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August Meeting 
John Everds 
Aviation Artist/Historian 

I was born in Sandusky, Ohio, a 
town west of Cleveland on Lake Erie. 
It was said that I started drawing at an 
early age, when my mother would give 
me a pad of paper and a pencil to keep 
me quiet in church. When I was seven 
years old, Lindy flew to Paris. He 
changed the whole world overnight, 
opening commercial air travel.  

After Lindbergh's flight kids wore 
leather helmets and laced boots to 
school. I recall that the first transconti-
nental flights offered by what was to 
become TWA were actually combina-
tions of rail travel and air routes flown 
with in Ford Tri-Motors. The trip took 
36 hours and required an overnight 
stop. This compared to a one-way rail 
trip of 48 hours from New York to LA 
costing $350.00. United soon reduced 
this time to 27 hours. 

In 1932 I awoke to a rumbling 
sound. My parents and I went out into 
the front yard in our pajamas. The 
whole neighborhood was outside look-
ing into the sky as the USS Macon, the 
Navy's airship, flew over, its 6 engines 
roaring. To me it seemed to fill the sky. 
I later included this airship in a painting 
I made of the Curtiss Sparrowhawk. I 
built many wooden airplane kits. These 
cost 15 cents at Woolworth's and in-
cluded instructions, a few blocks of 
wood, a metal propeller and a small 
tube of glue. For my birthday that year, 
a good friend of my parents took me on 
my first flight in a Stinson Model R, a 
precursor to the Stinson Reliant. It was 
all black with red trim and seated 4 
passengers. I'll never forget that first 
feeling of the wheels leaving the 
ground on the start of our one hour 
flight to Cleveland. 

In 1933 my father took me to Troy, 
Ohio, to tour the WACO airplane fac-
tory. I can still recall the smell of the 

fresh dope, which had an aroma of ba-
nanas and stayed with you a long time. 
The WACO has remained one of my 
favorite airplanes until today. In 1934 I 
attended the Cleveland Air Races for 
the first time. Thinking ahead, my fa-
ther had purchased tickets already, 
which was good as it was a sell out 
with some 60,000 spectators and others 
in the parking lot who couldn't get into 
the stands. The races were on August 
31st - September 1st, and there was 
always something going on: air racing, 
aerobatics, skydiving and so forth. 

The Bendix Trophy race from Los 
Angeles to Cleveland was won that 
year by Doug Davis flying a Wedell-
Williams. I recall another pilot named 
Milo Burcham who made low inverted 
passes over the grandstands. At 4:30 in 
the afternoon of the second day the 
Thompson Trophy race was held with 8 
pilots including Davis and Roscoe 
Turner. Doug Davis' Wedell-Williams 
was powered by a 500 HP, souped-up 
Pratt & Whitney Wasp. Roscoe Turner, 
also flying in a Wedell-Williams, had a 
1,000 HP Pratt & Whitney engine. Ros-
coe was a real character, a huckster and 
the best salesman of all. You had to be 
a salesman in order to get sponsors, and 
Turner didn't have any problem in this 
regard. 

The Thompson Trophy race began 
with a very dangerous "race horse" 
start, all 8 planes lined up across the 
field wingtip to wingtip. Compared to 
previous races, the organizers in 1934 
had moved the pylons closer together, 
separating them by 8 miles, resulting in 
a 12 lap race for the 100 mile race-
course. This was done to make things 
more interested for the spectators. 
Davis had been turning very tightly 
around the pylons. On the 8th lap, he 
cut inside a pylon some 2 miles from 
the grandstands, out of our sight. The 
rules dictate that in such a case the pilot 
must go back and fly correctly outside 
the pylon. Davis did this, but pulled up 
too steeply, stalled and crashed, killing 
him. Roscoe Turner won the race as a 
result. We didn't learn what happened 
to Davis until the end of the race, at 
which time my father said "we're going 
home." While driving away from the 
airport we passed the wreckage of 
Davis' plane; crazy people tore the air-
plane apart, a terrible scene that even 
today makes me emotional. 

Well, in 1943 I enlisted in the 
Army and was assigned to a unit re-
sponsible for making maps. We were 
first sent to Ft. Belvoir, VA, for train-
ing. In December of that year we em-
barked for North Africa, where we 
were to assist in preparations for the 
invasion of Italy and France. We sailed 
to Africa in a new Liberty ship that I 
think was built in Wilmington, NC. We 
had no escort going over, so we spent 9 
days zigzagging across the Atlantic. 
When we finally arrived in Casablanca, 
it was cold, cold and wet. 

For the trip to our base further to 
the east we were loaded into "40 and 8" 
boxcars, given this name as they could 
hold 40 men or 8 horses. Only 30 of us 
were in each, but with all of our per-
sonal gear and map-mapping equip-
ment it was a tight fit. At night, 15 men 
slept on the floor and 15 in hammocks 
above them. If you received a call at 
night, you would just about step on 

John Everds, WWII veteran, illus-
trator, aviation historian and art-
ist, related eye-witness accounts 
of the Golden Age of flight. 
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The View from Above 
Denny Mercer, President 
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O ur first real date was in a 
Bonanza.  We had been to 
lunch once and to dinner 
once before I called her one 

Friday evening and asked her to fly 
with me to Atlantic City, New Jersey 
the following morning.  She said, “ yes”  
and we departed Charlotte before day-
break.  We had a real fun time at the 
Casinos and had an elegant dinner 
before flying back to Charlotte that 
night. 

I was traveling for business a great 
deal in those days, in a company-
provided Bonanza.  The relationship 
between us that started with an air-
plane ride continued by long distance 
telephone since e-mail had not yet been 
invented.  We came to agree that we 
got along pretty well and though we 
both had long before independently 
decided that the word “ marriage”  was 
not in our vocabulary, we enjoyed each 
other’s company.  Now, jump ahead 
three years and had you been around 
then, we would have invited you to our 
wedding.  Surprise!!  As a matter-of-
fact, our wedding announcements 
mailed to our friends stated, “ Can you 
believe it!  Denny and Rita got mar-
ried! 

This is an aviation related newslet-
ter, so I must confine the story to air-
planes and stuff and will not tell you of 

other parts of our life together.  I am 
saving that part for my autobiography.  
Anyhow, I quit my job and went into 
business with a share of my brother’s 
business, sold my farm (too far from 
civilization for Rita) and took a really 
beautiful Bonanza in trade.  We trav-
eled all over the place (east of the Mis-
sissippi) in that lovely bird.  The Shen-
andoah Valley and the mountains of 
Virginia, West Virginia, Pennsylvania 
and New England became familiar to 
us from the vantage point of our Bo-
nanza.   

Then a Decathlon entered our life 
and we enjoyed aerobatics together in 
that neat airplane.  Business brought us 
to Raleigh and good fortune brought us 
to Cox Field in 1987.   

I sold the Decathlon, almost cried 
as I watched it fly away, and soon 
owned an RV-4 and, eventually, an-
other, nicer RV-4.  We flew those RV-4s 
for a cumulative 1,560 hours.  We flew 
together to business meetings to our 
Maryland Home Office several times a 
year.  We flew the last one to Sun-N-
Fun on several occasions.  Rita enjoyed 
them very much.  Sunsets over North 
Carolina through the canopy of an RV-
4 are spectacular and rather romantic 
for a young couple like us. 

Then we retired when a big com-
pany bought our relatively small one 
and we ended up with a bit more money 
than we had anticipated.  So, I bought 
the plane of my dreams: an Extra 300L.  
What a kick-in-the-head that plane is.  I 
get a thrill every time I look at it and a 

bigger thrill every time its wheels leave 
the ground.   

I had flown the Extra for a couple 
months when we were called to Naples, 
Florida to attend the last Board Meet-
ing of our old company.  Rita agreed to 
fly in the Extra even though the 
weather was yucky;  four miles in haze 
with a ceiling less than 2,000 feet.  We 
launched into leaden skies and I could 
not get more than 1,700 feet altitude.  
“ Watch for towers, Rita” , I cautioned.  
“ Some reach above 2,000 feet.”   I 
frightened her near to death.  You can 
hardly see straight ahead because the 
front seat sits low in the cockpit, and 
you could hardly see in any direction 
because of the haze.  “ Bad move, Mer-
cer” .  Rita learned through my stupid-
ity to detest the Extra.  Thus, her name 
for my beautiful airplane became, “ The 
Beast.”  

I miss the good times we enjoyed 
while aviating.  So, 207LH is for sale.  
I am in the process of advertising it for 
sale in several aircraft related Web 
sites and in a couple periodicals.  I 
have been looking for an aircraft that 
will satisfy both Rita and me.  She 
wants to sit beside the pilot and I want 
(need) to get upside-down.  That limits 
the field, but, I have some ideas.  In the 
unlikely event you are even slightly 
interested, I’ ll keep you posted. 

See you on the third Saturday of 
October. 

� ���� �

Birdstrike! Images of an Air 
Europa B-737 that collided 
with a stork during a flight 
from Seville, Spain. Radar was 
lost, but the severe damage 
had no major effect on naviga-
tion, and the pilots were able 
to land safely. Airliners.net 
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someone climbing down from a ham-
mock. The trains moved slowly, so 
you'd simply jump out, do your busi-
ness, then run and catch up with the 
train. 

When we left Casablanca on the 
train, we had several large containers of 
water. A private took a big drink from 
it and became seriously ill. The con-
tainers had earlier contained fuel, con-
taminating the water. Our Sergeant, not 
knowing whether the soldier would 
recover, left us to drive the sick man to 
the nearest hospital, leaving me in 
charge of the entire 15 boxcars. This 
meant that at each stop I had to patrol 
the entire train. I tried to talk to the 
engineers but they could only speak 
French. During one unusually long stop 
at night I walked forward to find the 
locomotive empty: the engineers had 
simply walked into town to find a room 
for the night. 

When we stopped in a French town 
of about 15,000 people we were able to 
trade cigarettes and chocolate, which 
we had plenty of, for tangerines. Since 
we couldn't drink our water, the tanger-
ines really saved us. After 5 days of 
travel, I was pretty uncomfortable, hav-
ing worn the same clothes for many 
days. When we finally reached our 
destination, a town in the Atlas moun-
tains of Morocco, the commanding 
officer looked at me and said "soldier, 
you're a mess and a disgrace to your 
uniform." Now, I don't get upset easily, 
but I was really ticked off at him. I felt 
that I should have received a medal for 
having brought my unit across the de-
sert alone. 

Our barracks were situated in a 
grain warehouse. That first night I fell 
asleep quickly, I was so exhausted. 
Later I awoke to scratching and 
squeaking, only to find that the build-
ing was full of rats, crawling across the 
rafters above where we slept. It was the 
rainy season in the Atlas mountains, 
and it was cold and miserable. We 
worked hard: 3 shifts and received no 
passes during the first 6 months there. 
But we turned out lots of maps, of 
France, Germany and the Middle East. 
We made our topographical maps from 
aerial photographs taken by the F-5, a 
photo-reconnaissance version of the 
Lockheed P-38. It was able to map 
80% of all of Italy in just 300 sorties. 

After 6 months we were given 3-5 
day passes. We'd travel to Algiers and 

to the Mediterranean coast on trips. By 
this time, our troops were moving up 
through Italy, and several of us decided 
to travel Naples, where we had the ad-
dress of an Italian family one of us 
knew. We flew over to Naples from 
Algiers in the "Mediterranean Air Ser-
vice", actually an early model B-17B 
bomber. I had always considered it a 
large aircraft. However, when standing 
in the middle of the fuselage it was 
possible to touch either sidewall with 
my outstretched arms. 

The airfield in Naples was covered 
with wrecked airplanes - Italian, Ger-
man and American - as far as you could 
see. The Italians were so happy, once 
their own army had surrendered and the 
German army had left. Everything was 
open and the Italians were singing 
openly in the streets. You could buy 
anything in the shops, and we had a fun 
3 days seeing the city. When it came 
time to find a ride back to Algiers, we 
were not so luck. We eventually did 
find a flight to Tunis, Tunisia, in a Brit-
ish plane, but were surprised on landing 
to learn that Algiers was 450 miles 
further to the west. We managed to get 
rides on the only road linking to cities, 
spending the last part of the trip sleep-
ing in the hay on the back of a pickup 
truck driven by an Arab. When we 
awoke the next morning, our bodies 
were covered with bug bites. 

In the fall of 1944 our unit was 
sent back to the US, where I received a 
21-day furlough. A couple of us went 
first to New York, visiting as many 
jazz clubs on one night as we could as 
one of the fellows was a big jazz fan. 
We say Billie Holiday and other fa-
mous musicians of the time. I then took 
the train home to Cleveland where I 
spent Christmas holiday. 

Our unit next reported to Ft. 

Lewis, located near Seattle. There we 
were issued cold weather gear, and I 
thought we'd be sent to the Aleutians. 
On the second day aboard ship sailing 
for our next base we learned that our 
destination instead was Honolulu. We 
were assigned quarters in the Schofield 
Barracks, made famous by the movie 
"From Here to Eternity." It was a mod-
ern facility, with air conditioning, cafe-
terias and a movie theater and three 
underground stories of facilities. In 
Hawaii our unit made some 500 huge 
"invasion" maps in preparation for the 
invasion of Japan. 

At this time, the military sponsored 
an art contest among all units. I entered 
4 paintings of the Diamond Head, Wai-
kiki Beach and surrounds, and couldn't 
believe it when I won first prize. The 
award was $100 in art supplies and an 
offer to teach in the Hawaiian Acad-
emy of Art. I considered the teaching 
job, but I really just wanted to return 
home to Cleveland. 

After leaving the military, I took a 
job as a graphic artist, earning $35/
week and a streetcar pass. I wanted to 
get married, but couldn't afford to on 
$35/week. I moved then to Chicago 
where there were more opportunities, 
where I had job making animated car-
toons and artwork for billboards. I 
really enjoyed this job, but at the same 
time had always wanted to try my luck 
in New York. By this time I was mar-
ried and had a son of three years. 

In 1955 we moved to New York, 
where I joined a friend's art studio and 
took on freelance jobs, doing illustra-
tions for magazines. The best of these 
was Sports Illustrated. The work was 
good, but life was stressful for my fam-
ily. We moved back to Chicago where I 
was able to find good work as an illus-
trator for children's books. I happened 
one day to show a few sketches of air-
planes to a friend, who suggested that I 
take these to the Hawk Model com-
pany, also in Chicago. They liked my 
work, and I painted several box covers 
for them. In Chicago, I also joined the 
American Aviation Historical Society, 
an organization that I really enjoyed a 
lot.  

Sandusky was at that time home to 
Island Airways, that flew a Boeing 247 
and two Ford Tri-Motors from the 
mainland out to some off-shore islands 
popular for sportsmen and ice-fishing. I 
thought that this would make a great 

One of John’s beautiful paintings of 
US military aircraft of the 1930’s. 
This one depicts two Curtiss P6-E 
Hawks. 
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story for Sports Illustrated, and they 
agreed. Ralph Dietrich, owner of Island 
Airways, was excited about the story, 
and invited me to fly over one winter 
day in the co-pilot's seat of a Ford Tri-
Motor. I was amazed that the big plane 
was able to get off the ground in under 
500 feet. We landed at Put-In-Bay, 
where I spent several hours with my 
sketch pad and pencil around the ice 
shanties used for fishing. 

My studio at that time was a sun 
porch off our 2nd story bedroom, just 
above the kitchen. When my back went 
out one day while I was retrieving a 
dropped paintbrush, I was forced to 
complete 6 paintings and the article 
from bed. But I did get the work done 
in time. 

I have written two children's books 
for Hubbard Publishing, one on rail-
roads and the other on airlines. I was 
also fortunate to become friends with a 
niece of the Wright Brothers who is 
also the first women to have made a 
powered flight, flying with the Wright 
brothers from their Huffman Prairie 
Field outside Dayton, Ohio.  

In the 1950s I attended an AAHS 
meeting where Roscoe Turner was the 
invited speaker. He mentioned that the 
airplane he used to win the Thompson 
Trophy race in 1938 and 1939, the 
"Pesco Special" was hanging from the 
rafters of his hangar. A friend and I 
drove out there at Roscoe's invitation, 
and we measured the dimensions of the 
airplane while standing on a ladder. 
Roscoe Turner was a braggart but also 
a fine person. 

All of my artwork is done in wa-
tercolor. Each of the five paintings I am 
showing here required about 9 months 
of work, most of which was spent re-
searching the airplanes, their units and 
insignia. I have some slight vision 
problems, so I will not be painting at 
this level in detail in the future. 

EAA 1114 
 
John brought displayed 5 stunning 

paintings of military aircraft from the 
1930s: Navy Curtiss Sparrow Hawk 
with USS Macon airship, Army Curtiss 
Sparrow P-6E, Navy Boeing F4B-3on 
the USS Saratoga, Navy Grumman 
F3F2 and the USS Enterprise, and 
Army Seversky P-35. Prints John 
Everds© paintings are available by con-
tacting his wife, Dorothy, at their home 
at 50 Bridle Way, Leland, NC 28451, 
Tel. 910-253-6997.  

One Man, Two Jet Engines, 
One Nine-Foot Wing 

Three months ago. A Swissair Air-
bus pilot has added a whole new mean-
ing to the phrase "Gotta jet." Yves 
Rossy says he spent four minutes 
swooping over the Bex in western 
Switzerland (in horizontal flight) at-
tached to a three-meter carbon wing 
with two miniature jet engines at-
tached. Controls include ailerons, plus 
a mechanism to move the entire wing 
fore and aft on his back.  

According to his Web site, the 
flights (three that day) occurred June 
24 and began at more than 12,000 feet 
with a jump and a horizontal cruise 
portion at roughly 5,000 feet (OK, 
we're still working on the translation). 
But for some reason he waited until last 
week to tell the media. Maybe he was 
still shaking too much. (Maybe he was 
waiting on paperwork from the patent 
office.)  

With the 40-kg carbon-fiber wings 
attached, Rossy jumped from a Pilatus 
Porter and hit the ignition, waited thirty 
seconds for the engines to stabilize and 
hit the throttle. He claims to have flown 
horizontally at about 112 mph for the 
four minutes at roughly 5,000 feet, 
shutting the engines down due to strong 
turbulence with half the fuel still in 
tanks. He then folded the wings and 
landed by parachute.  

Rossy's already at work on his next 
project, a jet-powered set of wings that 
he can launch from the ground. And 
just to prove he really has stars in his 
eyes, Rossy told the Daily Mirror he 
sees potential for the contraption in 
Hollywood. "It would be a great device 
for James Bond so he can go behind 
enemy lines," he said.  

AVWeb 

Buckeye Aviation’s ©Aerial ATV©   
Longtime powered parachute manufac-

turer Buckeye Aviation will debut what it 
believes to be the first aerial ATV at the 
Iowa Farm and Field Fest in Ames/Boone, 
Iowa, this weekend, August 26-28. The 
combination powered parachute and all-
terrain vehicle has two engines-a three-
cylinder, 100-hp Hirth to drive the propel-
ler, and a 150-cc motorcycle-type engine to 
power the drive train. Using a 550 square-
foot ram parachute as its wing, the two-
place, side-by-side machine will fly at 34 
mph and travel across the ground at 40 
mph. 

AVWeb 

Proposed Marine MOA Would 
Impact Outer Banks  

AOPA has formalized its opposition to 
proposed military operations areas that 
would effectively compress GA traffic into 
a 1,000-foot-altitude band and severely 
limit access to airports near Cherry Point 
over North Carolina's Outer Banks. AOPA 
contends that the establishment of the Core 
and Gunny (previously called Mata-
muskeet) MOAs along and just inland from 
the Outer Banks, from 3,000 to 17,999 feet 
agl, would create safety hazards and opera-
tional difficulties for general aviation pilots. 
The U.S. Marines say they'll be flying in the 
MOAs most of the time, which effectively 
puts them "off-limits" to GA pilots. The 
nearby Cape Lookout National Seashore 
effectively compresses all VFR traffic in 
the area into a 1,000-foot section of altitude. 
               AOPA Online  
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Rare DC-7 Flies Again 
 
On the way to Oshkosh ‘04, Ulli, 

Tim and I visited with friends in Min-
neapolis/St.Paul, where this past sum-
mer a rare DC-7 was being prepared for 
its first flight after languishing for 
nearly 33 years on the ramp at St. 
Paul ’ s downtown Fleming Field. 
N836D, serial  #45345 model DC-7B, 
left Douglas’  Santa Monica (LA) plant 
in 1958 and became part of a fleet of 
DC-7s at Eastern Airlines. By coinci-
dence, my father was a young engineer 
for Douglas at the same plant, and I 
was one year old. 

Named “The Golden Eagle,”  this 
DC-7 flew for 8 years are part of East-
ern’s “Great Silver Fleet”  between New 
York, San Juan and Mexico City, rep-
resenting the epitome of propeller air-
planes. As Eastern replaced its DC-7s 
with jets in the 1960s, the airplane was 
sold to a Detroit-based “ travel club,”  
also something of the past. Travel 
clubs, which became popular after 
WWII, provided their well-heeled 
members with a regular calendar of 
luxurious travel to destinations such as 
Cuba, the Bahamas, Las Vegas, and 
other places that were frequented by 
only the wealthiest of Americans. 

The DC-7 was purchased in 1971 
from the Nomads Air Travel Club in 
Detroit by Joe Kocour, who flew it 
home to St.Paul with the intent of start-
ing his own company, the Twentieth 
Century Travel Club. Times had 
changed though, and Kocour was never 
able to raise the funds to maintain the 
aircraft properly. Fortunately however, 
he did look after the aircraft as well as 
possible, periodically starting the en-
gines and taxiing the aircraft on the 
ramp at Fleming Field. 

Kocour, now 80, sold the airplane 
earlier this year for $40,000 to Miami-
based Legendary Airliners, co-owned 
by Carlos Gomez and Marc Wolff. 
Both are experienced mechanics and 
have extensive experience restoring 
such aircraft, thanks to their fathers, 
Martin Gomez and Frederick Wolff, 
well-respected mechanics in their own 
rights. Legendary Airliners has previ-
ously restored two other DC-7Bs, one 
DC-7C, and three DC-6s. It operates a 
DC-7B and DC-6 for cargo under the 
company name Florida Air Transport.   

A call in early July to Legendary 
Airliner’s phone number in Miami con-

nected me to owner Marc Wolff’ s cell 
phone. “Hello, this is Marc,”  was the 
response on the other end, and it was 
clear that he was outdoors. Marc, 
friendly and enthusiastic, explained that 
he had just arrived at the plane from 
Miami with a needed propeller, and  
yes, I was welcome to come by for a 
visit when we were in the area. 

When we finally arrived at Flem-
ing Field a few weeks later, a second 
call to Legendary again connected me 
to Marc by cell phone. He confirmed 
his invitation, directing me to the Mil-
lion Air FBO, who had donated their 
services to help get the plane in the air. 
The first flight was scheduled to take 
place Thursday of Oshkosh week. The 
friendly folks at Million Air guided our 
car around the ramp until, rounding the 
corner of a large corporate hangar, we 
were stunned to be standing in front of 
this somewhat weather-beaten and oily, 
but clearly proud old bird, which 
seemed to stand a little higher on its 
long struts as if to say “ I will fly again 
and show you kids how it was done.”  

Carlos, his father Frederick and 
several local mechanics who in various 
ways were connected to these aircraft 
crawled over, through and under the 
critical parts of the plane: engines, hy-
draulic systems and cockpit, feverishly 
preparing the plane for their one flight 
allowed under an FAA ferry permit 
back South for a complete restoration.  

The photos above, taken by the 
author, show various aspects of the 
DC-7 and the father-and-son Gomez 

team hard at work on one of the en-
gines. Impressive to me was the luxury 
of the cabin, in its original livery from 
1958. Wide, leather-upholstered seats, 
what appears to be a  smoking lounge 
at the aft pressure bulkhead, and large 
curtained windows all hearken to a 
time when long-distance flying meant 
pampered luxury for the few who could 
afford it. The galley was significantly 
larger than on today’s airplanes, and 
the massive radios filled an area as 
large as a walk-in-closet. 

Legendary Airlines was successful 
in flying the aircraft from St.Paul to 
their restoration hangar a week after 
our visit. They now offer memberships 
to corporations, benefactors and pa-
trons interested in preserving this im-
portant piece of aviation history. Once 
completed, the airplane will appear at 
airshows throughout the country and 
will be available for charter flights. For 
more information on the company, see 
www.legendaryairliners.com. 

EAA1114 



OCTOBER 2004        6        Aerial Pursuits 
continued on page 7 

CHAPTER NEWS       
RV-ators: Follow RV-9A builder Rob Vermeland’s progress on his RV-9A at www.kcnet.com/~rvermeland/rv-9a/  Rob, a 
friend of Kent M isegades, is an aerodynamicist at the Lockheed Skunk Works and a skilled builder. His RV will surely be a 
beauty. Judging from his on-line log, he’s making good progress. Rob learned to fly at Barnes Aviation at Lancaster’s Fox Air-
port in the Mojave desert, named after the famed Aviatrix Florence “ Pancho”  Barnes. Rob will visit our area this fall. Perhaps 
some of you local RV builders would like to meet and trade notes with him? 
 
Have a favor ite air field restaurant? Beginning with this issue of Aerial Pursuits, airports with a restaurant on or near the field 
are listed at the bottom of the Sport Aviation Calendar for NC, SC, VA on page 7. If you have a favorite such destination and it’s 
not listed, please send information to the newsletter editor, Kent Misegades, kent@ensight.com. 
 
From Barry Sherrill, Chapter Secretary: The 2005-2006 Nominating Committee of Chapter 1114 has announced the following 
slate of Officers for the consideration of the membership: President - Denny Mercer , Vice-President - Tom Rudisill, Treas-
urer  - Ken Baird, Secretary - Barry Sherr ill. In addition to the above Officers agreeing to continue serving at the pleasure of 
the Chapter membership, the following Directors have agreed to continue in their current positions: Program Chairman - Bill 
Ter r ill, Tech Counselor  and Flight Advisor  - Tom Rudisill, Young Eagles Coordinators - Jim and Sandy Dukeman, Pre-
flight Program Coordinator  - Phil Brown, Newsletter  Editor  - Kent M isegades, Webmaster  - Dwight Frye. Two new Di-
rectorships have been created: Chapter  Administrator  with Dottie Baird nominated to fill it; and Director -at-Large with 
Jack Guthr ie nominated to fill it. If anyone in the membership wishes to submit nominations prior to the meeting, email them to 
Chapter  Secretary Barry Sherr ill at theaimgrp@aol.com.  If you  don't have email access, mail them to Barry Sherrill, PO Box 
3431, Cary, NC 27519.  Nominations can also be made from the floor  at the October  meeting on the 16th.  Voting will take 
place at the November  Chapter  meeting on the 20th.  Instructions for absentee voting will be published in the November news-
letter. 
 
The Wings of Carolina Flying Club reminds us that Dr . Havener  Parr ish is at TTA from 0900 to noon to give flight physi-
cals the second Saturday of every month. 

October Meeting 
Patrick McMonigle, USMC Harrier Pilot 
  
 

The speaker for our October  meeting is Captain Patr ick McMonigle, a seven year veteran of the Mar ine Corps stationed 
at Cherry Point Air Station, NC. Pat flies the Harr ier  jet.  Prior to joining the Marines, Pat flew as a commercial pilot. He is an 
EAA member and owns a Long Easy. 

 
Bill Terrill, Program Chairman 

EAA Chapter 1114 Apparel 
 
·  Denim Long Sleeve Sizes Small - XL  $30.00 
·  Denim Short Sleeve Sizes Small - XL  $25.00 
·  Polo Short Sleeve Sizes Small - XL  $25.00 
·  All Sizes above XL add $3.00 
·  Caps (one size fits all) - $15.00 
 
Price includes NC taxes. Your chapter benefits financially 
from your purchases. Order items from the chapter web 
site, www.eaa1114.org, or by mail. Payment should be 
made by check (made out to EAA Chapter 1114) to the 
Chapter Treasurer, Ken Baird, 3809 Campbell Rd., Ra-
leigh, NC, 27606. 

Chapter long– and short-sleeved shirts, modeled by 
EAA1114 President Denny Mercer. 

Short Final…(from AVWeb) 
I was eagerly awaiting t/o clearance while holding short of the runway in FLL. There were several aircraft on approach, including 
a Shorts 360. After several requests for t/o, I intervened one more time. The response was a bit of a surprise...  
Tower: Sir, just give me a moment while I get my Shorts down.  
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EAA Chapter 1114 Officers for 2003-2004 
 
President    Denny Mercer  387-0290  207LH@bellsouth.net 
Vice-President    Tom Rudisill  467-6601  tomrudis@bellsouth.net 
Secretary    Barry Sherrill  460-6247 theaimgrp@aol.com 
Treasurer    Ken Baird  851-4922  kbaird@juno.com 
Program Chairman   Bill Terrill  859-6905 lowandslow@nc.rr.com  
Tech Counselor & Flight Advisor  Tom Rudisill  467-6601  tomrudis@bellsouth.net   
Young Eagles Coordinator s  Jim & Sandy Dukeman 362-9252  Plane80n@mindspring.com 
PreFlight Program Coordinator  Phil Brown  367-8933 phil_brown@ncsu.edu 
Webmaster    Dwight Frye  380-7665 dwight@openweave.org 
Newsletter Editor    Kent Misegades  303-8230  kent@ensight.com 

Copyright 2004 by EAA Chapter 1114. Aer ial 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, Ken Baird, 3809 Campbell Rd., Raleigh, NC, 
27606. Newsletter contributions are welcome and may be sent to the Editor, Kent Misegades, 204 Parkmeadow Dr., Cary, NC 
27519, kent@ensight.com.  

Classified Ads 
For  Sale: Chase-Durer Squadron Commander Watch / E6-B, black face, stainless steel case and band, reconditioned by factory 
10/2003, retail $495.00, asking $225.00. Contact Ben Marion, work: 919-742-3847, home: 336-622-5296.  
For  Sale: Limited edition (#378 of 3000) Schrade knife commemorating “Breaking the Sound Barrier”  Bell X-1 scrimshawed on 
handle, new in box, asking $125.00. Contact Ben Marion, work: 919-742-3847, home: 336-622-5296.  
For  Sale: All ten regular issue “Texaco”  die cast aircraft collection, missing two of original boxes, have other eight, asking 
$600.00. Contact Ben Marion, work: 919-742-3847, home: 336-622-5296.  

Sport Aviation Calendar for NC, SC, VA    ...the $100 hamburger resource 
 
Oct 2  Kennebec Flying Club Fall Fly-In, 10:00 AM, Fuquay-Angier  (Kennebec) Air field, BBQ served. 
Oct 1-3  VAA Chapt. 3 Fall Fly-In, Darlington, SC, BBQ Friday, judging/banquet, eiwilson@homeexpressway.net 
Oct 2-3  EAA 186 Fall Fly-In, Winchester Regional, VA (OKV), pancake breakfast, YE Rally, www.eaa186.org 
Oct 9  EAA Chapter 297 fall Fly-In for lunch, 11:AM—2:00 PM, Stag Air Park, Burgaw, NC (7NC1) 
Oct 9  EAA 506 Monthly Meeting, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX), 8:30 AM fly-in breakfast and program 
Oct 9  Culpeper Regional Airport Annual Air Fest, Culpeper, VA 
Oct 16  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, Patr ick McMonigle, USMC Harr ier  Pilot 
Oct 15-17 Carolina Sport Flyers annual Fall Fly-In, Bishopville, SC, patches11us@yahoo.com 
Oct 23  Celebration of Flight Airshow, Andrews-Murphy Airport, 9AM-4PM, Andrews, NC  
Oct 23  EAA Chapter 731 Fall Fly-In, Hickory, NC 
Oct 23  Shaw AFB, SC, Shaw Fest ‘04, www.shaw.af.mil/shawfest 
Oct 28-31 U.S. Sport Aviation Expo, Sebring, FL, sport-aviation-expo.com 
Nov 6  EAA Chapter 1167 Annual BBQ Fall Fly-In, Green Sea, SC 
Nov 6  EAA Chapter 309 Fall Fly-In breakfast, 8 AM, fall leaves, www.eaa309.org 
Nov 7  Wings over Wayne Airshow, Seymour Johnson AFB, Goldsboro, NC, www.seymourjohnson.af.mil/airshow 
Nov 13  EAA 506 Monthly Meeting, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX), 8:30 AM fly-in breakfast and program 
Nov 20  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, Jack Cox, Spor t Aviation Editor  from Asheboro, NC 
Dec 11  EAA 506 Monthly Meeting, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX), 8:30 AM fly-in breakfast and program 
Dec 18  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, Program TBD 
 
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 Cafe, Person County (TDF), Roxboro, NC, The Homestead; 
Stanton’s BBQ Airport, Gibson, NC, Stanton’s BBQ; Elizabethtown Curtis Brown Field (EYF), Elizabethtown, NC, Melvins;  
See www.hundreddollarhamburger.com for others.  
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Next Meeting 
When:  Saturday, October 16th, 8 AM 
Where:  Cox Field  
What:  EAA 1114 Fly-In Pancake Breakfast & Program 
Program: Patrick McMonigle, USMC Harrier Pilot 

EAA Chapter 1114 
c/o  Kent Misegades 
204 Parkmeadow Dr. 
Cary, NC 27519 

Aer ial 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 air-
craft may be taxiing on the grass during 
day or night. Please be aware of sur-
rounding 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. 
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