
President s Message 
for January, 2004  

There is not much to report this 
month except to say it was truly a 
great Holiday Season and has 
started off as a wonderful New 
Year!  The high point of the Holi-
day Season was not Team s and 
my week-long visit with the kids 
in Erie, CO; the telephone conver-
sation with our Granddaughter in 
California; or our visit from our 

son and his friend from Arizona in late November 

 

it was the 
annual Christmas Party at John Dilatush s home in Salida.  As 
reported in last month s newsletter, we had a great turnout on a 
weekend with too many other events scheduled; the food was 
delicious although Team indicated to me that her salad was 
served upside down (how is a man to know such things?), and 
all the discussions were highly technical and very illuminating 
to those who care about aircraft (the wives may have been 
bored to death but they should know what s going to happen 
when a bunch or Old Eagles get together.) I think we all owe 
John, and more importantly Jean, a debt of gratitude for being 
such wonderful hosts 

 

THANKS JOHN AND JEAN!  I know 
we re all looking forward to this year s event 

 

it s only 11.5 
months and several first flights away.  

Perhaps even more exciting is that again this year we have a 
full slate of officers.  I guess we all did a great job last year 
since the club s membership nearly doubled in 2003! It was sad 
to see John Dilatush step down as Chapter Newsletter Editor, 
he ll never win the EAA Newsletter Editor of the Year Award, 
but we are all sure that Roger Bloomfield will fill in quite well 
and perhaps the newsletter material may be less irreverent and 

will become more professional 
in its content.  I am also thrilled 
that Scott Heinzerling has 
stepped up to take on the duties 
of Web Master.  Scott s creativ-
ity along with inputs from 
Roger should help to vastly im-
prove on our websites humble 
beginnings.  Thanks too to Jay 
Jones and Don Saar for again 
taking on the responsibilities of 
Vice President and Secretary/
Treasurer for another year.   

Finally, let me assure that the 
Trials and Tribulations of an 

Experimental Aircraft Builder section that appeared in many 
of last years newsletters has not gone away in 2004.  As a mat-
ter of fact the trials and tribulations have compounded to the 
point that there is just not enough time this month to report on 
them all.  Let me tell you, however, that with out Team s help 
the world continues to turn 

 

even if the rivets I ve had to buck 
all alone look a little less professional than those done with her 
help 

 

and progress is happening. I am sure she will tire of her 
quilting activities and will come crawling back for at least one 
more riveting session before the plane is completed.   

I am installing the fuel and break lines for the second time this 
month.  They were tough to do the first time around but I now 
feel like they will go in perfectly this time. (It is a good thing 
that ¼ and 3/8 diameter tubing is inexpensive!)  Part of the 
braking system on my RV-9A will be a parking brake.  The 
brake unit costs approximately $100.00 and comes with no in-
structions, no clue as to where it should go, and no obvious 
place to network to for help.  Tom Wallis thinks this is great 
since it allows the builder to design and put it together how-
ever he wants.  Thanks Tom for that advice 

 

my design took 
two weeks to draw up, bread-board a prototype, and integrate it 
into the aircraft.  I want to fly this baby - this year! Must admit 
it was fun to go through the process once.    

Finally, let me assure you that this coming year should be a 
great one for Chapter 1161.  Jay Jones has lined up a number of 
exciting speakers to carry us through the spring; identified a list 
of fun field trips, as club activities, that we can go to by plane 
or car, or in John Dilatush s case a plane with a car s engine in 
it; and continued to organize activities for our fall meetings as 
well.  We ll also be having a couple of BBQs and at least one 
omelet/pancake breakfast to attend as well.  With lots of sup-
port by the membership, 2004 will be the best year yet for 
Chapter 1161.  
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Complaints or comments about this newletter?  Write us then at Experimental Aircraft Assoc., Chapter 1161   P.O. Box 5166  
Buena Vista, CO 81211.  Or if you are really upset, come visit us out at the airport, Central Colorado Regional Airport (7V1). 
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By John Dilatush 
Guest columnist             

I had been thinking privately 
for some time about building 
an airplane before my wife and 
I decided to retire.  Of course, 
these thoughts I kept to myself 
because I knew that my wife 
had other plans for our retire-
ment.   

I smuggled into the house 
magazines  relating to home-
built aircraft for a while.  This 
subterfuge only worked because 
I was deep into building radio controlled models and I could 
pass these magazines off as needed for my hobby .  Clever, 
Huh?  

During this time of delicious deception and contemplation, I 
had been given by one of my auto mechanic friends a shelled 
out turbocharged Subaru engine after I had confided in him my 
secret desire to build a plane with a turbo d engine.  I swore 
him to secrecy and bribed him with the promise of a ride when I 
was done with the plane.  I figured about a year would do it.    
We loaded this greasy hunk of iron in the trailer, he bid me 
good luck and I headed for home with my prize.  

Into my shop it went.  Now how was I going to explain this to 
Jeanie?  Hah, I know!  I ll just tell her that it is going into a 
AUTOMOBILE.    

But the engine would need a little work first.  I started cleaning 
it up and sending out the bits, parts, and pieces to the machine 
shop.  The bills started to come in.  Whoops, now I was in trou-
ble, now how do I explain this?  We have to be safe, don t we, 
Dear? .  She seemed to appreciate my concern and I was secure 
with my secret again.  

The magazines continued to arrive.  With each new issue I 
would sit in my chair in the evening, TV on, with a blank un-
comprehending expression on my face.  I hoped that she would 
think that I was simply trying to get a deeper understanding of  
Murder She Wrote or something.  I hoped that our years of 

marriage had not yet developed into mental telepathy.  No! No! 
it was not yet time to mention the words homebuilt airplane . 
I continued with all sorts of devious thoughts.  Should I build a 
metal plane?  No, my shop is really a wood working shop.  
Well then how about composites?  Ugh, I hate that sticky gooey 
stuff, it never goes where I want it, smells, and ya got to build it 

heavy to be safe.  Nothing left but 
to build a wooden plane then, there 
is engineering data available, been 

around for a long time, and I have a shop all ready for it.  That s 
it, I ll build a wood plane, but which one?

  
By now I had a copy of  Kitplanes An-
nual Directory Issue .  So the evenings of 
contemplation continued as I poured 
through the information looking for the 
perfect plane to go with my almost rebuilt 
engine.  Now Jeanie was getting suspi-
cious.  Out at the airport again today?  
Why are you looking at all those dumb 

ads?  Why aren t you building the fur-
niture that you promised?  Time was 
running out, I could feel the hot breath on 
my neck.  I could not conceal my sala-
cious airplane thoughts much longer.  

By this time, I had narrowed  the search 
down to a Tailwind.  After all Steve Witt-
man had put an Oldsmobile engine in one.    
I wrote him a letter asking about the per-
formance of  Tailwind at our altitude.  

To my surprise, (and relief that the little woman wasn t 
around), Steve Wittman phoned me.  I asked my question and 
he said that he had never flown the plane at our altitude, and 
couldn t give me any numbers.  During the conversation he 
asked if I knew what Critical Altitude was?  I had to confess 
that I didn t and then he tried to explain it to me.  I vaguely got 
the idea, but probably left the impression with him that he was 
dealing with an idiot.  

In awe that the man himself had phoned me, it took a day or so 
to discard the idea of building a Tailwind.  The lack of data, the 
thought of coming in over the fence at about 90 mph with an 
experimental engine didn t thrill me.  

Then, an epiphany!  On the cover of  the June 1992 Kitplane 
Magazine was the cutest little homebuilt I had ever seen! It was 
called a Pietenpol and used a car engine and was made of 
wood!  Just an overgrown radio controlled model.  Hallelujah!  
I had found my plane!  I decided to find out more.  The Pieten-
pol enthusiasts had a fly-in each year at Brodhead Wisconsin.  I 
had to go and see one in person!  Oh boy, how do I explain this 
one?   

I couldn t come up with another lie so I confessed.   

No you re not!

 

Yes, I am,  and I have the plane tickets and leaving!

 

Well don t come back!

  

And I went to Brodhead. 
And she let me back in the house. 
And I have loved her ever since.   
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