March 30, 2008

By Paul Vasconi

Hello friends!

It's been a few weeks since the PROVIDER WEEKLY was sent, but this issue catches up on all the good bad and ugly
details that have happened over the last two weeks.

Two weekends ago, we were still recovering from the air show. We returned the C-123, Caribou and other exhibits to
the VAC and we unloaded and stored all the display materials so that we could return to the restoration project. Over
the last week, Cal, sometimes by himself, kept working on preparing the sheet metal panels.

Yesterday, (Sat March 29th), we had a split crew. Rod Mclntyre ran off trying to find that drunken redneck that picked a
fight with us, when we inadvertently parked in his personal parking space at the local Wendy's near Jacksonville. The
Caribou was taken to a local park site to participate in the local Historical society's annual fundraiser and cookout.
Trevor Mclintyre and | set up the display and welcomed visitors during the day long event. It was a well attended event,
featuring live music, art sale, car show,...even the humane society had a couple of very friendly kitties greeting the
visitors. There was a guy that has a local business preparing and selling artifacts made from Alligator hide. Nothing
went to waste...he even had coffee mugs encased in stuffed alligator feet! We wanted to get one for Vern, but one
mug/foot cost $40.00. A bit too rich for our wallets!

The people were very nice, and Ed Kindle, President of the North Brevard Historical society did a fantastic job running
and keeping the event in motion. Aside from a few tired cranky kids, it appeared that a good time was had by all.
Trevor Mclintyre served as the docent for the display inside the airplane. He managed to tell the story of 389 with
regularity. He kept referring to the airplane as "she", which | found amusing and kept razzing him about. Since most of
the airplane is missing | suggested that the airplane was an "IT" but he insisted on the "she" humanization explaining
that airplanes and ships were often referred to in the feminine form. That gave me an idea....As we had arrived to the
park we drove past the boat launch ramp for the lake. | decided to put the "she" to the test. As the event ended, we
returned to the boat launching ramp and backed the Caribou down the ramp as if we were going to launch it. You can
imagine the dumbfounded looks we got was the trailer backed down the ramp to within feet of the water's edge. Trevor
even climbed into the cockpit for the photo. There were some rather beered-up park visitors standing there with a look
of amazement at the sight of the Caribou, but watching it heading down the ramp brought them to a halt in mid-beer!
We laughed as we departed knowing that these guys will be telling their friends at work tomorrow about the airplane
they saw trying to float like a boat. | can just imagine how badly they will be laughed at!

After we returned back to the VAC and parked the Caribou back in its parking place, we joined up with Cal, Ed and Lyle
who had been working on the top of the fuselage of the C-123. They managed to get a few more panels reconstructed
and replaced.

We had hoped to have a good turnout from the Riddle Gang but it seems that they must have been pre-occupied trying
to get an education or something useless like that. HEY RIDDLE GANG>>>> THE C-123 NEEDS YOU!! PLEASE
MAKE PLANS TO COME DOWN NEXT SATURDAY!!! | PROMISE YOU WILL HAVE A RIVETING EXPERIENCE!

Enjoy the accompanying photos sent in two installments.
Take care and thanks for your interest.

Paul
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