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Tu_esday is .the 12th 
anniver·sary of pilot's death 

By LINDA McALP 11NE 
Freeman Staff •• • 

EAGLE - Jeff, Gagliano looked forward 
to Oct. 31 every year. It mefU]:t hard work 
but good times helping .. his father, Al, on the 
family ranch hosting l-Jallpween hayrides. 

Unfortunately; Oct .• 31 also became the 
date of Jeff Gagliano's death. 

Gagliano, 30, was killed along with ·a7 •
others when the American Eagle ATR -72 
he \va's flying crashed into a field near 
Roselawn, Ind., in 1994. 

According to· a report on th� accident · 
issued. by the National Transportation 
Safety Board, the cause of the crash was 
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in the air, he was always calm and in con­
trol," he added with a laugh. 

Gagliano said Jeff never reall:;r dis­
c.ussed any fear of flying, but that he did 
haven1.ghtrna1·es ab911t crashing. 

··sometimes I wonder tt' he had some sort
of premonition/' Gagliano. said. "Some­
times he w·ould vvake :in· the night yelling, 
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a buildup of ice o� the control surfaces of 
the aircraft that occurred while the plane 
was in a holding pattern, flying in and :, 

·�whenever he was,flying in the area,
he would come ·over th� ranch and dip his 
wing to let me know he was OK," 
Gagliano recalled. . . . . 

After a stint in the Army; where he 
"learned how to fly helicopters, Jef'f 
Gagliano went to .work for Ame:i;ican Air­
lines, eventually becoming first officer in 

out of freezing drizzle. 
As he prepares for the customers that 

come out to. celebrate Hallo\veen at his 
Kettle Moraine Ran.ch • i11 Eagle, Al 
Gagliano said he still.misses his son, who
was also his best 'friend. 

"He .liked to· dress up in a go_rilla cos�- ·. 
tume and ,give the kids a scare," he said of·

Jeff, smiling at the ·memory. ''He loved 
being with kids." 

Jeff Gagliano, an alumni of Brookfield 
• Central High School, also loved to fly;.

thanks to traveling with his fa.th�r as a kid ..'
"I would take him with me and I would'• 

buy him a model of whatever plane we 
flew on," Al Gagliano said. 

His son started taking flying lessons at 
a local airport at age 12, Al Gagliano sai'ct, 
and had his pilot's license before he wa·s 
even old enough to drive. 

"Back in those days, you could get your 
pilot license· at 15, which he did," 
Gagliano said. 

Early in his aviation career, Jeff 
Gagliano flew car parts across the. coun� 
try for Chrysler, his father said. 
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that company's commuter airline, Amer­
ican Eagle. 

"He was a great pilot," Al Gagliano said 
of his son,. who had more . than 4,000 
hours flying time by age 30. "He was just 
a week a\vay from becoming· a captain 
when the crash happened.". 
.· uHe'd get lost driving to Waukesha, but 

. . ·-··•'·- - - . . . 

. 30 . 

. 

''Jeff said he loved to fly 
because it was the 

closest thing to being in 
. 
. 

heaven. And that's where 
he is now." 

-. Al. Gagliano 

'We're going down, we're going down."' 
Jeff Gagliano is buried in a cemetery 

in Eagle but a large black g1·anite menu-
• ment marks his. passing on a windswept
;hill at the ranch near a picturesque
chapel-Al Gagliano had built in memory 
of his mother. 

Etched into the glossy black surface of 
the stone, which was importe·d from 
Africa, are t\vo images_ .of his son, in one 
of which he's is waving, along with a trib• 
ute \vritten by his father, Al Gagliano said. 

"This monument upon a hill marks the 
spot, and always will, of a true man sent 
from heaven above, who sho\ved children 
the meaning of· love,'' the· inscription 
say,s. "From his heart, he taught young 
and old, to reach out for their pot of gold. 
With his warm smile and .au his love, 
encouraged others· to rise above; He 
strived in his desires for what. he wanted 
to be, and passed that 10n to others so they 
could also see. 

"That's what it takes to be a man," it con­
tinues. "That's our JBff, giving all he can." 

To this day; Gagliano said; he still looks 
up to the sky whenever a plane flies over. 

"Jeff said he loved to fly because it was 
the closest • thing to being in. heaven," 
Gagliano said, glancing up into a cloud� 
less blue October sky. "And that's where 
he i� now_" 

(Linda 1\4cAlpine can be reached at 
lmcalpine@conleynet.com) 
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