
 
 

  
 
 

Shop Notes 
-Doug 

Characters… 
 
I think the majority of professional pilots go through a period of time as 
I did in the early 1980’s.  A couple years before, I had lost my job as a 
corporate pilot during an economic downturn (seems like airplanes and 
pilots are always the first to be axed when the ink turns red).  I was pick-
ing up the occasional odd job in aviation whenever I could.  Flight in-
structing was always something to fall back on although the pay was 
REALLY low.  I’d fly a Turbo Commander once in a while as a contract 
pilot but that was really sporadic.  I even spent one hot and humid Ohio 
summer flying pipeline patrol in a Beech Skipper for ten bucks an hour.  What a pathetic air-
plane; underpowered and unstable.  I’d fly all over Ohio at 200 feet agl trying to follow the 
pipeline right of way for eight hours a day.  Just a blast when it was 90 degrees and so rough it 
was all I could do to stay right side up.   
 
So when one of my students offered me a job as a computer programmer at his company, I 
grabbed it.  I had taken 2 years of programming as a “backup” to an aviation career and knew 
just enough to be dangerous.  So I got out of aviation on a full time basis and took a “real” job. 
 
Well it wasn’t too long before I discovered a dark secret about computer programmers:  they are 
really boring compared to pilots (I know… I probably just offended all the programmers in our 
club… but you don’t count because you’re pilots too!).  Sure I missed flying cool airplanes but 
it dawned on me that I REALLY missed aviation people and especially the “characters” that 
seem to gravitate to flying. 
 
As I look back over the years, I can list dozens of real “personalities” that seemed to hang 
around airplanes and airports.  In the old days (circa 1962), I would ride my bike out to Allen 
Airport about 5 miles from my house in Michigan and spend Sunday afternoons watching the 
airplanes come and go.  I’d sit on a picnic table and admire the lucky guys who got to fly their 
own airplanes.  First there was Lefty and Ethel who ran the airport (along with their mangy dog 
Freckles).  Lefty was a WWII veteran, tall and lean, generally quiet but an accomplished pilot 
and instructor.  Ethel was short and stout and wore printed prairie dresses with black orthopedic 

shoes (“sensible shoes” we called them).  Smitty was a rotund little guy who owned a yellow Cessna 180.  I can remember him never 
without a Nesbitt’s Orange pop in his hand.  My hero was Lowell Eggert who always dressed like a cowboy and also had a Cessna 
180.  He seemed totally out of place in Pontiac, Michigan and really belonged on a Wyoming ranch.  He took me for a ride in his 180 
once (I think I was 12 or 13 at the time) and I will never forget the excitement of climbing up into that “big” taildragger.  Ever since I 
always considered the 180 a “man’s” airplane best piloted by John Wayne types with six-shooters holstered on their belts.  And then 
there was Doc, who was a vet with a Twin Navion.  Obviously well heeled, drove nice cars and flew off to far-way destinations ac-
companied by his dog in the right seat and wife in the back. 
 
When we moved to Dayton, Ohio in 1971, Moraine Airpark was ground zero for aviation characters.  I previously wrote about in-
structing for Harold Johnson, the flying mayor of Moraine.  Harold recently passed away at age 85 and the stories told at his funeral 
were great tales of a great aviator.  I recall him as always having this craggy grin and twinkle in his eye and could make a Waco dance 
to his bidding.  One of the great stories told was about Harold and Don Schmitz.  Don was a big bear of a guy who owned a Cessna 
195, which he never flew.   He was constantly on Harold’s case with a continual stream of good-natured ribbing that seldom let up.   
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Don spent every weekend hanging around the airport telling tales with a can of beer permanently ensconced in his right hand.  One 
day Harold rolled one of the Citabrias out of the shop after an annual inspection had been signed off by his mechanics.   Obviously 
there was the need for a quick maintenance test flight so Harold jumped in, cranked up and headed out to takeoff (careful preflight 
inspections were not part of Harold’s routine).  Now, Moraine airpark is built in a crook of the Great Miami River with a 20 feet high 
levee built around the runway to stave off the springtime floodwaters.  Don and the other airport bums were lounging out in front of 
the hangars and watched Harold take off to the west.  Just as he cleared the levee the engine seized up and quit (seems the mechanics 
drained the oil but neglected to add new oil).  Harold and the Citabria disappeared over the levee, gliding down into the river about to 
accomplish a Sully-type ditching.   Don and the guys threw down their beers and ran to the levee, clambered up to the top and there 
was the Citabria, sitting in the knee-deep water with Harold holding the brakes so it wouldn’t drift downstream with the current.   Don 
walked down to the riverbank and after a couple minutes of silence from the Citabria, he called out, “Hey Harold, whatcha doing, fill-
ing out your logbook?”  I could go on and on about all of the goofballs that called Moraine home. 
 
In corporate aviation and flying long aluminum tubes for NWA, the list of “characters” has grown.  They could fill a book.  Aviation 
people are truly special whether they can be classified as “characters” or some of the finest human beings I have ever had the privilege 
to know.  They are all right here! 

*  *  *  *  *  *  *  * 
 

 
2010 Expenses 

 
-Jim Lenzmeier, Treas. 

 
Here are the club’s expenses for 2010: 

 
 

 
 

 
Dues are now being collected for 2011 (you should have re-
ceived either a hard copy 2011 Membership Application or a 

copy via email.   If you paid in the last two months you are on 
the good side of the ledger for 2011!! 
 
As of this writing here is the SHORT list of paid up members 
for 2011. : 
 
Nancy Burkholder 
Bob Collins 
Tom Court 
Dale Field 
Mike Hilger 
Elden Lampretch 
Doug Lewis 
Tim Mahoney 
Arden Nelson 
Alex Peterson 
John Schmidt 
Chris Stenstrom 
Bernie Weiss 
 
SO… there are a lot of folks on the “BAD” side of the ledger.  
Please get your dues in the mail!!!! 
 

Meet our newest “Newbie” 
 

 - Frank Huber 
 

 
I'm Frank Huber, a 
new member of the 
Minnesota Wing of the 
Van's Air Force.  As I 
approach retirement in 
a year or so, I have 
been considering 
building a fast, two 
seat aircraft that my 
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wife and I can have some fun in and take trips in. The Van’s 
aircraft are the obvious choice, so I started the process of 
checking out options.  
 
My wife and I preferred side-by-side seating, so the RV-6, 
RV-7 and RV-9 were the choices to consider.  Deb and I at-
tended the summer picnic so she could see the aircraft up 
close.  I next made a visit to Vans in Oregon and got a ride in 
their RV-7A.  At that point I was sold.  Then Doug took Deb 
up for a ride in Tom Berge's beautiful RV-7A. She came back 
with the RV grin, so the deal was sealed. Tom Berge took me 
flying recently in his aircraft and arranged the opportunity for 
me to sit in a RV-6A for comparison. I had to admit that the 
RV-7 felt roomier. Since I wanted the added performance of 
the RV-7 over the RV-9, I started my search. I found an RV-
7A project for sale on Barnstormers in Houston, Texas, so I 
flew down to check it out.  
 
It looked good, so I took the plunge and purchased the RV-7A 
slider Quick-Build kit. A builder in St Louis purchased the kit 
in 2003.  He worked on the project for a number of years, 
completing the tail and beginning work on the fuselage and 
wings. I am buying the project from the second owner in 
Houston, Texas, who did no work on the project because he is 
building a Zodiac 701.  I am planning to fly down to Houston 
on March 2 with my friend John to transport the project back 
to my home shop in Maple Grove.  
 
 
In preparation for beginning this project, I spent an afternoon 
at Doug's hanger getting trained in. Doug started at the tail of 
his RV-7 project, working his way forward, discussing all the 
things I will need to work on. Paul Hove, who was there work-
ing on his beautiful RV-7A, also gave me a number of point-
ers and great ideas. Then we created a tool list, using the 
Avery and Cleaveland Tool catalogs, of the tools I will be 
needing. So I now have a list of tools to order and have been 
getting my shop set up. Doug also pointed out the tools I will 
use just a few times and will be able to borrow, saving me a 
good bit of money. Next we discussed drill presses, band 
saws, bench grinders and Scotch-Brite wheels.  He gave me a 
thorough lesson in working with sheet metal. We did cutting, 
deburring, drilling, hole deburring, dimpling, hand riveting 
and rivet gun riveting. Doug is a great instructor, so I now feel 
confident I can handle all phases of this process. We finished 
the training looking at Doug's wings and discussing the work 
that needs to be done on the QB wings. I took some measure-
ments and made a diagram of Doug's wing stand, which I plan 
to make before I transport the project back from Texas. Fi-
nally, Doug passed on his fuselage stand, which I will be put-
ting to good use. 
   
    I feel like I have a good start on this project because of all 
the insight, training, tips, pointers and ideas I have already 
gotten from Doug, Tom and Paul. I am really excited about 
getting started and feel certain that with all the help and re-

sources available I should be able to build a really nice air-
craft. 
 
Oil Temps too Cold?   I Shutter to 
Think…….. 

- Pete Howell 
Many RV’s have high oil temps.  Not 
mine….my O-320 in the –9A has always 
been cold blooded.   Never much more 
than 180 even on hot days.    While that 
is great in the summer, it can be an issue 
when the temps dip up here on the “fro-
zen tundra”.    
 
I have flown a few days this winter with 
the temps down around the 0degF mark.   If I am just loafing 
around locally, the Oil temp never got above 120degF even 
with my 50% air blocker plate installed.   Depending on whom 
you talk to, and where your oil temp sensor is, if you don’t get 
the oil temp up to 180F, you won’t “boil” the moisture out of 
the engine oil.   This will cause the moisture to condense on 
the inside of your engine, causing rust, causing you to become 
less attractive, and it will thwart all ongoing efforts for world 
peace.    Not wanting any of these to happen, I decided it was 
time to address the situation. 
 
Van’s sells a nice little $80 solution.  It is a flat airflow shutter 
that can be used to block all the cooling air that comes off the 
back of Cyl  #4. It can also be opened to allow cooling air 
flow. 
 

 
 
 (Rick Galati images) 
 
The install is pretty straightforward.  I removed the cooler 
from the back of the baffle and had to trim off the little 
“ramps” that were part of the back baffle wall.   This was 
quickly accomplished by “borrowing” Bernie’s Dremel tool.  I 
then made about an 1/8th inch thick gasket of cork material to 
set the shutter off from the baffle allowing the shutter slide to 
clear some domed head rivets on the back of the baffle.    
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I of course had to order some longer bolts from Spruce.  Ship-
ping was more than the bolts, go figure……… 
 
It took a few tries to trim the gasket and insert washers to pre-
vent the shutter from bowing  - bowing made the slide opera-
tion very difficult when the bolts were snugged up.   Soon 
enough, with the help of Bernie and Devin Pearce, the shutter 
and cooler were in place and the slide operation had enough 
friction to maintain position, yet still operate.  
 
Here is what it looks like from the inside in the open position. 
 
 

 
 
(Bobby Hester image) 
 
For now, I have elected to not penetrate the firewall and run 
the control cable into the cockpit – instead we have a simple 
control rod that runs over to the oil door, permitting quick 
position changes on the ground.   A piece of hinge wire, some 
left over brake tube, a few Adel clamps and “z” bend and 
presto, you have a solution. 

 

 
 

 
 
Devin even crafted a finger-friendly end for the control wire!  
It has good “feel” and should stay set where I put it due to the 
friction. 
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Instructions even an engineer like me can follow….. 
 

 
 
How does it work?   I have only one flight with the temps in 
the 0-5F range and saw oil temps in the 140-155 range.   Not 
ideal, but a nice move in the right direction.  On my flight 
down to Madison today, temps were about 32F and I saw 
183F on the oil temp.  This was with the shutter ½ open.   
More to come, but I am happy as of now. 
 
As always, buzz me if you have questions.   
fly.rv9a@gmail.com. 
 

Texas Trip 
 

- Tom Berge 
 
Last fall Peter Fruehling and I finished 
up his wonderful RV7 with the excep-
tion of the paint. Now I should say that 
was fine with me since I don’t do win-
dows and I don’t do paint. Fiberglass 
I’m starting to warm up to, but that’s 
another story. Peter had decided to 

take his pride and joy to John at Airborne Kustomz down in 
Texas and that required a road trip, or more accurately, a sky 
trip. The plan was to bring both our RV’s down, take Peter’s 
apart and return in mine. February 11th was the appointed day. 
Prior to us leaving, Peter took my earlier advice and added a 
second heat muff with a second 2-inch opening into the cabin 
to improve his heat situation. Turns out that caused him to 
have to fly with his coat off. Darn! 
 
 

 
 
The morning of the 11th was not cooperative. There were low 
ceilings from Minneapolis to the Iowa border. While low, the 
ceilings were not impassable and a plan was hatched to take 
off at dawn so at least we had a chance of seeing where the 
heck we were going. 2500 msl seemed to do the trick and we 
were on our way. I like to follow my GPS progress on a sec-
tional, as I’m sure all of you do, and thus had my head down 
momentarily to pick out a VOR frequency to plug in. Upon 
raising my head the outside world was gone and that was my 
first clue that 2500 msl was not going to work. Well, perhaps a 
bit lower, until that too failed us, so we headed off to the east 
to find a way south. We were so close! Another 20 or 30 min-
utes and we’d be in the clear! Back and forth around Owa-
tonna finally convinced us to go back home and regroup. The 
ceilings that day were quite variable and while a later depar-
ture was the new plan, we never felt comfortable enough to 
give it a go. Judgment is one of those things you acquire after 
learning things the hard way. Been there, done that. Tomorrow 
would be better. 
 
The morning of the 12th was cooperative and we chose to 
leave a half hour before dawn. There was a snow shower up 
towards St. Cloud, but that was behind us where it belonged. 
Flying south towards Iowa was smooth as silk and the only 
downside was the headwind keeping us around 145kts. Seems 
at times no matter which way I go, it’s a headwind. I go east, 
the wind blows west, go figure. In the dark, we could see the 
blinking red lights on the towers of the wind farms all timed to 
flash as a group. Quite a sight! The sun lit the eastern sky with 
an orange that just can’t be described. Having spent many 
years in the printing industry, I must admit we never could 
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quite match the color. Our route was to pass west of the Kan-
sas City area, then stop in Bartlesville, OK for gas and food. 
Passing Kansas City around 8:30 or so surprised us at the lack 
of traffic for such a beautiful morning. It just seemed such a 
waste of a perfectly good Saturday morning. 
 

 
 
During the flight, Peter and I conversed about the sights out-
side and how each of our respective RV’s were running. We 
kept our fuel consumption around 8.5 gph and were pleasantly 
surprised we covered the ground at the same speed. One 
would think Peter’s tailwheel equipped RV would have a 
slight speed advantage over my tri-gear, but that was not to be. 
Perhaps the little drag producing things I added to his airframe 
did the trick, but please don’t tell him.  
 

 
 
An interesting thing occurred at Bartlesville with both our 
RV’s taking on exactly 28.9 gallons, which put a smile on 
both our faces. Finding something to eat in Bartlesville proved 
to be a daunting task, without a single place to stop along the 
main drag. About that time, Peter spotted a police officer and 
decided to stop and ask. My thoughts were, “sure, go ask the 
cop were the donut shop was and we’ll both be spread out on 
the hood”. But I saw the officer smile and give us directions to 
a great little diner and the issue was resolved.  
 

The rest of the trip to Giddings, TX was as the first leg had 
been. The flight past Dallas presented a busy frequency with 
lots of people enjoying the morning and of course the change 
in scenery from white to brown. No green yet. After landing 
and the pleasantries that followed, we went to work.  
 
 

 

 
Surprisingly enough, Peter and I took his RV apart in about 
three hours. Sure seems like it took much longer to put it to-
gether. After the business arrangements were made between 
Peter and Airborne Kustomz we elected to depart, initially 
planning on heading north for an hour or so, then stopping for 
the night. That’s when the judgment thing surfaced again with 
us thinking perhaps flying into some uncontrolled field after 
dark, trying to get a hotel room might possibly be problematic, 
so we changed our destination to Georgetown, TX, which is a 
tower controlled field just north of Austin. A call was placed 
to Aero Centex to make sure they would be open and let them 
know what our needs would be. 
 

 
 
Upon our arrival, Wade ushered us to parking, threw out the 
red carpets, literally, and welcomed us to Georgetown. Nice 
place, great services, reasonable fuel prices. What more could 

Peter and super-painter John McFarling get started 
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one want? How about the crew car for the night? How about a 
recommendation to a great Mexican restaurant? Turned out 
stopping here was a great decision.  
 
Before turning in for the night, we checked weather and for a 
place to stop in the Kansas City area but were dismayed at the 
$5.80 gas prices. I mean, wow! Kind of explains the lack of 
traffic earlier in the day. We chose to head towards Clinton, 
MO with $3.80 gas prices. Sunday morning brought us to a 
service station to stock up on pilot food.  
 
Wanting to get going, 
we grabbed a couple of 
fruit pies to solve the 
calorie problem, 
hopped into 369TB, 
and lifted off around 7 
am.  
 
Ground speeds were in the 175-knot range with the tailwinds 
slowly diminishing the further north we went. We stayed low 
at 2500msl to take advantage of the winds fully expecting to 
get battered since there was a wind shear airmet along our 
route, but were surprised with relatively smooth air.  
  
Clinton, MO gas prices were as advertised, another fruit pie to 
gas the pilots and off we went. An interesting observation 
upon leveling off at 2500 msl out of Georgetown, TX, was the 
outside air temp in the low 60’s. It stayed in the mid 60’s until 
55 miles south of Flying Cloud, MN. About that time 10 de-
grees disappeared, the air became very rough and 30 knots of 
ground speed disappeared. Welcome home. All in all, the trip 
was a resounding success, and another adventure to boot. 
We’ll let a couple of months pass to get the paint job done and 
then reverse experience.   
 

 
Pete gets some great pub 

 
-- from the Feb. 20, 2011 edition of the St. Cloud Times, by 
Suzanne Davies 

Pilot Pete Howell of Falcon Heights was on his way to work 
when he got the call that two Boxers would be put down if 
they weren’t rescued within a day.  So he checked the weather, 
rearranged some meetings and headed for the airport to fly to 
Dayton, Ohio, in his two-seater aircraft. 

The emaciated Boxers from a puppy mill began their journey 
in North Carolina. A private pilot flew them to West Virginia 
where they were passed to a second pilot who flew them to 
Ohio. Howell flew the final leg to Minnesota where the Box-
ers had homes waiting for them.  As a volunteer for nonprofit 
Pilots N Paws, Howell donates his time, fuel and aircraft to 

transport animals in danger of euthanasia to available shelters, 
rescues or homes in other locations. 

“I fly once or twice a week for pleasure. If you can do that and 
help out a dog, it’s not a bad thing to do,” Howell said. 

There are 27 pilots regis-
tered in Pilots N Paws in 
Minnesota and thousands 
registered nationwide. 

Dogs are most often 
transported, but cats, 
rabbits, rats, reptiles and 
even a potbellied pig 
have been transported 
through Pilots N Paws. 

Many animals are flown from the South to Northern shelters 
or rescues with available space. 

Many animals transported are sick or injured and wouldn’t 
survive ground transports. 

For example, a ground transport from North Carolina to Min-
nesota may have 25 legs and require an overnight stay. That is 
stressful for even the healthiest dogs. 

Pilots N Paws is a great source for those emergency type situa-
tions, said May Heckman of Minnesota Boxer Rescue. 

Howell flew Clover, a young Boxer infested with mange, to 
Minnesota from Iowa. Howell’s clothes were bloodied lifting 
her into the airplane. 

After treatment, Clover fully recovered and is available for 
adoption at Minnesota Boxer Rescue, 
www.mnboxerrescue.rescuegroups.org. 

Pilots, fosters, shelters and rescues can join Pilots N Paws by 
registering at www.pilotsnpaws.org. 

This column is the opinion of Suzanne Davies. E-mail Davies 
questions or suggestions to Suzanne Davies at 
newsroom@stcloudtimes.com. 

 



 
 

Directions: 
Take I-94 east towards Wisconsin.  Go north on 
Manning Avenue (County road 15).  Three miles 
north to Lake Elmo Airport.  Enter at the north 
entrance (before the RR tracks).  Go east past 
Valter’s Aviation to Mooney Lane just past the 
Civil Air Patrol hangar.  Hangar is 41C on the 
left. (fly-ins are OK as well.  Park east of the han-
gars along taxiway).  Hangar phone: 651-779-
0747 or Doug’s cell at 651-398-1184.  PLEASE 
PARK ON THE HARD SURFACE IF GROUND IS 
SOFT! 

 
 

 
Minnesota Wing – Van’s Air Force 
65 15th Ave. SW 
New Brighton, MN 55112-3454 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
First Class 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Minnesota Wing Spring Meeting 
 

Saturday, April 30, 2011, 10 am 
Doug and Paul’s Hangar, Mooney Lane, Lake Elmo Airport, Lake Elmo, MN 

 
 
 

There is probably no timelier topic 
than the future of aviation gasoline.  
What is the fate of 100LL and is there 
a viable alternative to leaded fuel?   
 
We are privileged to host Jon 
Ziulkowski and PJ Catania of Swift 

Enterprises.  For 10 years, Swift has been working on the 
development of alternative fuels for the aviation industry.  With the 
demise of 100LL on the horizon, the issue of just what we will be 
burning in our RVs in the next few years is critical to the future of 
general aviation.  This will be a meeting you will not want to miss!! 
 
Coffee and goodies as always.  We’ll have our usual borrowed chairs from the EAA chapter, but bring a folding 
camp chair just in case as we expect a big crowd.  See you then!!  


