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JULY 1982 NEWSLETTER

JULY MEETING: Flease mark wour calenders or leave wourself a8 note sboult the
July meeting. It will be held om Sundaswy July 18 at the Seward airrort. A
flight breskfast will be givern bw the Seward J,C.s bhedinning at 7130 AM. 8Bince
the weather wasn’t coorerating with wus at Crete and adein st our sicnic in June
we still have troshies to dgive for the best homebuilty anticuesclassicry =lus our
srot landing and srondge dros contests,. Horefullw our friemds in Hastings and
Omaha will dros im on us and Join us for lunch as we still heve all the malkings
left over from our June ricnic.

We will stadge the contests at arerroximatelw 113100 A.M. After this we
wr 1l have our sicnics The hot dodsy hamburgersy and buns will be surrlied,

s bring 2 covered dish #lus wsour own elace settings., For our Omahs and
Mastinds friendsy we’ll have extra rlates ete. for wou., Flease remember Lo
hrimg vollew ball and metr softballsy dlovesy haltsy elto. Pttt rainsy’ TOLHGEY
we’re still dgoing through with it 25 we can use Kem Dahle’s hangar,  Think sun
Lhough. We will also finalize arrandements for the ur and coming Oshkosh tris
a0 if wou need 2 ride show ur at the ricnic and mawbhe we can line wou ur with s
Pl

Sorre for the charndge in the meeting time and rlsce bult because the first
Tuesdaw is Julw &y manw folks won’t be able to attemd and besides it’s too hot
Lo he inside anvway s0 rlesse make an effort to gelt to Seward and we’ll have s
Fun bime in the dreat outdoors.

CRETE FLY-IN: On June 6y 1982 our charter helred ordganize a8 fluw-in in which we
were well rerresented. Due to skunky weather (low ceilings and high winds) much
of the mornings activities were somewhat curtziled. A courle of our members did
manage bto flw im though. Ed Garner and Kern Dahle were the first to arrive with
purerimental aircraft. I want Ed and Kern to know we reallw arsricisated them
flwing in. And someone omce said there asre no "old and bold" silots around!
Lornnie Davis aslso ceme chudging alomd in his somewhat rare J-4 Cub Courae. Fiite
2 few obther members flew irm in less than idesl conditions also.

A srecial bthamks need to bhe given to Howsrd Nitzel who srovided us with
two excellent disrlaws, Howard had his immaculate Cassut on diserlaw slus his
Fitts which is under construction, It dgave everworne an edcellent chance to see
auality sirrlsnes., Thanks zlso to Wilber Harmsom who let us use his handar which
pragad vers gseful later in the daw when the sun came oul. I want to thank
d  ruone else who srent time on Saturdsaw as well as Sundaw to set thinds us aryid
kert things dgoing., Mavbe we’ll have hetter luck at Seward omn Julw 18th witn
the weather. Thanks adain.



O Tuesdsw Jume 15th we had & siconic at Bethanwy rark in Lincolm. Due to
muccy conditions not many reorle showed ure.  For those of wou who didn’t make 4t
outy wou missed out om some dood Foode.e More imrortarntlsy wou missed out on
Eldomn Kreimer’s home made 1978 and 19280 vintsdge wine. As Carl Carlson sut it
it was doody R-E-~A-L good"'. Georde Stout also errovided us entertainment bw
sliding down the slirrery slide., We a8ll had a8 dood time endowing each others
comeang.  Hore more of wou will make the mext wmicnic in Seward.

Comgratulations to Carl Carlsomns For those of wou who missed our last meebting,
Carl’s Hurrepire has flown and Carl rerorts no sroblems. We’ll look forward to
seeing Carl at some of the locsl flu-ins this summer.

Rollie Woodruff has selt ur shor at Brushnashans’ sirstris in lentorns Rollie sasus
wou can find him there most evenings when the weather is conducive to Flwing
ultralignts, Rollie even has a8 shone at Demtorn if wou want to dgelt inm touch with
fiim. His number is 797-2343 and is a8 local call from Limcoln.

I sttended 8 flight breakfast inm Harlamy lowa in the middle of Jume
which sromets me to write the next few raradgrarhs. Since manw of us attend Flue-
ins around the aresr 1t maw be wise to thinmk sbhout the traffic sattermn we’ll Flw
whern arriving. While entering the rattern at Harlan I was out in fronmt of a
Cessna 172 and had to go around and reenter the rattermn. I rulled in behind the
last rlame on downwindg and followed himy and followed himey and Ffollowed him and
then he FTinallyg turned Dase asbout 3 miles fFrom Lhe runwad. I was rracticing
slow Flight on finel until the dguw in fromt of me landed and was turning off wae
runway wnen I rroceeded to make 38 mormal landing. I was concentrating on mabking
a8 smooth landing when at about 100 feet 8 Cherokee tried to mate with mw Stits
Flawbhog. Fortunastely he saw me in time to sull sway a3s I really didn’t have
anwrlace Lo Ho.

I guess the roint I want to make is that when flwing in to an active
airrorty one should rall in behind the last zirelane on dowrnwind. You should
also keer wour rattern close enough to the runwaw so that in the evert wour
endgine fsilsy wou can still make the runwaw. This allows for more airsrlanes Lo
larmd in & givern btime also. If the texwi waw is at the emd of the runwawy don’t
land real short and taxi for five mimnutes but touch down & bhit further on the
runwaw and exit 8% soon as sractical. Most of a&ll he extremelw watcenful Tor
other aircraft and be courtecus to the dguws on wour tail by keering wour sattern
within the state of Nebrasks asssuming the Flwe-im is in Nebraskay and use good
arnd sate Juddement. Harpy landings!

Jeff Cleusen



The Case of the Baffled Bolshevik

The Soviets were certain that a new
American secret and possibly threaten-
ing activity was taking place dangerously
close to the Canadian border.

For some years now their gigantic
EGT-in-the-sky satellite had been
registering high exhaust gas tempera-
tures in the western Great Lakes area
each summer. Routine intelligence
indicated what seemed to be troop and
aircraft movements numbering in the
hundreds of thousands; but so clever was
the American cover that the Kremlin still
had no real concept of what this
operation was, only referred to as
“Oshkosh’ in meager press stories.

What concerned the leaders in
Moscow was the lack of motive. Oshkosh
was not affecting Wall Street; therefore,
if the operation was not capitalistic, it
must be military. It went under the

American code name of EAA.

Igor Chuckenvutski was no ordinary
Kremlin agent. The illegitimate son of
Nadar Voluptski, beautiful Russian
woman spy, and Brent Buckle, former
deputy sheriff of Selma, Alabama, Igor
had been conceived during the freedom
marches of the Sixties. With blonde hair,
blue eyes, freckles across his snub nose,
a pilot with a great appetite for beer, Igor
could pass anywhere inthe USA, butwas

The fearful Igor, finding himself

dedicated in his loyalty to his mother and
his Mother Russia.

Satellite photos of thousands of
unidentifiable parked aircraft and
massed troops convinced Moscow of the
need for the risky plan to slip Igor into the
Oshkosh compound. He was given the
cover name of Phineas Pinkham Jr., son
of a famous American Spad pilot from
World War One. Qutfitted in a smuggled
EAA jacket and cap with patches and
badges, he was given five dollars and a
pocketful of clecos and sent in at field
rank grade level.

The Russian satellite photo details
indicated that Oshkosh troops were
administered by a small officer corps
mounted in old German vehicles,
modified to be topless and doorless. Igor
and his fake VW cut-down were
smuggled inside the EAA wire by Metro
Sanitation, disguised as a portable toilet.
The payoff was cheap.

Unquestioned by his possession of
the VW badge of authority, Igor’s
infiltration was a total success. He was
soon answering the phones at EAA HQ.
Moving freely, he still could not fathom
the motive for America’s Operation
Oshkosh.

Discounting earlier Kremlin theories

about the rise of the Confederacy

within touching distance of the insane
American pilots again, also noted that all
of them had their wheels upwarq. Igor
could only conclude that when he himself
entered the cloud bank he had suffered a

moment of vertigo and had rolled
inverted. Now he found himself appar-
ently upside down in a tight formation of
Oshkosh Force pilots.

Igor stared at their grinning fa<_:es
hanging down in canopies, streaking
through shredded mists only a feyv
meters away. Calling up all his flying skill
and iron nerve to escape, Igor rolled his
Cub over to match the others, yanked
back on the stick to empioy his tremedous
lift. . . and he dived straight into Lake
Winnebago.

The Soviets still have no idea why
hundreds of thousands of American
troops muster at Oshkosh each year.
They still monitor the signals from many
strange and unfathomable aircraft,
consider the vanished Igor, and they
worry.

because of the age and condition of th
Colonels, he then — against his bette
military judgment and aviation back
ground — decided that the secre
missiles of Oshkosh must lie somehow i
the improbable aircraft designs. Igo
decided to steal one and fly it to Cuba fc
technical evaluation.

On that fateful foggy morning thi
bold Soviet spy dashed out of hiw VW an
vaulted into the cockpit of what h
determined to be the most advanced an
threatening design at Oshkosh Air Base
It had been left totally unguarded.

Igor jumped into the cockpit of thi
white and clean looking missile, facing it
prop. He was astonished to find that al
the controls were behind him. Hi
blunder drew a large laughing runnin
crowd of enlisted troops, even thei
women and children laughing an
jeering. The rush of the crowd attracted:
patrolling helicopter which Igor sensed t
be a sort of airborne command ship
Caught red-handed, Igor leaped out o
this confusing airship which had beer
treacherously mislabeled Very Easy, anc
he implemented his Plan Two.

Igor had made a study of the
discipline of the Oshkosh compounc

troops; he knew their weakness
. Reaching into his kit bag he began to flin,

out great handfuls of trash. He LITTERED
The helicopter’'s downwash spread th
litter far across the immaculate fligh
line. The troops ignored lgor, broke an

! ran, picking up litter.

Igor ran to a more conventiona
looking aircraft, a Cub, with an insigni:

| on its tail that mocked the great bear o
| Russia. In an instant he had the Cul

sorted out and was aloft in a take off rur
that shocked him. Nowhere in th
Warsaw Pact nations was there sucl
technology.

But he took off inadvertantly into :
formation of biplanes which appeared t
be smoking and tumbling out of control
Miraculously the biplanes recovered, se
after him in hot pursuit, and boxed Igor’:

Cub into a horrifyingly close formation
Igor could see that the biplanes werc
marked as Eagles. Their pilots were
forcing him down, making ver)
unchristian hand gestures from thei
nearby cockpits. But the clever Igo
escaped by flying into a low cloud
hanging over a nearby lake.

Igor was good, but had not reckone
with the skill and daring of the thre
Eagle pilots. They rolled inverted, foun
Igor in the fog, and closed in on the Cul
again.



