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         The YL corner of HB9TYY
         

Joan Hauser HB9TYY

Men in Ham Radio

In this issue, I asked four men to give 
me their stories about how they be-
came interested in Ham Radio, when 
they earned their Licenses and what 
they have done with the Hobby. Two 
of the men live in the USA and two 
live in Switzerland. I know these 
fine men and each one is unique 
and very different from the other. 
Although I find all stories facinating, 
the most interesting thing to me is 
how one tells his own story and the 
enthusiasm that comes through no 
matter how long or how short the 
story is. People are fascinating!

As I write this article in mid-Decem-
ber, one gentleman is busy being 
Santa Claus. Enjoy this …. 

George Weber KAØBSA (USA)
I was a middle school teacher for 31 
years. I have always been comfort-
able being in front of groups and I 
love kids. In my teaching career I 
was asked by the Student Council 
to dress up as Santa and go around 
to classrooms the day before winter 
break and give out candy. Word got 
out that I would play Santa and next 
I was asked by a couple of women’s’ 
groups to be Santa at their Christ-
mas Crafts Fair. From there my new 

“business” grew. I make my appear-
ances for private and corporate 
parties but always give my services 
to Scout groups, school events and 

groups like BARC Juniors (Boulder 
Amateur Radio Youth Group) . Inter-
estingly enough, my oldest son has 
begun to walk in my footsteps. He 
is also a teacher and will be going to 
school as Santa again this year. My 
grandson, his son, came to break-
fast last year and saw him dressed 
as Santa and said; “Dad - you’re not 
Santa, Grandpa is!” I don’t think he 
has ever seen me without my beard. 
www.BehindTheWhiteBeard.com 

I have been a registered Boy Scout, 
having been a Cub Scout Boy Scout 
Explorer Scout and many leadership 
positions as an adult for 40 years. I 
am a Radio Merit Badge Councilor 
and have taught Radio at four differ-
ent National Boy Scout Jamborees in 
Virginia. 

In 1978 I became a Ham 
as a graduate student at 
the University of Colora-
do in Boulder. I wanted to 
be a Ham in my teenage 
years but just couldn’t 
learn Morse Code. For 
31 years, I was a Middle 
School Science and Math 
teacher. I had a radio 
club for my students in 
school and helped a few 
get licensed. It has been a 
passion of mine to teach 
so it was very natural to 
help kids and adults to 

become Amateur Radio 
Operators.     Worked at 

Retired – best job I ever had!
The next fine gentleman is my hus-
band, Ueli KB9TTI who introduced 
me to Ham Radio. In addition to his 
many talents, he does all the German 
translation for my articles in HBradio. 
What would I do without him? Here 
is his story and the various paths it 
has led him. Ham radio has been his 
passion for almost a decade now! He 
loves it!

Ueli Hauser  HB9TTI / KB9TTI  (Switzerland)
Growing up in a farmer’s village east 
of Zürich, it was most likely my moth-
er’s enterprising nature that started 
my interest in Amateur Radio. In pri-

mary school one Christmas, I found 
an experimental radio building set 
under the tree. While working with 

IC-706: Ueli's first station in Colorado 

George maintaining a local Football-ATV-net

Ueli HB9TTI on HB9GT (Alp Kreuzegg)
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it, I even managed to catch the inter-
est of my teacher by demonstrating 
wireless communication in Morse 
code through the wall from one 
room to the next. That was in 1952. 
It was a simple spark generator on 
one side and a crystal detector on 
the other side, which, by its nature 
made it exciting to find the right po-
sition on the crystal. Unfortunately I 
did not have a mentor and this initial 
experimental episode came to an 
end with the self-built radio using a 
battery operated Triode. 
The Boy Scouts then offered the 
opportunity to learn Morse Code 
Alphabet. That in itself was not too 
exciting. Another Christmas, I got a 

“world receiver” that also covered 
the shortwave bands. It was a great 
experience to listen to the position 
reports of the air traffic crossing the 
Atlantic and to find out the different 
transmission procedures. Then, as I 
learned to fly planes myself (1960), 
Morse Code was revived again when 
tuning into radio navigation aids and 
observing the red, green and white 
blinking signals coming from the 
control tower to direct traffic. At the 
same time the use of the Q-code sys-
tem left over from the war had to be 
practiced.
Later on, whenever visiting the 
United States, I tried to find a Radio 
Shack store to get the latest training 
material for the Amateur Radio Li-
cense. I also managed to subscribe 
to the “OLD Man” even though I did 
not have the license. Building model 
aircraft I could not avoid using radio 
remote control as the planes became 
larger in size. I also started to under-
stand logical control circuits using 
telephone relays and later the Ger-
manium-transistors. I still recall the 
excitement after I built a device that 
turned on the light when I entered 
my room, then counted how many 
people went in and after the last one 
had left turned off the light. 
Unfortunately my studies went in 
the direction of mechanical engi-
neering, leaving Amateur Radio dor-
mant. I had so many other activities 
that passing the Radio License test 
did not have high priority. My main 
hobby was flying. 
Finally, in Colorado at the start of 
the winter in 2004, I thought about 
other activities than flying when the 
weather turned bad. I bought the 

books from ARRL and took up my 
Ham Radio studies in the USA. By the 
end of January 2005, I had passed 
the four tests and had my Extra Li-
cense. After presenting the license 
to the BAKOM, I received my Swiss 
call sign HB9TTI. In the list of the 
US Vanity call signs, I found KB9TTI 
and have been using that during my 
yearly visits to Boulder, Colorado but 
also when operating the BARC “Re-
mote Station” in Boulder, Colorado.

In the past seven years, Amateur Ra-
dio has brought me many new and 
very dear friends, along with excit-
ing activities. I took the opportunity 
to become a VE (Volunteer Exam-
iner). Especially my involvement in 
emergency communication, voice 
and ATV, during real situations in 
Colorado gave me much experience 
improvising the use of antennas, 
other equipment and procedures. It 
is fantastic to experience and sup-
port the public enthusiasm to get 
the Amateur Radio License after the 
widespread forest fires we get al-
most every year. On my small plot of 
forest in the mountains of Colorado 
I have the unrestricted opportunity 
to experiment with antennas and to 
improve communication technique 
with my TS-2000 and the honorable 
Heathkit SB-220. Most of all, how-
ever, I am very happy that my dear 
wife, Joan, has found an interest in 
Amateur Radio and is on the air with 
her call signs HB9TYY / KCØYUZ.

The next gentleman is a close friend 
of ours and has helped both my 
husband and I to get comfortable 
with the Ham Radio environment. 
After a long tenure; he resigned as 
President of Boulder Amateur Club 
(BARC) last to take over the position 
of Colorado Section Manager. 

Jack Ciaccia  WMØG  (USA)
I was introduced to the wonder-
ful world of shortwave radio one 
Christmas Day way back in 1956 as a 
young Boy Scout working on the Ra-
dio Merit Badge. My parents knew 
I was working towards this merit 
badge and got me a short wave ra-
dio receiver kit for Christmas. This kit 
used an 1N34A Germanium Diode 
for the detector versus the old-time 
piece of Galena and cat-whisker. Af-
ter spending some 2 hours putting 
this all together and dropping a wire 
out of my second floor window and 
grounding the radio to the water 
pipe on the bathroom sink, I found 
that I could actually hear a radio 
station! It was the Voice of America 
from Maryland. Then, later at night, 
I found I could hear Radio Moscow. 
Wow! Real DX.

Then I heard another kind of 
radio communication. Although 
I could only hear one side of the 
conversation from a ham radio 
operator working some other far 
away ham station, I was hooked. I 
needed to hear both sides of those 

Jack WMØG on W1AW
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conversations. I needed a better 
radio, one with more selectivity 
and more sensitivity, etc... One of 
my father’s friends had a shortwave 
radio (1938 Hallicrafter’s  S-19R Sky 
Buddy receiver) and he was willing 
to trade with me for my AM clock 
radio. That was a good trade! After 
all, that old clock radio was only used 
to wake me up for school anyway.
I found that I could hear all kinds of 
shortwave radio stations and lots 
of ham radio stations also. I could 
even listen to my father, whose 
hobby was big game fishing off the 
coast of Rhode Island. In those days, 
most of the Maritime Ship to Shore 
communications were on 2638 and 
2738 kHz. I really found out during the 
summer of 1958 that I wanted to get 
my Novice Amateur Radio License. 
After 1954 and until the VE system 
started up, anyone with a General 
or higher, over a certain age and not 
related to the examiner could be a 
volunteer examiner for a Novice or 
Tech. I nervously took the Novice 
exam and was excited that I passed. 
Now, all I had to do was “Wait”.  In 
those days, it took approximately 
60 days for the FCC to process these 
exams and issue the license. So, I 
made many, many fruitless trips to 
the mail box before it finally showed 
up! Finally I had my brand new FCC 
license and Novice call sign, KN1IVY.

Now I began to assemble my Novice 
radio station. I had my old vintage 
1938 Hallicrafter’s S-19R. My Trans-
mitter was the venerable Heath 
DX-40. My parents loaned me the 
money and I could pay them back 
by mowing lawns (at $2.00/lawn) 
for them, my grandparents and my 
uncle every weekend. The price of 
the DX-40 kit was $64.95 USD.

A new Novice had one year to in-
crease his code speed from 5 wpm to 
12 wpm, study the theory, memorize 
6 to 10 different schematics about 
Colpitts and Hartley oscillators, full & 
half-wave rectifiers, learn additional 
formulas about series and parallel 
resistance and Ham Radio rules and 
regulations.
Getting on the air was a different 
story. I quickly realized that my 5 
wpm code speed had already dimin-
ished somewhat due to the inactiv-

ity awaiting my license. 
Now I was really scared! 
The only thing worse 
than “mike fright” is 

“key fright”. My first few 
QSO’s were marked as 

“lost” in my first logbook 
entries. I had almost giv-
en up being a Ham due 
to the lack of anyone to 
Elmer me and the rela-
tively few contacts I had 
made so far. I finally man-
aged to stumble through 
a few complete QSO’s 
right up to the 73’s. The 
Hams on the other end 
had the patience of Jove 
to stay with me while I 
nervously pounded that 
old J-38 key. Eventually, 
I became fairly confident in my CW 
sending and receiving. I was making 
more and more completed QSO en-
tries in my logbook.
Chasing DX was fun and I had some 
success on 15 meters but the better 
DXing was to be had on 40 meters at 
about 4 AM before I left each day for 
school. I remember many seemingly 
long days at high school that were 
punctuated by my yawning through-
out my classes.
No one was more intimidating than 
the FCC Examiners were back then. 
I am sure they were probably nice 
people, but not when you are sweat-
ing to pass your General Exam. I think 
the most difficult part of the exam 
back then was the fact you had to 
be able to send Morse Code as well 
as receive the code. I always thought 
sending Morse Code was the hardest 
part of the test. I did pass my 12 wpm 
Morse Code test OK and did well 
enough on the written portion of the 
exam to get my General license. 

I decided to join the US Air Force and 
learn a skill in electronics. Ham Radio 
was part of my existence while I was 
in the Air Force. I married my XYL, 
Mary in June, 1962. After returning 
to civilian life, I was fortunate enough 
to find work with Sanders Associates 
in New Hampshire, the company that 
built the ECM gear I had been trained 
on. I signed on as a Field Engineer 
and they wanted me to go to Viet-
nam as their representative to the 
US Navy aircraft squadrons. After 16 

exciting months floating about the 
North China Sea, I looked forward to 
returning home.
My family and I decided to leave 
Rhode Island and move to Colorado 
in the Boulder area where we still live. 
At our first home, a small ranch house 
on some acreage north of the City of 
Boulder in the foothills of the Rocky 
Mountains, we had a spectacular view 
looking to the east, north and south. 
Behind us to the west were very tall 
mountain ranges. I started to think 
about the locations for radio antennas 
that I had dreamt about in my youth. 
Here I was, sitting on a fantastic anten-
na locale and me with no Ham license 
as I had let it lapse during my military 
absence! In 1987, I decided to retest 
and get my Ham Radio license again. 
I had no idea about the changes over 
the past 20 years. I found out that I had 
to take all the tests again and needed 
to look through the books to refresh 
my memory. I took all the exams up to 
Extra Class and passed them all. A few 
weeks later I received my present call 
sign of WMØG. 
In order to learn more about the 
hobby and find some camaraderie, 
I joined the Boulder Amateur Radio 
Club (BARC). The group was very 
welcoming and I met some HAMs 
who I am proud to call my friends 
to this day. The club was made up 
of people from many walks of life in-
cluding many scientists and people 
who have contributed to the sci-
ence of radio technology. I could ask 
an antenna question and I not only 

1965: Jack in Vietnam as a former co-pilot in a F-101B fighter
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sic transmitter and receiver kits. The 
Model 400 has a single 6DQ6 with 
an input power of 25 watts cover-
ing 80m, 40m and 15m. At that time, 
novices had a slim 25-kHz segment 
of these bands in which they could 
operate only CW (you needed the 
General to get voice privileges on 
HF) with a minimum speed of 5 wpm. 
This was my first effort at a kit and I 
shudder when I look back at some 
of those early solder joints. Also, my 
father hated when I got on the air 
because of the massive TVI I created, 
so I had limited time on the air. Be-
ing “rock bound” also made operat-
ing a challenge using my Heathkit 
HR-10B receiver in tandem.
Soon thereafter I headed for college, 
where my interest in Ham Radio 
prompted me to study electrical en-
gineering. In my first year at school, I 
took the General Class license exam 
at the FCC Office in Chicago, includ-
ing the 12 wpm General Class code 
exam (I was so nervous the first time 
I had to repeat it before I passed). 
Because my legal address was in 
Pennsylvania, I was assigned the call 
WA3MTP. I then started using the 
club station K9VRU at the University 
of Notre Dame.
After I graduated, there was too little 
time and opportunity to get on the air 

- starting a career, just married, living 
in an apartment complex, my license 
eventually lapsed. Two decades later, 
when I was living in my own home in 

got the answer, but the theory and 
mathematics as well. During my long 
tenure at BARC I eventually became 
interested in furthering the club along 
and make it the pre-eminent Amateur 
Radio Club in Colorado and had the 
pleasure of having served as president 
for many years. BARC now has over 
200 members. 
During an evacuation from a wild-
fire in 1988 I also learned about the 
BCARES group (Boulder County Ama-
teur Radio Emergency Service). They 
helped with communication and live 
ATV service. In the meantime I have 
become their BCARES Public Informa-
tion Officer. In October of 2011, I was 
appointed to succeed the resigning 
Colorado Section Manager. This had 
been one of my goals in Ham Radio. - 
To become an ARRL official and try to 
give back in some ways to the hobby 
which has given me so much relax-
ation, pleasure and opportunity over 
the last fifty three years. 

Last, but certainly not least, Paul 
Schreier is a gentleman in our Swiss 
Club Zürichsee HB9D. Originally born 
in the USA, Paul moved to Switzer-
land, where he now lives and works. 
He has done a multitude of activities 
and you will see that his story is an 
interesting one.

Paul Schreier  HB9DST/AA1MI  
(Switzerland)
Perhaps it was because I grew up in 
a semi-isolated rural environment 
in the Allegheny Mountains near 
Pittsburgh that I was attracted to the 
world of shortwave listening and the 
wider world. For my 15th birthday, 
my Aunt Josephine bought me a Hal-
licrafters S-120 shortwave receiver 
and soon I was spending hour upon 
hour in our unheated attic being to-
tally absorbed in being able to listen 
to programs from other continents. 
I was so thrilled when I would get 
a QSL card from “The Voice of the 
Andes” or from Lebanon or listened 
with fascination to the propaganda 
broadcast by Radio Moscow. As I 
turned the dial, I also heard the 
beeps and peeps of Morse Code 
and was able to even tune in some 
voices of amateur radio operators, 
who all sounded like Donald Duck on 
my receiver. This caught my interest, 
but little did I know then, how big a 

part Ham Radio would later play in 
my life.

Several months later, the tuning dial 
on my radio broke and I didn’t know 
where to turn. A neighborhood 
friend knew someone in the area 
who was a ham radio operator, Keith 
W3BDQ, a mining engineer for Beth-
lehem Steel Company. Keith took 
my radio into his shack and made 
what for him, was a simple repair 
of the wire driving the pulley on the 
main tuning dial. His shack was jam 
packed with radios and test gear and 
he even made a few demonstration 
contacts. I was hooked! I asked Keith 
to tutor me so I could get his level of 
license. He was quite pleased to do 
so. At that time, while most exams 
were administered in the FCC offic-
es, the Novice exam could be given 
by an already licensed ham at their 
home. So I studied – and failed the 
first time by one question. I could 
see the disappointment in his face 
and I felt as bad for him as I did for 
me. However, I continued to study 
and did pass the second time and 
was then licensed as WN3TWT.
Now I started exploring the world of 
Ham Radio. The tube was the only 
source of heat in my “shack” in the 
attic of our home. My first rig was a 
CONAR 400. Back in the late 1960s 
and early 1970s, the National Radio 
Institute (NRI) offered a home study 
course in Ham Radio along with ba-

Paul HB9DST in Vietnam (after the 3W6C Con Co DXpedition) 
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Rye, NH, I ran into a fellow technical 
editor Alex AI2Q. He encouraged me 
to get back into the hobby. I studied 
the manuals and attended a VE ses-
sion where I ran through all the exams 

– Technician, General, Advanced and 
Extra Class – in one sitting with almost 
perfect scores. The examiners were 
surprised until they found out I had an 
engineering degree and was working 
in the electronics industry. This time I 
was assigned the call AA1MI, which I 
continue to hold today.
I then set up my station my shack 
above the garage, 150 meters off 
the Atlantic coast. With my Yeasu FT-
990 (modified to run at QRP levels) 
and my Cushcraft R7 vertical, I first 
got my DXCC, then WAS, then QRP 
DXCC and then Milliwatt WAS (<1 W) 

– getting KL7 (Alaska) was the tough-
est one. Alex and I also had fun op-
erating our radios on the sailboat we 
owned together and which we sailed 
from Portland, Maine, a Tanzer built 
in Quebec and appropriately chris-
tened the “Sea-Q”. I recall one field 
day where it poured rain the entire 
weekend, but we were quite snug 
in the cabin of our 7.5 meter cruiser. 
I got involved in the Port City Ama-
teur Radio Club, W1WQM. As in 
many organizations, it’s difficult to 
find people willing to be officers, so 
I eventually became president, al-
most by default. One of the projects 
I remember most fondly was reno-
vating the radio room on a museum 
submarine, the USS Albacore (AGSS-
569). Its hydrodynamic blimp-like hull 
looks more like the body of its name-
sake, a huge black dolphin or whale. 
Completed in 1953, it served for two 
decades as a high-speed US Navy re-
search sub, never carrying torpedoes 
or heavy armament. In 1966 she set a 
new submerged speed record, earn-
ing a reputation as the world‘s fast-
est submarine. Now a museum, the 
Albacore rests on a concrete cradle at 
Portsmouth, NH.
We visited the sub and found the  
radio room in a state of disrepair. I 
then approached AI2Q (who had done 
field repairs on radios in Vietnam) 
and two other club members (David 
W1PIE and ex-submariner Ron 
N1LBG) to determine if the Albacore‘s 
original equipment could be restored 
and possibly be used for future ham 
radio operations. At first, things 

looked dismal. The radio room‘s main 
HF receiver, a General Dynamics 
R-1051, was badly damaged. Its front 
panel was missing knobs, some of 
its frequency encoder shafts were 
sheared off, and a number of switches 
and controls were bent or destroyed. It 
and the companion RT-618 transceiver 
both cover 2 to 30 MHz. However, by 
the spring of 2001, after much effort, 
the PCARC restoration team was 
ready to activate the radio room for 
the 2001 SOTA («Submarines On The 
Air») event. We even got a second call 
sign for the club, NM1JY (based on 
the sub’s original Navy 4-letter callsign 
NMJY). 
My life then took me to Switzerland, 
where I wrote to BAKOM and 
received the call HB9DST. As I’ve said 
many times, moving to a new country 
where you don’t know anyone can be 
daunting, but with Ham Radio you 
have instant friends. I joined some 
clubs and found an easy entry into 
Swiss society, much to the envy of 
many expat friends. I am currently 
a member of HB9D, HB9RF, HB9SI, 
HB9HTC and HB9SOTA.
Another pleasant memory is establishing 
HB9ZIS, a club for the students of 
the Zurich International School. Our 
absolute highlight was establishing a 
contact with the International Space 
Station (ISS) on June 10, 2005. This 
was possible only with the technical 
assistance of HB9RF, in particular Bruno 
(HB9WAH, sk) and Koni (HB9WAD), who 
volunteered not only their time but also 
equipment and much-needed expertise.

In Easter of 2010 I fulfilled another 
dream of every OM - going on a DX-
pedition. This was the 3W6C trip to 
Con Co Island in Vietnam. Although 
circumstances beyond our control 
(primarily military bureaucracy) pre-
vented us from accomplishing our 
ambitious goals, it was a memorable 
trip and a chance to get to know a 
number of ops on a personal basis 
much better.
I’ve been bitten by the SOTA bug! 
Operating from HB/SG-017 Chur-
firsten/Hinterrugg and spent many a 
day this past year exploring Switzer-
land on the search for more activa-
tor points. I have since participated 
in many Field Day events and H26 
contests, and National Mountain 
Day has become virtually a “holy day 
of obligation”. As you can see, ham 
radio has enriched my life in so many 
ways. It’s also a hobby I will be able 
to pursue for many more years to 
come, and I can’t wait to see what 
new adventures await me. 

To all the readers of HBradio, it has 
been both an honor and pleasure to 
have contributed to this magazine. I 
hope you have enjoyed my articles. 
Thank you for taking the time to read 
them. Now it is time to pursue a few 
other paths I have thought about 
for awhile. I wish everyone a New 
Year filled with interesting new proj-
ects and contacts. May it be a great 
year!                                                  
                      73 Joan HB9TTY

Paul as a SOTA operatator (HB/SG-017 on "Hinterrugg")
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