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August Meeting 
Lou Baffaro 
B-17 Navigator 
Editor’s note: I had the great honor to 
have Lou Baffaro fly my aircraft during 
our June meeting. He kindly agreed to 
return to Cox Field to describe his WWII 
experiences for the September meeting. 
 

T here have been three phases to 
my flying career: First, 35 mis-
sions as a navigator in WWII. 
Second, flying for Air Trans-

port Command after the war. Third, the 
11 years when I owned a C-172. 

My brother was in the Navy, so I 
tried to join too, as an aviator. “You’re 
too short,”  was the recruiter’s reply. 
When he let me know that “you will go 
where we tell you to,”  I decided not to 
volunteer, but wait to be drafted instead. 
When this finally happened, I joined the 
Army and was trained to be a mechanic. 
Since the army had enough mechanics, I 
spent most of my time sweeping floors. 

While stationed in Arkansas, I talked 
my way into a flight in an AT-6, my first 
flight ever. The pilot decided to show me 
how to dogfight, and it is a wonder that I 
stayed in aviation after that first experi-
ence. 

In the early days of the war, our 
bomber crews were really having a go of 
it. Eyesight requirements were reduced to 
20/30, and I qualified for navigator train-
ing. When we then lost 60 planes on the 
Schweinfurt raid, the Army needed 60 
navigators quickly, and my crew was 
called to action.  

We picked up a brand new B-17 in 
Lincoln, NB, and flew it to England via 
Vermont, Newfoundland and Ireland. We 
navigators were taught three forms of 
navigation: celestial, which didn©t work 
too well when the sky was cloudy, pilo-
tage, which was useless over the ocean, 
and dead-reckoning. Since the weather 
was often so bad in Europe that only 
dead-reckoning was possible, I was the 
only crew member busy all of the time 
on long missions.  

For celestial  navigation, one 
needed to learn only 12 stars to get a 
fix. On one of our first training mis-
sions over Europe, I guess I impressed 
my crew. The weather was cloudy; 
when a hole appeared in the cloud, I 
saw one star and was able to quickly 
determine our position and give the 
pilot a new heading to fly. When we 
broke out of the clouds, the crew could 
see a prominent landmark below, a 
horse carved on the side of the hill, 
exactly where and when I predicted it 
would be. From that point on, I didn©t 
have much trouble with our pilot, who 
did not have the best reputation in our 
squadron. 

We learned how to use “G” , which 
was an early form of radio navigation 
developed by the English. With it, we 
could obtain a fix in two minutes up to 
a distance of 100 miles from London. I 
got to be pretty good at this, and even-
tually got the calculation time down to 
20 seconds. 

The 8th Air Force had many casu-
alties in combat, but also many during 
normal operations. I remember one 
mission, Christmas Eve 1944, when 
one aircraft crashed on take off, block-
ing the runway. Controllers advised all 
other aircraft to hold, but one pilot in a 
plane next to ours, apparently not hear-
ing this, grew impatient, rolled onto the 
runway for takeoff, pulled up to avoid 

the other wreck, stalled and crashed, kill-
ing the entire crew. Weather was also 
often a factor, causing many crashes and 
collisions.  

After completing my 35 combat mis-
sions, I was assigned as a navigator to 
Air Transport Command, ATC. Our job 
was to fly ranking officers to various 
locations in Europe at the end of the war. 
On one trip from our base at Orly airport 
in Paris, we flew the Undersecretary of 
War, Robert Patterson, on a tour of all 
the generals in our C-47. While waiting 
to depart from Regensburg, a boarding 
crew member said “We’re going to tell 
Patton that the war is over.”  I knew be-
fore General Patton! 

After the war I joined IBM and 
earned my pilot’s license. I purchased a 
1956 Cessna-172 and enjoyed flying it 
for 11 years.  

Do as much as you can while you 
can. Don’ t wait—you never know what’s 
going to happen to you. 

EAA1114 

Lt. Lou Baffaro, US Army Air 
Corps, describes his experiences 
navigating a B-17 crew through 
35 missions over Europe. The 
EAA’s Aluminum Overcast bears 
the same markings as aircraft 
from Lou’s squadron, the 398th. 

Claude Burkhead receiving Lou’s 
signature in Tom Brokaw’s best-
seller, The Greatest Generation, to 
which Lou belongs. 
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Editor’s note: Virginia Thomas, teenage 
daughter of Chapter member Sledd Tho-
mas, attended EAA’s Air Academy this 
year. This was Virginia’s second visit 
sponsored by EAA1114, and she once 
again took the time to report on her ex-
periences. Denny Mercer has kindly de-
ferred his monthly message on Virginia’s 
behalf. 
 

O n June 13 of this summer, I 
woke up at seven a.m. sharp 
to get ready for my second 
trip up to Wisconsin.  Last 

summer I went there for the first time to 
attend the EAA Air Academy, not know-
ing what’s in store.  This year, however, I 
felt much more assured of my destination 
and what it would bring.  Though, I was 
still as excited as ever knowing also that 
there would be changes and new adven-
tures as well.  As we made our way to a 
parking spot in the Raleigh-Durham Air-
port, my excitement built. 

 This year, since I wasn’ t a mi-
nor I got to explore the Chicago Airport 
(for my connecting flight) alone for a 
while.  The bathrooms, I noticed, are a 
lot nicer than the ones in RDU!  After 
poking around for a little bit, I ate a hot-
dog and went to my gate. 

 One of the counselors, Jason 
Jarvi, (who, coincidentally, happened to 
be the same one who picked me up last 
year) picked another camper and me up 
and drove us for a thirty minute drive in a 
club van to Oshkosh, where the camp is 
located.  When I arrived I began to see 
familiar faces and felt right at home.  I 
got my room key to the dorm I was as-
signed to in the EAA Lodge.  After 
throwing my stuff on my bed, I returned 
downstairs to see what was going on.  I 
met there a nice girl named London, who 
turned out to be one of my closest friends 
there at camp.  (Everyone happened to 
notice that our names are also places and 
promptly notified us of it, as if they were 
the first to notice.) Then I saw Gavin, an 
old friend of mine from last year, and 
other new campers began to arrive.  
Then, I had the idea of playing one of my 
favorite card games, Egyptian-Rat-
Screw.  So, instead of asking to join the 
game as a new comer, I asked other new 
comers if they’d like to join. 

 This year, I attended the session 
that was for older campers and a little 

more advanced level.  Each day we 
would get up, usually around seven, to 
get dressed and ready for breakfast.  
The camp was split into two groups this 
year so that while on group did one 
thing the other group did another thing 
then after lunch, they traded.  My 
group, alpha, usually did trust activities 
in the morning and workshop in the 
afternoon.  However, after lunch and 
before the next activity, there was usu-
ally a presentation on different areas in 
aviation, whether it is on ground 
school, career options or how to get 
your private pilot’s license.  In the eve-
ning after dinner, we had a nice chunk 
of free time where we either, rounded 
up a game of Ultimate Frisbee, pulled 
out a Pilates tape (usually only the girls 
did this), played cards, or went down-
stairs to play pool or ping pong.  And 
before you knew it, it was time to hit 
the sack. 

 Breakfast was usually good, 
consisting of either: eggs and bacon, 
pancakes, french toast, or bagels with 
cream cheese.  The trust activities are 
used to help build coping skills in 
working together and finding out effi-
cient ways of doing things as a group.  
After completing a certain activity or 
game, we sit down and talk about what 
went well and what could go better 
next time, we also discuss comparisons 
between the games and activities verses 
real-life situations. 

One of the new and most exciting 
activities this year was the climbing 
tower.  This included seven different 
positions you could be in.  The first 
being the latter holder, one of the peo-
ple who held the latter while the 
climber climbed to the first hold on the 
pole.  The second job was the anchor, 
this person held down the belayer in-
case the climber were to fall causing 
the belayer to be lifted into the air.  The 
third job entailed feeding the rope, so 
incase there was any confusion with the 
climber, the rope wouldn’ t get tangled.  
The fourth was to be ready to sit on the 
rope if the climber were to slip creating 
extra support for the belayer.  The fifth 
job was the position of belaying; this 
person either provided or gathered the 
rope slack and was the person with the 
most responsibility for the climber.  
They ensured that the climber had 
enough rope to move comfortably, but 
not so much that if they were to fall, 
they would gain speed.  This was 
(besides actually climbing) my favorite 

position.  This made you feel like you 
were trusted to keep another person safe 
and even being trusted with their life.  It 
is nice to know that you can be trusted 
whether it is physically or emotionally 
with something as important as some 
one’s life.  The next placement was that 
of the climber.  You then would climb up 
around a forty foot pole and have to 
catch your breath at a rather stunning 
view.  From there you could see the 
small grass strip next to the EAA Lodge 
and out into the farm land of Wisconsin.  
It was quite a different view.  As I was 
standing up on top of the platform, the 
counselor assisting us up there asked us 
to think about where we are (in life), 
where we are going, and who and what 
helped bring us here.  I couldn’ t help 
smiling thinking of the various members 
of our chapter I know and what a warm 
greeting I receive those groggy, Saturday 
mornings serving myself delicious pan-
cakes.  The most thrilling thing to do, 
though, is to slide off of that tower zing-
ing sown the zip line.  At first there is a 
terrifying drop, and you wonder if you 
will fall directly to the ground, until the 
slack of the cable catches up with you 
and you slide horizontally to an awaiting 
ladder.   

Proceeding morning activities is 
lunch and a short presentation on differ-
ent areas of aviation.  This year they 
were a little more specific than the year 
before.  The presentations consisted of 
ground school and a few rules involving 
the airplanes, the things you needed to 
acquire to have a private pilot’s license, a 
presentation on the Independence Air, a 
new commercial line of airplanes, one of 
our counselors was an intern there during 
the school year.   

After the programs, we generally 
had a workshop.  This year we built para-
chutes, they also brief us on the history 
and properties of each project.  One of 
the goals in making your parachute was 
to see how long it would stay in the air 
and the other was to see how accurate its 
landing is.  My glider, along with one 
other boy’s, floated in the air the longest 
(eight seconds) when dropped off of one 
of the balconies in the EAA museum 
located across the grass strip.  We also 
built a metal wing rib, a wooden wing 

My Return to Wisconsin 
Virginia Thomas 

continued on page 3 
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Normark’s Annual Fly-In  
 

A classic grass strip fly-in once 
again approaches. Fellow Chapter 
members Ron and Nancy Normark host 
their annual lunch fly-in on Saturday, 
September 24th at their private airstrip 
near Angier, known as Barclaysville.  

 
As usual, it is a covered dish affair 

and lunch starts around noon. Bever-
ages and paper products are kindly sup-
plied by the Normarks. Plan to come 
early and stay late. Below is a map to 
help you find Normark’s airfield, an 
easy flight from Cox Field or short 
drive down Hwy 55, just south of Fu-
quay-Varina.  

continued from page 2 

Polkville Annual Fly-In  

There©s a little airfield in my home 
town, Polkville, that has a fall fly-in each 
year to coincide with a BBQ dinner put 
on by the local Masonic Lodge adjacent 
to the field. I flew there last year and it 
was a lot of fun. For a small field, they 
had quite a few airplanes and ultralights 
show up.  

This year©s BBQ/fly-in is scheduled 
for Saturday, Sept 17. They start serving 
food around 3pm so anyone interested 
will have time to make the EAA1114 
chapter meeting, take a nap, gas up, 
etc.... before heading west. At roughly 
147nm from Cox field, it©s about a 50 
minute flight in my RV4 and used to take 
me roughly 1:40 in my old Grumman. 
Polkville is a short field and they don©t 
have fuel but Shelby (EHO) is near by 
with a long, paved runway and an FBO.   

Please note that the Polkville airfield 
is not marked on the sectional. It©s a little 
hard to find. Polkville is about 8nm north 
of Shelby (EHO) on about the 277 degree 
radial of the Charlotte VOR. GPS coordi-
nates are as follows: N 35 23 15.00, W 
81 37 29.00 Elevation is 847 ft, runway 
is 1800 ft of grass (no obstructions, ex-
tends out into a bean field) with a slight 
grade. Land uphill to the east, toward the 
road. Takeoff downhill to the west, to-
ward the open field. Let me say again, 
that this is a short field so if your heavy 
and under-powered please consider land-
ing at Shelby.  

Jason Proctor  

Light Sport Symposium 
 

The FAA is holding a Light Sport 
Aircraft Symposium on September 24 
(Saturday) at the Sanford airport (TTA). 
ALL aircraft are invited (yes, ultralights) 
and the FAA has promised NO ramp 
checks or other "harassments".  

This will be a great opportunity to 
learn more about Light Sport. There will 
be a number of LSA vendors there with 
new Light Sport Aircraft. Demo rides 
will be available. The FAA will have a 
number of education programs on Light 
Sport. Attached is a flyer on the event.  

We are hoping for a big crowd. 
There should be a large number of fly-ins 
and drive ins are also welcome. Come 
and learn more about Sport Pilot! You 
can check our web site for a link to the 
LSA Symposium at fantasyairusa.com  

Doug Hempstead  

Smith Airfield Annual Fly-In Another 
classic grass strip fly-in takes place on 
Saturday, September 17th, at the Smith/
Grantville Airfield (25NC) near Ashe-
boro. EAA Chapter 1176 will again hold 
their annual Fly-in & Pig Pickin’ . Camp-
ing is available on Friday night, Septem-
ber 16th. Smith runways are long, 
smooth grass 18-36, 3100©, left traffic, 
elev. 560©, radio 122.9; Avoid overflight 
of   t he chur ch ( S)  and  
 NC Zoo (W). For more information, call 
336-879-2830. 

rib, model rockets, and balsa wood glid-
ers.   

Preceding the workshop activities, 
we had dinner.  This was always a nice 
hearty meal with a salad bar if we didn’ t 
like what was served.  After dinner, we 
usually had free time, consisting of what 
I described earlier.  At ten, though, it was 
time for every body to be in their rooms.  

At some point during camp you are 
pulled aside to go up flying with some 
instructors.  This year I flew in the Glas-
tar.  It is a nice plane!  We flew out and 
did a lazy eight, and then he let me do 
one flying the air plane.  Then we went 
over Whitman airport and did some 
touch and goes, there was a bit of a cross 
wind, so he handled most of the landings, 
but I did most of the take-offs.  It was 
really fun!!   

On the last day of camp, I woke up 
at six to pack up.  My flight was one of 
the first of the day, so I didn’ t get much 
time to say good bye to every one.  But 
all my friends woke up early to eat 
breakfast with me and say good bye.  
When I arrived at the Chicago airport for 
my connecting flight to RDU, two other 
kids from camp ate lunch with me and it 
was time to go.  It was sad to leave but I 
guess that means I’ ll just have to go back 
next year.  

This experience has really played a 
roll in my life and my interests.  The 
friends I’ve made there are impeccable 
and I hope to always keep in touch with 
them.  It is such a unique experience, and 
I’ ll always remember it.  It’s likely to be 
one of those things I’ ll tell my children 
and grandchildren about.  Thank you for 
providing me with the chance to not only 
attend a wonderful camp, but to make 
friends with people all over the country, 
and be introduced to great opportunities 
so early on giving me a great head start 
in the world. 

Virginia Thomas 

Mark Bensen visits EAA1114  
Local engineer and nephew of Igor 
Bensen, inventor of the famed Bensen 
Gyrocopter, paid a surprise visit at the 
August meeting. Mark offered to return 
at a later date to relate his personal ex-
periences with his famous uncle. 
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 continued on page 5 

Just a not-so-brief update to let you know 
that the trip is complete.  Here is an ac-
count of my trip: 
 

Thursday, July 21st – Around 8 AM I 
left Sanford, NC (longer runway than at 
my home base of Cox Field, necessary 
for the large amount of weight I was car-
rying with full fuel and 65 lbs of gear).  
First leg was 2-1/2 hours to Blacksburg, 
VA, where Karen’s mother met me with 
a bag of sandwiches and peanut M&M’s.  
Landed in the rain at Blacksburg and 
didn’ t like the looks of the clouds I was 
going to have to fly around and under on 
the next leg, but pressed on.   

The second leg started from Blacks-
burg and involved flying over a series of 
ridges that ranged up to 4400’  above sea 
level.  The plane can climb that high 
(although loaded as it was my best rate of 
climb would only produce about 200 feet 
per minute of climb), but the problem 
was the clouds were often lower than 
that, so I had to pick my way around the 
clouds and the peaks of the mountains.  
At one point I was facing a long ridge 
that was 4400’  high, the base of the 
clouds was at 4500’ , I was at about 
4,000’  and climbing as well as I could, 
and I was losing 500 feet per minute in a 
downdraft.  I never did make it over that 
ridge, instead electing to follow the val-
leys around it even though that added 
several miles to the trip.  GPS is wonder-
ful for allowing you to deviate from your 
course and still find your way back on 
course.  After about 2 hours of flying (it 
seemed longer than that), much of it in 
light rain, I finally made it to Braxton 
County, WV and knew that the highest 
terrain was behind me at that point. 

The third leg, from Braxton County, 
WV to New Philadelphia, OH started out 
with more excitement than I care to en-
joy.  Braxton County has a 4,000’  run-
way and the field elevation is only 1200’  
above sea level.  Unfortunately, it was 91 
degrees, and the barometric pressure was 
low, so the density altitude was over 
3,300’  (the airplane would perform as if 
the field were at 3300’  on a 60 degree 
day with normal pressure).  I got off the 
ground fairly quickly, in about 500’ , but 
the plane simply wouldn’ t climb.  By the 
time I got to the end of the runway I was 
still only about 25 feet high and was fac-
ing a 200 foot hill less than a quarter of a 

mile away.  There was no question 
about whether or not I might clear the 
top of the hill – instead I could predict 
“ I will impact right about – there!” .   

The runway was lined with trees 
whose tops were higher than I was, but 
near the end of the runway I found a 
gap between the trees so I turned left 
and flew between the trees for a few 
hundred yards until I could climb over 
the treetops.  Then I suddenly flew over 
the edge of a cliff and looked down 
into a beautiful river valley over Sutton 
Lake, on the Elk River.  The valley was 
big enough for me to circle in and by 
the time I had made three laps around 
the valley I was high enough to clear 
the hills and proceeded on my course.  
An hour of flying brought me to the 
Ohio River and I felt like I had it made 
at that point.  I did have to dodge a 
small but intense rain shower shortly 
after I got into Ohio, but had no more 
trouble from that point.  An hour after 
crossing into Ohio I arrived at New 
Philadelphia, OH and landed, tired but 
happy.   

I relaxed for a while at New Phila-
delphia (my butt was beginning to get 
sore), and then climbed in for the last 
leg to Cleveland.  For the first time on 
the whole trip there was actually some-
body there who knew how to hand prop 
an airplane so I didn’ t have to start it 
myself.  I had become pretty adept at 
picking out just the right size rocks to 
use as wheel chocks – big enough to 
hold it at idle, but small enough that I 
could hop over them when I was ready 
to go.  Anyway, the leg from New 
Philadelphia to Cleveland was only an 
hour and a half or so, and blissfully 
easy, with only some light turbulence 
to mar an otherwise perfect flight.   

I arrived over Columbia Station 
airport about 5:30 PM and circled it 
once, then landed and met my friend, 
Mike Cuy, who had already arranged a 
hangar for me.  His beautiful Pietenpol 

was already in the hangar so we pushed 
mine in beside his and went to dinner 
before going to bed.  I had flown 432 
miles in 7 and a half hours (average 
speed 57 mph – not bad with the head-
winds I had been facing). 

Friday, July 22nd, Mike and I left 
Columbia Station to head to the big 
Pietenpol Fly-in at Brodhead, Wisconsin 
about 8 AM, after waiting for the clouds 
to lift a bit.  There was a big front sitting 
just to the north of us, but it was clearing 
to the west, in the direction we were trav-
eling.  We flew about 2 hours in perfect 
conditions over lush farmlands.  We were 
in a loose formation, taking pictures of 
each other as we flew.  Mike commented 
that he felt like he was in an EAA Docu-
mentary.  The land was beautiful, with 
big flat prosperous looking farms.  If 
either of us had lost an engine the hardest 
decisions would have been trying to 
choose which of the many fields would 
have been easiest to land in.  Not at all 
like flying over North Carolina where 
there might be many times with no suit-
able field to put a plane down in case of a 
problem.  We landed at Bryan, OH and 
refueled, then headed out on the next leg 
to Valparaiso, IN. 

The leg to Valparaiso also took 
about 2 hours, continuing the idyllic 
flight over beautiful farmland.  There we 
stopped for a while and enjoyed the hos-
pitality of the local EAA chapter, who 
had set up a tent serving bratwurst to 
pilots flying to Oshkosh.  Nice folks. 

Taking off from Valparaiso showed 
that high density altitudes continue to be 
a problem for Pietenpols.  The runway 
was long and there was a nice wind 
pretty much down the runway but I still 
found myself climbing out over the town, 
dodging steeples and cell towers.  At 200 
feet per minute, it takes several minutes 
after takeoff before you can relax.  This 
leg was to Poplar Grove, IL, and also 
took about 2 hours, swinging west of 
Chicago and then north.  We had enjoyed 

Oshkosh 2005 
Jack Phillips 

Jack’s Pietenpol “ Ikarus Plummet”  on right, parked next to friend Mike 
Cuy’s Piet’ at the Pietenpol Fly-In in Brodhead, Wisconsin on the way to 
Oshkosh. 



SEPTEMBER 2005        5        Aerial Pursuits 

 

 

continued from page 4 
a tailwind all morning and expected to 
lose it once we turned north, but to our 
surprise the tailwind continued, just not 
quite as strong.  My GPS was indicating 
a ground speed of about 75 knots (86 
mph) most of the day.  We arrived in 
Poplar Grove and landed in the teeth of a 
fairly strong crosswind.  Mike made a 
good landing.  Mine was survivable. 

After leaving Poplar Grove, we had 
a short 30 minute flight to Brodhead, 
where we found the field buzzing with 
Pietenpols, and a large variety of other 
antique airplanes.  We both made good 
landings there and taxied in to enjoy the 
evening. 

John Hofmann met me as I was shut-
ting down the engine at Brodhead.  He 
had already staked out a nice campsite 
for Mike, himself and me.  We got the 
airplanes tied down and headed over to 
pitch our tents and relax after a long 
day’s flying.  John cooked up some deli-
cious bratwursts he had bought in New 
Glarus, Wisconsin (famous for their sau-
sages) and we had a supper that couldn’ t 
be beat, then did a “hangar walk”  around 
the airport.  Brodhead must have the 
world’s greatest collection of flyable 
antique aircraft, many of them the sole 
remaining example of their type.  I’m 
glad I had John around to ask questions – 
he knows more about antique airplanes 
than anyone I know. 

Saturday dawned cloudy with the 
promise of rain.  As usual, Larry Wil-
liams woke everyone with his “Dawn 
Patrol”  in his Model A Ford powered 
Pietenpol.  We had a series of storms all 
day long and little flying was done.  
Mike did fly early in the morning, doing 
a low pass over the field with his smoke 
system on.  He got beat up pretty badly 
by the turbulence and crosswind so I 
didn’ t bother trying (besides, my butt 
was too sore after two solid days of fly-
ing).  We had a good time just “hangar 

flying”  and watching the crowds that 
surrounded Mike’s and my Pietenpols 
all weekend long. 

That evening the owners of the 
“French”  hangar (with a replica 1909 
Bleriot) rolled out the world’s only 
operational 3 cylinder Anzani engine, 
just like the one Bleriot used to cross 
the English Channel in 1909, and fired 
it up.  After watching what it took to 
get this engine to run, and the amount 
of flames and castor oil it spewed out 
while running (apparently the third 
cylinder is a “spare”  because it usually 
ran on only 2 of the 3 cylinders), the 
amazing thing about Bleriot’s flight 
was not that he flew over the English 
Channel, but that he got that engine to 
run for 25 minutes straight.  I doubt 
that has happened since 1909. 

We attended the annual pork chop 
dinner Saturday evening and then re-
tired to our tents to indulge in some 
good single malt scotch.  John’s wife 
did not attend, saying she wanted to 
avoid a “stinky, smelly-boys weekend” .  
I can’ t imagine a more perfect weekend 
than to be surrounded by good friends, 
good food and rare antique airplanes 
and homebuilts. 

Sunday Mike departed for Cleve-
land, and I left heading for Oshkosh on 
a very windy morning.  As I got the 
engine started, my throttle linkage be-
gan to slip, so I shut it down and spent 
the next hour repairing the linkage.  A 
little extra lubricant on the throttle ca-
ble helped to prevent a recurrence of 
the problem and I was soon on my way.  
I elected to stay low and avoid the 
headwinds forecast for the upper alti-
tudes, and got the crap beat out of me 
by the turbulence, but I was rewarded 
with a good tailwind - 83 knots (95 
mph), groundspeed.  Chuck Gantzer 
left in his Pietenpol shortly after I did 
and decided to fly high enough to avoid 

the turbulence, but he found the head-
winds and was only making 12 mph 
groundspeed so he gave up and never got 
his Pietenpol to Oshkosh. 

After a little over an hour I found 
myself on the Ripon approach into OSH.  
I tucked in behind a flight of Aeronca 
Champs and Citabrias and followed them 
from Fisk to Oshkosh, where I entered 
the downwind for runway 18R.  They 
were cleared to land as a flight.  I never 
heard a clearance for me, so as I turned 
short final I transmitted and asked “What 
about the Pietenpol on final?”  

The tower said “Are you part of that 
flight of Champs?”  

I replied “ I can be”  
“Cleared to land, if you can get it 

down short” , said the tower. 
I threw it into a hard forward slip 

(pretty easy since the wind was a 70 de-
gree crosswind at 18 knots), and dropped 
it right onto the end of the runway, pull-
ing it out of the slip, flaring and rolling it 
onto the runway in a very nice landing 
for such conditions.  I exited the runway 
about 200 feet beyond the touchdown 
point and rolled across the turf to the 
taxiway.  I followed the ground direc-
tions of the EAA volunteers and tied it 
down right in front of Homebuilder’s 
Headquarters, right on the flight line. 

Karen arrived a couple of hours later 
(via American Airlines through Green 
Bay) and we went to the private home 
where we had a room reserved.  We 
really liked the couple who owned the 
house and decided this is definitely the 
way to visit Oshkosh.  Particularly  on 
Monday night, when the thunderstorms 
dropped 6 inches of rain and washed 
away half the people who were camping, 
and I was lying in our nice warm bed 
listening to the rain pelting against the 
windows and thinking how happy I was 
to NOT be camping in this.  Sunday eve-
ning John Hofmann and his wife Susan 
came into town bringing my camping 
gear and joined us for dinner at an out-
standing restaurant in downtown Osh-
kosh 

Monday we spent most of the morn-
ing sprucing up the plane and getting it 
ready for the judges, then watched the air 
show that afternoon. 

 
to be continued next month 

At Oshkosh, Jack’s Pietenpol gathered many admirers, and won an 
award for outstanding workmanship, plans built aircraft. 



SEPTEMBER 2005        6        Aerial Pursuits 

 

 

September 17th EAA1114 Meeting 
Joint Meeting with 99s and MayCay Beeler 
 

In September we are going change gears and focus on our feminine aviators. We’ ll start by 
having a joint meeting with the Kitty Hawk 99s, the womens© pilot organization. Then we’ ll  
welcome our speaker, MayCay Beeler, Greensboro resident and noted aviation author, 
FAA Safety Counselor and air show narrator. She will talk about her many endeavors that 
include the Venture Questair, Rutan’s Voyager, her AOPA articles as well as her current 
documentary.  Bill Terrill, Program Chairman 

CHAPTER NEWS       
 

Katrina Relief Efforts, from Jim Dukeman: Mr. Phillip Robbins at Rutherfordton (FQD) airport has organized C210s, PAZT, 
C182s for an airlift from there. They are taking it to Gulfpor t, MS. He said the 7 planes that went last week took water, health care 
items, baby articles, and Granola bars. The items that they took were picked up by the folks from a local church. EVERY ITEM that 
was sent was in the hands of folks that NEEDED it within 2 hours of arrival. I would love to participate in the airlift. But one, I can©t 
get off work, and 2, our plane is not big enough to make it worth the trip. However if WE DO SOMETHING I will contribute 
MONEY for gas and purchase of items. Let me know if you can get something going, and know that our group will GIVE till it hurts 
for something like this. We will. 

From Eric Sandifer on Mogas for airplanes: “ Emergency fuel waivers issued nationwide Aug 31 - In order to increase the supply 
of gasoline and minimize potential gasoline supply disruptions caused by Hurricane Katrina, EPA is waiving the requirement to sell 
"summer gasoline" which contains a lower volatility limit. This action has the effect of allowing early use of wintertime gasoline. 
EPA is also allowing the use of diesel fuel which exceeds 500 ppm sulfur content. Both waivers are effective immediately and will 
continue through September 15th of this year and are applicable throughout all 50 states, U.S. territories and the District of Colum-
bia.”  From this, it seems rumors of ethanol blending are inaccurate. Looks like this only affects volatility and sulfur content. Con-
cerns about ethanol in aircraft engines notwithstanding, it seems to me using "wintertime" gasoline in aircraft this time of year could 
increase vapor lock risk. Does anyone know any details? Not trying to add to the great Avgas/Mogas debate, but I know lots of folks 
use mogas in their planes. Wonder if it might not be a bad idea to use 100LL for a little while. 

From Graham White: Thought you and the rest of 1114 would like to know that I fired up the ultra rare Continental IV-1430. Been 
working on it for a year building a mount, trailer, hooking up oil, electric, fuel, coolant......etc. Sounds really sweet. The astounding 
thing about this engine is the fact it was pickled in 1942 and I haven©t touched it. Best regards from Graham White to every one in 
1114.  

From FJ Hale: Just spoke to Capt. Middlekauff about our participation in the Seymour-Johnson AFB show this Nov. They would 
like us to arrive Friday, Nov 4th. They will provide lodging, participate in the show on the 5th, hang out for Whoop it up (my read) 
and depart on the 6th. I mentioned that we might have people who needed daylight departure times, that we had been provided fuel 
at Wayne Co., and that we (I) could preposition a car for general use during the show. Contact me if you wish to attend. Francis J. 
Hale III, foxtrot7@mindspring.com, VA. 434.374.9922, NC. 919.787.4965  

Scenes from August meeting: left, Nick Thomas, recently returned from Iraq, with proud father, Andy Thomas; 
center, FJ Hale with Oshkosh souvenir, an RV-4 cap signed by SpaceShipOne laureates; right,  authoress 
Marilyn Shook and husband Hal, WWII P-47 pilot. 
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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 
 
 
Sept 16-18 Virginia Beach,, VA (KNTU), NAS Oceana Airshow, Blue Angels, www.oceanaairshow.com 
Sept 17  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 AM Cox Field, Program: Joint meeting with 99s and MayCay Beeler  
Sept 17  Polkville, NC Fly-In/BBQ, 3PM (see article pg. 3) 
Sept 17  Asheboro, NC, Smith/Grantville Airport (25NC) Fly-In & Pig Pickin (see article, pg. 3) 
Sept 23-29 2005 National Air Races, “Cattle Country to the Carolinas” , www.us-airrace.org 
Sept 24  2005 Annual Fly-In covered dish lunch at Normark’s Barclaysville Air field, Angier , NC (see ar ticle pg. 3)
Sept 24   Farmville, NC (N08), EAA 960 Fall Fly-In & Lunch. www.eaa960.org  
Sept 24   Sanford, NC (TTA), Light Sport Symposium (see article pg. 3) 
Sept 25  New Market, VA Airport (8W2). Aviation Events 1pm-6pm. Contact Jenny Jager, 540/433-3309 
Oct 1  Wilson Industrial Airport (W03) Open House & Fly In. Pancake B’ fast, 7:00 AM. Buddy Manning, 252-235-4858  
Oct 1-2  Virginia EAA Regional Fly-in. 9th Annual Fly-in and Air Show, Dinwiddie Cty. Airport (PTB), www.vaeaa.org 
Oct 7-9  VAA Chapter 3 Fall Fly-In, Darlington, SC (UDG). Contact Skip Carden, 919-471-9492. 
Oct 8  EAA Chapter  506 Monthly Meeting, 8:30 AM, Johnston County Airpor t (JNX) 
Oct 8  Johnston County Airpor t Day (JNX), YE r ides, demos; contact EAA Chapter  506 
Oct 15  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, 8:00 AM Cox Field, Program: TBA 
Oct 15  EAA 297 Fall Fly-In, Stag Air Park (7NC1), Burgaw, NC, 10AM, www.eaa297.org 
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 22-23 Goldsboro, NC (GWW) Wings Safety Program, BFR flights, banquet Sat. night, NCDOT 919-840-0112 
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  Stanton’s BBQ, Gibson, SC, Fly-In, 10-6.  
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 
 
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;  She-
nandoha Valley Regional Airport (SHD), Staunton, VA, Fly Away Café, Windwood Fly-In Resort (WV62), Canaan Valley, WV, 
Amelia’s  See www.hundreddollarhamburger.com for others.  
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Next Meeting 
When:  Saturday, September 17th, 8 AM 
Where:  Cox Field, Apex, NC 
What:  EAA 1114 Fly-In Breakfast Meeting 
Program: Joint Meeting with 99s and MayCay Beeler 

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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