
EULOGY TO DON ENOS

Don Enos and I go back a long way - just over 50 years to be exact.  When I showed up at the Fayetteville,
Arkansas airport on August 25, 1964 for my new job at Central Airlines, I was introduced to him as my new boss.
He and I filled out a lot of paperwork and he told me to come back the next day in black pants, shoes, socks and tie
with a white shirt until he could get my uniform order processed.  Next day when I arrived he put me to work
shoveling pea gravel into canvas bags for use on the aircraft as ballast.  I found out later this was traditionally done
to new hires.

He would be my boss in Fayetteville for the next 17 years, except for a few years spent in St. Louis.  We had
our ups and downs after I became the union representative but through it all we tried to keep our sense of humor
and act professionally.  Then I became ALEA master chairman in 1980 and Don worked very hard to make it
possible for me to serve full time, agreeing to replace me with temporary help.  By June 1981 Don had moved up
to the Casper, Wyoming station manager position.  We didn't see each other much after that.

One day sometime in 1983 I had spent a grueling day at the grievance boards in Denver.  It had gotten
particularly tense with a vice president of the company.  Afterwards, as we were leaving, the vice president said to
me, "Now I know why Enos is always bragging on you!"  That made my day!

After Frontier died in 1986 I seldom saw Don.  I returned to Fayetteville from Denver and he went to Florida
for several years.  Then he retired to Lake Beaver near Rogers and I was working nights at the Fayetteville post
office. Opportunities to get together were rare. Don quit coming to the annual Fayetteville - Fort Smith Reunions
too.  He had been a huge help in the Frontier days with the reunion.  He and Larry Thomas prided themselves on
having a bigger and better prize kitty than others.  One year the grand prize was a round-the-world trip on Pan
American Airlines.

We had a great get-together in January 2000 that he attended.  It marked 18 years since Frontier dropped service
to Fayetteville. Don came for that and was the star of the gathering, telling jokes and remembering funny things
we had gone through together. There were about ten of us at a restaurant and we had the good sense to get a photo
of it.  Half of those pictured have now passed away.

The last time I saw Don was when he came down to Fayetteville for one of our monthly lunches in July 2008.
It had been a horrible year for him losing both his wife and daughter.  We all told him how sorry we were about his
losses. We knew them both from company gatherings over the years.  He had a car trunkful of old Central and
Frontier Airlines memorabilia that he gave us and I got some great items for the display at the Air Museum.  He
gave Johnny Selph a large circular Frontier crescent logo which he turned into a beautiful card table.

After that we usually talked on the phone several times a year and I was always encouraging him to come to one
of our lunches or the reunion.  I also got a letter from him from time to time and it usually had some money in it for
the Frontier newsletter or for gift subscriptions  for Frontier friends.

Farewell old friend that I met when I was 22 years old and now at 72 years I say good bye. May you have tail
winds and a soft landing on your journey.

-Jake Lamkins
(10/20/14)




