
 

 JawSome...  at the Nanaimo Flying Club  

NFC factoids: 

 5 NFC members   

have supported the 

club over 10 years 

 14 NFC members   

have supported the 

club over 20 years 

 13 NFC members   

have supported the 

club over 30 years 

 3 NFC members   

have supported the 

club over 40 years 
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afraid to ask.  Prevent the dra-

ma, get the nitty-gritty right 

from the top of NavCanada‘s  

FSS food chain.   R it out. 

Sunday, February 20th         

Club Stuff @ 09:30            

Food Stuff @ 11:00           

Mike Stuff @ 11:45 

C 
huck Ellsworth is opin-

ionated, cantankerous, 

and a staunchly ethical 

aviation addict. It doesn‘t get 

any better as he reminisced on 

some of his extraordinary flying 

experiences. Always a treat to 

hear him share a bit of his life, 

one who‘s been there & did it 

all. More from Ellsworth himself 

in this issue. Thanks Chuck! 

T 
ime to end the ongoing  

neverendum…. about 

what we can or can‘t, 

should or should not be doing 

right here at our HomeDrome.    

N a v C a n a d a , 

Nanaimo‘s FSS 

Team Supervi-

sor, Mr. Mike 

Bechtel is our 

February meet-

ing  headliner.  

Mike‘s been running the show 

at Nanaimo‘s FSS for the past 

1.5 years, and before that, was 

head honcho at CYQF FSS (Red 

Deer, Alberta) some 8 years.  

Mike has over 31 years with 

NavCanada, and now he has 

kindly set aside some of his 

time to address NFC members, 

with respect to CYCD airspace 

protocol & expectations. The 

works, 500‘ circuits, when to 

call in, what to call in, assigned 

squawk codes; why, where &     

how long to keep them.  

Everything  you always wanted 

to know about CYCD, but were 

ISHCRP Ceremonies          

Sunday,  February 13, 2011                   

NFC @ 11am                   

Luncheon @ 12 noon                                   

The ceremonies will commence 

in the post-prandial portion of 

Sunday‘s Social. NFC PoohBah 

Schlitz summons all members  

to attend.     

Let‘s everyone come on out to 

the club for February‘s Social.  

Take the time to meet and get 

to know one another. Grab a 

bite to eat, put a few faces to  

many new names out there. A 

great time to swap stories, and 

find out what makes us all tick. 

Help Darrle and the gang put 

NFC newbie & veterans through 

February‘s ISHCRP merriment.  

February’s  ISHCRP  Social  

G 
rand PoohBah Schlitz 

calls upon all NFC Mem-

bers to help out with 

the Initiatee Secret Handshake 

& Ceremonial Rite of Passage, 

(ISHCRP) for newbie members. 

New and the Re-Newed           

2010 NFC members are;             

Larry Berg : Ray Bowerman            

Tom Campbell : Gord Cluchey  

Ben Correlje : Robert Crawford 

Brian Danley : Chuck Ellsworth 

Fred Evoy : Randy Galusha     

Ian Gillies : Dennis Heck            

Clare Higgins : Mark Johnson  

Jeff Liot : Alexander Luckham  

Allen MacKay : Kevin McMeel  

Peter Myers : Phillip Perry     

Brad Porter : Henry Sahm            

Brian Schiller : S. Seykoya   

Garth Siewert : Ken Thorsen  

Andrea Trepanier : A. Umanetz            

Dale Whitaker : Garry Whitaker     

Dale Wiberg : Mike Wilkey           

Even newer, 2011‘s ―joined in 

January‖ NFC members are; 

Gavin Chester & Brian Crossley 

Welcome All, u seeya there! t 

The Jaw Antecedent  

un-official 

Nanaimo Flying Club’s Newsletter 

semper ubi sub ubi         2 cents 

Lunch however, was a disaster. 

The cook, just can‘t cook. Good 

thing paramedics Dave Ellis & 

Darrle Schlitz were around to 

resuscitate the pasta. Intensive 

Care couldn‘t have done better. 

Members patiently waited while 

they both labored, successfully   

converting refuse into an edible 

meal. A Chef‘s Hat to you both!  
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Linda Brown  20 yrs 

Fred Collins 20 yrs 

Gordon Heys 20 yrs 

Bob Hodgins 20 yrs 

Glen Proteneau 20 yrs 

Ken Plant 21 yrs 

Joyce Clarke 22 yrs 

Dick MacLennan 22 yrs 

Robert Moss 22 yrs 

Darrle Schlitz            22 yrs 

Frank Benvin 27 yrs 

Ken Welte       28 yrs 

Murray Welte 28 yrs 

Benny Benvin 30 yrs 

Don MacGilvery 30 yrs 

Dan Fischer 31 yrs 

Lois Gast 32 yrs 

Dick MacLennan 32 yrs 

Doug Sowden 34 yrs 

Fraser Carmichael 35 yrs 

Art Gast 35 yrs 

Randy Hanna 35 yrs 

Irma Erhart 37 yrs 

Dave Pirart 37 yrs 

Brian Andrews 39 yrs 

Norma Griffith 39 yrs 

Ken Griffith 40 yrs 

Noreen Irbe 41 yrs 

George Irbe 44 yrs 

P 
olling station is closed, 

your appraisals are in & 

tabulated. Any naphtha 

out there? Nope, but no bloom 

juice either. Nevertheless, 

you‘ve made it possible for this 

impetus to play it‘s role in the 

Executive‘s initiative for 2011.  

Thanks to all that participated.  

So what happened? One gotcha 

not anticipated was the survey 

itself. It‘s basic, free, and for 

more functionality, you pay as 

you go. The free version burps 

at 10 replies. One has to down-

load the results before you get 

to the 10th or it nags you to 

give them some money, and 

then stops saving any results. 

Who knew? Consequently, five 

replies were sacrificed before 

anyone realized what was hap-

pening. Also later discovered, 

some opinions were ―perhapsò 

lost. The [submit] trigger was 

at the very bottom, either not 

everyone noticed it, or instead 

chose simply to look around.   

Doctor Rumack: "When 

are we going to be able 

to land? 

Ted Striker: "I can't tell. 

Doctor Rumack: "You 

can tell me, I'm a 

doctor. 

Ted Striker: "I don't 

know. 

Doctor Rumack: "Well, 

can't you take a guess? 

Ted Striker: "Not for 

another two hours. 

Doctor Rumack: "You 

can't take a guess for 

another two hours? 

ð ñAirplaneò 

1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9 

AʣGaʟ          

Recusant, Impish Editor:              

 

 

AvGas Contributors:                                

Paul Ralph, Mike Wilkey,            

Chuck Ellsworth,        

NFC Consorts  &        

Hooperville                                

Corporate GoodGuys:               

Cottonwood Golf Club      

The Timberland Pub  

Wenner Electric                                  

CYCD Corporate GoodGuys:   

BC Mountain Helicopters        

Nanaimo Aircraft Maintenance 

NavCanada FSS              

Venture Aviation              

Vital Aviation 

QAl Brust  
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Welcomes January 2011   

óNew Membersô                   

Gavin Chester                             

Brian Crossley 

57 folks participated, opinions 

across the board were…  across 

the board. Except one, that is. 

An ongoing hiccup, which could 

be cured, check Yahoo page 4.    

Now did ya think I‘d spill all the 

beans? NoWay... But… I‘ll give 

you one. 12 people admitted to 

being Mile-High-Club members. 

Seriously, if you‘re interested, 

survey results made available 

for your perusal right here. Ω   

N 
oreen Irbe, keeper of all 

things important, kindly 

compiled and forwarded  

a list of all NFC membership.   

Contained within, was also the 

month and year each member 

first joined the NFC.  

When I looked through these 

documents, 2 remarkable things  

popped up front and centre.   

Firstly, all the ‗60‘s, ‗70‘s and 

early ‗80‘s member names were 

carefully culled from individual 

application forms.  What a lot of 

painstaking and detail oriented 

work. I‘d nearly forgotten what 

life was like pre-PC,  these folks 

joined up loooong before boxes 

were so commonplace. It must 

have been a bear to keep eve-

rything current before software 

made it easy.  Noreen took the 

time to pull all these old files, 

make sense of them and then 

digitize the lot. Gracias Noreen, 

for spending so much of your 

time on my homework.  

The second, was just how long 

some of these folks have been 

hanging around the NFC.  I had 

no idea such depth existed.   

Who‘s of First? These folks are!  

Let the NFC junior membership  

beat the drum, & commemorate 

these long-term members. Ω 

Who’s on First? 

http://www.vitalaviation.ca/index.htm
mailto:avgas@shaw.ca?subject=NFC%20Survey%20Results
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 regional area 100LL /litre 

YXX Abbotsford 1.74 

ZBB Boundary Bay 1.63 

YBL Campbell River 1.69 

YCW Chilliwack 1.45 

AH3 Courtney Air Park 1.32 

AK3 Delta Air Park 1.42 

YKA Kamloops 1.58 

YLW Kelowna 1.70 

YNJ Langley 1.54 

AR3 Lillooet 1.93 

YCD Nanaimo 1.58 

YCD NanaimoFlyingClub 1.25 

YCD Oliver 1.34 

YYF Penticton 1.76 

YPK Pitt Meadows 1.49 

YSB Port Alberni 1.44 

YZT Port Hardy 1.81 

YPW Powell River 2.35 

YDC Princeton 1.54 

AT4 Qualicum/Parksville 1.49 

YQZ Quesnel 1.64 

YRV Revelstoke 1.30 

AP3 Sechelt 1.60 

YAZ Tofino 1.75 

YVK Vernon 1.46 

YYJ Victoria 1.70 

YYJ Victoria Flying Club 1.48 

January’s Solution 

K 
udo‘s to Barry Pollock, 

Larry Vainio, Rod Lo-

mas, Jerry Block, Mike 

Wilkey & Dave Ellis, identifying 

January‘s mystery as Cessna‘s 

620. EarlyBird congratulations 

goes to Dave Ellis. A fine bottle 

of wine, from grapes carefully 

crushed by the delicate feet of 

small breasted virgins awaits 

him at the clubhouse!  Ω 

S 
eems last month‘s mys-

tery aeroplane was a hit. 

So let‘s do it again, same 

deal…. I‘ll bet some wine of ape 

noooobody will know just what 

this dorky looking bird is.  

The first chop to send the cor-

rect answer, claims bragging 

rights along with a bottle of my 

grape, to celebrate his or her  

remarkable ability in diagnosing 

this kernel of aviation oddity. 

Kindly submit solutions: here.  

February’s Mystery 

B 
ring out a welcome mat 

for Gavin Chester, one 

of 2011‘s first new NFC 

members. Gavin just completed 

a 6 year project, a Bearhawk. 

This aircraft displays some of 

the finest craftsmanship I‘ve 

ever seen. Meticulously & beau-

tifully built, it would likely take 

every 1st prize that OSH offers.    

The Bearhawk is a Bob Barrows 

design, considered one of the 

best performing four place rides  

on the market. Boasting superb  

STOL capability while exhibiting 

gentle slowflight characteristics, 

with admirable endurance and    

cruise speeds of ~140mph. This 

thing even looks like it could be 

used as a flying SUV, 4x4ing 

over fallen trees…  if needed.   

Gavin‘s mission profile requires  

transportation to areas lacking 

airports; gravel bars & marginal 

airstrips are all there is....  

So there ya go… this thing car-

ries big loads, with large double 

door, easy access to the cargo 

area. Gavin indicates his new 

Bearhawk will be ideal for his  

back country expeditions.   

Maulelike only in appearances,  

when one looks a bit closer, 

noticeable differences including 

a curved bottom airfoil begin to 

show. And unlike Maule, the 

Bearhawks design continues to 

evolve. Initial TC mandatory 

hours were used to tweak out 

any bugaboos found, then get it 

perfect, well… almost. Gavin 

still plans to trick it out with 

larger tundra tires like these....    

The panel is loaded with glass, 

Two Oddessy Stratomasters as 

focal points for both pilot & co-

pilot. All the bells & whistles are 

right there...  sweet. 

Gavin‘s no stranger to precision  

metalwork. His company, Metal 

Tech Industries, located nearby 

in Chemainus, provides design,  

engineering services within it‘s 

22,000sqft facilities. It‘s a fine 

example of how expertise can 

be used to create a flying work 

of art. Check out his fine aero-

plane sometime, it‘s hangared 

at CYCD. Welcome Gavin! Ω 

cottonwood   

reduced     

green fees     

for the NFC         

―Pilot‘s Special‖  

The interior, nicely minimalistic  

yet feeling plush. Exacting de-

tail everywhere. Front and side 

visibility is outstanding, plus a 

definitive tannin-booth sunroof.  

A 
 ―T‖ hangar rental unit 

in Mustang Hangars, at 

CYCD is now available. 

Rates quoted are: $300/month, 

or $3000/year. More details?   

Contact: Mr. Gordon Heys, at 

250.758.8695 gaheys@shaw.ca 

M 
adill‘s old hangar at 

CYCD is For Sale. For 

details, interested 

parties contact Russ Lougheed   

@ lougheed@cnw.com or cell:    

360.202.3869   

Hangars Available 

B 
ackseat type aviation 

headsets for sale. Good 

spare or occasional use. 

Two are available at $50/each.  

Bendix-King KR-87 ADF with 

tray, serviceable unit $400 

obo.       

A Jepessen pilots kneeboard, 

whiz wheel, Victoria Flying Club 

chart/map case, any & all free 

to anyone that asks. Contact:  

flyforfuud@rocketmail.com   

Items For Sale: 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cessna_620
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cessna_620
mailto:avgas@email.com?subject=Mystery%20Aeroplane%20Solution
http://www.cottonwoodgolfcourse.com/
http://www.cottonwoodgolfcourse.com/
http://www.cottonwoodgolfcourse.com/
http://www.cottonwoodgolfcourse.com/
http://www.nanaimoaircraftmaintenance.com/
mailto:gaheys@shaw.ca
mailto:lougheed@cnw.com
mailto:flyforfuud@rocketmail.com
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"I hope someone 

shot and ate that 

stinkin' deer!"  

 

-- Richard Zephro, 
A Mooney dealer, after a 

runway incursion by a deer 

caused a balked landing in 

February, 1997. The Mooney 

231 hit the top of a tree and 

it crushed the outboard 6' of 

wing - but still flew.  

AʣGaʟ                  

think ya got game? good,         

then prove it.                                                  

comments,                  

submissions,                                        

and opinions;                         

send the whole enchilada   

to: avgas@email.com          

even take yer bastinado,        

doubledareya…                    

and for those sin huevos,      

slide it over: incognito 

―If they could bot-

tle the feeling you 

get when you bust 

out of the thick 

stuff to a wind-

shield full of run-

way lights, it would 

sell by the case.‖ 

-Keith Ulstad 

InDIa alpha foxtrot uniform  

O 
ne of the noteworthy 

signals of last months 

survey was that every  

participant answered they were 

―dissatisfiedò, or ―very dissatis-

fiedò with NFC YahooGroups. 

Those folks who added follow 

up commentaries, wrote things 

like ―I can‘t access any files‖ 

and that the NFC YahooGroup 

[YG] ―is hard to find on-line.‖  

Yahoo was the first kid on the 

block with a group product. It 

was great, and very popular. It 

had it‘s limitations, but when 

you‘re the only game in town 

those nigglies get overlooked.  

Nowadays, there‘s all kinds of 

strong competition out there, 

with ―YG‖ in the middle of the 

pack. Yahoo‘s still got a good 

thing, yet retains an old school, 

goofy limitation which sorta 

forces you to sign up to use a 

Yahoo email address. Why?   

―Yahoo‖ email addy‘s get a  

free pass to ―YG‖ goodies, but 

they still treat any other email 

addresses as second class citi-

zens, keeping the drawbridge 

up and the castle gates locked.  

If you were one of those, like 

me that said, ―Hey... use only 

my addy, I just don‘t want yet 

another thingy & password to 

remember.‖ Wrong answer. We  

got yahooed, & given declassé 

―DoNotPassGo‖ cards.     

Yahoo identifies all these raffish 

misfits, so naturally... I looked.  

Whaddya know, over half of the  

NFC members that are signed 

up to ―YG‖ are denied access to 

all NFC ―YG‖ bennies. They are 

banished access to any files, 

member lists, calendar, pics, or 

―whatever‖ uploaded.      

Breaking out of Yahoo Jail, for 

those that don‘t want to give 

up their established email addy 

is ―sorta‖ possible. One can 

sidestep Yahoo‘s ludicrous rule, 

by creating a Yahoo account & 

then link your preferred email 

address to Yahoo‘s address.  

NFC ―YG‖ will re-direct all mail 

to your preferred address. For 

access to NFC ―YG‖ files, pics, 

whatever; ya still have to log in 

using a Yahoo name/password. 

Clunky, but that‘s the way it is.       

NFC YG users that get mail in a 

―digest‖ form are also beset 

with a Yahoo foible. The digest  

format parses attachments and 

imbedded images, leaving only 

markers for your imagination to 

conjure what was actually sent.  

The other issue is also real.  A 

search for the NFC ―YG‖ shoots 

blanks. Why is it hidden? Even 

Masonic Temples are listed in 

the phonebook nowadays. Ω  

I 
n January 1974, 37 years 

ago, the very first edition of 

Av-Gass was published.  

Irma Erhart, it‘s first editor,   

typed all on legal stencil, then 

added her hand-drawn artwork.  

A Gestetner type machine was 

used to produce the copies. 

Mistakes caught a bit late in 

the process, must have been 

exasperating. And quite under-

standably, some of those minor 

errors were simply overlooked.  

After the ink dried, they were 

hand-folded down to envelope 

size, each one hand-addressed, 

stamp rolls pulled out, for the 

inevitable stamp licking thing, 

and finally, all were posted.  

An enormous amount of work. 

No doubt, she toiled countless 

hours in the design, content & 

production of NFC newsletters. 

In contrast, my job is a walk in 

the park, I certainly don‘t envy 

anyone those days. 

In Feb ‗74, Av-Gass reported; 

‗Ken Griffithô recently acquired 

several flare pots, which might 

be used to enable CYCD night 

landings. YCD pilots used these 

flare pots for the next 6 years, 

before the runway was lit with 

permanent electrical lighting.  

A NFC C-150 rented for $12/hr.    

Listed For Sale:                               

CF-WBB ‗68 C-150         $5,800     

CF-MOL ‗66 C-172         $9,800    

CF-HSE ‗68 C-177        $14,000  

Also mentioned, was just how 

needed the new NFC fuel tanks 

were. It was the first, and only 

fuel available on the field. From 

tank installation on Dec 28, ‗73 

to Jan 12, ‘74, 200 gals sold. 

(During the same period ólastô,  

the NFC sold 814 imp gallons)  

Back then, fuel sold in imperial 

gallons, at an equivalent rate of 

12¢ per litre. NFC members got 

an additional 10% discount.   

A monthly ―Snoopy‖ Draw was 

mainstream back then. (Just 

for kicksé. anybody who knows 

what this was?) Ω  

Av-Gass  1974 

T 
he usual suspects, 

plus a few welcome 

new faces assembled 

for a little hangar flying at the 

clubhouse Saturday, January 

22nd. ‗Twas good. Les Frères 

Chef Cuisine, from the gourmet 

kitchen at the NFC was served.  

No particular reason or theme, 

for this event, just an informal 

meeting of the minds. Some of 

the members are… er… ah... 

‗giftedô story-tellers, at times 

straining all credibility. Each 

seemingly bent to out do each 

others... outlandish whoppers. 

All good fun. Thanks to Izumi & 

NFC’s very first of 2011’s Clubhouse Socials    

Elrad for all their efforts, they 

did great, also thanks to all the 

folks that got off the couch to 

come out & play. Ω 

http://www.bcmh.ca/
mailto:avgas@email.com?subject=avgas%20stuff
http://fs21.formsite.com/albrust/form2/index.html
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Timberland‘s 

Lunch/Dinner       

―Pilot‘s Special‖      

Brain Candy….  

F 
ull body peekaboo airport 

scanners are all the rage   

at USA‘s TSA. Insurgent 

baddies be thee gone. Several 

NFC members indicate they‘ve 

experienced the dubious pleas-

ure of a full body scan. Airport 

scanners used to clip terrorist 

activity is thought to be equally 

dubious in effectiveness. Much 

ado. Worth it? Dunno. But the 

process now keeps your tooth-

paste in little baggies, lest it 

accidentally squashes open and 

smears over unmentionables.  

The TSA‘s younger, but bigger 

brother Homeland Security now 

dictates policy. Schemes which 

supposedly keep the US safe & 

free from subversive radicals 

spawn the inevitable bumper 

stickers like these. The notion 

that cerebral bulimia exists at 

every level is re-enforced. 

One ―what were they thinking‖ 

example is found in Nanaimo. 

Service Canada has an office 

on Front Street. Have you ever 

tried to talk to someone over 

there by phone? Can‘t be done, 

any attempt met with digitized 

voice requesting you to leave a 

message. There once, doing a 

passport thing, I mentioned it. 

A very polite Service Canada 

manager said, ―We never an-

swer telephones because taking 

calls disrupt work flow, itôs our 

policy .‖ I left Service Canada 

with their pamphlet in hand; a 

slogan ―people serving people ‖ 

on the front was a nice touch.  

Back to the point. I crossed the 

US border 5 times in the past 

12 months. Not unusual, I‘ve 

been a regular visitor for ~20 

yrs, mostly by private aircraft.    

EAPIS UserID‘s and passwords 

written down on a notepad or  

important document they carry 

around while travelling.      

It‘s all in the name of security.  

While I support the intent  of all 

this nonsense in vetting those 

undesirables, but wonder what 

real effects this procedure has.  

Consider a hypothetical. You‘re 

a terrorist attempting entry by 

private aircraft. 

Pre-EAPIS, you filed, made the 

1 hour call, gave notice, off you 

went. If your ID didn‘t raise 

flags, you were in. But if they  

clipped you as a terrorist while 

you stood there in front of US 

Officials, well… I suppose Gitmo 

was in your future.  

Post-EAPIS, if your ID holds up  

like before, you‘re in. Should 

the EAPIS process recognize 

your fake ID, or if your name 

happens to be on a NoGoodNik 

list, they deny you entry. But 

you‘re busted before you leave.  

So what‘s changed? 

We‘re now giving these people 

a chance to vet the quality and 

strength of their documentation 

with no penalty. If you‘re de-

nied entry, no sweat, re-group, 

and look for another way in.  

In the past, last minute trips 

south were easy.  Nowadays, 

with EAPIS, I think twice before 

popping across the border.       

The initial enrollment into the  

EAPIS program, a painful, try-

ing electronic process, leaves a 

sour taste. A mental endurance 

test. EAPIS bar none, has the 

most complicated password 

restrictions ever encountered.  

You might get used to it, cuz 

EAPIS will force you to change 

it every six months. Marvelous.   

Lacking the ability to remember 

such a complicated password, I  

have to scribble it down some-

where. Password security gets 

chucked clear out the window 

around my place. And I‘ll bet 

everyone else also travelling by 

private plane has their own 

I dressed up in my finest clothes, just   

to invite everyone to the NFCôs 2011 

ISHCRPôs    And when I say ISHCRP, I 

donôt mean ñitôs crapò while speaking 

with a lispé 

Itôs the ñOfficial Welcoming Partyò for 

all new 2010&2011 membersé like me!  

Meant for everyone at the NFC, veterans 

& NooBs alike, held at the clubhouse, 

Sunday, February 11, starting at 11am, 

lunch will be served NooNish, with a  

post-prandial Initiation Ceremony. 

I thank you for your attention in this 

matter, & hope to see everyone  out there.   

Best Regards,                                   

Mike Wilkey, Esq.                         

NFC Social Squadron Leader. 

If they knowingly grant EAPIS 

clearance to a known terrorist, 

and handcuff on arrival… then 

why force the onerous EAPIS 

filing, it doesn‘t change a thing.   

Moore nailed it with Fahrenheit 

9/11, since then they‘ve upped 

the ante even more. The long 

term backwash utterly dismal, 

even those travelling by private 

bird won‘t avoid yet more tene-

brous bureaucratic stupidity.   

Are Travel Visa‘s coming? You 

know, the ones guaranteed to 

take time to process, each one  

individually checked by every 

government agency, for what-

ever doltish reason, and then 

denied because you were once 

observed fingering the airport 

manager while passing, thusly 

determined as displaying some 

potential terrorist tendencies.Ω  

Federal Airline Transportation  & Airport Security Service 

http://www.timberlandpub.com/
http://www.timberlandpub.com/


 

Arcturus, Missing Hours & Fate - By Chuck Ellsworth 

listening to a tape recorder 

playing music such as ―North to 

Alaska ‖, which we of course 

changed to ―South to Alaska ‖. 

Finally, off to the airplane we 

went, where we decided to hell 

with waiting to reset the GNS.  

Instead with such a clear night, 

we would fly back to home 

base, using the astro compass. 

Lighting up the two PT6's, we 

taxied back to the runway and 

lined up with the flare pots. We 

got the almanac out and shot 

Arcturus. It is one of the easi-

est stars to identify and shoot 

due to its position & brightness 

in the sky. Arcturus is the first 

bright star out from the handle 

of the Big Dipper. We read our 

heading on the astro compass, 

set our DG‘s, & off we went for 

Johnston Point. Once levelled 

off in cruise, there was nothing 

but the sound of the engines & 

the big canopy of stars that 

ended in a faint white blur, 

which was the endless Arctic 

snow, just barley visible below 

us in the faint starlight. 

Sitting in the warm cockpit with  

the sound of those dependable 

turbine engines and no sense 

of movement through the dark-

ness, I slowly became aware 

that something was wrong, but 

couldn‘t quite figure out what it 

was. I remember asking the co

-pilot, to see if Johnson Point 

was up on the ADF. After a few 

minutes he had no luck, now I 

became wide awake and said, 

"This doesn't look right. Let's 

get another shot on Arcturus." 

Once more I gave him the time 

& he read the almanac, to set 

F 
inally... after over a week 

of just plain tough flying 

weather, the stars came 

out & we would depart Johnston 

Point on Banks Island for what 

should be an easy flight. This 

flight turned out to be remem-

bered forever, as one of the 

closest calls I have ever had in 

almost fifty years of flying. The 

year 1975, in late February. We 

were flying supplies to a ―Cat 

Train ‖ that was shooting seismic 

lines for oil exploration, on 

Banks Island in the high Arctic. 

Johnson Point, an oil explora-

tion base camp with a paved 

runway, was the main airport 

for supplying the western Arc-

tic. In these very high latitudes, 

winter means total darkness for 

months, and navigating in that 

very hostile environment is 

difficult at the best of times. We 

had just gotten our first tw‘otter 

equipped with a new navigation 

aid; Global Navigation System . 

―GNS‖ was based on very low 

power radio transmitters locat-

ed in various parts of the world. 

In order for the computer to be 

able to navigate, it first had to 

acquire at least three GNS 

transmitters. 

Latitude & longitude had to be 

entered, for both departure and 

destination points in the com-

puter. This entry was done with 

little wheels to select the num-

bers and other information for 

each trip. A further limiting 

factor with GNS, was that we 

had to have accurate positions 

for the computer to navigate to 

wherever we set it. ―Cat Trains ‖ 

are always on the move, con-

sequently requiring a navigator 

with each train, to take celes-

tial shots whenever he could, 

to accurately keep track of all  

movements and new locations. 

Once the GNS stations were 

acquired & the trip was set up, 

it was so accurate we could fly 

several hundred miles and then 

return to our parking ramp at 

the airport without a hitch. To 

us GNS was like having died & 

gone to heaven. Being able to 

navigate so accurately in the 

high Arctic, where the magnetic 

compass always points straight 

down, was a "god send". This 

particular trip to the seismic 

train  was uneventful, with no 

cloud cover at all, just the stars 

from horizon to horizon. After 

the last week of flying, all our 

trips from take-off to landing  

on solid instruments. Relying 

on two radar altimeters, one in 

front of each pilot for landing 

decision height, this one had 

been easy. The only visibility 

restriction we had, was the 

complete loss of forward visibil-

ity in the snow, which blew up 

when we went into reverse to 

stop on the short, ―ploughed  

for us,ò ice-runway. 

Sometimes these strips were 

not much over 1000 feet long, 

due to the location of the Cat 

Train  at that time; therefore 

reverse was a necessity to stop 

before we ran off the landing 

strip. With clear weather and 

no rush to get back to Johnson 

Point, we went to the cook-

house, had a leisurely meal, 

AʣGaʟ                  

think ya got game? good,         

then prove it.                                                  

comments,                  

submissions,                                        

and opinions;                         

send the whole enchilada   

to: avgas@email.com          

even take yer bastinado,        

doubledareya…                    

and for those sin huevos,      

slide it over: incognito 

―stay in the cockpit      

to test it, (the starter) 

where you won‘t get 

your head chopped      

off by the propeller.      

it wouldn‘t matter, 

except it‘s hard to      

get a medical with       

no head.                              

not impossible,          

but hard.‖ 

-s&c bob 
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the astro compass. Again there 

was no change in our DI set-

tings. All of a sudden, a possi-

bility came to me, and I asked 

him what time he had. As he 

read his watch, we both knew 

we were really in trouble, there 

was almost three hours differ-

ence between our watches. I‘ll  

never forget the feeling of real 

fear, when I realized that we‘d  

departed the Cat Train with a 

DI setting almost 45 degrees in 

error. 

The sudden realization of just 

how serious  our position was, 

made it difficult to convert the 

position of the stars versus 

what I figured they should look 

like. Now there was no doubt in 

my mind, we were far off our 

track for Johnston Point. So far 

in fact, I knew we might never 

be found. 

Time was now critical. We had 

to decide which watch was 

right, and making a quick posi-

tional guess  based on nothing 

but the time we‘d flown on this 

heading. On instinct, we turned 

90 degrees right, & started a 

slow cruise climb for better fuel 

burn. All we could do now, was 

wait and hope. 

In this part of the high Arctic at 

night, there is absolutely noth-

ing but endless white. To try to 

recognize any feature below 

you is hopeless. Now both of us 

were really worried, questions 

& doubts started. Whose watch 

was set wrong? Had we turned 

the right way? Why had we not 

noted the runway heading after 

landing? Why had we not writ-

ten the heading down so as to 

be able to confirm our star 

shot? Why did we not check 

both our watches. Especially so 

in that the clock in the airplane 

didn‘t normally work in these  

temperatures. Radio reception 

was so poor, we could not raise 

anyone on HF or VHF. Then all 

of a sudden, the ADF came 

alive & there was the Johnston 

Point NDB strait ahead of us. 

Soon we could see the lights of 

our destination on the horizon. 

For some time, I‘d been quite 

concerned about our fuel state. 

Seeing the lights in the dis-

tance was just to good to be 

true. However, to be on the 

safe side we stayed at 11,000 

feet until we could definitively 

make the airport. Distance can 

be so deceiving  in the high 

Arctic night. 

Descending through 1,000 feet,  

the low fuel light came on, 

telling us we had 11 minutes of 

fuel left in the front tank. I 

really don't remember how 

much fuel remained in the rear 

tank. Of course, how much fuel 

remained in the rear tank was 

now moot. It really didn‘t mat-

ter, as in Earnest Gann's great 

book, "Fate is the Hunter", that 

night so many years ago, the 

hunter did not find my young 

co-pilot, whose name I can‘t 

recall, nor I. Had we turned left 

instead of right, we would have 

been so far off course, it is 

possible no one would have 

ever found the airplane or us, 

in those millions of square 

miles of ice & snow. After land-

ing, & going into the Atco Huts 

that were our accommodations, 

we finally found out it was my 

watch that was wrong. To this 

day I do not really know why I 

chose to make the decision it 

was my watch, even stranger 

yet the damn thing worked just 

fine after this what should have 

been an uneventful trip. 

That just leaves fate as the 

best explanation for my deci-

sion to turn right that night. 

Isn't it strange how words like 

Arcturus, Missing Hours & Fate 

can have such chilling meaning 

when flying airplanes? Ω  

D 
arrle Schlitz called on  

some NFC volunteers 

for a spring clean up. 

His infectious enthusiasm has 

game, ―GiterDun‖ is happening.   

They started with the main 

clubhouse area, purging all 

cupboards of dead contents, a 

donated dishwasher installed, 

the john got nuked & computer 

cabling re-run. The ceilings and 

walls are still to be re-painted.  

The meeting room target next.  

Needed are donations of your 

old WAC‘s, to redo the chart 

walls. The computer area need 

a little TLC as well, if anyone‘s 

recently retired a decent com-

puter, consider a donation the 

NFC will put it to use.   

All existing photo‘s on the walls 

are being re-located, & the idea 

is to get a 8x10 pic of ―your ‖ 

airplane displayed. Cull through    

and select a favourite picture,   

email a copy, or drop one off at 

the clubhouse, and it‘ll happen.   

Of course the clean-up effort 

can always use more worker 

bees. Stand out 

& grab one of the 

little things that 

need doing,  and   

lighten some of 

the NFC clean–up 

crew‘s load. Ω        
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Spring Cleaning at the Clubhouse   

―if you ever                

hear me say,  

‗eject, eject, eject‘ 

the last two                

will be echos‖ 

Arcturus- continued  

http://www.ventureaviation.com/
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D 
arrle Schlitz & Ron 

White both, literally 

jumped to the pump 

a couple weeks ago. The #2 

pump hose swivel joint had  

developed a seep & so report-

ed. NFC‘s dynamic duo picked 

up a replacement part, allow-

ing #2‘s return to service the 

very next day.   Tanks Guys !  

N 
ext month‘s general 

club meeting Sunday, 

March 19, post meet-

ing headliner, is Ken Leyden, 

of Venture Aviation Services.  

Ken‘s been involved 

in over 600 sales, 

ferrying various 

aircraft worldwide to 

& from 15 countries 

& 4 continents in a 

career spanning 34 

years. Ever want to 

hear about ferry pilot life?  

Here‘s your chance. R it. Ω 

 

Farmer Wu Zhongyuan, 22, sits in his self-made helicopter in Jiuxian 

county, Henan province, China on August 1, 2009. The local government 

later halted Wu's plan to fly the helicopter out of safety concerns. The 

aircraft, powered by a 150cc engine, took Wu two months to build and 

cost more than 10,000 yuan ($1,460) REUTERS 
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PROPWASH SCOOP DU MOIS 

Paul Ralph, our peerless 
NFC Member, Counsel to   
―TwoFirstNamesRuleò 
Consortium; Nanaimo‘s   
Pre-Eminent ―only 1 real 
wheel on any plane is  
enough ‖ aviation engineer, & 
brother to far more famous 
Inever , applied for Canadian  
Patent of his new, aberrantly  
designed ―ToeWa Chopper .‖  

Ralph is proposing a novel 
method for Vancouver Metro 
commuters. This high-flying, 
mass transit, twin boomed 
chopper is towed by pilotless, 
iTrack electronic super sleds.  

Ralph indicated that, ―since 
the tow sleds are light weight 
the benefit is low cost rail & 
tracking structures.‖ Atypical 
& divergent, ToeWa Chopper , 
looks remarkably like a giant 
flying ―Oscar Mayer Weiner,‖ 
and uses landing platforms at 
each station, allowing riders 
to step in/out before lift-off.  

Ralph says, ―ToeWa Chopper , 
will be both cost efficient and 
more importantly, BC green.‖  

AvGas thinks his avant-garde 
idea has it‘s ups and downs. 
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Ze BigCheese                     

Barb Riddy  

 LittleCheese                  

Elrad Schlitz  

 BeanCounter        

George Irbe  

 Membership              

Ken Griffith  

 SecretaryStuff                

Doug Wakefield  

ParkingStuff                     

Izumi Lepshi  

 WebSiteStuff                       

Dave Ellis  

 SocialStuff                      

Mike Wilkey  

 OddJobStuff                      

Gordon Heys  

 OddBallStuff 

Ron Whyte  

Nˉnˉ˔mʙ F˗˨˔nʐ C˗˃ʈ 

*WARNING* (1)batteries not included. (2)once used rectally, a thermometer should not be used orally. (3)this newsletter may contain information that is confidential, privileged or unsuitable for overly sensitive persons with low self-esteem, no sense of humour or 

irrational religious beliefs. (4)unless the word absquatulation has been used in its correct context somewhere other than in this warning, AvGas has no grammatical, legal, informative, or otherwise usefulness. (5)AvGas editors are proudly pixilated, and will com-

pletely ignore NFC Executive direction, and or opinions. (6)no animals were harmed in the making of this newsletter, although let me tell you, the Schnauzer up the street is living on borrowed time. (7)there are no hidden messages revealed by reading these 

disclaimers backwards. (8)if you‘ve received this newsletter in error, just add some nutmeg & egg whites, whisk & place in warm oven for 40min. (9) indulge yourself with a wee dram & congratulate yourself, you represent .005%, all others never read the fine print. 

What it Do? at the Nanaimo Flying Club 

AvGas wishes all a favourable  

Marmata Monax Day! 

 

W 
ilkey is mustering 

the troops together 

again, this time to 

celebrate all February born 

NFC Members who lucked out 

by having their Natal Day in 

the shortest, thus the most 

exclusive month of the year.  

NFC Regisseur Wilkey plans   

Birthday Brekkie, along with 

the usual tomfoolery birthday 

parties seem to bring about.  

also by divulging all known 

NFC February Red-Letter Day 

Members.  R it.                         

NFC‘s Birthday Breakfast     

Saturday, February 26th             

09:30 am                               

at the Clubhouse  

Lemesee… I know of at least 

four… we‘ve got; Larry Berg, 

Darrle Schlitz, one on Valen-

tines Day—>Grant Howatt, & 

a real rarity, Gord Cluchey 

on.. get this ―February 29th.‖ 

NFC Calendar Link  

Mike calls upon every NFC 

Member to join in, as always 

the more the merrier. He also 

respectfully asks for your 

assistance; for planning pur-

poses send Mikey an email  

(here) if your attending, and 
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