
T  
hey didnôt have one. 

It was a more of a 

mini club meeting, 

dealing with a few NFC leftovers  

from 2011. Iôm told the NFC 

normally omits Decemberôs GM.  

It was low stress, coffee cups 

everywhere, desserts made an 

appearance, no surprise... those  

slowly disappeared. But not gone.  

Theyôll no doubt be adding to 

the inevitable Christmas tight,  

& our belt buckles are probably 

settled into some new notches 

for a while. Côest la vie. Ý 

Z  
e very first general 

meeting in the new 

year, happens to be 

happening on the third Sunday 

of the month.   

Sunday, January 15 th  2012  

General Meeting @ ~09:30   

Brunch Served @ ~10:45      

NavCanada on Stage @ ~11:30                              

Truancy Squadron @ ~13:00  

NavCanada? Indeed, Victoria & 

Vancouver Area Control Centre, 

the TERSA GM, Jeff Dawson is 

wandering over to address NFC 

& our Vancouver Island pilots... 

right here at the clubhouse.  

Yuôall can stop playing óAirport 

Madness 3 ô now, get it straight 

from the top. NFC members, all  

area pilots & guests invited. Ý  

Jawsome at the nfc clubhouse  

Hey! Now Stop that! What if they get used to having fun?  

I 
ôd read about the NFC hosting 

some killer parties in years 

past. Many years past. I also  

thought the NFC, complete with 

more than itôs share of button 

down starchy types, might not 

ever see those kind of shindies 

again. Boy -o-boy -o-boy... was I  

ever wrong about that one.  

The NFC/Propwash X -mas Party  

#2 packed the house. As always,  

the (I kinda think there should be one 

in every clubhouse) roaring fireplace  

set the tone. Cocktails, appies,  

the wonderful aroma of Izumiôs 

Austrian Supper, had everyone 

smiling & chatting up a storm.  

Dinner was served. Listené I 

mean óliterallyô served. Doodles, 

just like the Wickininish Dining 

Room, courses were individually  

served up by Izumiôs personally 

trained staff. This most excellent  

dinner & accompanying service 

warranted gratuities... however 

tipping seemed hampered by a  

generally pilot prevalent malaise 

in the of opening under -utilized 

wallets for any & all reasons.  

Had some birthday celebrations  

in December, at least 3 anyway,   

Gordie Henne, Ken Welte, & the 

Chef himselfé Bob óIzumiô Lepshi. 

Tôwas a party within a party.    

the walls, to make room for a 

dance floor?  No kidding!  

After ample eats and birthday 

shenanigansé the volume knob 

on the stereo got turned way 

up from about 2 to 9, & bodies 

began that familiar synchronous  

shuffling people do when they 

are having fun. Gadzookes. Ya 

think the NFC old guard (we liked 

it much better when it was staid, quiet 

& un -controversial)  will be a tisk, 

tisk, tisking... about what this 

flying club is turning into?   

It was an outstanding Propwash  

Christmas Party, & the entire 

gang thanks Bob Lepshi & Mike 

Wilkey for putting together yet 

another great clubhouse feast  

& holiday festivus saturnalia.  

Only a couple of pics upped,  

sum I donôt dare show, others, 

wellé uhmé ahé I need those 

for another little project. Check 

óem out on-line óhereô.  Ý 

Paul Laserich              

1959 ð 2011                   

#1 son of Willie Laserich,    

he of óWillieôs Banditsô fame  

Co-Owner of Adlair Aviation ,      

a NWT & Nunavut Institution  

Paul was generous beyond any  

reason, not only to myself, 

but to everyone; offering the 

use of his hangar, his aircraft,  

his home, his vast resources & 

yet vaster contacts,  whatever. 

Paul was a tireless advocate  of 

aviation. A real fisherman, & 

over the span of many years,  

he introduced me to near every  

great fishing honey -hole around  

the Yellowknife area. Paul was  

my friend. I shall miss him. Ý 
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This hoopla... was a total hoot.  

Anyone remember the last time   
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ATTENTION: Image is NOT a depiction of   
CYCD Airport Management at work.  

Av Gas  
An independent, uncensored view of life at Hooperville &  

Un - official e NewsLetter of the Nanaimo Flying Club which is  

un - sanctioned & un - approved of by airport management  

nil nanaimo airport illegitimi carburundum   AvGas   January MMXII   cycd tripling costs affects everyone  FAvGa s now 6  cents  

http://www.freewebarcade.com/game/airport-madness-3/
http://www.freewebarcade.com/game/airport-madness-3/
https://picasaweb.google.com/101995129862224141239
http://www.nnsl.com/frames/newspapers/2007-11/nov16_07willie.html
http://www.adlairaviation.com/


There was no support available, 

the manufacturer long, long out 

of business. They even considered 

replacing the entire dispensing unit  

with one of the spares (different  

manufacturer) recently acquired.    

Except, that was something far 

easier said than done. It would 

have been ~a week or so of 

messing around, having to modify  

both piping & electrical before 

being operational again.  

A  
fter dispensing several 

million litres of 100LL 

fuel in itôs lifetime, our   

#2 fuel pump developed odd &   

intermittent hiccups. It seemed 

to be two unrelated issues, both 

appearing randomly, and with no  

discernable cause.  

Hours of troubleshooting. NoJoy. 

Then they called in the proverbial 

proôs from Dover. Dudes that 

have probably seen or worked on 

every fuel pump on the island. 

Everything was checked, pulled,  

pushed, poked at, diddled with, & 

then hemmed  & hawed at.  

All to little avail. We group stared 

stupidly at a pump that seemed 

to thumb itôs nose &  laugh at us, 

working only when it wanted to.   

Everyone was all stumped up . 

Along came NFCôs Murray Welte, 

who asked if he might take a run  

at the problem. What the heck, 

a lookie -loo canôt hurt... Havôatôer.  

Well, Murray has a gift. In ~15 

minutes, he zeroed right in on 

two possible causes. Swapping 

the suspect components with our  

working pump got a big óMoose 

Hallô FVERIFIED.  Nice, but...  

I wondered where he would get 

replacements for these electronic  

ósomethingsô, no longer supported. 

Murray just smiled,  & said heôd 

build them up. One week later, 

armed with 2 brand new little 

black boxes, óMcGiverô had both 

pumps fully serviceable again.  

Who needs the pros from Dover 

when a crackerjack be right here?    

Murray -de-man... huh?  Ya.  Ý 

D 
oing the newsletter thing  

in 2011 was interesting.  

Somewhat intimidating  

initially, but outstanding software   

made it child's play assembling 

a mostly coherent, monthly review  

of whatôs seen to be happening 

out at the Nanaimo Airport.   

Thanks to everyone who took 

the time to wing in comments, 

opinions, articles, guest speaker  

suggestions, kudos, flames, and  

a pair of really cool lederhosen.  

I especially enjoyed your gifts. 

The bottles of scotch have been 

used on fitting occasions, & the 

cookies & apple pies were just 

the thing to have when I was 

pecking away, feeling peckish.  

I happen to óluuuuuvô apple pie.  

Fiad hkc ]g ]h6 bcr diad cbYr \Ub[ cb&r ]htg diad hkc -  really!  

I made a joke about sending in 

$19.95 last yearé afterwards, I  

received an envelope containing  

exactly $19.95 Thanks! I spent it all,  

ate it allé now working on my thirst.  

Iôve enjoyed receiving óyourô point of 

views, Iôve gotta addé many times 

Iôve burst out laughing reading 

incoming AvGas mail. Good stuff.  

Naturally, Iôve also gotten a little 

criticism. Of course. I appreciate 

those as well. Keeps me focused.  

I encourage honest feedback, & 

consider all of your commentary,   

& use it to provide a newsletter 

that the NFC Membership wants.    

AvGas does not speak for the NFC,  

but it does reflect the opinions 

Gracias Everyone  

of folks that e -mailed AvGas in 

2011. Have a differing opinion? 

Great. Iôll consider it. There are 

many roads that lead to Rome. 

But ya first need to offer your 

perspective on the topic, cuz I 

donôt read tea leaves.  

So using your incoming e -mail 

as a beacon, AvGas is on track.   

And with your input, AvGas will 

enjoy an unlimited source of NFC  

inspiration.  Clear Skies!  Ý 

Ruminations of a Motley Fool  
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Hear me nowé. for I am the CYCD 

Pandora; a maladroit, irreverent,  

recalcitrant, & invariably obstinate  

SOB, someone utterly intolerant of 

the idle or incompetent.  

An actual Pilot; not some   

HerbTarleck mountebank  

who grew up near YCD 

airport. I am Al Brust; a 

neophyte wordsmith & 

AvGasChiefMischiefEditor . 
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D 
on Halbert has taken his  

Cherokee 6 just a bit 

further away from home  

base than the usual 100 nautical   

radius most GA aircraft live in.  

His x -country ride has been up 

to the northern mountains of 

Alaska right down to the CenAm 

jungles  of Guatemala. WayCool.  

Don logs ~150hrs per year, and 

has some 2200hrs flying in his 

RV converted Piper, camping  in 

near every stop along the route 

of his longish cross -country legs.  

ñDon, so which flying leg was the 

longest?ò ñ~4.5hrs .ò ñAnd your 

shortest leg?ò ñThatôs my left leg.ò  

Donôs been living on Vancouver 

Island for the past 20 years,  

but hails from Drumheller. (Just  

had to add that heôs an Alberta boy.)  

Although Donôs no stranger to 

the NFC, heôs been a regular at 

all club dealies since joining the  

NFC crew in September. Ý  

A  
dam OôConnell got the 

flying bug urge early 

in life, & since startin g 

his aviation career, heôs logged  

~850 PIC hours. In those hours,  

heôs earned a commercial pilots 

license with a ómulti-engine IFRô 

rating, and topped that off with 

a seaplane endorsement. Nice.  

Congratulations & a fine bottle 

of Riddyôs ógrapefruit - run -over -

by -a-lawnmowerô vino go out to W  
hat a weird airplane 

this is, & a wonder 

that any of ya even  

knew anything about this 

wacky looking thingé it appears 

like it came out of an old science  

fiction movie. But hey... correct 

answers trickled in all month long.   

Grant Corriveau got it in there 

first, itôs a óCuster Channel Wing ô.  

Google away, goofy or not, itôs 

a real deal & thereôs a plethora 

of information available on - line.  

Grant...who got it right & got in 

there first. Cheers & may there 

be many more bon mots. Ý 

a couple of nanaimo flying club member micro - mini insights  

Der subsequent monthly Bacchus award  

Der Monthly Mystery aeroplane  

So get yer thinking caps on, 

this oneôs not exactly covered 

in Oddball Flying Machines 101. 

Like the NIKE  ads used to sayé 

Just do it!  Send answers óhereô.  Ý 

E  
s ist ja das gleiche 

Spiel wie letztes Jahr,  

Mann muss dieses 

Flugzeug zu identifizieren, dan  

könnte man Wein zu gewinnen.  

Viel Glück an alle von 

euch, die erste richtige 

Antwort nimmt es weg, 

senden Sie bl öss nur 

uns Ihre beste Ver-

mutung óhier ô.  

Copy that? EasyPeasie.  

SameGameSamePrize  

Adam has already put his CPL to  

work, commercially flying in & 

around the lower mainland in a  

Navajo. Adam is also owner of a  

local, & thriving doco business, 

thusé no longer has the time to 

fly commercially.  

(uhmé yupé another Alberta boy too. 
Oh ya...  Ask him about Cowboy Airé) 

But heôs still flying whenever he 

gates a chance, Adamôs private 

ride is Beech Skipper, which is 

kept at the NFC tie -downs. Ý   

 regional area 100LL  $/litre  

CYXX  Abbotsford  $ 1.75  

CZBB  Boundary Bay  $ 1.59  

CYBL  Campbell River  $ 2.07  

CYCW  Chilliwack  $ 1.78  

CAH3  Courtney Air Park  $ 1.67  

CAK3  Delta Air Park  $ 1.72  

CAM3  Duncan  $ 1.56  

CYHE  Hope Airpark  $ 1.83  

CYKA  Kamloops  $ 2.10  

CYLW  Kelowna  $ 2.04  

CYNJ  Langley  $ 1.81  

CAR3  Lillooet  $ 1.93  

CYCD   Nanaimo Flying Club  $ 1.39  

CYCD  Oliver  $ 1.79  

CYYF  Penticton  $ 1.76  

CYPK  Pitt Meadows  $ 1.73  

CYSB  Port Alberni  $ 1.78  

CYZT  Port Hardy  $ 1.81  

CYPW  Powell River  $ 2.35  

CYDC  Princeton  $ 1.70  

CAT4  Qualicum/Parksville  $ 1.87  

CYQZ  Quesnel  $ 1.85  

CAP3  Sechelt  $ 1.60  

CYAZ  Tofino  $ 2.05  

CYVK  Vernon  $ 1.76  

CYYJ  Victoria  $ 2.20  

 Corrections?  avgas@email.com   

G  
eorge Irbe, he who 

oversees all financial 

things at the NFC,  

has recently been kept busy till 

odd hours of the night doing 

the spreadsheet thingie for the  

2012 budget.  

Excellent newsé 

despite a general 

malaise of rising 

cost  everywhere...   

George announced 2012 dues, 

tie -downs & hydro costs remain 

at the same great value offered 

by the NFC in 2010.  

2012 NFC Annual Dues $120          

2012 Aircraft Tie -Downs $360*   

*add $60 for tie -down hydro    
-all taxes included -           

100LL will remain at $1.39/litre  

until the next fuel purchase.  

Invoices are to be sent out by 

email. George requests payment   

made by check; either dropped 

into the clubhouse drop -box, or    

by Canada Post snailmail.  

nfc 2012  accords  

      
NFC WEATHER-CAM LINK  

http://nfcclubhouse.dyndns.org:81  

! Microsoft Explorer Sucks !  

use Firefox, Chrome, Safari  

or any other browser...  
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C  
anôt help myself. 

Even thinking about 

it I start laughing. I 

can picture the gang with frilly 

white, poofy sleeve shirts, with 

black eye patches & dollar store 

parrots attached to shoulders.  

ñYo ho ho!, ye landlubbers! Yer 

int'rsted in th' jolly roger, eh? 

Well, shiver me timbers! Yer in 

th' right place!ò  

ñAarrgé Havôya evôr met a man 

with a real yardarm? They donôt 

call me Long John because me 

head is so big! Avast, come up & 

see me urchins.ò 

ñBlimey, dat some treasure chest 

yeô hav dere, aye, it is indeed a 

hornpipe  in me pocket, savvy? I 

be  happy to see you, now prepare 

to be baôrded!ò  

So Iôm not really sure what this 

jubilation is all about. Someone 

may be marrying a pirate, or 

maybe a pirate is marrying a 

pilot. How about a pilot pirate 

marrying outside the faith so to 

speak...  

Speaking of speak, itôs a pirate 

speak evening at the clubhouse 

as well. Canôt speak pirate 

speak properly without donning 

appropriate garb either. So itôs 

off to the dollar store for the 

buccaneers & beauties. Only a 

few doubloons to heave ho or 

pillage a cutlass to strap onto 

your sides with.  

So there ya goé A Welte Pirate 

Wedding at the NFC clubhouse.  

Saturday, January 14 th  2012 

Cocktails @ 16:00               

Wedding Ceremony @ 16:30            

Dinner Served @ 18:00  

Adam OôConnell officiating, and 

NFCôs Reverend John Hubbard,   

providing guidance. Ring Bearer  

yet unknown.  

Dasnôt forget thô big day, the 

one us scurvy dogs ôave all 

been waitinô for...  

All NFC Members & Guests are 

invited to join - in on the fun. 

New to the club? This be a 

great time to meet some pirate 

pilots. Everyone is Welcome! Ý 

Avast, me proud beauty! Wanna know why my Roger is so Jolly?  

The dude that bought the food 

isnôt a cook...had no flippin clue  

how much of what to bring out. 

So there was, uhmé a bit extra. 

No matter, they just decided to 

use up the 4 dozen extra eggs 

& whatnot other stuff by doing  

it all over again the very next 

day.    And they did.  

Informal Breakfast #2 went on 

without any pre -amble Sunday 

morning as well. Bewildered 

folks wandered into the club-

house... scratching their heads, 

while we decided whether or 

not to tell them a month had 

passed by, or it was actually 

Saturday... or the truth. I told 

them all three versions, plus 

one of my own.  

Both Saturday & Sunday, after 

the kitchen closed, Kenôs NFC 

Truancy Squadron sent out the 

call for impromptu meetings.   

The after dinner crowd pulled out 

airplanes, taxied over to fuel up 

and brief on where, & how.  

The First Saturday of the month NFC Breakfast Tingies  

D 
ecemberôs iffy weather 

didnôt seem to dampen  

spirits or attendance at 

the first Saturday of the month 

clubhouse breakfast dealie.  

Indeed, it turned out to be a 

nice day after all, with clear 

blue skies all around, planes 

steadily coming in for fuel, then 

heading off to wherever the 

Nanaimo skies beckoned.  

Thanks as always, to the NFC 

Social Squadron Leader in Chief 

Mike Wilkey & his BreakkieCrew  

who put on some inexpensive 

morning eats at the clubhouse.  

Tell me, where else can you get 

a decent óall you can eat mealô 

& unlimited coffee for 5 bucks? 

Not to mention a never ending 

supply of aviationôs tallest tales  

& unbelievable stories of oneôs 

piloting prowess.  

I earn .0006 Aerogold Miles every                                                    

time you send me e -mail, soé.  

your opinions,   
submissions,                          

& comments,                          

all go towards  

sending me far  
away, really far,  

far, far away.  

Besides, the Lord hates a coward.      

Be they good, bad or otherwise,  
I want the works. Do it, do it now.  

 avgas@email.com   

Hey! Iôm serious about honest   
commentary, so I even have a  

place you can send your worst  

without anyone knowing who 

you are, right here -> incognit o 

Where & how? That was decided 

by the Truancy Squadron, right 

there & then on the ramp. More 

on that after a brief commercial 

message & a sandwich.  Ý 
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W  
eôve all been truant 

or at the very least, 

thought of truancy 

at one time or another. Some 

of usé wellé it may very well be 

a way of life.  

Truancy Cronicles  NFC Buccaneers  

I 
 had nothing to do with it. I 

swear to it on a huge stack 

of old IFR magazines.  

The ñNFC Pirate Crewò was born 

out Welteôs Pirate Wedding thing 

& some sort of competition deal 

involving the GravelBar Cowboys 

over at Langley.  

I received the following missive 

sometime in mid -December:  

Hello  AvGas,  

A ócertainô group of pro-active 

NFC individuals organized to form  

a specific purpose organization.   

It shall be non -profit, committee  

based, offering free membership,  

open to everyone, headquartered  

at the NFC, henceforth be known  

as the ñNFC Pirate Crewò.  

NFCPC meeting minutes as follows:  

Ž meeting at the Longwood Pub 

was called to order.  

Ž a motion to order food was 

made seconded and narrowly 

passed 13 to 10.  

Ž a motion to have a party at 

NFC for óNew Yearsô, was made 

seconded and passed 23 to 0.  

Ž the meeting & lunch adjourned 

The Pirate Crewôs mandate & 

óMission Statementô brings the 

following FFD ®  to the NFC.  

* Fun * Flying * Drinking *  

The first order of business for 

the ñPirate Crewò is in hosting a 

NFC New Yearôs Party.  

NFC NEW YEARS PARTY      

Saturday, December 31, 2011   

Drinks & Appies  @ 8pm                    

Dinner @ 9pm                     

$10 bucks gets you in the door  

any donated appies or desserts   

are appreciatedé óbyobô       

óRides home may be available ô 

All NFC Members & Guests are     

Invited to -Join - In -  on the Fun!  

DeepThroat  sources over at the 

Longwood confirmed that óDan 

Fisherô may be involved. Youôll 

have to ask him yourself! Ý 

Sometime, somewhere, out of 

nowhere, Ken Welte must have 

felt just a wee bit guilty about 

shucking work one day to go 

flying. He decided to dangle the 

proverbial carrot in front of a 

few noses, dragging over a few 

other like minded to the dark 

side. To go fly, without purpose,  

just for the hell of it, or because  

it was a nice day, cuz ya need a 

$100 burger, maybe oil needed  

changing, perhaps a break from 

polishing the silverware was in 

order. Whatever. Did ya really 

ever need a reason to go fly?  

So out of a couple of those WTF 

letôs go flying flights... evolved 

Welteôs NFC Truancy Squadron. 

See some charter membership 

in squadron positions below:  

The NFC Truants want you too! 

Low stress & lots of fun. When an  

urge to fly builds, the summon 

goes out by text or email. No 

plane needed, seats  are always 

available. If ya make it great, if 

ya canôté no probs, there be a 

next time, next time! Sign in with  

Squadron Leader óKen WelteGroupô 

at 250.751.5630, or email here:  

-> weltegroup@gmail.com  < -Ý 

NFC Airplane Pool?  

I 
 donôt think itôs an idea 

thatôs going to pass quietly 

away.  Cuz it keeps cropping 

up, first by only a few, but now 

it seems thereôs a bakers dozen  

of NFC pilots that are interested 

in testing the waters publicly.  

Whatôs up, you ask? 

Affordable access to more than 

one and different types of other 

aircraft. Emphasis  on affordable.  

If I won the lottery, itôd be kinda  

fun to have a Cub to go 4x4ing 

with, a Pitts to throw up in, a  

pressurized twin for the sojourn 

to OSH, a C185 on amphibs with  

which to go fishing, & perhaps 

a chopper, as one always needs 

to visit friends who unfortunately 

live far away from any airport. 

Uhm... A Stemme... need one of  

thoseé Ohya... Andreôs PW-6U 

glider, man was that nice to fl y...  

Reality.  Not gonna happen.  

But a collective óyouô might be 

able to make a little something 

like that happen this spring...  

Tag up with Autumn Umanetz, 

heôs spearheading the group of 

NFC folks that have expressed 

some interest in a consortium 

of sorts.  

If you want access to whatever 

or any aircraft, let Autumn know.    

Autumn Umanetzé much, much  

more than just a pretty face.  

Heôs also easy to talk to. Catch 

up with him at the clubhouse, or  

slide off a quick email to him.            

-> autumn@thundersun.ca  < -Ý 

      
NFC  

BLACKSHEEP  
SQUADRON 

T-SHIRT GIVEAWAY 
avgas@emai l . com 
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I 
n Brainteaser Quiz #163 , I 

asked, "What is the dumbest 

phraseology you routinely hear  

on a óCTAFô frequency?"  

I asked the question because as  

a flight instructor, I spend hours 

listening  to all sorts of garbage 

on the air and was curious  if 

anyone else found CTAF -speak   

annoying. A link was provided 

where anyone, whether pilot or not,  

on meds or off, could respond. 

About 100 readers had some-

thing to say. We've removed all 

names from the survey to avoid 

possible fisticuffs on the ramp,  

sorry... ñon the apron ò and 

removed all possibly actionable 

phrases.  

Some readers took the opportunity  

to complain about ATC phrase-

ology, which we won't get into 

here, one reader asked us to 

do something about his neigh-

bour's dog barking all night. 

Sorry, we can't help everyone, 

but we can give you a highly 

unscientific snapshot of what's 

bugging many pilots forced to 

listen to CTAF. We'll take them 

in order of ascending annoyance :  

Flying a non -standard traffic 

pattern & then admitting so on 

the frequency, such as... 

"Entering right base" in a left -

hand traffic pattern. Two pilots 

disliked that practice.  

Another two pilots suggested 

that pilots refer to runways by 

their real names. Runway 8, for 

example, is not called "Runway 

08." Read the number painted 

on the runway, say it verbatim. 

There are no Runways 01, 02, 03.   

And two readers suggested that 

pilots learn where the upwind 

leg really is. Embarrassed, I 

looked it up in the AIM (4 -3-2) 

& discovered the upwind leg is: 

"A flight path parallel to the 

landing runway in the direction 

of landing." We'll let others 

decide where parallel is, and I'll 

never report it again... wherever  

it is.  

Two readers shared the opinion 

that using the word "traffic" as 

the last word in every call is dumb . 

Three pilots opined that using N 

numbers, such as "N5399X," is 

a waste of time, because no 

one can see the numbers. 

"Yellow Cub" would suffice, as 

in, "Lock Haven traffic, Yellow 

Cub downwind ... (or) "Yellow 

Cub base ..." "Big jet, final ... "  

Three pilots are irked by vague 

position reports, such as, "Over 

the lake." Fine phraseology, 

perhaps, in West Texas where 

you're lucky to find a lake. But 

in Minnesota? Which lake? We 

got 10,000 of 'em! It was sug-

gested that pilots use distance 

& bearing reports instead, such 

as, "three northeast."  

Wherever you are, never report 

"turning left final" or you'll irri-

tate at least four flyers who 

pointed out that the final has 

no left or right. It's a straight 

line! Perhaps, you turned from 

a left base leg onto final, but 

that doesnôt make it a left final. 

"Taxiing into position & holding 

[on runway x]." Really? Five 

pilots (& I) agree that planting 

yourself on a runway with your 

back to the final approach at an 

airport without a control tower 

isé well... scary. Even with ATC 

help it's scary. At non - towered 

airports, hold short until the 

runway & final are clear  & then 

depart. Don't dawdle on the 

runway. Besides, the TIPH has 

been changed to "Line up & wait," 

which  9/10 pilots think is dumb, 

& 10% don't know what it means . 

A half -dozen respondents get 

irritated when IFR pilots report 

inbound, or holding over fixes 

t h a t  mos t  V FR  p i l o t s 

(particularly  students) can't 

identify. "Where the heck is 

'STANE inbound' in relation to 

the airport?" I don't know, but I 

agree. Give the CTAF listeners 

a useful position report, such 

as "Six northwest."  

Fingernails - on - the - chalkboard 

award was given by six pilots 

who hate to hear "ahò or "um" 

or the real gap filler & ñum" as 

the way to begin a transmission,  

as in: "And... um... [xxxx] traffic,  

Cherokee November [another nig  

to some] 12345, we're ... um  ... 

twelve ... ah ... north ... "   

Please state the name of the 

airport at the end of your call. 

So say seven pilots who often 

miss the airport's name at the 

beginning of a transmission and 

so request that it be added at 

the end: "Duncan, Champ 607, 

downwind Runway 19, Duncan. " 

Not sure who Roger is, but sev-

en readers believe he's overrat-

ed on CTAF. "Roger" means, "I 

have  received all of your last 

transmission." Nothing else. 

Seven readers reported that 

"Roger" &  his cousin, "Roger 

Wilco," make them reach for 

their Sidewinder fire buttons.  

Eight pilots suggest that perhaps  

the best way to communicate 

on CTAF is to listen and not 

speak. I like that. These eight 

gently remind pilots who call 

CTAF to request the winds might 

do better  to listen to the AWOS/

ASOS. Or look at the windsock. 

Or the wind tee. Or the grass...  

J\Y :iaVYgh F\fUgYc`c[m \YUfX cb WhUZr( Y>6  ïby Paul Berge -  
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About then, the chief instructor  

instructs the owner of the new 

bird to head back to the circuit 

for a couple bump & goes. They 

also notice the left tank needle 

twitching around on ñEò.  

They engage in a óconversationô 

about how thatôs weird, as they 

havenôt been up all that long, & 

geeé both tanks were topped 

right up before they departed.  

So they switch to a supposedly 

full right tank. That tank needle  

is pegged on the little ñFò. 

Right about then... the engine 

stopsé. graveyard dead.  

In the subsequent & inevitable  

investigation,  it was determined  

that the white knob they pulled  

on for some heat was actually 

the fuel strainer. Yup, the strainer  

retainer/closer thingie spring was  

missing or broken... or stuck. Ý 

A  
newly minted private 

pilot bought himself 

a C-172. It was a lot 

older than the 172 heôd gotten 

his PPL in. He tags his instructor  

to get checked out in ité So far 

so good. Ya know how they tell 

you to be familiar with systems 

before flight?  Who needs that.  

So off they go. Winter weather 

can turn a little bit nippy, so our 

intrepid  aviators both fumbled 

around looking for cabin heat.  

An illegible, but prominent white  

knob on the panel appeared a   

likely candidate. Things proceed  

normally for a while, mind you  

without any noticeable heat.  

They tool around in the practice 

area for .6hrs, slow flight, figure  

eights, steep turns, strafing runs,  

c/w machine gun noises, & the 

synchronous vibration of yokes 

achieved with exactly the right    

amount of wrist input. You know,  

all the mandatory, plus a couple 

non -mandatory, but fun exercises  

were covered.  Good to go.  

M  
ore pics are going 

to be put up at the 

NFC clubhouse. Yup,  

more. Approximately 150 or so.  

Canôt be done without covering 

all the walls up you say?  

Naw. Youôll see. Walls be free. 

The idea ïstill ï is to get a pic 

of every NFC Member & his or 

her aircraft up there somewhere.   

Make your favourite pic appear 

magically on the pic railé easy, 

bring in your 8.5 x 11 pics to 

the clubhouse & leave them in 

the top drawer underneath the 

telephone. Or easier yet, send 

them in ñhereò, theyôll be passed  

on to the dude that has a few 

investment shares in a picture 

framing company.  

On another, entirely un - related  

note, earlier last spring, a pool 

cue rack was installed at an 

ideal spot on the wall. Trouble 

wasé (wouldnôt ya know it) 

there was no backing behind 

the drywallé dang it. Need 

some wall anchors. Of course 

none were readily available. 

Okay, put it up with drywall 

screws for now, get it properly 

anchored another time. Then was  

forgotten about.   

But somebody  

noticed it loose 

on the wall, & 

just dealt with it.   

So to whoever 

this unknown &   

unasked, yet very 

pro -active and  

consc ient ious 

individual it was,  

F  Thank You!  

Weird shoes & such  

wanna nfc t -shirt?   ask: avgas@email.com  
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Eight pilots despise CB talk, to 

which we say, "10 -4... it bugs us 

too, good buddy."  

Nine pilots (and many air traffic 

controllers who didn't respond to 

our survey) indicate that if you 

announce "With you" in your 

call, it means nothing unless you 

are actually with the listener... 

in the same airplane.  

Perhaps those same nine, or 

perhaps a different nine, grind 

their dentures hearing excessive  

position reports: "Cub 81F, 25 

north ... 15 north ... 10 north ... "  

You get the picture. Reporting  

every corner of the traffic pattern  

isn't necessary and often blocks 

pilots from making the more 

important position reports.  

"Taking the active." (slowly I 

turned... ) Thirteen pilots irked by  

"Taking the active" wanted to 

know, "Where are you taking it? 

Will you bring it back so I can 

use it?" Some of the sarcastic 

thirteen mentioned that, at an 

uncontrolled airport, there really 

is no "active" runway. Pilots 

decide in which direction to land, 

so your "active" might be some-

one else's crosswind runway.  

The penultimate annoying CTAF 

phrase from our survey is 

"Traffic in the area, please advise."  

Nineteen readers paused long 

enough from screaming, "Advise 

what!?!" at their windshields, to 

tell us just how much they hate 

that phrase, including these 

reported variations on the 

theme: "Anyone in the pattern, 

please advise," "Any traffic base 

or final, please advise," and a 

Canadian variant... "Conflicting 

traffic, please advise." (You can't  

believe how tempted I was to 

put "eh" at the end of that one.)  

"Be advised" appeared as equally  

annoying but certainly more 

assertive, as in, "Be advised, I 

haven't read AIM 4 -1-9 (g), 

which says that: ñTraffic in the 

area, please adviseò is not a 

recognized self -announce position  

&/or intention phrase & should 

not be used under any condition . 

But hey, that's just the FAA talking . 

One jump pilot amused at least 

one listener his desperate calls to  

"Use severe caution" over the 

jump zone. Severe? Really? You'd 

think that announcing bodies 

falling from 11kô would warrant 

caution enough. Severe? Besides, 

the approved reportable levels of 

caution are: trace, slight, moder-

ate & extreme.  

The best complaint was aimed 

at the survey itself: "I'm sick & 

tired of a few know - it -all pilots 

making an ass of themselves on 

CTAF, by berating or correcting 

other pilots on the radio. These 

so-called experts think they are 

right, & they need to prove it on 

the air by correcting other people's  

communication mistakes on the 

airwaves. Let's be professional 

out there. If you think you need 

to talk to somebody about their 

performance, do it one -on-one, 

don't embarrass anybody else in 

a public forum."  

Well, that was embarrassingé 

-by Paul Berge,  AvWeb, Oct 2011    

-edited by AvGas for length -   

The Dumbest Phraseology eH? ïcontinued -  


