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August Meeting 
Bobby Cox’s 2004 
Alaskan Adventure 

I  made my first trip to Alaska in 
1969, when I delivered a Lake 
Amphibian for a fellow. Alto-
gether I have made 14 trips there, 

all self-flown. This time we flew in my 
new Super Cub, departing on July 2nd. 
My 16-year-old granddaughter, Elaina, 
went with me.  

We flew over NC, VA, WV and 
KY before making our first stop for 
fuel in Columbus, Ohio. Then on via 
south Chicago to Bruton, MN, for our 
first overnight stop. The next day we 
flew across SD and ND to stop over-
night with friends in Minot. The next 
day we got as far as Shelby, MT, when 
the weather delayed us for the night. 
When you fly to Alaska, you need to be 
patient, as the weather can often be 
bad.  

There are two routes to upper 
Alaska: one crosses Canada, following 
the Alaskan Highway; the other route 
and the one we took, called "the 
trench", takes a course between the 
Coastal and the Rocky mountain 
ranges. 

After the weather improved, we 
left Shelby, MT for Calgary, where we 
rented a car to tour Lake Louise in the 
Banff National Park. We then flew on a 
northwesterly route to Prince George, 

following for some 200 miles the 
shoreline of a very long, very flat lake. 
At times, it seemed like we were not 
moving at all. 

We stopped at Watson Lake to 
fish. Four couples from Las Vegas, 
WY and MT arrived in Cessna 185s on 
floats. We had a fun time with them, 
but didn't catch any fish in the rain. It 
sure made me wish that I had floats on 
the Cub. 

From Watson Lake we followed 
the Alaska Highway, making many 
deviations due to weather. Although 
the ceilings were low, the visibility was 
always 5-10 miles. We stopped in 
Whitehorse for fuel, then flew into 
Alaska at Northway to clear Customs.  

A simple call on the phone is suffi-
cient to clear customs: they give you a 
number which you lay on the dash. I 
knew the lady at Customs from a previ-
ous trip, and there was no problem. I 
guess that an old man and a 16 year old 
girl seemed pretty innocent to them. 

The region around Northway is 
like the Everglades, with many lakes 
that all look alike. It is easy to get lost 
here. While flying, we spotted a moose 
cow with her calf and flew down low 
for a picture. When I opened the door 
for the camera, the map we had been 
using was blown out. Thank goodness I 
had a GPS with me. When we finally 
got the pictures developed, we discov-
ered that we had missed the moose! 

While we were eating hamburgers 
at Northway, a helicopter in the pattern, 
with cargo hanging underneath in a net, 
flew close to my Cub. Some of the 

folks there ran out and held down the 
Cub so it wouldn't be blown away by 
the helicopter's wash. I was afraid that 
he would drop his load of cargo right 
on my plane! 

We camped overnight at a place 
called Tok, midway between Northway 
and Fairbanks. Smoke from wildfires in 
the area was so bad, that I had to climb 
to 8,500' the next day to get above it. 
Lakes appeared only as glints through 
the smoke below. 

We visited a niece of mine in 
North Pole, near Fairbanks. She sug-
gested a ride in a riverboat, which we 
took. The highest altitude reached on 
our trip was 16,500' as we flew around 
Mt. McKinley in the Denali National 
Park. With its 180 HP engine, my Cub 
could still climb at this altitude.  

We stopped in Talkeetna, a typical 
Alaskan town and staging point for 
climbing expeditions on Mt. McKinley, 
the highest point in North America. 
The mountain was closed to climbers 
on our visit, because the snow was 
"rotten", as they say. At Talkeetna we  
chartered a 1962 Cessna 185, the 18th 
one off the assembly line, to land on 
the glacier. My granddaughter, who 
only wore flip-flops, had a good time, 
and learned something about wearing 
the correct shoes for a glacier visit.  

The wife of famed bush pilot Don 
Shelton,  author of the book "Wager 
with the Wind" and who died in 1976 

Left: Bobby describes the route 
flown. Above: The newly-built 
Smith Super Cub on the ramp in 
Alaska with typical low ceilings 
in the background.  

The 20,320’ peak of Mt. McKinley 
seen from Bobby’s window at 
16,500’ (and still climbing!) 
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The View from Above 
Denny Mercer, President 
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W e continue the not-very-
exciting (to anyone but 
me) saga of replacing 
the landing gear on my 

Extra. 
So, after having received a favor-

able weather briefing from the folks at 
RDU, the Beast and I, launched for St. 
Augustine rather late on the cloudy 
Sunday morning of August 8th.  The 
cloud bases were forecast, and proved 
to be, about 3,000 feet above mean sea 
level (MSL), which was enough to keep 
us above any towers between here and 
Florence, SC.  By the time we were 
thirty miles north of Savannah, though, 
visibility had decreased to about three 
miles and the headwind component had 
increased by about twenty knots. 

Conditions did not improve as we 
traveled south through Georgia, so I 
called JAX Center and learned that 
instrument flight rules (IMC) prevailed 
in their area, but it was forecast to im-
prove.  I asked for and got Flight Fol-
lowing to Brunswick, Georgia (BQK), 
my favorite un-scheduled fuel stop.  
Soon, I had to ask JAX for "lower."  I 
went to 2,000 feet and soon called JAX 
again and told them I had to go lower, 
to 1,500 feet.  "That's approved, JAX 
responded.  But, I'm not going to get 
you on radar nor will I be able to com-
municate with you at that altitude.  I 
heard the lady at JAX say, "Radar ser-
vice terminated, squawk VFR, fre-
quency change approved."  I learned 
later that JAX did not hear my reply.  I 
continued navigating toward Bruns-
wick and sneaked in there under a 
cloud layer of about 500 feet. 

The lady at Brunswick told me they 
had received a phone call from JAX 
Center as the Beast and I were landing.  
I asked, "Am I in trouble?"  "No," she 
said.  "They told me they had lost com-
munication with you and just wanted to 
make sure you were okay."  (Aw...  Isn't 
that nice?)  So, I fueled the Beast and 
borrowed a derelict, old Buick, and 

ventured into town for a leisurely lunch 
while I waited for things to get better. 

After an hour-or-so, the sky started 
clearing to the south, so I took off, 
navigating to Fernandina Beach, Flor-
ida, (55J) just forty nautical miles 
down the road.  Conditions were mar-
ginal, at best, so I stayed over the 
beach where no towers exist and wig-
gled my way to a landing at that nice 
airport.  While approaching 55J, I 
called St. Augustine Approach Control, 
only to learn that airport was IFR.  
"One mile in mist and haze."  So, I 
hung out at Fernandina for an hour-or-
so.  I remembered that some years be-
fore, I had spent several days at the 
Ritz Carlton Hotel while attending a 
most boring Board Meeting.  It was on 
that trip that I found it necessary to buy 
a new starter for my RV-4.  The people 
there were nice and wanted to know all 
about the Extra. 

We had lots of daylight left (no 
night flying allowed in an Extra), so I 
felt in no hurry to finish what was be-
coming a nice trip.  The Beast was per-
forming well, while burning only 14 
gallons of 100LL an hour.  My stomach 
was full and a couple guys at Fernan-
dina helped me as I removed a bunch 
of bug cadavers from the leading edges 
of the wings.  (I wanted my airplane 
nice and clean when I arrived at St. 
Augustine.) 

Weather started improving a great 
deal at Fernandina, albeit, with a 
bunch of gusty wind.  One of the locals 
told me that, "See that water tower out 
there-we have, at least, five miles visi-
bility."  So, I bid a fond adieu to my 
friends, launched into a windy but 
clearing sky and headed for St. 
Augustine.  At about 1,000 feet, I tuned 
into St. Augustine ATIS (Automatic 
Terminal Information Service) and 
heard that they were still IFR.  I called 
JAX Approach to ask them about St. 
Augustine and they told me that it had 
just gone VFR but ATIS had not been 
changed.  In a few minutes I was talk-
ing to the tower at my final destination 
and the tower operator assured me that 
my landing would be interesting with a 

22-knot crosswind.  "Welcome to Flor-
ida, Extra 207LH."  "Very glad to be 
here, Mr. Tower", I replied. 

Total flight-time to St. A. was two 
hours, forty-five minutes.  Mr. Kramer 
Upchurch, the president of the dealer-
ship met me at the airport, showed me 
around the dealership for an hour-or-
so, helped me put my plane in the han-
gar, then, deposited me at the nearby 
Ramada Inn.  He told me of a good 
restaurant within walking distance of 
the motel.  Since it was still too early 
for supper, I did some walking-type 
sightseeing before stopping at the res-
taurant suggested by Kramer where I 
enjoyed one of the great meals of my 
life.  (The next evening I visited a sea-
food restaurant Kramer suggested and 
it, too, was a splendiferous meal.) 

The dealer's mechanics spent the 
next day and a half replacing and 
aligning the Beast's gear.  They were 
most accommodating and allowed me 
to stay right there with them through 
the whole process.  The Extra Test Pi-
lot, who was there for the duration of 
my visit, spent a lot of most interesting 
time with me.  He test flew several air-
craft and stayed close to the field so I 
could observe.  He flies the Extras at 
30 knots above VNE (never exceed 
speed) and does terrible things to them 
in an effort to assure they are fit for 
delivery.   

I asked him to fly mine to deter-
mine if it is a "good" Extra since I had 
flown no other 300L but mine and was 
hardly qualified to make that judgment.  
He did and it was.  He claimed mine 
seems to be a bit faster than others, 
probably because it has an aft CG with 
all the equipment mine has.  It was a 
good trip.  It was much too expensive to 
replace the gear.  But, now it is done 
and my enthusiasm for this most excit-
ing airplane has been rekindled. The 
two hour, thirteen minute, non-stop trip 
home was uneventful.  We flew at 9,500 
feet with "George" doing all the flying 
until about 20 miles from home.  I even 
made a good landing at Cox Field.  
Can you believe it? 

� ���� �
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OSHKOSH 2004 
Jim Dukeman (cont’d) 

 
Where we left off last month: It is 

400 miles from Mattoon Illinois, where 
we got the camper, to the front gate at 
Oshkosh, and we made it in just under 
8 hours.  Trip was smooth as silk. Till 
we got to the registration gate.  

Steve Buss, Young Eagle Director, 
is kind enough to mark out some spaces 
so that all the Young Eagle volunteers 
can camp together.  He then takes that 
information to camp registration, when 
we arrive, they have everything ready 
for us and we pull right in and set up.  
Except this time.   

After Steve’s hard work to get all 
the paperwork there, they lost it. Are 
we having fun yet?  After searching for 
about an hour, and calling the other 
registrations gates, with no luck, I went 
through my little book of phone num-
bers and found one for Steve at home. 
Thank goodness it worked, he lives just 
a short distance from the campground, 
he came right over and straightened 
everything out.  What a relief.    

We parked the camper, and I en-
joyed the best 3 coldest beers in the 
cooler.  7PM, weather is GREAT temp 
is about 75 degrees, and clear Wiscon-
sin skies and we are at Oshkosh.  We 
are all ready for Jeff and Debbie to call 
us and tell us they have arrived via 
N3636R. Then the evening will be 
complete.  Well it didn’ t work that 
way.   

Jeff and Debbie were supposed to 
depart Raleigh Durham on Saturday 
morning, and be in Oshkosh by early 
afternoon.  They would have made it 
too, except for weather over the moun-
tains.  Jeff said he went to 10,000 and 
could not get over it at Holstein Moun-
tain, then dropped to 1200 feet and 
could not get under it, going to West 
Virginia was no better, so they came 
back to RDU, and did what we did.  
Loaded all their stuff in the truck and 
DROVE.   

They arrived at 9am on Monday 
morning.  Finally we are all together, 
The Dukeman clan, Chip and Alison 
are here, and most of the Young Ea-
gle’s volunteers have arrived.  Weather 
is OUTSTANDING, what could be 
better.  Usually, Sandy and I work the 
Young Eagle booth every day we are at 
the convention. Or anywhere else that 

continued on page 4 

of cancer, lives in Talkeetna. This book 
gives you a feeling for the closeness of 
people who fly in Alaska. (Denny has a 
copy and will loan it to members) 

Our next stop was in Valdez, 
where one today can not see any sign 
of the big oil spill. In the bay one sees 
three miles of broken ice from the 
nearby glacier. There we met another 
granddaughter of mine who is a stew-
ardess for American Airlines. We 
fished there with relatives of her from 
Valdez, but didn't catch anything. The 
weather in July and August is not cold, 
but it is wet and drizzly. 

From Valdez we headed for the 
north side of the Alaska Range, Canada 
and Oshkosh. Our return route took us 
past the wilderness of Palmer and 
Glennallen, where we saw bear, moose 
and waterfowl. Our route continued on 
to Northway, Whitehorse, Edmonton, 
Regina, and Minot, where I had a small 
mishap with the wind on the runway. 

The ground loop damaged the wing 
enough that I decided to truck the plane 
home. Problem was, there was only one 
truck in the city available for rent; luck-
ily, it was just the right size for the 
Cub.  

At 10 AM on a Sunday, with the 
help of some nice folks who refused to 
take money for their work, we started 
work on dismantling the plane. By 
3PM it was loaded and ready to go. It 
took us three days to make it back to 
Apex. Elaina navigated us all the way. 
On Wednesday we unloaded the truck 
and on Thursday we headed for Osh-
kosh in my C-210. 

The Cub cruises at 100kts/120mph 
at 65% power. Fuel cost on average 
about $4/gallon. We camped out most 
of the time, and cooked most of our 
meals.  Elaina liked to fly low across 
the prairies, which really scared the 
cows and kept me awake. It was a real 
treat to have her along for the trip.    

Bobby Cox 

Just received from Alaska: “ Dear 
Mr. Cox, we heard about your not 
getting a good picture of us, so I 
am sending this one with our re-
gards. My calf really enjoyed the 
flavor of the sectional chart you 
kindly dropped from your air-
plane. Looking forward to your 
next visit, Mrs. Moose.”  

Left: Elaina enjoying the glacier, 
barefoot! Above: Bobby wished 
his Cub had floats as this plane. 

Above: Elaina with Alaskan in native 
dress. Below: weather such as this 
was common along the route. 
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Steve or Michelle might need us.  This 
year was a little different.   

Steve and Michelle had made up a 
schedule, and Sandy and I did not have 
to work until Thursday afternoon, Fri-
day afternoon, and I was to do the Fo-
rum early Saturday morning. On 
Wednesday morning we have our YE 
Coordinator and Field Rep meeting at 
the Nature Center.   

I told Steve and Michelle that this 
year my goal was to get pictures of 
General Yeager, Mr. Cliff Robinson, 
and Mr. Harrison Ford. Lee Miller 
made a very handsome knife for each 
of them.  The General got his last year, 
but we can’ t find the pictures. So this 
was PICTURE year for us. That goal 
was completed, as we got pictures with 
Cliff Robinson on Wednesday night at 
the Awards program in the Theater of 
the Woods, General Yeager was able to 
work with us, along with his lovely 
wife Victoria, at the Presidents Dinner 
on Saturday night. 

I also got a picture with Steve Buss 
and Michelle Kunes, however we did 
not get the one with Harrison Ford.  
They had his schedule presented too 
tight.  Maybe we will get him NEXT 
year. However, that schedule gave us 
Monday, Tuesday and most of 
Wednesday to spend with Jeff and 
Debbie checking out OSH.   We had a 
great time.  It sure went quick though.  

Jeff and Debbie had to leave on 
Friday morning. We hated to see them 
go, but was sure glad of the time that 
we had. They made it home Saturday 
and picked up their daughter Kristen 
from Grandma and Grampa Hulbert.  
Kristen had  as much fun with the 
Grandparents as mommy and daddy did 
at Oshkosh.   

I spent Friday putting a new alter-
nator on the truck.  It finally went com-
pletely out. Works great now. We had a 
great Forum on Saturday morning, 
about 15 folks showed up and this time 
it was other chapter members from 
around the country. A very productive 
meeting, but way too short.  I did get 
several requests to send some of the 
write-ups that we have done on how to 
conduct rallies and how we do ours. 
Very flattering.  

Sandy and I decided that we 
should leave early this year too.  We 
had our annual Young Eagle Volunteer 
dinner on Saturday night, and had a 
great time.  It was a great catered meal, 

and all we had to do was EAT, drink, 
and tell stories.  What a great evening it 
was, we did not break up till after mid-
night.    AND THAT, my friends, is 
what OSHKOSH is all about. 

Sunday was interesting, the deal on 
the motor home was to bring it back 
like we got it, all waste water tanks 
empty, fresh water full, and gas tank 
full.  Our motor home is a 1983 class 
“A” ; the one we rented was a 2004 
class “C” .  Some things have changed.  
I could not find a place to get propane, 
so said to heck with it and I would pay 
the price of letting the folks take care 
of it when we got back.  Lots of places 
at truck stops to do that, but no one was 
doing it on SUNDAY.   

There are 4 slots at Oshkosh for 
campers to drain tanks and fill up with 
fresh water.  We were in line for a 
while, and when it came my turn to fill 
the fresh water tank I did the usual, got 
the hose out, and opened the port where 
you put water in the tank and turned on 
the spigot.   Instead of water going into 
the tank, it went all over everything 
within a 20-foot radius. 

I got DROWNDED, Sandy and 
another lady she was talking with got 
very wet, and I proceeded to wash 
down the camper next to us.  Three 
times I hosed everything down, most of 
which did not want to get washed.  I 
had quite a crowd gathered, ……at a 
distance of course…..    By now I am 
not a happy person, how hard can it be 
to put water in an empty tank.   Plus we 
lost some valuable travel time, every-
one had decided to leave on Sunday, 
and the guy at the lead was taking his 
sweet time getting his camper taken 
care of.   

After about 45 minutes a couple of 
ladies went to the front of the line, 
there was some words exchanged, but 
the guy got out of there pretty quick.    
Made an impression on me, I was go-
ing to make sure that I spent MINI-
MUM time when it was my turn to 
empty the holding tanks.  I lucked out, 
that part went well, and we were finally 
on our way, empty holding tanks, half 
tank of fresh water, and just a little low 
on propane.   As everyone pulled up in 
line when we left I looked in the mirror 
and they all waved and said goodbye.   
Finally on the road to HOME. 

I had planned on getting the motor 
home back to its rightful owner about 
6pm Sunday evening. That would give 

us time to drive the 75 miles to my 
brother’s house before it got too late.  
We were running about 3 hours late.   

Finally we arrived at the rental 
place. The owner, Mr. Bob Garner, 
heck of a nice guy, listened as I told 
him I needed to learn how to put water 
in a tank.  He laughed at the story I 
shared with him, and tried to put water 
in the tank to demonstrate to me how 
easy it was.  Guess What,   I got a 
BATH AGAIN.   I felt better about this 
one though, cause the OWNER was 
giving it to me.   

Come to find out you have to at-
tach a pressure gauge on the input to 
fill the tank.  Nothing in the motor 
home book mentioned that. He filled 
the fresh water and propane for noth-
ing.  

By now it is 11pm on Sunday eve-
ning, we decided to just start for home, 
it had been a long week.  Usually we 
take the interstate routes, but this time 
with the truck I decided to cut across 
Clinch Mountain, and go through 
Bean’s Station.  Many years ago that 
was the preferred way to get from Illi-
nois to the Carolinas.  What a change, 
it is almost all four lane now.  We 
stopped in Middlesboro KY and went 
through the museum of Glacier Girl, 
the P38 that was brought up from the 
ice in Greenland; they have done a 
great job restoring the plane. Worth the 
trip, they will fly it one more time this 
year on Labor Day weekend. 

I have told Sandy many times that 
“Next year will really be boring….., 
nothing can top this year”  I have been 
WRONG several times on that state-
ment.  So now it is time to start looking 
forward to NEXT year and the sur-
prises, and memories that it will bring.   

And as long as the good Lord is 
watching over us, as he certainly has 
been, it’s just an experience to share.  
We are all fine, and healthy, and that is 
all that really matter.   

Hope you all had a great summer, 
and looking forward to seeing everyone 
next year at a couple of Rallies.  You 
may not even read all of this, can’ t 
blame you if you don’ t.  But it has 
served a great purpose for me by get-
ting it all out.  Don’ t seem so bad on 
paper. 

GOD BLESS & GOD BLESS 
AMERICA.     LATER JD/SD 

Jim Dukeman 

continued from page 3 
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Young Eagles Rally at HNX 
August 21st 
Bob Epting 
 

I know why you like going to Ox-
ford/Henderson, I suspect, just the 
same reason as I do, and the same rea-
son the NASA/SEMA program is set 
up there to start with. Most of the kids 
who show up there to fly come from 
the country, are grateful, respectful, 
and genuinely interested. Their parents 
are willing to stand in the sun or rain 
for their turns, and glad to thank you 
for their rides.  

For those who don't know, SEMA 
is an early high school talent identifica-
tion program supported by NASA to 
familiarize and interest kids in aviation 
careers, especially rural children, in the 
hopes that many will fill out the rosters 
of our next generation of aeronautical 
engineers. SEMA loves these kids for 
their work ethic, and NASA hopes to 
encourage them into space related ca-
reers.  

As usual, we plant the seed, invite 
them back for next year's nurture, and 
hope we live long enough to learn 
where the vision, imagination, and 
pluck that comes with flying off into 
the sky with us will lead.  

We flew more than 150 kids today, 
in the face of puzzling winds 20 to 40 
degrees off the runway, gusting 5 to 15, 
but karma split the early advancing 
thunderstorms into a northern and 
southern stream that slipped by us on 
either side. The great food tent was run 
by parents this time, with Italian sau-
sage sandwiches and watermelons 
(locally produced), which were just 
right for dehydration. Nothing like the 
Ken-and-Dottie tent, of course, but 
pretty high rations nevertheless.  

Miss Tammy ran the ground show, 
with my buddy Jesse Green as tarmac 
manager and principal usher. Arnold 
came and helped usher late in the 
morning, and earned his lunch as well. 
Four pilots for five hours, 150 kids, we 
did pretty good. Might have been better 
only if we had had time to come by 
Cox to hear Bobby talk before heading 
northeast to these kids. But sometimes, 
conflicts just can't be avoided.  

 
Bob Epting 

The Blue Ridge Regional Airport 
(MTV), near Martinsville, VA, is home 
to the Runway Cafe, serving family-
style meals Tues-Sat 11-3 and 5-8; 
Sun 11-3; closed Sun PM and Mon. 
An easy hour flight (in a C-170) from 
Cox Field, the airfield is situated on 
the foothills of the Blue Ridge Moun-
tains, making it an ideal stop-over for 
a “ fall color”  air tour. The food is 
great (and cheap) and the Southern 
ladies know how to treat aviators. 

Scenes from the 2004 Smith/Granville Airfield Fly-in, 9/11/04 (all but 
lower rt): The weather was perfect and a large variety of aircraft were 
on hand. The pig was great, and the live bluegrass band provided the 
perfect atmosphere. Lower right: Jack Phillip’s Piet’ nears its 1st flight! 

EAA 1114 members enjoying the sights, 
sounds, and tastes of the Fly-In. 

An immaculate YAK trainer was among 
the varied aircraft at Smith/Granville. 

Tom Rudisill, FJ Hale and Frank Smith 
prepare for departure. 

The excellent bluegrass band provided 
the ideal Southern atmosphere. 

Some unique aircraft, such as this “ looks 
like a Navy uhh…”  replica, were on hand. 

Jack Phillip’s Pietenpol, about to leave 
his shop for the Sanford airport. 
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CHAPTER NEWS       
Please remember  the following Chapter members in your thoughts and prayers as they deal with the recent loss of family 
members: Denny &  Rita Mercer  on the death of Rita's brother; Claude and Debbie Burkhead on the death of Debbie’s 
brother; Jimmie and Por tia Knowles, on the death of their daughter; Don and Sheila Johnson, on the death of Sheila’s father.  
...may time replace their grief with fond memories of years past... 
 
Congratulations to Ben M isegades, son of Kent and Ulli M isegades, on completing a 2-year course of study at the GTCC A& P 
school in Greensboro and passing the FAA A&P exams. Ben is now applying for work as an A&P in the Charlotte area, where 
he hopes to pursue a degree in Motorspor ts Engineer ing at UNC-Char lotte, thanks to the advice of fellow Chapter member 
(and, like Ben, fellow gear-head) Claude Burkhead.  
 
Jim Zazas writes: Hi, Everybody: Just a quick note...The Piedmont Air lines DC-3 is flying once more!! I test flew the Piedmont 
Airlines DC-3 this afternoon. After two(!!) r ight engine changes, everything worked perfectly on the thirty minute flight around 
the Sanford-Lee County Airpor t traffic pattern. As I type this letter, the airplane is on its way to Charlotte in the capable hands 
of another pilot. I appreciate everybody's positive wishes and, at times, help and concern while the plane was "down" at the San-
ford-Lee County Airport. Dan Swanson and his team deserve two thumbs-up and many thanks for taking care of this rare 
Douglas since mid-May. The Piedmont DC-3 is scheduled to be at the Winston-Salem Air  Show on September 11 and 12. Then, 
it will be at New River the following weekend for the Mar ine Corps Air  Show. At the end of the month, the plane goes to New 
Or leans to star in a Disney movie. A busy schedule, indeed, but one that will pay a lot of bills...and show this proud airplane 
before an admiring public. Take care, and happy flying safely! Cheers, Jim Zazas 
 
Ron Normark writes:  Just a reminder to mention our Barclaysville Fly-In in the coming events section of the newsletter. Satur-
day, September  25th. Please bring a covered dish and folding chairs. We’ ll eat around noon. Our new ID is NC44. N35d 
28.1”  W78d 41.2” , Ron. 
 
Sig Feuersanger writes:  Kim and I want to thank all that responded to our request for help in finding a hangar for our D'Ap-
puzo Spor t Wing. We are taking delivery of the airplane tomorrow afternoon and the airplane will be hangared at Franklin 
County Airpor t for now. Not as close to home as we wanted, but it will be well worth the drive. We thank all of you that re-
sponded and we look forward to seeing you all at the September breakfast fly-in in Apex. Warmest regards from Sig and K im 
Feuersanger . 
 
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. 

September Meeting 
John Everds, Aviation Artist & Historian 
  

The speaker  for our September  18th meeting is John Everds. John is an award winning aviation ar tist and histor ian. He 
had a long and distinguished career as a magazine illustrator  in New York and Chicago and retired to Leland, NC, near Wil-
mington. John always looked for opportunities to combine his keen interest in aviation history with his commercial assignments. 
He wrote and illustrated a history of the airlines for children and did box covers for many Hawk and Monogram model kits. We 
look forward to seeing everyone there.  

After the meeting: Virginia State EAA Fly-In, Dinwiddie County Airport (PTB), Petersburg, vaeaa.org  
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. 
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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 
 
Sept 17-19 Sounds of Freedom Air Show, New River Marine Air Station, Jacksonville, NC 
Sept 18  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, John Everds, Aviation Ar tist and Histor ian 
Sept 18  Bladenboro Airport (3W6) Fly-In for lunch; 11:00 AM—2:00 PM, Bladenboro 
Sept 18-19 Virginia State EAA Fly-In, Dinwiddie County Airport (PTB), Petersburg, VA, vaeaa.org, 703-590-9112 
Sept 25  Covered-Dish Fly-In, Normark’s Barclaysville Air field, lunch at 12 noon, NC44,N35d 28.1' W78d 41.2'  
Sept 25  EAA Chapter 1047 Annual Fly-In/Pancake Breakfast, Wilson, NC 
Sept 25   9th Annual Pig-Pickin’  Fly-In at Hiatt Airport, Thomasville, NC, live music, door prizes, 11:30 AM-2:00 PM 
Sept 25-26 US Navy Blue Angels, Naval Air Station, Oceana, VA 
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, all classes welcome, BBQ Friday, judging/banquet, eiwilson@homeexpressway.net 
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 16  EAA 1114 Monthly Meeting, Harr ier  Pilot 
Oct 15-17 Carolina Sport Flyers annual Fall Fly-In, Bishopville, SC, patches11us@yahoo.com 
Oct 23  Shaw AFB, SC, Shaw Fest ‘04, www.shaw.af.mil/shawfest 
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 
 
Last Saturday each month: EAA 1083 Pancake Breakfast Fun Fly-In, Rowan County Airport (RUQ), begins 7:30 AM 
See www.hundreddollarhamburger.com for other destinations with nearby restaurants. 

VIRGINIA STATE EAA FLY-IN PREPARES 2004 EVENT (AvWeb)   With a little cooperation from the weather, organiz-
ers feel the 8th Virginia State EAA Fly-in, September 18-19, at the Dinwiddie County Airport could be a record-setting event for 
attendance and vendor participation. A full schedule of 27 forums will fill three tents from 10 a.m.-2 p.m. Butch Walsh, Grand 
Champion Classic winner with his Stinson 108-2 at Sun 'n Fun and Oshkosh 2004, will present a Tube and Fabric workshop. 
Those contemplating building an aluminum homebuilt should attend the hands-on riveting workshop taught by Dave Chamber-
lain, local A & P. Or plan to sell your surplus aircraft parts at the Fly-Mart. For details, see www.vaeaa.org 
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Next Meeting 
When:  Saturday, September 18th, 8 AM 
Where:  Cox Field  
What:  EAA 1114 Fly-In Pancake Breakfast & Program 
Program: John Everds, Aviation Artist and Historian 

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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