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Scribe: KURT SCHAFFIR
After STEVE MARINO led the pledge to the flag, DON CONWAY, with JIM
SANTORA on the keyboard, led the singing of The Star Spangled Banner, Pennies
From Heaven, and When Irish Eyes Are Smiling.
Corresponding Secretary TOM HEALY regaled us with two stories, one about an Irish
drunk who couldn’t find Jesus in the baptismal stream and another about a Sergeant
Major and an overanxious coed. TAD LARRABEE introduced Al Brodbeck, a board
member of the Greenwich YMCA who reminisced about RMA contacts with the YMCA
over the years, and invited members to take advantage of its programs and facilities.
WAYNE WRIGHT reported that BILL SALTSMAN is in the hospital but requests no
calls and no visits. Returnees: TAD LARRABEE reported, were FRANK SCARPA
from Naples, Florida, REID McINTYRE from Williamsburg, Virginia, and SAM
MARASSO from London and Paris.
ANNOUNCEMENTS
Members were reminded that the RMA dinner is next week. There will be no meeting
next week due to the dinner event.
GEORGE STOCKBRIDGE invited Shakespeare lovers to a viewing of Henry IV, Part 2
at the home of KEITH SMITH, 37 Jones Park Drive, Riverside, on Tuesday, November
13th, at 12:45. Advise GEORGE at (grspersonal@aol.com) if you plan to attend.
KLAUS JANDER reiterated last week’s request by The Woman’s Club of Greenwich for
help in giving parking directions on Friday, November 9th and Saturday, November 10th
at its Holiday Boutique at 89 Maple Avenue. Volunteers should contact Mrs. Klaus Jander
at 203-629-8198.

JOHN FEBLES invited members to participate in the Salvation Army Kettle Bell ringing
at the Riverside Acme during the Christmas season. The dates are: December 1st – First
Lights (contact MIKE RYAN at 203-698-0441), December 14th, 15th, 16th and 21st, 22nd
and 23rd (contact JOHN FEBLES at 203-869-5343). The Salvation Army activities
include sending needy kids to summer camp, buying them books and shoes, and
providing training for better jobs.
COMMITTEES
MEMBERSHIP: HORST TEBBE reported attendance of 103 members. The birthday
boys were DON CONWAY 81, BILL WIGGIN 91, JOHN CALABRO 90, and BRUCE
PANTANO 79.
NEW MEMBER: MICHAEL AMBROSINO proposed, and the members approved JEFF
JUNKER for membership. JEFF and his wife Carol have been Greenwich residents for
26 years. He holds degrees from Princeton and New York University, and is a member
of the American Institute of Chemical Engineers. He has served as the Executive
Director for R&D for the Estee Lauder Company for a number of years.
VOLUNTEER HOURS: TONY COCCHI reported 359 outside hours by 32 members,
and 105 inside hours by 22 members. MIKE AMOROSO was top volunteer with 25
hours.
PROGRAM: ARNOLD GORDON announced that next week’s speaker will be Ken
Borsuk, a Greenwich Time reporter, who will explain the decision making process
regarding what stories the Time’s decides to print. He will also describe dramatic
changes which have taken place in the state of modern reporting and news coverage.
FUN AND GAMES
BRIDGE: JOHN HOFFMAN reported that there were eight players. KURT SCHAFFIR
was first with 3100 points, GRANT PERKINS second with 2750, and PETER
STERN was third.
HEARTS: Winners were JACK SWEGER and LOU TROVATO on Table 1 (twice),
JOHN KAVANAGH and RICK HOLZ on Table 2, and MICHAEL AMBROSINO and
CHARLIE GRAVES on Table 3. Shooting the moon were: JACK SWEGER, JOHN
KNIGHT, JOHN KAVANAGH (once), TOM HEALY (twice), and LOU TROVATO (four
times). JOHN STANKUNAS will be next week’s captain.
WALKERS: MICHAEL AMBROSINO announced that there will be a walk down
Greenwich Avenue honoring veterans on Sunday, November 11th. Participants will meet
outside Pasta Vera Restaurant, and there will be a free lunch at noon.
WILL MORRISON reported that 22 members plus spouses have shown interest in signing
up for a Tai Chi Walk class at the Greenwich Senior Center. The primary class is
scheduled for Wednesday afternoon, with Mondays as the backup. Interested members
were invited to meet at the coffee table after the meeting.

SPECIAL EVENTS
Special Events are open to all members, guests, candidates, and spouses. Checks
should be made out to RMA and must be received within two weeks or the reservation
will be cancelled. Contact MIKE FERRARESE (myagentmike@yahoo.com or 203-5540678) or ABBEY SMOLER ( abbeysmoler@gmail.com or 203-531-0235).
ABBEY announced a trip to Westchester Dinner Theater on February 14th, 2019, to
see Ain’t Misbehavin’. Cost is $95 per person and includes lunch at the theater. Seven
places remain open.
GERRY LESSUK announced that he will lead a trip to the NY Philharmonic for a
rehearsal of Janacek’s The Cunning Little Vixen Suite, Prokofiev’s Piano Concerto No.
3, and Rimsky-Korsakov’s Scheherazade on January 10th, 2019. Tickets are $115.00
per person with lunch at the Atlantic Grill. Bus departs from St. Catherine’s at 8:00 am.
Call GERRY at 203-698-9451. Ten places remain open.
TODAY’S SPEAKER
BOB PHILLIPS introduced Ms. Chandra Bozelko, author, poet, and a nationally
syndicated columnist with Creators Syndicate. Being a former prison inmate
incarcerated for non-violent crimes, she spoke from personal experience on the
topic From Princeton to Prison: Lessons in Mass Incarceration.
By way of background, 25 percent of the world’s prisoners are incarcerated in the
United States. Most of these are men, but over 200,000 are women, and the numbers
are growing worse. Women inmates are targeted by guards as well as by other
inmates. Sixty percent have no high school diplomas. Nearly all have histories of
sexual abuse. The traditional explanation for the high rate of incarceration is the
“school to prison pipeline.” Indications are however that the problem starts with sexual
abuse even before school. Early abuse leads to addiction to drugs or alcohol, which is
criminalized by the war on drugs. Once apprehended, the accused have little effective
legal representation, and 95 percent resort to plea agreements.
Ms. Bozelko’s own prison experience at a national security facility in Connecticut
involved tight quarters, overcrowding, unreasonable difficulties imposed by the
requirement that all requests for attention be in written form (difficult for many inmates
who are undereducated), and costly telephone charges (unaffordable for inmates who
are indigent). Clearly something needs to be done. Ms. Bozelko has pursued her
education and is trying to be helpful to other inmates.
NEXT WEEK’S PROGRAM
Ken Borsuk: Greenwich Time Reporter
“The process of reporting the news at the Greenwich Time and state of modern news
reporting.”
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MIKE HAYDEN

MICHAEL ERIN HAYDEN was born in New York City in 1932. When he was just a few
months old, his family moved to the cottage at Conyers Farm in Greenwich, CT. Mike’s
life would be marked by incidents of danger that he always miraculously escaped. As a
three year old, his mother placed him outside to get some air with his dog, Casey,
keeping watch. In the distance were dark clouds. After a while his mother checked on
him outside and realized that the dark clouds had suddenly turned into a serious snow
storm…Mike was nowhere to be seen.
His trail off the porch was obliterated by the windblown snow. She began screaming his
name. A foreman heard her cries and offered his assistance. She told him Mike and
Casey were somewhere out there in the snow. The foreman suggested, “Call your dog.”
Following his advice, she called the dog’s name. In the distance, they heard the dog
barking but he did not come. They followed the sound of the dog and found him near
the fence of the chicken coop. There was Mike, the dog cuddling him and keeping him
warm.
At the age of six years old, he nearly drowned and was resuscitated. That same year, a
burst appendix brought him close to death. One hospital gave him no chance of survival
but a family relative from New York City took responsibility and saved him. He
consulted with the doctor who suggested that he commence cleaning out the infection
as he drove out from the City in order to complete the surgery.

Mike age 16, in the lumber camp, 1948
Mike’s mother, Helena Marsh Hayden, was a contralto with the Metropolitan Opera,
toured Europe, and performed with the Ziegfeld Follies. She became a real estate
broker in Greenwich. His father, Frank Case, played football at NYU and practiced law
in New York City. His successful practice had enabled a fine life style but the Crash of

1929 wiped out his investments and caused them to gradually sell off their assets and
possessions during the Depression.
Mike’s family settled in Old Greenwich when he was eight years old. He attended
Edgewood School from 1933-1950. The school, located in Rock Ridge, is currently
where Eagle Hill now stands. He was an indifferent student but excelled in all sports. At
the age of sixteen, Mike hitchhiked across the country and spent the summer of 1948
logging for the Weyerhaeuser Co. in the Potlatch forest in Idaho, claiming he was in
college playing football, in order to get the job.
After high school Mike went to Kenyon College for two years. The Korean War was on
and Mike, seeing he would get drafted, volunteered for Naval Cadet Training at
Pensacola, Florida. Initially he was not accepted because football injuries had knocked
out several of his teeth. Undaunted, he demanded to see the commanding officer who
told him, “Get your teeth fixed and you’re in.”
Mike sought out a dentist who, impressed with Mike’s determination, agreed to fix his
teeth in exchange for Mike’s first paycheck. He entered the Naval Cadet Program and
earned his wings in 1954, where he was commissioned as 2nd Lieutenant in the USMC.
In Hayden’s same class was James Lovell who, as an astronaut in 1970, was
commander of the hazard stricken Apollo 13 mission.
At Pensacola, he qualified for Carrier Operations and also found time to sing with the
Cadet Choir. He later served with Marine Attack Squadron 331 of the 3rd Marine Air Wing,
where he became a Landing Signal Officer, guiding planes to safe landings on a carrier.
He flew Hellcat prop planes in training and eventually flew AD5s and AD6s. In addition
he flew F9F Panther & Cougar jets, FJ Saber Jets and A4 Skyhawks.
During his 38 months active duty established himself as an outstanding Marine Corps
pilot and the youngest Landing Signal Officer in the fleet.
The Cold War was on when he spent a year aboard the carrier USS Lake Champlain,
visiting ports from Gibraltar to Beirut. Several missions involved flying an AD6
fighter/bomber to the Soviet border carrying an unknown payload. During his military
career, Mike experienced another life or death experience. Here are his own words about
ejecting from a jet:
Ejecting from a Marine
Corps Jet
On Dec. 29, 1956 I was in the back seat of a T-33 Shooting Star out of Pensacola, FL.
This is a two seat, fore and aft, training jet. My buddy, Major Job, was in the fore seat. I
was doing instrument flying which means that my cockpit was blacked out. Just after
takeoff, climbing to 5,000 feet, the engine lost power.

Mike about to board an AD-6 Skyraider
I pulled off the blackout curtain and spoke to Job over the intercom. “What’s going on,
buddy?” He answered, “I don’t know but I’m working on it”. We were on a glide and
losing altitude. Ahead of us was Saufley Field. Job said, “I think we can make Saufley”.
I said, “I don’t think so but drop the tanks”. The tanks are extra fuel
containers. Dropping them would reduce our weight, drag and extend our glide.
Moments later we did drop the tanks.
Below us were the Everglades. We agreed we had to eject the aircraft. I said, “We can’t
go together. Our chutes might tangle. You first.” He ejected and a split second later I
did the same. Ejection requires you reach up to the canopy with both hands and pull two
handles down. It’s called “Pulling the curtain”. This frees the canopy and fires the
explosive that ejects both seat and pilot. I had glanced at the altimeter and it was at
about 1,500 feet. Safe ejection from an aircraft is at a minimum of 2,000 feet.
I had never ejected. It is a nerve shattering, bone jolting experience. You lose
awareness during the explosion. As the seat fell away I reached for the D-ring to open
my chute. The harness had shifted behind me and I could not reach it as I was falling.
Earth was coming up fast when I finally caught the ring and pulled. When a chute opens
there is an immediate jolt to your descent as air pops the chute open. This threw my
feet up in the air and rotated my body face up.
The next thing I knew I was lying on my back, looking up at the sky. There was no
sensation in my body. I thought, “Is this what dying is like? I can see blue sky, clouds,
trees?”
It took a few minutes for me to understand I was alive and had landed in a soft bed of
pine needles about sixty feet in diameter. If I had landed outside that circle…? I walked
toward the field and saw Job’s parachute. He was under it and trying to get out. When
he saw me standing over him he could not believe his eyes. He had seen me as I
hurtled past him and disappear behind the trees. He saw that I had a streamer and
realized I was a goner. The control tower at Saufley also saw it and dispatched a
coroner’s wagon to pick up my remains. Job and I rode back in the wagon.
This experience changed my life. It confirmed that flying was what I loved and wanted to
pursue.”

After the service, he immediately went into the Marine Corps Reserve and attended
Princeton University. He then joined Pan American World Airways and flew DC-7Cs in
1957. Unfortunately, after only six months, due to the jet age transition, there was an
excess of pilots. Mike was furloughed several times over the next six years. During this
time he became an aircraft salesman at Atlantic Aviation where he sold Beechcraft
airplanes. He was also an ad salesman for Skyways Magazine. He spent a year flying for
Overseas National Airways and then spent several years at Pan American in the flight
training department. Mike also found time to become a yacht broker for Lion Yachts and
Herbert Hayes Yacht Sales and imported Choy Lee boats from Hong Kong. In addition,
he attended Columbia University night school.

Poster boy for Pan Am
After Mike was recalled at Pan American, he worked his way up through the ranks, from
Captain of the Boeing 707 and finally to captain of the Boeing 747 in 1982.
Though there were many, the main highlights of his career were: living in Berlin for two
years where he flew the Internal German Service flights, (an extension of the 1949 Berlin
Airlift), flying Pan Am’s inaugural flight to Moscow in 1969 and living in Teheran for several
months flying the Haj pilgrimages from Teheran, Iran to Jedda. Mike even became the
“poster boy” for Pan Am where one could find his poster or life-sized cardboard cut-out of
him at any given Pan Am office or travel agency throughout the world, advertising Pan
Am’s 747 and its routes.
Mike always enjoyed sports: sailing, skiing and playing tennis. Sailing remains his primary
sport. He has owned four sailing vessels, the last being a 44’ Cherubini Ketch. Mike is
an experienced ocean navigator with special expertise in celestial navigation. He has
sailed to Bermuda and the Caribbean and navigated nine Bermuda races.
He remembered his first sail to the Caribbean in 1969 when he ran into a severe tropical
storm….

“I was aboard Casey, a 36’ Luders designed ketch, named after my beloved dog. We
were headed down to St. Thomas in the US Virgin Islands. About three days out of
Moorhead City, North Carolina, the storm hit. We were caught unexpectedly, in the middle
of the night, by gale and hurricane force winds at a point midway, approximately 150 miles
southwest of Bermuda. Amongst the crew were two older experienced sailors, a young
Swiss student from Columbia University and my eight year old son, Tim. The storm was
so violent I could not let the older gentlemen on deck. One suffered from extreme vertigo
and the other had to take care of him. For three grueling days we fought mountainous
waves. Finally, the storm relented and we had a great sail for the rest of the trip. I was
told that three boats were lost in the storm - an ocean going tug, a sailing yacht and a
supply ship of some sort”.
Mike took the opportunity to transfer to United Airlines in 1991 when Pan Am was facing
extinction. At the age of 60 in 1992, he honored the mandatory age restriction by
becoming a Flight Engineer. After 48 years of experience in military, commercial and
private aviation, Mike retired at the end of 2000. He has flown to almost all the countries
in Europe, Africa, South America, the Middle and Far East and the Pacific.
Mike has been married twice and has three children from his first marriage: Michelle, Tim
and Patrick, from which he has seven grandchildren. His two younger children, from his
second marriage with his wife of 31 years, Ellen, are Spiker (Michael, Jr.) and Meghan.
He met Ellen while she was a stewardess at Pan Am. They worship at Second
Congregational Church.
Over the years, while at home in Greenwich, and not traveling, Mike has been involved
with many town activities such as serving on the board of the YMCA and running Camp
Monegowego. He also served on the RTM, was President of the Horseneck Club for
several years, assisted the coaching of the Belle Haven Buzzards football team, and
currently is an active volunteer at Greenwich Hospital.
He joined the RMA in 2015, sponsored by Lloyd Hull and Bob Wylie. In the past year he
has enjoyed being a member of the Melody Men.

