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Welcome to the fourth issue of thiew you have gi ven ¢gen e rnegatvdsyorigina filmshbeoksfibBochures
Pegasusnagazine. So much has happened Home t he Boxcar 0 f unpdmphletsdbadges, pms, instrienents| nyod
since our last issue and you will find all the thank your for all your help. You can read alland so much more. It is easily the most ex-
highlights and many details on the tensive collect
following pages. aviation heritage in existence and

One of the most exciting events
of the past few months was the
museumds excursi
up a North American ABG do-
nated by Genevieve Booth in
Whitehall, Montana. Three trailer
pulling pick-up trucks and five
volunteers made the 4000ile
round trip in ten days and brought
the historic airplane back to
Hagerstown. The AB is a real
beauty and has an even more bea
tiful, personal story. Take at look ai
all the stunning photographs of our

growing.
We have been developing a

near the airport. This museum will
be a temporary facility to showcas
both our airplanes and artifacts an
it is our hope that part of this facil-
ity will be open by mid summer.
As always, we will keep you in-
formed of developments.

Once again our
OQur Aviation He
several interesting articles and

trip and go along for the ride in Hagerstown Aviation Museum officers & volun- letters from our readers, many of

Westward for a Texan teers Left to right, John Seburn, Trea, Scott whom have lived the history. Keep your
Another truly wonderful day was in early Seburn, Jack Seburn, Sec, Sam Venneri, Mike Stories coming.

August 2007 when Ward Wilkins flew in Carragio, Landis Whitsel, Jaye Meyers, Kurtis I invite you to keep abreast of develop-

iol e Number 100, a nMeyers, Pres, Tracey Potter, VP. & Joe Boyle d ments at the museum as it continues to grojv

PT-19. Painted in silver and black and purr- by checking out the museum website at

ing like a kitten, she buzzed the field twice www.HagerstownAviationMuseum.org

and then came in to stay. Read all about thisabout the amount that has been raised in ouKeep informed, get involved and, with your
historic airplane anidHetlhpe FWiyl ktihnes Bfoaxntial riefpsthemaen and somentthroaghout the

love affair with the Fairchild P9 in the The museumds col | e comimunityand throyghout the ratroravghd
article, After Sixtyi Four YearsA PT-19 and artifacts continues to grow tremendouslymade Fairchild and Hagerstown aviation
Flys Home with the recent donation of a very large localfamous the world over will be remembered

As you may knowll9 t Ragchiloharchiweuantdngny €maller ones. Weand honored.
Flying Boxcar is waiting in Greybull, Wyo-  have begun cataloging our collection that
ming anticipating its flight home. Many of  consists of thousands of photographs and Kurtis Meyers, President

invite you to help keep the archive

plan for a first phase museum on qr
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The Old & New PEGASUS Richard A. Henson

19112002
- WSS The Hagerstown Avia- \
7/?:{ =Lm6ASUS tion Museum has titled its \\, ,//' ‘& m;ghaezineN?s\,Nin F;?Sr?zlrj;

! of Richard A. Henson.

. For many years it was

our privilege to work side

x' 4 by side with Dick in cre-

' ating the Hagerstown

Aviation Museum. Even

though he is no longer

with us, his dedication to

the cause continues to
inspire us.

public information publica- (’\
tion The New Pegasus \,,}
While Bellanca, the Reis .

&

-~

ners, Kreider, Custer and
others all made significan 4 &
contributions to Hagers: %,
S townds aviatl
““was the city
g tion with Sherman Fairchild
E_’\ and his Fairchild Aircraft
R ~ —gl Corporation that put

s R e - Y Hagerstown on the aviation

.

[@)})

o - e — map Dick Henson with Naval Re-
. ; Lo serve Grumman Aircraft.
April, 1942, PF19 on the cover Since the Fairchild Cor- Circa 1936
p O r a. t | 0 n 0 S plU T TTTCC -
tion publication was the 7 , tho miueaum foalt

priate to continue this tradition in thighe New Pegasu3he Cover Photo:

museum dedicatéEhe New Pegasue the many members o
our aviation community who played an active role in devel
ing the aviation heritage we now hondhe New Pegasts

made possible through the generous support of its advert|si
SpONSors.

Henson Flying Service Civilian Pilot
Training, PT-19, circa 1942

Photo by: Lyle Mitchell

The Kent Mitchell Collection
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WESTWAR D FO R A T Equ\I Ioaned by Dick Brindle. Jaye Meygrs was
behind the wheel of his Ford F50 with a
sixteenfoot trailer attached. Mike Corag-
By: Kurtis Meyer s gio and | would serve as relief drivers for
the eyelid heavy and muscularly fatigued.
Two long days and short nights
As | carried my luggagetheonehun-e mpty fipacko tr ai | eoukl passbefdre we tvauld ariveim g t h
dred or so feet toward the three pigi asphalt trails through the woods of Ohio Greybull. The days were filled with driv-
trucks that were to be our transportation and Indiana, the prairies of Nebraska anding through the torrential downpours of
westward, the scene wasoneofagreat t he fABad Landso of H@8recane Erin, Bdng, cest atops, feftiel-a | |
caravan preparing for its long journey. went wel |, we6d b e ingationsand thoge nasty dorivenferce me
Trailers were attached to trucks, baggageand shaped aluminum that would make store treats inflated with every health
had been stowed and large metal boxes airplane lovers drool! negative substance known to man. Corn
filled with tools, nylon straps, bungees As our caravan pulled out from the  Nuts for crunch, peppered beef jerky to
and ratchets were strategically placed on parking lot at Hagerstown Aircraft Ser- gnaw on, anything with the word
truck beds. Satisfied that all the accoutre-vices, the five of us nestledin foralong igummi ¢ t o i ntroduce
ments of the anticipated trip were ac- ride to the first of two destinations, Grey- ity to hours of idle jaws and teeth served
counted for and secured, we were ready bull, Wyoming. The crew consistedof as t he preferred froa
for the Al ong haul JohnSeburndriving adiesel powered st ate weary. As for o
As the crew was climbing into the Chevrolet with a twentjour foot goose-  steeds, they were a thirsty lot and required
trucks, | looked upon this timely scene  neck trailer that was on loan from Bob  refueling every 2500 miles. One of
and found myself overcome with a mo- Stanford of Zenith Aviation. Landis them required distilled refreshment
ment of perceived enlightenment. | saw Whitsel was driving his Dodge Durango (Diesel) different from the other two,
the five museum volunteers setting out orwith an eighteerioot trailer that had been complicating things slightly, but overall
this trip to Wyoming and the brood performed well and
Montana not unlike the seemed to be from excellent
leatherfaced, horse riding, stock. As for us, breakfast, a
cattle drovers of old, manipt light lunch and a more serious
lating their stock toward the dinner made up the normal day
great cattlebuying centers of__ " with late evenings and nights
Denver and Dodge City. We spent bunked in the comfort of a
too were setting out on our roadside Super Eight or Motel 6.
trusty steeds:s As for everything else, it was a
Fordds, Chev blur of blacktop, concrete, trees,
Dodgeds, mani cornfields and an endless stream
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of passing cars. ' 1
To the roadweary traveler, any devia-
tion in the scenery of the past thousand
miles is a welcome sight and to us the
evergrowing outline of the Rocky Moun-
tains kept the anticipation of arrival alive
in our tiring minds. To see the Rockies
from a distance is to think them insignifi-
cant, but to see them up close and have
cross them is a significance of such
beauty that demands respect. Although
had crossed the RO
Horndo mountain ran
Buffalo, Wyoming and Greybull, is a
sight distinctly its own. Our trailer toting
pack desired the easiest of all crossing
sites, but on the advice of a gas station
attendant in Buffalo, we decided to
change our plans. Forest fires and dens
pockets of smoke had Route 14, the
northerly and easiest route, closed and
had no choice but to take the less travel&é
southern route. Route 16 started off as a the next few days were to check out the Grip west was to pickup a North American
nice, wide road as we began our ascent 6fL19 in preparation for its flight home andAT-6G donated by Genevieve Booth in
the mountain but quickly turned intoa  pack the large lot of 82 parts and radios Wh i t ehal | Mont ana. W
glorified goat path on the other side. that we had secured while at the auction and trailer in Greybull to save fuel since
Chipped from solid rock, the road weavedn August 2006. John Seburn and Frank our return trip would take us directly back
a treacherous trail not well suited to the would communicate with Tim and Carl at from whence we came.

C-119 INSPECTION, GREYBULL,WY

nimblest of cars, let alone brutish pick  B&G Industries, the onsite repair com- With our caravan diminished by one,
trucks with trailers attached. At times our pany that had so masterfully prepared oumve started out early on Friday morning
descent slowed to fifteen or twenty miles C-82 for flight. Frank, along with the and arrived in Whitehall by evening.

per hour, requiring perfect attention to  guys at B&G, would carefully check over Whitehall was approximately 350 miles
driving and no time for what could be, in the G119 and prepare a list of what from Greybull and our trip took us north
this situation, potentially deadly, scenery needed repaired or replaced. on Route 310 through some of what had

sidegazing! But for those of the crew not  As for the rest of our group, we beganto be the most barren land on the planet.
burdened with driving at that moment,thet o0 pr epar e Jaye 2 t rlastwes ofBilings, Mantana,yve t h e

beauty of what we saw, and lwasoneofpar t s home. T-méh t r #ransfeereddodntetstate 90\arel went west
those so lucky, is nearly beyond words. Itsides and ramp made it most suitable  for nearly 180 miles directly past the new
was majesty of color, a multitude of among the three that we had broughtt Hol | ywood Cr owd Ahot s

shapes and sizes. Treesandrocks meltetVi t h a vi si t t o t h andbtapped forty @ilee shyofiButte. Af-a r m
together in the amber hue of the late day feed and lumber supply, we secured the ter checking in at the Whitehall Comfort
sun. It was the nearest | had ever been, necessary plywood, boards and hardwardnn and resting for a while, we piled into

and would ever expect to be, to the untarto increase the sides to twetfour Landi sé6 Durango and d
nished, unaltered beauty of nature! inches. We next placed tarps on the floormi | es t o Mrs. Boot hoés
Our arrival at the bottom of this magi- and eventually over the top to protect It was back in January 2007, while

cal mountain returned us to the flat arid- everything inside from adverse weather. headed to the Glenn L. Martin Maryland
ness of the Wyoming desert and within Most of the parts had never been used armviation Museum in Baltimore to talk
fifty miles we arrived at our destination ofwere simply spares derived from the C  about the progress of the Hagerstown
Greybul I . For that 82¥veniyergds of aypg ewe iAldagiah Museum, that\Waceivedvecall s -
secured lodging at the Wagon Wheel Mosumed that the parts would fill the trailer from Landis Whitsel. Only two years ear-
tel, positioned less then one mile from thewith a little room remaining, but, to our lier he had discovered that he had rela-
Greybull Airport. The rooms were amaz- surprise, only threguarters of the lot tives in Montana and, much to his sur-
ingly modern and very clean and all were to do so. So we gathered up any prise and delight, they, as he, had a love
rested comfortably following a day of parts that were perceived as valuable in affair with vintage airplanes. John and
extended travel, goat path manipulation the remaining lot and snuggled them in  Genevieve Booth of Whitehall owned a
and road food. where we could. The rest would have to
The following day we met up with our remain for another time and another trip. . ; =
good friend and heroic-82 Pilot Frank After three days in Greybull making A X RST () \/1
Lamm who had flown into Cody, Wyo-  arrangements for our-C19 and packing X Al ,\/
ming, the day before and had driven the parts, it was time to begin the second leg AVIATION MUSEUM
sixty miles east to Greybull. Our goals forof our journey. The main purpose for ou ; >




North American AT6G that John and out to see her in February 2007. He spoke e pr esent ati on of t hi
their son Johnny, had restored and flown of her with such reverence and affection, tion for her husband and child. This was a
in the 1970s and 8@swakgftemadLgn dins 6o manwsidof momumenalgprapordians! Bub ¢ i -
Johnés first t el ep lety butfeeingsthateack aé af usim theftehlistening to Genevieve that day and
airplane and fwar b iappaching iruck wgsesooe to igdntify  getting to know her as the deeply caring
quickly became the focal point of their ~ and understand. and beautiful lady that she is, it is a trust
evergrowing friendship. Both John and The small chocolate brown, wood that will be, quite simply, an honor to
Genevieve had grown up in Hagerstown sided house sat about 200 feet from the preserve!
and Johnodés si st er wainrkad, dvitha targeneiching dmiaded Ak the five of us piled back into
ing World War [|I1. Johnbde Tigét exposthrnedbcdatDed ano smapa
airplanes was at the Hagerstown Airport dirt and gravel driveway that led to them. and eventually back to the motel,
where as a boy he would watch planes A rough timber fence surrounded the strangely, we did not talk about the beau-
take off and land while he was waiting forproperty that consisted of small, rolling tiful airplane in the garage or how we
his sisterds shi ft hilscovesed ith dry grasss Everynimhalin: svere going to load it the next day. In-
for airplanes grew and he decided to able shade of earthen brown was presentstead, the conversation was one of opti-
carve a wooden model of an airplane thatdepicting the limited rainfall of the re- mism in humanity and the purity of spirit
might represent a real one that he could gion. This was set against the largest andof a loving lady from which reverence
own and fly someday in the future. brightest blue sky imaginable. and affection was so easily and naturally
Landis parked the Durango and went achieved!
into the house to announce our arrival. With a very good and restful sleep, we
Several minutes later he returned with ~ were up quite early the next morning to
keys to open the garage. It was Gene- begin a full day of airplane loading. Upon
vieveds wish that werfiarsti vaedboltowemeth
airplane and then come into the house togarage and the large door that had been
introduce ourselves. As Landis opened specially designed for the entrance and
the small door and we all walked in, | exit of the stub wings of the AG. We
could see the outline of the airplane. It sahad all agreed that the first job of the day
there so peacefully, with its wings, eleva-was to develop a basic plan of attack for
tor and ailerons propped against the wall
part of its body covered with bed sheets
In the late 1980s, John and Johnny and its canopy and propeller hooded wit
had towed the ABG from the airport canvass. Its belly and stub wings were
and stored it in a large garage next to the&xposed and its aluminum shined from
home. They had begun restoration on theyears of being lovingly polished. Its tires
airplane and had acquired manynewandwer e f ul | , its eng
used spare parts, but the passing of gorgeous!
Johnny several years later and complica-  After fawning over the beautiful air-
tions with Johnos g@lane fordventyeminutesiwa ieadadgo : ’ A 1l
never afforded the time to fulfill their the house and were quickly invited inside N —
dream of getting the airplane back in the to the kitchen and on to the living room.
air. Since Johnods [hepaféechhgstessnGeredeavd offered Qh@ project. Other than the packing of
the airplane had been sitting idle and drinks and cookies, knowing that the day luggage in the trunk of my car from time
Genevieve, having lost her beloved hus- of driving had been long and the temperato time, | personally had no experience as
band and son had been searching despeture draining. After each of us introduceda Al oad master 0. But ,
ately for a fitting tribute to their lifetime  ourselves and indicated our role in the  others in our group claimed considerable
love of aviation. Although, as fate would museum, Genevieve began to tell the  knowledge on the topic. Unfortunately,
have it, Landis and John were never to story of the airplane that we had just seerhowever, each seemed to have attended a
meet in person, it truly seemed that It was not a story simply of metal and different school and theories varied
Landis had found in John and Genevievespeed, but one of a [Heng dream, real- widely, creating the occasional emotional,
more then just lost relatives, he had foundzed. For her husband John, his experi- redfaced flareup. However, this never
the most natural and closest of human  ences at the Hagerstown Airportasa  got the better of any of us and we settled
bonds. Upon Landi s @hildiandgis lowe of airpldneshhadsplayedinrtadthe task at hand and it came together
i ng of t hNewPegasusagaid & very important part in his adult life as  masterfully.
zine to familiarize her with the museum we | | as that of JohnBosb astda neonredvG se vterousc |
effort, Genevieve came to the decision son, Johnny. the only one suited to haul the main fuse-
that Hager stown was Asghsatrad listeeed to Genenieve y dage of the AT6. Since the fuselage
AT-6 belonged. speak, | could not help but think of the  needed to be moved out of the garage
As we pulled on to the dirt and gravel trust that was being placed in our museurhefore we could get to the wings and
driveway | eading t bytheedanaioniofdhisaifplane.Moismasother pieces along the back and sides, we
Whitehall, | began to recall the conversa-a trust to preserve and honor an airplane decided to start with the most difficult
tions that Landis and | had about his trip that in so many ways was the symbolic first. After several unsuccessful attempts
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to Nheaveéehe airplane
rage with purely human power, we no-
ticed a rather large John Deere garden
tractor sitting auspiciously to the side and
sporting a hitch seemingly specially
suitedtothe AT6 6 s t ow bar .
pumping up the tires and giving it a bit of
choke, the tractor roared to life, and
within minutes the airplane was pulled
out into the sunlight, thanks to our new
tug.

In preparation for the long ride that
the airplane was about to take, we began
to make sure that all the sheet metal and
cowling was properly bolted down. Sev-
eral small access panel covers had been
taken off and were in boxes, so we placed
duct tape over the holes to seal them from
the weather. With the main fuselage now
ready to load, we were faced with a major
dilemma. Our initial idea for placing the
fuselage on the trailer was to borrow a
large construction tractor from Gene-
vieveds neighbor, but
and surveyed the loading area, we quickly
ruled out this possibility. Even if the trac-
tor could lift the airplane, there was no
way that it could lift it high enough to
swing it onto the trailer.

With our brains working in high gear,
the idea was proposed that we use a hill
with an embankment about forty feet
from the garage. It seemed like a feasible
idea since a relatively shallow area to the
right of the embankment could be used as
a ramp to tug the fuselage to the top with
safety. John was chosen as the designated
tug driver, while Landis, Mike, Jaye and |
were pushing where we could. We slowly
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