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Rostr Etlies
Roster 1s ror your rERSONAL use.
NEVER give out the Roster for any
commercial purposes. However, if
something 1s brought to your atten-
tion that you think should be cir-
culated to the entire membership,
approval MUST be obtained from the
Executive Board and if they approve
the mailing will be done through
Headquarters.

Ml o1 Loy

Mrs. Hideko Yokoyama of Tokyo,
Japan 1s our newest Member-At-
Large. Thank you, Jacqueline Coch-
ran for our wonderful new member.
We are very happy to have you as a
member, Mrs.'Yogoyama, we would
like to hear Trom you. It may be
some time before many of us nave
the pleasure of visiting your
beautiful Japan.

W 5. Wendirsber!

Up in the land of ice and snow

far out in the Bering Sea,

lives a 1little man with his weather
can

and his name...H.P. Weatherbee.

He's a shy little man
with gooseberry eyes.
His head's very large
and He's oh, go wise.

He
in
by
or

plays a large part
your life and mine,
making bad weather
making it fine.

He keeps all the storms

in a pressurized tin.

He sends the winds out
and he calls them back in.

He presses his finger

on a-knob at the top

and his choise of the weather
comes forth with a pop!

| to the Ninety-Nines.

i Yukon.
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i Dear Ninety-Nines:

Welcome, ALASKA CHAPTER. Welcome
It 1s indeed
a pleasure to have our first chap-
ter in our most northerly terri-

tory. We thank Helen Stoddard,

i formerly with the Texas Chapter,

for organizing this new group. The
new members are Decema Andresen,
Ruth Hurst, Betty Loomis, Patricia
McGee, Laurine Nielsen, Helen Sny-
der, Lois Wise. These seven new
members and our two transfers,
Helen Stoddard and Margaret Ann
Cook, formerly of the Los Angeles

' Chapter, are all living in or near

Anchorage. We have two other
Ninety-Nines living in Fairbanks,

a "fur piece" from Anchorage. How
about starting a group in your part

, of the country, Florence Robinson

and Florence Rucker?

Alaska seems like a second home to
me as fourteen years ago (time cer-
tainly flies) I spent two of my
most interesting years in the Terri-
tory, teaching the Eskimos on King
Islani in the Bering Sea; the Aleuts
at Unalaska and Port Graham on Cook
Inlet. 1I'll never forget my first
flying experience in Alaska. A
most nemorable trip in the fall of
‘40 from Anchorage to Fairbanks via
Nome. It was a wonderful flight in
that small red Stinson over miles
and miles of uninhabited tree cov-
ered terrain. As we crossed the
Alaskan Range we could look up to
the towering Mt. McKinley, massive
and snow covered. Sparkling in the
clear air it seemed close enough to
touch. Then below us the clear
flowing Tanana River winding its
way to later merge with the muddy
All this filled your
thoughts with excitement in the
possibilities of the undeveloped
natural wealth passing under us.
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Our first refueling stop after
leaving Fairbanks was on a Yukon
sand bar, Koy, where the store-
keeper outboarded our gasoline to
us from across the river. Into

the air again and out over the
Tundra. It was beautiful to behold
from our plane - yellows and browns
stretching as far as we could see.
The ptarmington, already in their
winter coats, made a contrasting
picture against this background of
colors. Except for the one refuel-
ing stop we flew for six solid
hours without a railroad, airstrip,
or even a house tucked among the
trees.

One of the loneliest sights I can
remember was a CAA Station huddled
under a dark stormy sky 20 miles
out from Nome, grey-white, choppy
ocean on one side, tundra on the
other, for a road (two ruts) headed
toward the only town, Nome.

Climbing from the ship on the beach
at Nome, we patted the faithful en-
gine - thankful that 1t had so
safely purred its way over those
800 miles of wilderness.

That was our last sight of any type
of aircraft for over a year. (Na-
tional Geographic, Jan. '54, has a
very accurate account of a year on
King Island.) Before returning to
‘the States, I spent a couple of
months at Anchorage doing a bit of
local flying.

As there weren't any women flying
there at that time, you can under-
stand my interest in our first
Alaskan Chapter of nine members.

I do wish 1t were possible for me
to personally present you with your
Charter, Alaska. It would be like
returning home.

Sincerely your friend,

Gerry Mickelsen
President

It is with the deepest
regret we announce the
passing on of Bobbe Slade,
International Airmarking
Chairman. Bobbe was
killed on take-off from
Wichita, Kansas February

9, 1954.
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