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Chapter 1000 meets monthly on the third Tuesday of the month in the USAF Test Pilot School Scobee Auditorium, Edwards AFB, CA at 1700 or 5:00 PM, whichever you prefer.
Any changes of meeting venue will be announced in the newsletter. Offer void where prohibited. Your mileage may vary. Open to military and civilian alike.

This Month’s Meeting:

Project Police
Celebration

Tuesday, 18 December 2007
1800 hrs (6:00 PM Civilian Time)

Kommandant’s Kwarters
Quartz Hill, CA

Continuing the long-standing tradition, this month's
gathering is being held in honor of the various winter
holidays...Christmas, Hanukkah, Kwanza, Festivus, etc,
etc, etc. Though we will gather on the normal Tuesday (19

Dec), the time and place are non-
standard...a challenge to your orienteering skills. We
will all be gathering at the Kommandant's Kwarters.
Waypoint coordinates are: N34 39.137, W118 14.273. For
the GPS-challenged, the address is 42370 61st Street West
in Quartz Hill. There's a map below, provided by E^2
Zurg. For an ASR or PAR, contact the Kommandant on
661.609.0942 Mhz.

We will proceed separately in groups to the meeting
location at/about 1800 hours on 18 December. You are
expected to bring your spouse, co-pilot, life partner, or
significant other to this event (no pets or miniature humans,
please). Beer-swilling “First Puppy” Pixel is looking
forward to the event, hoping to attain a “really cool buzz”
for a third year in a row. She may be seen prancing around

with a lampshade on her
head and begging people to
“pull her paw”…just ignore
her. Generous amounts of
liquid refreshments will be
provided as well as Mrs.
Kommandant's legendary
lasagna, and perhaps a high-
fructose, “death-by-chocolate” dessert.

In addition to the customary re-telling of the Festivus
Joke by Kent "Cobra" Troxel, we will be reprising the
“Kommandant’s Krap” traditional gift exchange.
Remember, this is not your Daddy's gift exchange, but
rather an opportunity to dump...er...re-gift that little item
that a) wasn't on your wish list; b) didn't fit/wasn't your
color; c) was dumped on you in some other fashion. IF
you have such an item (with a value in the $20-range),
recently received or not, please wrap it back up and bring it
along. You will have the opportunity to trade your trash
for someone else's treasure according to a set of carefully
constructed rules. REMEMBER, if you don't bring
something, you can't take something. As always,
participation in the gift/re-gift is not required, but ridicule
of the non-participants is.

- Gary Aldrich
Kommandant
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At the 2006 Festivus Celebration, Frosty Wyatt and
Cobra Troxel demonstrate the floor-mounted Festivus

Pole and the smaller, highly convenient portable
Festivus Pole. It’s even wireless, too.

Last Month's Meeting

EAA Chapter 1000
Jim and Jackie’s Payne’s Estate
Rosamond CA
16 November 2007
Gary Aldrich, Presiding

The November meeting was an impromptu cookout for
eight visiting USAF Academy cadets from the Flight Test
Techniques course, and their leader, Capt Rich Millard.
Jim and Jackie Payne graciously offered their estate at
Rosamond Skypark to host the event. Jackie wisely
managed to have “other plans” for the evening, but Jim
soldiered on.

The cadets are seniors enrolled in Aeronautical
Engineering 456 at the USAF Academy. During the
course they learn flight test techniques and apply them as
flight test engineers in 4 flights each of the mighty T-41D
Mescalaro. The capstone event is to come to Test Pilot
School and fly one flight each in the T-38 to collect flight
test data. Former academy instructor Russ “Erbdude”
Erb alleges that they take the collected data back to
USAFA with them to write a report and give a briefing in
which they make the same conclusions that every group of
cadets that has been through this class has made for the last

20 years, demonstrating that tradition is highly valued at
the Academy.

A dozen or so guests and chapter members attended
the gala and welcomed the cadets to southern California
cuisine of burgers, polish dogs, potato salad, chips, soda
and BEER. Senior Grillmeister George “Knife”
Gennuso was otherwise occupied and unable to attend, but
recently endorsed apprentices Kent Troxel and Bill Irvine
(the Pros from Dover) served as presiding grillmeisters
and were able to arrive, cook, clean and depart Casa
Payne leaving it no worse for wear.

The cadets were further tutored on all thing aviation,
including Bill Irvine’s lecture which debunked Bernoulli’s
principles and replaced it with the Positive/Negative Ion
theory of flight. This makes more sense when both student
and lecturer have had at least two beers.

Having consumed all the beer, the cadets decided that
there must be better things to do than to listen to a bunch of
elder aviation statesmen pontificate on how things were
“back in the day”. “Victory!” was hastily declared and
festivities concluded. The chapter bid farewell to the
cadets, secure in the belief that despite looking younger
every year, the future of America and our Air Force is in
good hands.

Blah, blah, blah.

- Kent “Cobra” Troxel
Minister of Propaganda

Kommandant’s Korner

Ahhh,
holidays!
Hanukkah, Christmas,
Kwanza, Eid...pick
one, they're all pretty
much about the same
thing. An opportunity to relax,
reflect, be with family and friends, and prepare for a new
annual beginning of the cycle of life.

Things are quiet and comfortable in the
Kommandant's Kwarters today as I peck this into the
laptop. Mrs. Kommandant is scanning the ads for the
elusive "Festivus gift of a lifetime". First Puppy Pixel is
sprawled out on the footstool with a ray of Winter sunshine
warming her face. There are holiday tunes playing on the
entertainment system and a low fire crackles in the
fireplace. It's a trite phrase, but "it just don't get no better
than this!"

I'm trying to get up the gumption to drive over to the
hangar and check on the Fightin' Skywagon. She's
enjoying her own brand of holiday respite.

Snuggled in number 703 with a belly full of fresh
15W50 and a trickle charge of electrons warming the
cockles of her battery; she'll likely remain there throughout
most of the holiday season. She deserves the rest after a
flawless Thanksgiving-week mission that saw a couple of
new airport destinations, a maximum gross weight takeoff,
a sumptuous family feast, joyous reunion with some old
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friends...and, sadly, a moving goodbye to an old friend and
colleague.

Edwin "Ed" Lewis was a unique individual and a
consummate aviator. At Ed's age most folks are spending
the much of their time sitting in doctors' offices and
scanning the obituaries for their friends. Ed never slowed
down...never. At his funeral, and subsequent memorial
service much was written and said of his accomplishments
and incredible pace of life. CAP, AFA, NASA, QB, EAA,
PAA - his life was littered with the initials of organizations.
But unlike most of us with similar affiliations, Ed was a
senior leader in all of the clubs/companies/etc to which he
belonged. I shared a hotel room with Ed in Moline, IL in
October. I marveled at his apparent lack of need to sleep. I
drifted off as he conducted business by email and woke
when he returned to the room after a long run in the pre-
dawn hours. During the 20 hours or so of Skywagon time
to and from Moline he sat in the back seat so he could
maximize the available work time on one of his two ever-
present computers. He would look up only occasionally to
wryly critique some aspect of my piloting or navigation
skills, or to pick my brain on some aspect of the
GNS530W that had just been installed in the NASA King
Airs. I enjoyed his droll sense of humor and incredibly
sharp mind both personally and professionally as we often
flew together in our C-12 TPS curriculum missions. One of
Ed's favorite expressions was, "And your point would
be...?" Ed's point was to wring every last drop out of
life...and he was successful.

Speaking of friends, I hope to see as many of you as
possible at the "something-th" annual Festivus celebration.
I won't use up any of my space to give you the particulars
as you can find them on the front page, but please do come
out for the fun...especially the newly popular
Kommandant's Krap exchange (ROE in the meeting
notice). There might even be a surprise announcement.

Happy Hanukkah, Merry Christmas, Happy Kwanza,
Eid mubarek, and Fun Festivus!

- Gary Aldrich
Kommanding

“Hanging Of The Wings”

At a time when many groups were celebrating the
“Hanging of the Greens,” EAA Chapter 1000 celebrated
the “Hanging of the Wings”. At 0800 on 1 December 2007
thirteen Project Police Officers and friends gathered
together in Rosamond for the historical event. The task
was to transport Erbman’s Bearhawk wings from his
workshop to Jeff Pontius’ hangar and assemble them on to
the fuselage. How complicated could it be? All that
needed to be done was insert eight bolts in their holes. Of
course, the fact that two of the parts weighed in at over 150
pounds may have something to do with it. There weren’t
any alignment issues to worry about, since that was taken
care of years ago when the wings were first fitted to the
fuselage. Both wings had previously been attached to the
fuselage, just never before at the same time.

During the previous week’s preparation, Erbman had
made sure that all of the bolts would fit in their respective
holes, which required reaming out the paint and primer
film in many cases. The best time to do this was before a
150 pound wing was supported precariously in the air.

We join our story previously in progress...

After an exhaustive search, PPO Randy “Raven” Kelly
located the first wing to be moved. As you might

gather from his attire, temperatures were a bit on the
nippy side for the start of the operation

The operation started simply enough—roll the wing on
the wing rack down to the trailer. After all, isn’t that

why the rack is on casters?

You will note that the rack didn’t make it all of the way
to the trailer. That’s because at this point one of the

de-plasticizer-ized plastic REI “tri-glide” clips holding
the strap together decided it had had enough of this

vibration under load and fractured (in short, the strap
holder broke), dropping the wing a couple of inches

onto the rack. Since Knife was holding it at the time,
we don’t think there was any damage. I never checked
to make sure. Rather than fix the strap, we just lifted

the wing and carried it the rest of the way. (The
Kommandant reports having similar problems with old

tri-glide clips)
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Randy and Dave Vanhoy jumped into position on the
trailer to assist in positioning the wing over the tie-
down straps that would suspend the wing over the

trailer.

The wing in position prior to being secured in place. If
you can’t find the wing, it’s the thing that the PPOs are

pointing at.

The Kommandant finally arrived to take kommand,
koffee in hand, and takes a moment to point out

something. We’re not quite sure what he’s pointing at,
but we’re pretty sure it falls under the “Don’t Ask,

Don’t Tell” policy.

Four PPOs wrestle the slightly damaged wing rack into
Stormy’s BWT (Big White Truck). After this

operation, the wing rack would leave with Stormy for
his hangar in Mojave to stand by for future duty with

RV-8A wings. Of course, it will need a little repair
work before then....

Bill “Mr. 310” Irvine schleps the wing struts, cleverly
protected in a couple of moving pads, in from Knife’s

truck.

And the Bearhawk is complete and ready to fly! Oh,
wait...that’s Pat Fagan’s “Smokey Bearhawk”. Pat
arrived with Bearhawk builder Jack Creviston to

observe and assist as required.


