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W e had simply beautiful 
weather for our Annual 
Cook-Out - not too hot, 
fresh breezes, no rain … 

what more could you want! People flew 
in and drove in, ate and talked  - air-
planes and barbecue - the very definition 
of Heaven on Earth!  
 
Thank you, John Bane, for making it 
work - you and the volunteers did great! 

Folks brought lots of food, and it was 
appreciated thoroughly! The dessert line 
was as long as the line for entrees and 
veggies (hey, you’ve gotta love that!). 
 
Barry Sherrill did yeoman’s duty work-
ing the grills and keeping things going in 
the meat department! 

We had a Pietenpol and we had Pipers! 

 
It was a great day for food and folks, for 
talking about and watching airplanes, for 
flying and simply sharing time and sto-
ries and the great community we have to 
share through EAA Chapter 1114.  
 
Thanks, everyone - it’s appreciated! 

June Meeting - Chapter 1114 
Family Cook-out! 

Builder’s News  … 
Will be back next month so that 

we can read about the yearly 
cook-out!  

Airplanes? Heck yeah, we’ve got air-
planes! It’s an EAA chapter cook-out, 
isn’t it?  

We had Huskies and an RV or three ... 

We had certificated planes, new and 
old, and home-builts of all persuasion -  
open cockpit low and slow and speed-
sters and many things in between! No 
matter what you like, there was some-
thing to look at and wish you had built, 
something to dream about … maybe so. 

The line … a MOST important place! 

Barry Sherril working hard for us!! 

Cox Picnic Flight Line 



   July 2007        2        Aerial Pursuits 

 

 

folds the tale of my life with each nota-
tion.  I can clearly remember each N 
number recorded.  Most of them were 
beaten up, old, rental aircraft in pursuit 
of the fabled $100 hamburger.  What is 
not recorded directly but rather implied 
are the places I lived and worked as 
well as the friends I accumulated along 
the way.   
 
One of the earliest dates with my then 
“wife to be” was a flight from Orlando 
to Panama City to meet her parents.  I 
don’t know what made me more nerv-
ous, the flight over the gulf or the look 
on her parents’ faces as we taxied up in 
what must have looked like a 50 year 
old rust bucket.  They couldn’t believe 
I’d carried their precious daughter up in 
that heap.  The exterior and interior 
were atrocious in old N7907N but it 
was airworthy and that’s what counts. 
 
There’s a long period of inactivity 
which marks the financial woes of a 
young newlywed.  For a civil servant 
with wife still in college, it was diffi-
cult simply to pay the rent in those 
days.  Flying had to be put on the back 
burner.  Almost a year and a half with-
out flying, my very next logbook entry 
is a BFR which took 3 attempts to get 
signed off. 
I can see the first flight in my old 
Grumman.  How proud I was to be an 
aircraft owner.  I would later learn that 
the engine made almost a teaspoon of 

A View From Above  
Jason Proctor, President 

metal on the flight home from New 
York.  Ouch!  What a way to start ones 
ownership experience.  Six months and 
many dollars later I was back in the air 
with both my ego and my marriage seri-
ously bruised but time heals all wounds, 
at least that’s what I keep telling my 
wife. 
 
My tail-wheel training leading up to the 
first flight in my RV4 are logged in the 
later pages.  What joy to finally be a 
“real pilot” who no longer needs the 
training wheel up front!  Now if I could 
only figure out how to make 
“intentionally good” landings instead of 
just “sneaking up” on them now and 
again.  I guess “real pilots” are to be kept 
humble by that little wheel in back. 
 
Hopefully it won’t take another 11 years 
to fill up this new logbook.  I sit back and 
daydream with great anticipation of the 
events that may one day grace its pages.  
I look forward to logging my son’s first 
flight with dad.  Down the road I hope to 
record our first father-and-son trip to 
Sun-N-Fun or Oshkosh.  Who can say 
what adventures await or where I’ll find 
myself when the next book is filled.  I’m 
sure I’ll look back through its pages nos-
talgically just as I’m doing now. 

R ecently, I filled up my log-
book and had to start a new 
one.  Being a “self-funded” 
and “just for fun” pilot, that 

feat took almost 11 years.  The first flight 
was logged in August of 1996 and the 
last was logged in July of 2007.  Hidden 
within its well worn cover are 11 years of 
flying and 11 years of my life.  As I flip 
back through these pages and I can’t help 
but reflect. 
 
The origin of each flight over the years 
clearly tracks my move from Cape Ca-
naveral to Orlando to Raleigh and finally 
to Apex.  Water and smoke stains are a 
sullen reminder of the apartment fire 
which consumed nearly all of my 
worldly possessions shortly after moving 
from Florida to North Carolina.  The 
firemen were thoughtful enough to re-
cover anything of sentimental value 
while fighting the blaze.  Amazingly my 
flight bag with logbook and headset sur-
vived.  David Clark sure makes a good 
product.  That headset was soaked but 
still works to this day. 
 
Page after page of this old logbook en-

Young Eagles Volunteers 
Win Awards!!  

W hat a spring it has been 
for our overachieving 
Young Eagles Volun-
teers!  

 
Ron Rader has been chosen as the 
Young Eagles Ground Support Volunteer 
of the Year by EAA - this is a nation-
wide honor, and Ron has done us all 
proud in being chosen for it. He’ll get the 
award in OSH at Airventure 2007 at the 
Young Eagles dinner on Wednesday 
night, July 25. I join others in hoping that 
everyone that goes up there will attend 

that dinner and show ‘em how much 
we support our YE volunteers.  
 
Jeff Dukeman was advised by the 
powers that be up in HQ that for the 
month of March, 2007, Jeff flew more 
Young Eagles than ANYONE in the 
country! He flew 44 that month, and 
for his efforts he received a dozen avia-
tion DVDs from King Schools!! 
 
A BIG congratulations to Ron and Jeff 
for the recognition they have received 
for their not inconsiderable efforts!! 

 

Good job, all you Young Eagles 
volunteers - y’all do our chapter 
proud, year in and year out! 

Tom Sisk 

Ok, I admit - I had some space to fill. So 
here’s a picture of your intrepid newslet-
ter editor standing with the lovely and 
talented Marlene Raseta, who just re-
cently earned her IR!  
Well, at least Marlene looks good! 
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EAA Trivia question of the month:    
(You may challenge the accuracy of the answers by forwarding your 
corrections to Byron J. Covey. Byron wanted $20 per challenge, but 
nah… hey, he knew the job was dangerous when he took it!) 
An engineer hired by Jim Bede to improve the stability of the BD-5, he later 
introduced mold-less composite construction techniques that revolutionized 
homebuilding.  Although not the first homebuilder to use the canard configu-
ration, he favored it because of its inherent stability characteristics.  Who is 
he, what was the first canard design for homebuilding that he marketed, and 
what was (were) the primary material(s) of construction? For ten bonus 
points:  Who designed and built the first canard homebuilt?  
(The answers appear on page 7 of the newsletter.) 

Last month I attended the “Builder’s 
Meeting” at Dennis Roberts’ house and 
prior to the meeting I inspected his beau-
tiful RV-7 project.  Dennis is doing a 
great job, which made it difficult for me 
to find anything to critique.  But during 
the inspection, some discussion arose 
about leak testing fuel tanks, so I thought 
this might make a good subject for a 
newsletter article. 
The RV Series, like many airplanes, uses 
a fuel tank built as part of the wing.  The 
tank can be removed from the wing, and 
includes the inboard section of the wing 
from the leading edge back to the main 
spar.  In the case of the RV’s, the tank is 
riveted together and sealed with a messy 
substance generally referred to as “Pro-
Seal”.  It is made by a company with the 
somewhat frightening name of 
“FlameMaster”.  It is incredibly sticky, 
incredibly stinky, and generally unpleas-
ant to work with, but does a good job, 
curing to a hard but flexible state and 
generally staying where you put it, for-
ever.  The sealant is applied along all 
seams and on top of every rivet in the 
tank. 
However, as good a sealant as this stuff 
is, the tank must still be leak tested.  It is 
far better to find a leak while you are 
building, rather than waiting until you’ve 
painted the airplane and then notice a 
telltale blue stain appearing around a 
rivet on the lower surface of the wing.  
So how do you SAFELY leak test a fuel 
tank? 
The best way to test a tank is with air 
pressure.  Not much air pressure, just a 
little bit.  Tanks are not designed to be 
pressure vessels.  Like everything else on 
an aircraft, fuel tanks are designed to be 
just a little bit stronger than required to 
do their job, and no more (to save 
weight).  The average wing tank is no 
more than 8” deep, and the pressure that 
amount of fuel produces due to its weight 
is only 0.21 psi.  Even under a 6 G flight 
load, a full 8” deep tank would only see a 
maximum pressure of 1.2 psi.  So testing 
with more than about 2 psi pressure is 
unnecessary and potentially damaging to 
your tank.  How can so little pressure 
damage a tank? Well if you consider that 

the average tank is 
about 1-1/2 feet wide 
and maybe 2-1/2 feet 
long (giving a tank 
of about 15 gallons), 
that tank would have 
a surface area top 
and bottom of 

roughly 3.75 square feet, or 540 square 
inches.   If you put 40 psi air into it 
(like you would for a tire, for example), 
that 40 psi means 40 pounds of load on 
every square inch of the tank’s surface.  
The wing skin and the joints and rivets 
will be loaded with a total load on just 
that section of the wing of over 21,000 
lbs! 
So how do we leak test a fuel tank?  
First, find a way to close up the tank, 
including closing all tank vents.  Some 
tanks have a vented cap, so that means 
you can either change to a non vented 
cap for the test or find some other way 
to seal it up.  When I leak tested the 
tank in my Pietenpol, I replaced the 
vented cap with a latex surgical glove, 
which not only covered and sealed the 
filler neck, but also gave me a nice 
visual indicator of pressure.  Tank 
drains and fuel outlets will need to be 
tightly sealed with appropriate AN fit-
tings.  It may be necessary to apply 
SealLube or some other sealing product 
to the threads to prevent leaking.  DO 
NOT USE TEFLON TAPE ANY-
WHERE IN YOUR FUEL SYSTEM.  
There have been a number of reports of 
fuel starvation in aircraft where a piece 
of teflon tape got loose and clogged the 
carburetor inlet. 
Leave one opening of the tank to admit 
air into the tank.  Some people use an 
air line from an air compressor and 
watch the gage carefully to keep the 
pressure under 2 psi.  Frankly, I don’t 
trust gages and pressure regulators that 
much at such low pressures.  I applied 

pressure by mouth, blowing into a PVC 
tube until the latex glove inflated, and 
then jamming a pencil into the tube to 
hold the pressure.  Once the tank is under 
pressure, paint over each and every rivet 
and seam with a solution of soapy water.  
Any leaks will become obvious with 
bubbles forming over the leak. 
 

 
 
If it does leak, then how the leak is fixed 
depends on what kind of tank it is.  If it is 
an RV tank, somehow more ProSeal is 
going to have to be deposited on the 
leaking area, or the leaking rivet must be 
drilled out and replaced.  Since the tank 
has been closed up, a bucked rivet will be 
almost impossible to set so you’ll have to 
drill it out (somehow catching all the 
particles that you DON’T want floating 
around in your fuel system), then install-
ing a CherryMax blind rivet (not a stan-
dard pop rivet) coated with ProSeal.  
Once the new ProSeal has cured for a 
couple of days, re-do the leak test. 
If your tank is welded like the one on my 
Pietenpol, you simply mark any leaks 
with a Sharpie and take the tank back to 
the welder to have the pinholes welded 
up, then re-test. 
This is an important part of building an 
airplane.  Few things are more trouble-
some (or dangerous) than a leaking fuel 
tank.  Fixing it during construction is a 
pain. Fixing it after completion is a 
nightmare. 

Technically Speaking 
 
Jack Philips 
Ch. 1114  
Technical Counselor 



   July 2007        4        Aerial Pursuits 

 

 

Everybody had heard that Denver was 
closed down, socked in by these 2 win-
ter storms, but so was Albuquerque. At 
the Waffle House, I started chatting 
with the folks sitting there. Most were 
commercial airline travelers that had 
been stuck for 5 days and didn’t know 
if they were going to get out tomorrow. 
Color me surprised. Weather wasn’t 
that bad, nor was the runway. Seems 
that deicing fluid needed to be resup-
plied. OH-HO. Back to the hotel, do 
the laundry, get a good night sleep and 
back to the airport. Spend the next hour 
pre-flighting the plane and getting the 
frost off the airplane. Engine warmed 
up, weather gotten, clearances deliv-
ered, call ground, get permission to 
taxi. Plane won’t move even with full 
power. It is frozen to the ground. The 
tug had parked Diamond in the Rough 
in the sun for me earlier to help clear 
the frost. Unfortunately, it was on the 
ice. Tug comes back moves me over to 
the dry tarmac. It was interesting in the 
light of day to see 2 feet of snow on the 
NATCA 747. Surreal kind of. Oh well, 
back to flying. My plan was to climb 
over the mountain - dumb, but that was 
the plan. Back in the cockpit, I called 
ground again, and was allowed to go to 
the runway. Poor Southwest Airlines 
passengers, general aviation beats the 
airlines again. Off the runway, gear up. 
Waiting, my unsafe light is still on, do 
the Navion bounce, still on. Hmmm 
recycle the gear again, and this time the 
light goes out, gear is up. Start my 
climb and after about 15 minutes of 
trying to climb over that mountain, I 
notice all the jets are instead going 

south out of the 
valley.  Dummy, 
they have  better 
climb rates than 
you and they are 
going around the 
mountain, not over 
it. Hat in hand, I 
ask permission to 
do the same, con-
troller chuckles on 
the airwaves and 
grants it. Some-
thing about won-
dered when you 
were going to do 

I  call ABQ, get my transponder 
code, and continue down the val-
ley...  The controller tells me to 
fly the VOR radial. Laughingly, I 

explain no can do, as the panel has no 
nav to do so with, but I do have a GPS 
and a compass. He gives me heading.  
Keeps asking if I have airport in sight. I 
look for the beacon, runway lights, taxi-
way lights, strobes, nada, nothing. No 
problem he will route me behind the Car-
dinal. 8 miles out I look back and there 
are 3 strobes, not 6. I ask him if they are 
running only 3 strobes to the runway? 
Affirmative. Ah so, airport is in sight, I 
reply.  Tower turns me into final, asks for 
me to turn on the landing light. Lots of 
laughter. You see in the Navion, the 
landing gear has to be fully extended to 
turn on the landing lights, and that means 
having to slow down.  Explanation en-
sues and request guidance, please. Con-
tinue speed and at 2 miles, slow down 
then, landing light on then, please. No 
problem. Long descending final, gear 
down, landing lights on. Hold power, 
target about 500 feet after the numbers. 
Touchdown! Very light pressure on the 
brakes. Keep it straight, ABQ still has a 
lot of ice around. Decide to park over by 
the biz jets.  
 After parking the plane, order-
ing fuel for my thirsty bird at $4.80/
gallon, inquired about getting a hotel 
room. The FBO has a deal with the local 
Best Western for $59/night. Great! They 
even pick up! $59 gets a presidential 
suite, no joke. Check in, drop bags, ask 
about food. Waffle House is rumored to 
be open and within walking distance. 

that. OK, so it took me 15 minutes of fuel 
to realize it, know the next time. Around 
we go, and off to Plainview, TX. 
 Now I didn’t run out of snow 
and ice until New Mexico. My quartering 
tail wind turned out to be a headwind. I 
kept clear of the MOA’s as much as I 
could even on a Sunday. Flew to Texas, 
on past Lubbock, to Plainview, TX. Now 
the CTAF advised me of the runway to 
use. AWOS tells me that the wind is 26 
G 35 variable direction. I make my ap-
proach in and find myself behind the 
airplane and out of position. Do the go 
around, and let’s try this again. This time 
no flaps, land clean wing like the other 
Navion pilots had told me. Much better, 
the airplane is flown all the way to stop. 
Now the most surreal part of the trip hap-
pens here.  Right as the plane is stopped, 
here comes a tumbleweed in front of the 
prop. Rolls right past. Too many west-
erns in my youth, I suppose, but if Lee 
Van Cleef and Clint Eastwood had 
stepped out right then with gunbelts on, I 
would have been off the ground in 50 
feet and so far gone. Slowly, taxi on the 
ground flying the airplane over to the 
FBO.  Refuel plane and me, pick up a 
chart I needed, check weather, add the 
Marvel Mystery Oil to the fuel, and back 
into the air.  
 Back on my way east to Mt. 
Pleasant Texas for the overnight. Now, 
my headwind turned into a tail wind. I 
was wondering why I kept having to pull 
more and more prop and trim the tail 
higher than normal. GPS showed a 160+ 
knot ground speed.  Not bad, always nice 
to have a tailwind. Half way there, I start 
noticing a cloud layer just below my 
cruising altitude. Call FSS and don’t like 
the news, the cloud layer is solid over the 
rest of my trip. Good news is that it is 
VFR underneath. The wind is more fa-
vorable up top, but VFR on top, and hav-
ing to try for  a sucker hole when I get 
there is not appealing. Bite the bullet and 
descend 3500 to stay underneath the 
layer. Sure enough, it stays with me to 
Mt. Pleasant. Uncomfortable as the tur-
bulence below the clouds was, the deci-
sion to stay below was correct. There 
were no holes when I got there, not to 
mention very nice tall, high tension 
power lines right near the runway.  Yes-
siree, Bob, Jim Dukeman’s warnings 
back in ground school came back with a 
vengeance. Enter the pattern, land, ask 
about fuel. Gentleman tells me to “park it 
over thar” and we’ll bring the fuel to you. 
I start to explain 

Rick Kelly-Crapse’ New (to him!) Navion 

Provo, Utah to RDU, An “Ugly Duckling” Comes Home -  
This Month: Albequerque and Points East ...  

Rick Kelly-Crapse  

 

Continued page 6 
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 Learning Aerobatics 
Part IV In the Air-obatics 
Kent Misegades 

O K, on paper this all sounds 
fairly simple. Maybe too sim-
ple? I first have to tame this 
little beast, which starts with 

taxiing around an unfamiliar ramp with 
essentially ZERO visibility over the 
nose. While I had little problem zigzag-
ging Keoki’s Pitts S-2A towards the de-
parture end of the runway, I was never 
really 100% sure that I wouldn’t sud-
denly hear the crunch of that big prop 
slicing into the tail of an unseen plane 
ahead of me. “Just take it slow,” came 
Keoki’s reassuring voice from behind 
me. Well, I thought, he trusts me to 
flounder about in HIS airplane, so maybe 
there is hope for me after all.  

CIGARTIPS checkups completed, 
roll onto the active, align the plane on the 
centerline (as if I can see anything down 
in my hole!) and smoothly apply power. 
The little devil accelerates rapidly, and in 
about as much time as I have to think 
about forward pressure on the stick and 
rotating, we’re airborne and I’m grinning 
from ear-to-ear as I pull the stick back 
further and further in order to setup a 
climb/cruise at 100-110 knots. Climbing 
at this attitude reminds me of winch 
launches in my little Ka-4 glider back in 
the Old Country some 25 years ago. Oh 
yeah, this is gonna’ be fun, dude! 

The weather was clear that day, but 
the winds were blustery. That’s when the 
high wing loading of the Pitts made for a 
smooth ride, compared to the bumpy ride 
down from the Raleigh the day before in 
my C-170. The view on the climbout to 
the northwest is a treat itself—as I flew 
shallow clearing turns I could see 50 
miles up the Georgia coastline, its golden 
green islands shimmering like a necklace 
of emeralds off to the right. Down my 
left shoulder was the main town on Ame-
lia Island, Fernandina, with its two large 
paper mills and quaint harbor. Ahead lay 
the practice area, a triangle defined by 
the St. Mary’s airfield to the north, I-95 
to the West and St. Mary’s river to the 
south. 

With a rate of climb of 2,000 fpm, 
we reached our target altitude of 5,000’ 
still short of the practice area, which af-
forded me time to get a feel for the con-
trols through increasingly steep clearing 
turns. Having flown an Extra and an Ea-

gle for a few hours in the previous year, 
the crisp, solid controls of the Pitts 
came as no surprise, but I was im-
pressed by their balance and strength, 
considering that we had departed with 
two adults and full fuel.  

Keoki used the classical three-step 
approach to training: (1) demonstrate, 
(2) guide the student through the same 
maneuver, then (3) let me embarrass 
myself by falling out of the sky. An 
amazing thing then happened: the air-
plane actually did what Keoki said it 
would if I used the correct procedure he 
taught me on the ground and had just 
demonstrated in the air. I suppose he 
chose the aileron roll as a first aerobatic 
maneuver because the whoopee–effect 
is greatest, and it was! Once I had done 
the first one without his help, I was 
hooked and craved more. “Let’s do one 
to the right now,” came the calm voice 
from behind me, and over we went.  

And so for the next 30 minutes we 
progressed through power-on and 
power-off stalls, aileron rolls, loops, 
and my favorite, the quarter-clover. 
This last maneuver, while perhaps not 
as demanding from a G-standpoint, did 
require a great deal of finesse to per-
form correctly, with just the right 
amount of stick and rudder at just the 
right time.  

While my gyrations probably 
would have been awarded a big goose 
egg in competition, I was beginning to 
feel the smooth elegance of a correctly 
executed maneuver, just the way I had 
always thought aerobatics should feel. 
No slamming of the head about the 
cockpit like some dumb bobble-head, 
but a pleasant path carved through the 
air, with earth and sky exchanging their 
positions through the cockpit glazing in 
a lovely, three-dimensional pirouette. 

With these fundamental tasks be-
hind us, Keoki turned to making me a 
safe pilot. As evidence of his abilities 
as a teacher, he introduced me to the 
subject by allowing me to screw up big 
time. “In the next loop, I want you to 
enter 10 knots slower, then at the top of 
the loop fly inverted.” “OK, no prob-
lem” said the voice of Walter Mitty 
coming out of my mouth. I am sure that 
Keoki was already chuckling, knowing 
what was about to happen.  

Nose slightly forward to an entry 
speed of about 130 knots, pull back on 
the stick while turning my head to 
watch my alignment down the left 
wing, then head forward and back to 

pick up the horizon from behind. Once 
inverted I eased the stick forward to 
maintain level flight only to sense the 
controls turning to mush and the plane 
clearly not willing to fly much longer. 
My senses were overloaded, which 
Keoki must have noticed as he pulled the 
Pitts down through the horizon, rolled 
180 to upright then leveled out. “That’s 
what can happen if you do not begin a 
loop with sufficient entry speed and 
screw up on the top.”  

Got it!  This is more serious than I 
had lulled myself into believing. “Let’s 
get started on spins, teach”, which is 
what we did for the remainder of the day. 
Keoki introduced me to standard spins, 
accelerated spins and flat spins. Entry 
and exit of all was so simple using the 
technique he had taught me, that I found 
myself quickly enjoying them. I remain 
amazed at the responsiveness of the Pitts; 
it seems that one can enter and exit a spin 
nearly at will. Hold the stick full back 
and the rudder into the spin, and around 
we go. Neutralize the stick and apply 
opposite rudder, and bam! - the spin 
stops.  

Keoki had me compare the normal 
spin recovery (power off, center the 
stick, full opposite rudder) to one with 
my feet flat on the floor. While recovery 
took longer, this showed that—when all 
else fails—letting go of the controls will 
lead to spin recovery.  

It’s no wonder that the header tank 
in an aerobatic plane is so small. After an 
hour of flight, I was ready to be back on 
Terra Firma to debrief all we had done in 
this first flight. Keoki knew this, and 
without my saying anything, he said 
“that’s enough for this morning; let’s 
head back to the airfield.” Of course, this 
meant that I’d have to land this little bug 
of a plane with its ridiculously short 
wings.  

Landing turned out to be easier than 
I had imagined, but then I am sure that 
his hand was on the stick with me. Chop 
the power abeam the numbers, descend 
in one smooth turn to the targeted touch-
down point, then bring the aircraft to a 
stabile three-point attitude and hold it off 
to allow the airspeed to bleed off. It was 
no perfect 10, but we made it down, tax-
ied back to his hangar and shut down, the 
stupid grin now permanently etched into 
my face.   

 
Next chapter—unusual attitude recovery. 
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Say What???  

July 21 EAA1114 Meeting 

Ernest Christley 
 
                     Bill Terrill 
                    Program Chairman  

Short Final… Not from AVWeb.com  

the Navion fuel system to him and he 
waves me off. Tells me he knows about 
them because they have a couple on the 
field. Just go on in with my stuff, he’ll 
meet me inside. I go ahead and get an 
Atlanta sectional because he tells nobody 
will be around tomorrow.  I sign for one 
of the courtesy cars (they have three 
available), and go to the hotel he recom-
mended. Call everybody again to let 
them know I am down safe and sound 
for the night. It kind of hurts not being 
with my wife or my son on New Years 
Eve . The longing is hard, but soon to be 
short lived. I had hoped to be in Tennes-
see tonight with the family. Get there-itis 
is trying to kick in. Years of reading 
those NTSB reports that my father 
forced me to read is paying off now. The 
Mt. Pleasant Inn used to be a Best West-
ern. Nice Italian restaurant in the parking 
lot gives me my first real meal of the 
day. I check the Weather Channel for the 
forecast and big picture overview for 
tomorrow.  Off to bed.  

 

We do things differently, these days…! 

 

CHAPTER NEWS       
· Chapter member Michael Zapata was just promoted to Lt. Colonel in the NC Army National Guard. He is a Master Airman and 

is serving part-time out of RDU. He and Sledd Thomas co-own a Piper Warrior based out of Cox Field. 
 
Folks, y’all need to be sending me whatever chapter news items you have - new airplanes, new ratings, what-
ever you have that you want to share with the chapter! Otherwise it’s going to look like nothing is going on!!! 

This month it’s from my own experience … 
From a conversations with RDU Departure, as I was on my way from RDU to HBI… 
 
3638R: Raleigh Departure, three six three eight Romeo at one thousand feet. 
 
Raleigh Departure: Three Six Three Eight Romeo, climb to three thousand feet, 
clear direct to Hill Billy International … 
 
3638R:  (after recovering from laughter…) Climbing to three thousand, direct HBI. 

 

Ernest will talk about designing realistic flight s imulator models at 
home. We will design and “build” and aircraft from sc ratch and 
“fly” it out of Cox Field! 

Navion from p. 4 

Next month: Home Again...   

 Sammy Arbes’ Trip to EAA Air Academy  
Sponsored by Chapter 1114! 

Next month we’ll have a trip report from Sammy Arbes III about his time spent in 
Oshkosh at the EAA Air Academy, but for now, here’s a picture of his class! 
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JUST BECAUSE 
It Looks So COOL ... July 21 - KINT Winston-Salem 

 
August 25 - Henderson-Oxford KHNZ 
 
Sept 8 - Johnson Co. KJNZ 
 
Sept 29 - Wilson Industrial WO3 
 
Interested in helping/flying? Give David 

Williams, YE coordinator, a call at  
(919) 481-1041.  

EAA Chapter 1114 Officers for 2007-2008  
President    Jason Proctor  367-8947 jproctor6@nc.rr.com 
Vice-President    Sam Arbes  363-6973 sarbes@nc.rr.com 
Director-at-Large    Jack Guthrie  319-3329 off2golf2@aol.com        
Secretary    John Bane  929-4227 bane@unc.edu 
Treasurer    Ed Savage  387-8126  egs@egsavage.com 
Chapter Apparel    Barry Sherrill  387-7588 aimgrouptwo@yahoo.com 
Program Chairman   Bill Terrill  859-6905 lowandslow@bellsouth.net  
Tech Counselor     Jack Phillips  363-9459 pietflyr@bellsouth.net 
Tech Counselor & Flight Advisor     Tom Rudisill  467-6601  tomrudis@bellsouth.net   
Young Eagles Coordinator s  David Williams   481-1041  david@wildon.com 
PreFlight Program Coordinator  Phil Brown  367-8933 phil_brown@ncsu.edu 
Webmaster    Dwight Frye  380-7665 dwight@openweave.org 
Listserver Manager/Moderator  Mark Doble   601-5497 mark@stratologic.net 
Newsletter Editor    Tom Sisk  218-8956 etsisk@nc.rr.com  

Copyright 2007 by EAA Chapter 1114. Aerial Pursuits is the official newsletter of EAA Chapter 1114, which meets on the third 
Saturday of each month at 8:00 AM at Cox Field (NC81), US 64 and Highway 55, Apex, NC 27502. Aerial Pursuits is sent to all 
active chapter members. Membership rate is $24 annually, paid to the Treasurer, Ed Savage, 108 Parkspring Ct., Cary, NC 27519. 
Newsletter contributions are welcome and may be sent to the Newsletter Editor, Tom Sisk, P. O. Box 9234, Chapel Hill, NC 27515 
(919) 218-8956 

Sport Aviation Calendar for NC, SC, VA    . ..your $100 hamburger resource  
 
July 21  Chapter 1114 monthly meeting, 8:00 AM, Cox Field, Apex, NC 
July 23-29 EAA Airventure , KOSH  Wittman Field, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
August 11 EAA Chapter 506 Monthly Meeting, 8:30 AM, Chapter Clubhouse, Johnston County Airport (JNX) 
August 18 Chapter 1114 monthly meeting,  8:00 AM, Cox Field, Apex, NC 
 
 
Local airports with restaurants on or near the field: Blue Ridge (MTV), Martinsville, VA, Runway Cafe; Ocean Isle, NC, Dawg 
House; Ashe County (GEV), Jefferson, NC, Shatley Springs; Rutherford County Marchman Field (FQD), Rutherfordton, NC, 57 
Alpha Cafe; Hickory Airport (HKY), Hickory, NC, The Runway Café; Person County (TDF), Roxboro, NC, The Homestead; 
Stanton’s BBQ Airport, Gibson, NC, Stanton’s BBQ; Elizabethtown Curtis Brown Field (EYF), Elizabethtown, NC, Melvins;  Farm-
ville Regional Airport (FVX), Farmville, VA, Prop n’ Club Grille 
 
Embarrassing admission:  
I received TWO pieces of helpful information 1) a wonderful calendar of aviation related events, and 2) an update of the above list-
ing of what airports have restaurants and which ones no longer have them. 
I lost them both. Sigh. Could the senders PLEASE take pity on an overworked (and marginally competent) newsletter editor and 
resend them? They were like gold … Thanks - Tom 

Trivia Answer: Burt Rutan’s Vari-Viggen was primarily a 
wood aircraft.  Orville and Wilbur Wright designed and built the 
first canard configuration homebuilt  

 Young Eagles Schedule 
 

America’s first JATO test flight  
 

Voila! A Jet-powered …  
 

ERCOUPE!! 
 

August 12, 1941 - March Field, 
CA. Capt. Homer A. Boushey, Jr. 
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Next Meeting  
When:  Saturday, July 21, 8:00 AM 
Where:  Cox Field, Apex, NC 
What:  Fly/Drive-In Breakfast Meeting  
Program: Ernest Christley, creating a flight sim aircraft 

EAA Chapter 1114 
c/o  Tom Sisk 
P. O. Box 9234 
Chapel Hill, NC 27515 

Aerial Pursuits       Newsletter of EAA Chapter 1114            Apex/Cary, NC 

Directions to EAA 1114 
Meetings at Cox Airfield (NC81)  

 
Cox Airfield is located just north of US 
64 in Apex, NC, between Salem street 
(downtown Apex) and Hwy. 55 exits. 
Field elevation: 460’ 
Runway: 9/27, 2400’ turf 
Preferred T/O: to west, downhill 
Preferred Ldg.: to east, uphill 
Preferred pattern: south side of  US64 
Comm: CTAF, 122.9 (please use!) 
Pond on east end, tall trees on west end. 
Exercise extreme caution as aircraft may 
be taxiing on the grass during day or 
night. Please be aware of surrounding 
residential areas on departure. 
Cox field lies under RDU airspace. 

Driving: stone entrance is on north 
side of US 64 between Salem street 
and Hwy 55 exits while driving west. 

What’s inside this month: 
 
June Meeting -  Cook-Out   1 
What We’re Building (Next edition!)  * 
The View from Above    2 
Young Eagles News    2 
Technically Speaking - Fuel Tanks  3 
Trivia Question -    3 
Rick Crapse’ Navion Flight   4 
Learning Aerobatics Part IV  5 
Chapter News & Short Final -  6 
Sammy Arbes at Air Academy  6 
Sport Aviation Calendar  NC, SC, VA - 7 
Young Eagles Schedule -   7 
EAA Chapter 1114 Officers -  7 
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