
ASCEND JOINED BETH AND WYATT KLUTE FOR 
THEIR FLIGHT HOME FOLLOWING TWO MONTHS 

OF OUT-OF-STATE CANCER TREATMENT

Corporate Angel Network 
and NetJets team up to help

a family in need

J UST NORTH OF MINNEAPOLIS and nestled against 
a dozen or so lakes in the state famous for ten thousand, 
Blaine is the quintessential Minnesota town. Long winters. 

Good neighbors. And do they ever love hockey.
Of the best-known residents to come from this small town, five 

are professional ice hockey players – including one woman. 
Ask 14-year-old Wyatt Klute, diagnosed with ultra-rare Ewing’s 

sarcoma in March and an occupant of hospital rooms more than 
his own home since then, to describe himself and he begins his 
reply without hesitation.

“I play hockey,” he says. “Year round.”
Having learned to skate when he was just three years old – 

outdoors, of course, because this is Minnesota – hockey has been a 
passion for most of Wyatt’s childhood.

Which is why it’s ironic that the sport Wyatt loves played a role 
in the discovery of his illness.

Playing through pain
Ewing’s sarcoma accounts for only 1% of all childhood cancers, with 
approximately 200 new cases diagnosed annually in the United 
States. Its causes are understood to be neither hereditary nor 
environmental. So when Wyatt complained of intermittent lower 
back pain last winter that worsened after being checked in a hockey 
game, no one had any reason to question the pediatrician’s diagnosis.

“Bruised tailbone,” Wyatt’s mom, Beth, recalls. “He was 
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Pilots Robert Jones (left) 
and Robert Hooks flank 
the Klutes after landing 
at Minneapolis-St. Paul 

International Airport



[FLYING COMMERCIALLY] 
WAS HORRIBLE. WE 

WERE LAID OVER FOR 6 
OR 7 HOURS IN CHICAGO 
AND WYATT HAD CHEMO 
THE NEXT DAY. HE WAS 
SICK AND TO GET STUCK 

THERE … I WAS IN 
TEARS.

misdiagnosed for a while, which is pretty typical with this kind of 
cancer in teenage boys. They commonly think it’s a sports-related 
injury because it usually is.”

The pain did not subside, and the doctor’s visits grew more 
frequent. Eventually, Wyatt was advised to quit playing hockey so 
that he could heal. 

“They told him that he’d feel better if he didn’t play, but they 
didn’t say, ‘You have to quit,’” Beth says. “And that’s his life … he 
continued playing.”

In fact, though he occasionally missed school and games 
because of the pain, Wyatt completed the hockey season with his 
teammates in March. But by then, the discomfort had become so 
severe that Wyatt could barely even sleep many nights. Fevers and 
weight loss were new symptoms that joined the ongoing back pain 
to produce an especially debilitating combination.

Eventually, a biopsy was done, which finally yielded the correct 
diagnosis. The tailbone bruise was actually a tumor that had grown 
to the size of a grapefruit on Wyatt’s spine. 

“He had been eating the pain for so long – he just blocked it all 
out,” Beth says. “And then as soon as he was diagnosed, he really 
got sick. It’s like a defense mechanism, they were telling us. The 
pain was unbearable; he was hospitalized for five days, trying to get 
the pain under control. Once they were able to do that, they began 
chemotherapy.”

Thus began the long, arduous – sometimes torturous – rounds 
of treatment. Beth explains that the game plan for patients like 
Wyatt generally calls for four months of chemotherapy, followed 
by surgery, and then ending with radiation. But since Wyatt’s 
tumor is inoperable, the second phase had to be bypassed, thereby 
extending the chemo to the point that it overlapped with radiation 
– and then some. 

Indiana summer
The chemo was originally done near the Klutes’ home in 
Minnesota, but Wyatt needed proton radiation treatment, which 
is available at only 14 facilities in the United States. The Klutes’ 
oncologist recommended one in Bloomington, Indiana, which  

specializes in pediatric cancer. 
It was at this time that Beth learned of an organization called 

Hope Kids, which provided her with a list of agencies in position 
to help her and Wyatt. One of the names on the list was Corporate 
Angel Network, a charity that benefits cancer patients by arranging 
free travel aboard private jets to treatment facilities across the 
country. To Beth’s great relief, CAN arranged for a jet down to 
Bloomington for Wyatt’s preliminary evaluation.

For the return trip, Beth drove Wyatt the 11 hours back to Blaine, 
which was challenging enough to convince them to fly back again 
when Wyatt was ready to be admitted for his radiation treatment. 
They flew commercially this time, which proved to be a nightmare.  

“It was horrible,” Beth says. “We were laid over for 6 or 7 hours 
in Chicago and Wyatt had chemo the next day. We were flying out 
here by ourselves, not knowing anyone. He was sick, and to get 
stuck there… I was in tears. I had said at the airport, ‘We need to 
get out of here – put us in a rental car, anything.’ They were able to 
get us on the next flight out, but it was just horrible.”

Once back in Bloomington, at the beginning of July, Wyatt and 
Beth took up residence in a nonprofit establishment called Jill’s 
House, reserved exclusively for patients undergoing radiation 
treatment at neighboring Indiana University Proton Center.   

But while Wyatt received radiation treatment daily in 
Bloomington, the remainder of his care took place at Riley’s 
Indianapolis campus, an hour away. 

“We’d have to go to Indianapolis once or twice a week, on 
average, often overnight,” Beth says of Wyatt’s chemo and follow-up 
care visits. But there were also two emergency care visits. For each 
overnight stay, Beth would sleep on the couch in Wyatt’s room.

“We’ve been inseparable this whole time – we just hang out,” she 
says with a smile. He goes on his phone and I read. I make sure I’m 
taking care of him, but I try to give him his space a little bit.”

 
Support system

To that end, there is a cruel irony to the timing of Wyatt’s illness, 
striking during a coming-of-age period in Wyatt’s life, as he was 
about to begin high school.

“He was right on the verge of being a young adult and being 
more independent, spending more time away from home. And he 
can’t do that right now,” Beth says. “Whatever he does, I’m always 
very close by; he doesn’t have that independence he should have 
and, for me, that makes it sad.” Not that Wyatt is without a larger 
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support system. A host of family and friends visited Bloomington 
from out of state to buoy his spirits. But even before that, when he 
was first diagnosed, Wyatt’s schoolmates proved how much they 
were behind their friend in his time of need.

“They rallied for Wyatt – I can’t even describe it,” Beth says. 
“Within days, they started fundraisers for him. They sent pictures, 
they all wore blue [Blaine’s school colors] to support Wyatt. 
When he started losing his hair, all of his buddies got together 
and shaved their heads. They did so many things for him – the 
outpouring was amazing. And for a bunch of 12 and 13 year olds…”

Coming home
As much as a long road remains ahead, one that involves ever 
more chemotherapy and permits only intermittent school 
attendance [the Klutes have hired an in-home tutor for Wyatt, as 
well], the flight home to Minnesota on September 5 stood out 
as a joyous occasion in a year marked by so much physical and 
emotional anguish. 

With Wyatt having completed his final round of radiation that 
morning, and Beth taking care of the discharge papers, the Klutes 
officially checked out of Jill’s House. Instead of another 11-hour 

The Klutes are just one of thousands of families that have 
benefited from gifted flight hours, whether it’s a matter of 
transporting a wounded veteran or flying someone like Wyatt to 
a special treatment center. 

In particular, Corporate Angel Network has had a 
longstanding relationship with NetJets. CAN is the only 
charitable organization in the United States whose sole 
mission is to help cancer patients receive the best possible 
care for their specific type of cancer by arranging free travel via 
corporate jet to treatment facilities. The travel is made possible 

through donated flight hours by NetJets Owners and by using 
empty seats on the corporate jets of more than 500 major 
companies – including half the Fortune 100 – that participate 
in the program. This not only improves the patients’ chances of 
survival but, at the same time, reduces their emotional stress, 
physical discomfort, and financial burden.

To get involved and contribute flight hours to any 501(c)(3) 
charitable organization, including Corporate Angel Network, 
contact the NetJets Gifting Desk at 866-689-9667 or 
giftingdesk@netjets.com.

DONATING TO THE NETJETS GIFTING DESK

drive or a nightmarish repeat of the last commercial experience, 
Wyatt and Beth hopped in a cab to Monroe County Airport, 
where they were met on the ramp by NetJets Citation Excel pilots 
Robert Jones and Robert Hooks. Corporate Angel Network and 
NetJets were furnishing this ride back home.

“We are so grateful to NetJets and everyone who is helping 
Wyatt and these other kids. Wyatt’s immune system is so 
suppressed that, being in a regular airport on a regular plane … 
he has the potential to get deathly ill,” Beth says. “I’m not being 
dramatic; it’s just the reality of the chemo that he can’t fight any 
infections.”

After speaking about all they’ve dealt with over the last many 
months, Beth and Wyatt default to the pastimes that kept them 
busy during so much of the time they spent together. Flying 
somewhere above Iowa now, Beth opens a magazine. Informed 
there is Wi-Fi available, Wyatt’s eyes light up and he whips out his 
phone. “You just made his day,” Beth cracks.  

To some extent, Beth seems in awe of just how well her son has 
coped with the challenge of a lifetime at such a young age.

“He never complains,” Beth says. “He never feels sorry for 
himself.”

For his part, Wyatt takes pride in living out the hockey ethos, in 
which adversity is but an obstacle to be overcome. 

“I’ve learned just how much a person can take,” he says. “And 
still, through all of it, keep your head up.”

For more on Wyatt’s story and updates on his progress since returning home, visit wyattklute.com18 — ASCEND MAGAZINE NETJETS — 19

FEATURE


