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WOW! What a Fly-In 
Notice - Notice - Notice 
Our July meeting will, once 
again, be held on Tuesday 
the 14th at 7pm in our 
hangar. We will present the 
Spitfire book to Noel Wilpon. 
There will be a financial report on 
the Breakfast and Randy 
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The 23rd annual Chapter 865 Fly-
In Breakfast was a resounding 
success! We served over 250 
breakfasts. By all accounts, everyone  
enjoyed the food and we sold out on 
pancakes and sausage. Thanks to all 
of the members who volunteered for 
the cleanups and breakfast, we didn’t 
have to work that hard. I won’t 

(Continued on page 2) Bob is on vacation in Alaska. 

The 
Prez 
Sez 
By  

Bob Baird 

As you can see, from the above pictures, more than half of our 
membership showed up to help out at the breakfast. Special 
thanks to our younger members, Jerrid Burdue, Kyle Joy, Randy 
Baumbaugh and Zak Staab. 



mention names for fear of missing 
someone, but you know who you 
are. Bob gave rides to many 
people, young and old and I know 
that they were thrilled. We only 
had about 40 airplanes come in, 
maybe due to the forecast for gusty 
winds. Since the new meeting 
room takes up more space, we 
need to rethink our layout and also 
make sure we have adequate 
power for all the power hungry 
cookers and coffee machines. The 
health inspector gave us a clean 
bill of health, so thanks to all for 
doing things right. 

(Fly-In Continued from page 1) Saturdays before the Fly-In. After 
the meeting we drove out to Jim 
Steere’s workshop to see his 
Carlson Sparrow project. Jim does 
beautiful work as the pictures will 
show. He also is our local half VW 
engine guru, have built up several 

trouble free engines. 
Board Meeting 07/03/09 
Discussed Fly-In and several 
needed improvements. Brian 
Bowen was appointed Young 
Eagle co-coordinator. A consensus 
was reached, to buy laminated 
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Baumbaugh and Kyle Joy will give 
us a talk on radio controlled 
a i r p l a n e s  a n d  a  f l y i n g 
demonstration at the Apple 
Festival grounds. 
Last Month: 
There were 19 members and one 
guest present. A Treasurers report 
was given and approved. Sign up 
sheet was passed around for the 
Breakfast. A 50/50 drawing was 
held to pay for the Spitfire book, 
Ralph Ballard won and donated his 
share to the book purchase. Jim 
Jacobson gave a presentation on 
some ‘ What is it?’ Aircraft engine 
pictures, and we still don’t know 
what it is. Hangar cleanup work 
parties were announce for the 

(Meeting Continued from page 1) 



wood flooring for our meeting room 
from Big Lots for $1.00 per square 
foot. Kyle Joy and Randy 
Baumbaugh will be our speakers at 
the July meeting. We will try 
another Tuesday meeting at 7pm for 
July. Chuck Worthen donated a like 
new refrigerator to the Chapter and 
he and Gerry Wieringa took the old 
black one to the recycling place, 
they gave him $20 for it. Which he 
donated to the Chapter. Because of 
Jim Jacobson’s contacts with the 
Buchanan Masons, we were able to 
sell our spare griddle to them for a 
total donation of $250.00. Thanks 
Jim! 

(Meeting Continued from page 2) 
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How Not to Sell an Airplane continued from last month. During the course of our 
early phone conversations, Eugene told me that he was a private pilot with no tailwheel 
endorsement, training, or experience. He felt that since the plane is an “ultralight,” he 
should be able to train himself. I objected to his line of thinking and advised him to get 
proper experience with an instructor. He promised to do so. After a thorough look at 
my plane he wanted (naturally) to fire it up, so we walked it over to the fuel island for 
fresh gasoline since I had drained the old gas off after the last time it was run. We 
pumped only 2 gallons of 100LL since I had only 5 ounces of the appropriate two-
stroke oil on hand. Plenty for a run-up and some gentle taxi testing - it was also, at that 
time, reiterated that the plane was not to be flown.  
   About this time Pat showed up, and the two of them spent a little time finishing up 
their conversation from the night before on the non-intuitive nature of tailwheel 
aircraft and the differences from tricycle gear ground handling. Pat was doing his best 
to reinforce the necessity of proper training.  
   During the fueling exercise a brief rainstorm blew into the area, and while waiting 
for the wetness to cease Eugene stepped inside the fixed base operator (FBO) to call 
his wife. He received excellent news regarding his employment situation and returned 
to the plane in an obviously jubilant state. He handed me the full purchase price of the 
Coyote, climbed aboard the craft, and strapped in. A tug on the recoil starter brought 
the engine to life, and after a bit of warm-up, Eugene idled away from the fueling area. 
I was only moderately concerned when he failed to execute the proper turn to taxi to 
the other end of the airport, where the run-up area is. Instead, to my horror and 
disbelief, he rolled straight across the taxiway onto the active runway.  
   The change in weather brought about a reversal in the well-noted wind direction, so 
the ensuing unauthorized takeoff was made downwind and against traffic flow! Yes, he 
drove it right out onto the runway, mid-field, and pushed the throttle against the 
forward limit. I stood there astonished, clutching his wad of cash in my hand, suddenly 
realizing that he had “closed the deal” in his mind and no longer required my approval 
of his actions. 
   The takeoff was hard for us to watch as we knew it would not end well, and each 
second of his uncontrolled roll drove that thought home. But after nearly striking each 
wingtip on the ground in succession, Eugene was flying safely away from the ground.  
   We helplessly observed as he made an illegal right-hand circuit of the field, and as 
we feared, he attempted to make a landing with a gusty quartering tail wind. Pat ran 
over to a departing aircraft and warned the pilot that an ultralight without a radio was 
making a right-hand circuit and would be landing downwind on Runway 14.  
   The downwind landing attempt resulted in barely avoided disaster, saved only by a 
last minute go-around following the horrible sight of him (again) nearly putting each 
wingtip into the runway surface before realizing he was in trouble. I could only hold 
my breath while he flew the pattern a second time and lined up for another try - with 
the same result. On the third circuit he finally noticed that other aircraft where holding 
at the opposite end of the runway and that the windsock had shifted. On his final 
attempt, this time landing into the wind at last, Eugene stuck it on, but drifted off the 
runway into the infield grass and ground-looped harmlessly to a stop. 
   Pat was so shaken by observing the multiple near-death attempts that he had to 
excuse himself. I met the shaken pilot with my pickup truck, and he climbed onto my 
tailgate with the Coyote’s tail wheel in his grip. We slowly motored back to the hangar 
area, he with his thoughts and I with mine. Once the aircraft was secured I sternly 
looked him straight in the eye and handed his money back to him. 
   He seemed rather stunned when I told him he wouldn’t be taking this plane home 
with him, though maybe he was relieved; it was hard to tell for sure. I know that he 
really wasn’t ready, and we only nearly avoided a disaster.  
   In retrospect, I feel completely responsible. When originally speaking to this young 
man I failed to get enough information about his previous flight experience. Had I 
known that he was a new private pilot with less than 50 hours logged, I’d have 
discouraged him from this purchase. The RANS S-4 Coyote is one of the tamest 
mounts available, but given his limited flight time and total lack of taildragger training, 
I should have steered him away - but his eagerness and charming demeanor got the 
best of me. When I heard the tale of the trailer coming disconnected on the freeway I 
should not have been laughing; I should have been concerned. When he showed up 
with the weird trailer, I should have realized he had little grasp of the task at hand, and 

I should have been alert to the fact that he 
was ill-prepared to say the least. When 
Eugene came out of the FBO with the 
wonderful news related by his wife, I 
should have taken stock of his obvious 
“pumped up” emotional state, but I failed 
there as well.  
   Admittedly, we never planned or even 
discussed a test flight. No form of a 
preflight inspection had ever been 
conducted on this plane since it was 
reassembled after I purchased it and 
trucked it home. A post-flight inspection 
revealed that we never got to the point of 
adding safety wire to anything, including 
the prop bolts - of which two had backed 
out more than an inch during Eugene’s 
flight. I only agreed to allow some taxi time 
once I had his money in my hands (lest he 
damage my plane) - but all the signs were 
there had I been conscious of them. 
   He was an inexperienced young fellow, 
far from home, somewhat out of his 
element, and on the verge of making a life-
altering purchase. He already showed some 
lack of understanding on several points and 
later was seriously jazzed about his 
personal situation. Looking back at it today, 
when I see the photos and videos taken that 
day, I am shocked and dismayed by my 
own ignorance of what happened then, and 
grateful that I was able to send him away 
alive, if disappointed.  
   I know I made the correct moral choice 
and learned a valuable lesson in the 
process. There were many warning signs, 
even loud alarms ringing that I failed to 
heed. Cont. on page 4  
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Calendar of Events 
July 12—Chapter 966 Breakfast, Michigan City 
July 27 to Aug. 2—AirVenture, Oshkosh WI 
Sept 12—Chapter 865 Salute to Vets Fly-In Breakfast, Niles 
Sept 19—Chapter 938 Breakfast, Nappanee IN  
Sept 26—Chapter 1028 Breakfast, Dowagiac 
Sept 27—Berrien Springs Airpark Breakfast 
Oct 3—Niles Apple Festival Parade 
Oct 18—Chapter 585 Chili Hop, Watervliet 
FOR DETAILS ON ABOVE EVENTS CALL RALPH @ 
269-684-0972 

He was an inexperienced young fellow, far from home, 
somewhat out of his element, and on the verge of making a life-
altering purchase. He already showed some lack of 
understanding on several points and later was seriously jazzed 
about his personal situation. Looking back at it today, when I 
see the photos and videos taken that day, I am shocked and 
dismayed by my own ignorance of what happened then, and 
grateful that I was able to send him away alive, if disappointed.  
   I know I made the correct moral choice and learned a valuable 
lesson in the process. There were many warning signs, even 
loud alarms ringing that I failed to heed. My bad. Eventually a 
pilot ideally suited to this aircraft was found, and the plane was 
sold to him.  
   I sleep well at night, but occasionally rethink what almost 
happened.  

More pictures from the meeting and Fly-In. Top left, some of 
Jim Steere’s other projects. 


