordered in 
1941 following the attack on 
Pearl Harbor. They were very 
popular among pilots of that 

era, especially the B-17 pilots.

More calculating abilities were 
added to the E-6B through the 
years and the ability to use this 
manual device is still taught to 
students working toward their 
private pilot license. Students 
must be able to use one to 
answer some of the questions 
in the FAA private pilot test. I 
struggled to figure out how 
to use one and then my 
instructor showed me one that 
looked like a battery-operated 
calculator that could be used 
during my approaching test.  

I quickly spent $60.00 and 
learned to use it. Today I use 
an electronic one that is on my 
i-Pad. That application is not 
allowed during the FAA test as 
an i-Pad is really a handheld 
computer and could be used 
to cheat on the test.

So Happy 80th Birthday to the 
E-6B. You saved many lives 
during WW II. A phrase out of 
a song reads, “His computer 
is the instrument on which 
he stakes his life……Don’t 
ask for his computer for he’d 
sooner lend his wife.” (USAAC 
Navigator’s Song, 1943.)
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One Day on the Rafter J Bar

Special Feature

By Jim Riggan
Kansas Flying Farmer

(from Texas)

It started as most days do on 
the Rafter J Bar at 4:30 in the 
morning. Eddie (cowhand) and 
I were to meet the cow crew 
at Rincon, some seventy miles 
west of our headquarters. We 
loaded horses in a trailer and 
headed west.

We arrived at the main gate 
and got out to greet everyone 
over a cup of coffee. The 
gate guard was telling a story 
about watching a mother cow 
with her newborn baby calf. 
A single coyote came sniffing 
around, but mama ran him 
off. The coyote retreated to 
the brush and commenced to 
howl. Soon five more coyotes 
appeared and began to harass 
the mama cow until she was 
exhausted. The coyotes then 
killed the calf and began 
to devour him. The mother 
cow watched sadly from the 
sideline until her newborn 
was completely gone. She 
then wandered off to rejoin 
the herd.

By the time the helicopter 
showed up, we had finished 
the story and the coffee. 
The helicopter headed to the 

Shell-Fina pasture, followed 
by the cowboys a-horseback.

The Shell-Fina pasture was 
about 2000 acres but was 
four miles from the working 
pens. The helicopter made the 
gather in a fairly short time, 
and the herd of about one 
hundred cows and assorted 
calves were bunched in a 
corner next to the road that 
led to the working pens.

The idea was to have three 
cowboys on each side of the 
herd while the helicopter 
pushed it toward the pens. 
However, the chopper needed 
to return to the main gate 
where his fuel tank was 
located, as he was low on fuel.

While he was gone, the 
cowboys were having to 
work pretty hard to keep the 
herd cornered. We realized 
something was wrong because 
the chopper should have been 
back some time ago. I told the 
crew Eddie and I would look 
for him. So, at a fast lope, we 
started for the main gate and 
found the chopper sitting in a 
clearing on the way. One of his 

mags had failed, but he was 
able to set down safely. 

Being only two miles from the 
trailer on which he hauled the 
chopper from one ranch to 
the other, he said if we rode 
double to the gate he would 
return and jump it onto the 
trailer. He was through for 
the day.

The pilot mentioned a calf was 
left behind near the caliche 
hill by the corner. We said 
thanks and returned to the 
herd in preparation to begin 
the drive to the pens without 
the benefit of the helicopter 
to help.

I know what you’re thinking, 
“Here comes the wreck.”

“Ha-ha” the joke’s on you, as 
the push went off without a 
hitch. With the cows safely 
in the pens, I started the 
cowboys working the herd 
(castrating, vaccinating, and 
de-horning), and Eddie and 
I started back to locate the 
lost calf. We had to hurry, 
because by the time we found 
the calf, it was getting close to 
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sundown.

Finally, the calf was located, 
and Eddie made quick work 
of roping him. Jumping off 
my horse, I flanked the calf 
and tied him like a PRCA calf 
roper. At this point I should 
mention that the horse I was 
riding had a unique problem. 
He was a great cutting horse, 
but unlike in the movies, he 
would not ground tie by the 
dropping of the reins. He ran 
off, leaving me afoot. Eddie 
was off like a rabbit in hot 
pursuit of “Slick.” After some 

time, Eddie showed up in my 
pickup and trailer with the 
horses. He said he could not 
catch Slick, but luckily, he 
returned to the pens and was 
standing next to the trailer.

I was glad to see Eddie, as 
night was falling. Another day 
came to a close on the Rafter 
J Bar.

At the next convention, ask 
me about Slick, the runaway 
horse, and Death Valley, 
California.

Potato Sausage Crockpot Casserole

 1 10.5 ounce can cream of mushroom soup 1 small onion, diced
 1 cup milk      1 ½ cups grated cheddar cheese
 2 pounds frozen hash browns, defrosted  salt, pepper & parsley to taste
 1 pound smoked sausage, diced

Simmer mushroom soup & milk for 3 minutes on stovetop, then combine all ingredients in 
crockpot.  Cook on high for 3 hours & serve

Dinner in the 50’s
(This is pretty accurate)

None of us had ever heard of 
yogurt.
Healthy food consisted of 
anything edible.
Cooking outside was called 
camping.
Seaweed was not a recognized 
food.
‘Kebab’ was not even a word, 
never mind a food.
Sugar enjoyed a good press 
in those days, and
was regarded as being white 
gold.
Prunes were medicinal.
Surprisingly muesli was readily 
available. It was called cattle 
feed.
Pineapples came in chunks in 
a can; we had only ever seen 
a picture of a real one.
Water came out of the tap. 
If someone had suggested 
bottl ing it and charging 
more than gasoline for it, 
they would have become a 
laughing stock.
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TO HONOR OUR IFF WOMAN and IFF MAN OF THE YEAR
COLENE SAGER AND JEFF THOMPSON

I am putting together a memory album for each of them and would love to have 
cards, letters, pictures of you with either or both of them from as many of you as 
possible to add to these albums for Colene and Jeff.

I would like these by June 1.

Please mail your cards/letters to:
  Zelda Lewis
  21517 West Larch Drive
  Plainfield, Illinois  60544

Or email to zdlewis@comcast.net

Thank you!
Love to you all!
Zelda

Can you guess who is promoting IFF?
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Notice

This is some information which may be helpful to our older pilots and aircraft owners. 
Recently, one of our Pennsylvania Flying Farmers discovered an issue of which he was 
unaware.  He planned to do some work on his airplane which would take it off flying 
status for some time.  As a result, he did not renew his insurance while the plane was 
down.  After completing the work, he attempted to restart his insurance.  It was at 
this point he was informed by the insurance company it was not insuring pilots over 
75 years old.  He reached out to AOPA for help and was told they had no answers 
and could be of no help.  At this time, he has not obtained the needed insurance.

The lesson –  if you have insurance in force and continue to need it, do not allow it 
to lapse.

R. Keith Vogt, Region 1 Director

A great big Thank You to all who surprised me with 
birthday cards for my 93rd birthday in February!  Bless 
You!  

Sincerely,
 Glenn Kinneberg

Thank You
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Another Flying Story

By Keith Vogt
Pennsylvania Flying Farmer

Who:  Keith Vogt and “Donald”
When: January 1975
Where: Pennsylvania - Fort 
Lauderdale, FL
What: cheap trip to Florida

I must set the stage for this 
story as the “facts” certainly 
can explain some of our 
actions.  
  # 1 “Donald” introduced me 
to flying in the fall of 1974
  # 2  “Donald” had a private 
airstrip, a Cessna 150, and a 
pilot’s license
  # 3  I, Keith, had just 
soloed with 8.5 hours in early 
January 1975
  # 4  “Donald” is the name I 
am using to protect innocent 
(guilty)
  # 5  This was going to be a 
cheap trip to Florida (what I 
told Kathy)
  # 6  This Cessna 150 held 
24 gallons total fuel 22 gallons 
usable all flight attitudes.
   # 7  It doesn’t take much of 
a head wind for the cars below 
to pass a 150
    # 8  I plan to just touch 
on the “highlights” as they 
occurred

OK.... here we go.  We left 
Donegal Springs Air Park (N71) 
on a beautiful January day 
and because of headwinds, 

we made it all the way to 
Manassas, VA.  So much for 
day one.  Then there was 
some uneventful flying till 
we got close to Tennessee.  
There, we were getting low 
on fuel and “Donald” wasn’t 
sure where the airport was.  
He asked me if I knew how to 
ask for a practice “D F Steer” 
(I don’t think there is such a 
thing today.  You “keyed” the 
mike and ATC used that to 
locate you and give directions 
to the airport.)  Yes, I did and 
proceeded to do just that. 
Well, we landed and took on 
fuel.  22 gallons to be exact 
(see # 6 above).  Another 
time of uneventful flying till 
we got close to Jekyll Island, 
Georgia as night fell and again 
low on fuel.  The place was all 
lighted up   but no one was 
home. So we took off in the 
dark and flew to Brunswick, 
GA and stayed the night.  We 
took on 22 gallons of fuel in 
the morning (see # 6 above) 
and headed for Florida.

Now my memory is a bit fuzzy 
as to how many days it took 
to reach Florida (more than 
three).  Ah, final destination 
is in sight.  I called Fort 
Lauderdale tower to announce 

our arrival. The response was, 
“continue, not in sight.”  Finally, 
after several “not in sights” 
the tower requested, “wiggle 
your wings.”  We were now 
reported in sight and about to 
touch down at another airport 
and Fort Lauderdale tower 
advised they were four miles 
south.  Bring up the power 
and turn toward our intended 
destination.  Finally, on the 
ground in the sunny south we 
began to enjoy the weather.  
Speaking of weather, oh, 
yes ... the weather.  Well it 
(the weather) moved in for 
an extended stay.  Here we 
are and no instrument rating.  
Now what?  So ... we buy two 
round trip tickets on some 
airline and returned home 
without the 150.

At this point, things kind of 
went downhill.  The wives 
were less than thrilled about 
the results of our “cheap trip” 
to Florida and as a result 
announced they would be 
buying two more round trip 
tickets (if we had so much 
money) to accompany us to 
retrieve  the 150.

The four of us had some 
quality time together and 
when the weather started to 
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home.  The wives chose to 
spend a few more days in 
Florida.

Talk about learning experience 
... this was one for the books.  
Thanks to the Grace of God all 
ended well.

Just be careful because people are going crazy from 
being in “lockdown”.  I’ve just been talking about this 
with my microwave and toaster, while drinking coffee 
and we all agreed that things are getting “bad!”  I 
didn’t mention anything to the washing machine as 
she just put a different spin on everything.  Certainly 
not to mention it to the fridge as he was acting cold 
and distant.  In the end the “iron”, it straightened 
me out – as she said, “everything will be fine – no 
situation is too pressing!”  The vacuum cleaner was 
very unsympathetic, he told me “to suck it up! But, 
the “fan” was more optimistic, and he hoped it would 
all soon blow over.  The ”toilet” looked a bit “flushed” 
when I asked its opinion and it didn’t say anything. 
The “doorknob” told me to get a grip on the it.  The 
“front door” said I was “unhinged” and finally the 
“curtain” told me to just pull myself together and 
Leave! 

COVID-19 Pandemic

Submitted by Gordon Beidler
Pennsylvania Flying Farmer

This too shall pass – it might 
pass like a kidney stone, but 
it will pass.

Due to quarantine, we will 
only be telling inside jokes 
from now on.

It’s okay if you fall apart 
sometimes.  Tacos fall apart 
and we still love them.

If you boil a funny bone, it 
becomes a laughing stock.

Geology rocks; but geography 
is where it’s at.

By the time people can afford 
chi ldren, they ’re having 
grandchildren.

Take a lesson from a clock - 
it passes time by keeping its 
hands busy.

If all the world is a stage, 
where is the audience sitting?

I hear some people are starting to feel stressed in 
lockdown.  Actually, I was just talking about this with 
my sewing machine, and she seamed to agree.  But 
when I asked the elastic, it just snapped back!  I 
think it was stretched to its limit.  So, I tried to talk 
to the cotton, but it shrank away.  The linen was 
in a bunch.  The scissors were snippy.  Even the 
stuffing was down.  When I came around to ask the 
buttons, they just gaped.  The snaps suggested I get 
a grip.  Thankfully, the iron gave it to me straight and 
reminded me this will all be smoothed over soon. 
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Nepal - The Adventure of a Lifetime

By Zelda Lewis 
and Doug Lewis

Illinois Flying Farmers

Wow!  How do we begin to 
even describe this amazing 
adventure?  Well it truly is 
about Doug Lewis, Ernest 
Thorp’s grandson.  Most of you 
have been an important piece 
of Doug’s life and journey 
through it.  From 5 years 
old to the present, your love 
and encouragement are an 
integral part of his story.

After Doug graduated from 
the University of Dubuque, 
he went to Texas to flight 
instruct at Delta Qualiflight in 
2011, which is known for its 
international student base.  
Siddarth was one of Doug’s 
first students and was from 
Nepal.  Siddarth’s father is 
a Captain for Buddha Air 
and now, so is Siddarth!  
He credits Doug with that 
accomplishment.  Last fall, 
Siddarth invited Doug to come 
to Nepal for his wedding!  
Doug asked Zelda to go with 
him since Emily and Ada could 
not go due to Emily’s work 
schedule.
 
Moving forward, we knew 
little about the details of the 
wedding only that it was going 

to last over 10 days.  Due to 
Doug’s work schedule, we 
left on March 4 and returned 
March 12.  We would be able 
to make the wedding and all 
of the receptions except for 
one. 

We were told that they would 
dress us for the wedding.  Our 
job was to get to Kathmandu, 
Nepal.  We booked through 
Qatar Airlines.  Our route 
took us over the Atlantic to 
Doha, Qatar and then on to 
Katmandu—a 20 plus hour 
flight.  We left from Chicago 
boarding a Qatar Airways 
777-300. 13 hours later we 
landed in Doha to transfer to a 
A-330 to travel the remaining 
4 hours to Kathmandu, Nepal. 

We arrived in Kathmandu at 
2:00 a.m. local time after 19 
hours of travel so we were a 
little disoriented to say the 
least. As we made our way to 
customs we encountered a 
temperature check: our first 
sign that the world truly was 
in a pandemic.  The airport, 
as I can best describe it, is 
stuck in the 1950’s. It was 
established in 1949 when 

the first commercial flight 
arrived from India. Aviation 
would be an integral part 
to the country’s economy 
ever since due to the high 
amount of tourism in Nepal. 
Our first experience of Nepal 
was the drive to the hotel, as 
we weaved around potholes 
past a multitude of dogs, 
taking in what seemed to be 
an archaic electrical system in 
the middle of the night. The 
drive was maybe 20 minutes 
but felt like much longer as 
we became entranced with 
the new environment.

After a short sleep, we arrived 
at Siddarth’s house. His family 
was very accommodating and 
welcoming, not just treating 
us like guests, but like family. 
We were thrown right into a 
pre-wedding tradition. Before 
the wedding, the women in 
the groom’s family spreads 

The women of the groom’s family with 
Siddarth for the traditional spreading 
of tumeric



May/June 2020                   The International Flying Farmer              13

Special Feature

turmeric all over the groom’s 
face, arms and legs. Zelda was 
thrown right into this tradition 
and got to participate.

We had a few hours to hang 
around and get acclimated to 
the time change then it was 
off to the first of 6 ceremonies 
we would attend during our 
time there. The first ceremony 
started with a presentation 
of gifts. The groom’s family 
presented the bride with a 
van full of gifts, from food to 
jewelry, to welcome her to the 
family. (No dowry, as those 
don’t happen very often in 
Nepal anymore.)  After the 
gift ceremony there was a 
reception. The food included 
a lot of spices and variants of 
chicken, goat, and vegetarian 
dishes.

 
The next day we did some 
sight-seeing.  We went to 
Bhaktapur, which is considered 
the cultural capital of Nepal. 
On our 40-minute drive, we 
saw a Turkish airline which 
overran the runway years ago. 
The airline decided it was too 
expensive to fix so they turned 
it into a museum. 

Once in Bhaktapur,  we 
received our rice paper ticket 
to enter the cultural city and 
met our wonderful guide who 
was able to teach us so much. 
The city was full of beautiful 
traditional buildings dating 
back to the 8th century. Nepal 
is the birthplace of Pagoda 
style architecture. As you 
travel through the city you 
can see squares where they 
set their clay pots to dry, and 
squares where they hold huge 
festivals.  We learned about 
one festival where people from 
the city come from all cardinal 
directions and play tug-of-war 

and whichever side wins gets 
bragging rights that year. 
We also learned about the 
traditions of sand painting and 
“magic” of the healing bowls. 

After leaving Bhaktapur, we 
went to Buddha Stupa Temple 
in Kathmandu, which is a very 
popular temple where monks 
train. The square around the 

Zelda spreading the traditional tur-
meric on Siddarth

Gift reception hall

Zelda & Doug in Bhaktapur

Doug & Zelda learn about 
sand painting

Zelda gets a healing treatment as a 
bowl made from Himalayan metal is 
placed on her head and “gonged” to rid 
the body of pain

Visiting the Boudha Stupa Temple



14            The International Flying Farmer             May/June 2020    

temple was full of life and we 
even got to spin the giant 
15-foot-tall prayer wheel. 

Then it was off to rest and 
change for a dinner with 
Siddarth’s family. This was 
a last gather ing of the 
family prior to the wedding 
festivities of the next day. 
After a wonderful night with 
Siddarth’s family we headed 
back to the hotel to rest up 
for wedding day.

The next morning, we woke 
up nice and early to put 
on traditional clothes that 
Siddarth’s family provided to 
us to wear for the wedding 
ceremony. Zelda wore a sari 

and Doug wore traditional 
Nepali dress. They were 
not easy to put on, but we 
eventually figured it out 
with the help from the hotel 
staff. When we arrived at 
Siddarth’s house, the cars 
were decorated with flowers. 

Siddarth’s aunts prepared to 
dance down the streets of his 
neighborhood to involve the 
community in the celebration.  
After we followed them down 
the street, we headed to the 
hotel for the 6-hour ceremony. 

You truly needed a guide to 
understand what was going 
on at any given time, but 

the atmosphere was relaxed 
and spread out in an outdoor 
location. Drinks and appetizers 
were served with a lunch in 
the middle of the celebration. 
As a guest, it was normal 
to watch for a few minutes 
then socialize with the other 
guest while eating.  It was 
different than anything we 
had experienced before. Doug 
was able to meet and catch 
up with several of his former 
students at the ceremony. 

Near the end of the ceremony, 
the bride’s family individually 
says goodbye to the bride. 

This was a very emotional 
moment as it was explained to 
us because the bride can come 
home but she is “no longer 
theirs”. Once the ceremony 
is over, we attended another 
reception where the bride’s 

Special Feature

Doug & Zelda in traditional Nepali 
Dress ready for the wedding

Siddharth in Nepali Wedding Attire

Zelda outside the hotel

Samrat & Doug

Surav & Doug
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family comes over and meets 
the groom’s family at the 
groom’s house. This time the 
bride’s family brings gifts to the 
bride. She has to bless all of 

the gifts and feed the grooms 
family cake. This was a long 
process but very important in 
their tradition. The rest of the 
night is drinking, dancing, and 
a lot of food. 

The next day was an off day 
for wedding festivities. We 
went on a mountain flight 
over the Himalayas. We were 
up at dawn in order to make 
the 6:30 a.m. flight. Once we 
passed through their small 
domestic terminal, we loaded 

the bus to head to the ATR 
flown by Buddha Air, the 
company that Siddarth and 
his dad fly for. On the way to 
the aircraft, we saw the local 
monkeys who come down 
from the hills for food. I have 
seen mountains plenty of 
times, but the Himalayas are 
truly breathtaking. Everyone 
has heard of Everest, but you 
don’t realize how massive and 
beautiful all the mountains are 
that surround Everest. Nepal 
is home to 7 of the 10 highest 
peaks in the world.  It was truly 
a majestic, once in a lifetime 
opportunity, and we are very 

grateful for Siddarth’s father 
for setting up the experience.

The next day was another 
reception. During the day we 
walked the streets around our 
hotel complex and took in the 
locals during what happened 
to be a holiday called Holi 
(festival of colors). We were 
met by local kids who politely 
put colored powder on our 
face in recognition of the 
holiday. We walked by the 
many shops and made our 

The wedding ceremony

L to R:  Zelda, Christina, Siddarth & Doug Mount Everest
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Special Featureway to a Hindu temple. We 
saw monks and people praying 
there.  We experienced a nice 
and welcoming atmosphere 
everywhere we went. After 
our walk we rested for the 
final reception we would 
attend before heading home.

This reception was held at 
a local hotel and closely 
represented an American 
reception in format and setup. 
Like everything else in relation 
to this wedding, it was a grand 
affair. Everyone was invited, 
from the president of Buddha 
Air to all of Siddarth’s former 
teachers and of course family. 
They had street food, a whole 
goat, seafood and baked 
Alaska for dessert. It was a 
great time only hindered by 
the fact our flight left at 2:00 
a.m. When we left, we were 
treated like family who was 
leaving. They were so grateful 
we came, and it was hard to 
say goodbye.

I truly cannot do this trip justice 
by the words in this article. The 
culture of the Nepali people is 
warm and welcoming. We 
arrived as Americans 8,000 
miles away from home and 
left as Didi (Sister) and Dai 
(brother). They expressed 
their gratefulness for our 
presence at the wedding. I 
can truly say we are the ones 
that are honored to have the 
opportunity to be a part of 
such an impactful time in their 
life in a truly majestic country. 

We would like to end this with 
a thank you to all the flying 
farmers who have helped 
Doug as he grew up. The trips 
that he took all over the United 
States and Canada instilled a 
passion for travel and culture. 
This helped him to connect 
with his foreign students while 
flight instructing and created 
bonds that will last a lifetime. 
Flying farmers will always 
be an important part of our 
lives. Until we can meet again, 
Namaste.

Interesting Airplane Facts

Most airline pilots are paid 
only for time in the air, which 
doesn’t include time spent 
getting to and from the airport, 
performing preflight duties, or 
waiting for delayed planes.

Studies indicate that those 
who sit farther than 5 rows 
away from an exit are less 
likely to successfully exit an 
airplane during an emergency.

A pilot must have 20/20 vision, 
with or without corrective 
lenses, to become a civilian 
airline pilot.

Often dubbed the “Father 
of Aviation,” in 1799 English 
aviator George Cayley (1773–
1857) built the first glider that 
could go short distances. His 
early work helped inventors 
understand the dynamics of 
flight, and the Wright Brothers 
acknowledged his importance.

A Boeing 747 gets just 0.2 
miles to the gallon. However, 
a 747 usually carries more 
than 550 passengers—which, 
of course, affects that statistic.

Autopilot is usually turned on 
during most of an airplane 
flight. The computer can make 
more precise adjustments, 
which leads to better fuel 
efficiency (except during 
turbulence). Autopilot is not 
typically used during takeoff 
or landing, although it is 
available to use.

You know you’re drinking too 
much coffee when you walk 
20 miles on your treadmill 
before you realize it’s not 
plugged in.

The trouble with lying around 
doing nothing is that you’re 
never sure when you’re 
finished.

Why is it that if someone tells 
you there are one billion stars 
in the universe, you believe 
them; but if they tell you a 
wall has wet paint, you have 
to touch it to be sure?
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The photo below is reprinted with permission from the Goshen News.  It was originally printed 
in the newspaper 30 years ago and recently was printed again in the Goshen News under 
“On this date 30 years ago”.

Top 15 Documents you should shred when they are ready to be discarded
1. Preapproved credit card offers and 

applications
2. Expired debit & credit cards (or cut with 

scissors)
3. Credit card statements
4. Credit card receipts
5. Credit reports & histories
6. Bank statements
7. ATM receipts
8. Cancelled & voided checks

9. Paycheck stubs
10. Utility & phone bills
11. Investment documents with account 

information
12. Insurance policies & claims
13. Tax returns
14. Expired ID cards & passports
15. Medical & dental records
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An Exotic Trip to Egypt

Overview By Terry Wilderman 
Alberta Flying Farmer

Flashback to the 2019 IFF 
Convention in Wichita, KS.  
Burl and I were having a good 
visit when he out of the blue 
asked if we were interested 
in going on a trip to Egypt.  
This has always been a place 
I knew I wanted to visit but 
thought I would never get 
there!  So, of course, I said 
Wayne and I were all in!

Thanks to Burl and his 
computer we were soon in 
the throes of making plans.  
After all of Burl’s research we 
decided on a 14-day trip the 
last two weeks of February 
which encompassed Cairo, 
Luxor, and Aswan in Egypt 
and Amman and Petra in 

Jordan.  We were pleased to 
have a private van tour of all 
the many and varied sites with 
our own personal guides in 
each destination.

Three couples were signed up 
for this trip – Burl and Cathy 
Scherler and their neighbours 
Ron and Ruth Buller from 
Colorado as well as Wayne and 
Terry Wilderman from Alberta.

Denver, Colorado was our point 
of departure with our first stop 
in Frankfurt, Germany.  Flying 
in Business Class made for 
a very comfortable journey.  
Then on to Cairo to begin our 
sightseeing.

Our travels included a return 
flight from Cairo to Luxor 
where we also went to Aswan.  
Our next flight was to Amman 
in Jordan.  Our final departure 
was from Amman to Frankfurt 
and back to Denver.

Burl, using his phone, took 
many pictures and Cathy, as 
usual, had her trusted camera 
with her to take a whole host 
of pictures as well.

On the fol lowing pages 
we hope you will enjoy a 
wonderful travelogue as the 
Scherlers both share pictures 
depicting the highlights of our 
once-in-a-lifetime adventure!  

L to R:  Ron & Ruth Buller, Cathy & Burl Scherler, Terry & 
Wayne Wilderman with Great Pyramids of Giza in background

Cathy & Burl take a buggy ride near 
the Great Pyramids of Giza
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Burl & Cathy at the Pyramids 
of Giza near Cairo, Egypt

The famous Sphinx

Listening to our guide at the 
Temple of Philae in Aswan, Egypt

Terry & Wayne on one of our boat 
rides on the Nile River

In Aswan, Egypt we visited a Nubian 
Village on the West Bank of the Nile 
River.  We interacted with a Nubian 
family and visited in their home.  Wayne 
held a young crocodile.

Ron & Ruth Buller sitting in the living 
room of the Nubian home we visited.

Happy children in the Nubian Village

We had lunch at a date farm south of Cairo, Egypt.  The meal was cooked in a 
barrel underneath the ground.  We were served chicken, baked sweet potatoes, 
rice and other vegetables.  
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At the date farm Wayne took a ride on a donkey.  
He dismounted easier than he mounted.

Burl and our tour guide from Cairo sit and visit 
in a freshly cut alfalfa field north of Cairo

A farmer hauling hay to his cattle

Sugar cane harvest

An irrigated wheat field north of Cairo, 
Egypt.  The wheat yields of 150 bushels 
per acre are common.  An average field 
consists of one-half acre.  The farm also 
raises cotton, corn, alfalfa, fava beans, 
sugar beets and other vegetables.

Wayne & Terry at the tomb of King Tut in the Valley of Kings at Luxor
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In Petra, Jordan we saw the rock that Moses struck.  
The water is still coming out of the rock.

Standing in front of the most famous structure in Petra which is Al Khazneh, a 
temple with an ornate Greek-style facade known as the Treasury

A narrow canyon in Petra called Al Siq. 
which contains tombs and temples 
carved into sandstone cliffs.

In Jordan we saw feed mills which 
are used for chicken farms

In Jordan we visited a small church near 
Mount Nebo.  This beautiful and colorful 
mosaic floor was laid about 200 AD.
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What crazy times we are all living in right now!  I am very thankful that I live in the country 
and my closest neighbors are my family. As I write this article, I am going on 8 weeks of 
being home, and am so thankful that my family is willing to get the groceries and do all the 
errands that need to be done.  

By now, I am guessing most of you know that the convention in Mitchell, SD has been canceled 
because of the uncertainty we are all dealing with. I kept praying that things would change, 
and we could all go back to some kind of normal, but that has not happened. I had checked 
in with the conference center manager, and she said that the governor had started lifting 
some of the restrictions they were under, so I thought that might be a good sign.  However, 
when I called our tour destinations, they were not reopening as of yet and did not know if 
they would even be open by the time we arrived in July.  I was also told that they did not 
know if they would be opening up to have large tours any longer. After finding all this out I 
had no choice but to cancel and pray that we might be able to go to Mitchell in 2021.  I feel 
so disappointed not only for myself, but for our whole organization. It is the right decision, 
but it just feels like I have let the members down, even though it is no fault of mine.  

FOR THOSE OF YOU WHO HAVE MADE YOUR RESERVATIONS, PLEASE CALL AND 
CANCEL YOUR ROOMS. THE COMFORT INN SAID THAT ALL ROOMS IN THE BLOCK 
WOULD BE CANCELED, BUT PLEASE CALL AND MAKE SURE. FOR THOSE IN THE 
HAMPTON INN, YOU WILL HAVE TO CALL AND CANCEL YOURSELF.  NOT REALLY 
SURE WHY ONE IS DIFFERENT THAN THE OTHER EXCEPT THEY ARE OWNED BY 
DIFFERENT COMPANIES.

The Executive Officers have been having meetings on Zoom and it has worked out well, thanks 
to Clement Dion.  We are all doing the best we can to keep things going for the organization.  
I hope to get to see a lot of the members on June 21, for a big meeting.  At least we will 
all feel like we are a lot closer to each other.  It is amazing how this works.  Technology is 
amazing when it works. 

We haven’t done much farming 
as of yet because we are 
extremely dry again.  We are 
already in Drought level 2, and 
the weather forecast doesn’t 
look very promising for any 
type of moisture in the next 
2 weeks and possibly longer.  
Shelby has been spraying 
some of the milo stubble 

2020 IFF Convention 
Mitchell, South Dakota

CANCELLED

because no matter how dry 
we get, seems like we always 
have those certain weeds that 
will grow anyways.  We have 
no topsoil or subsoil moisture 
to work with to try to plant 
yet, so another thing that 
makes everyone feel uneasy 
along with everything else.  
I am writing this on May 1, 

and we have had two days 
of 90-degree temps already.  
Puts us in the high fire danger 
with all the dry in the fields. 
Since the grandsons are doing 
their classes online now, I 
have been Milo’s preschool 
teacher.  We sure have a lot 
of fun learning things, but 
I have also found out that I 
could not be a teacher for a 
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whole year.  He is very smart, 
but sometimes the directions 
on how to do some of his craft 
projects takes me a while to 
figure out, or I ask his parents 
when they come to pick him 
up.  I told him I was going to 
have to go back to school, and 
he was so sweet and told me 
I didn’t have to go, because 
I knew more than he did.  I 
also got to join Quinn who is in 
1st grade for his science class 
one evening.  They do cool 
experiments and I was even 
surprised how they turned 
out.  The one was to fill a 
Ziploc baggie with water, and 
then take pencils and poke 
them all the way through to 
see what would happen.  I 
figured it would leak out, but 
it actually seals the hole. Then 
his teacher asked the students 
to see how many pencils they 
could poke into the bag before 
all the water ran out.  Quinn 
got to the highest with 20 
pencils – it was just a quart 

size baggie. Ethan is doing 
his schoolwork, but we can’t 
say he enjoys it.  What he 
is enjoying is being on the 
farm all day and working on 
equipment and things with his 
dad.  He is a real farm boy.  
We just bought a different 
sprayer, and it has a 120-foot 
boom.  Well, he got to help 
change the oil, and his dad 
told him to climb in and drive 
it to the corner and back so 
he could make sure there was 
no leaks.  Talk about a proud 
farm boy. 
 
Monte has put 1000’s of miles 
on the semi hauling grain 
since January and finished 
our last contract at the end 
of April.  He is pretty happy 
as we had to get a different 
grain trailer and this one 
is longer, has ag hoppers 
and also has an electric roll 
tarp and electric hoppers. 
He doesn’t even have to get 
out of the truck if he doesn’t 

Lemon Dump Cake

     1 (16oz.) can lemon pie filling       4 oz. cream cheese, cubed
      1 (15 oz.) package yellow cake mix      ½ cup (1 stick) unsalted butter, thinly sliced

Preheat oven to 350° F and lightly grease a square baking dish with butter or non-stick spray.  
Pour lemon pie filling into the bottom of greased baking dish, making sure to spread it into 
the corners.  Top with ½ dry cake mix.  

Place cubed cream cheese evenly on top, then sprinkle remaining cake mix.  Take butter pats 
(as thinly sliced as possible) and place them in a single layer on top of the cake mix, trying to 
cover as much of the surface of the mix as possible.  Bake for 35-40 minutes or until toothpick 
inserted in center comes out clean.

want to, but he says he still 
does because he wants to 
make sure the remote does 
the right thing.  I guess the 
remote didn’t stop with one 
of the hopper doors and it let 
more grain out than it should 
of when he was dumping over 
the pit, but he said he didn’t 
have too much to clean up.  
Another one of those things 
where technology is good as 
long as it works.  He said he 
would have to read more on 
how it works.  

I hope everyone is staying 
safe.  I know I appreciate 
more things in my life, and 
pray that we will get back to 
some kind of normal, even 
though I don’t think things 
will ever be the way they were 
before all of this started.  Until 
we meet again, God be with 
all of You.                 Diana
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Project 2020 COVID-19 Virtual Meeting
Greetings from 53° 03’ 58” N 105° 45’ 32” W

Boy oh boy, are we ever in a pickle (jar)!!!!  This pandemic has reached us all and as 
I write it seems to have leveled off here in Saskatchewan. But none the less, it is and 
will always be serious and has affected our life and livelihood, and as Flying Farmers 
it has taken our social and friendly meetings down the tube. Hey . ! . !, wait a minute, 
the tube, most of us remember saying “so what’s on the tube tonight” in reference 
to the TV picture tube that brought us Bonanza, Mission Impossible and Front Page 
Challenge here in Canada. This medium revolutionized the way of seeing the world.

Well, friends, we have to take advantage of what comes our way. Some of you remember 
when I had a mini-stroke and could not get travel insurance to go to the convention 
in Springfield,IL. Well, I made it there for a few minutes and was the first officer to be 
sworn in virtually, which really was the same as if I were there in person, (just about). 
Thanks to the app SKYPE I was there with the best attire I could put on, even had my 
suit pants on, Wayne Wilderman!!!! O.K. now what is the past president conniving now?

In the last year I have been attending board meetings for the organizations which I 
belong to with the app ZOOM. It has worked very well. Your IFF executive has held 
several meetings with this app and this certainly will be the norm for the near future.

SO, this is the plan . . . .     Since I have purchased a paid account with ZOOM, I 
can have up to 100 persons in a meeting at a time with no time limit.

If you do not have this app on your smart phone, tablet or computer, it is very easy to 
download for free. Once you have downloaded the app it is ready to use.

I have taken pictures of my screen as I went through the process for your info                                                                      

Step #1 - Google search for zoom                     Step #2 - click Download
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What I would like to happen is that on 
June 21, 2020, I will call a meeting 
at 6:30 PM Central Standard time. 
(8:30 EDT) (5:30 PDT) or if you are 
somewhere else in the world (0030 
Zulu, June 22, 2020). Remember it is 
the summer solstice and with the generous 
daylight we should have our minds in full 
gear and a lot to talk about. I advise you 
though, that discipline and courtesy are 
of great value for a memorable encounter. 
This is because the app is sound sensitive 
when you are not on mute.  When talking 
please peer into the camera so we can 
enjoy your facial expressions and your 
lively eyes.

Step #3 - Click Download under Zoom 
Client for Meetings

 

My meeting number is 376 370 5714 and 

he password is 358733.

Zoom Home Screen - Click Join

Feel free to try it out before June 21st, just email me a note, 
tride@sasktel.net,  and we can set up a time.

Clément and Sylvia Dion
Past President, IFF

 Next type in the meeting number and 
Your Name then click JOIN

On the next screen enter the password
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British Columbia Flying Tour

By Colette Pierce 
Manitoba Flying Farmer

This past April, Ken and I did 
a few flying tours of British 
Columbia.  The goal of one 
of these tours was Douglas 
Lake Ranch, CAL3, located 
51 km east of Merritt and 
93 km south of Kamloops.  
The paved strip is 4,600 x 
40 feet in length, east/west 
orientation, elevation 2700 
feet.  We did a touch and 
go, and enjoyed flying over 
the camps, buildings, and 
headquarters.  To get to this 
area we approached at 4500 
feet.  During the 1920’s, 
Ken’s great uncle moved 
from Manitoba to Douglas 
Lake to work on this ranch.  
Ken has always wanted to 
see this area.  We had time 
on our hands due to the 
COVID-19 virus requiring 
everyone to social distance, 
and all events cancelled.  We 
arrived at Oliver, CAU3, with 
disinfectant in hand for all 
touched surfaces before and 
after we fueled up.  We then 
hopped in our 182, Queenie, 
and were on our way to 
adventure!  Totals for this 

trip were 250 nm, 7 airports 
in 2.5 hours.

The history of Douglas Lake 
Ranch spans a period of 
some 130 years dating back 
to the mid 1880’s.  In fact, 
Douglas Lake Ranch itself 
traces its name back to 
1872 when John Douglas, 
Sr. homesteaded his first 
320 acres along the shore 
of the namesake lake.  By 
1910 the ranch had grown 
to over 110,000 deeded 
acres  and was owned 
by the Ward family.  The 
ranch remained under the 
ownership and management 
of the Ward family until 
1940.  Throughout this 
period, the ranch fortunes 
rose and fell repeatedly.  
From the highs of World 
War I to the depths of the 
Great Depression there were 
turbulent times.  By 1951 the 
deeded acres had increased 
to over 145,000 acres 
(58,000 hectares).  Total 
deeded acres are currently 
271,000 with an additional 

1,023,000 +/- acres of 
crown grazing between all 
company holdings bringing 
the company’s total acreage 
to over 1.2 million.

Winters in this region are 
mild, with an average -8° C, 
and summer temperatures 
average 26° C.  Growing 
season is approximately 5 
months in duration, with at 
least 120 frost-free days a 
year.  Winter snowfall in the 
lower elevations is limited, 
while rainfall is more common 
in the higher elevations 
during the summer months.  
Classified as semi-arid, the 
pasture ranges in elevation 
from 800 meters (2,600 
feet) to 1,800 meters (6,000 
feet).  During the period 
from May to the middle of 
October, cattle graze on 
native Pacific Northwestern 
grasses including indigenous 
blue bunch wheatgrass.  The 
grazing herd is 15,000 cows, 
yearlings, and approximately 
750 quarter horses.  Yearlings 
are fattened in their feedlots 
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Special Featureon ranch grown sileage from 
their irrigated cropland.  This 
also supplies winter feed for 
the cow herd.  There is also 
prime private access trout 
fishing in the area, with a 
luxury lodge to stay in.

This excellent trip was the 
culmination of our BC winter 
flying before we headed 
home.  It shows how we 
experienced the love of flying 
while still complying with 
the  requirements of social 
distancing .

Headquarters for Douglas Lake Ranch including 
living quarters for stockmen.

Flying up the Similkameen Valley to Douglas Lake
View of Douglas Lake in the foreground with irrigated 
cropland in the center and high mountain grazing in the 
background
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They’re OFF

By  Sharon Jennings 
Iowa/Missouri Flying Farmer

A story written in 1963 
about flying farmers and 
the Kentucky Derby by 
Sharon Jennings. 
 
“Just six more weeks until the 
Derby,” my husband exclaimed 
gleefully, in the middle of a 
March blizzard.  This remark 
opened up the final weeks of 
Derby Season, climaxed the 
first weekend in May by the 
annual Kentucky Derby and 
the flight to Louisville for the 
male members of the family.  
The Derby influences theses 
fans much like the moon and 
stars affect astrologers.  Corn 
is put in and gall bladders 
removed, all with an eye 
on the approach of Derby 
Season.  “Can’t go until the 
corns in boys,” is a popular, but 
misleading statement heard 
frequently this time of the 
year.  Observation indicates 
that “in” may mean still “in” 
the bag, or “in” planter box, 
but rarely “in” the ground.  
Grandpa, who was suffering 
from a balky gall bladder, 
was advised, “Better have 
that taken care of so you’ll 

be ready for the Derby”.  He 
did and is looking forward to 
attending his sixteenth Derby.
 
Wives are strictly taboo on this 
trip as our male counterparts 
set out alone to conquer 
the racetrack in Louisville.  
It is hard to believe, from 
the preparation made each 
year; this same group had 
been attending the Derby 
each year for the past fifteen 
years.  The number of maps, 
meetings and messages 
involved is preparing for the 
thirty-six-hour trek would do 
justice to an Apollo mission.  
Luggage ranges from an 
extra handkerchief in the 
back pocket to a week ender 
complete with two or three 
changes of clothes.  Surely 
no trousseau was ever more 
carefully selected or packed. 

The squadron consists of 
three private, four passenger 
planes.  Each year a new set 
of air maps are acquired, 
and the course is carefully 
marked and measured to 
assure that neither Louisville 

nor Winfield have changed 
locations during the past year.  
At least one meeting is held 
during the week preceding 
the Derby.  This meeting lasts 
well into the night with such 
questions as: “Who is going?”  
“Who will ride with whom?”  
“Departure time?”  “Hotel 
arrangements?” etc., are 
given careful consideration.
 
However, the final decisions 
are left until the morning of the 
scheduled departure, Derby 
Day.  Phones are bussing in 
the pre-dawn hours as long-
distance calls, used only for 
dire emergencies during the 
remainder of the year, fly 
along the lines.
 
“Who is going and who is 
riding with whom?”  Arnold 
(who vowed never to miss 
a Derby) was called out of 
town on business.  “No, it’s 
not raining here” etc.  With 
these problems resolved it’s 
off to the small local airport 
where a band of sleepy wives 
(some with coats thrown 
over bathrobes) wave our 



May/June 2020                   The International Flying Farmer              29

Special Featurehusbands off.  As they wing 
their way toward Kentucky 
we head for home and a few 
more winks of sleep. 

When time for the FEATURE 
RACE approaches, we tune in 
our TV’s and watch the horses 
parade to the starting gate 
while wondering where their 
spouses are in the crowd.  
They in turn must sit in the 
crowd and wonder where the 
horses are.  This is a conclusion 
I’ve drawn after observing no 
less than twenty slides, which 
my husband proudly displays, 
taken at a recent Derby.  The 
first eighteen consist of the 
backs of thousands of heads, 
none of which are horses.  I 
was nearly convinced that 
the Derby we see on TV is 
only a rerun of some previous 
race with the names of the 
horses changed to protect 
the bookies, when what to 
my wondering eyes should 
appear but several tiny specks 
that didn’t look like reindeer 
or horses either.  “See they’re 
off,” my husband shouted 
triumphantly, while I squinted 
near –slightly at several small 
specks I’d mistaken for flaws 
in the film.  Slide twenty, I’m 
told is “the finish.”  It looked 
to me like a duplicate of slide 
nineteen. 

Walking Taco Casserole

½ pounds ground beef  1 bag Fritos corn chips
1/3 large onion, chopped  1 bag shredded cheese
1 small can green chilies  ¾ cup lettuce, shredded
1 can enchilada sauce  ½ tomato, diced
2 ounces cream cheese  16 ounces salsa
     8 ounces sour cream

Brown ground beef with onion.  Add green chilies, enchilada 
sauce and cream cheese.

In 9 X 13 pan, repeat layers as follows:  Fritos chips, meat 
mixture, shredded cheese.

Bake at 350o F for 15-20 minutes or until cheese is bubbly.  
Top individual servings with lettuce, tomatoes, salsa, & sour 
cream as desired.

Heavenly Slow Cooker Chicken

4 skinless, boneless chicken breasts
2 T butter
1 pkg dry Italian salad dressing mix
1 can condensed cream of mushroom soup
1 8oz. container chive & onion cream cheese
½ c dry white wine

Melt the butter in a saucepan over medium heat, and stir in 
the salad dressing mix, mushroom soup, cream cheese, and 
wine until the sauce mixture is hot, smooth and well combined.

Place the chicken breasts into bottom of slow cooker and 
pour the sauce mixture over the chicken.  Cover and cook on 
low until chicken is tender (about 4 hours).  Serve over rice.
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By  Ken Pierce
Manitoba Flying Farmer

‘Round the Regions

By Dale Bohrer
Iowa/Missouri Flying Farmer

As I start to write this on April 
11, we are now into week 
four of our “social distancing” 
or “shelter in place” orders 
mandated by our governments 
to combat COVID-19.  I hope 
all of you are healthy and 
staying safe and doing your 
best to follow government 
advice.

Oh, what changes to our 
lifestyles this has brought 
about! On a personal level, we 
are still in BC on what would 
be our winter retirement 
schedule - swimming every 
morning, dancing 3 days a 
week, cards or games or 
other social outings another 3 
days and flying any nice days.  
However, all that went by the 
way except for the swimming 
(there is no one else in the 
outside pool at 7am) and 
flying.

The border agencies have 
restricted all cross-border 
f l ights that are for the 
purposes of “recreation or 
tourism” because of fears of 
contact with other people.  
That doesn’t mean I’ve had 
to stop flying. We keep our 

plane at Oliver, BC airport 
where the only necessary 
point of contact would be 
at the self-serve fuel pump 
which we sanitize each time 
before we use it. On one of 
our longer circle trips we flew 
for 6 1/2 hours so we had to 
stop at another airport to get 
fuel.  We were able to stay 6 
feet away from the fueler so 
there was no danger to him 
or us. On that trip we flew for 
650 nautical miles, did touch 
and goes, or low and overs at 
18 different airports with zero 
contact with anyone other 
than the above mentioned 
fueler. Another trip we did 250 
nautical miles in 2 1/2 hours 
with seven airport landings 
zero contact with anyone else.

I only mention these because 
that is my way of keeping my 
flying going without causing 
any problems for other people 
or spreading the virus. I also 
think Colette has posted those 
two trips on the IFF Facebook 
page if anybody wants to 
check them out.

Another interesting trend to 
come out of this pandemic 
is a huge increase in the 
use of the internet to stay 
in touch with all sorts of 
interest groups or businesses. 
Several groups I know have 
turned to “Zoom” meetings 
or “FaceTime” conferences as 
ways to keep in touch without 
being in the same room or 

even the same country!  Also, 
there is an amazing array of 
YouTube live chats or recorded 
interviews on any subject 
you want to check out. I 
think this trend is really being 
boosted by the “stay at home” 
instructions that most people 
are following. 
  
By now all the directors 
have been contacted by 
the executive with a couple 
of questions to take back 
to their members. One is 
changing the website as a 
way to move the IFF forward. 
I hope everyone has heard of 
this and responded to their 
directors with their opinions.

In closing I want to pass on 
condolences to the families 
of all present and former IFF 
members who have passed on 
in the past months.  They will 
all be missed.

Remember to stay safe and I 
hope to see some of you soon.

We attended the Kansas and 
Heartland convention, March 
6-8, before everything was 
shut down.  Larry and Sharon 
Jennings went along with 
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‘Round the Regions

By Colene Sager
Washington Flying Farmer

Rhonda and me.  We drove 
down a day early stopping at 
the WW1 Museum in Kansas 
City.  It was worth the time; it 
has the largest WWI collection 
in the US.

We enjoyed the Kansas/
Heartland Convention.  We 
toured the Kuhn Krause 
Factory and it was a lot of 
walking.  There was a men’s 
luncheon at the hotel and a 
women’s luncheon at an old 
mansion.  As always it is great 
to see everyone and catch 
up on what is happening in 
their area.  Thanks to Janean 
Harris for all your work, it 
turned out well.

Sadly we chose to postpone 
the IA/MO convention.  We 
will try again when everyone 
feels safe to get together.

We are trying to stay at home 
as much as possible. We just 
go out for groceries and farm 
parts for shopping and always 
wearing our masks when out.  
This may be a stay at home 
summer.  I hope they get 
the virus corralled soon as 
it will be nice to see all our 
friends as soon as possible.  
At least we can communicate 
remotely to keep in touch.
  
There is nothing like practicing 
social distancing while in a 
tractor.  At least we can get 
things done.

Everyone please stay safe 
and healthy until we can be 
together again.

The Committee for the Woman 
of the Year Banquet has been 
anxiously watching the news 
hoping for an opening of 
restaurants in Washington 
State and the easing of our 
stay at home orders. That 
has not happened and in fact, 
when you listen to some news 
media, there isn’t a reprieve 
in sight. For this reason, we 
are postponing the June 12 
date to a yet to be determined 
date. If you have made hotel 
reservations, do not forget to 
cancel. The phone number is 
509-332-0928 for Coast Hilltop 
Inn in Pullman, Washington. 

It is hard to write anything 
about Region 9 as we have 
not been able to meet since 
February and that was in 
the last IFF Magazine.  I 
wondered what to put in the 
Washington Flying Farmer 
Newsletter for the April – 
May issue, so I called all of 
our active members with 
the question of “how are 
you getting along with this 
stay at home mandate?” I 
covered the response in the 

Newsletter and it seemed to 
be an appreciated news item 
as we are all wondering how 
our friends are coping. I can 
report that none of us have 
had the Covid-19. The farmers 
are still planting crops and 
tending them. The women 
are being creative with their 
supplies and limiting grocery 
trips. Lawns and gardens are 
being tended. Most of us still 
live rural and are thankful for 
outside space so that we are 
not house bound. 

I believe this is the time that 
we need to make phone 
calls, emails, and offers to 
do shopping for those whose 
health makes them vulnerable. 
It is especially important to 
send sympathy cards to those 
who are grieving during this 
time as the usual community 
support is not avai lable 
because of not being able to 
have memorial services. I am 
one who refuses to accept 
that the living conditions that 
we have all been under are 
the “new normal”. We have 
many people searching for the 
right antiviral medicine and a 
vaccine that will work. It may 
not come as soon as I am 
hoping but we are a creative 
people. When we accomplish 
the correct meds and vaccine, 
“this too will pass.”
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AOPA RELEASES STATE-BY-STATE GUIDE FOR PILOTS

FREDERICK, Md., April 29, 2020—The Aircraft Owners and Pilots Association has published a state-
by-state resource to help alleviate some of the burdensome research pilots might be forced to do to 
understand if they can continue flying in their state. Many pilots have been grounded and unsure of 
how to navigate the latest requirements on general aviation flying while under mandatory stay-at-
home orders in several states and territories. 

The FAA is requiring airports that receive federal grants to remain open unless they have obtained 
specific FAA approval to close. But the fact that some airports remain open doesn’t necessarily mean 
everyone can continue flying.
 
State governors have issued multiple executive orders to protect residents during the ongoing 
coronavirus pandemic, all of which follow the Centers for Disease Control and Prevention guidelines 
for social distancing. However, finding out if you can still fly for various reasons is not that simple. 

The online guide includes links to relevant executive orders issued by each governor, along with any 
supplemental guidance issued by the state department of transportation or aviation, answers to 
commonly asked questions, contact information for relevant government offices, and helpful reminders 
about checking notams and calling airport managers to confirm availability of services.
 
“AOPA continues to monitor the impact of COVID-19 on GA in all 50 states and U.S. territories, and 
this database of information should make it easier for pilots to decide whether they can fly or not,” said 
Mike Ginter, AOPA vice president of airports and state advocacy. “We will continue updating the state-
by-state resources as new guidance becomes available, and since this is a rapidly changing situation, 
we also urge pilots to proactively call their local airport managers and check notams before flying.” 

If pilots are unable to find what they are looking for in the state-by-state guide, AOPA recommends 
that they contact their airport and state transportation or aviation department for clarification. Pilots 
can also call or message the AOPA Pilot Information Center at 800-USA-AOPA (800-872-2672) for 
assistance, but pilots are reminded that AOPA staff cannot provide legal interpretation or opinions of 
state executive orders. If required, pilots should contact an aviation attorney licensed to practice law 
in that state to get a legal interpretation or opinion about how the stay-at-home order impacts their 
planned flight. 
 
Colorado and Virginia are unusual in that both states have published supplemental guidance that allows 
flight schools to remain open for aircraft rentals to help pilots maintain currency and proficiency but 
restricts dual instruction. 
  
Pilots should also be aware that the FAA recently announced temporary adjustments to the operating 
hours of approximately 100 control towers nationwide at facilities that have seen a significant reduction 
in flights since the pandemic began. 

For ongoing news and advocacy updates around the impacts of the coronavirus on GA, visit AOPA’s 
resource page. 
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Memorial Rose Mantey
1927-2020

Rose Frances Mantey of Fairgrove, 
age 92, passed away on Thursday, 
May 7, 2020 at Heritage Hill 
Assisted Living in Caro. Rose 
was born August 19, 1927 in 
Detroit, the daughter of the 
late John and Victoria (Wojtalik) 
Koral. She attended country 
school, Vassar school and at 
the age of 16, Rose graduated 
from Fairgrove High School as 
Valedictorian. Edgar Fritz Mantey 
lived across the road from Rose 
in Fairgrove. He became the love 
of her life and they were married 
on June 16, 1945 in Howe, 
Indiana. Rose was a devoted 
wife, loving mother, special 
grandmother and a blessed great-
grandmother. She was a member 
of the Caro United Methodist 
Church, as well as a member 
of Caro Community Hospital 
Auxiliary, Michigan Flying Farmers 
since 1962, International Flying 
Farmers since 1962 (earning her 
“land-it” in 1977). Rose enjoyed 
reading, sewing/ crocheting, 
cooking, baking, traveling, and 
crossword and jigsaw puzzles. 
She loved attending activites that 
her children, grandchildren, and 
great-grandchildren participated 
in.

Left to cherish her memory are 
four children, Coral Sue Roller of 
Caro, Diana L. Bauer of Reese, 
Donald E. Mantey of Fairgrove, 
Robert J. Mantey of Reese; nine 
grandchildren and sixteen great-
grandchildren. In addition to her 
parents, Rose was preceded in 
death by her husband, Edgar 
Mantey; one granddaughter,  and 
two sisters, Helen Schack and 
Stef Hunter.

Norman Knox
1933-2020

Norman Ly le Knox quiet ly 
passed away Monday, April 27, 
2020, after a short battle with 
pancreatic cancer. Norman was 
born to Orval A. and Leota Neely 
Knox in Chandler AZ in 1933. He 
graduated from Chandler High 
in 1951 then went to ASU for 
one year (rooming with Jamie 
Sossaman) then transferred to 
UC Davis, to major in Agriculture.  
Following graduation, he married 
Barbara Jean Gaddis.  He farmed 
with Orval and on his own from 
1955 to 2005. At the time of his 
death, he was still involved in the 
family citrus operation in Tulare 
Co., CA. Norman was very active 
both in and out of the agriculture 
community. As a lifelong member 
of the Chandler United Methodist 
Church, he served on many 
boards, committees and was a 
youth advisor for many years.  

Norman also loved flying and 
received his private pilot pilot’s 
license in 1957. In 1958, he and 
Barbara joined the Arizona Flying 
Farmers, and both remained 
members until their deaths. 
Norman served as a Chapter 
officer on many occasions. He 
served as a Regional Director on 
the Flying Farmer international 
level and he and Barbara were 
Teen Advisors for the yearly 
convention. Norman was also 
selected as a Man of the Year 
for the Arizona Chapter. During 
his flying days, Norman achieved 
both Instrument and Multi-Engine 
Ratings. Norman was preceded 
in death by his wife, Barbara 
and his sister Muriel Fry. He is 
survived by his sister, Barbara 
Butcher, two sons, Lyle and Alex, 
four grandchildren and two great-
grandchildren.

Maurice McClure
1921-2020

Maurice McClure, 98, of Van 
Wert ,  Ohio,  passed away 
Wednesday, March 04, 2020 in 
Parker, Arizona.  Born on October 
18, 1921 in Van Wert, the son 
of the late Roy T. and Ora E. 
(Mathews) McClure. On June 
18, 1950 he married the former 
Marguerite Conley, who passed 
away on July 13, 2005. Together, 
they shared almost 55 years of 
marriage.

Maurice was a graduate of Union 
High School and had several 
years of pre-law schooling.  
He was a lifelong farmer and 
owned McClure Oil Company.  He 
was a member of the North Union 
United Methodist Church in Van 
Wert and the International Flying 
Farmers Organization.  Maurice 
enjoyed fishing, gardening, 
going to casinos, water skiing, 
flying planes, and spending time 
with his family.

Surviving are his grandchildren, 
Elisha King, Tachea Wall, and 
Shawn McClure; his great 
grandchildren, Shelby King, 
Braiden Beach and Logan Beach; 
a brother, Glenn McClure; and a 
sister, Betty Hessel.

In addition to his parents and 
wife, Marguerite, Maurice was 
preceded in death by his children, 
June McClure, Kenneth McClure, 
and Jane McClure; a sister in law, 
Jean McClure; and a brother in 
law, George Hessel.



Chapter Supplies Available 
through IFF - New Prices!

  
  WOY Pin $15.00 ________
  Queen’s Pin
     (w/year guard) $55.00 ________
  Year Guard $30.00     ________

  TOTAL   $________
   
  Please add an additional $5 for shipping
  Additional Info:

Send check for the amount of sup-
plies ordered -- indicate year for the 
trophy and pin under “Additional Info”.  
Please allow 6 weeks for the trophy, 
tiara and  pins, and 3-4 weeks for the 
WOY pin.

  Name: ____________________

  Address: ___________________

   
_____________________________

  City: ______________________

  State/Prov: __________________

  Zip/Postal: _________________
  Mail check and order form to:
  International Flying Farmers
  P.O. Box 309
  Mansfield, IL  61854

New
Magazine
Calendar
Deadlines

IFF Correspondents:  Make note 
of the following deadlines for up-
coming issues of the International 
Flying Farmer magazine.
 Issue   Deadline
 January/February Jan. 1
 March/April  Mar. 1
 May/June  May 1
 July/August  July 1
 September/October Sept. 1
 November/December Nov. 1

Please remember 
to notify the IFF 
Office when you 
change addresses 
for the winter and 
again when you 
return home

IFF does not ac-
cept credit cards



NOTICES

IFF Memorial Scholarship 
Fund Donations

All contributions are fully 
deductible for IRS tax purposes 
s i n c e  t h e  I F F M e m o r i a l      
Scholarship Fund is a 501 (c)
(3) charitable institution.  They 
should be sent to:
   IFF Past Presidents
   c/o Zelda Lewis
   21527 Larch Drive
   Plainfield, IL  60544-6345

 IFF Liability Disclaimer 
The International Flying Farmers (IFF) and its representatives hereby make notification they have no authority and take no responsibility 
or control for: 1-the safety of members or guests, 2-the qualifications of individuals to operate aircraft or other forms of transportation, 
3-the situations when individuals should or should not fly, and 4-the type of transportation or manner of transportation in which members 
or guests choose to use. Members and guests are solely responsible for their own safety and the safety of their families. No liability is 
assumed or implied by the IFF, its Officers, Directors, or Chapter Officers. 

NAME ________________________________________________________________
 Last First Middle            Birth date        Pilot ratings/total pilot hours

SPOUSE ______________________________________________________________
 Last First Middle            Birth date        Pilot ratings/total pilot hours

CHILD ________________________________________________________________
 Last First Middle            Birth date        Pilot ratings/total pilot hours

CHILD ________________________________________________________________
 Last First Middle            Birth date        Pilot ratings/total pilot hours

ADDRESS _____________________________________________________________

                  _____________________________________________________________

TELEPHONE _________________________ CELL PHONE_______________________

EMAIL _______________________________________________________________

OCCUPATION _________________________________________________________

AIRCRAFT ____________________________________________________________
  Year  Make  Model  N-number

Who told you about IFF? _______________________________________

Contributions or gifts to IFF are not tax deductible as charitable contributions.

IFF Member DUES:
$85 per year

Includes enrollment for pilot, spouse 
& all children living at home.

Make checks payable to 
International Flying Farmers

 Mail to:
 INTERNATIONAL FLYING FARMERS
 P.O. BOX 309
 Mansfield, IL  61854

Please inform the IFF 
office when a mem-
ber or former mem-
ber of your chapter 
passes away



HISTORY
International Flying Farmers is an organization of 
families with a mutual interest in the promotion and 
use of airplanes in agriculture.  The organization, 
founded in 1944, consists of state and provincial 
chapters throughout North America.  While 
originally founded by farmers and ranchers who 
owned aircraft, the membership now consists of 
individuals from all walks of life, from storeowners 
and factory workers to bankers and lawyers.  Direct 
involvement in agriculture or aviation is not, in and 
of itself, a requirement for membership.

PURPOSE
The purpose of the organization is:  To create and 
maintain a compact representative and centralized 
organization with a spirit of cooperation and 
mutual helpfulness among its members; to explore 
and emphasize the importance of flying and the 
use of the airplane in agricultural production, 
including the breeding, raising and feeding of 
livestock; and to engage in research and extension 
service, including publishing magazines or other 
periodicals to disseminate among its members 
information pertaining to the purposes of the 
organization.


