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T he meeting opened up with a 
somewhat reduced attendance, 
because many members were 
off in more Southern climes 

attending Sun ‘N Fun down in Lakeland, 
Florida.  
 
Chapter member Captain Jason Harris 
talked with us about his experiences go-
ing through the U. S. Air Force Academy 
and then pilot training in the Air Force. 
 
Jason most impressed this writer with his 
description of his initial parachute train-
ing at the Academy. This is a one week 
program, starting on Monday with class-
room training, which continued through 
Thursday. On Friday, Cadet Harris went 
up in an airplane and conducted his first 
free-fall parachute jump. This was done 
by himself, with no instructors jumping 
with him. So his first free fall was his 
first solo jump, which was his first jump, 
period.  
 
Captain Harris went on to be trained as a 
pilot, getting specific training in C-130’s 
which he flew in the mid-east, and other 
more congenial places. 
 
The photo below shows Jason in front of 
a P-51 painted in the colors of his men-
tor, original Tuskegee Airman Lt. Col. 
Lee Archer - a pilot held dear by Capt. 

 

April Meeting  - C130 Pilot  
Capt. Jason Harris 

Builder’s News  -  What We Are Doing … So Far!  
Ernest Christley’s Dyke Delta ... 

Ernest says: Got a lot done this past year.  Lot's of pieces completed, and some just 
started.  I'm on a steady march now from the rear of the plane moving forward, com-

pleting one piece after another as I progress. 

 

Chip Davis did us all proud by winning 
the Best Restored Contemporary Aircraft 
prize at this year’s Sun ‘N Fun, down in 
Lakeland, Florida. 
 Chris was, as usual, his regular 
low-key self and claims no credit for the 
prize - extolling care given by his bird’s 
first owner, Elizabeth Dunseth of Illinois. 
She was the original owner of the C-172 
and flew it for 36 years until into her 
80’s, flying solo in occasion IMC from 
Illinois to Arkansas, on a monthly basis! 
 
Good job, Chip - we know you earned it! 

Chip Davis Does Us PROUD 
at Sun ‘N Fun:  
Best Restored Contempo-
rary Aircraft! 

Jason and a P-51 in his mentor’s 
colors from Tuskeegee Airmen 
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hours it felt as comfortable as slipping 
on an old shoe.  Landing at Cox was a 
non-event. 
 
Now I fly an RV4.  To say the RV is a 
different airplane is quite an under-
statement.  Transition from tricycle to 
tail-wheel was only one of the chal-
lenges I’ve faced in acclimating to this 
new bird.  If I flew exclusively from 
3000 feet of level pavement with clear 
approaches at both ends then I proba-
bly wouldn’t be writing this article.  
My transition would be complete and 
I’d say I’ve mastered this craft as 
well.  However, this is certainly not 
the case. 
 
Whether cross-country or local, aero-
batic or straight-and-level, each of my 
flights has one humbling thing in 
common.  The last landing of the day 
at my home field always puts me in 
my place. 
 
I’ve noted a few primary factors 
which adversely impact my ability to 
“grease it on” at home.  These are 
psychological as well as aerodynamic 
in nature.  Still another is what I’ll call 
a personal character defect. 
 
The psychological impact of slowing 
to 60 on final after flying around at 
160 all day may sound silly but is very 
real to me.  I feel like I’m going to fall 
from the sky though I know Vso is 
below 50.  So I have a tendency to 

A View From Above  
Jason Proctor, President 

come in a little “hot” which leads me to 
the aerodynamic factor.  The RV4 wing 
is too darned efficient.  It seems I could 
easily float to New Bern in ground ef-
fect. 
 
So what is this character defect I men-
tioned?  Well, I suppose I’m an incur-
able “hotdog.”  I love to execute what I 
call “combat approaches” low and fast 
directly over the field with a throttle 
back, climbing turn to downwind.  As I 
roll out on downwind I’m just slowing 
to flap speed.  As the flaps come down I 
feel the brakes come on and a decelerat-
ing base leg puts me on half mile final 
at 60. 
 
What’s wrong with this approach?  De-
pends on who you ask but three things 
stand out in my mind.  Number one, I’m 
not a military pilot and no one is shoot-
ing at me.  Number two, this really 
doesn’t allow much time to think, react 
to wind conditions, and establish a sta-
bilized final.  Number three, Murphy’s 
Law dictates that after a hotdog pass in 
front of spectators said pilot will cer-
tainly make an embarrassing landing 
thereby proving he is not really a hotdog 
at all. 
 
To be honest, my best landings have 
resulted from a much more gentlemanly 
entry into the pattern. 

How would you describe your typical 
approach into Cox Field (NC81)?  This 
of course, is a loaded question.  Your 
response will be largely contingent upon 
aircraft make and model.  How you an-
swer this question may also depend 
upon the audience within earshot.  What 
one tells the crowd at the “bull-shack” 
can differ significantly from what the 
little voice inside says as you stroll sul-
lenly back to your car. 
 
Those of you who base your aircraft at 
Cox will probably agree that the term 
“home field advantage” doesn’t apply.  
Don’t get me wrong.  I’m not knocking 
the place.  I love it but this little airfield 
does present a few non-trivial distrac-
tions to the novice pilot.  These include 
but are not limited to: tall trees, short 
runway, steep grade, strange wind ef-
fects, flocking geese, skeet shooters, 
and a pond.  There may even be a par-
tridge in a pear tree, oh wait that’s a 
song…  Anyway, you get the picture. 
 
My first aircraft was a 1971 Grumman 
Trainer.  As the name “Trainer” implies 
it did not take long to master the abili-
ties of this little bird.  After a handful of 

I took delivery of my new (to me) 
DR107 (One Design) the last week of 
March after it had been flown all the way 
from western Montana to Sanford/Lee 
County Airport (KTTA), a distance of 
just about 2,200 nautical miles.  Al-
though I had seen a number of photo-
graphs, I had never laid eyes on the air-
plane—in the flesh—and suffered a little 
anxiety for some rather obvious reasons. 
  
 A number of my friends knew 
the date and the approximate time it 
would arrive at Sanford and some de-

cided to go watch the arrival.  Jack and 
Becky Guthrie, Mark Glazer and a few 
others were there when it landed.  Tom 
Rudisill and I showed-up a few minutes 
later and found, because of a threaten-
ing weather forecast, my friends had 
already stowed it in a hangar borrowed 
for the occasion from Scott Smith.  The 
group gathered at the hangar to look 
over my new BLACKBIRD.  They 
seemed to be favorably impressed with 
its appearance.  I was, too.  Tom Said 
he REALLY liked it 
  
 It is, in FAA’s nomenclature, 
a DR107; commonly named a “One 
Design.” It was designed by noted 

aerobatic plane designer/builder Dan 
Rihn, who, by the way is a friend and 
colleague of Kent Misegades.  It is a sin-

Denny Mercer’s Blackbird 

Denny Mercer’s DR107 
BLACKBIRD 

Continued p. 6 
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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!) 
He formed a three plane formation aerobatic airshow team flying 
homebuilt biplanes, founded the International Aerobatic Club, and flew 
solo airshows in a 450 HP Stearman.  Who was he?  What was the 
three-plane airshow team called?  (Hint: Gene Soucy flew right wing 
on the team.)  
(The answers appear on page 7 of the newsletter.) 

“Why?”  A simple question, often asked, 
as in “Why do you fly little airplanes?”  
Every time I’m asked, I find that there 
are too many reasons why I fly to offer a 
succinct answer.  But I still try from time 
to time to communicate some of the rea-
sons, usually by describing a particular 
flight that I remember. 
 
The Sunday sun was getting low in the 
west, which meant that we would be tak-
ing off down wind so we could see where 
we were going.  That wouldn’t be a prob-
lem.  The “wind” was a warm summer 
breeze, just barely strong enough to 
swing the windsock.  Beyond the depar-
ture end of runway 9 was a residential 
road and a power line.  50 feet of altitude 
would easily clear the power line, and 
then there were two miles of open lake.   
 
The lake was the object of our flight.  
Back in the early 1960’s, the Air Force 
had given the Civil Air Patrol a number 
of surplus J-3’s to use for air search and 
rescue purposes, and our squadron had 
one.  To save money, the Air Force did-
n’t paint them; the J-3 was solid silver, 
with black N numbers and stenciled se-
rial numbers on the side.  One of the lo-
cal oil companies had donated fuel to 
allow our squadron to patrol Lake Sin-
clair late each Sunday during the summer 
in search of stranded boaters.  The J-3 
was non-electric, and this was long be-
fore hand held radios that actually 
worked, so if we found a stranded boater, 
we would return to the airport and call 
the sheriff to initiate a rescue. 
 
For reasons that I still don’t understand, 
most of the adult CAP members didn’t 
really care to make the lake patrols.  Of 
course, that worked to my advantage 
because I could always get Sonny to fly 
with me.  Sonny was the FBO, a CAP 
pilot, and the person who knew the lake 
better than anyone else, because he 
sprayed it for mosquitoes in a modified 
PA-12.  He loved to read paperback 
books, and he was always willing to ride 
with me, as long as he had a book to 
read. 
 
Everyone else had already left the airport 
that afternoon, so Sonny sat in the shade 
reading while I pre-flighted, started, and 
taxied the J-3 up to the FBO building.  
Holding his place with a finger in the 

closed paperback, he climbed into the 
front seat, strapped in, said “Let me 
know if you need anything,” reopened 
his book, and resumed his reading.   
 
The takeoff began in typical J-3 fash-
ion: I could hear every cylinder fire as 
we slowly accelerated.  When the tail 
came up, everything seemed to be hap-
pening in slow motion.  With almost no 
discernable attitude change, the runway 
began to slowly drop away.  The feel-
ing was more one of being magically 
levitated than of flying in an airplane.  
Through the open door, I could see, as 
well as sense, every foot of altitude we 
gained, and every foot of runway that 
passed underneath as we slowly mo-
tored toward the lake.  The airplane 
was doing exactly what I wanted it to 
do, but it was doing so without con-
scious thought of control movements 
on my part.  Sonny was leaning on the 
left side of cockpit, away from the open 
door, totally blocking my view of the 
airspeed indicator.  He liked to chal-
lenge me that way.  It didn’t matter; I 
didn’t need the airspeed indicator.  The 
airplane was telling me everything that 
I needed to know.   
 
We flew to the dam, turned left, and 
flew up Rocky Creek.  A short hop 
over land brought us to Island Creek, 
which we followed back down to the 
open lake.  At the mouth of Island 
Creek, we came upon a small runabout 
adrift in the lake.  I circled back over it 
and throttled back to idle.  At 200 feet, 
Sonny stuck his head out the door and 
shouted, “Are you OK?”  They were, 
so we continued the patrol without fur-
ther incident.   
 
We were on final with the setting sun at 
our backs the next time Sonny spoke.  
“Land on the taxiway.”  Another chal-
lenge.  The silver J-3 slid to the right 

and found the taxiway seemingly with no 
direction from me.  Sonny got out at the 
gas pumps.  I replaced the fuel we used, 
then pushed the Cub back to its spot and 
tied it down.  It was almost dark, but I 
still had a few minutes left, so I climbed 
back into the rear seat.  I smelled the 
airplane, took the controls in my hands, 
scanned the instruments, looked at the 
evening sky through the windshield and 
began dreaming of the next flight. 
 
Byron J. Covey 
N7332B 

The Joy Of Flight  
Byron Covey 

Dan Baum’s P51 Restoration 
Red Dog Makes WARBIRD!  

Congratulations to Chapter member Dan 
Baum - Dan’s P51 restoration project 
Red Dog made the cover of WARBIRD 
magazine! Good job! 
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Twenty minutes in he finds a fuel leak 
that wasn’t there yesterday. Seems my 
decision to fill the tanks up to absolute 
full and the 21 degree overnight temps, 
has revealed a problem with the vent 
line from the accumulator tank. Neither 
fumigating the pilot with gasoline va-
por nor becoming a flaming ball of 
wreckage ala Super Corsair style are 
high on my list of things to accomplish 
in mid-air. Seven hours later, 1 trip to 
Salt Lake City, and the repair is made, 
ferry inspection is completed and the 
bird is ready for the test flight. Pilot is 
not and is very fatigued. Off to dinner 
and check back into the hotel for a 
good night’s sleep.  Better to find the 
fuel problem on the ground, but still 
disappointing. I also find out why the 
FSDO seems so paranoid about this 
plane and flight. Brian tells what is 
going on over dinner. Another pilot had 
just bought a Bellanca in Minneapolis 
and was taking it back to California. 
When he got to Provo to refuel, he 
couldn’t get the nose gear down and 
did a prop strike. The FAA investiga-
tor, who was trying to decide whether 
this was an incident or an accident, 
started asking questions. Said pilot had 
no transition time, couldn’t tell the in-
vestigator what the emergency proce-
dures for the gear were, and never tried 
the hand pump. I think the “what hand 
pump?” says it all. The gentleman 
never read the Pilots Operating Hand-
book for the plane. This was right after 
a P-51 was lost on an engine out just a 

Part Two, where Rick arrives in 
Utah... 

 

F irst time I have flown into Las 
Vegas. First time I have ever 
seen slot machines in the airport 
terminal for gambling, in every 

concourse. I decide I will not push my 
luck that much. I arrive at Salt Lake City 
at 3 a.m. The aircraft owner, Mike, picks 
me up. The hotel won’t answer the phone 
or the door. Drat it. Off to the Holiday 
Inn Express - I am so tired, I don’t care. 
Wake up to clear skies, though I was 
supposed to have rain today. Call Mike 
and off to the airport, outside air temp 35 
degrees F, wind at 10 mph. First time I 
get to see and touch the airplane. Hmmm, 
struts are down, the birds screech at us 
for disturbing them. Windows are good, 
tires are up, hmmm, mag compass is dry. 
Not good. We start to work, inspection 
plates are pulled for AD compliance, 
clean out the birds nests, start the lube of 
the prop and airframe. Call A&P for 
guidance when needed. Three days later 
of work and we think we are ready for 
the ferry inspection as required for the 
ferry permit. FSDO has called me twice 
already since I have been out here.  
Strange, but whatever keeps them happy. 
Day four rolls around, I plan on getting 
the ferry inspection, ½ hour flight for 
heat soak at full power, recheck and 
leave.  Alas, the best laid plans …  
 
Brian from Million Air of Provo, UT 
shows up to do the ferry inspection. 

week before. I have never seen the FAA 
so helpful and full of advice or interested 
in what I was doing. I had to tell Brian all 
of the emergency procedures for the air-
plane and prove the hydraulic system had 
fluid. We had already jacked the plane up 
and tested the gear earlier in the week. 
Nice guy that Brian, yawn. Sleep comes 
easily. Air temp never got above 33 with 
that wind howling after working outside 
for the last 3 days with snow blowing.  
 
 Saturday dawns and I meet 
Mike again. This time, no surprises. 
Plane starts and I warm it up for 10 min-
utes. No need to blow the prop dia-
phragm. That’s right, no governor for the 
prop. Lesson learned previously from 
trying to start in the cold weather, start it 
with the carb heat full on. Seems my carb 
wasn’t icing, but my filter sure was. It 
made for rough running engine on the 
ground until I learned that lesson. It was-
n’t in the POH, but the A&P clued me 
into the problem.  Half hour flight mak-
ing laps around the airport and I land for 
the first time. Hope those struts hold that 
we refilled. Not my best landing, but it 
works. Mike is still gone picking up 
some beef jerky for the flight from 
Thompsons’. No problem, I need to fill 
up after that flight and the fuel leak. 
Weather looks good south through the 
Stockton bar where I need to go. GPS is 
synced up, takes 15 minutes. Mike re-
turns, I load up, say my good byes, and 
leave. Mike tells me later that he cried 
when the plane left. Now the ferry flight 
has begun.  

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

Provo, Utah to RDU, An “Ugly Duckling” Comes Home -  
Flying the Navion  

Rick Kelly-Crapse  

Navion Front Cockpit View 

Next month: 
Amongst the Rocky Mountains! 
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Where we left off: Pat Hayes advises the 
author on aerobatics instructors. 
 

P at couldn’t say enough about his 
experiences with Keoki Gray, 
owner of Amelia Island Aero-
batics on the Fernandina Beach 

airport, Amelia Island, Florida 
(www.ameliaislandaerobatics.com) 

A few phone calls and emails later 
and all was set. Ulli, my loving & sup-
portive wife of 25 years, and I would fly 
down in our aerial pickup truck, a 1952 
Cessna 170, on Friday, December 8th, 
for a weekend of instruction on Amelia 
Island, then we’d return on the following 
Monday. 

All went according to plan on Fri-
day, and we enjoyed the trip down to the 
island, which forms the northeastern 
most corner of Florida. We flew from our 
home base, Cox Field in Apex, NC, pass-
ing over Southern Pines, Lake Marion, 
SC, for a fuel stop in Walterboro, quiet 
now but once an important air base for 
the Tuskegee Airmen. We cruised down 
along I-95 from Walterboro, then shot 
the gap between the airspace of Beaufort 
MCAS and Savannah’s Class Charlie, 
aiming for historic Tybee Island at the 
mouth of the Savannah River. The re-
mainder of the flight was at low altitude 
over the salt marshes, sand bars and un-
inhabited islands that make up this spec-
tacular coastline from Savannah to Jack-
sonville, home to numerous wild ponies 
and ruins of great Southern mansions 
from another era. Finally our destination 
loomed ahead, and what a pleasant sur-
prise.  

 

 
Not only does Amelia Island have 

a near-perfect airfield and surrounding 
airspace for flight instruction, but the 
island has some fine beaches and a 
historic old town, just what a pilot 
needs to convince the Misses to come 
along. After all, who else will listen to 
our tales of heroism after flying all day 
with Keoki?  And these are best told at 
the Falcon’s Nest over a cool one. 
( www.aipfl.com/falconsnest ) 

Back to the subject: Upon arrival 
at Fernandina’s orderly FBO, it’s obvi-
ous that we had arrived in aviator para-
dise. Palm trees swaying, a WWII Yak 
fighter being prepared for flight, walls 
covered with pictures of the Gods of 
airshows who have visited the airfield, 
and best of all an entire display dedi-
cated to: my clearly famous instructor 
for Saturday, Keoki Gray, GULP! 

Ulli and I signed for the rental car 
and made our way to the new Hampton 
Inn, only a short distance from the 
beach, nearly uninhabited in mid De-
cember. The scenery caused a 
flashback to childhood Christmases in 
LA: pastel-colored, stuccoed buildings, 
light-festooned palm trees swaying in 
the sultry evening air, a walk on the 
beach at dusk with a pretty girl with 
Christmas carols in our ears; surreal. 
And tomorrow I will fly aerobatics in a 
Pitts? Pinch me! 

 
If I had doubted on Friday that I 

had what it takes to fly Keoki’s bullish-
looking Pitts S-2A?, his easy-going 
nature upon our meeting the next morn-
ing put me completely to ease. Before 
launching into our first session, which 
was basically “Aerobatics for Dum-
mies” - where I will proudly admit that 
I was the (happy) dummy—Keoki in-
dulged my curiosity as to how he be-

came an aerobatics instructor. Hearing 
his answer, I knew that I had made the 
right decision: “Well, I started flying 
when I was young man living in Colo-
rado. I learned aerobatics right from the 
start, and eventually became an aerobat-
ics instructor, and have been doing that 
ever since. When I eventually learned 
that airplanes are used for things other 
than aerobatics, I was kind of disap-
pointed.”  

Keoki instructed in Colorado, then 
took a position doing the same outside 
Atlanta, near Stone Mountain, Georgia. 
At some point he found his way into air 
shows, flying for the Holiday Inn Aero-
batic Team, then later for the famed Red 
Baron Squadron in their awesome, but 
lumbering Stearmans. “Once you have 
been bitten by the formation flying bug, 
it’s hard to stop. I really enjoyed this 
kind of flying for the precision it requires 
and the close camaraderie with the other 
team members.” 

Next chapter—Lessons with Keoki 
begin with a thorough ground school for 
the dummy. 

Learning Aerobatics 
Part II—Keoki Gray  
Kent Misegades 

Fernandina Beach Airport 
Amelia Island 

Keoki Gray Air Show Pilot 
Aerobatics Instructor 

Keoki Gray in his Pitts S-2A 
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Say What???  

May 19th EAA1114 Meeting 

Army Air Corps General Crabtree  
   Bill Terrill, Program Chairman  

CHAPTER NEWS       
· Margaret Riddle was the subject of an article in MORE magazine - as should be expected for such an accomplished pilot! 
· Jim Dukeman has been in DC undergoing FS21 training from Lockheed Martin to make the transition to the new FSS. 
· Eric Sandifer has assembled the EAA Chapter 1114 video library at the Bull Shack. Videos/dvd’s and sign-out sheets are available! 
· The Chapter Builders meetings will be happening on the first Saturday of each month, with trips to builders’ workshops. Contact 

Earnest Christley for further information. 
 

Short Final… from AVWeb.com  
From IFR Magazine’s On The Air - 
Overheard while flying through Boston Approach's airspace one Sunday evening: 
 
Boston Approach: Piper 45 Mike, are you a single or twin? 
 
Piper 45M: I’m a single with twin envy. 
 
Boston Approach:  Say again? 
 
Piper 45M: (wistfully) Piper 45M is a single engine piston. 

General Crabtree was in the Army Air Corps during WWII serving as a fighter-bomber pilot in WWII with 
service in France, Italy and Germany. He spent the last six months of the war in Stalag Luft 1 having been shot 
down on a strafing run.  

debt of gratitude to Dan and Mark for 
having spent more than a few hours 
searching for, finding and correcting 
some anomalies that could have, 
sooner-or-later, created a problem for 
this old pilot.  Also, many thanks to 
Tom Malechuck for having accom-
plished a most thorough condition in-
spection before I started flying my new 
airplane in any manner except right 
side up (with an occasional roll, just to 
keep me from going to sleep. 
 
I have so far flown it only about ten 
hours and most of those hours were in 
the airport pattern where I have been 
trying to learn to land it.  It continues in 
Dan’s hangar, from whence I plan to 
rescue it within the next couple weeks.  
I will let you know when it comes 
home.  Maybe you would like to come 
by and say hello to BLACKBIRD… 
 
 

 

We do things differently, these days…! 

 

gle-seat, fixed conventional gear, low 
wing aerobatic monoplane modeled after 
the Extra 300 series of “unlimited” aero-
batic planes built in Germany for the past 
twenty years.  (I sold my Extra 300L two 
years ago after flying it 700 hours in a 
five-year-period.)  Construction is similar 
to the Extra with a 4130 steel fuselage 
and empennage frame, fiberglass cowl-
ing, aluminum covered cockpit and fab-
ric-covered empennage. 
  
The wing is made with a laminated wood 
spar and ribs, covered with plywood and 
fiberglass.  It is powered by a “tricked-
out” Lycoming AEIO-360 and produces 
something more than 220 horsepower 
behind an MT Constant Speed Propeller.  
It weighs about a thousand pounds, 
empty.  It has a roll rate similar to the 
Extra (± 400 degrees per second).  The 
controls are exceedingly (some would 
say, excessively) sensitive. 
  
The plane is housed in Dan Baun’s han-
gar at Johnston County Airport where 
Dan and Mark Glazer fine-toothed-
combed the thing.  (Incidentally, I owe a 

Blackbird cont’d. 

BLAST FROM THE PAST ... 

Chapter Member Eric Sandifer’s  
Grandfather and a Stearman - 

64 years ago ! 



May 2007         7        Aerial Pursuits 

 

 

JUST BECAUSE 
It Looks So COOL ... May 26 - KRWI Rocky Mount - Civil 

Air Patrol rally at their new headquarters. 
 
 

 
 
 
June 2 - SUPER-sized rally at KHBI 
Asheboro, NC - fly-in, static displays, 
museum exhibits, vendors and a SUB-
MARINE!! (Hey, that’s what David 
said!) 
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  387-0186 theaimgrp@aol.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   552-3914 mark.doble@mddesigns.com 
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  
May 4-6  KBUY Vintage Aircraft Association Spring Fly-In, Burlington, NC 
May 18-20 Experimental Soaring Assn. Eastern Workshop 2007, Chilhowee Glider Port, Benton, TN 
May 19th EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 a.m., Cox Field, Program: TBA 
May 19  KHKY Hickory, NC EAA Ch. 731 Spring Fly-In Contact Al Bornmuth (828) 437-0521 
May 18-20 KLBT Mid-Atlantic Fly-in and Sport Aviation Convention, Lumberton, NC http://www.mafsac.com 
June 2  Chapter 1114 Builders’ Meeting at Dennis Roberts’ house to look at his RV7 - let him know if you’re coming! 
June 2  KHBI Asheboro - huge fly-in spectacular, they’ll even have a submarine! 
June 2  Raleigh East Fly-in and Camping 
June 2-3  KDAN Danville, VA www.southsideskyfest.com  Check the website for r/w closing times 
July 23-29 EAA Airventure, KOSH  Wittman Field, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
 
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 

Trivia Answer: 
 
Bob Heuer formed the Red Devils who flew Pitts Specials.  

 Young Eagles Schedule 
 

Volksplane VP-1 
 
Easy to build, fun to fly - 
And some members are 
going to build them one! 
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Next Meeting  
When:  Saturday, May 19, 8:00 AM 
Where:  Cox Field, Apex, NC 
What:  Fly/Drive-In Breakfast Meeting  
Program: Army Air Corps General Crabtree 

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: 
 
March Meeting -  Jason Harris  1 
What We’re Building    1 
The View from Above    2 
Denny Mercer’s BLACKBIRD  2 
Joy of Flight - Byron Covey   3 
Dan Baum’s Red Dog   3 
Trivia Question -    3 
Rick Crapse’ Navion Flight   4 
Learning Aerobatics Part II!   5 
Chapter News & Short Final -  6 
Sport Aviation Calendar  NC, SC, VA - 7 
Young Eagles Schedule -   7 
EAA Chapter 1114 Officers -  7 
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