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April program: this Saturday, the 14th, at the Tuckers hangar. 
Sid Tucker on Tiger Moths, Chipmunks and other British fauna. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Home Stretch 
��

�Former Chapter Secretary/Treasurer Bill Steppling is seeing the proverbial light at the end 
of the tunnel. His RV 10 project is in the end stages of construction. You can see Bill fitting 
the cowling and with that, all the major components will be completed. Bill’s anticipating a 
First Flight sometime in the next few months. 
Like just about all new projects these days, round dials have gone the way of crystal radios, 
eight tracks and typewriters. His panel sports the most up-to-date electronics available. 
Also following what seems to be a trend, his IO-540 will be turning a three bladed MT prop. 
Three bladed props are just plain “Sexy”!   
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More Experimental 
Aviation 

Two views of Alexander 
Graham Bell’s Cygnet II 
wing. This aircraft actually 
flew although not very 
successfully. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Chapter 983 meets every second Saturday at 10:00 am in The Houseman Hangar. N.E. corner of the runway 
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A Tale of Three Ferry Flights by Andy Shane 

  
Ed. note: As you remember, we’ve been following Andy and his ultralight amphibian 
SeaRey from The East Coast on his post-purchase flight home. He’s endured an LED 
challenged radio, wet shoes, frozen feet and a landing, landing, go-around, and landing 
in Ohio. 
  
  
  

When we left off, I’d stashed my new Searey in a huge hangar at the former Rickenbacker 
Air Force Base, fled to a newly-built economy hotel on the field for a night’s rest, and gotten 

dropped off at the “big” airport across town by a friendly hotel van driver.  Our Super 80 was 
rocking in storm gusts as we sat at the gate, me perched on the folding cockpit jumpseat, sipping coffee and 
chatting with my coworkers.  
Of course, the only thing worse than having a new airplane purchase stranded enroute is having it stranded in an expensive hangar 
amidst biz jets, and I was already becoming cognizant of the mounting rental bill.  Four days later, as soon as the weather cleared, I 
flew to Ohio.   DUATS revealed that the weather across the US would be clear the following day, but winds at even the low altitudes 
were forecasted in excess of forty knots out of the west, all the way down to Tennessee.  In a plane that indicates 83 mph at maximum 
continuous power, this is not a good thing.    
Before dawn the next morning, I slung my bag over my shoulder and hiked up the airport road to the large hangar, just a few hundred 
yards from the hotel.  The eastern horizon was an orange band, the air crisp, cold and absolutely still.  &^%$ weather guys, what do 
they know.  We opened the gigantic doors enough to admit the Searey’s wingspan, and I did a preflight by flashlight.  As usual, I 
apologized for starting up the gas truck to dispense a pitiful nine gallons.  Engine start was characteristically difficult as the 912 shook 
itself alive, and I carefully counted off the frequencies from the scattered bits of LED display to preload both ground and tower 
frequencies.  The ATIS indicated calm winds and a temperature of 27 degrees.    
I arrived at the runway threshold just about the time a newspaper could be comfortably read by the early morning light, Rotax now warm 
and happy, purring as if electrical.  In the frigid air, I was off the ground in less than the width of the run up pad, and climbing like a 
space shuttle with what seemed to be zero groundspeed.  The air was smooth, but it was obvious I was beating the wind, big-time.  
Sure enough, a glance at the GPS confirmed the truth: 22 knots.  
I’d planned a southerly track to escape the high pressure system with its dreadful west flow, and was happy to see 55 knots 
groundspeed motoring along Route 23 south of town.  Now, came an unanticipated snag: the cold coming in from the engine mount 
area and up through the boom tube from the tail cone was getting to me, and my heading made for the left wing sheltering the cockpit 
from any warmth afforded by the early morning sun!  Over the course of the two and a half hour leg, I turned right every once in awhile 
to see what kind of groundspeed would result – and it wasn’t pretty – and periodically turned left to bathe the cockpit in sunshine give 
me precious moments of warmth.  In between – it flew hands-off in the smooth air – I rummaged in my bag for things to either don or 
cram into the drafty boom tube.  By the end of the leg, I looked like a homeless person on a winter day, layered in mis-matched odds 
and ends, sitting in a cockpit marked with tufts of socks and underwear protruding from offending gaps.  Still, my toes were numb and I 
was shivering.  
  My first stop was Jackson, a ridge top airport with Saturday morning gas in Hazard County, Kentucky.  Still smarting from the 
crosswind spanking I’d been handed at Albany-Athens a week earlier, my pulse rate was elevated as the Searey did its characteristic 
bobbing down short final into Jackson, situated in some pretty ominous terrain, the windsock indicating a lazy left crosswind.  On the 
plus side, the apprehension made me totally forget my impending frostbite and throbbing bladder.   I pushed the Searey onto the 
painted center stripe with the focus of an Olympic competitor, and it hardly wavered, to my immense relief.  It was a gem of an airport, 
or so it seemed.  The ramp appeared suited to corporate aviation, and there was a sprawling government weather facility adjacent to 
the huge stretch of fresh asphalt, some large new hangars. 
 Chocked in front of the automated pumps, I set off in search of a restroom.  Despite its clean and modern appearance, the inside FBO 
was a scene from Deliverance.   The warmth that poured out as I opened the door carried with it a noxious cloud of  cigarette smoke, 
sweat and stale fast food.   Only half recognizable as an office, the room inside was more of a living space for the couple in attendance.  
A small TV was on, there were several tattered sofas and a filthy coffee table with wrappers strewn among brimming ashtrays.  I 
noticed that a door into the hangar closed as I entered, caught a fleeting glance of a woman’s retreating rump wrapped in a stained pair 
of faded sweatpants.  A skinny guy with rumpled hair and the dim pallor of a nuclear sub crewman rose and grinned slightly, revealing a 
nearly complete set of nicotine-stained teeth.  I asked about facilities, and he said the bathroom was to the right at the end of the 
hallway.  I hastily set out, trying not to breathe.  Once inside, I wished I’d done my inhaling out, in the smoking lounge.  Not only was it 
dirty, the facility was completely void of any paper products.  The hot water didn’t work.   As I wiped my hands on my pants, I thanked 
my lucky stars for only having to get rid of my carefully rationed Ohio coffee!  
Twelve gallons, fifty bucks and half a lung later, I was once again motoring skyward.  It was a gorgeous day, and my next stop was 
slated as Dalton, Georgia.  However, I hoped to turn west long before then, and start making a more direct line toward home.  Such 
was not to be.  In fact, not only did the west wind persist, it was transformed into turbulence as the morning progressed.   Sandwiched 
between the Smokies and the Appalachians, I bounced all over the sky.  Mercifully, arrival at Dalton spelled an end to mountain flying 
and terrain-induced turbulence.  The winds on the surface were 15 knots, but it was blowing straight down the runway.  The afternoon 
leg was to get me into Alabama, where I hoped to overnight and then dash all the way to Pecan in one long Sunday of flying.  With 
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Tech Ops 

sunset approaching, I slid down final into Bessemer, halfway across the state.   A tidy little airport, filled with friendly people.  A middle 
eastern-born guy my age strode out, candidly remarked that his competitor was better suited to help me, asked where I was going.  
‘Turns out, he lived in west Fort Worth for years, had a business there.  As usual, a crowd formed around the plane, and a kid in a scout 
uniform was especially curious.  Since I had to taxi a hundred yards, I asked his dad if the son could be pressed into service as a 
copilot.  You’d think that young Tyler had won the lottery.  We taxied in the long evening shadows at walking speed, him steering, sans 
headsets.  At one point, I dramatically craned my neck to look back over the empennage, tried to seem alarmed, and asked him if he 
could think of a reason his dad would be running the other direction, rather than following us, as promised.  He saw through my sick 
sense of humor right away and just smiled.  My mention of The Ransom of Red Chief drew not a hint of recognition, and I could have 
sworn he asked over the noise which side I’d fought for during the civil war.  
Typical to little airports, the cashier offered to drop me off at a motel surrounded by shopping and restaurants.  She pledged to have the 
line boy pick me up at six the following morning, on his way to work, and headed off to pick up her dry-cleaning.  You have to love this 
way of getting around!  
The final installment of “AAAA” (Andy’s adventure across America) will be in next month’s issue. 
 
 

 
 
 
Statistically speaking mid-air collisions are non-players in the list of things 
to be worried about when planning your next flight. That however might not 
be the case if you are frequently operating in high density environments or 

it might not reflect your own personal ideas of what’s important. 
There are a number of traffic alert systems out there ranging from the affordable to “That’s more than my whole airplane 
costs”. 
I gleaned the following information from a review of one of the affordable ones (Zaon’s MRX, $475) just to show what is 
available to the average pilot and his average wallet. 
The MRX is the smallest portable traffic minder out there; about the size of a thin cigarette pack (you do remember what 
cigarettes are don’t you?). It sits on the dash, has red LED’s that are easy to read and give two simple bits of information; 
range and altitude. In addition it has two levels of audio alerts reflecting two levels of threat. 
Like all portables it is a passive transponder listening device and relies on ground based radars or active traffic systems to 
gather info. It has its own electronic altimeter in the event that the host aircrafts mode C isn’t received.  
The distance ranges are selectable, 1.5, 3 and 5 miles and the altitude choices are 500, 2000 and 5000 feet above or 
below the aircraft. Selectable choices are important when operating in high density areas where nuisance alerts are 
frequent. 
This unit will also switch to another target if that aircraft becomes a higher threat than the previous one. 
Although it has no azimuth information it concentrates its limited electronic eyeballs outside at all times and lets you know 
when someone else is close enough to T-bone you. 
If you’d like to read the entire review, go to www.aviationconsumer.com March 2007. 
 
 

 

Terms of Endearment 
Don Saints’ bride Shirley coined the term “Piddlitis” to describe Don’s inability 
to leave well enough alone. As you can see here, Don has his Glasair cowling 
in the final stages of its most recent modification. After last years conversion to 
the 200HP IO-360, the cowling had some extra bumps, rubs and holes. None 
of which were safety concerns, just…annoying. Don, being a sufferer of 
“Piddlitis”, could not leave well enough alone and dove in and changed it.  
Which brings up the phrase “well enough”. Many of us (I find myself at the top 
of this list) operate within a relatively wide range of what’s acceptable. You 
know; that little crack in the fiberglass that’s not going anywhere, the battery 
that’s weak at times but still cranks the engine when it gets going, the hole in 

the panel where the vacuum gauge used to be or the carpet that’s worn and a little dirty. Those things are not safety items 
just…annoying, but we decide to leave “well enough “alone.   
The drawback is that our airplanes never look quite as good or perform quite as well as those belonging to a “Piddlitis” 
victim. 
So here’s to you; Oh restorer of the still good, replacer of the weak but useable, repainter of the merely faded.  
This Buds for you. 
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Notices to Airmen 

The Safety Note 
 

Survival 101  reprinted from: FAA Aviation News, Jan/Feb 2007 
For pilots, some basic survival items should already be in your aircraft 
such as a compass, map and flashlight. Other basic items might be: 

adverse weather clothing, food and water, extra batteries, fire starting material, first aid kit, knife (bigger isn’t necessarily 
better)and a few tools,  
Nice to have items would be: some kind of emergency shelter, signal mirror, whistle, plastic sheeting or garbage bags, 
needle and thread, wire saw, cleaning wipes, space blanket, rope or line, second method of starting a fire, container to 
cook or boil water, backpack, portable transceiver, handheld GPS, extra eyeglasses, large handkerchief or bandanna, 
special medicines, clothing for layering and duct tape. 
This list of possible survival items will give you a good starting point to develop your own kit designed to protect you in 
your local environment, Space, weight and cost will determine what you carry. However, regardless of what you carry, if 
you don’t know how to safely use and carry those items, you will not gain the most protection and benefit from them. 
The Internet has some great outdoor survival sites and various government sites contain more data than you’ll ever need. 
Also several national organizations (Boy Scouts, Red Cross) publish good emergency or survival type books. 
One U.S. Air Force manual recommended highly is sold through the Gov’t Printing Office. Its title is ”Aircrew Survival” Air 
Force pamphlet 36-2246, 1 March 1996. Although it contains escape and evasion data for airmen in enemy territory, the 
waterproof green spiral bound booklet contains some great survival ideas and data for all types of terrain. From building 
shelters to finding food to basic first aid, the book has it all in a size that is perfect for a flight bag. For those who want to 
build a good survival library, GPO also sells both the Air Force and Army detailed survival manuals that go into more 
detail than you ever wanted or possibly need to know. 
Nothing will save you if you don’t know how to survive, but people have survived on practically nothing because they knew 
what they were doing and their will to live overcame their environment. 
 

  
 
 
 

·  Vice President Chip Mull is away for Re-qualification training in Charlotte for US Air. Chip’s anticipating 
recent rulings by the FAA concerning the mandatory age 60 retirement will afford him several more 
years of commercial flying. 

·  Martin and Claudia Sutter have been in Kansas for training as well. Martin will be getting his instrument 
rating to compliment that wonderfully equipped new RV 7A and Claudia will be getting refresher 
training.   Late note: Both have successfully completed the aforementioned endevours. 

·  There will be a informational meeting about the Southwest Regional Fly-In on April 14th at 10:30 at the 
McGregor Airport (PWG), EAA Chapter 59 Hangar. They are actively looking for volunteers and if you 
might be interested, attend the meeting or e-mail stan@swrfi.org . 

·  April 15th… April 15th… there’s something I’m supposed to remember about April 15th. 
·  Visit EAA Chapter 59’s website and read March’s newsletter about a flying visit to the new, Big Bend 

Ranch State Park. Food, Lodging, transportation and a paved runway (3TE3). www.waco-tx-eaa.org . 
·  The previous item gives me an idea. Who’s up for a Chapter Fly out weekend? Maybe this Fall? I’ll 

organize it if there’s enough of a response.  
·  LOST. Box with eight tappet bodies and eight pushrods. May have fallen from cart after my Clip Wing 

program at the February meeting. Contact Damon. 
·  The prototype of the new Comp Air 10-place turboprop will be ready to fly into the Sun ©n Fun air show 

next month. 
·  Rich Chiappe poses the interesting question; “When purchasing a supposedly “complete” kit, where is 

the kaboodle?” Which presents the dilemma of; where and when you would install it? 
·  This EAA Chapter E-Alert is provided as a member service to EAA Chapter Presidents in the state of 

Texas: 
You and your EAA Chapter members can help to block an FAA funding proposal that would severely 
impede our ability to enjoy personal flight. The conflict over user fees- the FAA funding proposal driven by 
the big airline lobby- has escalated into a battle for the future of general aviation. Keeping user fees out of 
U.S. aviation will require a concerted effort from all participants in our community. Contact info for Kay 
Bailey Hutchison and John Cornyn can be found at www.senate.gov. Representatives at 
www.house.gov . 
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   Mirror, mirror on the wall… 
 
This plane may be a record for the project taking the longest to be completed. 
I got an email from Richard Ecklund (John Thorp©s nephew).  He has all of JT©s records and looked up when plans # 45 
were sold.  They were initially sold to Joseph C. Hennessey of Seattle, WA on 8 Dec 62.  He only put down $80 as a 
down payment and later returned the plans to JT for a refund.  It is my guess that he never built a thing on the project.  JT 
later sold that set of plans to Dr Rod Sellers, a dentist from Garland, TX, in 1974.  Ken Morgan bought the plans from 
Sellers in 1975 and worked on it for about 17 years. Then Ken sold the project to Charles O©Neil in the Ft Worth 
metromess.  Charles let it gather dust until I purchased the project in around 1990.   
    I piddled (early Piddlitis sufferer) around on it sporadically during the years we were in Texas.  I finally got serious about 
finishing it up after we moved to Arkansas in mid 2003. 
   Here are some photos of the new (serial # 45) and old (serial # 949) plane following painting.   
The paint job came out pretty nice.  There are a few places with a bit of orange peel that need to be buffed out.  But, 
overall, I am happy with it. 
    I still need to get the upholstery done.  I hope to get some seats built before Sun ©n Fun, but am doubtful of getting the 
guy to move that fast.  
                                                    Gary Green   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
             Henney Boys Lawn Service:  Full Time or Vacation coverage for all your grass cutting needs.  All jobs include 
Mowing, Edging, Weed eating, and Blowing.  Competitive Pricing.  Call Nicholas or Daniel 817-573-4301 hm; 817-219-
2183 cell 

 Kolb Firestar 1 Ultralight, 75 mph on 3.5 gph. 135 hrs. NDH, $12,500 OBO, Jimmy Cash, 817 578-0311       
              WxWORX Bluetooth XM weather receiver $375. Garmin GPS 10 Bluetooth GPS antenna $125.  Charlie 
Adams 817-    573-9600 
              Hartzell C/S with spinner and governor. IO or O-360. Certified and current, 800 hrs.TT. $3500 Sam Tillman 817 
326-6293. saber@itexas.net.  
             48”  Work bench sheet metal brake $85. Contact Damon at famber@charter.net or 817 573-3444  
              Exxon Elite Aircraft Oil. I am now a distributor. It sells for $48.00 per 12 quart case. It has the best ratings for 
both wear protection and corrosion prevention. I am donating the profits from sales to the Dennis N. Polen educational 
foundation. Contact Dick Keyt 817-279-7590 flykeyts@charter.net  
             1944 PT-19. 1070TT, 325 SMOH, Electrical system, starter, Garmin GNC 300, GPS/COM. Mode C, Canopy for 
all weather flying, Ceconite 101 in 1991, All logbooks and support equipment. Flies like a Cub! $69K Tom 817 579-1850 
              Garmin 296 w/ Roads package. $1100. Bob Winegar. 817 573-4266    bob.winegar@charter.net   
. 
 
 

CLASSIFIEDS 
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April             1-4 Aircraft Electronics Assn. Conv. Gaylord Texas, Dallas  
                      14 Chapter Meeting Sid and Karen Tucker’s Hangar, Pecan Plantation (0TX1) 
                      7 EAA 1347 BBQ Lunch Fayette Regional, (3T5) LaGrange, Tx. 
                      17-23  Sun ‘n Fun Lakeland, Fla. 
                      21 Fly-In Breakfast Tyler Pounds Field, (TYR) Tyler, Tx. 
                      21 EAA 972 Gusher Days Fly-In Gladewater Muni., (07F) Gladewater, Tx. 
                      28 Granbury Pancake Bkfst. Granbury Muni. (GDJ) Ranbury, Tx. 
May               5-6 Central Texas Airshow Temple Airport (TPL), Temple, Tx. 
                      19 Chapter 983 Spring Fly-In Pecan Plantation (0TX1) 
                      26-27 Texas RV Fly-In Spinks Airport, (FWS) Ft. Worth, Tx. 
                       26 Granbury Pancake Bkfst. Granbury Muni. (GDJ) Granbury, Tx. 
June              1-2 Southwest Regional Fly-In (SWRFI) Hondo Muni. (HDO), Hondo ,Tx. 
                       2 Annual Pancake Bkfst./ Fly-In Midway Regional (JWY), Midlothian Waxahachie, Tx. 
                       9 Chapter Meeting and RC Fly-In Jimmy Matlocks Ranch 
                       23 Granbury Pancake Bkfst. Granbury Muni. (GDJ) Granbury, Tx. 
July               14 Chapter Meeting Housemans Hangar, Pecan Plantation (0TX1) 
                      23-29 Osh Kosh Whitman Field, (OSH) 

 
 

CHAPTER 983 OFFICERS and LEADERS 
 

 

President Roe Walker  prez@eaa983.org 817 578-3369 
Vice President Chip Mull vprez@eaa983.org 817 573-8828 
Secretary/Treasurer Bob Satterwhite secretary@eaa983.org 817 279-9610 
Tech Counselors Jerry Althouse tech2@eaa983.org 817 579-0737 
 Dick Keyt tech1@eaa983.org 817 279-7590 
 Ken Morgan tech4@eaa983.org 817 573-1669 
 Martin Sutter tech3@eaa983.org 817 279-1275 
Flight Advisor Don Saint flight1@eaa983.org 817 579-0941 
Website Bill Eslick webguy@eaa983.org 817 579-5593 
Newsletter Damon Berry news@eaa983.org 817 573-3444 
Young Eagles Karen Tucker yeagle@eaa983.org 817 579-5593 
Tools Gary Bricker tools@eaa983.org 817 279-7420 
Advertising Ed Brown ads@eaa983.org 817 573-7768 
Librarian/ Photos Marcia Walker prez@eaa983.org 817 578-3369 

Calendar of Events 


