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August 2020
Through March 2021—Women in Aviation
Memorabilia on Display at John Wayne
Airport (KSNA) thanks to all of Sanjal’s hard
work! ————————————————->

Secretary: Sofia Nosratabadi
Treasurer: Lena Wilson
Facebook page: https://www.facebook.com/

Women in Aviation Memorabilia on
Display at John Wayne Airport
Aviation memorabilia and historical artifacts from the
early 1900s procured by the Ninety-Nines® Museum of
Women Pilots are on display at John Wayne Airport.
Ticketed passengers can view the exhibit showcasing
the unique history of women in aviation and their
passion for flight through March 2021.

August 5—Business Meeting 6pm via ZOOM.
Look for an invitation email.
August 31—SWS POY nomination deadline
September 2—Annual Business Meeting 6pm
via ZOOM. Look for an invitation email.
September 12—SWS Fall Meeting
October 7—Business Meeting 6pm via ZOOM.
Look for an invitation email.
Future Meeting Schedule:
Business meetings will be held the 1st
Wednesday of the month at 6 pm.
Depending on the status of the Covid-19
virus, they will either be online via ZOOM
or at ACI Jet with a teleconference option.
General meetings will be held the 3rd Thursday
of the month at 7 pm with hangar talk at 6
pm. General meetings being held or not
held will be dependent on Orange County’s
Covid-19 status.
View our events calendar at:
https://oc99s.org/calendar-2/
OUR MISSION — The NINETY-NINES® INTERNATIONAL
ORGANIZATION OF WOMEN PILOTS® promotes
advancement of aviation through education, scholarships, and
mutual support while honoring our unique history and sharing
our passion for flight. Established in 1929 by 99 women pilots,
the members of The Ninety-Nines, Inc.®, International
Organization of Women Pilots®, are represented in all areas of
aviation today. And, to quote Amelia, fly "for the fun of it!"

View larger images on our Vi Smith Art Exhibit page
“Women have made a significant contribution to the
field of aviation since the Wright Brothers took flight in
1903,” said Orange County Board of Supervisors
Chairwoman Michelle Steel. “Travelers coming through
John Wayne Airport are sure to enjoy viewing the
exhibit and learning about the history of women pilots
including Amelia Earhart, the first president of the
Ninety-Nines®, who worked to establish and grow the
group.”
Passengers will have the opportunity to view freestanding display cases located in the Vi Smith Gallery on
the Departure (upper) Level in Terminal C across from
Gate 14 to learn more about the origin of the NinetyNines® and its founding members.
Established in 1929 by 99 women pilots, the name
“Ninety-Nines” was selected to represent the 99 charter
members and became collectively known as the NinetyNines® International Organization of Women Pilots. The
group promotes the advancement of aviation through
education, mentoring, scholarships, and mutual support
while honoring their unique history and passion for
flight. To learn more, visit www.ninety-nines.org.
Formed in 1962, the local chapter of the Orange County
Ninety-Nines® (OC 99s) includes a dynamic group of
women pilots based in and around John Wayne Airport.
Visit www.oc99s.org to learn more about the Orange
County Ninety-Nines.

OC99s NON-BANQUET CELEBRATION

~By Sofia Nosratabadi

What a lovely bouquet of women on a warm summer evening. Is there anything better than congratulating each other
on how great we are, all night along? Becky Adams-Valdez, Ewurabena Mensa-Wood and Trish Magdaleno joined in the
serenade, offering their support. Between Kelsi Calvillo’s revelation that she started flying at 1.5 months old, to Soyla
Flor Tostado moving from the back of a plane as a flight attendant to the front of a plane as a pilot, to Mariko Herrera
starting the Anteater Aviation community at her UCI campus, to Sanjal Gavande being an aerodynamics engineer, to
Karen Vaughn’s intellect reaching all the way up to the intimidating world of aerospace, we’ve got all the available
airspace represented.
We couldn’t hold a physical banquet to celebrate our awesomeness due to the
pandemic. But did that stop us? No. Because Diane Titterington-Machado brought the
banquet to us, through the magic of modern technology.
Thanks to Zoom, we only had to dress from the waist up, and no one lost their dignity in
the process. Also, if you want people to think you are broadcasting from outer space or
from the Amazon jungle, now is the time to show off your creative technology skills as a conversation starter.
The time has come to induct our new and returning board members for the next year. Did you know that you can pass a
physical object from one screen through another similar to liquid TV, the way the Twilight Zone has taught us? Diane TM
thought of it, and Irene executed it. She created the Official Duties Scrolls and Officer Badges so they could be passed
through the screen and received by the new board members on the other side of the screen. And, Pat Prentiss
introduced the members to the group in the effortless manner that only a Bylaws Babe can do after so much experience:
The Engine (Chair) – Sanjal Gavande
The Rudder (Vice Chair) – Kelsi Calvillo
The Blackbox (Secretary) – Sofia Nosratabadi
The Fuel (Treasurer) – Lena Wilson

It’s not easy to be a presenter in America because you are in charge of pronouncing the recipients’ foreign last names
that don’t easily lend themselves to English speech patterns. So why is it that Pat was struggling to pronounce Kelsi’s last
name (Calvillo), but she had no problem pronouncing my last name (Nosratabadi)? It just rolled off her tongue. The mind
works in mysterious ways.
Also, you never know when a member will surprise you with their ingenuity. Only in the unscripted world of Zoom can
you start with passing a gavel from one side of the screen and end up with a hammer on the other side. Cheryl had a
gavel to pass on to Sanjal. But Sanjal had trouble receiving it on her side. So, she broke the impasse with a hammer for a
gavel that she had in her back pocket, just waiting to be used for the right occasion.

Next, Pat showered the outgoing board members with praise, cards and gift certificates. The outgoing Chair, Cheryl
Cotman, will be remembered as bringing calm to chaos within our group. Gathering all of us at the same place at the
same time is not easy, and she was always good at deflecting stress away, due to her artistic bent of nature. The
outgoing Vice Chair, CJ McMullin, will be remembered as stepping up to the plate to deliver programs and events that
were not only educational but entertaining, thanks to her commitment, energy, and the use of her beautiful home. The
outgoing Secretary, Kimmie Yehling, will be remembered as the go-getter of our group, jumping into her role
comfortably, despite being a fairly new member. She took copious notes of our meetings, helped book challenging event
locations, flew fellow OC99s to fly-ins so more of us could meet together, and offered her beautiful home as an
additional meeting place for us.

Don’t think you have to be an outgoing board member just to receive recognition. Our returning Treasurer, Lena Wilson,
got a thank you card that could be redeemed for Sunrise Aviation dollars! Who wouldn’t kill to have their aviation life
extended with cold hard cash? By the way, did you know that Lena is a returning Treasurer for the 4th year in a row?
When was the last time you were this dedicated to something so voluntary? It’s also a bonus to have a mentor on your
side, in the form of Irene Engard, to help bring out the best in you.

And don’t think that just because you are a new board member that you have to reinvent the wheel and figure it all out
on your own. Pat warned the outgoing members that just because the door is now half way open, doesn’t mean they
are free to run away. Diane TM was on it right away, sending Kelsi her list of ideas for 2020-2021 programs, tours and
excursions—updated from the list she'd given CJ last year. Now Kelsi won’t have to struggle with starting such a
monumental task from scratch.
Did you know that there were men lurking in the background of this non-banquet? Men who wanted to help without
any hope of recognition, like Irene’s husband Alan, who created the digital versions of Officer Badges to be passed
through the screen, when Covid-19 denied us the physical versions. Alan also recreated the feeling of a physical banquet
for Irene and Lena (who were Zooming together from Irene’s house) by serving them wine he brought back from a past
Southwest Section Meeting in glasses stamped with the 99s logo. Not to be outdone, Pat’s beau brought her a glass of
wine as well. Finally, Sanjal’s husband couldn’t take it anymore and had to join in with his own can of beer and a Russian
toast. You know you’re doing something right as an organization when a man wants to be a part of a woman’s group
without any arm-twisting.

Shirley McFall’s bosom buddy, Phoebe Ann, also made an appearance. Although Shirley said that Phoebe Ann joined us
as a way to escape the noise of the fireworks crackling outside, I like to think that she also joined us because she wanted
to be included in the celebration.

Then came Diane Myers’ turn to announce this year’s scholarship winners: Soyla Flor Tostado (Scholarship honoring
Eleanor Todd), Sanjal Gavande (Scholarship honoring Vicky Anderson) and Sofia Nosratabadi (Scholarship honoring
Shirley Tanner). Apparently, these scholarships were not awarded randomly. They were paired based on the recipients’
personalities. (Mental note for next time – if you want a scholarship, you’d better research the heck out of your aviation
ancestors to see if you fit their character, so you can continue, and add to, the proud legacy that they have started.)

Eleanor Todd served the 99s in many positions, including as Scholarship Chairman. She was one of
the original John Wayne Airport tour guides serving for 19 years! Eleanor was devoted to our chapter
and a very active pilot flying her Piper Warrior to fun destinations, usually with Barbara Ward. And,
she and Barbara would also fly in Barbara’s Piper Comanche. The next time you’re at the Smithsonian
National Air and Space Museum look for Eleanor’s name, Eleanor Lucille Todd, at the Wall of Honor.

Eleanor’s Wall of Honor Level is “Air and Space Sponsor”. The location is Foil 26 / Panel 3 / Column 1 / Line 26.
Vicky Anderson’s flying trajectory began at 5 years old and reached almost all the way to her dream of having her own
Anderson Field Airport, which would start as a humble dirt strip, then a paved runway, and then proliferate to a fullblown airport city with its own café, motel, and so on. Her path led her through many different facets of aviation: from
traveling around the country as a Trade Show Chairman to promote the 99s and recruit new members, to working in the
Administration Building for the John Wayne Airport as a Senior Computer Analyst, to holding various OC99 positions
(including being a co-chairman of a fabulous SW Section Meeting), to being a Trustee of the 99s Museum for Women
Pilots after flying to Oklahoma on weekends to help develop our Ninety-Nine Museum.
Shirley Tanner was a big believer in huge sunglasses and a lover of Baskin Robbins’ shocking pink colors, sponsoring
Basking Robbins in air races. She also helped paint the 99s compass rose at several airports. Shirley and Vicky knew each
other. Below is a picture of Shirley supervising Vicky’s painting of the John Wayne compass rose. Shirley was the one
who introduced Diane Myers to the 99s after meeting her at a soaring ground school, just like Diane did to me when she
discovered me at Sunrise Aviation. Shirley was the model for Diane’s goal of reaching 1,000 flying hours. She also
introduced Diane to the taildragger experience, which Diane promptly botched by taxiing right through a puddle.
Needless to say, Diane had to wash the airplane afterwards. At banquets, Shirley would rub cheeks with Diane to get
glitter off Diane, because Diane is a big believer in glitter. Years later, the roles reversed, and Diane was now the one to
fly Shirley (and Vicky) in her own plane to the Southwest Section Meeting in Santa Ynez, after their bouts of cancer left
them without medicals, unable to fly themselves.

Sanjal shared an interesting story about her long and winding journey to get to where she is today. Apparently, she did
not start out with a dream of being a pilot. When she was 12, she was watching the Columbia Space Shuttle disaster that
was all over the news in India. She discovered that one of those astronauts was the first Indian woman to be in space.
That’s who Sanjal chose as a role model, because it involved her obsession with engineering and flying at the same time.
So, she got a mechanical engineering degree and moved to the U.S. to pursue her dream of being an astronaut. At first,
flying was just another step toward her dream. But at one point, flying caught her off guard by just how addictive it is, so
she paused on this stage of her life indefinitely. If you want to see Sanjal happy, witness her performing the ritual of
taking off. It is her favorite phase of flight – there is no better feeling.
Soyla summarized the 99s best, when she said, "It’s a beautiful feeling to have a group of women who believe in you.”
Just ask Lena. She flew solo to a Southwest Section Meeting in San Luis Obispo, despite not having solo XC-ed in a year,
and encountered many changes and unexpected challenges from IFR to VFR to IFR again, plus night flight. With the
departing Tower closed, it took 15 minutes to get an IFR release time from FSS just as she'd finished taxiing to the
runway. Her busy day started with doing homework that morning before she attended the Section Meetings. After she
finished describing her experience, I imagined I would have had a meltdown had it happened to me. Instead, she took it
all in stride, not realizing she had guardian angels watching over her the whole flight. The OC99s, still at the Southwest
Section Meeting, were completely distracted from the speaker as they were following Lena's every move on
FlightAware. Can you think of a time when you, as an army of one, were being supported by so many people all at once
from a distance? Only in the OC99s.

Times—They are a-changing
We were all looking forward to seeing our friends aboard the Queen Mary this July for the Interna onal
Conference. And then along came COVID-19. Just as our chapter is required to have an annual mee ng
(every September), Interna onal’s required annual mee ng is each July. Many of us have been forced to
learn Zoom as a replacement for in-person ac vi es. How does one handle a mee ng where over 6,000
members are invited to a1end?
Interna onal ﬁgured it out and did a marvelous job. A webinar format was u lized which allowed all the
a1endees to see the same presenta on without the distrac on of side chats and pictures.
Here is the opening video—h1ps://vimeo.com/437580511 4 minutes of good news.
I polled the a1endees from our chapter as well as a couple of other members to gather informa on to share
with you.
Here is your report: the webinar was well a1ended, 426 members were online star ng at 8:30am on
Saturday July 11, 2020. The mee ng was well run with no interrup ons, therefore the mee ng lasted only
two hours as compared to four hours. The mee ng was presented in a very professional manner and
because we were all muted, the presenters were able to address each subject clearly.
In addi on to the Webinar, Interna onal used Elec on Buddy in the event any vo ng was required. All
vo ng delegates had to pre-register their vo ng slips. Each Chapter receives one vote for every ﬁve
members so the Orange County Chapter had 17 votes (that is a lot). The need to vote did not come about as
President Jan McKenzie used terminology like “unless there is an objec on, (the item in ques on) will be
considered accepted.” She did that for accep ng agendas, minutes, treasurer’s report, etc. and it worked
well.
We did have the ability to ask a ques on of the speaker. The chat box was monitored & only visible to the
presenters so ques ons received answers.
The above were the comments gathered from long standing members. Fortunately for all of us, Soﬁa was
online and here are her top 5 take-aways:
•

Talk about inclusivity! The “Let’s Fly Now! First Flight Program” is open to men too!

•

How about our very own Rod Machado geMng the George Palmer Putnam Award! I love it that men
underpin this organiza on’s success too. It’s not just always the other way around.

•

We have almost $2 million in equi es for the Amelia Earhart Memorial Scholarship Fund?!!!

•

I’ve read the Ninety-Nines Magazine before, and I love that I actually recognize some of the people in the
ar cles (like Lena, Sanjal, you, Pat, etc.), and I’m not even a long- me member yet! It’s very down-toearth, almost like reading a gossip mag, which is always en cing and not just a generic avia on magazine
that can be hard to relate to.

•

I love the idea of recycling paint from an airport/highway and using it to
paint the compass rose. I don’t know who thought of it, but it’s
ingenious. I generally like the idea of compass roses. It’s like you’re
pain ng a li1le heart on an airport, the way Southwest Airlines paints a
li1le heart on its underbelly.

And here is the closing video: h1ps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m1F5nwARmdI
Thanks to all my contributors: Soﬁa Nosratabadi, Pat Pren ss, Diane Ti1erington-Machado, Pat Gregory
(Santa Clara Valley), and Kim Ernst (Fullerton) ~ Irene Engard

MEMBERS’ UPDATES!
Blair Hu: Since getting my private license in 2018, I have been flying all over California. After I got my
license, I feel like I could pursue the dream I have always had. Now, I am a Ph.D. student in Journalism &
Communication at Tsinghua University, Life Learning. Blessings, Blair Hu
This year, Blair also had her third child, a baby boy, Derek. D T-M

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Jennifer Walinowicz: Greetings from Central Minnesota! Hope all you lovely ladies are doing well
or at least managing as best as possible! This quarantine has definitely brought some challenges,
but also, thankfully, some really good moments for me as well. After the pandemic was made
official, I decided to take a leave from work as a flight attendant and work diligently to get as far in
my flight training as is possible. I planned everything out so that I could finish up my college
classes a week early, take my PPL written test, and leave California the following morning to drive
East.
On May 8th at 1 a.m. CST, 39 hours, 1820 miles, and an impressive amount of caffeine later, I pulled into
the driveway to our cabin. The following day, the temperature reached 31 degrees, at which point white
stuff started dropping out of the sky. Eek! Off into town I went to buy a winter jacket. Shivering
subsided, I headed to the FBO at Brainerd Regional Airport to submit copies of my documents and meet
the flight school owner I’d been corresponding with. Sadly, I learned I’d have to wait another 10 days to
start my training, as he was busy and the instructor he’d paired me with was in Arizona, flying back in a
day or two.
The next week brought plenty of studying with ASA and Rod Machado’s course—lifesavers! My
family also moved up to quarantine with me. After texting with my neighbor, who is also a pilot, my
mother asked if he knew my soon-to-be instructor. Would you believe it that my neighbor not only
knew my instructor, but was at that moment sitting next to him, flying back to MN in his A36
Bonanza?! Small world!
Did I mention I’ve not flown any GA airplanes in almost a year? I had 58 hours by the time I took a break from PPL
training. I was itching to get up! My neighbor was kind enough to take me up a couple times before
my lesson rolled around, but his A36 was pretty intimidating compared to
what I’d been learning in back at SNA. I was scared to press a wrong button!
Finally, the day arrived to begin flying. I met my instructor- a joyful, kind
man by the name of Tom Koop. We talked over what I wanted out of
training, my plans, and my previous experience. Unfortunately, the winds
were too strong to go flying, so we did some ground training and planned to go up next lesson.
Well, I must have brought the winds with me, because we didn’t get to fly until my third lesson. I
was pretty nervous that I had lost the majority of my skills, but was pleasantly surprised that
even though I had asked my instructor to land the plane with me, he let me do it myself though he
was ready to jump in if need be. After this huge confidence boost, he continued to support me and
with his guidance, within 15 hours I was ready to solo! June 1st after some greased landings, I
dropped him off and got three loops in the pattern while he watched from the ground. It felt
amazing!!!!! As if that weren’t enough, a few more lessons and some solo time, and we scheduled
my checkride for two weeks out! Crunch time!!!
The evening before my long XC, my instructor and his son flew their seaplane over to my neighbor’s dock to wish me
well and go over flight planning. How cool is that?! Finally, on June 26th, after passing my checkride I became a
member of the club! While I may not have completed my license at SNA, it was so incredibly helpful to have the
experience flying in such busy airspace. Coming here to an uncontrolled field, I was able to concentrate and enjoy the
process.
I have learned so much in the 18 months since I have started this journey. I am so grateful for
the support of my fellow OC99s, always offering valuable advice and friendship. I look forward to
the day we can all safely gather again to hang out and talk about airplanes, or go on another fun
field trip. Until then, I will have my nose buried in books, chipping away at ratings. Wishing you
all good health and CAVU days!

Update from our 2019 OC99s Eleanor Todd Scholarship
winner, Melanie Seymour!
____________________________________________________
Commercial Check Ride in the Time of Covid
~By Melanie Seymour
Growing up in New England, March is described as the month
that comes in like a lion and goes out like a lamb. It used to
exemplify the time of the year when we emerge from the brutal
winter weather into the start of spring. March of 2020 will
always be the year where it was definitely the inverse. The
beginning of the month was full of promise and by the end the world was shutdown.
As things began closing around me and work was slowing, I was consoled by the thought, “I still
have my flying.” Then I received a text from my flight instructor, “Hi Melanie, due to the
pandemic let’s put off our flying until things settle down.” This was the lowest moment for
me. I had been progressing along, prepping for my Commercial check ride and it just came to a
grinding halt.
The good news was now I had all this time to study. The first two weeks of no work and no
flying, I set up in my living room with my flight books open and …. mindlessly watched TV or
worse played games on my phone. After two weeks of feeling like, ‘What’s the point?’ I finally
decided I wasn’t going to wallow in pity anymore. In times like these, people either commit to
their passion or live their lives saying, “I almost became a pilot but then x, y, or z ruined it.”
Now this turn-around didn’t happen like in the movies where the inspirational music plays as a
montage of me hitting the books occurs. It was definitely a slow progress of just pushing myself
to accomplish at least one hour of studying every day.
I would get periodic check-ins from my instructor like, “Don’t get discouraged about the aviation
industry. A lot of pilots will be on pause but you should be able to keep building time. You
could end up ahead.” Which helped me move forward.
Finally, the beginning of May, I got the message I had been waiting for, “When do you want to
fly?” I immediately replied “Tomorrow?!” By the end of the conversation we had established a
date for the check ride and I began flying multiple times per week until I had completed my
rating.
All along the way, I was also motivated to finish because I knew I had the support of the Orange
County 99s, having been awarded the Eleanor Todd Aviation Scholarship. When I didn’t believe
in myself, I was propped-up by remembering there was a group of successful, female pilots who
did believe in me.
I am currently doing some right seat flying and working on lesson plans for my CFI rating. I am
so thankful to have a sense of purpose right now to continue on during these trying times.

Flying Safely with a Face Mask

~ by Becky Valdez

Don’t you agree that any day of ﬂying is a gi , especially when it is with a group of 99s sisters?
I had the privilege of being a passenger of Eleanor Westerlin, in her beau ful Mooney. The occasion was their
monthly ﬂy-in. This month the ﬂight was to San Luis Obispo (SBP). We had an excep onally
smooth ﬂight cruising at 6500’ with clear skies and a visibility of 10. It had been IFR
condi ons in SBP but cleared to VFR just 18 minutes before our planned departure.
Everything was aligned for our trip and I was extremely grateful to be on a ﬂight with a
fellow 99s sister.
When we arrived at SBP, we were greeted by the local San Luis Obispo Chapter. Jolie Lucas
also stopped by to say hello. A huge congratula ons to Jolie on receiving her Commercial
License.
Eleanor and I had trouble hearing each other on the radio. I had thought it was my headset
and switched to one of hers. That was not working either. I changed the ba eries thinking
that might be the problem. It didn’t take too long to ﬁgure out that the boom mic on the
headset needed to be put inside of the face mask!

Jolie Lucas

A er a delicious lunch at the “Spirit of San Luis”, fun conversa ons and a group photo, we headed back to
Eleanor’s hangar at (KAJO) Corona Airport.
Thank you to the Fullerton Chapter for a great day!

“Lighter than Air” sandwich
Eleanor following her
aircraft checklists

Becky made her mask

What’s the Best Part of Flying to an Unfamiliar Airport?
AUTOPILOT!
By: Sofia Nosratabadi
For those of you who like an honorable challenge, this article will make you cringe. But for those of you who like to
cheat when the right opportunity presents itself, this article is for you.
How many times have I tried to get out of piloting the plane, just so I can sit back and enjoy the flight? Why do I always
have to be in training mode? Every time, I am met with tremendous resistance. Even when it’s not a required flight.
Even when I’m a paying customer. Even if the customer is always right.
These are the things that have been done to me when I tried to shirk responsibility and be
hands-free: My hand has been forced onto the stick before. My plane has been forced into a
nose-dive before, so I would instinctively grab the stick. And for those of you who know Bill Hill
at Sunrise Aviation, can you imagine this gallant gentleman talking to me like this when I
declined to land a tailwheel myself: “You do what I tell you to do.”
That’s why flying on autopilot is so sweet. It just takes you there without talking back, and you get to look around at the
landscape at your leisure without constantly fixing your altitude. (Oops, did I say that out loud? Especially since I’m so
close to a checkride? Should I be more trimmed?) There is no better feeling than having your plane turn fluidly, on its
own, to its next leg, in pitch-perfect timing. Try to take over at that moment and finish the job yourself – you will feel
like a bull in a china shop.
And, when you are relaxed, you have the mental bandwidth to remember that you are flying
over Diane Myers’ house. Here is Diane’s neighborhood in San Clemente. She says it’s
crowded and noisy. But who’s to say it’s true, when you are 6,500 feet above? Can you hear
any annoying people down below?
And the cheating doesn’t stop there. This was supposed to be a flight-planning exercise, to be
done in my SportStar, but my plane went into maintenance at the last minute. So, I had to
switch to a DiamondStar, which is faster than mine, and more complex, with a sea of buttons

everywhere. Some buttons even seem gratuitous, like they’re there just to make you look full of yourself to your nonflying-companion passengers.
Since my flight plan was calculated based on the SportStar POH,
not the DiamondStar POH, my TAS and my ETAs would be messed
up. Nonetheless, it was decided that because it’s only a flightplanning exercise to see if I am able to do calculations and to
remember to write down all my times as I am completing each
leg, that I can just use the SportStar numbers. And just for kicks, I
wanted to see if I can get away with using the Autopilot function
in a plane that’s not mine anyway, and my wish was granted
against all odds, without any resistance. Sometimes, all you have
to do is ask, you know?

SportStar display
panel

DiamondStar display
panel

When your flight-plan numbers don’t match reality – that’s when you really start to feel the difference between a
DiamondStar and a SportStar. You reach all your ETAs faster in a DiamondStar. So, you can’t just sit there like you
normally would, daydreaming about what your next meal is going to be, or what you would do if you won the lottery.
Because you suddenly have to get the ATIS for your destination airport and do your GUMPS sooner than you thought.
Depending on whether you are a man or a woman, you will have a different perspective on DiamondStar’s rudder
pedals. They are comically close together compared to a SportStar, in a nutcracker sort of way. They are even closer
together compared to a Decathlon, whose rudder pedals are man-spread so far apart that it’s a relief that your CFI has
to sit behind you and not in tandem.
Also, a DiamondStar’s stall horn makes that measly mosquito sound that a SportStar’s stall horn would make if it were
being strangled by tiny hands. So just don’t fly in a way that would activate DiamondStar’s stall horn, and you won’t be
embarrassed in front of your passengers.
Guess which unfamiliar airport this is? It has mountains right in the way of coming in to land on runway 27R from John
Wayne. So much so that 27R’s traffic pattern is Right during the day but reversed to Left at night, so you won’t
accidentally hit those mountains. Remember, terrain looks like a black void at night, so you can’t tell if it’s flat land, a
lake or a 10,000-foot mountain. I know that my mind can still tell what the terrain is, but my flight instructor assured me
that that’s just my ego talking. Kind of like there are no transparent clouds, even though I swear I’ve seen some before.
Here are the mountains in the way, and here is my lonesome plane that would have
been surrounded by its cousins at this time of day, if not for COVID.
If you haven’t yet figured out which airport this is, here is this unfamiliar airport’s
Control Tower, to help you. I know this picture doesn’t look riveting, but I had to take
it because I have an edifice complex.
If I may gloat for a moment, my favorite part of this trip wasn’t even the cheating, but
watching my flight instructor join this airport’s traffic pattern. Technically, there was
nothing wrong with it. But it was definitely an interesting interpretation of coming in to
avoid those mountains, all because he did not spend as much time studying this unfamiliarto-him-too airport in the Chart Supplement as I did. All because he’s a flight instructor, and
a man, and he can just figure it out without asking for directions. Or, as he would like to put
it, he was demonstrating a short approach – a slip to land (for my benefit, of course). I won’t
say who it is, and I hope no one has ever read any of my previous Plane Tales articles
mentioning him by name, but you can find him at Sunrise Aviation. (Please, unnamed flight
instructor, don’t delete this paragraph. It fills me with glee that we can’t all be perfect, and
that for once, it’s not me making a strange move.)

It's Cloudy, it must be June! ~Tess Karich
Hi Ladies, I’m baack! Wow, June Gloom is a real thing. I didn’t fly too much last month since we had
so much gloom. I got a little pattern work in, which is always a good thing. A Coastal cruise, those
are fun. My buddies flew to Santa Barbara KSBA and caught some IMC, I opted out, I am super
cautious. The open then close again situation we have with current virus situation isn’t helping
matters at all either. It is hard to plan a lunch
excursion. I did get a little flight in on June 7th with
my co-pilot/husband Don and a passenger, Dexter!
Check it out!
Once things started clearing, we had a nice flight into
an airport I had never landed @ KRAL on July 2nd.
As I was entering the airspace I got handed to the
tower, and the guy asked me if I had ever landed
there? I told him NO, first time. He was super helpful
and he actually gave me some direction to follow the
91 which is practically downwind, then cleared me to
land. Easy peasy! I really appreciate ATC and the Tower controllers, they are really so helpful.
Actually on the return leg back to KSNA I lost comm for a few minutes near Corona, probably due to
altitude, because the guy told me to climb, and then bingo, he could hear me. It’s the little things.
BTW, excellent burgers at The Riverside Airport Cafe. They have outdoor seating and great staff.

Summer Arrives
Is it just me, or is it HOT?! Well, I have to say, when I am flying the C150, it ain’t that bad. My
husband’s Lancair Legacy on the other hand is a sweatbox. Good thing it is in annual and we went
for a flight to good ‘ol Camarillo for some BBQ Tri Tip! Wow, it is as good as I remember from over a
year ago! They have great outside dining and plenty of it. Usually when I fly I have my husband take
some pics, sometimes some little movies. I then splice them together and make little slideshows or
movies. I have a couple apps I like to play around with. HERE is a link to my KCMA flight on 7/11.
As I see it, as long as we are able to get out and fly, we should be doing it and staying current. I have
a friend who is currently working on her Private License, you all know her, Trish Magdaleno. Well, we
stay in touch a little. I like to keep track of her flight training and I looked at one of her flights on Flight
aware. Here is a screenshot of her trip. What do you think? I think it
looks like an animal! Emi, her instructor, got a kick out of that and said
next time she’ll have the hood on her and try to make another pattern!
Something I am going to try to work on is to make a flight plan in an
attempt to make a design in the sky…
Remember: Every takeoff is optional. Every landing is mandatory.
Until next time. ~ Tess

Meeting “Sully” Sullenberger

~By Pat Prentiss

Every now and then you get an opportunity to meet
someone who has left a mark in aviation – that opportunity
came through an invitation from the Aero Club of
Southern California – and the guest speaker? Chesley
Sullenberger.
Sullenberger was the Captain of U.S. Airways, Flight
1549, an Airbus A320 departing LaGuardia Airport in
New York City. Did his Air Force background as a fighter
pilot weigh heavily in his decision making as he quickly
determined he would be unable to reach either LaGuardia or Teterboro airport?
Maybe, maybe not, but something tapped in as he piloted the plane to a forced
water landing on the Hudson River with every passenger being rescued – and no
fatalities.
I just wanted to have a few moments in Sully’s circle and to hear what he had to
say, even if it wasn’t focused on the incident, but at least I got to meet this hero.
Sully spoke of his childhood love of aviation and learning to fly at the age of 16,
while still in high school. Composed and very articulate, he described his life
coming forward – from high school, and later at the United States Air Force
Academy until graduating in 1973, winning the Outstanding Cadet in
Airmanship Award. In addition to his bachelor’s degree in Psychology, he also
has two master’s degrees, one in Industrial Psychology from Purdue University
and the other in Public Administration from the University of Northern
Colorado.
So when hearing and seeing a short video that described his ability as a Captain,
we also heard about his life as a safety expert, speaker, and author. What I took
from the video was his strength to stay with his choice and no matter how much
he was questioned he stood firm behind the word “unable.”
It’s no wonder his bringing that airplane to safety has been called the “Miracle on
the Hudson”.
Thank you to the Aero Club of Southern California for always inviting such a
notable speaker – a speaker who has made a significant mark in aviation.

Pandemic Survivor

~By Karen Vaughn

(Written with the aid of Wikipedia, Encyclopedia Britannica, and AmeliaEarhart.com.)
One of the interesting things about being a member of the Ninety-Nines is that the
majority of people, who have heard of this prestigious group of women, associated it
with Amelia Earhart, and rightfully so. Earhart was an amazing aviation pioneer. She
set records, she authored books on flying, and she was the first president of the
Ninety-Nines. But, also like many people, I didn’t really know about her life before
flying. While I was casually reading, I stumbled onto an incredible snippet.
Through her school years, Amelia collected newspaper clippings about successful
women in male-dominate careers like Law, film production, management, and
mechanical engineering. After graduating from Hyde Park High School in Chicago in
1916, she was still without a specific life-goal. She started, but didn’t complete her
nursing program at Ogontz School in Rydal, Pennsylvania.
During Christmas vacation in 1917, Amelia visited her sister in Toronto, Canada. Now
in full conflict, World War I was raging and brought with it thousands of wounded
soldiers. Amelia became a certified Red Cross nurse’s aide and started to volunteer at
Spadina Military Hospital. 1918 came and so did the Spanish flu. If 50 million deaths
don’t shake you up, then consider that was 2.7% of the world population. Everyone
was affected in some way.
Amelia Earhart was also affected, suffering from pneumonia and maxillary sinusitis.
Hospitalization and several surgeries were not enough. She would suffer excruciating
sinus headaches as well as uncontrollable mucus drainage from her nostrils and
throat. She convalescence for almost a year at her sister’s home in Northampton,
Massachusetts, but ultimately would really never recover.
All this did not stop Amelia from finding her true
direction in life. She enrolled into the pre-med program
at Columbia University in New York City, left after her
parents convinced her to follow them to California. It
was here she saw airplanes up close and began her
training. Though sometimes she was forced to wear a
bandage on her cheek to cover a small drainage tube,
Amelia still bought her first plane, a Kinner Airster
biplane dubbed “Canary” in 1921. Two years later she
earned her pilot’s license. It is the fact that in between,
on October 22, 1922, under potentially paralyzing pain
Amelia set a world altitude record for females, flying her
Airster to 14,000 feet. She was well on her way to blaze a
wide trail for future aviatrices.

L–R: Neta Snook and Amelia
Earhart in front of Earhart's
Airster, c.1921- Wikipedia

To say that today’s COVID-19 pandemic has changed our lives forever is an
understatement. The stress and uncertainty of our futures can weigh heavily on all of
us. But I’m encouraged to now see Amelia Mary Earhart as a pioneer AND pandemic
survivor.

Meet Our Scholarship Winners!
Soyla Flor Tostado: I was born in San Diego and raised in Los Angeles. I’ve
traveled to 48 countries and I lived in Paris, France to study Art History, and in
Rishikesh, India to study Hatha Yoga. I was first exposed to aviation when I was
hired as a Delta flight attendant in 2015. After a discovery flight in 2018, I
realized that becoming a pilot was a career that allowed professional and personal
growth; and that is how my adventure began! Since then, my love for travel and
adventure has married perfectly with aviation. I’ve recently become a private
pilot and I’m currently working on my instrument rating. My goal is to become
an airline transport pilot. Becoming a Ninety-Nine has been a blessing that has
connected me with great organizations like EAA, AOPA and WIA. It has given
me a voice and has allowed me to share my passion with others. I would like to
thank the Orange County Ninety-Nines for believing in me and my success. I
know this award is a monumental building block to achieving my dreams.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sanjal Gavande: Before I learned to fly, I thought of
aviation as a stepping-stone toward my dream of becoming
an Astronaut. It was not until I took my first flight that I
realized how freeing and exhilarating flying can be! I grew
up in Mumbai India reading Stephen Hawking books and
learning about black holes and theories on formation of
our universe. The space nerd in me found a purpose when
I learnt about the Columbia Space Shuttle disaster in 2003. Since then, I have spent every waking moment
working toward my goal by accumulating as much engineering and flying experience as I can. My love for
flying intensified after I received my Instrument Rating in March 2020. Being an engineer by profession, I
enjoyed learning about all the technical aspects of IFR flying. Currently, I am focusing on ground training
for my commercial written exam and will be using the scholarship funds to achieve my Commercial
Certificate. I feel grateful and want to thank the Orange County 99s for believing in me and giving me a
much-needed push toward this distant dream of mine.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sofia Nosratabadi: I was born in Russia and raised in Salt
Lake City, Lake Tahoe, and all over Southern California
(consecutively, not concurrently). I went to UCLA to study
Political Science, then to law school to become an attorney,
all so I could someday make that most logical transition to
flying. I was always secretly fascinated with airports,
starting when I was little, listening to my mom read me an
airport storybook at bedtime in Russia. When I grew up, I graduated to listening to the mesmerizing pilot
talk on LiveATC Radio, which had the added allure of being totally incomprehensible – until one day I
started talking like that too, thanks to Sunrise Aviation. The school recently made me a graduate of its
private pilot program and is preparing me for my checkride. After that, I will begin working on my
instrument rating, thanks to the Ninety-Nines. Eventually, I want to become a cargo pilot and get a taste of
a Transatlantic crossing. Even though I am the first in my family to enter the world of aviation, I have never
felt so at home as I do here. Having been in the aviation community for almost two years, I get the
impression that no one ever leaves aviation voluntarily, and I can see why. It’s a mystery that never stops
unfolding, and the Ninety-Nines have helped me be a part of it. What more could I ask for?

Who were Eleanor Todd, Vicky Anderson, and Shirley Tanner?
Eleanor Todd joined The Ninety-Nines in 1975 and was a
supportive member of the Orange County 99s and all women who
took to the sky. Because of Eleanor's ongoing dedication to and love
of aviation, the Todd family, upon her passing, contributed financial
resources to support a scholarship in Eleanor's honor so other women
would be given the opportunity to pursue their aviation dreams and
goals. Today, and subsequent to the initial funding, members of the
Orange County 99s and family and friends continue to donate to the
Eleanor Todd Aviation Scholarship. And, by doing so, we are keeping
Eleanor's wishes alive.

Vicky Anderson served in many leadership positions; Chapter
Chairman, Chapter Secretary, Membership Chairman and
Airmarking Chairman. In 1999, Vicky was recognized as the
Chapter’s Woman Pilot of the Year and the 99s Southwest Section’s
Woman Pilot of the Year, two very prestigious accomplishments.
From 2003 to 2007, Vicky served as a Trustee for the 99s Museum
of Women Pilots. The museum was very dear to Vicky and for six
months Vicky would spend her weekends traveling to and from
Oklahoma City offering her computer skills towards the start-up of
the 99s Museum. Vicky was also a contributing member of the Civil
Air Patrol. Vicky’s dedication and enthusiasm for The Ninety-Nines
were evident as she traveled to many aviation trade shows as the 99s
Trade Show Co-Chairman. Some of her greatest pleasures were networking/mentoring and
Vicky also lived by two of the most important things in her life – flying and friendship – which is
shared by 99s worldwide.

Shirley Tanner was a vibrant member of the Orange County 99s.
This adventurous lady learned to fly in the late 1960s and besides
her Private Pilot Certificate, her licenses and ratings included
Commercial, Instrument, Certified Flight Instructor, Multi-Engine
and glider pilot. Shirley was Chairman of our Chapter (1972-1974)
and was awarded Pilot of the Year in 1971. Shirley inherited a great
interest in technology and transportation. This interest led both
Shirley and her sister into aeronautics and a love of flying. At one
time, they enjoyed the bright pink colors of Baskin Robbins and
did public relations work for them. Shirley and her sister flew their
Bonanza in a lot of air races, and did a lot of air marking, painting
the 99s compass rose on several airports.

What’s In Your Airplane (besides you)? A Few “Weighty” Thoughts…
Every so often, it occurs to me that I really ought to pay attention to what I’m carrying around with me when I fly.
There are lots of places to stash things in my plane – pockets (doors, seats, etc.), glove box, under the
rear seat, in the baggage compartment. It’s amazing how these places fill up over time with an
incredible assortment of useful little things. In just the pilot’s door pocket recently I found 2 fuel
samplers, a small screw driver, a pair of “foggles”, a little bottle of plexiglass cleaner, a pad of sticky
notes and a pen that didn’t write, 3 “no-peekys” to hide instruments for IFR training, 2 air sickness bags
(in case I need to get one to a passenger in a hurry), a small flashlight, a pair of foam ear plugs and
some paper napkins. Sheesh! How’d all that stuff get there? How much does it weigh if I put it all in a
big pile? And what about the REST of the airplane?!?
Since I almost never have more than just myself, my husband, and our little dog on board, I don’t usually worry
about being over max gross weight even with some extra paraphernalia in the airplane. Still, it takes away from
the aircraft performance and burns extra fuel to carry around a lot of extra stuff. So, I’m thinking again about what
is really needed and what is “nice to have” and whether it’s securely stowed.
There are some things you can’t go without: oil, fuel, people (and maybe a critter if you take a dog with
you). You need your mandatory documentation, or “AROW” (Airworthiness, Registration, Owner’s
manual, Weight & balance data). – of course the weight of these is negligible physically, but still they
must be on board. Don’t forget your charts, too - current ones applicable to the trip. These can begin to
add significant weight especially if you still carry paper charts around (that book of Jepp charts is pretty
hefty even with just California plates). Don’t forget headsets, an iPad and a lapboard or two.
If you’re planning a long flight over open terrain, you need to think about an emergency kit, extra
water, clothing appropriate to a night spent on the ground you’re overflying – just in case you need
to make an emergency landing. It may be warm now, but what kind of clothes would you need if
you went down in the mountains or the desert? Do you know how much all this weighs? My
emergency kit is about 45 pounds including the water bottles. That’s REALLY significant weight and I consider
these a “must” and not an option for cross country flight.
In addition, there are other miscellaneous things that are always on board, too: a small tool kit, a few
small super-bright flashlights, my hand-held aviation radio (it can serve as a backup comm radio in a
pinch) a dash/instrument panel cover, extra batteries, a couple of rags & towels, chocks & tie-down
straps, tow bar, extra oil, plexiglass cleaner, heat shields for the windows (taken only if I’m staying
overnight). All this “extra” adds up to a bit over 15 lbs.
You’re probably thinking a lot of this stuff just isn’t essential, and you’re right. What you take with you
depends on the capacity of your aircraft and the performance you need from it or whether you need it
at all. It’s definitely safe to say you won’t need a survival kit to do touch and goes at your home
airport. My examples here are to get you thinking, and hopefully take some time to find out just how
much your accumulated items weigh. It’s pretty easy to add a lot of weight you might not be aware
of, especially if you own your own airplane. If you’re a renter, you may want to weight-check what
you put into the flight bag(s) you carry with you.
One more thought for this article, and that has to do with how well secured things are in the aircraft. All the
people are tied down with seat belts, but what about the rest of the items? If it’s baggage and you won’t need it
during the flight, make sure ALL of it is secure. A while back, a good friend of mine was flying her Cardinal RG on
the southwest side of Mt. San Gorgonio, hit a very brief, but nasty bit of un-forecast turbulence and
ended up with a cracked rear window that eventually had to be replaced. Something heavy in the
baggage compartment which was usually securely tied down had been taken out and wasn’t re-secured
when it was put back in the airplane. During the turbulence, it went airborne and smacked the window.
Ouch!
Securing things you WILL need in flight can be problematic, too. You’ll need to figure out how to keep them
“captive” until you need them, but also make sure they are easily accessible so you won’t have a problem as you
reach for them. That’s when pockets and glove boxes become really useful. Aha! Maybe THAT’S why I have so
many things in my front door pocket!
Have a safe flight!
Claudia Ferguson, Safety
San Fernando Valley 99s
Aviation Safety Counselor
© CK Ferguson 2020

Happy August Birthdays!
1 Sally Ayer
2 Kristina Hamm
8 Teresa Karich
14 Julie McCoy Schafer
14 Pam Mizell

If we missed your birthday, Happy Belated!
And, please send the date to Irene Engard — engards@aol.com

Thank you to all who have contributed to this issue!
Plane Tales is a collaborative effort. We count on many
to help make it the wonderful newsletter that it is.
OUR MISSION
OUR MISSION — The NINETY-NINES® INTERNATIONAL ORGANIZATION OF WOMEN PILOTS®
promotes advancement of aviation through education, scholarships, and mutual support while honoring our
unique history and sharing our passion for flight. Established in 1929 by 99 women pilots, the members of
The Ninety-Nines, Inc.®, International Organization of Women Pilots®, are represented in all areas of
aviation today. And, to quote Amelia, fly "for the fun of it!"

Join us Online
Chapter Website - https://oc99s.org
Facebook - https://www.facebook.com/oc99s
Contact the OC99s - OCninetynines@gmail.com
Amazon Smile Link - https://smile.amazon.com
To a Very Accomplished Woman: All Ninety-Nines

