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November 2020
November 4—Business Meeting 6pm via
Zoom. Look for your email invitation.
November 19—General Meeting 7pm via
Zoom. Look for your email invitation to this
close encounter meeting! ———————>
December 2—Business Meeting 6pm via
Zoom. Look for your email invitation.
December—Virtual Holiday Party—Time
and date TBD.
Through March 2021—Women in
Aviation Memorabilia on Display at John
Wayne Airport (KSNA) thanks to all of
Sanjal’s hard work!

Secretary: Sofia Nostratabadi
Treasurer: Lena Wilson

Facebook page: https://www.facebook.com/Oc99s/

November General Meeting
This is a close encounters meeting!
Our November meeting is focused on
diﬃcult situations that our members have
experienced when ﬂying. While we all
prepare for close encounters, maintenance
issues, and other safety mishaps, it’s
always good to learn from ﬁrst hand
experience how pilots handle these
situations “in the real world”.
Have you had an emergency or potential
emergency come up with the plane or a
passenger? We will all be sharing our
stories of the “that doesn’t seem right”
moments, so bring a story or any safety
tips you’ve learned.
Date: November 19
When: 7 pm
Where: Virtual meeting (zoom)

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!"

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING AT JOHN WAYNE AIRPORT

~by Sofia Nosratabadi

We were lured into the John Wayne Airport by our
leader, Sanjal. She said she wanted to show us
some memorabilia. It was located upstairs at the
Departure Level, and it could only be seen by
special access. We felt pretty special going behind
the velvet ropes. She enlisted one of our own, Kelsi
Calvillo, to make that happen. Kelsi has the power
of connections. When else could we just waltz past
the security checkpoint without a boarding pass or
even an OC AirPASS?
To create even more suspense, Sanjal held off on
taking us upstairs to see these memorabilia, by first
gathering us in a circle at the John Wayne lobby to
get reports from us. Our meeting had that secretive, “after hours” feel to it, because it was
after sundown, and because the airport was otherwise nearly empty, due to The Signs of
the Pandemic Times.
Of course, our group gathering in a circle to conduct business didn’t exactly help the
curiosity of the occasional passersby, who probably muttered “cult” under their breath as
they walked by. We went around the circle sharing our updates, the way people at airports
obviously do all the time.
Only then did Sanjal let us go up. This is what she wanted us to see: a display of 99s
history and artifacts dating back to the early 1900s from the Ninety-Nines Museum of
Women Pilots.
It includes an aviator cap and
goggles, which pilots used to
wear to protect themselves
when open-cockpit airplanes
became popular. It also shows
pilots’ logbooks from the 1950s
and 1960s that have
handwritten notes in cursive, giving the logbooks that warm and personal touch, and
shrinking the distance in time between us and them. There is also a scarf made out of
parachute material that looks surprisingly thin and silky, as well as a miniature Northwest
airplane (now Delta). Joining these artifacts are photos of the Southwest Section members
from the 1930s and 1970s, for a contrast in how style has changed through the years.
This project was orchestrated by Sanjal with the help of JWA’s Arts Program Coordinator,
Jeffrey Frisch, and JWA’s Communications Manager, Marisa Unvert. They have known
about us for a long time, due to our veteran members building a partnership with the
airport (such as Eleanor Todd, who was a JWA tour guide).
Thanks to our relationship with JWA, we have a venue for sharing our history and presence
in a far-reaching way, from passengers peering into our world when passing our display on
the way to their gate. Not to mention the publicity generated from being highlighted in
JWA’s newsletters.

Orange County 99s October Movie Night

~by Jessica Yant

It was a nice, mid-October night when
seven brave souls joined together in my
backyard to socially distance for a
movie night. As my backyard is big
enough for 6 feet in between everyone,
it seemed like a solid choice for an
outside movie or meeting. Members
made sure to bring a blanket and chairs
as it was a little chilly towards the latter
part of the evening. I purchased a fake red carpet, movie theater candy and some
old-school popcorn boxes from Amazon for decorations. For snacks we made some
tomato soup and grilled cheese as that seemed to be a good theme with the weather
in addition to popcorn for the boxes. Once the honorary picture was taken, we set
up outside in a semi-circle next to my garage that we used for the movie screen. My
tech-savvy boyfriend, Van, helped me set up a projector with a Bose speaker so we
could all view it pretty easily with plenty of room for more.
Kelsi, our coordinator, selected the movie Mercury 13, which was such a fascinating
documentary on the first women astronauts. In case anyone wants to watch the film,
I won’t do an entire synopsis of the documentary. I learned so much about the brave
first women who paved the way for the rest of us to take to the skies. It’s hard not to
get emotional thinking about the trials that our predecessors had to accomplish just
to prove equality and how things have changed in some ways, but not much in
others. Movies like Mercury 13 remind me of the importance of organizations, such
as the 99s, and how vital it is to recognize our history as women aviators. I am happy
to hear that Wally Funk is a member of the 99s and I would love to hear her
experiences some day, first-hand—when we are able to meet in person, of course.
She certainly has some amazing stories to tell! If you are interested in learning more
about any of the members of the Mercury 13, you can check out the website http://
mercury13.com. You can stream Mercury 13 on Netflix, as well.
The only interruption to our outside movie was overhead from a plane on the Mesa
departure; just like Kimmie, my house sits under the departure path. It’s so much
fun for me to watch everyone fly over my house, but I’ll admit at times it is a little
loud for movie watching.
Overall, it was a great evening. I’d be very happy to do it again! Although as it does
get colder, we might have to bring more blankets or huddle around the fire pits. :)

SEDONA, WITH A HINT OF THE GRAND CANYON

~by Sofia Nosratabadi

My graduation gift for passing a checkride was a flight to “Wherever”. I interpreted that to mean Sedona.
But, according to my flight instructor, the correct answer was the Grand Canyon. Not wanting to offend,
with both of us being proficient at competitive virtue signaling, we cancelled each other out. The result was a
Grand Canyon trip masquerading as Sedona.
My other plan was to simultaneously get checked out in a DiamondStar, which has more passenger options
compared to my SportStar (which has room for only one passenger, who better not weigh more than me).
But, I spent so much time prolonging the external pre-flight inspection of the DiamondStar, with endless
questions about the plane’s cavities, interspersed with extraneous observations about my life, that we ran out
of time to learn about DiamondStar’s internal pre-flight inspection.
That’s when I observed a physical thought bubble form over my flight instructor’s
head, saying: “This is the difference between men and women pre-flighting.” His
disposition toward me, once inside the plane, can be summed up as follows:
“Just give me the checklist. I’ll do it myself.”
I also couldn’t get us off the ground because the field was IFR, and I haven’t
started my IFR training yet. My flight instructor knew it was going to be cloudy at John Wayne, but he
didn’t reschedule the flight. Instead, he took over as Pilot in Command by filing an IFR plan himself. I
suspect this was his goal all along – to fly himself, using his favorite method, to his favorite destination, while
pretending that all this was for me.
This is what it’s like to fly IFR…

And to come out the other end…

At 11,000 feet, we observed 2 phenomena:

A band of pollution, indicating inversion.

A bouquet of Mylar birthday balloons, floating
unassumingly above us.

Sedona is the Catalina of Arizona. The Sedona runway sits on top of a mesa, with 500-foot cliffs dropping off
at either end of the runway. This configuration means there is no room for error when landing there, in case
you are feeling sloppy that day. This also means you can expect to be greeted by downdrafts just before
landing, due to winds rolling down over the edge of the mesa. So, you may want to skip practicing your

short-field landings there. Just go to the Flagstaff Airport nearby. Landings of any kind are verboten at
Sedona at night, except in emergencies.
You don’t need a sunset to make Sedona glow orange at noon.

You may think that flying through the Grand Canyon is fun, but
it’s only fun for the passengers. While they are taking selfies
with the Grand Canyon, they are oblivious to the fact that their
pilot had to untangle a Tetris maze of rules banishing them from
flying over most of the Grand Canyon, except for a few narrow
Corridors, at very few, very specific altitudes.
They are called Special Flight Rules. They dictate where general
aviation planes can fly within the Grand Canyon without
offending nearby commercial air tour operators, helicopters,
support operations, campers, and wildlife (which all exist at
different altitudes). It can be intimidating for first-time flyers
(which, let’s admit, we all are, because it’s not like we’re going to the Grand Canyon practice area every other
day).

The Grand Canyon is like Sedona, but bigger.

After all that, what a relief
to come home while being
serenaded by all this:

From brown ground and grey smoky skies to blue sky and green ﬁelds . . .
Followed by a low cruise along the beau ful California coast: The Magic of Flying!
~ by Diane Myers
For the last few months, Ralph and I have been ﬂying to (almost) all of the airports south of Santa Maria
to prac ce approaches (ILS, RVAV, VOR, visual pa ern). The ground has become drier and browner, and
the sky has been mostly hazy grey with smoke all the way up to at least 12,000’.
On October 12th, we took oﬀ from CRQ for Salinas (near Monterey) where Ralph owns farm ﬁelds.
Route: CRQ – SXC — GVO – PRB – SNS. 8500’ was ﬁne un l we approached Santa Maria, where the
smoky haze rose so high that we were smelling smoke. Decision: climb higher or descend. It looked
clearer below, so we descended to 6500’, then 4500’, then 3000’. As we approached Paso Robles, the
air cleared, and we had pre y blue sky above us – all the way to Salinas! And, it was so nice to see the
diﬀerent colors of crops in the ﬁelds.

A er a light picnic lunch, we took oﬀ toward the coast (and around the large ﬁre TFR by Big Sur),
dropped down to 2000’ (it’s comfortable ﬂying in our twin at that al tude) and marveled once more at the cliﬀs dropping into the
ocean, with Highway 1 carved into the side. Highway 1 was ﬁrst proposed in 1894 and construc on began in 1921. A er 18 years,
the Carmel-San Simeon Highway was completed in 1937 and re-designated as Highway 1 in 1939. The highway has been closed 55
mes for landslides, most recently in May 2017 when a 5,000,000 cubic- . slide blocked the highway. It was reopened in July 2018.

Piedras Blancas Light Station—first illuminated in 1875.
In 1975 the light was automated; it continues to serve as
an aid to navigation, flashing every 10 seconds.

Hearst Castle was built between 1919 and 1947, conceived
by William Randolph Hearst and designed by his architect
Julia Morgan (she designed more than 700 buildings).

What happens when your GUMPS check fails?

~ by Sanjal Gavande

We have all been taught to do a mnemonic GUMPS checklist before landing. Ideally, once on downwind, once
on base and once on final. I personally like to do GUMPSL to cover everything before landing as a final check.
G  Gas
U  Undercarriage
M  Mixture
P  Propeller/Pump (electric fuel pump)
S  Seatbelts
L  Lights
So what would happen if you get stuck in the “Undercarriage” part? As complex airplane pilots, that would be
our worst nightmare come true!
This is exactly what happened to me and my instructor after our second take-off from KSNA while doing
pattern work. After take-off, I reached the gear down Vy speed of 78 knots. Next step was to retract the gear
and climb out at the gear up Vy speed of 90 knots. As soon as I retracted the gear, I heard a loud THUD
noise. As a student in training, your mind immediately jumps to the conclusion – ‘this is my instructor
throwing an emergency at me AGAIN!’ I looked at him and he seemed as surprised as I was! This is when we
both knew something was wrong with the landing gear.
This wasn’t my first airplane issue that had come up in flight. Through some previous bad experiences, I had
learned to stay calm in situations like these. Good thing about the landing gear issue was that our engine was
running great. That means we had time to evaluate what was going on as we gained altitude. We noticed that
the gear transition light was ON even when we had retracted the gear. We tried cycling the gear down and up
again and we saw the THREE GREEN gear indication lights stayed on, cycled it again and no change with
the THREE GREENS. This was a good sign! It meant our gear was stuck in the landing position. We didn’t
have a mirror on the airplane to verify our gear position. Before starting my complex training, I had watched
lot of instructional videos on how to deal with a gear up landing scenario. Thanks to Diane Myers for sharing
those with me and getting me ready to act in a situation that I could have been in that day if the gear had been
stuck in UP position instead. If I was flying solo that day, I would have asked the tower to verify the gear was
down while I did a low approach. My instructor, who has a lot of hours in this airplane, was confident that our
gear was down, so we proceeded for landing.
Knowing everything was setup right, we planned for a soft-field approach and landing. I wasn’t sure exactly
what was wrong with the gear then, so I knew to add as little stress as possible on the nose gear while we
landed. Maybe it was something about the severity of the situation but this landing turned out to be the best
soft-field landing I have ever done! ‘I wish I perform this well on my checkride day. Maybe I should think my
nose gear is broken every time I set myself up for a soft-field approach. Anyway, focus on the issue at hand!’, I
thought to myself as we rolled out of the runway and into parking safely.
Later we found out that the rivets for the bracket that holds the nose gear sheared off and broke apart after
our take-off. Unfortunately, this bracket was deep inside the nose gear setup so it was difficult to catch during
preflight. But this experience taught me the importance and a need for a better pre-flight from now on. The
next time I fly this airplane, I will be lying on my back to get a better look inside the main and nose gear
doors with a flashlight every time! As relieved as I was to be lucky enough to have the gear stuck in the
DOWN position, I was also happy to know that I was prepared to face the situation if the gear would have
been stuck in the UP position instead.

Got a shimmy? Might be the dampers fault…..

~ by Melody Liddell

Prelude: there is a never-ending discussion about whether it’s called a damper or dampener. No one has a real answer;
so for simplicity, I’m going to refer to it as a damper from here on.
A shimmy goes something like this: It is a phenomenon that can occur on all caster wheels, which are wheels where the
contact between the wheel and the ground is behind the turning axis. Example: a common caster wheel is found on the
front end of a grocery cart. We’ve all had a cart that has a wheel that shimmies when we push it too fast. Shimmy on an
aircraft nose gear is exactly the same phenomenon.
I began to feel a mild shimmy on my landings about a month or two before I realized it was probably time to replace the
shimmy damper. I had a very mild sensation of ‘dancing” rudder pedals upon landing, and noticed if I gently tapped
the brakes, it would disappear. Not thinking anything was wrong, it didn’t get seriously noticeable until a flight to
Santa Monica with my ATC friend. When we touched down, I noticed severely “dancing” rudder pedals. I was a little
surprised, and of course didn’t mention it to my passenger, but fairly certain I knew what it was. You feel it
immediately.
I contacted my A&P buddy, told him my symptoms and he said, well, there are a few options
that can cause a shimmy. He said the old style shimmy dampers are filled with hydraulic fluid,
much the same as our disc brakes. Industry standard is a pink fluid called 5606, which wasn’t
around in 1976 when my plane was born; so, I had a strange feeling it was the original shimmy
damper from then. They very rarely fail because they are a closed system, but over the years,
little by little, drop by drop, the fluid can deplete. When there is very little hydraulic fluid to
absorb the shimmy, a wiggly-feeling nose wheel can result. I will say, this, if you don’t know
what it happening, a shimmy can be alarming.
I wondered what a new shimmy damper would cost. Apparently the new industry standard no
longer contains hydraulic fluid, instead it’s friction-based. I won’t bore anyone with the details on
this, but since there is no longer any fluid, it should technically last forever. The highest
recommended and Best in Show is called a LORD shimmy damper, which will cost a gal $1,000.
And, there is no guarantee a new damper will stop the problem. If the shimmy is caused by
something else, like torque link bushings, spacers and/or bolts (basically all of the hardware on
the nose gear), a steering assembly shim, or a worn, or unbalanced front nose wheel. I didn’t want to drop a grand until
we checked out all the other possibilities.
We completely refurbished my front nose gear, replaced ALL hardware, and balanced my nose wheel tire. We then put
everything back together, tested it, and the shimmy was still there. At least I felt confident a new damper was
necessary. So, we ordered the Lord, installed it, and bingo! My next landing was perfectly smooth! No shimmy, no
dancing rudder pedals, the problem was cured. Whew!

Balancing the tire.

Lord shimmy damper fixed the
problem. - NO more shimmy!

I Passed My CFI Checkride!!!

~by Tiphani Tolan

After I completed my Commercial checkride in March, I knew I
wanted to jump right into my CFI training. Although, because of
COVID-19, I was hesitant to train out of a flight school, so
instead I worked on getting my writtens out of the way. By the
time I had finished the Fundamental of Instructing written, I
decided I should start the flight portion to help my training
going faster. The transition from the left seat to the right seat in a
172 was a tough part of my training. Other airplanes that I fly, I
typically have changed seats within the first 10 to 15 hours for various reasons. So, when it came to over 100
hours of trying to switch, it seemed to throw me off a bit, especially for landing!
Because examiners have been busy and hard to schedule with, my instructor asked me to choose an examiner
early into my training. I decided to go with Mark DiLullo, and he agreed to do it with me, although we did not
set a date. He told me to come back when I get my writtens done with and then we can schedule. When I was
ready for my checkride I had emailed his wife, who told me that Mark had 9 other CFI candidates and that he
would not have time until January. This news was really tough for me to hear as he intentionally had me wait
until I was ready. Luckily, my boss is good friends with Mark DiLullo and was able to help me get on the
schedule sooner than January. We ended up meeting for lunch on October 6th to discuss what to expect for the
checkride, when he would be available, and share airplane and flying stories, of course. At the end of the lunch,
we scheduled to take my checkride on October 17th. Thinking that I was going to have my checkride at the
beginning of October, I felt pretty ready for my checkride, but having 10 days’ notice did not make my nerves
ready for what to expect and be able to study. With the CFI checkride already having a 50% fail rate, and
personally having a terrible history of not passing checkrides because I would mentally freeze, my nerves were
already on edge before I even had a date. It took about 5 days for my brain to process that my checkride would be
less than a week away and that I could fail again.
By the time that my checkride came, I was only worried about getting caught up on something small during the
oral. As we went through the oral, it was certainly different than what I would have expected, but I knew where
to find all of the information without having to think about it. Because of this, I was able to make it through the
oral with only thinking “are we done with this portion yet?” and getting through the oral in 5 hours. As we went
to the flight portion, Mark followed me through as I did the preflight and then we continued to our flight, where
he did most of the flying. When we came back, he did not say whether or not I had passed, so I was still quite
nervous, but instead he asked me how I thought I did, where I told him that I feel like I still have room to learn.
As we were back in his office, there was another instructor and an ATP rating student asking what to do with the
Presidential TFR during their checkride the following day. Mark had informed me that I passed by saying to the
others in the room “well, aren’t you going to say congrats!” I was so relieved at that moment as all my hard work
and studying paid off to be able to pass my CFI checkride on the first try and be able to get it done all in one day
as well. By this time, I was pretty tired but one of the first thoughts that ran through my head was “I’m now
responsible for students” which will help keep me and my students safer in the future. This thinking will help me
be cautious on how I explain something or how I teach different students moving forward. Once I got home that
night, I was so worn out that I slept for 12 hours and it has taken me about a week and a half to mentally recover
from all of the stress I had built up. Next, I plan on building my tailwheel time to train in a North American T-6,
learn how to do aerobatics, work on getting my multiengine, and of course teach students.

MY VERY FIRST PASSENGER

~by Sofia Nosratabadi

. . . was my son. The one who helped me
write the article on Coronavirus
(pronounced “Chronic Iris”).
I took him to my El Toro practice area next
to the John Wayne airport, because I didn’t
have the guts to take him anywhere else.
And El Toro has another runway down
below, just in case.
It was the world’s shortest flight. It was so short that ATIS didn’t even have a chance
to update by the time we got back. It was so short that when we landed, Tower had
assumed I want to taxi back (back to the runway, not back to parking) to do touch-andgoes.
It was also the world’s most boring flightpath for
FlightAware to witness. FlightAware is unaware that I
have precious cargo and can’t do any steep turns or unusual
attitudes.
We just flew over our house, made a low-key turn, and
came right back. (We live right underneath the El Toro
practice area, where students are practicing their maneuvers over Lake Mission Viejo,
so we always hear them cutting out their power, perfecting their stalls. For once in his
life, my son got to be in the space that he only looked up to before.)
The beauty of being six years old is that you don’t know any better. It’s all impressive
and amazing. You don’t know that it’s “only” a practice area; that a turn can be steeper
than 15 degrees; or that you can fly in more creative ways than just straight-and-level.
There was one thing he was not impressed with,
though. The one thing that any pilot wants
validation about the most. When we touched
down, I remarked, “That was a smooth landing,
huh?” And the mini-examiner goes, “Kind of
hard.”
Everyone’s a critic…

October 18, 2020…

~by Pat Prentiss

Just two days before, the news broke that a
dignitary would be coming to our wonderful town
of Newport Beach. President Donald J. Trump.
He was flying in for a fundraiser, which would be
held at Palmer Luckey’s estate on Lido Isle. The
day came with Trump supporters brimming with
excitement and Biden supporters carrying feelings
of indifference.
Photo Credit: Orange County Register

Thousands of supporters and non-supporters
collected along Campus Drive, Pacific Coast Highway, and
the streets of Lido Isle. Thousands of “Trump 2020”
signs, flags, shirts, and hats illuminated the streets of
Newport Beach. We came together as one to celebrate
our President. Around 11:45, just before noon, a B-757
landed on 20R at John Wayne Airport. President Donald
Trump exited the B-757 that displayed “The United States
of America” on both sides of the aircraft. All I could say to
myself was “Breathe, stay focused.” Fifteen minutes later,
a police vehicle titled “pilot” lead the way, followed by two
other police cars. Next, a limousine, with two American
flags waving in front, transported Richard Grenell, an
American diplomat, political advisor, and media consultant. Next, another limousine,
with the American flags waving proudly in the breeze, and the crowd faced our
President of the United States, who was waving and smiling from the back seat to
supporters. A roar emerged from the crowd as his vehicle passed by.
I knew when the Dove Street gate had about forty
motorcycle police officers in place, SWAT vehicles, sniffing
dogs, etc. etc. etc. that President Trump was going to be
coming out of that gate momentarily. Thinking, I, along
with my daughter and granddaughter, would be the only
ones who thought of staging across Campus Drive at the
corner of Dove Street and Campus, we were soon
reminded that we weren’t the only ones who had that
thought.
Within minutes, here came one of the most beautiful
sights, the motorcade (the Beast) that housed our
President.
To sum it up.........At John Wayne Airport -It was a moment in history!!

Unicom Congestion - Yackety Yack!
Around the Los Angeles International Airport (KLAX) area, there are not all that many airports that are
colored magenta (no tower) on the VFR charts. Compton is a notable exception. As you get farther
out, then you find Cable, Catalina, Corona, Santa Paula, Big Bear, French Valley, Rosamond, Agua
Dulce, Fla-Bob, Oceanside, Redlands, Fallbrook, etc. When you venture off to fly in other regions,
most of the airports are uncontrolled (or “non-tower” as the FAA now likes to say) so it's always a good
idea to be up on Unicom procedures. By the way, when the tower closes at a controlled airport, the
tower frequency becomes the CTAF (Common Traffic Advisory Frequency), which works the same as
Unicom.
The FARs DO NOT REQUIRE that you use the Unicom frequency at a non-tower field. You can go in
NORDO if you want (and some of the folks at SZP with those antique airplanes do just that!).
However, for SAFETY'S sake, it's always a good idea to use everything
you've got, including your radio, to help you make a safe transition into or
out of an uncontrolled airport. With a little common sense and attention
to what's going on, you should have no issues, even if the pattern is busy.
One of the problems with Unicom frequencies is that they are usually
shared with other airports in the area, despite the efforts of the FAA to keep them far apart. Catalina
and Corona share 122.7. Over near the east part of the LA area, Banning, Fla-Bob, and Elsinore ALL
use 122.8, which can lead to certain amounts of clutter and confusion if pilots aren’t using the name
of the airport in their transmissions - especially on “good-weather” weekends. If you hear somebody
announce that they’re “entering downwind” with no mention of the airport name, there’s no knowing
whether they’re at the same airport as you are. To help others know where you are, include the
airport name at both the beginning AND the end of your radio transmission. E.g. "Corona traffic,
Cardinal 147 downwind midfield, landing 25, Corona." Including the name of the airport at each end
will help other pilots who may miss part of your broadcast.
Another downside of Unicoms being shared between airports (though this can occur at an airport with
its own frequency on a busy day), is that if everybody in the pattern(s) tries to announce every leg of
the pattern, it becomes virtually impossible to get a word in edgewise. Likewise, when people get
“chatty” and include non-essential information. In a highly cluttered frequency situation, if it isn’t
necessary, don’t say it! Keeping your messages brief and accurate will cut down on confusion and
clutter.
After you announce your position, pay attention to what is being said by others on the frequency. I've
written about situational awareness before and it's always worth reminding yourself to keep track of
what's going on with the others on the same frequency. It is tempting sometimes to shut out the
clutter, especially when pilots are "stepping on" each other with all their broadcasts. At an airport
with an operating tower, the controller can give you a lot of help, but at a non-tower field, you are on
your own to keep track of what's going on. Keep your head on a swivel and keep looking for the plane
whose pilot hasn’t been able to announce his/her position and suddenly pops up turning base just
when you do. There could also be somebody going in the opposite direction. Patterns are not
mandatory and it things get crazy, just break out away from the runway, climb and re-enter when
things are better.
One thing that I always encourage for improving both radio communications
and keeping a mental picture in your head, is to get yourself an aircraft band
radio or even a hand-held transceiver that you can just listen to when you
aren’t flying. You can also listen on the internet at: https://www.liveatc.net/.
You can learn a lot just listening to what’s going on, and after some time, you’ll
become much better at understanding what’s said and where other aircraft are.
Fly Safely!
Claudia Ferguson, Safety Chairman
San Fernando Valley 99s
© CK Ferguson 2020

Happy November Birthdays!
17
25
27
30

Kristen Samayoa
Therese Paul
Beverly Allen
Riley Thompson

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 — 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://www.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

