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Vice Chair: Jennifer Walinowicz
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OC99s website: https://oc99s.org/

November 2021
November 3—Business Meeting 6pm via ZOOM.
November 6—Fly-in to French Valley for lunch and a
presentation on acro flights.
November 17—General Meeting 7pm via Zoom
———————————————————————–——>
December 1—Business Meeting 6pm via Zoom.
December 4—Save the date! We have been offered
an incredible opportunity to attend a private
presentation the evening of December 4th (details to
follow). If you’d like to attend the presentation, keep
an eye out for a separate email from Kelsi in the
coming weeks.
December 5—Holiday Party at The Residences at
Bella Terra Clubhouse. (Please refer to page 2.)
January 5—Business meeting 6pm via Zoom
January (date & place TBD)—General Meeting 7pm
(in person & via Zoom)
January 28-29—Winter Workshop hosted by
Fullerton 99s at Knott’s Berry Farm.

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!"
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.

Secretary: Sofia Nostratabadi
Treasurer: Lena Wilson

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

November General Meeting
After 36+ years of airline
flying, concurrent with her
general aviation flying in
Bonanzas and Barons, Captain
Kahn will share many of the
airline techniques she uses to
navigate safely and efficiently
throughout the southwestern United States.
Karen Kahn has been actively involved in
aviation for the past 50+ years. She holds all
ratings through ATP, including type ratings on
the Boeing 757/767 and McDonnell-Douglas
MD-80. She was the first woman to be type
rated in a Lockheed JetStar. Prior to starting her
airline career in 1977, she instructed at Sierra
Academy in Northern California, and operated
her own weekend ground school teaching
private, commercial and instrument courses. A
speaker at numerous career workshops and
professional aviation events, she continues to
help audiences of all ages achieve their personal
career goals. She provides professional advice,
personal resource management, and airline
interviewing coaching. She holds the coveted
Master CFI Emeritus designation and recently
received the FAA's Wright Brothers Award for
50 years of safe flying.

Orange County Ninety-Nines’
Holiday Party
Tis the season to get together with our fellow 99s and celebrate the
holidays! We will gather to catch up and enjoy each other’s company over
a catered meal from the Green Tomato Grill.
What: OC99s Holiday Dinner Party
When: Sunday, December 5th
Time: 5pm-9pm
Where: Clubhouse at The Residences at Bella Terra, 7521 Edinger Ave,
Huntington Beach, CA 92647
Cost: $25 per person, or $50 per couple. BYOB.
Please pay in advance as donation via OC99s website donation link. In
the notes be sure to include your name and that donation is for our
Holiday Dinner.
For sponsorship, please contact Kelsi at kelsicalvillo@gmail.com.
Please RSVP by November 15th on Eventbrite so we have an accurate
count for catering. Kindly include your name and that of any plus one.
RSVP here

In keeping with tradition, we will collect unwrapped
gifts for the Orangewood Children’s Home, ages 10-16.

October General Meeting- Civil Air Patrol

~Jennifer Walinowicz

On Wednesday, October 20th, Major Jeff Buentgen came out to ACI Jet to speak to our chapter
about Civil Air Patrol, the USAF Auxiliary. Joining as a cadet, Maj Buentgen has firsthand
knowledge and experience with the workings of CAP. A CFI and Instructor Pilot, Maj Buentgen
has been part of the organization for over twenty years, and his passion for the cadet program
shows. He gave a terrific presentation which included a brief history of CAP, explained the large
role the Cadet Program has played in his own life, and described the Aerospace Education and
Emergency Services missions as well. In a nod to his intended crowd, Maj Buentgen even
pointed out a few Ninety Nines who were involved with CAP during the early days.
The meeting ended with a Q&A about the great opportunities for pilots and non-flyers alike: For
our current pilots, Maj Buentgen spoke of the opportunity to fly new, well-maintained highperformance aircraft that often use G1000 avionics. For those working on an initial certificate (or
interested in non-flying ops), there is funding for sUAS (drone) training, ground/emergency
services, aerial photography and more. If you were unable to attend, a recording of the meeting
will be made available shortly-please contact Kelsi or Jenn to get a copy. A big thank you to Maj
Buentgen for taking the time to come out and speak to our members and guests.
If you would like further information on Civil Air Patrol, please reach out to Maj Buentgen
(Jeffrey.Buentgen@cawgcap.org) or myself (Jennifer.Walinowicz@cawgcap.org).

My First Pacific Airshow!!

~Chris Cox

Just to be clear, I live in Huntington Beach and have been around
for the airshows since they started. Unfortunately, my dogs were
less than impressed about having the Blue Angels buzzing our
home, so I had to load them up and take them a few miles inland so
they didn’t completely lose their minds. 2021 was my first inperson Pacific Airshow and it was a great way to get together with
other flight enthusiasts, as well.
I have to say the pre-show planning was a must and many thanks to
everyone who contributed by either being there or sending
information from past events. We were able to do most of the major
set-up the day before the show actually started. We met at my house,
consolidated it down to two vehicles, and headed for the venue. We
figured an hour, or possibly an hour and a half, would be plenty of
time to set things up, take reference photos for the rest of the
volunteers, and then secure it for the night. Little did we know that
Thursday was a major practice day and, after fan girl-ling for
numerous fly overs by various jet teams, we finally finished up much
later than expected and headed home for the day. Believe me, no one
complained as we pretty much saw a mini airshow performance!
Cindy stopped by my house on Friday morning and we carpooled to the show. We started to set-up and then a
bunch of the OC 99s began showing up to help; we even had a 99 from another chapter help out in the booth! Gotta
love the comradery of women pilots from all walks of life. The photo banners were an absolute hit, especially since
so many of the women pictured were at the booth and could be picked out on the banner. The cutout was a fun
addition and, of course, everyone wanted the necklaces.
Knowing how loud airshows are, I picked up a container of earplugs for our volunteers to have on hand, just in
case. Jennifer had a brilliant idea to ask for a $1 donation for the earplugs as NO ONE at the venue had earplugs on
site!! Well, it was such a big hit on Friday that she picked up more for Saturday and Sunday. Jennifer Y took the
bull by the horns and started hawking the earplugs and asking for donations for our scholarship program and,
man, can that girl sell! Even with the Sunday cancellation we still ended up with over $500 in donations for our
scholarship fund. Way to go OC 99s!
I don’t know how Saturday went and we all know that Sunday was cancelled; but I have to say that every volunteer
found a way to promote the OC 99s, women in aviation, and flying, in general. It was a smooth, fun-filled, great
event thanks to everyone pitching-in and helping out. I’m proud to be associated with such an amazing group of
women so willing to give of their time, talent, knowledge, and experience and I can’t wait for the next event.

Orbis Flying Eye Hospital Tour

~Shirley McFall

On September 26th, members of the Orange County Chapter and guests toured the MD-10, which serves as the Orbis
Flying Eye Hospital. The plane had arrived early for its participation in the Great Pacific Airshow in Huntington Beach the
weekend of Oct. 1st and we were delighted to have the opportunity to visit it.
Orbis Flying Eye Hospital is used as a field training hospital in the countries it visits. Currently, the Eye Hospital has
visited 96 countries. Local doctors are trained to continue to provide the services afforded patients aboard the plane.
While a large plane, the MD-10 is divided into a number of function-specific areas utilizing specific purpose physical
modules joined together. Storage cabinets are found everywhere there is spare space. All is very efficiently organized
and a patient progresses from the nose of the plane to the rear for each segment of treatment. As visitors, we made the
same steps from fore to aft.
The first section behind the impressive digital flight deck (and, yes, Diane Myers jumped into the left seat…) is a
classroom, which allows for both instruction as well as visual/audio interaction with the surgeons in the operating room.
Its 46 seats are used for presenting lessons and instruction to both doctors being trained and volunteers receiving
orientation. Our classroom introduction was conducted by Chief Pilot Captain Gary Dyson, who has volunteered with
Orbis since 2001. He worked for FedEx until 2013, when he retired and became Chief Pilot at Orbis.
The Biomedical Work Area, located in the forward cargo area, serves as the ‘control room’ for the engineers supporting
and monitoring all on-board diagnostic, surgical, anesthesia, laser, and patient monitoring equipment, including the 3D
camera feed giving a view of a surgery as it takes place. Directly behind is the AV/IT Room. Very small in footprint, this
area links all data activity on the aircraft and provides Internet access, including that for CyberSight, Orbis’s telemedicine service. All telecommunication, audio, video, and sound recording and duplication is provided by touch-screen
interfaces throughout the plane. An adjoining area is dedicated to patient care, pre-op procedures and laser
procedures. Nearby is a small observation area, allowing visitors to observe live operations in the Operating Room.
The Operating Room is situated over the MD-10’s center wing box to provide additional stability on the ground. This
room is the centerpiece of Orbis operations: the one-on-one training of local doctors and staff by the Orbis Volunteer
Medical Faculty. Patients are selected primarily for the suitability of their conditions and treatment as training tools.
Patients are all initially seen on “Screening Day,” when they come to the local hospital and are evaluated. Depending
upon the location, widely different conditions may present themselves. All doctors and staff participate in Screening
Day, which also serves to reinforce the purpose of the hospital with each new location and allows staff to interact with
those they have volunteered to help. Adjacent to the Operating Room is a Recovery Room, which also serves as a pre
and post-surgery area. Local nurses work with Orbis nurses to improve patient care. Often, this room is the first place
patients, after surgery, see members of their family for the first time.
The first Orbis person we met was Valerie Suberg, who provided some great introductory information about Orbis as an
entity and the Flying Eye Hospital as a marvel. One of the interesting facts is that aircraft fuel powers the ground
equipment, so the plane is not dependent upon local power or electrical sources. Valerie’s official title is Senior
Manager, Aircraft Maintenance and on staff with the Flying Eye Hospital. Valerie worked for FedEx, retiring in 2016 after
31 years as an Aircraft Maintenance Technician. Before the MD-10, she volunteered as the Maintenance Rep on the
Orbis DC-10. Valerie joined the 99s in 1978 and is now the Chapter Chairman and Chapter Webmaster for the Santa
Rosa Chapter.
The next staff member we met was Dr. Hunter Cherwek, Vice President of Clinical Services, who took us through the
general selection criteria and process for patients. Due to the diversity of skills and needs of local doctors, the same
surgeries or even type of surgeries may differ widely from country to country. He then explored the ways treatment can
improve the lives of both adults and children, sometimes simply with the fitting of glasses. (As someone who has worn

corrective lenses since the age of 8 and did not know the blackboard existed before then, I can attest to the
improvement they brought.)
In the Recovery Room, we met Captain Cyndhi Hughes Berwyn, who has been a pilot for Orbis since 2012. She has flown
over 20 missions with Orbis, traveling to many foreign countries. She also womans the organization’s static display at
airshows and aviation events, most recently the 2021 EAA AirVenture in Oshkosh. The last plane she flew for FedEx was
a B777 and she has 35 years of experience in MD-10 type planes. At the Huntington Beach Airshow, she was the
announcer for the Orbis MD-10 low level fly-by and confirms that the plane was between 200’ and 300’ on each pass.
United Airlines donated a DC8 to Orbis in 1980. A DC 10 was donated to Orbis in the early 1990 by three individuals.
FedEx donated the MD10 in 2012 and the MD10 launched as the Flying Eye Hospital in 2016. Volunteer FedEx pilots and
mechanics, both active and retired, have those special skills to keep the plane in the air. Amazing support for over 40
years!
Each person we encountered, no matter their current position in the organization, seemed to know everything about all
aspects of Orbis’s mission and how it is accomplished. Our questions were answered at length with many facts and
examples. Upon leaving this incredible airplane, we were simply astounded at what we had just seen and how much we
had learned.
For more information, please look at the Orbis Flying Eye Hospital’s website at www.orbis.org.

Capt Cyndhi Berwyn, FedEx 777 Check
Airman & Orbis volunteer pilot

Diane Myers & Caryl Collins
Val Suberg

Capt Gary Dyson,
Orbis CP

Dr Hunter
Cherwek

OC 99s from top: Kelsi, Pat, Diane, Linda Abrams, Shirley, Eme
(missing from photo – Arlene Wilske & Karen Vaughn)

SAN LUIS OBISPO FLY-IN
~Lena Wilson
Early on gloomy and drizzly Saturday October
23rd, Sofia and I met at a Target in Mission Viejo,
grabbed a coffee, and made our way to KCRQ –
Palomar airport, where Diane Myers' beautiful
Cessna 414 lives. We arrived at Diane’s hangar
as she was finishing up the preflight in the
drizzle and dried our feet really well before
making our entrance into her aircraft. It was
decorated with cute Halloween ornaments and
would take us to our lunch adventure at San Luis Obispo Airport, which was organized by the Long Beach 99's. We had
to file IFR out of CRQ, but got above the fluffy 4,000 foot cloud layer shortly after and had a beautiful blue sky above us
that persisted until we made our descent to KSBP, where the weather was clear sunny and a little cool.

I volunteered to be Diane’s autopilot while Sofia lounged in the back and got lulled by the smooth flight.

Upon arriving after about an hour thirty, we refueled,
and had a quick photo session with the Cessna before
entering the airport restaurant.
We were the first chapter to arrive and were sat at our
reserved table on the patio where we had a perfect view
of the runway and transient parking where we could
easily spot fellow 99s arriving. First arrived Santa
Barbara 99s Karen Kahn dressed as an airline Captain and
Margaret Mead, winner of the 1970 Powder Puff Derby,
along with Carolyn Thresher (not currently a 99) who
helped establish the 99s chapter in Nairobi, Kenya and
flew GA there! A few minutes later two Bay Cities 99s

arrived. They were Janet Chang-Pryor and Wendy O’Malley dressed as
Ted Lasso comedy series characters. They did such a great job!
By this time, we went ahead and ordered lunch as Janet and Wendy had
to fly back to Oakland soon. We ordered a bunch of B-52 sandwiches, a
salmon scramble, fish and chips, grilled artichoke, chowder, and a salad.
Everyone enjoyed their lunch; the food was very tasty! We gathered to
take some group photos before the Bay Cities group left. Shortly after,
three LGB 99s and one LA 99 arrived fully suited for Halloween: two
astronauts, one Rei from Star Wars and an old school pilot. We got to
mingle with them for a few minutes before making our way back home.
We are such a lucky group! Being able to leave an area of gloomy weather to go somewhere nice and clear for lunch
and meet with 99s from all over California is priceless! Being instrument rated and being a 99 are amazing perks!

The flight back was clear at
our planned altitude of
13,500 ft to take
advantage of 35kt tailwind,
and was possible to go VFR
the whole way. I sat right
seat again and Diane saw
improvement in my
control inputs on the
Cessna 414. (Diane: “In
fact, Lena was so smooth
that it lulled Sofia to sleep
in the back!”)
We did a practice instrument approach into the runway at CRQ for traffic purposes. We got the best of both worlds in
both flights. Can’t wait for the next fly-in!
Everything that is good
needs some care in
return; after landing Sofia
and I helped Diane
remove any corrosives
from the airframe and
left her 414 looking
spotless and ready for
the next adventure.

Poker Run with the Fullerton 99s

~Cindy Morris

After a week of thunderstorms, clouds, and awful weather we were surprised with a
partially cloudy day with very good visibility to start this adventure.
The poker run consists of flying to five airports where you pick up a poker card at
each one and the best hand wins a prize. We didn’t know how busy the airports
would be and we were about to experience a flight where we learned a lot, to say
the least.
This was our first fly-in since Tess and I began managing the position as fly-in chairs
and we were very excited about it.
Tess flew her Cessna 150 (with an easy to remember tail number 150HF) with me as
her co-pilot and planned to fly from KSNA -KRNM - F70 – KRAL – KAJO -KPOC - last
destination KFUL.
We met at 9:15am and took off from KSNA west bound to climb above the 3,000 MSL TFR (the TFR placed over the coast
to find the oil leak that canceled our last day of the Pacific Airshow) and continued southbound along the coastline
towards Oceanside VOR. As we were approaching Bob Maxwell (Oceanside Airport), ATC requested that we turn farther
to the right of the airport since skydiving was active. When we looked, we confirmed “we had them in sight”. I have
flown around this area in the evening, so I rarely see skydivers. This was my first time.
As ATC released us to Ramona tower, the controller told us to do a 360 degree turn as Cal Fire was landing, too, and they
needed more space. This was new to me, as well. After turning, we continued abeam the tower to land on runway 27.
We taxied towards the fuel pumps and Tess picked up a card while I waited in the airplane and wrote down the
frequencies for French Valley. I checked the weather at KFUL and KRAL and they were still MVFR, but I hoped that by the
time we arrived at French valley the layer of clouds would burn off.
Our communication skills were tested as we approached French Valley Airport. It was a clear Saturday morning and
French Valley is a non-towered airport, which is just a call for mid-air collisions, and we were not going to be part of any
bad news on this day. I was carefully looking out for traffic visually and on iPad as we approached a 45 degree turn
towards the downwind for runway 18. We were number two as someone else was flying in front of us and about
another five airplanes were simultaneously leaving the airport. Lucky for us we were approaching slowly because we
were in a 150. We extended our downwind, giving us enough space to turn base when the other pilot was touching
down. Lesson learned. Next time I will fly over to the lake, make a few turns, and then enter on a 45 degree entry to the
downwind. We touched down, taxied towards the fuel pumps and while Tess was fueling up I went over to pick up a
card. But there weren’t any left! This just tells you how popular the event was and how many people were joining us.
Checking the weather for KRAL, KAJO and KFUL it was finally VFR and I was happy to see that.
Taking off from French Valley, we contacted approach and because of the timing we decided to continue directly to
Fullerton airport at 4,500 feet.
To my surprise, as we were approaching Lake Elsinore, ATC vectored us to stay east of the freeway. As we looked to our
left a bunch of meatballs were freely falling towards the ground west of the freeway with their bright red parachutes.
So, we learned that you always stay east of the freeway. Again, this was my first-time seeing skydivers in this area, as
well.
ATC released us to talk with KFUL tower when we were approaching their Class D airspace. Once on with the tower, the
controller stated, “150HF stay out of Class D and call me back in 10 minutes.” Tess and I looked at each other surprised
as no tower has ever told us to stay out of their airspace. But, we turned southbound and started to hold there. After
about six minutes, the controller asked us if we had the airport in sight and gave us clearance to land. The controller also
had us increase our airspeed by 20 knots. In our 150 Tess accelerated to 110 knots to enter a base and then turned to
final and landed safely.

When we landed we were parked close to AFI. The smell of grilled sausages really made my stomach growl. I think until
that moment I wasn’t aware of how hungry I was. The ambiance and all of the people there already were just mindblowing! There were at least 35 people and the transient parking was almost full. We met with our friends from our OC
Chapter and had the meal that was included in the purchase of the poker hand. Can you believe that out of all of our
chapter, Tess’s husband (who drove to Fullerton) had a winning hand?! This was really funny; some people are just born
lucky. The food was great, the prizes were great and, overall, this was a very good experience to see our amazing
community gather. We met new people and it really kept us sharp as pilots.
This was a very humbling experience as a pilot as I realized that you never stop learning. We practiced our
communication skills, practiced handling busy airspace at non-towered airports, practiced staying away from the clouds
and maintaining VFR, and mostly practiced being prepared for anything to happen. This was a great event also because
of all the people that joined us and one I will never forget. What a great 3.3-hour flight!
To more flights and challenges!

Poker Run with Fullerton 99s Part 2

~Tess Karich

The Poker Run was a huge success for the Fullerton 99s. They really put on a great event.
Now, the mechanics of getting from point A to points B, C, D, E and F, Cindy described that
quite well in her description of our trip together. I have to say, Cindy is a fantastic co-pilot! We
only made two of the five airports due to a late departure and, of course, that N150HF is slow as
molasses. Jenn, Kelsi and Jinn came in a 172 so they made a little better time; and Celia and
Diane made even better time in Celia’s C180 taildragger. We had a nice turnout of OC 99s.
OC 99s Poker Run Recap
The Mission: Fly to five airports and pick up envelopes containing playing cards. Then, arrive at a final
destination airport to open the envelopes and unveil your poker hand.
Team Tess and Cindy Departed KSNA at 10:09 in C150 N150HF
We had a late departure due to some clouds in and around our flight path to KRNM. When we were
finally en-route we had a little cloud dodging to do, not to mention dodging jumpers at KOKB. Cindy was
so excited to see the jumpers!

I swear those clouds are at least 2,000 feet away!
Getting ready for take-off!

Cindy was much more comfortable than I was with dodging the puffies! But with a couple diversions we
made it to KRNM for our first envelope pick up.
Next we departed to French Valley. I have been there numerous times and, albeit, it can get pretty busy
there, we lucked out and there was not too much traffic. We got some fuel and had a little trouble with the
hot start. Thankfully that didn’t set us back too much then we were off to KAJO. The plan was to hit all
the airports; but, with the late start, some diversions and the hot start, we decided we better head straight
to KFUL. They were going to open
the envelopes at 1:00! En-route to
KFUL Cindy got to see more jumpers
at Elsinore! The leg to KFUL was
fairly uneventful until we got handed
off to the tower and got diverted again!
Thankfully that didn’t last too long and
we were able to land just in the nick of
time at 12:55.

Team Jenn, Jinn and Kelsi Departed KFUL at 9:42 in C172 N80238
Jenn, Jinn and Kelsi departed KFUL so they had a
little advantage in that their last leg ended up at
the destination airport. They also made it to two of
the airports. And, somehow Cindy and I didn’t get
the memo to wear matchie shirts! Kidding ladies,
you guys represented the OC 99s in style! I

actually thought about it, but opted for a nice
cool tank top. The 172 made just a little
better time than we did in the 150 but they too
ended up getting the “stay outta class D and
call me in 10 minutes” instruction from the
tower! They landed at 1:07 at KFUL.
Team Celia and Diane Departed KOKB at 9:05 in C180 N5212D
Celia and Diane, in my opinion, did it the BEST! They
departed on time at 9:05 and they actually made it to four

I think these ladies have done this before! 

of the airports. They skipped Corona and
probably could’ve knocked that out, too, and arrived by the cut-off. They actually landed at 11:50. It
probably helped that the 180 is quite a bit faster than the 172 and the 150!!
Poker, Prizes and Lunch at KFUL
The lunch was pretty awesome! There was something for
everyone. And, for us meat eaters, the brats were really, really
good! The poker hands were unveiled; and, since there was
no room for my husband in the 150, he opted to drive in and I
got him a hand. Wouldn’t you know it, his hand was a winner!
He got three of a kind so he won a prize from a coffee
company and shared his goodies with the table.

Looking forward to more fun fly-ins in the future!
See ya next time!

An Entirely Unforgettable Experience

~Jessica Yant

When I was a young child, my dad used to tell me about
the airplane that he would fly when he was younger
himself. His voice always had this extra-special tone to it
when he would start talking about aviation—somewhere
between amazement, wonder and longing. He instilled an
appreciation for the sky in me at a young age. But of
course, being a woman—and a busy one at that—I always
thought it would be great to get in an airplane someday. I
never dreamed of actually getting my pilot’s license.
However, like most of us, one flight was all it took to get
me hooked. It really does seem to me that the yearning for
the freedom of the skies is something you are born with, despite at whatever age you discover it. When
people (CFIs, other students, pilots, friends-of-friends) would invariably ask me what it was that got me
interested in flying, I found myself beginning to answer, “My dad… he used to be a pilot and I’ve always
wanted to take him up.” You see, my dad is a quadriplegic. 35+ years ago, while he was working on his
instrument certificate, he went to the beach with a friend. He dove into the ocean and fractured his
spinal cord. He was face-down in the water for a few minutes before his friend noticed that my father
wasn’t moving and raced out to save his life. As this happened before I was born, I was never able to
witness my father in the left seat.
So to say that September 30, 2021 was an important day to me would be a colossal understatement. My
amazing CFI Summer, and her fiancé Ben, helped me lift my father into the plane that I had just, a few
months before, purchased and flown across the country. Summer climbed in the back of the plane
through the baggage compartment so that she could document this experience, but also in case my
father needed assistance while flying. Because of this, I had the privilege of flying my dad, in addition to
the CFI who taught me how to fly, across to Catalina and back.
My dad commented on how much aviation has changed since he
got his pilot license. He learned out of KCVH, Hollister Municipal.
It still remains non-towered to this day, so it was quite a shock for
my dad to see us take off out of John Wayne with all of the
procedures that we have here. In a Thank You email he wrote to
me after, he mentioned how surprised he was “by how active [I
was] in controlled airspace. During the flight, [I] must’ve made
150 adjustments.” It’s always refreshing to fly with someone who
reminds you of what you’ve accomplished and how difficult and
overwhelming this airspace can be sometimes.
I have to say, I had an absolute blast flying my father around. This
was the moment that I had been waiting for ever since I started
to turn my eyes toward the sky and challenge myself to become
something better. It is not an understatement to say it was one of
the top moments of my life, and I’m eternally grateful for him
getting me into aviation in the first place.

Flying as a passenger on Sofia’s IFR flight to Brackett

~ Melody Liddell

Diane and Sofia rented a 172 for an IFR flight to Brackett, and asked me if I’d like to join and have lunch. Sure!
That sounded like fun. We met at the airplane; and I took pictures as Sofia did the pre-flight and Diane loaded
the airplane. When all looked good, I hopped in back, buckled in, and off we went. I have been in many 172s
in the last decade (or so), older ones, with a Lycoming O-320 engine, so when Sofia pushed the throttle to the
wall on takeoff, I could feel a big difference in power. I discovered the newer 172s have a fuel injected O-360,
which made perfect sense that was the extra HP sensation I was feeling.
We took off over the ocean and headed to Seal Beach VOR, then Sofia made her right turn on course, climbed
to 5,000’ enroute to Brackett. We made it pretty quickly. It was such fun to be a passenger and take
pictures. Absolutely NO responsibility, yay! Sofia made a perfect landing. We parked the plane and sat
outside the airport restaurant for a delicious lunch. We stayed a good two hours. Luckily, one of the servers
let us through a roped area to take a quick picture of us on the toy airplane!
Back to John Wayne, Sofia flew VFR. As we turned on final for 20L, a Southwest 737 on final for 20R and was
close enough. ATIS reported a right quartering headwind, ripe for a hit with wake, so Sofia decided a goaround was in order. Excellent safety call, as I would have done this myself had I been in my Cherokee.
Second time, Sofia made a beautiful landing! What a fun flight with great company. I hope we do that again
soon!

Diane: “We got to watch two of these
Canadair firebombers do low approaches
over the runway.”

Drag Racing, but for Airplanes

~Jennifer Walinowicz

When I first stumbled upon STOL flying, I was fascinated. To save you from yet another aviation acronym to
decipher, STOL stands for short takeoff and landing. Generally used by backcountry pilots, the skill necessary
for short ground roll (and landing roll) is particularly useful when landing off-airport, such as in the mountains
or on a short dirt strip. These flying cowboys and cowgirls learn every subtlety of their aircraft at all envelopes
of flight in order to get the aircraft to surrender to the PIC, often taking off or stopping in less than 200’. It is the
ultimate test of power and energy management.
An avid STOL fan, I’ve been lucky to see these men and women show off their piloting prowess twice at
Oshkosh during Twilight Flight Fest, as well as Sodbusters STOL at Brainerd airport this past summer. Suffice
to say when I saw the notice for the 2021 High Sierra Fly-in, I was sold! I sent out an alert for our chapter,
hoping someone might brave the elements and join me. Thankfully, Jin and Cindy were all too happy to join,
and so began our adventure. Our three-car convoy met in Placentia Thursday morning for our 550-mile drive
north. Long stretches of the 395 provided beautiful scenery as we reached the Sierras, and lunch was checked
off at the famous Erick Schat’s Bakkery in Bishop. As the daylight began to fade, Jin and Daryl opted for
staying the night in a cushy Reno hotel complete with heat, hot water and a coffee maker. Meanwhile, Cindy
and Cruz, in their SUV, and me, in my truck, excitedly pushed forward in the dark on a 23 mile off-road jaunt
through silt and sand, determined to set up camp on the playa that evening. Finally finding the correct turnoff,
we crossed the playa with another stray HSF seeker, to be greeted with lines of airplanes and RVs in our
headlights. Once we set up camp, we crawled into our beds around midnight, cold and tired but excited for the
morning.
Sometime around 7am, we woke to the sound of Skywagons filling the air. The overnight temperature had
fallen to 30 degrees, and neither Cindy nor I wanted to vacate our warm sleep cocoons, but there were things to
investigate! I opened the frost-covered tent flap to a brilliant sunrise filtering through the playa dust that had
been kicked up by the pilots out on dawn patrol. As we left the warmth of the tent (and my Mr. Buddy heater),
we ventured out to explore while we waited for Jin to arrive. Cruz, Cindy and I walked the rows of airplanes
and marveled at the many sets of Alaskan Bushwheels on display, some nearing the size of my truck’s 35-inch
tires. Then suddenly, the stars aligned, and Cindy received a call from Jin that they’d arrived and had found
camp! I was especially impressed, as I hadn’t had a steady signal since we left pavement. We turned back
towards camp to welcome Jin and Daryl to the fun.

A little about HSF: The World Championship event for STOLDrag takes place on a dust-caked playa in
northwestern Nevada, at a spot called Dead Cow Airstrip. Don’t let the name fool you- there is no airstrip, at
least not in the sense you would expect. The tower is a makeshift wood perch that the Airboss sits atop,
surveying the 3,000 foot strip that landing and departing traffic have worn into the dry lakebed. Three
“runways” are visible for the few weeks around the event. Two marked paths 2,000 feet long on the inside are
for STOLDrag, and one outside lane allows for traffic into and out of this backcountry pilot’s paradise. With

cones separating the race lanes, competing pilots are able to size up the competition, throwing a menacing stare
to the competitor across the lane. Kevin Quinn, one of the original founders, stands between the aircraft on the
starting line, ensuring safe conditions at all times. After checking with judges on both ends of the course, then
with the Airboss, and finally the pilots, Kevin gives a countdown from 3 and the pilots are off.
The idea is fairly simple: Takeoff and quickly fly down the track faster than your opponent, land, spin around
and do the same thing back; Be the first aircraft to reach a complete stop past the start/finish line. In practice, it
becomes much more nuanced: To begin, STOLDrag rules require a pilot to have 250 total hours to compete. If
you like your “space,” this race is not for you. As was mentioned earlier, racers are staged in lanes right next to
each other, a single row of cones between you providing visual reference down the course. After takeoff, pilots
should fly and maintain around 5’ above the ground. Once an aircraft is around two-thirds of the way down the
lane, the pilot will pull power to idle and perform a sideslip to land. This
is where the power and energy management come in: Pull the power too
short, and the pilot will land before the 2,000 foot marker, earning a
disqualification and being met with the dreaded “Scratch!”
announcement on return. If the power is left in too long, the aircraft will
float or be harder to stop quickly. Quick is definitely the name of the
game here. Once the aircraft has come to a complete stop on takeoff
heading (no tailwheel bouncing allowed!), it is a race to turn the aircraft
around and depart before the other pilot’s prop wash literally leaves you
in the [playa] dust. Same idea here: Race down, land at or just beyond
the line and be the first aircraft to come to a complete stop, no bounce,
and the judge will raise the flag at your stop.
At HSF, the event is three days long. A practice day on Thursday,
qualifying on Friday, and finals on Saturday. Jin and Cindy (along with
their guests) and I watched as seemingly unmatched aircraft ran
qualifying heats against one another. We saw big 180s with seaplane
props competing against lightweight homebuilts, such as Zenith,
Highlanders, Kitfoxes and more. It was truly awesome to watch these
pilots race each other, highlighting that bigger and faster isn’t necessarily
better in this situation. More power and weight equate to more energy
that has to be slowed to a stop. It was actually a pretty terrific learning
experience! There was even a brave soul throwing his hat in the ring in a
V-tail Bonanza! We also watched a pilot who had crossed 250 total hours upon landing at HSF compete in and
win second place in a Cessna 182. Furthermore, the bronze and silver class winners were both “nosedraggers,”
which I found of particular interest as most competitors (and backcountry fliers in general) favor taildraggers.
I could go on forever about this exciting sector of GA flying and the pilots who compete, but instead of making
you read another page, I
will invite you to join us
next year at HSF 2022. The
nightly campfire is epic, the
people are top notch, and
the spectating will have you
on the edge of your camp
chair. After all…who
doesn’t want to hang out in
the desert and talk airplanes
with a thousand likeminded individuals?!

Flying with Jessica in her new Plane!

~ Melody Liddell

On a beautiful VFR Friday, Jessica suggested we go for a sightseeing trip in her recently acquired Piper Archer
III, N4171X. We decided first to head over to the Long Beach practice area to do some maneuvers, but also
check out all the container ships waiting to get into the port of Long Beach. There were so many I lost
count. Nothing like seeing the ‘supply chain’ issue in person! After some maneuvering, I suggested we head
over to Dana Point, since the practice area was getting kind of busy. Since we were on with So Cal TRACON,
they cleared us right through John Wayne’s Charlie at 3,500 feet. I’m lucky to have some TRACON controllers
in my social circle, and they have told me over and over, just ask and we will try to accommodate you. I
passed this on to Jessica to put in her ‘mental’ flying bag of experience.
After about an hour of viewing the beautiful sights along our gorgeous Orange County coast, we headed back
to John Wayne. Around UCI, for a left pattern entry, a John Wayne controller said we were to follow a Sling in
front of us, second to land. I’m guessing this Sling was the variant with the 90 hp Rotax, so that means
Jessica was gaining on him fast! Thinking it was all OK, the Sling pilot stayed at 2,000 feet in left traffic
pattern, extending his downwind past the Blimp hangar! The Sling ignored ATC’s calls. All I could think was,
“Great, we have an unpredictable wild card on our hands”. The Sling finally read back its landing
clearance. He landed (hooray), as we were on short final, but that guy wouldn’t get off the runway. I think
Jessica was mentally preparing for a go-around in case the lollygagger decided to take even more time. We
have all experienced an inconsiderate (at best) pilot, and a downright dangerous one (at worst) and this pilot
fell somewhere in between. Jessica handled the chaos like a pro; she even made a perfectly, smooth landing
and I barely felt the wheels touch the runway. Impressive!

Those “Little Things” Overlooked or… DO Sweat the Small Stuff!
Sometimes it’s the “little things” that matter. As we continue to fly, there are a whole bunch of
those little things we do so much they become a habit. Others we thought about a lot when we
were learning, but may not pay much attention to now. If you’ve flown the same airplane for a
long time now (and this really applies most to those of us who are owners), there may be a
tendency to “see” what you expect to see – what you’ve seen a whole bunch of times before. There
is also a tendency to let some “little things” go unattended. They didn’t matter the last time you
flew, and won’t matter this time – or so you convince yourself. Or maybe you’re not using
checklists anymore because you’ve got them memorized? What happens if you’re
distracted? Are you sure you’ll pick up exactly where you left off? Those little
things can really come back to haunt you. It’s a bit like the old story that ends in
“Oh, for the want of a nail!”1
Once in a while, I need to be reminded to pay more attention to those little things I
do automatically and some little things that tend to get postponed due to lack of time or
lack of memory(!). This month, I’d like to ask you the same questions I ask myself and maybe
provide a few suggestions for the reasons they are worth looking at:
When was the last time you REALLY paid attention to whether the:














ignition switch really was “OFF” before you started pre-flight?
Some switches are so old that the key will come out in something other than the “OFF”
position. It’s a good idea to double check before you start your pre-flight so that you aren’t
inspecting a “hot prop”.
windshield was clean, both outside and in - how about the back and/or side windows?
Give yourself a little extra time on pre-flight to clean them if necessary – and maybe catch
them on a post-flight, so they’ll be ready to go the next time (assuming the aircraft is
hangered).
tires were properly inflated and had no threads showing?
Keep a tire pressure gauge in the side pocket where you keep your fuel sampler
so you can check pressure. When you pull the aircraft out of its tie-down, look
at the tires as they’re rolling out to make sure the tread is OK.
nose strut was at the proper inflation level?
This may be a bit of a “SWAG”, but you can usually tell at a glance if it’s too high or has
collapsed entirely (THAT one’s really obvious when it happens).
alternator drive belt was tight and in good condition?
Give it a tug to ensure it’s not loose as you do your walk-around, and take a good look for
cracks, especially if it’s been on there for a while. If you lose your alternator in flight, your
electrical system will depend solely on the battery and may not last very long.
air filter was clean and attached properly?
Check the bracket for loose screws, etc., and if the filter looks like it’s clogged up, get a new
one. Your engine will be very sluggish if it can’t breathe properly.
fuel caps were on tight?
If you fly your own aircraft, you can just about guarantee the caps are on right by always
doing the fueling yourself. (OK, I admit to being a “nut” about this, but I’ve never had a
problem with the caps being on wrong, either!) Make sure the O-ring seals are in good
condition, too. If your plane sits outside, water can leak right past cracked O-rings (or even
those that have become hardened and not cracked). Note that “umbrella” style caps usually
keep water from leaking in, but they can be put on incorrectly allowing water in or fuel to
escape. It’s pretty embarrassing to take off and notice fuel streaming off the trailing edge of
your wing (expensive, too).
fuel had been in the tanks long enough for water to precipitate out of a before you checked
them (15-20 min.)?
If you add fuel and then take off immediately, you take your chances. It’s better to add fuel at
the end of a flight so the water will have long since gone to the sumps. Don’t rely on the fuel
vendor either. Even if you’ve never in 20 years had watery/dirty fuel from “so-and-so’s” fuel
pumps, there’s always a first time. Do you really want to risk it?

For want of a nail, the shoe was lost; For want of the shoe, the horse was lost;
For want of the horse, the rider was lost; For want of the rider, the battle was lost;
For want of the battle, the kingdom was lost, And all for the want of a horseshoe nail.
CK Ferguson
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pitot tube was really clear – how about the static ports?
While we don’t have “mud daubers” in this area, it’s still possible to get a clogged pitot tube.
Take a flashlight and shine it in there to make sure. While you’re at it, also check the
crankcase breather tube to make sure it’s open. Don’t know where that is? Ask a mechanic
to show you. The tube is there to relieve internal crankcase pressure. If there’s no pressure
relief, your crankcase could crack open – SO not good!
dip stick was screwed in properly?
With some airplanes, this is a real art – not too tight and not too loose, but just
right. Too loose is more of a problem, as oil tends to make a big mess when it
leaks out.
brakes were OK and the pad still had wear on it?
If you don’t know what to look for, get someone knowledgeable to show you. The brake
mechanism needs to be firmly attached, and the pad needs to have a minimum thickness.
antennas were firmly attached and clean?
Granted, antennas don’t normally come loose, but that’s what you’re checking for during preflight. They don’t work as well when they’re oily and dirty, either. Be sure to check the ones
that may be under the aircraft and wipe off any oil residue.
airplane had a light spray of oil on the cowl, windshield, landing
gear, or prop which would indicate the beginnings of an oil leak?
Even a little oil makes a BIG mess. The location of a “mist” of oil
can help determine where it’s coming from. Unfortunately, there
are LOTS of places under the cowling that can be the source for a
leak. Experience and a good mechanic can tell you a lot.
altimeter and directional gyro were set during your run-up.
Ever get into the air and find out that you’ve forgotten to set the gyro compass? It’s a lot
easier to set it according to the magnetic compass when you’re on the ground, and it isn’t
bouncing all over the place (which is why we have gyro compasses…). By the way, have you
ever seen a magnetic compass without the fluid? If the seal gets old and allows the fluid to
leak out, in flight you won’t be able to read it at all because it will be bouncing and jumping
all over the place.
ammeter showed a positive rate of charge during flight?
Can you hear the “alternator whine” in your headset? This is really important to check at
night, or you may find yourself flying in a dark cockpit. By the way, are your flashlights close
at hand? Are the batteries good?
mags ground properly after a flight? (is the “P-Lead” disconnected?)
I’ve had this happen to me at least 4 times in my flying career. The ignition key goes to the
“OFF” position on the momentary check and the engine keeps running smoothly. Uh oh! The
“P-Lead” is disconnected and the magnetos are “hot”. Do not pass GO, do not collect $200,
just get it fixed ASAP!! The trouble is that you really don’t know on pre-flight (unless your
cowling lets you look easily and you know where to look) whether the P-Lead is connected or
not, so you have to assume it’s not. That means you have to treat the prop as though it
would start turning with the slightest provocation.

It’s part of our human characteristics to become so accustomed to familiar tasks that we “see”
what we expect to see if we aren’t concentrating. I know I have to constantly remind myself
during pre-flight to pay attention, not get distracted, and to double-check if I’m in any doubt. I
always take one last walk around the airplane before I get in it just to make sure everything is
looking OK. The list above contains just a sample of those “little things” that it’s possible to
overlook. I’ll bet you can think of lots more.
Have a safe flight!
Claudia Ferguson, Safety
San Fernando Valley 99s
Aviation Safety Counselor
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Thank you to all of our members who donated items to allow low income military spouses
to attend the military ball. Special thanks to Sofia for making two delivery trips to Camp
Pendleton. ~Diane Titterington-Machado

Happy November Birthdays!
15 Skylar Bullon-Smith
25 Therese Paul
27 Beverly Allen
30 Riley Thompson

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

To a Very Accomplished Woman: All Ninety-Nines
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.
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!"
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.

