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2020 Calendar of Events

NOTE :  IFF regrets that all activities through the end 
of 2020 have been CANCELLED or POSTPONED due to 
COVID-19

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

A recent trip through the 
central parts of our USA has 
been an education.  Most of 
you readers are aware that 
my part-time job takes me 
through much of the United 
States.  The restrictions 
imposed on all of us varies 
greatly between the States, 
and even to a greater degree 
in some counties in each 
State.  Since auto transports 
are considered “essential 
transportation” many of the 
real strict rules are waived.  
This does not mean we are 
allowed to go everywhere 
we are needed, but it has 
become a new or different 
way of doing business.  Where 
I used to have to go inside the 
office and wait on paperwork, 
most places now bring it out 
to the parking lot.  The funny 
part is that now they want 
us out as soon as possible, 
where before it felt like they 
were attempting to detain us 
as long as possible.  My, how 
times have changed!  Who 
would have thought that 60 
years after graduating from 

grade school, I would again be 
packing lunches when I leave 
the house?  All this seems 
so foreign at this time, but it 
appears that, at least for the 
foreseeable future, this will be 
our new normal.
 
Another situation that has 
become very interesting for 
me is a recent trip through the 
state of Iowa.  The storm that 
passed through that state has 
devastated more corn than 
I thought they spoke about 
on the news and weather 
reports.  I have never seen 
so much corn laying so flat 
on the ground.  I have been 
told that there are farmers 
who will attempt to harvest 
this corn.  As close as it is 
to the ground, I am not sure 
if they can keep the ground 
from being picked up and 
go through the harvesting 
equipment.  I know there has 
been some talk of running 
some type of equipment 
through these fields that can 
chop up the corn plants so 
they can be decomposed in 
the earth.  This I believe will 
lead to another issue next 
spring.  What happens to all 

the volunteer corn?  How can 
it be controlled?  This makes 
gambling at a casino look like 
pocket change.  Makes me 
really happy not to be making 
those decisions today
 
We l ive in some mighty 
interesting times.  Please stay 
safe until we can meet again 
in person.

A young man away from home 
and at college was feeling 
low.  He had no money at the 
present time, so he decided 
to ask Dad for some help.  
He sent a simple three-line, 
six-word text to Dad.  It said:
“No mon.
No fun.
Your son.”

Later his dad responded – 
another three-line, six-word 
text.  It said:
“Too bad.
So sad.
Your Dad.”
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Gift of Flight Recipient
Michelle Peterson

Special Feature

Dear International Flying Farmers, 

Thank you! I am honored to be the recipient 
of the Gift of Flight Award this year. Thanks 
to your generous support, I look forward to 
completing further flight training in 2021. 

Growing up in South Central Wisconsin, I saw, first-hand, how rural areas of the United 
States lack adequate health services. This has truly guided my career path. It is my dream 
to combine my interests in aviation and in medicine through earning a Master of Science in 
Physician Assistant Studies, working as a Physician Assistant, and utilizing my achievements 
in aviation to provide medical care to rural Americans. 

As of January 2019, I am a Single Engine Land Instrument-Rated Commercial Pilot and Certified 
Flight Instructor. After working full-time as a Flight Instructor, I took a step back from my 
wings to return to the Medical Field. Living in Austin, Texas, I am currently working with a 
pharmaceutical company, preparing, drawing up, and administering the injections for phase 
three COVID-19 vaccine trials. We are doing the best we can to work at “warp speed,” and 
bring an end to this pandemic. While it is an exciting time to be working in the pharmaceutical 
industry, I have submitted applications to medical schools across the United States and I am 
in the interviewing process to begin graduate school in 2021. 

Planning to work in a rural area of the United States upon 
graduation, I anticipate putting this gift towards mountain/
high elevation flight training, and training for a tailwheel 
endorsement. My career pursuits would not be possible without 
the generous support from the  International Flying Farmers. 
Thank you for enabling this opportunity!

Sincerely, 
Michelle Peterson
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Special Feature

Memorial Scholarship Recipient
Riley Amdor 

My name is Riley Amdor. I am from Tolono, 
Illinois and have lived there for most of my 
life. My parents are Charles Amdor and Vicki 
Buffo and I have three siblings- Morgan, Maria, 
and James. My grandmother, Patricia Amdor, 
has been a member of Flying Farmers for 22 
years and has been the International Flying 
Farmers Woman of the Year and Queen, which 
is something I am very proud of. 

I was involved in many activities in high 
school, which include dance team, show choir, 
student council, musical theater, math team, 
and others. These activities were things that 
I thoroughly enjoyed and taught me a lot 
about teamwork and time management. In 
my junior year, I was inducted into National 
Honors Society as well, which is something 
that I took much pride in. I graduated with 
honors from Unity High School in 2018 and 
chose to attend Illinois State University, which 
is where I currently go to school. 

At Illinois State University, I am a junior double 
majoring in Political Science and Legal Studies. 

After graduating, I hope to become a paralegal 
and eventually go to law school. I was accepted 
in the honors program my sophomore year at 
ISU. I must maintain a cumulative GPA 3.33 
and complete extra honors experiences to 
stay in the program. I have joined a few clubs 
here at Illinois State such as law club and the 
language partner program, and I plan to join 
other clubs during the year as well. I currently 
work for the Bloomington-Normal YMCA as a 
counselor for children. I enjoy this job very 
much and it is very rewarding. In my free 
time, I enjoy traveling, listening to music, and 
watching movies. 

I am very grateful to have received the 
International Flying Farmers Past Presidents 
Memorial Scholarship as it will allow me to 
continue my education and maintain good 
grades. This scholarship will most definitely 
motivate me even more to achieve my goals 
and graduate with a bachelor’s degree on time 
in May of 2022. I am very appreciative of this 
award and I will work very hard in school and 
life in general because of it. Thank you again!
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Memorial Scholarship Recipient
Catherine Darr 

My name is Catherine Darr. I have lived in rural 
Bourbon, Indiana my whole life with my parents, 
David and Wendy, and my older brothers, Adam 
and Caleb. My grandparents also live directly 
across the road, IFF past President and Queen, 
Wendell and Joyce Rust.
 
In high school, I was in colorguard (the flags 
and rifles with the marching band). My senior 
year I received the honor of being captain of the 
colorguard, which was an incredible growing 
experience in leadership, and I graduated 
Salutatorian. Outside of school, I often did 
construction or farm work for my grandparents.
 
Growing up in the country, having two older 
brothers, and working with my grandpa 
shaped my interest and my choice of a college 
major. I am attending Purdue University 
and I will be going into my junior year. At 
the beginning of this summer, I transitioned 
from Aerospace Engineering to Aerospace 
Engineering Technology. The difference is, I 
will still be doing engineering, but I will also be 
doing more hands-on work, such as getting my 
A&P license (airplane mechanic).
 

In the past two years I have been a part of 
many clubs, but I am continuing with three of 
them this year. First, I am in running club. I 
started running in college because Caleb and 
my dad are both runners and I wanted to stay 
in shape. I have run two half marathons and I 
plan to continue to increase my distance and 
speed. Secondly, I am in Cru, formerly known 
as Campus Crusade for Christ. I have made 
many great friends from this and it has been 
instrumental in my growth in Christ. Finally, 
I am in the Marine Officer Program. I am 
currently uncontracted, but I hope to serve in 
the military one day.
 
This summer, I was chosen to participate in a 
design engineering internship at Bell Helicopter 
located in Fort Worth, Texas. I worked on the 
H-1 program, which currently produces the 
AH-1Z (my favorite helicopter!) and the UH-1Y.
 
The future for many college students is 
ambiguous and uncertain, and that definitely 
includes me too. I hope to allow God to use me 
and my life the way He has planned. I will be 
pursuing my private pilot’s license in the future 
and I am looking to continue my career at Bell 
or Textron Aviation.
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IFF MEMORIAL SCHOLARSHIP FUND HAS AWARDED 
$89,900 IN SCHOLARSHIPS!

By Zelda Lewis
Illinois Flying Farmer

The officers of the IFF Memorial Scholarship fund wanted to take a few minutes to thank all of 
you who have contributed to this fund over its inception in the 1980’s.  It’s been a wonderful 
tribute to our members who wanted to memorialize all of those who have passed on.  There 
are 34 recipients out there who have greatly benefited from these memorials.

The Past Presidents agreed to begin to accelerate the scholarship fund to 2 recipients starting 
with 2020 each receiving $1000 per semester for 4 semesters.
  
Funding for the scholarship fund has vastly slowed over the years  so at this point in time we 
have funding for this coming year of 2021 to award two scholarships and follow through their 
senior year of college as well as fund the two 2020 winners through their senior year.  Once 
these payments are made the fund will be assessed if we can offer the scholarship in 2022.
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Thank You

Today 9 (Monday, August 17th) cards came from IFF friends and fellow travelers. 
Wonderful cards each filled with memories of IFF times of lore!  Mentions of “Felix the 
Wonder Cat” and specific fun times (though it’s always fun at IFF events)!  Can’t tell 
you how much it meant to open and read them.  With gratitude to Zelda (obviously this 
is not in alphabetic order) :-), Conards, Browns, Lutes, Beidlers, Tranbergs, Grubers 
and Riggins.  For those not “in the loop”, I have terminal cancer but have chosen 
palliative care instead of chemo or radiation which has so many side effects that you 
really can’t enjoy what life you have left.  I am thoroughly enjoying the remainder 
of my days doing (anything I have the strength to do).  So far it has been fine - will 
deal with tomorrow, tomorrow!!  SOOO many thanks to IFF (and especially those 
mentioned) for the wonderful memories you have written.
   
Love, Jeannie Cronce 
(New Jersey Flying Farmer—living in Texas)!!!!

Addendum (Friday, August 21st) They just keep rolling in :-) with thanks to Elliots, 
Vogts, Eileen Keller,Lapps, Schultz and Dianna Billheimer!!  All with personal
remembrances – SWEET – Greatly appreciated!! 

Love, Jeannie

PS – don’t know who put out the word but they get an A+ in communications! :-)

It is with regret that the executive board has accepted the resignation of Collette Pierce 
as IFF Secretary/Treasurer.  We, as International Flying Farmers, wish you Godspeed 
in your ventures in life.  May your travels be safe and enjoyable. 
 
The IFF Executive has also received the resignation of Ken Pierce, Region 5 Director and 
Sue Sossaman, Region 9 Director.  Currently, Alex Knox is the temporary replacement 
for Sue until we have an IFF Convention to officially appoint a new director.  
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Even in its rag-tag, dilapidated 
state, this chair is twice 
valuable.
 
It happened on Christmas 
Eve, December 24, 2019. Jim 
and I gave each of our sons, 
Tim and Anthony, a $5 U. S. 
gold coin (½ ounce of gold), 
currently worth approximately 
$400. Each man was elated 
with the gift, taped to the 
inside of a Christmas greeting 
card. The coins are small, 
shiny, and extremely thin. 
But before Tim could jump 
for joy, the coin slipped from 
his fingers into the recesses 
of the armchair where he sat.

O t h e r s  n o t i c e d  t h e 
consternation on his face as 

he slid his hand into the chair, 
between the arm and the 
cushion. The worried look on 
his face indicated he had lost 
something. He admitted it was 
the gold coin. The four of us 
each took our turn at sliding a 
hand into the crease between 
the arm and cushion, myself 
last, as my hand was the 
smallest and could perhaps 
reach the farthest. It was a 
tight fit for everyone. Soon 
Jim stated that each time a 
hand slipped into the crease, 
spreading the layers of leather 
farther apart, the coin was 
sliding deeper and deeper into 
the chair.

Logically, the coin must be 
at the bottom of the chair by 
this time, so the chair was 
upended with the intent of 
testing that theory. Hoping 
the coin would be there, we 
scrutinized the transparent 
lining on the bottom of the 
chair. Alas, the coin was not 
there.

This chair, and all the others of 
the set, had a secret, zippered 
compartment accessible from 
the bottom of the chair; the 

Special Feature

This Chair Is Twice Valuable
By Kay Riggan 

Kansas Flying Farmers

compartment was large 
enough for storing the four 
legs of the piece during transit. 
Each of the three chairs and 
the sofa would be difficult to 
move through an average 
front door, so the legs could 
be detached, and thus stored, 
during transportation to the 
desired location.

Hoping to reach the innards 
of the chair without detaching 
the bottom lining, I unzipped 
and then opened up the 
compartment further with my 
scissors. The construction of 
the chair was sturdy wood, 
quality leather, and, of course, 
cushioning and various thin 
upholstery materials. The 
arms and legs of the chair 
were supported and separated 
by ¾ inch planks of wood. We 
supposed, yes hoped, the coin 
was still lodged between the 
cushion and the arm, even 
resting against the arm. But 
we could not reach through 
to the arm due to the wooden 
frame.

Our next solution would be 
to detach the lining from 
the outside frame of the 
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Special Featurechair. We removed all four 
legs from the chair, not sure 
how far we were prepared to 
go to retrieve the valuable 
coin. Hundreds of staples had 
been used in constructing 
the chair, closer than an inch 
apart, all around the bottom 
frame. With pocketknife, Jim 
removed all staples about 12 
inches along the side and the 
forward edge of the chair. 
Again, several layers of wood 
and other materials were 
found framing and reinforcing 
the arm. There was no way 
to determine which crevice 
would hold the coin. We even 
hoped the coin would slip out 
while the chair was upside 
down. That hope was like a 
lost ball in high weeds.

We found some upholstery 
tacks in my tool drawer (full 
of pliers, screw drivers, nails, 
hooks, screws,—a very handy 
assortment) and the lining was 
re-attached, legs attached 
and the chair turned upright, 
and we vowed to remember 
always that the chair was 
twice valuable.  We were 
proud of the set of two chairs, 
one ottoman, one recliner, 
and one sofa; quality furniture 
made by Cedar Furniture & 
More in Coleman, Texas. Still 
beautiful after many years—I 
guessing about thirty-two. 
FYI, we gave Tim another 
coin to compensate his loss. 

He’s too old for a scolding or 
a lesson at this stage of the 
game.

I printed this story and placed 
it in the zippered compartment 
accessible from the bottom of 
the chair. So if you find this 
story in the rag-tag leather 
armchair many years from 
this date, the one you bought 
at the garage sale, this chair 
with faded, cracked, split 
leather and moldy stuffing, 
the frame rotting and sagging 
to the floor—please don’t take 
it to the dump before you 
dismantle it and search for 
the treasure. The $5 gold coin 
may be worth thousands.

Lazy Bar Cookies

1 box yellow cake mix
2 eggs, beaten
5 Tbls. melted butter
2 cups chocolate chips

Mix together and spread in 
greased 9 X 13 pan.  Bake at 
350o F for 20 minutes.  Cool 
and cut into squares.

The congressman filled his 
car with gas at a gas station.  
After he had paid and driven 
away, he realized that he had 
left the gas cap on top of his 
car.  He stopped and looked 
and, sure enough, it was lost.

Well, he thought for a second 
and figured that other people 
must have done the same 
thing, and that it was worth 
going back to look by the side 
of the road since even if he 
couldn’t find his own gas cap, 
he might find one that fit.

Sure enough, he hadn’t been 
searching long when he found 
a gas cap.  He tried it on, 
and it went into place with a 
satisfying click.

“ G r e a t ,”  t h o u g h t  t h e 
congressman, “I lost my gas 
cap, but I found another one 
that fits  And this one’s even 
better because it locks.” 

A millionaire informed his 
attorney, “I want a stipulation 
in my will that my wife is to 
inherit everything, but ONLY 
if she remarries within six 
months of my death.

“Why such an odd stipulation?” 
asked the attorney.

“Because,” he said, “I just 
want to make sure that at 
least one person is sorry I 
died.”
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Building My Corben JR Ace

By Jerry Richardson
Washington Flying Farmer

I was bit by the aviation bug 
in 1957 when I learned to 
fly.  My first airplane was an 
Ercoupe 415C purchased in 
1959. Later in 1962 I traded 
the Ercoupe for a Cessna 170B 
model. I had many hours of 
enjoyment with this plane. 
Due to an occupation change, 
moving from California to 
Washington State, I was 
without an airplane for a few 
years.

In 1980 I  purchased a 
1946 Aeronca 7BCM. I flew 
this plane for a while then 
recovered and repainted it 
which was badly needed. A 
friend, Skeeter Carlson in 
Spokane helped me do this.

He had several airplanes which 
were in different stages of 
completion, one of which was 
a Corben Jr. Ace (two place 
side by side open cockpit). 
He also had the plans which I 
copied. However after pricing 
all the parts, I decided I would 
look for a basket case to be 
rebuilt.

In 1984, I answered an ad 
for a Corben Jr Ace that 

was disassembled for sale. I 
purchased the plane & hauled 
it home from the westside of 
the mountains to the eastside. 
Over three-years the plane 
was rebuilt in my shop. I made 
two aluminum wing fuel tanks 
to replace the cowl tank in 
order to move the C.G. aft. 
I purchased spruce for the 
ribs, making one rib a night 
until completing 28. After 
many more repairs and details 
and learning to weld aircraft 
tubing, the airplane was now 
complete and assembled.

Not having my own strip, 
we loaded it on my trailer 
and one morning at 4:00 

a.m. we hauled it out of our 
driveway onto the highway to 
Grant County Airport. At the 
airport, the final inspection 
was completed by my A.I. 
mechanic and I test flew the 
plane on April 17, 1988.  It 
flew like I expected, very light 
on the controls with no bad 
habits. 

My first cross country fly-in was 
very eventful. In August 1988, 
(averaging 60 MPH) I flew my 
Corben Jr from Moses Lake, 
WA to Evergreen Airshow in 
Vancouver, Washington which 
is a large annual air show with 
a display of many antique 
airplanes (approx. 200 miles 
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Special Featureone way).  On the way I landed 
at The Dalles Airport for fuel 
and due to high winds had to 
stay there several hours.  My 
wife had driven ahead with 
camping gear and our dog 
and arrived long before I did 
and was very concerned. It 
was an overnight stay and we 
enjoyed the air show.

Preparing for my return trip 
home, I assured my wife that 
this time I would arrive home 
before her. I again stopped at 
The Dalles Airport for fuel and 
when I began to restart the 
plane, I  found the magneto 
had died. This was the one 
with impulse for starting. 

A fel low inquired of my 
problem. Said he knew a 
fellow that was at the same 
air show that owned lots of 
parts and sure he could fix 
me up. We waited for him 
to return and he gave me 
another magneto which fixed 
the problem and away I went. 
I was able to call my wife to 
advise her of my dilemma. 
(She had already beat me 
home.)

Running out of daylight soon 
and no running lights, I had 
to decide in Sunnyside, WA 
(midway enroute home) 
whether to continue flight 
or stop and call my wife to 
come and get me. It was a 
clear evening, so I decided 
to continue. I had full moon 

light over my right shoulder, 
lighting up the panel enough 
to sneak in for a landing 
shortly after darkness.  

My second air show fly-in, a 
month later in September, 
1988 I f lew to Prosser, 
Washington, a much shorter 
distance (approximately one 
hour flight time) and I did 
arrive before my wife this 
time, as she again drove along 
with our overnight camping 
gear, since my aircraft has a 
five pound baggage limit.

This was a much more 
pleasant weekend for flying. 
100 degrees plus. I had a 
slight tail wind and made the 
60 mile trip in 50 minutes. 
Return flight took 1 ¼ hours.

I entered a 3 leg cross country 
flight contest also. The object 
was to guess the total time 
to complete the 3 legs which 
totaled 30 miles. I figured I 
travel 60 mph so guessed 30 
minutes. I was within seconds 
of my estimated guess.  I took 
first place and received a blue 
ribbon and a snoopy scarf.  I 
didn’t do so well in the flour 
bombing contest or the spot 
landing contest.

I enjoyed my Jr Ace and flew 
it on fair weather days around 
Moses Lake. It purred right 
along and was a fun airplane. 

At the time I also owned a 
1966 Cessna 182 Skylane 
which I flew for business and 
pleasure.

A 6-year-old boy went for 
a weekend trip with his 
grandparents.  On the way 
home, they stopped at a 
country restaurant to eat.

The little boy left the table to 
use the restroom by himself.  
A moment later, he returned 
with a confused look on his 
face.  He asked, “Grandpa, am 
I a rooster or a hen?”

A man walked into a lawyer’s 
office and inquired about the 
lawyer’s rates.

“F i f ty  do l lars  for  three 
questions,” replied the lawyer.

“Isn’t that awfully steep?” 
asked the man.

“Yes,” the lawyer replied, “and 
what is your third question?”

I was getting my hair cut at 
a neighborhood shop. And I 
asked the barber when would 
be the best time to bring in my 
2-year-old son.

Without hesitation, the barber 
answered, “When he’s 4.”
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Edenvale, August 22, 2020

By Jane Farrell
Ontario Flying Farmer

sociation and Canadian War-
plane Heritage.

Here are a few pictures for 
you to peruse -  

AND two of his airplanes 
– Chipmunk that was used 
for training purposes, 1942, 
hardly flown until he bought 
it in 1990’s (not sure of the 
dates).

The Biplane he has restored; 
same vintage – a Meyers 
OTW with a Kinner R-56.  He 
flew the Chipmunk for a dem-
onstration during our visit.

There are more airplanes 
that, when googled, he owns. 

He also has a TV show about 
restoration of vehicles, called 
Restoration Garage, which 
remains in production.  His 
show is on the History Chan-
nel and can be viewed when 
it comes available – not sure 
of the time frame.  You can 
find it online at https://www.
hagerty.com/media/people/
restoration-garages-david-
grainger-collector-car-mar-
ket/

Meyers OTW with a Kinner R-56

Chipmunk

1936 Corben Super Ace

1935 Fairchild

We flew to the Edenvale Air-
port for a fly-in.  Our speak-
er was a gentleman named 
David Grainger, who talked 
about his two unique histori-
cal airplanes that are han-
gared there.  He is an inter-
esting gentleman – not very 
tall – but a bundle of energy 
and imagination and a for-
ward thinker!

https://dolcemag.com/auto-
trend/david-grainger-the-
guild-of-autootive-restor-
ers/14897

According to his bio, he has 
amassed a “personal” collec-
tion of 25 cars and 40 classic 
tractors, and not sure how 
many airplanes he has in his 
possession.  He has a res-
toration centre in Bradford, 
Ontario, in which he has re-
stored vehicles for the past 
28-30 years.  He also flies 
out of the Edenvale Airport 
where he has some of his 
collections within his hangar, 
along with vintage airplanes 
that he flies.  He is a mem-
ber of these groups:  AOPA, 
COPA, International Aerobat-
ics, Club Vintage Aircraft As-
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Special FeatureThis is a picture of David, 
leaning on his plane tug and 
the vehicle he drives – an 
Alfa Romeo – a very “jazzy” 
sports car.  I have no idea 
about this type of vehicle, 
but this is what he had out-
side of his hangar and drives.

So, you never know who is in 
your own backyard??

Also housed at Edenvale Air-
port is the large-scale model 
of Avro Arrow which is open 
for tours.  CF-100 is a twin-jet 
interceptor/fighter designed 
and produced by aircraft 
manufacturer Avro Canada.

I know my brother and Jim’s 
brother Lynn will be very in-
terested in what we had a 
privilege to witness and take 

Alfa Romeo

in.  Talk about an opportu-
nity!!

We had a good flight home – 
had to fly around some cells 
that had a lot of water within 
them – no lightning noted!  
Skies were very interesting!

Thanks to Kim and Sylvia 
Murphy for arranging this 
tour.

Sweet Hawaiian 
Crockpot Chicken

2 lb. chicken tenderloin chunks 
(or breasts cut into chunks)
1 cup pineapple juice
1 can pineapple chunks 
(optional)
½ cup brown sugar
1/3 cup soy sauce

Combine all together, cook 
on low in Crockpot for 6 to 8 
hours.  Serve over rice.

Lemon Dump Cake

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

Preheat oven to 350o F and 
l ightly 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.

Place butter pats (as thinly 
sliced as possible) in a single 
layer on top of the cake mix, 
trying to cover as much of 
the surface of the cake as 
possible.

Bake 35-40 minutes, or until 
toothpick inserted in center 
comes our clean.  Cool 15-20 
minutes before serving.



16            The International Flying Farmer            September/October 2020    

Special Feature

Han Kosh 2020

By Burt Hodgins & Mary Hawthorne
Ontario Flying Farmers

Photo credits:  Edward Agnew, Walkerton & 
Mary Hawthorne

On Sunday, August 30, after 
two rain dates the previous 
week the Hanover Flying 
Club hosted 2 barbecues at 
Saugeen Municipal Airport 
(CYHS) Hanover.  During 
the day 55 aircraft flew in, 
including a helicopter, and 
several cars were on display. 
Drive-in guests were also 
welcomed. At noon everyone 
enjoyed tenderloin steaks 
or hamburgers on fresh 
bakery buns with corn on the 
cob, salads, and plenty of 
homemade desserts. 

Dedicated volunteers and 
sponsors were able to feed 
the crowd at no charge. 

Donations were encouraged to 
support Hope Air to fly patients 
in need of access to medical 
care. Hope Air is a Canadian 
charity that provides travel and 
accommodations for people in 
financial need who must get 
medical care far from home.  

Throughout the day over 
$6700 was contributed by the 
crowd, enough to provide 27 
medical flights. Since 1986 
Hope Air has provided more 
than 150,000 free travel 
arrangements to Canadians 
suffering from cancer, heart 
disease, diabetes, epilepsy 
and other serious illnesses.  
Visit hopeair.ca to learn more. 

That evening at 6 o’clock more 
people arrived for steak on a 
bun and corn on the cob as 
well. Besides Hope Air other 
featured guests were Trillium 
Aviators, Ontario Flying 
Farmers, COPA Flights 172, 45 

Looking north along taxiway

Looking south along taxiway 
to runway

Food lineup in Hodgin’s hangar

Draw time:  new Hanover airport 
manager on the left, Hope Air speaker 

on the right
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& 177. As well, many members 
of the Interprovincial Air Tour, 
general aviation friends and 
our local airport community 
joined in. It was a pleasure 
to welcome several Hope Air 
pilots who volunteer their 
time and airplanes to fly the 
patients to treatment. It was 
nice to see that many planes 
on the ground for such an 
event.

This event was made possible 
with the support of the airport 
management, Hope Air, West 
Jet, COPA 54, and many 
individuals. Space for the fly-
in was provided by Ontario 
Flying Farmers Bert and Maria 
Hodgins at their hangar. 
Aviators from Sudbury south 
to Welland and Toronto and 
many points in between were 
represented. Thanks to those 
who were involved for giving 
us such an interesting day.

Lucky winners Jane Farrell and 
Hortense Verburg wearing the re-

quired masks

The Duck and the Lawyer

A big-city lawyer went duck hunting in rural southern Texas.  He 
shot and dropped a bird, but it fell into a farmer’s field on the 
other side of a fence.  As the lawyer climbed over the fence, an 
elderly farmer drove up on his tractor and asked him what he 
was doing.

The litigator responded, “I shot a duck, and it fell in this field, 
and now I’m going to retrieve it.”  

The old farmer replied, “This is my property, and you are not 
coming over here.”

The indignant lawyer said, “I am one of the best trial attorneys 
in New York, and if you don’t let me get that duck, I’ll sue you 
and take everything you own.”

The old farmer smiled and said, “Apparently you don’t know how 
we settle disputes in Texas.  We settle small disagreements like 
this with the ‘Three Kick Rule’.”

The lawyer asked, “What is the ‘Three Kick Rule’?”

The farmer replied, “Well, because the dispute occurs on my land, 
I get to go first.  I kick you three times, and then you kick me 
three times, and so on back and forth until someone gives up.”

The attorney quickly thought about the proposed contest and 
decided that he could easily take the old codger.  He agreed 
to abide by the local custom.  The old farmer slowly climbed 
down from the tractor and walked up to the attorney.  His first 
kick planted the toe of his heavy steel-toed work boot into the 
lawyer’s groin and dropped him to his knees.  His second kick to 
the midriff sent the lawyer’s last meal gushing from his mouth.  
The lawyer was on all fours when the farmer’s third kick to his 
rear end sent him face-first into a fresh cow pie.

The lawyer summoned every bit of his will and remaining strength 
and very slowly managed to get to his feet.  Wiping his face with 
the arm of his jacket, he said, “OK, you old man.  Now it’s my 
turn.”

The old farmer smiled and said, “Nah, I give up.  You can have 
the duck.”  

Special Feature
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Special Feature

Flap From the Funny Farm in Southwest Kansas
By Jack Jenkinson 

Kansas Flying Farmer

I have kept in contact with 
the Mid America Air Museum 
in Liberal, Kansas, where our 
articles from the Wichita office 
and member donations are in 
storage.

The new caretaker “Bob 
Immell” has been in charge 
for eighteen months.  It’s 
a complete change.  The 
airplanes are clean, no flat 
tires with the rims sitting on 
the floor and are arranged 
so they can be seen.   He’s 
looking for a good place to 
hang the big trophy plaque 
from the trip to Mexico, and 
the memorial scholarship 
plaques.  

The good news... I can bring 
back the glass show cases to 
the museum.  

There are six cases, six feet 
long if anyone remembers, 
and I have purchased wheels 
for them, so they can be 
shown off under wings of the 
airplanes. 

The outside airplanes are 
mostly large military, and June 
9th was hard on them with a 
bad storm.  

The Navy F14 Tomcat lost its 
canopy, and it’s a shattered 
mess.   The Navy is to come 
and inspect it, to see if another 
can be sent to Liberal.  If 
my farmer information is 
good, there are only fourteen 
of them left in the United 
States in museums.  What is 
encouraging, is that Bob the 
caretaker, is a local person 

that worked in a local bank 
for thirty-eight years, and has 
been a Liberal resident all his 
life.   He has arranged for all 
the museum employees to 
have a flying lesson, and this 
September 12th, is hosting 
a fly-in, where you can taxi 
right up to the back door.  
The museum attendance in 
2019 was 7,900 and after 
the COVID-19 shutdown this 
year, the museum has opened 
in June.  This photo is the 
plaques in the storage room 
at the present time.
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Special Feature

Mysterious Discovery
By Joel Wharton 

Delmarva Flying Farmer
It’s been a crazy year so 
far.  COVID has cancelled or 
postponed so many activities.  
Our local school will begin on 
September 14th with remote 
learning until November.  The 
chickens and grandchildren 
have kept us busy.  Since 
Tina won’t be driving the 
bus until November, she has 
been remodeling a few of our 
rentals.

Back in  May,  T ina was 
remodeling a new-to-us rental.  
While she worked on the inside 
of the house, I decided to clean 
up the outbuildings.  I was in 
a dirt floor lean-to, taking 
out junk and straightening 
up some stuff.  I noticed 
something just below the 
surface of the dirt floor.  I could 
feel it and could tell that it was 
rectangular in shape and had 
writing on the front.

After digging it up, I realized 
it was a tombstone.  I took it 
home to clean it up so I could 
read it.  It belonged to a little 
girl named Nancy Bowman. 
She lived from November 19, 
1877 to March 17, 1887, so 
she was almost 10 years old 
when she died.  Her parents’ 
names were also engraved on 
the stone.

The man who owned the 
property before us passed 
away at the end of April and 
his wife has memory issues 
and had no idea where this 
tombstone came from. 

So now we had a mystery to 
solve.  My son, Bryce, who 
had worked at the Washington 
Nationals Stadium was living 
back at home because he lost 
his job because of COVID. 
Bryce was working on our 
family tree through Ancestry.
com.

Us ing  the  i n fo  on  the 
tombstone, Bryce found where 
the little girl is buried.  In 
about 10 minutes, he located 
a private cemetery in Virginia 
in the Blue Ridge Mountains, 
near the North Carolina border.  
This is approximately 300 
miles away and 2 states over.

I googled the county and 
called the county office.  I 
explained why I was calling 
and told the lady my story.  Of 
course, my call threw her for a 
loop, and she wasn’t familiar 
with this private cemetery, 
but she said she would get 
back to me within a week.  
When the week went by and 
I hadn’t heard from her, I 
decided to google a funeral 
home in the area.  They were 
VERY interested in the story.  
One fellow who worked at 
this funeral home knew every 
private cemetery in that area.  
He gave us a contact number 
for the cemetery caretaker. 
She was extremely excited 
that the tombstone had been 
found. She said it had been 
missing for at least 15 years. 

Sometime this fall, Bryce and 
I plan to fly the tombstone 
back to its resting place.  A 
local newspaper reporter came 
out to the farm and did an 
article about the tombstone 
and asked us to take pictures 
when we return it to Virginia.

Although we solved this part 
of the mystery, we may never 
know how this tombstone 
ended up in a shed in Delaware.
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COMING SOON

IFF CONVENTION

MITCHELL, SOUTH DAKOTA

JULY 18-22, 2021

HIGHLAND CONFERENCE CENTER
More details will follow in the January/February Magazine. Some items will be the same 
as planned for this year, but because of a lot of guideline changes, there will be a lot of 
changes also. Just keep praying we will get to all enjoy the convention next year and become 
reacquainted after this way too long time of not getting to have any get togethers. 

If anyone does have questions, please call Diana Billheimer at 719-242- 3816

Thank you to everyone who submitted articles for this magazine.
 
Due to COVID-19 cancelling or limiting activities, there is no 
news to report and therefore, there will not be a November/
December IFF magazine.  Hopefully, there will be information 
about the 2021 IFF Convention to report in a January/February 
magazine.

We have many great writers in our organization.  It would be 
fabulous to have articles from them for our January/February 
magazine.  I would like to see at least one article from each of 
our regions, so get those creative juices flowing and send an 
article to the IFF Office before January 1, 2021.
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Mysterious plant seeds from international origins threaten native 
biodiversity, says agriculture expert . . .
Invasive species are changing the structure and function of ecosystems, including altering fire 
cycles, reducing water quality, and restructuring food chains

August 3, 2020 - U.S. agriculture officials are urging residents who have received unsolicited 
seeds in the mail from international origins to take warning. Virginia Tech agriculture expert Jacob 
Barney says that “invasive species are one of the leading threats to native biodiversity globally.”

Barney, an associate professor in the School of Plant and Environmental Sciences, explains that 
planting unknown seeds could have several potential negative outcomes. They could be poison-
ous to people, pets, or livestock. They could contain noxious weeds, which are regulated and 
illegal to import, grow, and distribute. They could be invasive and spread to unwanted locations 
and harm the local ecosystem, including the native plants and animals.

“Invasive species are changing the structure and function of ecosystems, including altering fire 
cycles, reducing water quality, and restructuring food chains,” Barney said.

“Many of our worst invasive plants were intentionally brought into the U.S. and planted for food, 
as ornamentals, or for other uses. I strongly suggest planting native plants whenever possible, 
and checking state invasive plant lists to ensure that you are not unintentionally buying something 
that is a known invasive plant.”

Planting seeds that are unknown can introduce invasive species to a non-native environment.

“Never plant unsolicited seeds, such as the ones being received by some residents in the U.S. 
They may contain harmful, noxious, or invasive plants,” Barney said.

The Virginia Department of Agriculture and Consumer Services warns to not plant unsolicited 
seeds. Virginia residents who have received unsolicited seeds in the mail that appear to have an 
international origin should follow all state and federal guidelines for how to proceed and contact 
the Office of Plant Industry Services by submitting a report to the Unsolicited Seed Package 
Reporting Tool or to ReportAPest@vdacs.virginia.gov.

About Barney
Jacob Barney is an associate professor in the School of Plant and Environmental Sciences in the 
College of Agriculture and Life Sciences. Barney specializes in invasive plant species and works 
on a diversity of species and contexts to elucidate the causes, consequences, and epidemiology 
of invasive plant species. His past work included studying the invasive potential of bioenergy 
crops and is currently working on using Johnsongrass as a model system to study the genetic, 
population dynamic, and evolutionary potential of a widespread and expanding invader. Other 
systems include native invaders, ecophysiology, and epigenetics of stress tolerance. Barney is 
also conducting long-term management projects to identify the feasibility, economic, and non-
target impacts of eradication.

View online: https://vtnews.vt.edu/articles/2020/07/Plant_expert.html
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By Colene Sager
Washington Flying Farmer

‘Round the Regions

The Wash ington F ly ing 
Farmers met on July 9 for the 
first time since the Christmas 
Party in early December. 
We met in a park and each 
person brought their own 
lunch and lawn chair. The 
outside venue provided room 
for social distancing. Three 
hours later the “picnic” was 

 L to R:  Jerry & Nina Richardson, Art Sager, Pete Swannack, Maxine Lange, Gerianne & Barney Buckley, Andy & Sheila 
Slinkard, Bob Clinesmith.  Present but not pictured:  Colene Sager, Burgess Lange and Chris Clinesmith

over and each person left the 
park feeling refreshed after 
time with friends.

Our annual business meeting 
is coming up on September 17. 
We have rented a conference 
room to allow for enough 
space for social distancing. 
We have around 15 to 18 
people attend and our homes 
are not large enough to allow 
for our state requirements for 
social distancing. As I see it, 
just keeping our organization 
going during Covid19 is going 
to be a struggle. 

Apple Pie Bread

1 can apple pie filling, mashed
1 yellow cake mix
4 eggs, slightly beaten
1 cup self-rising flour
1 Tbsp cinnamon
1 medium apple, chopped

Mix all dry ingredients, add 
wet ingredients.  Fold in 
apples.  Pour into 2 greased 
loaf pans.  Sprinkle sugar & 
cinnamon on top.  Bake at 
325o F for 35-45 minutes.
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MemorialJames Ruopp
1931-2020

James Eugene Ruopp, 88, 
of Marshalltown, IA, passed 
away Monday, May 4, 2020, 
at his residence.  He was 
born October 23, 1931, to 
Albert and Elda (Smith) Ruopp 
in Marshalltown. He was a 
1949 graduate of Green 
Mountain High School. Jim 
was united in marriage to 
Shirley Ewoldt on January 
7, 1951, in Marshalltown. 
Jim and Shirley farmed the 
family’s Century Farm in rural 
Marshalltown for 60 years. 
Jim was a member of the 
Central Christian Church in 
Marshalltown, the Cattlemen’s 
Association, a past president 
of the Marshall County Farm 
Bureau and the Iowa Chapter 
of the International Flying 
Farmers. 

J im i s  surv ived by h is 
four sons: Mark Ruopp of 
Marshalltown, John Ruopp 
of Green Mountain, IA, Wade 
Ruopp of Marshalltown, Dave 
Ruopp of Gladbrook, IA; 
four grandchildren; seven 
great grandchildren; and 
his brother, Donald Ruopp 
of Marshalltown. He was 
preceded in death by his wife, 
Shirley Ruopp in 2013; brother 
Rodney Ruopp; grandson 
Ryan Ruopp in 2002.

Donald Kraft
1927-2020

Donald G. “Don” Kraft , 
93, of Wessington Springs 
passed away May 4th at the 
Weskota Manor Avera.   He 
was born on April 3, 1927, 
in Wessington Springs SD 
to Mamie Christensen and 
Emanuel Kraft.  He  attended 
school in Wessington Springs, 
graduating in 1945 then 
enlisted in the Navy.   On 
May 29, 1947, Don married 
Thelma Ankrum. 

Don was a farmer-rancher 
throughout his lifetime. For 
many years, he was a 4-H 
leader.   When Don was in his 
50’s, he began flying lessons.  
Don became instrument rated 
and island hopped his Cessna 
to Alaska.  Don was an active 
member of Flying Farmers.  
On May 27, 1989, he married 
Stella Horsley Linn.  

He was preceded in death by 
his wife Thelma, one child, 
Glenn, five grandchildren, 
three brothers and two sisters.  
He is survived by his wife, 
Stella, his children, Nancy 
Kraft, Leigh Bartholomew, 
Eileen Thomas, Beth Decker, 
Paul Kraft, Gerald Kraft, Keith 
Kraft, a brother, Lloyd Kraft, 
sister-in-law Margaret Kraft, 
foster sister Wanda Estergard, 
and foster son David Crandall. 

Sanctum
by Beulah B. Malkin

I built a tiny garden
In a corner of my heart

I kept it just for lovely things
And bade all else depart

And ever was there music
And flowers blossomed fair;

And never was it perfect
Until you entered there

River of Sorrow
by Todd Nigro

Drinking from the waters of 
sorrow sustains a different 
kind of life.
This river is hidden from the 
rest of the world.
Tears drip from my chin and 
fall into an endless flow of 
liquid love.
This river sparkles with beau-
ty.
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Gorden Barber
1942-2020

On Monday, June 1, 2020, 
Gorden  Ba rbe r,  l o v i ng 
husband, father, grandfather 
and friend flew off into the 
great blue yonder at the age 
of 78. Born April 17, 1942 in 
Cheadle-Langdon, AB to Cecil 
and Belva Barber. He worked 
the family farm and ranched 
with his father till he was old 
enough to attend Mount Royal 
College. Then went to SAIT to 
obtain his pilot’s license.
 
H e  m a r r i e d  a n d  h a d 
three chi ldren,  Annette 
Barber(deceased), Michelle 
Penner, and James Barber. As 
a young man he developed a 
passion for flying and never 
turned down a good steak 
with great company.  He was 
a member of International 
Flying Farmers since 1963. 

Gorden met his soul mate 28 
years ago, Hazel Jean Barber. 
They were married 10 years 
ago and continued a life of 
adventure together. Traveling, 
socializing, and spending 
many a day with the Alberta 
Flying Farmers. Gorden is 
survived by his stepdaughter 
Deborah Leah Rybak and two 
grandsons, Kyle Greenwood 
and Chase Penner.

Dale Paulsen
1930-2020

Dale James Paulsen was born to 
Fred and Irene Paulsen January  
15, 1930 and went home to be 
with the Lord on June 19, 2020.  
He graduated high school in 
1947 then received a degree 
in agricultural economics from 
Kansas State University.

He married Dwilette Blakely on 
June 8, 1952 at the Methodist 
Church in Dighton, Kansas.  Dale 
and Dwilette were blessed to 
have five children: Dan, Deana, 
David, Dawn and Darla, 10 
grandchildren and two great 
grandchildren. 

When Da le  contemp la ted 
putting his five children through 
university,  he decided to go 
to law school at Washburn in 
Topeka.  Every fall Dale and 
Dwilette would bundle up the five 
children and their possessions, 
and move to Topeka, then back 
to the farm for the summer.  He 
graduated from Washburn Law 
School in 1967. He returned to 
live on the farm, but practiced 
law.  Dale served as president of 
the Kansas County Attorneys for 
two years and as Stafford County 
Attorney for eight years.

While he was in law school, he 
was still farming full time so he 
learned how to fly a plane to 
make travel easier.  From there he 
associated with the International 
Flying Farmers and flew across 
Canada, the US and Mexico.  He 
served as president of the Kansas 
Chapter in 1985.  

MemorialMuriel Ewing
1925-2020

Muriel Alton Ewing passed 
away on Sunday, May 17, 
2020. 

Born April 14, 1925, the 
daughter  o f  H i ld red  & 
Willard Alton of Easton. She 
graduated from Easton High 
School in 1942 and married 
Lawrence Edward Ewing, Jr. 
from Centreville on January 
19, 1946. 

Muriel (often called Bunk by 
her friends) and Lawrence 
belonged to the International 
Flying Farmers since 1970 and 
Muriel held offices in the local 
Delmarva Chapter. She was 
also named IFF Woman of 
the Year and later IFF Queen 
on the international level. 
The love of flying took them 
all over the United States, 
Mexico, Canada, and Central 
America, making many friends 
along the way.

Muriel was preceded in death 
by her husband of almost 72 
years, Lawrence, in 2017 and 
her daughter, Lynne Ewing 
Carels, in 2006. She is survived 
by her son, Lawrence Alton 
Ewing and six grandchildren 
as well as thirteen great-
grandchildren.
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Memorial

Former Members

Leland Twigg – Oregon – 5/26/18

Pauline Jarrard – Iowa/Missouri 
–   4/6/20

Joyce Woidtke – Minnkota 
–  4  /6/20

Dorothy Hoffman – Washington 
–  5/14/20

Irma Hocker – Ohio – 6/29/20

 

Robert Kramer
1929-2020

Robert A. Kramer passed away 
August 14, 2020 in Spokane, 
WA. He was born in Spokane, 
WA on March 30, 1929 to Alex 
and Rosa (Lauer) Kramer. He 
graduated from Harrington 
High School and Washington 
State College  and earned his 
master’s degree in Finance 
from USC. 

He entered the Army and was 
stationed in Italy. After his 
father was killed in a train/
truck accident in July of 1956 
he took over the family farm 
at Harrington. 

He married Paula Haug in 
December of 1956. In 1965 he 
earned his pilot’s license and 
he and his family joined the 
Washington Flying Farmers 
and the International Flying 
Farmers. His love of flying led 
to logging about 4000 hours 
flying from coast to coast 
and from the Arctic Circle to 
Costa Rica. For more than 30 
years the Kramers spent their 
winters in Surprise, AZ. They 
traveled almost every winter 
and enjoyed many cruises 
all over the world. Bob was 
a Shriner and a member of 
the Grange, IFF, Washington 
Association of Wheat Growers, 
Harrington Opera Society and 
Desert Garden UCC in Arizona. 
He is survived by his wife of 63 
years Paula, daughter Wendy 
Zwainz, son Mark  Kramer,      
5 grandchildren, and 13 great 
grandchildren.

Betty Jean Rothenberger
1942-2020

Betty Jean Rothenberger, 90, 
passed away peacefully on 
August 14, 2020, at her home 
in Worcester, PA. She was the 
wife of the late Maynard G. 
Rothenberger. 
 
Born November 26, 1929, in 
Philadelphia, she was a daughter 
of the late J. Frank and Maude 
(Markley) Urwiler. She was a 
1946 graduate of Lansdale 
High School, where she met 
her high school sweetheart 
who eventually became her 
husband. She graduated with 
her R.N. degree from Frankford 
Hospital School of Nursing.  
Betty Jean, affectionally known 
as Mrs. “R” to many, authored 
the published book ‘Merry The 
Great Pumpkin’.  
 
Betty Jean was an active 
and founding member of 
Co rne r s t one  Chu rch  o f 
Skippack. Along with her 
husband, Betty Jean was a 
member of the International 
Flying Farmers, where she 
served as Pennsylvania Queen 
and then International Duchess. 
 
Surviving are three daughters, 
Linda K. Homa, Carol A. Snyder, 
and Donna R. Quigley; and two 
sons, Scott M. Rothenberger, 
and Mark D. Rothenberger. She 
is also survived by four siblings, 
Joan Kelly, Lee Urwiler, Pam 
Hagerty and Penny Lindsay; 
15 grandchildren and 16 great 
grandchildren.
.



Chapter Supplies Available 
through IFF - New Prices!

  
  WOY Pin $25.00 ________
  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.


