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September Meeting 
MayCay Beeler & the 99s 
Lady Aviators Extraordinaire 

T he September meeting featured 
many new female faces to the 
normal Saturday morning 
crowd at Cox Field. The Kitty 

Hawk Chapter of the Ninety-Nines, the 
international organization of women pi-
lots founded in 1929 by Amelia Earhart 
and 98 of her contemporaries 
(www.ninetynines.org), which normally 
meets at the same time at EAA 1114, 
held their meeting at Cox Field. The oc-
casion was a visit from MayCay Beeler, 
noted pilot, journalist and actress from 
Greensboro. 

As attendees learned from our 
guests, the Ninety-Nines are professional 
pilots who work for airlines, industry and 
government; they are pilots who teach 
and pilots who fly for pleasure; they are 
pilots who are technicians and mechan-
ics. But first and foremost, they are 
women who love to fly! 

MayCay Beeler certainly qualifies 
according to the latter criterion of the 
99s. She was born in our Nation’s Capi-
tol and grew up in the Washington Met-
ropolitan area. After a brief stint as a 
cowgirl working summer jobs in Wyo-
ming, attending Montana State Univer-
sity, and graduating from the University 
of Kentucky in Animal Science, Beeler 
found her niche on the small screen and 
in the big sky. 

Beeler’s professional broadcasting 
career began as a Co-Host for the popular 
syndicated TV show PM MAGAZINE at 
WATE-TV, the ABC affiliate in Knox-
ville, Tennessee. Her flying career took 
flight from these same roots, when she 
took flying lessons as part of the show. 
Beeler is best known in the Carolinas for 
her past appearances on PM MAGA-
ZINE at WFMY-TV CBS in Greensboro. 

MayCay has Instrument, Instructor, 
Commercial and multi-engine ATP rat-
ings. From her many experiences in the 

air, she described three of the most 
memorable: flying right seat with 
Chuck Yeager, setting a world time-to-
climb record, and searching for the 
wreckage of a small plan in the Baha-
mas. 

Flying with the famous General in 
a Piper Cheyenne for her news maga-
zine, MayCay experienced Yeager’s 
infamous personality, until he realized 
that she was first and foremost a pilot. 
“ In the cockpit he was a kind and gra-
cious man who obviously loved to fly,”  
Beeler said. The cameraman stuffed 
into the back seat, a non-pilot, was 
however not spared Yeager’s wrath. 

The Questair Venture, the egg-
shaped high-speed homebuilt that origi-
nated in Greensboro, was used in 1989 
to set a new time-to-climb record for 
propeller aircraft. “The Venture was 
not a plane for beginners, especially 
because of its thin wing and narrow 
landing gear,”  recalled MayCay. 

As an aviation journalist, Beeler 
recently piloted two crash survivors 
back to the Bahamian island that nearly 
claimed their lives two decades ago. 
Her account of this compelling story 
featuring a legendary drug lord ap-
peared in the April 2004 edition of 
AOPA PILOT magazine, the world’s 
most widely read flying publication. A 
TV documentary is in the works. 

EAA1114 
(from www.maycaybeeler.com) 

MayCay receives thanks for her 
visit by Chapter President, Denny 
Mercer. 

MayCay’s flying, acting and jour-
nalistic skills have led to many in-
teresting experiences, including a 
record flight in the Questair Ven-
ture, interviews of B-29 flight crew, 
skydiving with the Navy SEALs 
and an appearance in Hee-Haw. 
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The View from Above 
Denny Mercer, President 
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T here was a Fly-In/Air Show at 
Louisa County Airport in Vir-
ginia a few Saturdays ago. A 
six-aircraft group of 1114 

members got together and traveled the 
150 miles-or-so to that airport and we all 
had a really good time and ate the usual 
air show fare prepared by the “ locals.”  
We discovered, after having paid for our 
lunch, that a group of Van’s RV owners 
had a hangar there and offered free food 
for those of us who fly RVs. Conse-
quently, we partook of that food, as well 
and I, for one, left the place full as a tick!  

Six aircraft left from Cox Field for 
the fly-in: Pete Beal in his pretty RV-4, 
Tom Rudisill in his RV-6, Jason Proctor 
in his colorful RV-4, Jack Guthrie flew 
his beautiful RV-8, my neighbor, Jimmie 
Knowles took his Oshkosh-award-
winning Christen Eagle and I in my RV-7 
formed into a loose “ gaggle”  (one could 
not call it a “ formation) for the flight. I 
lead the group, not because of my supe-
rior flying ability, but, because my air-
plane is equipped with an autopilot with 
altitude-hold. Flying as a bunch is a little 
more pleasant for the participants when 
lead is so equipped. One doesn’ t need to 
constantly monitor the routing nor alti-
tude and can pay more attention to prox-
imity of other aircraft in the group.  

We adjusted our speed to accom-
modate the slowest RV, and figured 
that Jimmie in his Eagle would come 
straggling in after the RV group had 
landed, parked and ordered lunch. 
Jimmie had the last laugh, however. It 
seems he is the only one who had 
called the Flight Service Station (FSS) 
and received information about “ winds 
aloft.”  He determined that the higher 
one would fly on that pretty day, the 
more favorable the winds for our route-
of-flight.  

The quick, little RVs, flying at 
3,000 feet, were achieving ground 
speeds of about 165 knots, and pulling-
away from Jimmie. After a few minutes 
of having no radio conversation with 
Jimmie, we heard him ask, “ How far 
are you guys from Louisa County?”  
One of our group responded, “ One 
hundred, twelve nautical.”  Jimmie told 
us he was about 10 miles behind the 
group. In a few minutes, we learned 
that Jimmie was only three miles be-
hind and closing. However, he was at 
5,500 feet and was getting help from 
the winds and by the time we arrived at 
our destination, he had caught up. Had 
he been less of a gentleman and a bit 
more aggressive, he could have landed 
ahead of the group of RVs. I learned a 
valuable lesson from my neighbor that 
will save some money in these days of 
expensive fuel. Get winds aloft from 
FSS before launching!  

It has entered my mind that only 

one of the six two-pace airplanes flying 
that day had a passenger. Five of our 
members who don’ t fly or don’ t own air-
craft could have traveled with us that 
day, for we carried five empty seats. I 
betcha some 1114 members would have 
had a grand time and I further believe 
each of us would have even more thor-
oughly enjoyed the day if we had been 
thoughtful enough to take passengers.  

The premise begs the question: What 
do you think of Chapter 1114 creating a 
list of those members who would like to 
do something like this? Some of our day-
trips are spur-of-the-moment type trips 
so one would have short notice. “ Come 
on. We’ re flying to Stag Air Park today 
and will be back about 5pm. See you in 
an hour.”  Some trips are planned weeks 
or months in advance, so one could make 
better plans and get our passengers more 
involved in the flight.  

Youngsters would need parental 
approval, or course. Some married folks 
would need spousal approval (none that 
come immediately to mind will be named 
herein). Participants could share fuel 
expense (Sharing expense for fuel is all 
FAA allows for a non-commercial flight) 
and buy their own food at the event. We 
really have fun at most of these events 
and some of us have made long-lasting 
friendships that are constantly renewed 
on these occasions.  

So, if you would like to fly with some 
of our members to these fly-ins, let me 
know and we will work on a program.  

� ����� ����� ����� ���� ����

AVWeb reports: An unmanned aerial vehicle 
flew into Hurricane Ophelia last month and 
flew out with data from the dangerous near-
surface high wind zone of the storm. Hurri-
cane researchers at the NOAA Atlantic 
Oceanographic and Meteorological Laboratory 
in Miami, Fla., marked a new milestone in 
hurricane observation as the first unmanned 
aircraft touched down after a 10-hour mission 
into Tropical Storm Ophelia. The aircraft, 
known as an Aerosonde, provided the first-
ever detailed observations of the near-surface, high wind hurricane environment, an area 
often too dangerous for NOAA and U.S. Air Force Reserve manned aircraft to observe 
directly. Manned aircraft steer clear of that hazardous environment but the Aerosonde 
UAV, flying for the National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration, completed the 
10-hour mission unscathed. The goal of such flights is to improve forecasting. The 
Aerosonde is built by the same-named company, headquartered in Victoria, Australia. 
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A few years ago, an advertisement in 
Southern Aviator for the Windwood Fly-
In Resort piqued my interest. Nestled at 
3220’MSL in the Canaan Valley of West 
Virginia, the highest valley east of the 
Mississippi, the Windwood became the 
destination for a Labor Day weekend 
outing for my wife, Ulli, and myself re-
cently. (www.windwoodresort.com) 

Located a mere 200NM from Cox 
Field and a bit west of Winchester, VA 
(in the Shenandoah valley), the Wind-
wood resort includes an airfield (WV62)
with  3,000’  of paved runway, a bit nar-
row however easy to find and with a 
good approach on either end. No fuel is 
available on the field, but airfields in 
Petersburg and Elkins are close by. 
Owner Joe Beam (“ like Jim Beam but 
Joe”) will likely greet you already when 
you call inbound on 122.9. Joe, who dur-
ing the week flies a C-320 for his con-
struction business based in Charleston, 
WV, bought the Windwood a few years 
ago and turned it into a popular weekend 
retreat for flat-landers and aviators. 

The rooms ($55/night) are modern 
and clean, and all feature stunning views 
of the surrounding hills, popular amongst 
skiers for the local downhill and cross-
country trails. Joe will rent you his rustic 
but reliable Buick LeSabre for $30/day; 
it became one of our favorite courtesy 
cars as we explored the backroads of 
eastern WV.  

There are many things to see and do 
in the area, for those who like the out-
doors, that is: hiking trails, bike trails 
(plenty of rental shops around), railroad 
trips on old routes left over from lumber 
and coal mining glory days. In the fall, 
the “ leaf peepers”  descend on the area, 
but there is plenty to go around. Nearby 
Dolly Sods Wilderness is a unique mi-
croclimate, a part of the Canadian north-
woods in WV. The Seneca Rocks are a 
favorite destination for rock climbers and 

hikers (non-climbers can 
reach the summit on an 
easy trail). Seneca and 
Smoke Hole Caverns 
offer some of the nicest 
formations we’ve ever 
seen.  
The Windwood’s restau-
rant has an excellent 
menu and has long 
hours. On the Saturday 
we arrived, an outdoor 

Scenes in the Canaan Valley, 
clockwise, from above: deer were 
everywhere—this fawn snuck up 
on us near Seneca Caverns; the 
Windwood Resort, “ ramp”  and 
aerial view; the Windwood’s 
rental Buick LeSabre; Ulli enjoy-
ing the cool waters of Roaring 
Creek; an early morning view 
from the heights of the Canaan 
Valley, fog obscuring the deep 
river gorges below; frisky horses 
on a high meadow; Seneca 
Rocks, a haven for rock climb-
ers; one of the glistening forma-
tions in Seneca Caverns 

BBQ with a local country musician was 
taking place, and it was obvious that 
this was a popular event. A golf course 
is nearby, and there are plenty of op-
portunities for fly fishing or white wa-
ter rafting. Shoppers, stay at home. 

Ulli and I can’ t wait to go back and 
try the 50km of cross-country ski trails. 
Joe said to call ahead, as they get some 
60”  of snow each winter. (gulp!) 

Kent Misegades 

A Windwood Weekend 
Kent Misegades 
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M onday we spent most of 
the morning sprucing up 
the plane and getting it 
ready for the judges, then 

watched the air show that afternoon. 
Tuesday,  Karen and I went to the 

Van’s Aircraft booth and got some infor-
mation on the RV-10.  We got to sit in 
one and became convinced that this 
would be the ideal traveling airplane for 
us.  As we left their booth, I casually 
mentioned that I could order the kit when 
I get home and start working on it next 
month.  At that point Karen began chok-
ing me.  Suddenly I heard a voice say 
“Don’ t choke that man – he’s a friend of 
mine!”   I looked up and there was Mike 
Cuy, who had driven to Oshkosh after 
flying back to Cleveland. 

We also visited the EAA Museum 
and the Seaplane Base on Tuesday, as 
well as some of the vendor booths. 

Wednesday I took off from Oshkosh, 
headed for Jackson, Tennessee.  This was 
to be the longest days journey I would 
have – 505 nautical miles (581 statute 
miles).  I got in line at about 8:45 AM 
and finally took off at 9:33, heading for 
Poplar Grove, IL.  I had a good tailwind 
(88 knots groundspeed at times, with an 
average over the day of about 75 knots or 
86 mph) and made it  to Poplar Grove in 
under 2 hours. 

The next stop was at Pontiac, IL, 
which turned out to be a crop duster strip.  
They had fuel and were friendly, and like 
the folks at Poplar Grove, they knew how 
to hand-prop an airplane, so I didn’ t have 
to start it myself and then chase after it as 
it rolled across the ramp. 

I left Pontiac and headed for Shelby-
ville, IL, where I found a completely 
deserted airport.  The office was open, 
the cash register was open and I could 
see the cash in the drawer, but no one 
was around and the fuel pump was 
locked.  I finally decided that with the 
tailwind I was enjoying I could make it 
to my next stop so I started the plane, 
jumped in, and flew to Mount Vernon, 
IL. 

At Mount Vernon, I began to catch 
up to the front that had rained on Osh-
kosh Monday night.  The weather looked 
bad, and a Luscombe pilot from Alabama 
told me he was giving up and staying 
there for the night.  I looked at the 

weather radar on their computer and 
decided to press on, at least to my next 
fuel stop. 

The next stop was at Metropolis, 
IL, just across the Ohio River from 
Paducah.  No one there, either, but they 
had self-service fuel so I refueled the 
plane, then called Raleigh Flight Ser-
vice for an up to date briefing on the 
weather I was facing.  I don’ t know 
who the briefer was I talked with, but 
he was good and told me exactly what I 
needed.  He said there was a line of 
rain showers stretched across my route, 
but the section just to the west of my 
route was fairly light and would only 
last for about 5 miles, until I could 
cross the border into Tennessee.  So I 
took off and headed west, partly to get 
around the Class D airspace around 
Paducah, and partly to get me into the 
lightest possible rain.  Sure enough, as I 
approached the Tennessee state line, it 
began to rain, but it was fairly light and 
I wasn’ t getting wet in the cockpit.  The 
rain lasted until I crossed the state line, 
then stopped.  I flew on in improving 
conditions and was enjoying the flight 
until 12 miles out from Jackson, when 
the engine noise suddenly changed.  I 
looked out the right side of the cockpit 
and saw that the right exhaust manifold 
had broken and was hanging from the 
SCAT hose for the carburetor heat sys-
tem.  I landed uneventfully in Jackson 
and hugged Mama, then left the plane 
with instructions to put it in the hangar. 

The next morning I went back to 
the airport to see what could be done 
with the exhaust manifold.  The left 
one had broken a couple of weeks be-
fore, testimony to my capabilities as an 
exhaust system designer.  Apparently 

the length and weight of the stack was 
simply too much, in combination with 
the vibration and beating the system 
takes from the slipstream.  The manifolds 
are made of stainless steel, so must be 
TIG welded, which I can’ t do. 

The mechanic at the airport was 
friendly and loaned me the tools I needed 
to remove the broken exhaust, but when I 
asked if he could TIG weld it he said his 
welder had burned up in a hangar fire last 
year.  He said he didn’ t know of a good 
welder that he could recommend and 
suggested I just look in the yellow pages. 

As I looked through the W’s in the 
yellow pages, one of the first names I 
saw was “McClain’s Welding Service” .  
I wondered if that was Bill McClain, 
whose ex-wife had worked for my Dad 
as a  nurse years ago.  He was a profes-
sional welder, but I expected he was long 
since retired.  Nothing ventured, nothing 
gained, so I called the number.  When he 
answered, I asked if he was Bill 
McClain, to which he said yes.  I said  
“This is Jack Phillips, Dr. Philips’  son.”   
He immediately recognized me and after 
I described my problem he said to come 
on over to his shop and he’d see what he 
could do. 

To make a long story slightly 
shorter, Bill did a fine job repairing my 
exhaust and adding some braces to fur-
ther strengthen it.  He would not let me 
pay him anything for the job, saving me 
at least a couple of hundred dollars. 

I reinstalled the exhaust stack, vis-
ited with my Mom and Uncle Charles 
(who had driven from Nashville just to 
see my plane) and just enjoyed the rest of 
the day. 

Friday morning I took off by a little 
after 7:00, heading east on the long leg 

Oshkosh 2005 
Jack Phillips 
(continued from September issue) 

At this year’s holiday meeting, Jack and Karen (middle & right) dis-
cussed progress on Jack’s Pietenpol with fellow homebuilder, Steve 
Hancharick, who with Mort Altman built a beautiful GlaStar. 
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continued from page 4 
home.  My first fuel stop was in Pulaski, 
TN which I reached in a little under 2 
hours.  I refueled the plane and climbed 
in for the next leg, to Rome, Georgia.  I 
had only been in the air for an hour or so 
when the sky got much darker, with low 
scudding clouds and light rain.  Up ahead 
I could the first of the mountains, with its 
peak invisible in the clouds.  Not good.  
The ceiling was down to about 1200’  and 
the visibility was no more than a couple 
of miles.  I decided this was not where I 
wanted to be, so I pressed the “Nearest”  
button on my GPS, and headed for Madi-
son County Executi ve A i rport 
(Huntsville, Alabama), which was 6.7 
miles to the west.  I landed there un-
eventfully and went into the FBO to 
check the weather again.  They were ex-
tremely nice and friendly there (the re-
ceptionist was from New Hill, NC, where 
I live).  Talking with Flight Service and 
looking at the radar I decided that in an 
hour or so I could try again to see if I 
could get to Rome. 

Refueled again (the only time you 
can have too much fuel is if you’re on 
fire) and took off for Rome.  This was 
about an hour and a half of the nastiest 
flying I’ve ever done, weaving between 
broken clouds and mountaintops (I never 
knew northern Alabama was so moun-
tainous), with numerous rain showers.  
Light rain is not a problem in the Pieten-
pol – you don’ t even get wet.  But heavy 
rain is much different.  I got soaked, and 
the windshields and my goggles were so 
covered with rain I couldn’ t see.  I could 

see the ground, but the ground was 
nowhere near level and there was no 
horizon at all.  If I had not put a work-
ing Turn and Bank Indicator in the 
plane I don’ t think I could have kept it 
level.  A Pietenpol is not a very good 
instrument platform.  Again, the GPS 
was very helpful in maneuvering 
around the taller peaks, which were up 
in the low clouds.  Finally, after what 
seemed an eternity, I got in sight of 
Rome, and the weather suddenly mod-
erated to the relatively benign condi-
tions reported by Flight Service.  I 
landed at Rome, tied the plane down on 
the ramp, snapped the cockpit covers 
on and walked into the terminal ready 
to quit for the day. 

When I looked at the computer and 
the radar in the terminal I realized I 
was through flying for much longer 
than a day.  The cold front had gone 
stationary, stalled all along the moun-
tains and there was a solid squall line 
of thunderstorms between me and Ra-
leigh, and they were not moving at all.  
I talked with Karen and she suggested 
that I fly home commercially via At-
lanta.  A local pilot in Rome who had 
an Ercoupe in a hangar there offered to 
let me keep the plane in his hangar, and 
offered to drive me to the airport in 
Atlanta, so I took him up on his kind 
offer.  My flight wouldn’ t leave until 
9:10 PM (actually, since it was Air-
Tran, it didn’ t leave until after mid-
night) so we went to dinner in a nice 
restaurant and I bought his dinner.  

Very nice fellow, who said he had been 
stranded once in his private plane and 
knew what it felt like when someone 
helped him.  I’ ll have to pass this help 
along to a pilot who needs it someday. 

The weather did not clear up until 
the following Tuesday, when my friend 
Denny Mercer flew me back to Rome in 
his beautiful RV-7, a 200 mph homebuilt 
airplane.  We covered the 400 miles be-
tween Raleigh and Rome in 1 hour 55 
minutes.  We had a nice lunch at the deli 
on the field in Rome, then both took off 
heading back to Cox Field.  Denny beat 
me back, by about 5 hours.  I flew from 
Rome to Pickens County, SC where I 
refueled and met some very nice people.  
I then flew to Lincoln County, NC, just 
north of Charlotte.  They were not so 
friendly there, and in fact this was the 
only airport on the whole trip where peo-
ple saw me land and taxi in but no one 
made any comment about the plane.  
When I asked if there was anyone who 
could give me a prop they looked totally 
dumbfounded, so I found my appropriate 
rocks and started it myself, then hopped 
in and took off on the last leg for home. 

There are a couple of tall towers just 
east of Lincoln County, but once I got 
clear of them I was able to drop down to 
“Pietenpol altitudes”  (about 800’  off the 
ground) and enjoy the flight home.  Less 
than an hour out of Lincoln County I 
started flying into familiar territory, 
where I’ve been flying for the last 10 
years.  I flew right over Asheboro’s air-
port where I’ve flown many times for 
Young Eagle Rallies, and then over Siler 
City Airport.  I flew over downtown 
Pittsboro and then could see Jordan Lake 
shining in the distance.  I arrived over 
Cox Field and did a low “High Speed”  
pass down the runway, then entered the 
traffic pattern and landed.  A great trip, 
and lots of wonderful memories. 

The total was 2,147 miles in 37 
hours of flying.  I also won an award for 
“Outstanding Workmanship”  at Oshkosh, 
but an even better reward was listening to 
the comments of the people looking at 
my plane on the flight line. 

Jack Phillips 
 

 
Left: Visions of aviation in the 
1920s; Jack’s Ikarus Plummet in 
flight, photographed from friend  
Mike Cuy’s Pietenpol over the pic-
turesque farm country of the Mid-
west. 
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October 15th EAA1114 Meeting 
Carol Ann Garratt, Circumnavigating Aviatrix  

If you have any cross country questions, don’ t miss our October’s meeting. The program will feature Carol 
Ann Garratt, who will share with us her exploits in her around the world flight. Carol Ann flew her small sin-
gle engine Mooney around the world in 2003, only the 16th woman to make such a trip and the 113th flight of 
this type. She has written a book, Upon Silver Wings, about the adventure which is dedicated to her mother, 
Marie Garratt, who dies of ALS/Lou Gehrig’s disease in 2002. For more information, go to her website at 
www.kerrlake.com/mgarratt                 Bill Terrill, Program Chairman 

CHAPTER NEWS       
 
Congratulations to Lee Godbold, son of long-time chapter member Larry Godbold, on his first solo flight made under low, dark 
skies at Cox Field on Tuesday, October  4th. Under the watchful eyes of his instructor, Gary Wilser , Lee completed three flawless 
take-offs and landings in blustery weather that demonstrated the young aviator’s talent and confidence. Even more impressive was 
the fact that Lee turned 16 on the same day. Good news travels fast, and a small crowd assembled on the field by the time Lee shut 
down the engine on his family’s creme and red Piper  Cub to receive congratulations from fellow pilots. Lee’s father Lar ry God-
bold was understandably proud of his son’s accomplishments, as were all who have watched the young Lee grow from an airfield 
tike, tagging along behind Larry, into the fine young man and aviator that he is today.   
 
Another youngster who is literally growing up at Cox Field is Br ian Westerhold, son of Chapter member and aircraft restorer 
Wayne Westerhold. One can find Brian and younger brother Benjamin just about any weekend at Cox Field, helping Wayne with 
one of his many aircraft projects, or riding their red go-cart up and down the field. Like father, like son: Wayne recently acquired a 
project for son Brian, a Piper  Cherokee. On a recent Saturday morning, Brian was hard at work drilling out rivets in sheet metal to 
be repaired under the tutelage of Wayne.  In our modern world of high-tech toys, that in particular seem irresistible to young boys, it 
is refreshing to see that airplanes still  attract the interest of our youth as it did many Chapter members decades ago.  
 
Chip Davis and Alison Mar tin recently repeated a cross-county flight Down Under , similar to one described a few years ago dur-
ing a chapter meeting. Chip reports that this trip across the Australian outback was even better than the first one. Sadly, such opera-
tions are now a thing of the past, as new security measures in Australia have made it impossible for non-Ozzies to obtain the Austra-
lian flight certificate as easily as in past years, thus putting cross-country operators out of business. Alas, another loss of freedom we 
enjoyed in the past. One can only hope that situations improve to permit the reinstatement of past policies in Australia.  
 
Congratulations to Chapter member Allen Long on the acquisition of his 94th (95th?) airplane, a Piper  Cub, replacing his Ercoupe 
at Cox Field. 
 
Margaret Riddle, noted flight instructor, attended the September meeting with other members of the 99s. Margaret announced that 
she is teaching a Pr ivate Pilot Ground School with Chapter member Joe Giallo at Meredith College this fall. For details, contact 
Meredith College, or refer to their web site www.meredith.edu 
 
News has it that Chapter member Dick Parr  has retired after a long and illustrious career at Cargill, one of the world’s foremost 
producers of food. Following a stint with the US Air  Force, flying the C-141 Star lifter  into such exotic locations as Vietnam, Dick 
joined Cargill, a natural for a farm boy from northern Indiana.  Dick, his lovely wife Lindy and their two children traveled all over 
the world with Cargill, where he was a specialist in starting new production facilities. During stints overseas, he was able to continue 
his flying, including flights across South Amer ica and flying gliders in The Nether lands. Now that he has more time to spend in 
his spacious hangar at his home at Eagle’s Landing, Dick intends to restore his beloved Fleet biplane and fly more in his new 
Mooney. Knowing Dick, his hangar door is always open to fellow aviators. Congratulations, Dick!  

AVWeb: The dangers of the double negative… ATC: Did you get your numbers?  Air line: [Somewhat garbled] Negative.   ATC: 
Was it "Negative?"   Air line: [Again, rather garbled] Affirmative.  ATC: So ... "negative," or "affirmative?"   Air line: "Affirmative" 
for "negative..." [The other guy in the cockpit can be heard chuckling in the background.] 
 
The price of progress...I had been through the area five days before, controllers stated that they were having intermittent reception on 
my transponder. I later left their area and had no further problems on the flight. Just to be sure, I had a mechanic check it out, and he 
found no problems. Five days later, through the same Evansville, Indiana control area, the same problem reared its head...  
Controller : Cessna 12345, I am not receiving your transponder.  Me: I don©t understand that. I had the same problem with you last 
week and I had the unit inspected with no problems. Controller : Well that©s peculiar. In that case, maybe it has something to do with 
the 1950©s technology equipment built in the 1970©s held together by 1990©s duct tape we©re using on this end. Come to think of it, it©s 
probably us.  
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EAA Chapter 1114 Officers for 2005-2006 
 
President    Denny Mercer  387-0290  207LH@bellsouth.net 
Vice-President    Tom Rudisill  467-6601  tomrudis@bellsouth.net 
Director-at-Large    Jack Guthrie  319-3329 off2golf2@aol.com 
Secretary & Chapter Apparel  Barry Sherrill  387-0186 theaimgrp@aol.com 
Treasurer    Ken Baird  851-4922  kbaird@juno.com 
Chapter Administrator   Dottie 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 
Listserver Manager/Moderator  Mark Doble   552-3914 mark.doble@mddesigns.com 
Newsletter Editor    Kent Misegades  303-8230  kent@ensight.com 

Copyright 2005 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.  

Sport Aviation Calendar for NC, SC, VA    ...your $100 hamburger resource 
 
Oct 15  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 AM Cox Field, Program: Carol Ann Garratt, circumnavigating aviatr ix 
Oct 21-23 Bishopville SC  (52J) Carolina Sport Flyers Annual Fly-In, contact patches11us@yahoo.com 
Oct 22  Franklin, NC ‘05 Macon County Airshow at Macon County Airport (1A5). 
Oct 28-30 Camden, SC, Celebrate Freedom 2005, Woodward Airfield (KCDN), www.celebratefreedomfoundation.org 
Nov 5  VAA Chapter 3 Fly-Out, Shiloh, NC (Shiloh Airport, 78N). Contact Skip Carden, 919-471-9492. 
Nov 5  Lincolnton, NC EAA 309 Fall Fly-In at Lincoln County Airport (IPJ). www.eaa309.org  
Nov 5-6  Seymour Johnson AFB Airshow, Goldsboro, NC, www.seymourjohnson.af.mil/airshow/ 
Nov 12  EAA Chapter  506 Monthly Meeting, 8:30 AM, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX) 
Nov 19  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 AM Cox Field, Program: TBA 
Dec 10  EAA Chapter  506 Monthly Meeting, 8:30 AM, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX) 
Dec 17  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 AM Cox Field, Program: TBA 
 
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.  

Images f rom summer /fal l  Fl y -Ins 
(clockwise from right): spot landing 
judges at Normark’s Fly-In; Chip Davis 
drags it in to the target at Normark’s; 
Chapter members in a serious moment 
at the Smith Airpark Fly-In; young avia-
tors at the EAA Air Academy in Osh-
kosh, our own Virginia Thomas is sitting 
2nd from the right, the EAA Air Academy 
Lodge is in the background. 
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Next Meeting 
When:  Saturday, October 15th, 8 AM 
Where:  Cox Field, Apex, NC 
What:  EAA 1114 Fly-In Breakfast Meeting 
Program: Carol Ann Garratt, Circumnavigating Aviatrix 

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 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. 
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