


















Narrative History of Flight (Copied from NTSB 6120) 

On April 8, 2023 at approximately 1910 local time, I performed an engine start in KBTF with the 
intent on going for a short local flight. The aircraft had recently come out of conditional 
inspection and had been operated approximately 3 hrs and 07 minutes. 

Those hours were composed of three separate flights, as well as a 45 minute engine run on the 
ground. 

After a preflight in the hangar, an uneventful engine start, engine run up, taxi out and pre takeoff 
checks, I departed KBTF at approximately 19:17 local. I departed northbound on runway 35, 
turning eastbound after departure. I continued a climb as I turned northbound along the 
foothills. Climbing to approximately 9000 feet as I turned eastbound through Farmington 
Canyon to cross the Wasatch range into the Morgan Valley south of Morgan, Utah. 

I believe that I was still eastbound when I noticed what seemed to be an unusual oil burning 
smell when I opened up the heater. I quickly turned that off and opened up the air vents, 
subsequently checking the CO2 numbers that my headset monitors, which showed zero ppm. I 
turned around and started heading back towards the pass at the top of Farmington canyon to 
return to KBTF with the option of potentially diverting to the slightly closer 42U (Morgan county 
airport). I checked the distance to KBTF on my avionics which showed 15.9 nautical miles 
direct. I could see its approximate location, north of my location, to my right and roughly 12 
miles distant, 42U, which is north and west of the town of Morgan. I was south of the town of 
Morgan approximately 8-10 miles.  

A short time later, a minute perhaps, I felt some light but not normal vibration in the airframe, 
uncertain of the origin, I believe that I reached for the propeller control to adjust the speed of the 
engine and propeller to see if the vibration changed or not? As I touched that control, there was 
a shudder in the airframe and immediately the windscreen was covered in oil, and I could no 
longer see forward. All power from the engine was gone. I immediately started making turns 
both left and right, as I slowed to best glide speed, searching for a suitable place to land. I was 
at 9000 feet initially when this happened and was quickly losing altitude. I looked to the north 
and judged 42U far too distant, there were more and more buildings and structures becoming 
more congested the farther north you went towards the town of Morgan and further northwest 
towards the airport. I did not believe I could make that airport with the remaining altitude that I 
had. So I stayed in the vicinity where I was in the south end of Morgan Valley and continued to 
look for an suitable landing option. I was on Unicom, 122.8 from KBTF, which was also the same 
frequency for 42U (Morgan County Airport). I didn’t know what the ATC center frequency was, 
and didn’t think I was high enough to get reception at that altitude, nor did I have the available 
time to find the frequency. So I broadcasted blindly on Unicom and another aircraft near Logan, 
Utah answered my transmission. I let them know that I had an engine failure and was landing 
south of Morgan, they said they would get in contact with ATC, that was our last transmission.  

During this approximately four minute time frame descending for eventual landing, i was very 
task saturated with the selection of location and forthcoming landing with limited visibility. I did 
not look over engine instruments at all, other than to monitor airspeed.  There was a Road on 
each side of the valley going approximately north and south, and I started looking at those, I was 
still high enough that I could not tell how clear the roads were of power poles, power-lines, 



fences and other obstacles. There were fields between the two roads that I was looking at as 
well, however they were all snow covered. Descending lower, I committed to the road, on the 
east side of the valley. I was headed southbound looking at that road on my left, with the field 
on my right. The road had too many power-lines and too many obstructions, so I turned a right 
base and then final, to the field, continuing my decent northbound. I had zero forward visibility 
but could see a fence going to the left and to the right that I was quickly approaching, I touched 
down (the last speed I saw on my airspeed just before touchdown was 53kts)  with little 
distance remaining before that fence on the main landing gear, immediately the airplane flipped 
as the main gear sunk into the snow that was about 24" deep.  

I was upside down in my seat belt, but felt uninjured despite being shaken up. I released the seat 
belt and freed myself of my upside down state. I turned off the battery master and the main fuel 
valve. I then put my back against one side of the interior and tried to kick the plexiglass canopy 
with both feet hard enough to break it. No luck. Fuel started dripping, not aggressively, but 
nevertheless fuel on the inside of a closed upside down airplane. I reached back and unhooked 
the fire extinguisher. I saw my phone, and dialed my sister, I shared my location with her and 
had her call emergency services and hung up. I used the fire extinguisher as a battering 
implement against the plexiglass canopy, which successfully created an opening to extricate 
myself from the airplane. As I was extracting myself from the canopy, someone arrived and he 
gave me a hand finishing my egress. Crash fire rescue arrived soon there after. I was examined 
and released by the ambulance crew, with a small scrape and bump on the head and some 
scratch’s. My sister retrieved me soon there after. 




