Chairman: Sanjal Gavande
Vice Chair: Kelsi Calvillo
OC99s Website: https://oc99s.org/

April 2021
April 7—Business Meeting via
ZOOM 6pm
April 10—Spring Section Meeting
hosted online by the Reno Chapter.
Click here to register online:
Registration
April 15—General Meeting via
ZOOM 7pm —————————–—->
April 17—Fly-in (Destination airport
TBD, arrival 10am)
May 5—Business Meeting via ZOOM
6pm
May 15—OC 99s’ Scholarship
Application Deadline
A NOTE FROM YOUR EDITORS:

Please remember that chapter
members, former members, and nonmembers, alike, are welcome to write
articles for Plane Tales. Questions?
Come to your editors, Diane and Amy,
for the answers to your questions
regarding Plane Tales. It is all of
your stories that makes Plane Tales
so great!
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!"

Secretary: Sofia Nosratabadi
Treasurer: Lena Wilson
Facebook Page: https://www.facebook.com/Oc99s/

ocninetynines@gmail.com

April General Meeting
Speaker Louis McGraw will join us via
Zoom on Thursday, April 15, at 7pm to
share his research about our local
aviation accidents and incidents and
how to prevent them.
Louis is an FAA accident investigator,
airworthiness inspector, and
FAASTTeam Program Manager from
the Long Beach FSDO. He listens to
the tapes and determines the cause of
the accident.
Louis was also a sergeant in the Army
and a Chinook helicopter mechanic.

The Passing of our Dear Friend, Vince Van Velzer

~By Amy Davis

On March 9, 2021, we received an email from Mary and Vince’s son, Bill,
letting us know that his father had passed away. We will always
remember Mary and Vince as our loving mentors. Bill and his brothers,
Mike and Paul, have been in contact with Jamie Tanabe to work out the
details of spreading Vince’s ashes as Mary’s were, over their beloved
Tehachapi and the ocean. Below is Vince’s obituary, which Bill Van
Velzer is allowing us to re-print.

Vincent C. Van Velzer
Overbrook, Kansas
April 9, 1921 - February 20, 2021

Vincent Clare Van Velzer, 99, passed away quietly Saturday, February 20, 2021
in Overbrook Kansas. He was born April 9, 1921 in Los Angeles, California to
Elsie and Francis Clare Van Velzer. Vincent’s loving wife Mary Louise predeceased him in April of 2017. He is survived by his sister Patricia, his sons
Mike, Bill, and Paul, their wives Lynn, Karen, and Teddy, nephews Howard and
Rob Heard, Howard’s wife Bonnie, nephew Vance Van Velzer, his wife Livia
and two sons Eric and Craig, seven grandchildren and fourteen greatgrandchildren.

Vince in his beloved B29. Vince
was the radio operator of a B29
in
. Click on Vince’s picture
to view Vince’s interview with
AOPA Magazine.

Vincent grew up in Whittier, California. He graduated from Whittier High School in 1939, after which he enrolled in the Civilian
Pilot Training Program during the early years of WWII flying WACO biplane trainers out of Prescott Arizona. Following
graduation, he enlisted in the Army Air Corps, serving aboard the B-29 “Miss Lead” as a radio operator. He flew three missions
over Japan from the island of Tinian before the war ended in August 1945.
After the war, Vincent graduated from USC with his B.S. in Electrical Engineering and entered the rapidly growing aerospace
field. He was an avid sailor in these early post-war years, sailing his homebuilt sailboat in the waters of Redondo Beach, Long
Beach, and Pacific Palisades. His membership in the newly established Porsche Owners Club took him and his model 356
coupe to regular rallies throughout the southern California region as well as to Mexico. It was through this active social life that
Vincent met Mary Karnes, whom he married in August of 1957.
Vincent’s aerospace work continued through the 1960s and 1970s as he, Mary and their three boys built the family’s beloved
rural retreat at Old West Ranch in the Tehachapi Mountains. For more than three decades, Tehachapi was the center of the
Van Velzers' steadily growing family. During this time, Vincent and Mary also came to share their mutual passion for aviation,
which continued well past Vincent’s retirement from Boeing Aerospace in 1992.
Vincent re-located to the small town of Overbrook, Kansas following the passing of this wife, Mary. He was a respected and
well-loved member of the Brookside Retirement Community and a favorite among its staff members. His passing leaves a
sorrowful void in the lives of his family, who will miss his quick wit and intellect, sense of humor, and affable nature.
Credit: Bill Van Velzer, The Tribute Archive, and
Roberts Funeral Home

Bill Van Velzer: “I used some of dad's
pictures from Tinian for a shadowbox
that I'm so glad he got to enjoy before he
passed. I think I have a pic of it before I
buttoned it up and will include it. It even
has the pins from the bomb spinners that
dad tagged to document the missions he
flew over Japan in the final days of the
war. And there's also the "horn button"
from the second B-29 on which he flew
his last mission.”

Diane Titterington-Machado, Linda Abrams, Irene Engard, Diane Myers, Sarah Brooks, Katy Farney, Kelsi Calvillo
Barbara Schultz, Jinifer Conover, Pat Prentiss, Shirley McFall, Sofia Nosratabadi, Jennifer Walinowicz, Sanjal Gavande

EARLY SOCAL PILOTS WITH BARBARA SCHULTZ
By: Sofia Nosratabadi (with input from Pat Prentiss, Lyn Carlson, Karen Vaughn, Diane Myers)
Barbara Schultz is an aviation historian who is deeply embedded in the world of aviation. She has seven aviation books
in print (including one about Flabob Airport), she and her husband Phil own several aircraft, and they even have their
own airport in Lancaster called Little Buttes Antique Airpark. Based on her research, Barbara treated us to a moving
array of stories about women pilots who flocked to the world of aviation. You can find out more about them on
Barbara’s Little Buttes Publishing Co. website.
Back in 1929, of the 9,000 total pilots in the U.S., only 117 were women. As you can imagine, especially back then, it
took a certain kind of woman to stick her neck out and call herself a pilot. These women were no wallflowers. They
lived intense lives and were often connected to the entertainment industry.
Amelia Earhart is the most well-known aviator. She was the first woman to fly solo across the Atlantic Ocean in a record
time of 14 hours and 56 minutes. She was supposed to land in Paris, but due to bad weather and mechanical problems,
she was forced to land among cows in a pasture in Ireland. When word about her flight spread, the media surrounded
her, both in Europe and in the U.S. President Hoover presented her with a gold medal from the National Geographic
Society, and Congress awarded her the
Distinguished Flying Cross (the first ever given
to a woman). She also set an altitude record
for autogyros of 18,415 feet. If you’ve never
seen an autogyro, you can watch them flying
regularly out of the Santa Paul Airport. In
1937, she disappeared during a flight around
the world in the Pacific Ocean.
Another Transatlantic champion is our very own gatekeeper of pilot licenses, Lyn Carlson. One night, Lyn snuck out of
bed to make a secret a Transatlantic crossing from Canada to the English Channel
by herself, in the winter, in a single-engine aircraft. It took her two 11-hour legs to
do it. She had to modify the plane with three oil drums (two 50-gallon drums in
the back, and one 35-gallon drum in the right seat), just to make it that far. Those
modifications drastically altered the CG, moving it far aft and increasing the
weight significantly over max gross weight. That made the plane so pitch-sensitive
that when Lyn turned her head after taking off to check the fuel selector, the
aircraft pitched violently upward, triggering a stall horn warning. After that, Lyn
had to breathe gently and not make any sudden movements, until she burned off
enough fuel to move the CG forward. She was also required to wear a survival suit, designed for floating in the North
Atlantic in the event of ditching. She couldn’t take any bathroom breaks, so she didn’t eat or drink anything on either of

the 11-hour legs. She did a 1:00
a.m. briefing in Canada and a 3:00
a.m. run-up at the fire station,
which was where cinders were put
on top of the ice, and it had an
uphill driveway, so the plane
wouldn’t slide down as she applied
power.
Lyn has a counterpart in Louise Thaden, another record-breaking champion and Amelia’s friend. In 1932, Louise and her
co-pilot Frances Marsalis set a refueling endurance record of 196 hours (more than 8 days aloft) over Long Island, which
included 78 air-to-air refueling maneuvers where food, water, oil, and fuel were passed down from another aircraft. She
even made radio broadcasts from the plane about her flight to the nation. In 1936, Louise and Francis became the first
women to win the Bendix Transcontinental Air
Race from New York to Los Angeles. Due to
mechanical errors and weather, they didn’t
know they had won the race and were
confused by the swarm of people around their
aircraft. Our January speaker, Dave Brooks,
knows the feeling. He was just as surprised
when he landed on his aircraft carrier and
found out that he’s a celebrity because he
made the 49,000th landing.
Another character was Pancho Barnes. In 1930, she captured the women’s speed record flying her
Travel Air Mystery Ship in which she created all the airplane sounds for Howard Hughes’ Hells
Angels. She also founded The Association of Motion Picture Pilots and the Women’s Air Reserve.
Her Happy Bottom Riding Club in the Mojave Desert was designated by the Edwards Air Force Base
test pilots as their unofficial debriefing room. She was friends with Amelia Earhart, Chuck Yeager,
and Jimmy Doolittle. Barbara has recently published a biography of this adventurous woman on
Amazon:
Dr. Margaret Rhea Seddon was an unusual combination of physician and astronaut. She was one
of the first six female NASA astronauts. She flew on three Space Shuttle flights: as mission
specialist for Discovery in 1985 and Columbia in 1991, and as payload commander for Columbia in
1993. Apparently, Margaret was very resourceful when a satellite launched by the Discovery crew
malfunctioned – she used her surgical skills to operate a bone saw to help build homemade repair
tools for the malfunctioning satellite (which entailed an unscheduled spacewalk). She also assisted
with cardiovascular experiments of crew that flew aboard Columbia in 1998. Rhea’s flight hours in
space total 722.
Our fellow OC 99s member, Karen Vaughn, has first-hand knowledge about how hard it is to
become a NASA astronaut. She had her sights set on being one ever since she was 9, when she became enthralled with
astronaut John Glenn. To be an astronaut, you must have at least a B.A. in engineering, biological science, physical
science, or mathematics. You need a least 3 years of related,
progressively responsible, professional experience, or at least 1,000
hours of PIC time in a jet (or you can have an advanced degree, which
counts as 3 years of experience). You must pass the rigorous astronaut
physical, have good group work skills, and love to learn. The 18-month
selection process is followed by 2 years of basic astronaut training,
where you become a qualified scuba diver, do military water survival
training, undergo swimming tests, are exposed to high and low
atmospheric pressures, do parabolic weightless flights (vomit comet),

have language training, and get media coaching among other tasks. Speaking of a vomit comet, here is Karen in a Multi
Axis Trainer, getting spun while being asked to spell her name backwards, getting quizzed on who was the first American
man in space, who was the first American woman in space, what year is it, and what year she got married.
Pat Prentiss got a taste of Karen’s dream
when she went to Washington D.C. in 2006
and got photographed with astronaut John
Glenn, who was by this time also a Senator.
John was in D.C. to support his wife, Annie
Glenn, who was receiving the Katharine B.
Wright Award, and to induct Pat Prentiss as
the incoming 99s International President.
John is not the only celebrity Pat has rubbed shoulders with. She used to
fly celebrities as a pilot on her corporate jet, the Cessna Citation III. Pat can tell you all about how demanding such
passengers can be.
And another name you will recognize – Diane Myers. She went from air racing in her future husband’s Marchetti Riviera
amphibian plane all the way to Captain of Continental Airlines for 22 years. She has flown jets such as the B-727, B-737,
B-777, and DC-10. Diane recounted the time during one air race, flying the Riviera, when she taxied down the alley for
overnight parking and put the propeller in reverse pitch, then backed into the parking spot - leaving the guys waiting to
push her back speechless!

Gillespie Fly-in
~By Tess Karich
A little bird told me that it was time for me to share with you all. It has been a while since I
checked-in and since then I have only logged about 10 hours or so. Thankfully my buddy,
Henry, gave me permission to fly his 150. Same plane I did my training and checkride in. I
was actively looking for an airplane to buy and possibly even partner with someone when
he approached me that he was ready to sell it. I even went so far as to place an ad on the
Facebook Airplane Sale Group. I got bombarded with people that wanted to buy it. So
Henry twisted my arm and I bought it. I thought, “Here is my opportunity to build some
hours, while I am still looking for another airplane.” In the meantime, now that I am
enjoying the happiness of owning an airplane, I had the opportunity to fill out all
the FAA paperwork, the insurance paperwork and will be entering into a lease with
ACI for a tie down. Good times… :) I was fortunate to fly over to meet the gals at
Gillespie for the fly-in. What a nice, fun day! Although I must admit, I wasn’t
fond of the weird departure there! My CoPilot, Don (my husband), got a kick out
of chatting with some of the gals. Such a lovely day! There were some group pics
that I am sure will be in this issue. We actually had a huge turnout for the fly-in.
Jennifer does a fabulous job of communicating and planning our trips. Since then I
had a nice flight to KCMA (my favorite) for Tri Tip… but I must say that place is packed on a Saturday.

~By Janise Lambert
I had the pleasure of sharing a flight with Sanjal and Kelsi from SNA to SEE on
my very first 99s’ fly-in. Not only was it my first fly-in, it was also the first time I
was in a plane where all three women were pilots! It was fantastic!! Sanjal was
PIC and Kelsi SIC. Me, I was in the back soaking up the view and really enjoying
not having to do any work. It's been quite some time since I was in a four-seater.
So slow and low has its own excitement to me these days. One concept that
seemed to escape my mind was how easily we could lose altitude in a short
amount of time. Planning a descent in an Airbus requires a bit more time and
space. Takeoffs and landings were made effortlessly by Sanjal and the whole
experience was a lot of fun! I am always inspired by all the accomplished ladies in our organization and never fail to have
a great time.

~By Kiersten Ellis & Christine Schick
Our recent fly-in was our first time getting to know Claudia better. She is a
wonderful woman and it turns out we have a lot in common. Claudia takes such
great care of her plane. It was fun to fly with a pilot who takes safety so seriously.
“I always look for reasons not to fly,” she explained as she went through her preflight checklist. Her Cardinal is a lovely plane and it was a smooth ride to Gillespie.
We never realized how many small bodies of water Southern California has tucked
between its hills and mountains. It was a beautiful day! Seeing the 99s again for
lunch was a blast. There’s a really special energy in the air when so many women
come together to do the thing they are passionate about. We all had fun seeing each
other’s airplanes and catching up. When we got back to the Chino airport, Claudia gave us a little tour. Our favorite part
was stopping to see a beautiful Connie! Can’t wait for the next fly-in!

Gillespie Fly-in Cont.
~By CJ McMullin
It was a great turn-out for our
February fly-in to Gillespie
(KSEE). CJ and her husband,
Don, arrived an hour early in the hopes of reserving enough tables. As they sat at the café enjoying iced
tea and lemonade, observing the comings and goings of aircraft, their world was rocked by the
appearance of a familiar aircraft. A beautifully maintained twin engine, Cessna 414 entered the
transient parking area with marginal room. It was N471HB with Diane as PIC. With a wingspan of 39ft
11in, N471HB rolled into parking and as it did, CJ and Don nearly fell off their seats. Rushing into
transient parking several of the OC99s rallied to park the huge C414. With Diane at the nose wheel,
several others pushed the aircraft back. Shirley eyeballed the marginal distance between the wing of
the C414 and a C172, and N471HB was wedged into a parking space without incident. It was quite a
spectacle. Then the OC99s continued to pour in with ultimately a sizable group including:
Sanjal Gavande, Kelsi Calvillo, and Janise Lambert flew down in the Arrow that Sanjal rented (N5352D).
(Janise was on leave from Spirit where she flies the Airbus.) Jinifer Conover, Shirley McFall, and Jennifer
Wallinowicz (fly-in organizer) flew with Diane Myers in her C414 (N471HB). Claudia Ferguson flew her
Cardinal from Chino, taking Kiersten Ellis and Christine Schick (friend of the 99s). CJ and Don McMullin
flew N554TA, a C172. And, Tess Karich flew her new-to-her Cessna 150 with her husband, Don.

Clockwise from the front: Sanjal, Kelsi, Janice, Jinifer, Claudia, Shirley, Kiersten, Christine, Don and CJ,
Diane, and Tess and Don (with Jennifer, our organizer, taking the photo).

It was a lovely day and we had a great time conversing and enjoying our food. KSEE is a slight challenge
because it lies under the San Diego bravo, has moderate terrain and significant air traffic, and runway
27R has a 10:1 slope (could be worse, right?). Most people selected an inland route (with departures
from KCNO and KSNA); however Diane’s passengers enjoyed a short coastal route and tour from KCRQ.
And now for a momentary departure for some history on Gillespie Field. There is a nice website that
provides some history for San Diego County airports, which includes a timeline of information for
Gillespie Field (below):
1942 – Commissioned as a Marine Corps parachutists’ facility and named for Marine Lieutenant
Archibald H. Gillespie. Camp Gillespie served in that capacity until Marine parachute units were phased
out in1944.
1946 – December, the County of San Diego leased Gillespie Field and converted it to a public airport.
1952 – County granted ownership of the facility by the federal government.
1971 – San Diego County Sheriff stationed ASTREA, the law enforcement aviation section, at the airport.
1993 – San Diego Aerospace museum located its restoration operations and a special exhibit at the field.
(Source: www.sandiegocounty.gov/content/sdc/dpw/airports/airportsmain/history.html#par_image_2)
For more history on Gillespie Field:
https://www.sandiegocounty.gov/content/dam/sdc/dpw/AIRPORTS/gillespie/documents/ElCajonCente
nnialPres_Nov2013.pdf
https://www.sandiegocounty.gov/content/dam/sdc/dpw/AIRPORTS/gillespie/documents/GillespieHisto
ricalTimeline.pdf

SANTA PAULA FLY-IN

By: Sofia Nosratabadi (with input from Amy Davis, Diane Myers, Jennifer Walinowicz, Jinifer Conover)
Cow butts are windsocks. That’s a navigational tip for you from Amy. When cows are grazing, they face the same
direction – away from the wind. Since wind carries scent with it, cows can smell predators from behind without turning
around, and run away in one direction
without running into each other. A herd
of unidirectional cows at a nearby Santa
Paula ranch acts as a giant wind indicator
for you, in case you find the airport’s
tetrahedron too tiny to see from the air.
You probably don’t even know what a
tetrahedron looks like in real life, since
Photograph: Graham Turner/The Guardian
there aren’t many of them around:
Santa Paula Tetrahedron

Camarillo is a special gateway for IFR pilots – it’s your last chance to fly IFR
before you have to switch to VFR to fly into Santa Paula, since Santa Paula has
no published IFR procedures. So if you’re getting close to Santa Paula, and the
weather is less than VFR there, you have to go back to Camarillo (or just go
away). Just not on the day of our fly-in, because there was a plane crash in
Camarillo with two people who managed to land upside down without even
getting injured! Apparently, this tailwheel ground looped on landing and spilled
75 gallons of fuel on the ground, which miraculously did not catch on fire.
Photograph: Atlas Norton

Don’t listen to anyone who tells you that IFR is rigid. It is the most fluid, shapeshifting experience. That’s because you can’t plan for it. As soon as you enter your route into ForeFlight and Garmin,
ATC changes it. And as soon as you re-enter it in both places, ATC senses that maybe there is an extraneous lull in that
cockpit of yours, and it changes your route again. (At one point, ATC got creative and deviated us by giving us heading
changes in increments until they amounted to a 360° turn “for sequencing on the airway,” instead of just being honest
and calling it a one right 360.) As a result, much of your IFR flight involves writing, typing, and twisting knobs, hoping
you don’t forget to look up once in a while to see if your plane is still flying without you:

All this programming is necessary in case you have Lost Comms, so ATC will
know where to expect you when they can’t reach you. Warning: If you ever
have Lost Comms coming back to John Wayne, you will have to do a course
reversal in the holding pattern at the SAGER initial approach fix. And trust me,
you don’t want to do one of those. It’s complicated even on paper. I can’t
imagine figuring it out in flight. Just spend however many thousands of dollars it
takes to keep your radios working forever, and statistically, you’ll never have to
enter a hold.
Flying with Amy offers a glimpse into the secret world of Piper Comanche quirks.
Being a former nurse’s aide, Amy got a plane that would specifically remind her of
the good old days, evidenced by her fuel testing procedure. It works by inserting a
hose with a cup into a single fuel drain valve, and getting in the plane to push the
fuel levers of FOUR! fuel tanks, while the plane Ps into a cup:
Amy’s trim is also different. It’s located on the
roof of her canopy, so when she needs to trim her plane, she rotates a lever above
her head. Look at that teamwork – Amy is twisting the trim lever, while Co-Captain
Myers is following along on the controls, in a gesture of solidarity.
And who can survive the shift without a cup of
coffee? That comes from Amy’s days as a police
officer:
Now, as a flight instructor, Amy can offer you celestial
delights. If you’re good, she will bounce you off a
cloud – by flying just above the overcast layer, and
picking out a taller cloud sticking out of it. You’ll feel a BUMP as you’re passing through
the cloud. It will remind you of being a kid again.
Just once in your life, you need to experience Amy swooping down on an airport in a 250horsepower engine plane, from a cruise speed of 160 knots. An airplane that has a
tendency to float in ground effect unless you cut the power and trim it up to be really nose-light on landing, just to fit
into Santa Paula’s tiny runway that’s shorter than John Wayne’s runway 20L. (The airplane flares itself in this way and
you can focus on the throttle
instead of the yoke.) As the
runway is getting closer, your
eyes will be getting bigger,
because you’re not used to
landing in such a fast plane:

Or, if you want to take it easy, you can do what Jennifer and Jinifer did – take a romantic drive to Santa Paula in the style
of Thelma and Louise, stopping by
fruit stands on the way there. It’s
only 100 miles there and 100 miles
back. And when you get there, you
can appreciate Santa Paula’s quirky
planes – everything from aerobatics
planes, warbirds, gyroplanes, and
planes with folded wings:
The airport café is open, so you can sit
facing the runway and judge other
people’s landings. Just don’t sit
between this dynamic duo – together,
they will surround you in stereo,
forming a perfectly resonant BS radar.
These two will not let you get away
with anything:
For the grand finale, you can visit Marikay Lindstrom in her retro hangar apartment. She is the Big Bear Airport
Commissioner who lives part-time at the Santa Paula airport. She is very welcoming, and she always has friends
dropping by:

Alaska by Air

~By Jacqueline Stokes

Alaska, famously known as “The Last Frontier”, is popular for its mountains and
glaciers with only 1/3 of its state inhabited. Knowing that I would be traveling to the
49th state mid- March, I reached out to our Alaska 99s’ Anchorage chapter (though I
would be in the Fairbanks area). I received a prompt reply and an excellent
recommendation for ProFlite of Alaska located on the east ramp at Fairbanks
International. Besides wanting to awe at the Auroras, I also had hoped to venture to
Denali in a Cessna and view its vastness from a heated cockpit. Brandon Langius, a
commercial flight student from OCFC, and I felt that flying with a CFI would be a great
experience. We could be introduced to the environments, learn a few tips about
mountain flying and travel safely over the icy tundra for a 3-hour lesson.
Alaska’s weather was a bit uncooperative and had brought in some unusually cold
(yes, even for Alaska) sub-zero temps that week. When the day started at -38,
my hopes sank a bit, as we learned that those temperatures prevent the smaller
planes from flying for multiple reasons. BUT! Mother Nature opened up a small
window for us later that afternoon. ProFlite co-owner, Kersti Palmer, and her
wonderful CFII, Danielle McGowan, were hospitable and more than
accommodating. We fueled up a beautiful Skyhawk II, and were wheels up
around 1630 that afternoon, making one soft field landing at Clear and having
our bucket list checked as we flew by Denali.
Ms. McGowan earned her wings and ratings at Long Beach Airport and as she
put it, found her “passion for flying in Alaska”. She shared a couple of great
flight stories with us and directed us to some delicious eats and must-dos during our
visit. If you find yourself on an adventure around latitude 65, Danielle is your go-to.
Some fun facts. When flying in Alaska, the school is required to keep survival
supplies on all training flights, including 7 days’ worth of food. The pistol is no longer
mandated and I appreciated the extra blanket I cozied up to in while in the air. We
devoured scrumptious bison burger ✓ and saw some reindeer ✓. We stayed up all
hours of the night to see the northern lights breathe green, pink and purple hues
across the sky ✓. But, most of all…we enjoyed the flight of a lifetime ✓.

THE PERILS OF ADM
By: Sofia Nosratabadi and Garry Felker
To go, or not to go? That is the question. I know your Aviation instinct is already saying “no” before I even opened my
mouth. But I bet your Justifier instinct is saying “yes, get a load of these reasons”:




The only way you gain experience is by flying in various weather conditions.
Weather is a rarity in Southern California, thanks to the perpetual influence of the Pacific High.
This is an IFR flight, after all.

I was making a symbolic Fool’s Journey to Palm Springs. Since this was my first real IFR flight, I approached it with the
childlike innocence of a novice – totally unafraid. I was the Peg Bundy of aviation: If I screw up, who cares? Garry will
fix it. That’s what he’s there for. I’m there to enjoy myself. Well, I discovered that Garry can’t fix weather.
Turns out this IFR thing is harder than it looks. It all started with me trying to write down my very first IFR clearance. I
was warned that it would be a supersonic event. So, with my pen ready, I assumed the ON YOUR MARK, GET SET
position. And Clearance Delivery did not disappoint. The controller fired his clearance bullet points at me so fast that
they ricocheted off my notepad straight onto Garry’s.
This is what Garry’s notepad caught:

This is what I was left with:

Never mind that I missed the destination name, initial departure fix name, initial approach fix name, estimated time of
my expected cruise altitude, departure frequency, and transponder code. You would agree that my writing is prettier?
After we took off, ATC requested best forward speed, due to two faster planes behind us. Then she requested best
climb rate due to terrain, then was annoyed when she couldn’t have both. (Wait, I thought speed and climb rate were
opposite ideals? On the other hand, she has my life in her hands. Who am I to disagree with her?)
The skies heard my sarcastic thoughts and decided to punish me with turbulence. They consulted with my weather
brief, which predicted turbulence to be moderate, and dialed it up to severe a few times, to show me who’s boss. It
worked – despite being strapped in tight, I hit my head on the roof more than once, knocking my headset off each time.

When we got our descend to land instructions, I got my first taste of disorientation. According to my Attitude Indicator,
my nose was pointing down. But according to my Altimeter, I was climbing. ATC was finding this very entertaining from
the comfort of their TRACON bunker: “Caught an updraft, huh?” (Chuckle) I know it’s just a video game for them. Most
of them are not pilots (and strangely, they don’t even want to be). They don’t know how disorienting it is to fly under
the hood the entire time, unable to see what reality looks like outside. There is no instrument showing updrafts, so I
have to extrapolate, based on conflicting gauges.
On top of that, my situational awareness found a way to get lost, despite being babysat by GPS. My magenta line was
heading East. But my Homing instinct was heading North, and I couldn’t override that sensation. My inner Justifier tried
to find an excuse for it in the FAR/AIM manual afterwards, but it wasn’t one of the listed illusions. So I shopped around
for an excuse online, and I finally found one – it’s spring migration season. Adding to the disorientation was the fact that
ATC changed our programmed GPS route mid-flight, and my mind failed to register the change because I was on
information overload. As a result, I was approaching the airport from the opposite direction of what I was expecting.
At the same time, other pilots started reporting a dust storm in Palm Springs. What’s a dust storm? Is it a twirling
column that you have to dance around to avoid? Or is it a wall of debris washing over you? I couldn’t Google it, and I
was getting overwhelmed by all the unfamiliar inputs coming at me. So, I invoked Peg Bundy and made Garry take over,
while I stayed on the controls to avoid getting seasick.
Finally, I couldn’t take the mystery anymore. I ripped off my IFR glasses to see that we were already getting lined up
with the runway. (Garry forgot to tell me to take them off earlier, because he was busy steadying the plane from gusts
while talking to ATC at the same time.) You haven’t lived until you’ve witnessed a runway approach you sideways from
strong crosswinds. We weren’t sure if the gusts would combine with the crosswinds near the ground, so we decided to
get close and see if it’s doable. Garry took this opportunity to challenge himself with a crab-and-kick landing, instead of
the easier slip-n-slide one, and we still landed straight on the runway. I imagined us being test pilots, discovering where
the limits of our plane lie.
When we were taxiing to parking, Garry’s left break failed, so I had to use my own breaks to stop the plane. But when
he tested it again before leaving, the problem mysteriously disappeared, painting Garry as a liar and a drama queen to
our mechanic afterwards.
The FBO at Palm Springs was sympathetic. They could see a Garry from a mile away. That’s why they gave me a sick bag
for the road, just in case, seeing that some helicopters couldn’t land in these conditions and had to divert to Thermal
Airport nearby.
Talk about two diverging perspectives: Garry thought it was fun. Easy for him to say – he has higher personal minimums
than I do. I thought it was scary. He’s bored with normal landings. Those are the only landings I like. What can be more
comforting than this symmetry:

Cool News!
My First Cross Country Flight

~By Kyra Duncan

I flew my first cross country trip to Ramona this month and loved it! I had some
difficulties finding the airport at first since I'm still trying to master finding
landmarks on a map in correspondence to the ground, but
I found my way. On the way back we got to fly past an
Osprey, which you can see in the picture below the wing.
The flight was an amazing experience and I am so
grateful to have the opportunity to fly!
Osprey in the distance.

Sunsets over the ocean and flying—can it get any better?
My favorite plane is whatever I'm flying.
-- Diane Titterington-Machado

Did you know that you can order Ninety-Nines decals on our
website?
Our amazing Arlene Wilske has 99s decals ready for your order. Decals are $2.50
each and can be ordered in bulk. Show your 99s pride by clicking here to view our
decals and purchase your new decal(s) via PayPal:
https://oc99s.org/oc-99s-chapter-sale-items/

Did you know that you can order Ninety-Nines bling on our
International website?
Various chapters and vendors have items for sale on our International website. Click
here to view all of the cool items for sale:
https://www.ninety-nines.org/merchandise.htm

“Prop-er” Safety Facts
Think a propeller is just a big fan in front of the pilot? Well, you may be right. If
it stops unexpectedly, the pilot starts to sweat a LOT!
All kidding aside for the moment, here are a few interesting facts about propellers:


Most propellers are made of aluminum, though I’m sure you’ve seen wooden
props on “antique” aircraft and Piper Cubs. It’s lightweight, which is why they
use it for airplane parts, but it isn’t a very hard metal, so it’s prone to nicks
and pits. Of course, some ultralights, antiques and older Piper Cubs use wood props (usually with
metal strips on the leading edges). There are also some exotic or composite (fiberglass, Kevlar,
carbon/graphite) props (especially helicopter rotor blades) out there, but even though they are
lighter and stronger and less prone to corrosion than aluminum, they’re way too expensive. So,
unless you fly an unusual airplane – and maybe even if you do – this article is for you. 



Modern propellers (actually, the basic design technology we use hasn’t changed much in about 40
or 50 years) are pretty efficient at converting engine torque to thrust, with a maximum efficiency of
about 85%. Props are really airfoils, and the angle of attack changes along the length of the blade
- that’s the “twist”. See the diagram below and notice how the shape looks just like the cross
section of an aircraft wing!. It’s interesting to think about how the engine just makes the
crankshaft spin down the longitudinal axis of the airplane, but the propeller is hooked on to that
and ends up pushing a lot of air past it, making you and the airplane go forward. (Yeah, OK, so
I’m an engineer, and I happen to think simple physics is pretty cool!) 

Airfoil cross-sections of a propeller blade


The longer the blade and the higher the engine RPM, the faster the blade tip goes. Some aircraft
have RPM limitations just for this reason. On takeoff, prop tip speeds can approach the speed of
sound. Actually, some even do go supersonic, which creates a LOT of noise. A prime example is
the Russian “Bear Bomber”, which not only routinely operates with supersonic blade tips, but has
counter-rotating props for each engine. I won’t go into the math and physics of that engineering
here, so no need to run screaming into the night!



The centrifugal loads – that’s the force that tries to pull the prop away from the hub – can amount
to between 10 and 20 tons (quick arithmetic: 20,000 to 40,000 lbs) PER blade. If there’s even a
tiny crack in your prop, you can get an idea of how much force there is pulling on it. Wow! For
those who fly a controllable pitch prop, you can also see why it’s important to make sure that
there’s no extra looseness or wobble in the hub assembly. Do you check for that every time you
fly? Of course, we all know that it’s VERY seldom that airplanes lose propeller blades – they’ve
been well engineered over the last 100+ years. Still, it’s always prudent to check. The unbalanced
forces that happen in such a case take over so fast that a pilot can’t react and close the throttle or

turn the key to “off” fast enough to prevent the engine from being ripped from its mounting. VERY
nasty and potentially very fatal if you’re in the air!


Propeller blades do twist and flex to a certain extent when they are turning – even the fixed pitch
ones. The stresses imposed on the blades will be more concentrated in those spots where there are
nicks, pits, etc. If left untreated, the metal can be weakened enough to cause blade failure. Now,
this is pretty extreme, and it’s certain you’d never let yourself leave the ground with a visible crack
in the prop, but since many of the planes we fly are getting way past 35 years old, it’s important to
make sure the props are in good shape and are overhauled as needed/required. If you rent, it’s
doubly important to check carefully, as you don’t know who flew it last and where it went! Any
nick or gouge over 1/32 of an inch should be “dressed out” by an A&P mechanic. They’ve been
taught and tested on just how to do this.



If the “P-Lead” isn’t connected to the magneto, grounding that mag, you will have a “hot” prop. If
you aren’t “grounding the mags” (turning the ignition switch momentarily to “OFF”) before shutting
down EVERY TIME, you may as well assume that if you move the prop at all, it could start the
engine. Think it’ll never happen to you? Well, I have had it personally happen to me at least 4 or
5 times over the years that I’ve been flying my Cardinal. During “grounding”, the key is in the
“OFF” position and the engine just keeps running quite happily. Oops! No P-Lead. Usually, it’s a
case of “the mechanic forgot” and is easily remedied when that grounding wire is reconnected.
Again, if you rent, and you weren’t the last one to shut the engine down, you’d better assume the
prop is “hot”, just to be on the safe side.



Propellers are required by the FAA to have a log book all their own, and they are subject to ADs
and SBs (that’s Airworthiness Directives and Service Bulletins) just like
the rest of the airplane. These should be known to you and should be
complied with at the time mandated/recommended. A reputable shop will
make sure they’re complied with, but it’s always wise to know about them
yourself, because in the end, it’s your responsibility (legally and for safety)
to make sure they’re complied with before you go flying.



Ever wonder why most props are painted instead of polished or buffed?
Simple: to stop oxidation and corrosion. If left to the air, the aluminum
will begin to corrode. There are some “purists” who have lots of time and
will keep their props all buffed out, but that’s not the majority of us. If
the paint on your prop is wearing thin or is chipped, it would be a good
idea to repaint. Note that the reason for painting the back of the prop flat
black is that it cuts down on glare and the possibility of “flicker vertigo” (I
really must do a safety article on that one of these days).



One last note: It’s a really good idea to have a “dynamic” balancing done on a propeller. The static
balancing done at an overhaul shop is good, but once the prop is mounted to the engine, there are
other things that can contribute to imbalance and it’s nice to have it “tuned up”, so to speak. The
less stress a prop has, the longer it will last and the safer you’ll fly. It’s amazing how much the
overall vibration can be reduced, and everything in the airplane, from pilot to instruments, benefits
from a smoother ride.

I hope you learned something new about propellers!
Fly Safely!
Claudia Ferguson, Safety
San Fernando Valley 99s
© CK Ferguson 2021

Orange County 99s Aviation Scholarships
The Orange County Chapter of the Ninety-Nines International Organization of Women Pilots is offering up to
three scholarships to local women. The number of scholarships awarded is dependent upon the amount of
funding available.
In 2021, the chapter will award three scholarships: The Eleanor Todd Aviation Scholarship, The Orange County
99s Aviation Scholarship honoring Linda Eldridge and The Orange County 99s Aviation Scholarship honoring
Shirley Tanner.
The scholarships are to be used by the recipients towards an advanced rating or training to further their
pursuit in aviation. Each scholarship is $3,000 and can be applied towards Private Pilot Certificate, advanced
ratings or towards Airframe and Powerplant (A&P) advancement. If there are no applicants for the A&P
advancement scholarship, it may be awarded to flight training at the discretion of the scholarship committee.
Click here to download the Orange County 99s Aviation Scholarship application:
Orange County 99s Aviation Scholarship Application
Eligibility
1. Applicant must have been a member of the Ninety-Nines for at least 3 months and membership must
be current. Membership must be in effect with 99s International by February 15th of the current year.
2. The applicant must have a current FAA medical certificate, if required, appropriate to the rating she
seeks.
3. The applicant must train within 55 miles of KSNA.
4. If the applicant is seeking a rating or certificate grade higher than Private Pilot, she must have a current
flight review or equivalent and have all rating prerequisites to the rating she seeks.
5. The applicant must be at least 18 years old; there is no maximum age limit.
6. The applicant must be proficient in English as per the Federal Aviation Regulations.
7. Applicant must submit and sign the scholarship application and the scholarship award attestation.
8. Applications must be received by midnight on the application deadline, May 15th of the current year.
9. The scholarship award must be used for the purpose specified in the scholarship application.
10. If the award is to be used for flight training, it must be used at a certified flight school or through a
certified flight instructor approved by the scholarship committee.

The 99s Museum of Women Pilots in Oklahoma City has launched a new exhibit spotlighting women
airshow performers. Through generous permanent donations and loaned items, the exhibit features
pilots Jacquie Warda, Julie Clark, and Patty Wagstaff, and wing-walker Ashley Shelton. Items on
display include flight suit-adorned mannequins, airshow posters and programs, performer access
badges and lanyards, an Aresti card, banners, model airplanes, aerobatic competition medals and
trophies, books and photographs. For more information on the Museum, to make a donation,

or to experience a virtual tour, visit https://www.museumofwomenpilots.org.

Happy April Birthdays!
7 Sanjal Gavande
9 Saundra Zimmerman
11 Esther Horn
17 Emi Kennedy
22 Jennifer Walinowicz
24 Carol Tierney
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

