














The nose had dug into the snow, and the bottom engine cowling was dented, though the 
exhaust for the engine appeared to be in the normal orientation relative to the engine. No 
damage to the spinner, and the propeller was still straight, though with many scratches on 
the forward facing part of one blade. The right wing suffered a kink along the entire chord 
length, just inside of where the right strut meets the wing. Elsewhere on right wing I 
observed warped metal panels on the bottom side of the wing, primarily near the leading 
edge. The left wing suffered minimal visual damage. The flaps were almost completely in 
the raised position, though if they had been jarred during the crash, or the switch inside the 
cockpit had inadvertently been selected in the ‘up’ position while the battery was still 
running after the crash, I couldn’t determine. The elevators were free of the snow and were 
still movable. The ailerons were also still movable, and the yoke moved correctly. The 
portion of the rudder visible above the snow had no damage and was still straight. The 
landing gear was intact with no visible damage. The cabin frame was not warped 
significantly, and I was able to open and close both passenger doors, as well as the cargo 
door. I do not recall if the ELT had activated. Some fluid eventually leaked from the engine 
compartment, though I did not investigate if it was fuel or just melted snow. 



I had planned a solo flight for Monday, Marth 10, from Fairbanks to Talkeetna and back, to 
take advantage of the excellent weather over the Alaska Range. I began preflighting the 
aircraft around 10:20. During the preflight, I noticed the oil level was low, so I added 1 quart 
stored in the aircraft, per the club SOP. The oil was also scheduled to be replaced after my 
flight by the maintenance officer of the club. No other items were noted on the preflight. 
Afterward, I loaded the aircraft with two 8 gallon fuel bladders in the cargo area behind the 
rear passenger seat, the airplane engine blanket and personal survival equipment in the 
rear passenger seat, and my flight bag in the front passenger seat. Using Foreflight, I 
calculated my weight and balance, with a TOW of 2151 lbs, and a CG of 42 inches. With full 
fuel tanks I had more than enough fuel in the tanks for a flight to Talkeetna and back, but on 
long flights I liked to carry extra fuel in the bladders.  
 
I did a final check of the weather along my route, also using Foreflight. I had already 
checked the weather using Foreflight the night before, and in the morning, so this was 
merely a final check that nothing along my route had changed dramatically. I was using my 
iPad running Foreflight, and a personal ADSB-In receiver which I use for airborne traffic 
alerts and to obtain in-flight weather information. 
 
After getting the ATIS at Fairbanks, I was cleared to taxi from the East Ramp to 2R via 
Charlie. The runup proceeded normally, and I waited in the holding area at the end of 
taxiway Charlie for a few minutes extra to let the engine warm up a little bit more, as it had 
been a chilly morning. Takeoff was at approximately 11:00, and I was given a left hand turn 
on own navigation by departure, to avoid traffic to the southeast.  
 
I gave ATC a heading of 212° for my initial heading, and leveled off at 3500’ when departing 
the Class Delta. I held that course and altitude until I exited the TRSA. About 10 minutes 
after leaving the TRSA I turned to a heading of 193°, in order to ‘cut the corner’ of the Rex 
Dome and pass to the east of the dome in order to pick up the Parks Highway near Healy, 
instead of near Clear. As I approached the hills I gradually increased altitude to 
approximately 4000’ to avoid some of the ridges between Rex Dome and Jumbo Dome. 
Around 11:40, I picked up the Parks Highway just south of the Healy airstrip (PAHV), and 
turned south to follow it, descending back down to around 2800’  
 
I made one radio call on the Healy River CTAF as I passed the airstrip, and one more as I 
passed over the Mckinley Park airstrip (PAIN), to no response. Using my ADSB I saw there 
was no traffic indicated, but I knew that non-ADSB or transponder equipped aircraft 
frequently fly at low level through the passes, so I maintained my visual scan of the pass 
ahead of me. I left the CTAF for the area on Radio 1, and I also tried to pick up the PAIN 
AWOS on 135.75 on Radio 2, but heard nothing. This meant I was still on the Fairbanks 
altimeter setting throughout the flight. I had planned on picking up the Talkeetna altimeter 
as far out as I could.  
 
I passed through Windy gap with a slight decent to perhaps 1000’ or 1200’ AGL, monitoring 
the CTAF for traffic announcements. Between Cantwell airport (PATW) and Summit airport 



(PAST), I noticed a double length semi-truck had run off into the ditch in the northbound 
lane of the Parks Highway. I quickly did a left-handed 180 to investigate and take pictures. 
As I came on to my original heading, roughly parallel to the highway southbound, I saw 
Summit airport just off my nose. 
 
I had driven by Summit many times while on the highway, and had inquired about it from 
other pilots as an airstrip to base flying adventures in and around the mountains, but all the 
information I had gathered hadn’t completely satisfied me. I had studied the Chart 
Supplement entry on the airport previously, and understood the basic layout and 
composition of the airport environment, as well as the services. Specifically, it was long 
and wide, with a small turn-out at one end. That it was rough gravel, and was unattended. 
This led me to believe that it was also unmaintained.  
 
I decided to make a visual inspection of the runway as I passed by. I descended to 
approximately 200’ AGL and passed to the right of runway 21, trying to gauge the snow 
cover. I was still flying at almost 100mph, which was my cruising speed in this aircraft. I saw 
a smooth, windblown snow cover, no drifts or ditches. The cones at either end of the 
runway were still visible, though it appeared to me they were smaller than the usual traffic 
cones. There were two or three marks on one end of the runway of an aircraft, or multiple 
aircraft, having done a touch and go. I saw three tracks per touch and go, which at the time 
looked like a tricycle gear aircraft. There was also a snow machine trail on the shoulder of 
the runway, running the length of the strip. None of these marks were particularly deep, 
perhaps a few inches, and there were no deep divots to otherwise indicated snow depth. At 
this point I appeared to me that the wind and warm weather had scoured much of the 
runway, so only a few inches of hardpack remained.  As I passed the end of the runway 3, I 
decided to have a closer look. I made a left turn and entered a shallow traffic pattern for 
runway 21, intending to overfly the runway directly. While I was in the downwind I 
configured for slow flight, which included pulling back on the throttle and adding 20 
degrees of flaps, slowing to approximately 80 mph. I turned base, then final, and began a 
shallow decent on final.  
 
I was not intending to actually land on the strip at this point. I wasn’t convinced that it was 
safe to land, but I also was not convinced that the snow was deeper than it turned out to 
be. Thus, I chose to descend to within 5-6 feet above the snow level to get an idea of what 
the surface looked like. I leveled off as I passed over the end of runway 21, intending to 
perform a low pass. I recall looking over my shoulder out the left-hand window at the snow, 
and noticed I was drifting lower. My main wheels touched the snow and immediately I felt 
the airspeed and the nose of my aircraft drop. I must have applied full power at that point, 
because my throttle knob was almost firewalled after the crash. However, my nosewheel 
must have already touched the snow because the airplane slowed further and I felt the 
airplane begin to tip. I recall the flipping motion, and engine noise cease abruptly. Then all 
the loose items in the cockpit fell to the ceiling, and I was hanging by my seatbelt. The 
attitude indicator had uncaged and was spinning. I was not pinned but was hampered by 
my flight bag that I had stored in the passenger seat, as well as papers and charts that had 



been in the side pockets. While still upside down, I first turned off the fuel control, and the 
master switches. The ignition key was missing at this point. I unstrapped myself and exited 
the airplane from the passenger side door, which was the closest door to me after I had 
fallen to the ceiling.  
 
The nose had dug into the snow, and the bottom engine cowling was dented, though the 
exhaust for the engine appeared to be in the normal orientation relative to the engine. No 
damage to the spinner, and the propeller was still straight, though with many scratches on 
the forward facing part of one blade. The right wing suffered a kink along the entire chord 
length, just inside of where the right strut meets the wing. Elsewhere on right wing I 
observed warped metal panels on the bottom side of the wing, primarily near the leading 
edge. The left wing suffered minimal visual damage. The flaps were almost completely in 
the raised position, though if they had been jarred during the crash, or the switch inside the 
cockpit had inadvertently been selected in the ‘up’ position while the battery was still 
running after the crash, I couldn’t determine. The elevators were free of the snow and were 
still movable. The ailerons were also still movable, and the yoke moved correctly. The 
portion of the rudder visible above the snow had no damage and was still straight. The 
landing gear was intact with no visible damage. The cabin frame was not warped 
significantly, and I was able to open and close both passenger doors, as well as the cargo 
door. I do not recall if the ELT had activated. Some fluid eventually leaked from the engine 
compartment, though I did not investigate if it was fuel or just melted snow.  
 
There was knee deep powder snow on the runway, under a crust of snow perhaps one inch 
thick. I had cell service and was able to initiate my own rescue and filing of the crash 
report. I removed from the airplane, but left beside it the two 8 gallon fuel bladders I had 
brought along in the cargo compartment. I took from the airplane my flight bag, survival 
equipment, the engine blanket I had placed in the backseat, the airworthiness certificate 
and registration, the keys I eventually recovered from the cockpit, as well as the fuel log 
stored in the plane. I attempted to close and lock both passenger doors. The crash itself 
took place at approximately noon, and I was picked up from the airport around 2:30pm. 








