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“Risk assessment  is a skill we exercise every moment we fly. The only way we won't get killed in an aircraft accident is to stay on the ground and live in a cave. That's obviously impractical, so we weigh the risks we are willing to take versus the gains to be made. Sometimes the answer is very clear. Got a line of Level 5 thunderstorms heading your way? Let's wait it out. Better yet, let's drive. Sometimes, however, the answers are a little muddier.”   Bill DeBrauwer, IFR Refresher Dec 2004.  

Do you ever wonder why we fly? Almost everyone we know thinks our bubble is a bit off center. What we do is unnatural and dangerous; everyone knows it, so why do we do it? Sure there are people who do things even more dangerous, verging on suicidal, like base jumping for example, but those people really are nuts, not us, right? I’d like to challenge our members to contribute to a dialog via e-mail about why each of you feel the need to fly an airplane. I’ll put these together into some sort of Chapter Dialog for our website. I’ll go first.

I’ve always felt that the urge to fly is genetic. It’s a gene, defective if you want to look at it that way, most people don’t have. For some of you it may have been obvious you were “different” a long time ago. For me, it wasn’t since I grew up around airplanes and airplane people; I was in college before I realized everyone isn’t crazy about getting in the sky, as opposed to getting high. This revelation occurred when I invited a cute co-ed I had the hots for to go for a ride with me one weekend about 2 months after I got my private license. To say she was under whelmed would be an understatement. The answer was something along the lines of “I wouldn’t get in that thing with you if you were Eddie Rickenbacker himself”, or something to that effect. I deemed her unseduceable and turned my attention elsewhere. Over the years I learned that most women are mostly unimpressed by pilots. It has something to do with their ability to pick men who are most likely to stick around to raise their young by noticing the shape of the jaw, or something. They’re apparently so good at this that they can tell the difference between a man they’d like to have a fling with and one they want to have babies with. If you’re a man, guess which type you are. For most of us, in order to maintain contact with a female we have to suppress our aviation urges, which is why mostly men show up at our fly-in gatherings. As men there’s only one thing we value in a female partner more than her interest in aviation, which is why we’re willing to put aviating on the back burner, so to speak, most of the time. Fortunately for some of us, not all women fall into that category since a very few of them have the same defective gene and are less concerned with procreating. Those few are the ultimate solution to a pilot and there aren’t nearly enough to go around. 

So ladies, when your high flying pilot feels the urge to aviate, cut him a little slack and give him a kiss goodbye for if you’re lucky, and he’s careful, you may see him again. If not, you’ll know he’s gone someplace he’d rather be. As for me I’d a hell of a lot rather die in an airplane than on a golf course. Ya’ll be careful out there, ya hear.

Pancake Breakfast June 3rd.  If we at 972 would like to have a successful pancake breakfast we would have to look at the folks that put on the Pancake breakfast at the Waxahachie/Midlothan/ Midway Airport on June 3rd.  Bob Tippens went in his plane from Tyler and I went in my plane from Gladewater and it was a busy place.  We met about the same time at JWY.  The traffic was very heavy and it was coming from everywhere.  When Bob arrived he had to contend with three T-28’s arriving in formation.  While we were there we had just about every type of airplane imaginable; from the little 40 h.p. Aeronca to a DC-3 and a twin engine Convair 280 and every type of GA aircraft and Experimental.  Just after we landed two Gullwing Stinsons arrived and before we left an AN-2 arrived.  This is the largest single engine bi-plane in the world made in Russia. They must have had several hundred airplanes arrive, the took up all the concrete around the FBO, which is a very large area, and all the grass to the north end of the field.  Waiting to get served was an ordeal, not really but you had to wait in line of approximately 50 folks, at all times, but it moved fast and the service and seating was great.  It was a really fun event.  Of course this is just south of the metroplex of Dallas and Ft Worth and the weather was perfect, calm winds and cool temp in the low 70’s.  Bob and I both sent out emails to all 972 EAA members during the week asking for passengers and it is just a shame that no one else cared about going.  We had 6 empty seats.  I guess they were home with their wives.  Editor

Want a Ford Shelby GT500 Mustang?  Ford Motor Company announced it was going to build 500 special edition 2007 Ford Shelby GT500 Mustangs, the fastest ever Mustang, but they are going to take one to EAA AirVenture this summer and going to auction it off during AirVenture. That would be a reason to go.  The proceeds of the auction will go to the EAA youth foundation.  See ya there.
Editor 
The Heavies will be a AirVenture this year.  If you have never seen a British WWII Lancaster Bomber before, you must go to Oshkosh this year.  The Canadian Warplane Heritage Museum is going to bring it to Oshkosh for the first time.  Can you imagine hearing four 12 cylinder Merlins powering this big bomber?  Also in attendance will be the CAF’s B-29, B-24, and 5 - B-17’s.  Wow!  What a show!

Editor

Aging Aircraft? Not a GA problem.  The FAA claims that “aging general aviation (GA) aircraft impose an increasing threat to safety.”  But that belief doesn’t align with the facts.  The data, in fact, shows that GA aircraft weighing 12,500 pounds or less, the problem of mechanical or maintenance failure caused  but age is actually declining.  That data, distilled from 20 years of AOPA Air Safety Foundation accident records, were the cornerstone of AOPA’s presentation at “Aging GA Aircraft” public meetings in March.  AOPA called for education, rather than more regulation.  Thanks to AOPA for supporting all GA pilots everywhere.  If you are not a member of AOPA (aircraft owners and pilots association) you need to be.   Editor and AOPA Magazine

Cheap Tires?  Retreads may be the answer.  The thinking that at annual inspection time to just replace your tires if they look warn because it is a cheap fix is not true.  The price of tires has climbed like everything else.  The 6.00-6 tire, the most common on most GA aircraft, is now ranging in price from $55 to $120 each, and that is without buying new tubes.  There is an answer to this that will save you money and will even improve the wear over the new tires up to 50% or better.  That should get your attention.  The answer is retreads!  Now before you go to the next article and forget this one, think about this: consider that approximately 80 percent of airline and military tires are retreads.  If they are good enough for families and business people to ride on them when flying the airlines and the defense of our country,  maybe you should think about them.  Retread tires are manufactured to exacting standards under FAA certified repair stations (CRS) rules, just like the rules on engine, instrument, and avionics overhaul shops must follow.  If you feel comfortable flying behind an engine overhauled by someone other than the manufacturer, then you ought to feel comfortable landing on a tire overhauled by someone other than the tire manufacturer.  You can get a 6.00-6  Goodyear Flight Custom II retread for $36 each.  If you send them your reusable core, you will get a $6 rebate.  Final cost will be $30 each tire.  Another point to remember, the rubber on the retread will be a harder rubber which makes them last much longer.  I personally have bought retreads and got great wear.  I was concerned about the size of the tire because I fly a retract airplane and I did not want the tire to be bigger in diameter, I want it to fit in the wheel well.  The supplier, who actually did the retreat work, told me that they would be the exact outside diameter after mounting.  I was very pleased with the wear, appearance, cost, etc....  See the article in the June issue of Sport Aviation, page 124, and read the complete story.  Editor

The Pacific Battlefield.  It was the largest and most dangerous battlefield the world has ever seen.  Never mind the human enemy out there to be fought; the pacific itself was an enemy to be conquered or at least endured.  For the fighter pilot in WWII, it was an enemy to face alone with only their skills and luck to bring them through.  They had to rely totally on their simple whiskey compass and clock to navigate by and sometimes their radio.  

Of course you say the pilots in Europe had the same problem, not really.  The only water they had to deal with was the English Channel, North Sea or Mediterranean Sea but the rest of the time they were over land, even though it may be held by the enemy.  They could bail out and in a few minutes they would be on terra firma and could continue their survival from there.  The Pacific pilots, be it Army or Navy,  had to take there chances in a small dinghy in open ocean and hope to be found.  The sea was always waiting and it was terribly unforgiving.  Later in the war when the Army was flying more advanced fighters, P-38’s and P-51’s, the typical mission was to fly the distance equal to flying from England to North Africa and return but all over the water.  This is one reason the Army used the P-38 more in the Pacific theater, two engine reliability and the Navy with only the radial engines, which were more reliable.  Their survival was very dependent on the flawless functioning of thousands of parts within their airplane and  hoped there aircraft did not get damaged in combat over the target.  Most of these pilots were very good at navigating in the primitive way, as we would call it today.  

Look at the example of the P-38 raid to intercept Adm. Yamamoto.  These 16 men flew their P-38’s at 50 feet altitude for two hours over open water in a dog leg course using only a compass and clock and with the course penciled on a crude chart for 450 miles.  They made land fall within 60 seconds of there predicted time.  They immediately spotted their target, two Mitsubishi G4M bombers escorted by six Zero fighters.  They climbed to the target and destroyed the two bombers killing the architect of the Pearl Harbor attack.  This was the beginning of the end for the Japanese.  They, the Japanese, never won a major battle after this attack.  The P-38’s, minus one pilot and plane, flew for two more hours back to their base. 

The Pacific fighter pilots also faced a foe that was culturally different, unpredictable and difficult to understand.  In the air and on the ground, surrender wasn’t an option.  The pilots fought a war that will never be repeated.  The courage of these men was extraordinary.  This was the greatest generation.

What do we do today about navigation?  If our GPS is not up to date or our VOR is down, we cancel the trip.  Flight Journal

Jean Landis, WASP Pilot WWII.  Reaction to a woman climbing out of a P-51 was varied.  Once I flew into a field that was off limits but the weather was bad and I had a slight mechanical problem so I called in and asked for permission to land.  I kept radioing, “P-51 ready to land; awaiting final landing instructions.”  I was sort of garbled and they kept asking me to call again and again.  Finally, they said, “waggle your wings if you receive.”  Then, “Lady, the only thing we see up there is a P-51.”  They couldn’t believe it – they were looking for a Piper Cub or something else.  Finally when I landed, what a welcome I got.  Word got around that a gal was flying that P-51.  They were darlings.  By the time, I taxied up the line, following the little “Follow Me truck”, there were lots of guys around to see what kind of a woman was flying this P-51.  They had never heard of us, the WASPs.

