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January Program: Polen Special.  
The Polen is currently demated from the wings and installed on a rotisserie allowing close inspection of its 
interior, gear wells and cockpit. Dick Keyt will talk about its current status, design programs it has participated in 
during the last couple of years and where it is headed in the future.  
The meeting will be held in Dicks’ hangar. Saturday January 9th at 10:00. 3rd row of houses E of the runway and 
100yds. N of the fuel pit taxiway. 9608 Taxiway Dr. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

              What a Month!!!!! 
 

Usually when the Chapter celebrates a 
First Flight it’s front page news and the new 
builder/pilot/airplane/wife gets all the acclaim and 
celebrity. (at least until the following  month in this builder 
happy Chapter)   In December however, Dave and 
Donna Christman and Gary and Jackie Bricker 
have to share the spotlight. The Christmans’ RV 8 
flew almost flawlessly on December 13th and 
Brickers’ RV 7A followed along 10 days later on 
the 23rd. Once again Tech Counselor Martin 
Sutter and Flight Advisor Don Saint were integral 
parts of the First Flight process for both aircraft.  

Although the 
flights went well each had 
its own challenges. 
Dave’s flight was 
originally scheduled 
several days beforehand but the weather didn’t cooperate. It wasn’t 
too bad as the day began but by the time the plane was prepped, 
fueled and the Flight Advisor Briefing completed, it was down to a 
1300’ ceiling and the flight was scrubbed. When it finally did come off, 
Dave discovered after takeoff that he had no useable airspeed 
indications. Usually you can check the airspeed indicator before a 
flight by playing a leaf blower or compressed air across the pitot tube 
from a distance. Dave did this but as was discovered later, a large leak 
in the pitot system kept it from providing any useful info. 

Gary’s difficulties came just before the flight when 
programming the EFIS (Electronic Flight Information System) and the 

engine monitor system proved problematic. With help from our resident electronics experts Jason Hutchinson and Don 
Saint, all was deciphered and Gary jumped in to go. Not so fast there Bubba. With a start earlier in the day to check for 
leaks, a start to bring the plane to the fuel pit and then all the work with the electronics, the battery said “I’ve had enough”. 
It took 30 – 40 minutes to charge the battery which was probably a good thing since it allowed Gary to slow things down a 
bit and take time for a leisurely briefing before his flight. Up to that point the morning had been high speed and non-stop. 
The flight itself went perfectly followed by a very nice landing and taxi to his house where the crowd awaited. These were 
First Flights 6 and 7 for Chapter 983 in 2006. Congratulations to all of you. 

Chapter 983 meets every second Saturday at 10:00 am in The Houseman Hangar. N.E. corner of the runway 
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             There and Back Again 
By Andy Shane 

               I have high expectations when it comes to the 
family of general aviation.  That’s right, I said family. 
  
You know what I’m talking about: if the airport car is gone, the gal 
behind the counter slides her own keys your way and apologizes for 
the box of Pampers in the back seat.   The manager calls you into 
his office and shoves cookies he brought from home in front of you.   
Or, you arrive at sunset and are told to have the airport car back in 
its spot at the crack of noon, complete with directions to a hotel and 
the best Chinese in town.  

Sure enough, my buying experience has revealed more of the same.  The guy to whom I’d sent money to hold my new 
Searey suggested we rendezvous at Logan when he came off a trip, ride a commuter bus to his car, spend the night at his 
house.  On the way north, he casually lets out that John Bunn used to be his roommate, rattles off the names of countless 
American Airlines friends.  The bed is made, bedtime snacks are out, and the wife is waiting despite our post-midnight 
arrival.    
Hey, anything less might have shaken my faith in the family.  Not to take away from them; it’s just that there are so many 
lurking inside of general aviation, it makes my head spin. 
 Indeed, one of my last emails before launching on this boondoggle was from the buyer of my last seaplane, so boogered 
up by the factory he has yet to fly it.  Nonetheless, this man was interested in meeting up with me on the road and making 
sure I got fed and beered.    Driving from Orlando to Long Island, he was more than willing to go out of his way for my 
benefit.  Family.  
Anyway, after an hour of Dual, the seller did paperwork and I launched.  In the right seat was a bottle of water and 
homemade cookies, a Cub hovered off the left wing, the wife pressed against the window taking pictures.  We hugged the 
colorful New Hampshire terrain, and the seller narrated points of interest over interplane.  They said one last goodbye at 
twenty miles and rolled away from me. 
After that, I was on my own.  At the end of the day, I landed at Skyhaven, in northeastern Pennsylvania.  Nestled in the 
hills beside a river, this is the most interesting airport of all I’ve seen.  An odd hybrid of junkyard and airport, it is littered 
with all manner of planes, with parts and vehicles strewn about, populated by warmhearted folks with dirty nails and 
greasy clothes who love anything having to do with aviation.  An old twin Beech covered in oil had much of its tail and 
both cowlings off, and a pristine burgundy Stinson gull-wing sat amidst dirty rags, long-dead lawn tractors, various parts of 
trucks, cars and planes in a hangar whose glory years were long ago past.  An ancient deck was strewn with ruined patio 
furniture, and the pilot lounge was all but boarded up.  The manager answered my request for a couple of empty jugs by 
picking over several before settling on two that had to be trucked around to a grimy J3 “she works hard, flies every day” 
(sure enough, the engine is still warm), and a lonely-looking Colt with a paint job only Mommy could love.  Once the 
planes had their fill, he started to hand them to me, thought twice of it, tossed them into the back of the rusty Chevy 
pickup laden with assorted junk, motioned to the passenger door.  The highlight of the evening was when the guy in the 
filthy jeans who had wandered over from his work and asked about the airplane, approached in the gathering darkness 
and said, “My car’s over behind the bushes...  I’m leaving, so I’ll drop you off at the hotel.”  
Hmm...  I cautiously found my way to the gap in the bushes after securing the plane (and turning down another ride offer 
on the back of motorcycle), stepped out under a streetlight, and spotted my new acquaintance grinning from behind the 
wheel of a new BMW 740i.  Prankster.  Family.  
The next twelve hours were like an episode of Murder She Wrote, complete with colorful local characters, affectionate 
waitresses, a helpful innkeeper who reminded me of Archie Bunker, the warm and enticing hum of small-town New 
England life.   
I’d assured Jeanette at Walmart that sixty-five wasn’t too old to realize her flying lessons dream, and said my goodbyes to 
the airport gang when the fog lifted at ten-thirty.  Tossing an uneaten bagel sandwich on the seat, I pulled shut the canopy 
and spun the prop.    Fifty-five isn’t a half-bad groundspeed before noon, when the air is still and the terrain awash with 
oranges and reds.   I was missing those strangers at Tuckhannock long before the sight of their little town vanished over 
the horizon.  For awhile, the whole notion of zipping between tower-controlled airports at 180 kts seemed an insult to 
pilots who smelled the air and listened to the acoustics of the ground passing unseen beneath.  
And then, my wet feet started getting cold.                     
�

                                           
 

Civilization is a process whose purpose is to combine single human individuals, and after that families, 
and then races, peoples and nations, into one great unity, the unity of mankind.  –Sigmund Freud 
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The Safety Note 

From the Right Seat: CHIP MULL 

From Roe Walker 
 

Technically, this qualifies as a “good landing”, since the 
pilot walked away from it.  We were in Colorado Springs 
last week.(ed. – several weeks ago)  Went out to get the 
airplane at the Meadow Lake airport to fly up to Laramie 
and pick up the granddaughter, and this was what we 
saw.  Fellow was doing night touch and go’s when the 
engine quit on downwind – don’t have a reason for the 
failure – but he didn’t quite make it back to the runway.  
 

                                                     Advertiser Review  
                                                                             Ed Brown 

Please review the new advertising sections of our first 2007 newsletter. Note we have some new customers. I have had the 
opportunity to use their services, and highly recommend them to others in our chapter. Tell Bob at David’s Foods, Ron at Granbury 
Golf Cars (Pecan), Dr. James Haley (dentist for Ruby and me), and George &  Caroline at Uncle George’s Sporting Goods (they 
have excellent trap and skeet ranges, as well as rifle and pistol ranges. Also, George will conduct a special “Concealed Weapon” 
program for  a minimum group  of  4. I have gone through his training for this,and highly recommend it.) that their support is greatly 
appreciated. Also,,  please note that some of the repeat ads have  made a few changes, including Glen Rose Medical Center (to 
reflect the fact that their new  Pecan facility has both Laboratory and X-ray services on-site), and Sky Tec has greatly enlarged their 
ad size .” 
 
 ed. note: Ed Brown has one of those Chapter jobs you don’t think about very often but it is vitally important. For many years he has gathered 
advertisers, replaced departing ones and kept current ones happy with what they receive from their advertising with us. The income generated keeps 
this newsletter coming to your door. Remember to thank Ed when you see him. 
 
   
 

 Well, Chapter 983 has a very 
productive year behind us.  Congratulations to all the volunteers for the year.  You helped to make it a very successful 
year.  Again the Christmas was the best program of the year.  Those ladies sure set the bar high.  We have POTENTIAL 
programs through June of 2007 so hang on. 
We need to remember January is renewal month and we will also be staffing committees for the coming year.  Please 
help us out and volunteer for some of the fun at this chapter. 
 
JANUARY MEETING WILL BE AT DICK KEYT’S HANGAR! 
Dick Keyt’s hangar is at: 9608 Taxiway Drive 
 
Dick Keyt will be doing a presentation on the Polen Special at the January meeting.  The Polen is the “World’s Fastest 4 
Cylinder Aircraft”.  Dick has tweaked this aircraft for years and has learned every facet of its design.  Now Dick has some 
ideas of his own that he will share with us at the meeting.  When a university is interested in studying an aircraft, there’s 
more to be gleaned than meets the eye. 
I look forward to February’s program also.  Damon Berry will be presenting his T-craft for us all to view.  I plan to tap some 
of his expertise in the next few weeks myself. 
Thanks to all that helped put together the Christmas Party.  Again, it was a smash hit, the best program of the year. 
 
Keep your mach up in the turns. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I still find each day too short for all the thoughts I want to think, all the walks I want to 
take, all the books I want to read and all the friends I want to see.      – John Burroughs 
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T-18 Update 
By Gary Green (second installment) 

 
I am really happy with the progress of the test flights. I now have 11.2 hrs on it and am about done piddling with little 
things.   
It is flying just great and I think the engine is slowly breaking in.   
I added the first quart of oil before today’s flight (9.2 hrs on it when I added the oil).  I am still getting a tablespoon an hour 
in the snot box.  I have been chasing a drop or two of oil after every flight.  I think I have it tracked down to the right 
magneto gasket.  Best I can tell, that is where it is coming from.  It doesn’t create a drip, just a sheen of oil that you can 
see after every flight. 
I taped on some stall strips and thoroughly explored the stalls today.  I think I have them in the right place and will nail 
them down permanently.  It is really docile.  With full flaps, I can hold the stick full aft and keep it level with the rudder.  It 
shakes and shudders like a dog shittin’ peach seeds and bobs up and down but does not break. 
The sharp wedge trailing edge on the ailerons is working well also.  I was braced for the ailerons to be stiffer at high 
speeds, but they are not.  Aileron stick forces are lighter at all speeds than the old one. 
It is going to be bitter cold tomorrow, so I think I will work on building up some seat cushions that are a little more 
comfortable than the temporaries I am now sitting on.   
I am anxious to take it on a long cross-country to see what the fuel burn is going to be.   
I believe Van’s air box was a great choice for the carb.  I can lean this engine out at various throttle settings and all 
cylinders are very close in EGTs.  I can’t get the old one closer that about 100 degrees at full throttle and about 150 
degrees spread at reduced settings.  This one will even run smoothly on the lean side of peak with all cylinders peaking at 
nearly the same time and temp and then falling off together.   
I am basically delighted with the way every system is operating.  I don’t know how I got along without a dual axis autopilot 
for so long.  I am learning to like Younkin’s ADI also.  I would be comfortable in IMC conditions with this setup.  Now if I 
can just figger out all the features of this Garmin 296. 

  
 

 
    

 

Christmas Party 2006                                                               
 

For the second year in a row, Donna Christman has done a terrific 
job organizing the Christmas Party. 

This is no small undertaking and each year the person who has 
accepted the task of putting it on has exceeded all expectations. One of 
Donna’s challenges this year was bringing in new entertainment. The DJ that 

she found did a great job, played songs we wanted to hear and kept a bit of 
dialogue going to keep folks involved. She was also very successful in gathering 

door prize items. Gift certificates from Avery Tools, nights at the Hangar Hotel and 
Chapter shirts from John Bunn were just a few of the many items people carried home that evening.  It was 
another fabulous evening that leaves us looking forward to next Christmas. Some pictures on the next page 
remind us of the fun and camaraderie that night.  
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Notices to Airmen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

·  Don Whaylen passed away Dec. 17, 2006. He was 64 years young. He was a frequent visitor and took 
part in many formation flights in his Grey RV 8 including those that began each Chapter Fly-In.  Don was 
a “Sandy”, an A-1 Skyraider pilot, in Vietnam and a retired                                                                                 
American Airlines pilot. 

·  Turn to page 6 and run down the list of names under “Chapter Officers and Leaders”. Refresh in your 
mind who the folks are that put in the time to make this outfit run. It’s truly a labor of love but remind them 
that they are appreciated for all they do. 

·  Wicks Aircraft Supply has offered to send, free of charge, the 2006 catalogue to any Chapter members 
who would like one. This will save you postage. If you would like a copy, call or e-mail me (Damon) and I’ll 
put you on the list. 

·  Leading European general aviation company EADS Socata is teaming up with EAA to provide a unique 
internship opportunity for two college Juniors or Seniors (one male, one female) pursuing an aviation 
career. Those chosen will visit France for a five week internship June 6 - July 10, 2007, where they will 
work at an EADS facility and be exposed to a variety of aviation disciplines. If you have a candidate, go to 
this site for more info. Let a Chapter officer know as well and we will assist in promoting him or her. 
http://www.youngeagles.org/programs/scholarships/internships.asp.  

·  The February Chapter meeting program will be Damon Berry’s Clip Wing T-Craft project. The aircraft will 
be displayed in its current mid – project state (dust and rust included). Wings and tail group attached, on 
the gear, sans interior, engine, plumbing and cover. A good look at the skeleton of a 1930’s design a/c 
being modified for aerobatic competition. 

Some people should 
not be allowed to drink 

and dance. 

Chapter 983 Rockettes 
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              Several Useable Fliers available. Assorted French Hens, used and in As-Is condition. 2 Turtle Doves, 4 Yellow - 
Tagged Calling Birds. Previously offered Partridge is no longer for sale as Owner has decided to keep it and its Pear Tree.   
              Beautiful KOLB Firestar Ultralight.  Cruise at 75mph with power to spare!  Take off in 80 feet and climb like a 
rocket!   Like new with 135hrs TTAE; NDH; Lexan w/removable doors; Stits Aerothane; Speed lift struts; Wheel pants; 
Drum brakes; Airspeed; Altimeter; Dual EGT/CHT; RPM; Compass; Hobbs; Plans; Manuals; Rotax 503UL SCDI; Warp 
Drive prop. Much more! $10,500  Jimmy Cash  817-573-7766  jcash@charter.com for info and pictures       
              WxWORX Bluetooth XM weather receiver with a Garmin GPS 10 Bluetooth GPS antenna.  $675.00   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 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 

January       13 Chapter Meeting Houseman’s Hangar, Pecan Plantation (0TX1) 
February      10 Chapter Meeting Houseman’s Hangar, Pecan Plantation (0TX1) 

 

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 817 578-3646 
 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 

CLASSIFIEDS 


