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EAA Chapter 168                         Dallas, Texas Summer Picnic Recap 
By David Buono 

 

On a beautiful Saturday in early June, Chapter 168 held 

it‟s annual summer picnic at the Asberry house, known to 

the FAA as Shortstop Field.  As you can see from the pic-

tures above, there was food as far as 

the eye could see and almost as many 

airplanes.  Everything from a Robinson 

R-44 to a Mooney and just about eve-

rything in between was spotted there 

that day.  Dallas, Houston, New Mex-

ico, and even Pittsburgh Pennsylvania 

were represented by people in atten-

dance!  Okay, Pittsburgh is a stretch 

since my dad didn‟t *technically* 

come in just for the picnic, but he was 

indeed there so I think that makes it 

official. 

 

It was fun to see an event like our summer picnic through 

a new-comer‟s eyes.  My dad was like a little kid at his 

first air show.  He‟s had very little up close and personal 

exposure to aviation, so he had a lot of questions.  Also, 

his amazement at the varied models and their perform-

ance characteristics had me smiling all day.  He was also 

shocked that somebody had a runway in their backyard! 

 

I believe the conversation went some-

thing like this: 

 

ME:  They have a runway in their back-

yard 

DAD:  You mean they live right next to 

the airport? 

ME:  No…  Literally, their backyard is 

a runway. 

DAD:  What?  What do their neighbors 

think about that? 

ME:  It‟s been there a while.  I‟m sure 

they‟re okay with it.  Another thing…  They just had it 

paved. 

DAD:  silence…  look of confusion… 

(Continued on page 3) 

A close look at the chapter’s new scales 
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July 10th Chapter Fly In 
 

Dallas Air Park (F69) is the site of this month‟s fly-in, 

which will be hosted by David and Gerald Oliver.  They 

have started a business called Hangar Workshop to, 

among other things, assist builders build and/or finish RV

-12‟s. 

 

Hangar Workshop is the brainchild of David & Gerald 

Oliver, a father son team that is passionate about experi-

mental aviation.  David, a talented A&P and professional 

pilot, combines his skills in video production with his 

love of building aircraft to create the best builder educa-

tion videos on the market.  They are currently building an 

RV-12 and you can preview their website at 

www.hangarworkshop.com 
  

Their address is 6310 Douglas St, Plano, TX 75093. 

 

Here are the directions to the house: 

  

Airpark Lane is located on the west side of the runway 

accessible by Park Blvd.  Come south on Airpark Lane 

and make a left turn on Douglas.  We are the third house 

on the right.  Park anywhere along the road or in the 

driveway.  If flying in....Give David a call on his cell at 

630-853-9624 for directions.  

July Newsletter Folding 

And Social Hour 
 
There will be no get together this month because it would 

fall during Oshkosh.  Hope to see you there! 

 

The next couple of months are filled for this great 

monthly chapter social event, so keep your eyes open for 

next month‟s Hangar Echoes to see where we‟re getting 

together. 

July 13th Board Meeting 
 

The BOD meeting will be held on Tuesday July 13th at 

the Farmers Branch Library at 7:00 PM.  The minutes 

from the June BOD meeting recorded by Norm Biron are 

as follows: 

 

Directors In Attendance:   Bruce Fuller, Ann Asberry, 

Norm Biron, David Buono, Michael Stephan, Sam Coo-

per, Mel Asberry, David Cheek, Don Byrd, and John Pey-

ton  

 

Notes: 

 Bruce gave the treasurer‟s report 

 Upcoming meeting speakers, fly-in locations, and 

newsletter folding venues were discussed 

 The board discussed the 2 upcoming Young Eagles 

events coming up and brainstormed for ideas on how 

to attract more pilots within the chapter 

 The new scales have been purchased. It was discussed 

and decided upon to charge $30 for members and $50 

for non-members to weigh their airplane.  The tech 

counselor can charge for travel expenses on top of the 

chapter charge. 

 Mel will post old scales on VAF for sale 

 The chapter has not yet filed form 990-N with the 

IRS.  An extension was filed as the board looks more 

into this issue 

 More discussion on changing venues for the annual 

chapter Christmas party. Ann has been in touch with 

the Richardson Women‟s Center, and they are signifi-

cantly cheaper than the Addison Convention Center. 

Ann has a few more things to look into before finaliz-

ing the change of venue and the date. 

 More discussion occurred around setting up a list of 

chapter members and their area of expertise.  The 

board decided against this idea because there is con-

cern over setting up and maintaining it in addition to 

the liabilities involved.  Also, the EAA Tech Coun-

selor program is already in place and maintained by 

EAA national. 

July 6th Chapter Meeting 
 

The July Chapter meeting 

will be on TUES-

DAY July 6th.  It 

will be held at the 

Farmers Branch 

Library, located 

on the northwest 

corner of Webb 

Chapel and Golf-

ing Green Drive. 

The meeting will be 

held in the audito-

rium and will begin at 

6:30 p.m. and finish by 9:00 

p.m. 

 

This month‟s speaker will be Frank Waggoner, an aircraft 

and car painter that has a paint shop at Aero Country.  

Frank is full of experience, so come to the meeting with 

all your painting questions.  Frank has many tips along 

with the “do‟s and don‟ts” on painting your aircraft, if 

you‟re that daring. 

 

http://www.hangarworkshop.com/
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ME:  Don‟t worry…  You‟ll see…  smile 

 

He had a lot of fun meeting fellow chapter members.  

Every time he heard an airplane, he looked up and tried to 

find it so he could watch it land.  He had no idea what 

kind of airplane he was looking at, but that didn‟t spoil 

his fun.  Actually, he learned to spot an RV by the time 

the day was done.  He didn‟t know which model RV it 

was, but it‟s a start! 

 

When people started leaving, he was really impressed by 

the speed of some of the airplanes.  He‟s never been that 

close to a fly-by, so the “wow” factor was huge.  When 

Don C did a few loops and rolls, I think my dad‟s view of 

“small planes” was changed forever. 

 

Despite my best efforts, I couldn‟t get my 40 hour phase 1 

test period flown off in time to take him for a ride.  That 

will have to wait for next time if he‟s still interested.  I 

took him and my mom for a ride in my Cherokee a few 

years back, so it won‟t be his first general aviation ride.  

A Cherokee is no RV, though, so it‟ll be like his first ride 

all over again. 

Summer Picnic        (Continued from page 1) 
Loyalty and Patriotism 
By Jim Quinn 

 

Our own Michael Stephan recently received a “Certificate 

of Loyalty and Patriotism” from the Marine Corps League 

for his volunteer service and participation in a large num-

ber of burial ceremonies at the Dallas-Fort Worth Na-

tional Cemetery. 

 

Michael works with the Marine Corps League‟s Honor 

Guard and plays Taps at the graveside.  Due to a shortage 

of bugle and trumpet players nationwide, the Department 

of Defense came up with an “electronic” bugle, which 

when the proper button is pushed, plays a recorded ver-

sion of Taps (assuming the batteries are good). 

 

Although Michael is somewhat a techno-nerd as evi-

denced by his glass panel, web hosting endeavors, and 

numerous other leading edge technology interests and 

activities, the notion of an electronic version of Taps be-

ing rendered as the final honors to a deceased Military 

member or veteran was and is somewhat abhorrent to his 

sensibilities. 

 

Fortunately for us, not all of Michael's SMU education 

has been wasted.  While majoring in math, he also played 

trumpet in the SMU band.  These skills (musical, not 

math) have been professionally and generously applied to 

an area of great need. 

 

In case you were wondering about the meaning of Taps, it 

was played by the unit bugler at the end of the day, signi-

fying the day‟s work is over, and it‟s time to turn-in.  The 

next music likely heard by the often tired and weary sol-

diers would most likely be “Reveille”, which of course 

had the exact opposite meaning of Taps. 

 

Taps has words to go with the score: 

 

Day is done 

Gone the sun 

From the lakes 

From the hills 

From the sky 

All is well 

Safely rest 

God is nigh 

 

Somewhere in history, Taps became the haunting melody 

we have all heard at military funerals. 

 

So to Michael Stephan, Bravo Zulu, very well done. 
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Pecan Fly-In 
By Michael Stephan 

 

Despite low ceilings, many pilots attended the spring fly-

in at Pecan Plantation in Granbury.  It is one of the big-

gest local fly-ins in the area.  I didn‟t count the number of 

planes, but the parking area was full.  I think I got the spot 

farthest away from the main activity area.  The event is 

something you would expect from a local fly-in.  There 

were a number of friends from outlying airports.  There 

was also plenty of airplane talk while strolling through the 

flight line and looking at a number of beautiful airplanes. 

 

Scott Carter flew his multi award-winning Xtra EZ in.  He 

was immediately swamped with questions from interested 

enthusiasts.  It was my first look at the EZ with the can-

opy open.  It is a remarkably well-crafted machine.  Hav-

ing read about the aircraft, seeing it was a real treat.   

 

The traditional lunch was contracted out to professionals.  

Even the professionals had to deal with the never-ending 

long line.  But the food was worth the wait.  For flying 

fare it was pretty satisfying. 

 

The event also doubled as the Texas RV fly-in, so there 

were plenty of RVs there.  One that caught my eye was 

the fastback conversion of the RV-8.  It had many of the 

features I dream of putting in my next project.  Mel and 

Don Christiansen also took a close look at that one. 

 

The ceiling eventually raised a bit, and I flew home at 

2000 feet.  Much better that the 1700 foot ride I had over.  

But, it was a pleasant day to spend with our fellow avia-

tors. 



July 2010                                 Volume 41 Issue 7                                                                                        5 

HANGAR ECHOES 

Two Kinds of Pressure 
By K. Truemper 

 

There is no traffic at the Richards Airport north of Padu-

cah in the Texas Panhandle.  That's good, since there is no 

time to spare for flying the traffic pattern.  I bank the Ze-

nith CH601 HDS, N314LB, line up for short final, man-

age a rather smooth touchdown, turn off midfield for the 

single taxiway, shut down the engine, jump out of the 

plane, and right then and there in the tall weeds, find RE-

LIEF.  The adult human body on average consists of 57% 

water. It seems that more than half of that liquid is now 

fertilizing the grass. 

 

Feeling more relaxed again, it's time to look for gas for 

the plane.  There are some old hangars, a few rusting 

hulks of cars in the weeds, and a camper with a pickup 

truck.  Not very promising.  I knock at the door of the 

camper.  After a while, the door cracks open.  A man slips 

out wearing pants and nothing else.  I think, “Probably 

got him out of bed,” and say, “Sorry to bother you.”  He 

smiles and responds, “Should be getting up anyway.” 

 

We talk about fuel.  It exists, but there is no key to get the 

pump going.  Anyway, he is not the FBO, just lives at the 

airport.  His dog Dolly comes out of the camper, waddles 

into the weeds, and finds relief.  I think, “I know how that 

dog feels.” 

 

It gradually becomes clear that there is no FBO at all.  

The tanks of the airport contain fuel and chemicals for an 

ag cat operation. 

 

Q: How did I get into this bind? 

A: By insufficient planning.  I am on a trip of mostly 

MVFR from Aero Country to Albuquerque, with a refuel-

ing stop planned in Plainview in the Texas Panhandle.  

MVFR can either be dangerous or reasonable.  Today, the 

weather along the route is improving, which makes 

MVFR okay. 

 

When I departed Aero Country, Plainview was IFR and 

forecast to improve to MVFR by the planned arrival time.  

But 30 nm out of Plainview, clouds at 400 ft AGL appear.  

First a few, then scattered, and finally, 15 nm from Plain-

view, broken.  It's time to turn back and go for an alter-

nate airport.  There is plenty of fuel left, but there is not 

much room inside my body to store the converted break-

fast fluids.  Richards Airport is the closest, but it still 

takes a while to get there, and I arrive at that airport 

barely in time for relief outside the plane. 

 

The lesson learned is:  Plan alternate airports based on 

fuel consumption as well as liquid production.  In short:  

Plan to keep fuel pressure up and bladder pressure down. 

 

Taking off from Richards, I fly to Childress 25 nm north 

for refueling.  Approaching the airport, a plane announces 

on the CTAF “. . .  GPS approach.”  Since there is no 

wind, my query “Which runway have you selected?” is 

appropriate but goes unanswered. 

 

Another smooth landing, and refueling can begin.  The 

lady at the FBO says, “I am temporarily filling in today as 

FBO and have never refueled a plane.” My response is, 

“Don't worry, we will figure it out.”  After a bit of trial 

and error, the pump starts up and gasoline flows into the 

tanks.  She apologizes, “Sorry to hold you up.”  I say, 

“There is no need to worry.  Life is short as it is, so there 

is no need to speed it up.”  She smiles. 

 

A Cirrus SR22 comes in and taxis near the pump.  A cou-

ple emerges. He is the “GPS approach” pilot.  We chat.  

The plane has everything, including de-icing equipment 

and oxygen.  They had planned to go to the Grand Can-

yon next, but because of the “difficult weather,” his 

words, have decided to go directly back home to San 

Diego via Tucson.  He accepts my help pushing his plane 

to the pump.  I am tempted to give advice, such as: 

 

“Why don't you forget about IFR flight at the flight levels 

with oxygen and instead fly 1,000 ft AGL MVFR into the 

(Continued on page 6) 
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improving weather.  West of Santa Rosa there is already 

clear sky.  You will see up close beautiful sandstone can-

yons bordering mesas with dozens of wind turbines, wide-

open grassland, and ranches.  Past Santa Rosa you should 

begin a climb, reaching 12,500 ft MSL as you cross the 

Sandia Mountains just east of Albuquerque.  That altitude 

is recommended due to the turbulence by westerly winds 

across the mountain ridge.  On the west side of the moun-

tains, you can fly in smooth air close to mountains, seeing 

the sloping forests and cliffs in great detail.” 

 

“You could land at Albuquerque's Double Eagle Airport, 

stay overnight in the city, and dine in beautiful Old Town.  

Next morning, you could get up early to depart at 7am 

and commence a stunning 1,000 ft AGL west-bound  

flight in smooth air along Interstate 40, passing over the 

Pressure                       (Continued from page 5) 

Painted Desert and other sand stone formations, a meteor 

crater, mesas, forests, and trains snaking around hills.  

Shortly before Flagstaff, you would turn northwest to 

reach the Grand Canyon before noon.” 

 

Having learned that advice should be given only when 

asked for, I don't say anything.  On the other hand, I heed 

that advice myself.  It is a beautiful four hour trip to Albu-

querque.  But then I do not proceed further west.  Instead 

I spend a few days with my daughter Ingrid in Albuquer-

que, then fly south along the Rio Grande to visit Philip 

and Lynn Welsch in Casas Adobes.  We hike up Purga-

tory Chasm, a famous slot canyon in that stark and beauti-

ful part of New Mexico.  The return flight to Aero Coun-

try via Pecos takes a total of six hours, which once more 

proves that the sarcastic saying “With time to spare, go by 

air” is wrong more often than not. 

Cliffs of Sandia Mountains (photo by T. Thompson) 

West Side Sandia Mountains (photo by I. Truemper) 

New Runway Instructions 
From Your Friends At the FAA 

 

Beginning June 30, 2010, controllers will be required to 

issue explicit instructions to cross or hold short of each 

runway that intersects a taxi route.  "Taxi to" will no 

longer be used when issuing taxi instructions to an as-

signed take-off runway. 

 

Instructions to cross a runway will be issued one at a 

time.  Instructions to cross multiple runways will not be 

issued. An aircraft or vehicle must have crossed the previ-

ous runway before another runway crossing is issued. 

 

This applies to any runway, including inactive or closed 

runways.  Changes will also be made to the Aeronautical 

Information Manual (AIM) and AIP to reflect the new 

procedures.  Never cross a hold line without explicit ATC 

instructions.  If in doubt ASK! 

 

Summary: You may not enter a runway unless you have 

been:  

• instructed to cross that specific runway;  

• cleared to take off from that runway; or 

• instructed to position and hold on that specific runway. 
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Mustang Beach Trip Report 
By David Buono 

 

What‟s a guy to do on a nice Saturday afternoon in June 

with a newly minted airplane and a wife dying to take it 

somewhere????  Find somewhere to fly for a night! 

 

It started earlier in the week with a good weekend fore-

cast and my wife asking me “when are we going to take 

our first trip in the RV?” 

 

I started looking at destinations within a 2 hour flying 

radius of Dallas.  We quickly narrowed it to a few possi-

bilities, but with our love for seafood and beach towns, 

the Gulf Coast was easily the top contender.  Neither one 

of us had ever been to Mustang Beach, so the research 

began.  Where to stay, where to eat, airport facilities, car 

or no car, fuel prices, weather forecasts, etc.  By Thursday 

we had it pretty well ironed out and were itching to go. 

 

Our plan was to fly directly to Mustang Beach (KRAS) 

on Saturday, hopefully arriving in time for dinner, which 

would mean we‟d have to be wheels up from Addison by 

3pm.  The flight time looked to be right at 2 hours as long 

as vectoring around DFW airspace was kept to a mini-

mum.  If we landed around 5pm, we could catch the 

5:21pm shuttle in Mustang Beach to get from the airport 

to our hotel.  That would save us the cab fare and would 

mean we didn‟t need a car. 

Things definitely went our way that day as far as timing 

goes.  Alina got out of her lunch early, and I ended up 

home from our chapter fly-in at Denton a little earlier 

than expected.  There‟s no reason to sit around here when 

we could be on the beach, so we started prepping for an 

early departure. 

 

We got to the airport around 1:45pm and were wheels up 

around 2:30pm.  We asked for a VFR flight following, 

and after departure were cleared over Love Field then on 

course.  How‟s that for no vectoring!  We were even 

cleared for an early climb through the class B airspace up 

to our planned cruising altitude of 7500 feet, where the 

OAT was a nice, cool 68 degrees.  Leveled out, trimmed 

the airplane, turned the autopilot on, turned the XM music 

on, and we were on our way! 

 

7500 was a perfect altitude for the first part of the trip.  

We were just above a scattered layer, and it was smooth 

and cool.  But just south of Waco, the tops of the clouds 

where starting to get in our way.  We had to weave and 

bob a little…  then a little more…  then a little more.  As 

far as we could see, the tops were starting to poke up 

through our altitude.  We climbed to 9500 feet and all was 

good again.  We actually had to close the air vents a little! 

 

The euphoria only lasted until we were a little south of 

Austin, because at that point, the tops were starting to 

poke up through 9500 feet.  And again, as far as we could 

see, it was all the same.  At that point, I elected to de-

scend and get under the scattered later.  A few minutes 

later, we‟re at 3500 feet bouncing all over the place and 

sweating, of course! 

 

By that point, we were south of Victoria so we didn‟t 

have much further to go.  Other than a final approach over 

(Continued on page 8) 
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water, which I hate, the rest of the flight was uneventful.  

Before we knew it, we were parked on the ramp at Mus-

tang Beach Airport. 

 

Just as we were unloading the airplane, we saw the 

4:36pm shuttle drive away.  Oh well…  So much for good 

timing.  We had 45 minutes until the next shuttle, so we 

could take our time unloading.  And take our time, we 

did.  We relaxed in the air conditioned building for a few 

minutes before starting the exercise of putting the canopy 

cover on.  Doing that for the first time in a 10 knot wind 

can be challenging, but we got it taken care of in no time.  

Now, back to the AC! 

 

While we were waiting for the shuttle, a few other pilots 

and passenger groups wondered through.  Some were be-

ing picked up by friends, and some were waiting for the 

shuttle with us.  We met a couple from Stephenville that 

flew in in a Comanche just for dinner and a couple from 

Austin in a Mooney that were staying a week.  On the 

ramp, there were big twin turboprops like a King Air, and 

on the other end of the spectrum, a nicely polished CH 

601. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mustang Beach         (Continued from page 7) 

Our reservations were for one night at the Sea Breeze 

Condominiums, which were pretty far from the airport.  

But the shuttle dropped us right in front of the place for 

25 cents per person.  The airport is the last stop on the 

route, and then the shuttle reverses course instead of mak-

ing a loop.  It took about 45 minutes to get from the air-

port to town because of the very non-direct route taken by 

the shuttle.  I think next time, we will opt to spring for the 

$5 cab ride into town.  There are business cards for taxis 

in the FBO. 

 

After checking in, food was our #1 priority.  My wife is 

an expert researcher, so we already knew where we were 

going.  We headed for the pier and Virginia‟s on the wa-

ter.  My wife‟s research turned up good info on the place.  

It was more about ambiance than great food.  We had a 

few drinks and 2 appetizers, and it was time to move on.  

The reports of the food and service being just so-so were 

spot on! 

 

This was the furthest place from our hotel, so our plan 

was to work our way back to the hotel stopping at multi-

ple locations for a sampling of their food.  We looked at a 

few menus but kept walking, making our next stop the 

Port Aransas Brewing Company.  They got voted Best 

Burger In Texas by Texas Monthly magazine in 2009.  

Even in a seafood town, this was certainly worth a stop, 

and it didn‟t disappoint.  In an effort to save room for 

other stops, we talked the waiter into bringing us the 

child‟s portion burger, which he assured us was the exact 

same thing.  WOW!  It was no doubt, one of the best bur-

gers I‟ve ever tasted.  After a few bites each, it was time 

to move on. 

Next up was a place called Castaways.  We were seated 

fairly quickly and placed our order just as fast.  We split 

an entre of Grouper that was very well seasoned, and it 

(Continued on page 10) 
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More Young Eagles 
By Michael Stephan 

 

After a failed at-

tempt the previous 

Saturday, on June 

19, twelve more 

young airplane 

enthusiasts took to 

the air from 

Meacham airport 

to become Young 

Eagles.   The 

group finished a 

weeklong camp focused on aviation.  These twelve kids 

returned after the 

first event was 

postponed due to 

low ceilings, and 

that was fortunate 

for them because 

the day they flew 

was beautiful, as 

good as it gets in 

the Texas summer.  

We had clear 

skies, morning 

temperatures, and a nice breeze down the runway. 

 

We had five pilots help out, and we thank them for there 

generosity.  All the 

Young Eagles had 

a good flight.  

Talking with sev-

eral of the kids and 

parents, I realized 

that many of them 

wanted to start 

flight training.  It 

is that kind of in-

teract ion tha t 

makes all the work worthwhile.  Seeing that spark in a 

young person‟s eyes and the eagerness to get started.  

Hopefully some-

day, they will be 

asking how to build 

their own plane. 

 

The Young Eagles 

program shows that 

a little bit of effort 

goes a long ways.  

Jim Quinn has been 

organizing these events for over ten years.  Every event 

has been well organized and fun.  I look forward to the 

next one, which happens to be scheduled for July 17 at 

Dallas Executive Airport.  I hope to see you there. 

 

From Jim Quinn, Young Eagles Director: 

 

The next Young Eagles event is scheduled for July 17 at 

Dallas Executive (KRBD).  The start time is 8:00am.  We 

anticipate approximately 25 kids (a Girl Scout group and 

a home school group).  Both of these groups have been on 

the waiting list for many months, with a lot of weather 

issues causing us some difficulty in getting them sched-

uled. 

 

I anticipate that we will be able to complete this event in 

approximately 2 to 2.5 hours. 

 

If you think you can fly for this event, please send me an 

email at jquinn3@gmail.com and let me know.  The 

more pilots we have, the faster the event will go. 

Bruce Pauley Update 
 

Bruce got his first flight plaque from President Bruce 

Fuller at the last chapter meeting, as you can see from the 

picture below. 

Bruce is well into his 40 hour phase 1 testing now and 

reports things are going well except for an oil cooler is-

sue. 

 

Once that little bug is worked out, he‟s looking forward to 

joining in on the next chapter fly-in! 

 

Congratulations Bruce! 

mailto:jquinn3@gmail.com
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was awesome.  We polished that off in no time, and it was 

time to move on to the next stop. 

 

We stopped in the Crazy Cajun, which we had heard good 

reviews on.  We were seated at a table, but after looking 

at the menu, we decided to move on.  Their specialty is a 

huge dish of different things all spiced up in their Cajun 

rub.  We knew we‟d barely put a dent in it, so we decided 

to save that for next time. 

 

We wanted to have one more drink, so we stopped at a 

shady place called The Gaff, which was right next to our 

hotel.  This was truly a unique place with a very eclectic 

crowd.  It had a backyard with a stage and tables set up all 

around.  Off to the side, there were 2 track looking things 

set up that looked like Pinewood Derby tracks, for those 

that know about that old Boy Scout tradition.  After 

studying it up close, I could not figure out what it was 

used for, so I had to ask.  Turns out, twice a month they 

have belt sander races.  You bring your best belt sander in 

and see what it‟s got.  It‟s a huge hit with the locals from 

what the bartender told us.  Interesting indeed.  I think it‟s 

time for bed! 

 

Sunday morning, we leisurely made our way down to a 

place called Moby Dick‟s for breakfast.  We had heard 

good reviews on the place, but that was for dinner.  Well 

they do breakfast just as good, so it was very enjoyable.  I 

had the “breakfast sandwich” and my wife had the break-

fast tacos.  We both were impressed. 

 

We decided to walk down to the beach and along the wa-

ter  towards the airport.  If we got tired, we could make 

our way back to the street for a cab or the shuttle.  We 

walked and walked…  It was nice not being on a time 

Mustang Beach         (Continued from page 8) 

schedule!  All total, we walked about 3 miles, but it really 

didn‟t seem that long since we were “strolling” and not in 

a hurry. 

 

After packing up the airplane, Alina waited in the AC 

while I taxied the plane over to the fuel pump.  I had 4-5 

gallons in the left tank and about 7-8 in the right tank.  I 

started on the right tank, and as I neared the top of the 

tank, the pump shut off.  I‟m not sure if it malfunctioned 

or it was out of fuel, but I could not get it restarted.  

Hmmm…  This will be interesting...  Almost full right 

tank and almost empty left tank.  During my phase 1 test-

ing, I never did a “how-will-it-fly-with-a-huge-fuel-

imbalance” test.  Where was that on the test cards!  The 

bigger hassle was now we‟d have to stop for fuel instead 

of making it straight to Addison.  Oh well, at least we 

have a little tailwind. 

 

Off we went, with the fuel imbalance being a complete 

non-issue.  Takeoff was gorgeous since you take off right 

over the beach, and then a left turn-out keeps you right 

over the shoreline. 

 

After a fuel stop in Brenham, we arrived safely back in 

Addison.  It was a great trip and one we‟re likely to do 

again for a weekend.  Overall, we definitely recommend 

this trip, especially for all you seafood lovers out there! 
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Classifieds 
 

For Sale: Rocky Mountain micro-encoder, Features: air-

speed, true airspeed, altitude, vertical speed, OAT, alti-

tude encoder.  All in a single 3.125” instrument.  Updated 

to the latest software and hardware. $500. Mel 972-784-

7544 

 

PROP FOR SALE:  McCauley 2A34C241/82PGC-6 two

-blade variable pitch prop. It was bought new by the 

Mooney Airplane Company for their Ovation. It stayed in 

their warehouse and was never installed. It is still in the 

box. There is no serial number and no log book for this 

prop. $1000 OBO - Call Weldon Rowan 830-431-0367 

 

For Sale - PITTS SPECIAL –PRICED TO SELL -- 

$25,500 -- Pitts Special S1C completed in 1982 and re-

covered in 2004.  It has a 180 HP Lycoming Engine and 

500 Hours on the engine.  The plane is to be sold „As is‟ 

„Where is.‟  For details call John Abitz at 817-491-9378.  

Hangared at Northwest Regional Airport 

 

Grand Rapids EFIS - I have a Grand Rapids Horizon 

WS EFIS for sale.  I also have a GPS module that will fit 

most GRT equipment.  Equipment has 6 hours on it, was 

in a minor accident, and has been “re-certified” and up-

To place an ad: Submit requests for aviation related For Sale or Want ads to the newsletter Editors. Ads are free to Chapter 168 members. Ads from nonmembers 
will be run on a space available basis. Ads will be run at the newsletter Editors discretion. 
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dated to current software versions by GRT.  There is no 

AHRS included in this equipment.  Make me an offer.  

New cost is combined $2400.  Contact Dave at 214-986-

4497 or david.buono@yahoo.com 

 

Garmin 190 GPS COM handheld radio.  Still works 

great, data base was updated 4 years ago.  Package in-

cludes charger, owner's manual, and headset and push-to-

talk interface.  $700, call Jerry Mrazek at 817-265-0834. 
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Experimental Aircraft Association 

Dallas Chapter 168 

PO Box 168 

Addison, TX 75001-168 

DALLAS CHAPTER 168 MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION/RENEWAL FORM 

New Member 

Renewal 

Info Change 

Membership dues for EAA Dallas 

Chapter 168 are $20/year. 

Make checks payable to EAA 

Chapter 168 

Mail application to: 

EAA Dallas Chapter 168 

PO Box 168 

Addison, TX 75001-0168 

National EAA offices: 

Experimental Aircraft Association 

EAA Aviation Center 

PO Box 3086 

Oshkosh, WI 54903-3086 

http://www.eaa.org 

National EAA Membership: 

1-800-JOIN-EAA (564-6322) 

Phone (920) 426-4800 

Fax: (920) 426-6761 

http://www.eaa.org/membership/ 

Name:  __________________________________________________________ 

Copilot (spouse, friend, other):  _______________________________________ 

Address:  ________________________________________________________ 

    ________________________________________________________ 

City:  _______________________________  State:  _____  Zip:  ____________ 

Phone (Home):  _____________________  (Work):  ______________________ 

Email Address:  ___________________________________________________ 

EAA#:  _____________________________  Exp Date:  ___________________ 
(Chapter 168 membership requires national EAA membership) 

 

Pilot/A&P Ratings:  ________________________________________________ 

 

I am interested in helping with: 

 

Plane, Projects (% complete), and other interests: 

_______________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________________________ 
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