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Like most, I have a family, moved to the suburbs, and am concerned about crabgrass, taxes, and keeping the kids out of trouble. Today’s challenge was keeping them out of range of the annual migration of female snapping turtles who bury their eggs in our yard. I have submitted a picture of one of the better looking ladies.
About the most interesting part of my work is flying a single engine plane (a Bonanza) back and forth between Boston and Jackson, Mississippi. I have come to appreciate the cultural power of that small area of our country that gave us Faulkner and the blues. The flying itself has been surprisingly cut and dried, even the pre-instrument “scud running.”
It was not always so routine. My first airplane, a two-seat cloth and wood Aeronca Champ, was actually chased by a dog (an aviation first?). On a trip from New Jersey to Block Island, I was flying low and slow over the beach at East Hampton, due to a monster headwind. A black Labrador came out from between two dunes and gave a spirited pursuit, much to the amusement of my passenger.
Concerning losses and triumphs, an attempt during the early eighties to start a UHF television station on Block Island is perhaps my best example. I found perhaps the last remaining available channel in the packed East Coast TV market—UHF channel 69 on Block Island, and after two years of convincing, got the FCC to make the allocation. I snatched defeat from the jaws of victory by attempting to do the public relations job of getting the station approved by myself. A local newspaper perhaps said it best—“the stack of complaints may be higher than the proposed tower itself.” Even the local chamber of commerce was against it. It was about this time that dog chased my plane.
My hopes for the future, like many, are centered on the kids. One relevant worry is that New Haven has become too dangerous; I even wrote a “Letter to the Editor” in the YAM explaining how this might be discouraging alumni giving. I know I’d be a whole lot more interested in the YAF if I thought it was safe enough to send my kids there.

