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From The Lead Position Tom Brent, Chapter President

The start of the second decade of the century was inauspicious. Low
ceilings, high winds, rain and cold all conspired to foil our scheduled fly-in to
Houston County and on the rain date to Lake Barkley the following week. One
intrepid IFR V-pacer did make it to M93 only to find the Southernaire
Restaurant was closed for the month. (More on that by the Bales elsewhere in
this issue).
I was unable to fly on both dates due to the failure of the starting
system on Niner-4-Charlie. My TriPacer had sat in its frigid T-hangar for most
of December with a heated dip-stick to keep the engine warm and on a constant voltage trickle charger to
keep the battery fully charged.. YET .. wihteM93hwefiteowo days pr
for a check flight, the starter would barely move the prop on pressing the starter button. I removed the
8-month-old Gill G35S battery and had it checked by the local Autozone and NAPA shops in Ripley, MS.
Both gave the battery a clean bill of health. So I removed the prop to be able to get the starter out.
Checked the integrity and grounding of the switch and wiring system (with a meter..no load) and
had the starter checked by the local tractor shop. All passed muster. So on the advice of Gilbert Pierce I
reinstalled starter and battery and checked the voltage drop on the battery while starting (i.e. under load)
and presto! There was the answer! Volts dropped from 13.5V to 6V in one second. Then recovered to
12.5 when the circuit was open.. = BAD battery! Havi
technician in the RAF a mere 50+ years ago, I should have known to do this check first thing. Would
have saved me many hours of unnecessary dismantling and re-assembly. I
got a new replacement battery (100% warranty) from Desser in Memphis
and the now the prop spins like "Wheel of Fortune".... . exceptl. n
Moral of story: Don't rely on automotive shops to check aviation

batteries. Ask your Short Wing Piper friends for advice! Now, as Gilbert
had also sarcastically reminded me, one can start an aero engine by spinning
that big starting blade out front; and indeed, I had done that on that first
afternoon when the problem first surfaced. Ihate to hand prop a plane,
alone. However, I applied the brake in the cockpit, chocked the main gear
wheel at the front door side with a two foot 4 x 4, ensured the throttle was

barely cracked, left magneto, minimal (2 shots) priming and it fired up with barely a quarter turn of the

prop...just past the impulse coupling click. I fl ew th
3 landings, full stop for night currency. Incidentally I noticed that my sleepy Mississippi airport (25M)

had a beacon that was not rotating and a 2 |ight VASI
to fly the glide slope..l wonder how may Ilghtsupportif s ar e |
you should divert to | and there..l have yet to report t
too busy with family matters..as well as monitoring som

I'look forward to seeing a bunch of all y'all Tennessee chapter folks at our next few fly-ins.
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Notes From The Steno Pad Deb Geiger, Secretary/Editor

The Geigers also planned to be roaming the M93 airport, gawking and
drooling over Short Wings and V-Pacers, strolling to the Southernaire
Restaurant for catfish and grilled cheese..
about .oh. .1’ d say 200 feet..and that just d
did I mention fog? It was supposed to clear out be 9:00, but by 1:30 we still
could not get off the ground. Thinking about lunch was enough incentive to
send us straight to the nearest Mexican restaurant for food and libation, plus
an opportunity to try out our Spanish, which is our winter project to keep our brains from certain
atrophy. Our waiter had a good chuckle, as we tried to order in his native tongue. We dined on the
items we requested, so apparently those language tapes are working!

Another way to keep your brainintip-t op shape is to FLY! We’re hopin.
Saturday, February 20 at the Benton County Airport (O0M
determined, but definitely open for business! February can be tricky for weather, too, so stay tuned for
the latest developments about our gathering of the gaggle. We always have such a good time seeing
friends, sharing stories, planning our next adventures together. Please try to come, if at all possible,
because it’'s merrier when more friends show up! ( Kin
four pieces is divine!) See you at 0M4!

Notes From The Bean Counter David Geiger, Treasurer

The following have already paid their dues for 2010!:

Curt and Roletta Ammons, Paul and Vickey Bale, Tom and Alva Brent, Kenny and Patti
Brown, Jim and Candy Butler, Frank Civera, Ron and Jackie Collier, John Dodson, Joe
Fleeman, David and Deborah Geiger, Jim and Beth Hudgin, Bobby and Nancy Irby, Larry
and Jenny Jenkins, Bob and Lola Ramsey, Keith and Mary Beth Sargent.

A couple of notes regarding our financial statements for 2009 might be in order! On
the Statement of Activities you will notice that our expenses totaled $145. This consisted of
$75 for 2009 Convention door prizes (five copies of Sparky Sargent’ book) and $70 to S / \
purchase two bangquet meals for Tennessee’s thnl'or ea ‘g
a very easy year financially! We began 2009 with $847.56 in the bank and ended the year with $936.82 - of which
$110.00 was prepaid dues for calendar year 2010. Just a reminder — we appreciate your generosity anytime during
the year, but dues are for the calendar year. So why not sign up early and join the roster above?

Ordinary Income/Expense

Income
Membership Dues 250.00
Sales 2.00
Interest 12.26
Total Income 264.26
Expense
Convention Prizes 75.00
Miscellaneous 70.00
Total Expense 145.00
Net Ordinary Income 119.26
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How to contact vour TN SWPC o (

President: Tom Brent president@f¥fun.net 6622236257
Vice President: Kenny Brown vicepresident@#fun.net 9317661794
Secretary/Editor: Deb Geiger secretary @f#fun.net 6186843151
Treasurer: Dave Geiger treasurer@fig-fun.net 6186843151
Webmaster: Curt Ammons webmaster@#yfun.net 6624298558
Call your o0ossiferso wi
Tennessee SWPC or to purchase patches or decals!
We 6| | be happy to

Short Wing Pipers

CALENDAR OF EVENTS

We should all hope for better weather than Mother Nature has provided this month!
Otherwise, we may never get another $100 hamburger ever again! Set aside the 3¢ Saturday in
February for our gathering of the gaggle at the Benton County Airport in Camden, TN at 0M4!
We hope to see you there! Plan to arrive by 11:00 a.m. if possible!

FEBRUARY Benton County Airpe@amden, TNOK14)

MARCH Open

APRIL Henderson, k&Jim Butler

MAY Lewiburg, TNd Jim & Beth Hudgin

JUNE SWPC Conventid®hio

JULY Open

AUGUST Hot t er O6d¥enHye& Phtti BBodyawrenceburgN
SEPTEMBER Lee Bottom Fiyd Madison, IN

OCTOBER Open

NOVEMBER Open

W Aianav.cam

Her e’ s r u-AthealgstindtioroRour February Fly-In! Fuel is available and is currently listed at
$3.75 for self-service. Not too bad!
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oNot hi n' Go/ n' O N O Paul Bale, \:Pacer Pilot

Vickey and I were eager to attend the January meeting because we hadn't seen our
Short Wing friends since November. Despite beautiful weather all week, Saturday's
forecast was for heavy rain to move in from the west. The morning looked good for us
but not for others. Dave Geiger called to say they were fogged in and that other friends
already cancelled due to mechanical problems or weather. Expecting a smaller turnout,
we were optimistic and flew to
Houston county anyway. Enroute I
could see (with my Garmin eyes) the

line of weather 40-50 miles south,
inching its way towards us. We were the first to land
and parked at the west end of the field, a first for me.
I always seem to park as far away from the restaurant
as I can. Not today! We were Johnny on the spot,
arriving at 1101 Central Time, ready to meet and greet
the flood of friends soon to arrive.....Since we were a
little early, I suggested we take a walk to explore the
airport which looked to have been recently repaved
and updated.

While exploring the other end of the field, a blue mini-van pulled up, certainly a local SWP
member arriving to greet us warmly! Alas, he wasn't an SWP relative, but he was certainly one of the
famously helpful friendly folks you still find at small local airports. That is, as opposed to larger airports

that are armed compounds, behind barbed wire, where
someone will chase you down and accost you if you're
caught looking at airplanes or walking on the field. He
saw we had parked on the grass and thought we had
gotten stuck. He might have thought we were a couple
of dummies to get stuck and then walk in the opposite
direction to get help. We told him who we were and

AR why we were there. Then, a funny little laugh/smile

& Motel * : came across his face. He was the temporary caretaker

We will be Closed for P of the Southernaire entertainment complex and told us
Vacation! : ~ - . .
. the entire operation was shut down for two weeks
Closing Monday January 4th
Re-opening *.

- Friday January 22nd .

at 6:30 am * i
*

while the owner and staff took a cruise. He said, "It's
been kinda slow here, there ain't much of nothin' goin'
on..." Yessirree, we had just descended from the
heavens into the global headquarters of NOTHIN'
GOIN' ON, and met its leader. I should have known.
We had considered the Southernaire Motel for a
January Short Wing Sleepover, but when I called for
reservations last month they said they were going to be
closed. They never said, and I neglected to ask, if the

* Thank Youl.
3

restaurant would be closed too. So much for plan A.
Ever the optimist, I asked if there was any other option
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for food. After all, it was almost 1130 and certainly planes would start to arrive any minute. Our new
friend said there was a pizza place down the road, just a little farther away than the Southernaire
Restaurant. Eureka! Plan B! He eagerly drove off to investigate while we walked back to the plane.
Even if we were the only SWP attendees, maybe we could have lunch here after all. We keep chairs and a
small folding table in the plane, and what could be better than an intimate pizza lunch next to your plane,
parked in the middle of NOTHIN' GOIN' ON? Buoyed by that thought and excited that our friends were
going to land any minute....

He pulled up a few minutes later. Pizza wouldn't be available any time soon because the owner
was still in her nightgown and her kitchen wouldn't be open until 3 pm. Hmm. By now, it was almost
1200. We had no vittles, it didn't look like anybody else would arrive, and we
could clearly see the leading edge of the incoming inclement weather. On to
plan C. Let's fly to Knoxville and have a burger! Sho' nuff, good idea! We got
in the plane to head home, fighting off hunger pains. But the door popped
open just after liftoff! Vickey got considerably excited. Her first reaction was
to pull the door shut with all her might so it wouldn't fly off and suck her out
of the plane. I told her not to worry because it had popped open once when I
was by myself, it is no big deal. It got windy and loud, the motor sounded

— funny, the plane yawed considerably, but it flew fine. We'd return to land
Fictitious womandentity hay ;1 Jatch it properly. The bigger deal was the flock of birds that crossed our
been changed to protect h . . .
e path a few seconds later. A last second dipsy doodle avoided aluminum to

feather contact and we continued around the pattern for an uneventful
landing, followed by a deliberate, positive door latching. Our right wingtip tickled the incoming line of
clouds on our flight home while we debated our (late) lunch choices. Unlike the Kingdom of NOTHIN'
GOIN' ON, Knoxville had plenty of dining options. I had a really good burger and a couple of Long
Island Teas. Hey, I couldn't have done THAT and still made it home from the K.of N.G.O!

* * % ¥ % *¥ * * * ¥ *x *¥ *x * *x *

Thanks, Paul and Vickey, for your efforts to make a meetingoft he gaggl e! You
racking up some frequent flier miles! Also, thanks for a great write-up about your trip.
We can all use a little humor right about now!

Happy Skies To All!



