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CHAPTER OFFICERS 2014 

 
President: Wes Baker 
[nonamesleft100@hotmail.com] 
Vice President: Larry Kindrick 
Treasurer: Carl Brown 
Secretary: Brett Hahn (Moved to Osh-
kosh and needs replacing!) 
Directors: Wes Baker, Larry Kindrick, 
Marty Ditmore, Bill Madden, Tom Smith, 
Mark Drexler, Fritz Wagoner, Jon Linke 
Newsletter Slave: Carl Bogardus 
[eaa555chapter@gmail.com] 
Web Editor: Ken Allison,  
Contributors this month:  Wes Baker, Li-
sa Murphy, Tom Schultz 
 

Editorôs Notice 
 
Attention folks Carl here, all building hints, tips and 
suggestions put forth in the newsletter or at Chapter 
functions are informational only. 
 
Chapter-555 assumes no liability or responsibility 
for the accuracy of such material. Anybody apply-
ing such information to their flying or project does 
so at their own risk.  

 

Additionally, the Chapter assumes no responsibility 
or risk for use of products occasionally listed for 
sale.  
 
This is a service to members and does not constitute 
an endorsement of such products by the Chapter, its 
members or the EAA. 
 
 
EAA-555 Meeting: 
 
Place: EAA 555 Hangar at KLRU 
 
Saturday May 16h, 9am(ish),  
Dogs and Burgs afterward. 
 
Pancake Breakfast May 17xg   8 to 10 am. 
 
Cover: Fifi 

 
 
 
 

 
Editorôs Selfie 
 
 
 
 
 

Follow 
@EAA555Chapter on 

Twitter 
 
Traveling, attend a 

chapter meeting, find a EAA Chapter page from 
EAA CHAPTER LOCATOR 
EAAôs Calendar of Events 
 
Join the EAA today - http://www.eaa.org/ 

Fun Places to Fly (you have to register and select a 
radius for notifications) 

Social Flight 

Pilots ABQ Lunch - Every Thursday, Formation 
Begins at 11:15 AM, at Monroeôs Restaurant at 6051 
Osuna Rd. NE (about four blocks East of San Mateo 
on the North side of Osuna). 
 
Pilots Mid-Valley Lunch - Every Tuesday, For-
mation begins at 10:00 AM at Bob Henningôs Hang-
ar, 3884 Tammy Ct. SE, Los Lunas, NM, (Mid-
Valley Airpark) Ph 865-0007, then onto Lunch at T 
J's New Mexican Restaurant at 235 Highway 314 
SW, Los Lunas at 11:45AM. 
 

Aviation Historical Society - First Thursday of the 
Month, Formation begins at 7:00 PM at Bear Can-
yon Community Center. in Albuquerque Contact 
Harry M. Davidson, Ph (505) 256-7212 
 
Artesia Breakfast Fly-In: First Saturday of the 
month from 8:00ð10:00 Call airport manager first. 
 
Benson AZ: The third Saturday of every month 
Southwestern Aviation at the Benson AZ Municipal 
Airport serves breakfast FREE so if you are looking 
for some place new to fly for breakfast, give it a 
whirl  8:00 - 10:00.  (E95 Airport I.D.) 
 
 
 

http://www.eaa.org/chapters/locator/
http://eaa.org/calendar/
http://www.eaa.org/
http://www.funplacestofly.com/
http://socialflight.com/index.php
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If you are receiving this newsletter as a guest, we 
would be glad to have you join our friendly bunch. 
Membership in our chapter is easily accomplished, 
first join EAA, then send your EAA membership 
number and $20 to the following address:  

Chapter Dues 
PO Box 791 
Fairacres, NM 88033 
Newsletter Signup 
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My friend and former chapter member Tom 
Schultz passed away recently. I will re-
member him for the help he gave me when 
I was building my Legal Eagle and his 
sense of humor mostly centered around 
puns. He left me with a series of them to 
publishðso I hope you forgive us both. 

 

 

 

Evidence has been found that William Tell 
and his family were avid bowlers. Unfortu-
nately, all the Swiss League records were 
destroyed in a fire. . . . and so we'll never 
know for whom the Tells bowled.  

 

 

 

Chapter friends, 
 
Iôm going to use my section of this monthôs news-
letter to talk about our long-time member and 
friend Will Mathews. As I announced previously, 
he passed away at the beginning of this month, af-
ter a protracted on-again, off-again battle with can-
cer. Those of us who have been with the chapter 
for a number of years knew Will well, but if 
youôre new, you probably never had the privilege 
of meeting him. So Iôd like to tell you something 
about him. 
 
Will was a true engineer, with emphasis on the 
ñengineò part of that word. He started off working 
as a diesel mechanic, and then a tool and die shop 
supervisor. But he spent most of his working life 
designing, developing and refining diesel power 
plants for a number of different manufacturers, 
from Cummins, to International/Navistar. Often, 
he worked right at the cutting edge of the latest 
engine technology, and he even held quite a few 
patents of his own. There canôt be more than a 
handful of people in the world with the kind of 
diesel engine expertise that Will had. 
 
Like many of us in EAA, Will was also an airplane 
nut, by which I mean nothing but the greatest re-
spect. He built them, flew them, tinkered with 
them, and raced them. He never stopped learning 
new flying skills. Last year, Will insisted that eve-
ry pilot who lived in the desert needed to learn 
how to fly airplanes from the water. So he per-
suaded Doug Newton to accompany him to Flori-
da, where they both earned their seaplane ratings. 
Will then purchased an amphibious airplane, a 
SeaRay, to go along with his many other flying 
machine projects. Every time I ran into him, he 
would talk about something he was repairing or 
tweaking on his Mooney, the SeaRay, or one of 
the others. Naturally, in addition to his flying rat-
ings, Will was a certified airframe and power plant 
mechanic.  
 
One of Willôs most notable flying accomplish-
ments was finishing 2nd in the Sport Class Race at 
Reno in 2002. Airplane racing is clearly not an ac-
tivity for the timid: Itôs difficult, dangerous, and 
expensive. Just making it into one of those races is 

https://secure.eaa.org/apps/joinrenew/join.aspx
http://eepurl.com/K4Kkj


4 

a major achievement, much less finishing at the front. Will did it in a ñWhite Lightningò kit plane from the 
1980s. The White Lightning was originally designed as a high speed, four seat cruiser, powered by a relative-
ly ordinary Continental IO 360 engine. In typical fashion, via some clever engineering, Will and his crew 
transformed it, quite literally, into a fire breathing monster. 
 
Just about everyone knows you can get greater power out of a piston engine by forcing more air into it under 
pressure. Usually, thatôs done with a supercharger, driven mechanically by the engine itself, or a turbo-
supercharger, which is driven by its exhaust gasses. Willôs team instead stuffed an entire extra 80 horsepower 
motor in the rear seat area of the airplane to work as an air pump for the main engine up front. Throughout 
his career, Will had learned how to keep an engine alive while punishing it mercilessly, so they also added a 
water spray cooling system, and water/alcohol injection to the IO-360. Yes, thatôs all absolutely crazy, and 
yes, it pushed the airplane to something like 80 mph above its originally specified top speed. 
 
Personally, Iôll always remember Will as the man you went to when nobody else could solve a problem. One 
time, I couldnôt understand some unusual performance specifications that I had found in an airplane manual. I 
talked to probably half a dozen experienced pilots, and despite having about 50,000 flying hours between 
them, none of them could figure out why the published numbers seemed backwards. Then I showed the man-
ual to Will, and he came up with the explanation instantly. 
 
Will also understood a lot of other engineering disciplines, apart from combustion engines. Whenever the 
chapter needed someone to discuss some aspect of airplane design, Iôd just ask Will, and heôd prepare some 
charts about it. He could expound about structures, metallurgy, or just about anything else, so long as it was 
somehow connected to turning fuel into speed. In fact, his wife Gail told me he was still working on another 
presentation for the chapter when he passed away, which she plans to complete and provide to us. 
 
The Mathews family held a memorial service for him here in Las Cruces on the 4th. A group of Willôs friends 
from the chapter were there, including one who drove down from Colorado just to pay his respects. We all 
enjoyed meeting Willôs non-airplane nut friends, and sharing stories and fond memories. As the chapter 

crowd usually does, we eventually drifted off into our own conversation group, and ended up trading tales 
about pistons failures in a handful of remanufactured engines, the results of excessive manifold pressures, 
and so forth. Just the kinds of things that Will loved to talk about, and knew more about than the rest of us 

ever could. It was a terrible feeling, knowing he wouldnôt be able to come over and join in the discussion 
again. We will miss Will Mathews deeply. 

 

Wes Baker 
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ATC Tales 
É2015 

This month I want to share a few memories with you and 
hope you will share yours with me.  I have worked in 
ATC for a long time, spending a few years at an ARTCC, a 
few years in a couple of towers and most of my career 
with Flight Service.  It has been a privilege to work in this 
industry and to meet so many wonderful pilots. 
 
Way back in 1984 I was working at Albuquerque Center .  
There is an ebb and flow to the pace of each sector in the ARTCCôs.  A lot of it is driven by the 
airlines as they rush into their HUB airports in such a way as to load and unload passengers, 
minimizing their ground time.  Mornings had every position in the Center gazing intently at 
radars.  There is the hum of voices giving control instructions, and answering calls from other 
sectors and ATC facilities.   
 
This had been going on for about two hours and the morning rush was beginning to die back 
when one controller, Skip, pushed his chair back from position and in a loud voice sang ñIôm 
about to LOSE CONTROL  and I think I LIKE IT!ò     Just a momentary joke, but everyone 
got a chuckle out of it.  
 
ATC is a lot like that.  Sometimes you have long periods of slow traffic punctuated by short 
bursts of almost frenetic activity.  Sometimes you are so continuously busy that you are sur-
prised when someone taps you on the shoulder to replace you and several hours have gone by! 
We keep a close watch on weather ï it can become nasty in a hurry.  I was in the Albuquerque 
Tower cab one day.  We had a lot of haze way out west on the mesa.  A visible land based 
cloud swept down into the Rio Grande Valley then upwards toward us on the east side of the 
city.  The sky grew darker as a wall of sand and debris breached the fence west of Runway 
8/26.  An army of tumbleweeds rolled eastwards on the runway in front of a really strong gust 
front.  The wind hit the toweréand the tower SWAAAAYYYYYED!   
 
Another time in the tower we were surrounded by a shallow fog that was above the level of the 
cab.  We could not see anything on the surface.  Suddenly a flight of birds burst into view ï at 
the last second the flock split in half and went around the cab forming up again on the other 
side.   As the day heated up the fog lowered so that we began to see the tails of the larger jets 
sticking up above as they taxied to the end of the runway.  
 
Flight Service was the most rewarding for me.  Being able to talk to pilots and get to know 
them when they walked into the facility for their briefings, or called us every morning.  One 
pilot, Janey, who flew with the New Mexico Flying Service had us on speed dial.  Every morn-
ing about 4:30am she would call from her bed two seconds after her alarm went off.  Sheôd just 
say, óHi, Itôs Janeyò.  Thatôs all I needed to give her a standard weather briefing.  To this day I 
can tell you her flight plan.   
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Halfway through the brief one day I heard her go ñHUMPFF!ò  When I asked what was the 
matter, she told me her cat had just jumped on her stomach.     
 
Small flight service stations have a lot of tales to tell.  Many of them even through the 1990ôs 
had to maintain their own property ï mowing the grass, shoveling the snow etc.  You worked 
closely with between 5 to 10 other people, which meant you got to know them well.  Some-
times  too well.  On occasion jokes would get played, like the year in El Paso when Danny 
pulled up the floor boards over where the electrical and communication lines were laid.  He put 
big black plastic spiders in there and just closed it up.  That joke did not come to a head for 
several months, but when the Airways Facilities Technician went to work on those lines he let 
out a holler and jumped about 8 feet in the air!   
 
ATC folk have often been invited to fly with pilots and Iôve taken advantage of that to fly with 
everything from airliners to RV7ôs.  Once I flew with the Air National Guard out of Kirtland 
AFB as they practiced flying low over mountainous terrain.  There were four of us from the 
tower in that helicopter and thank heaven the door of the chopper was left open leaving the 
wind to rush through because one of my fellow tower flowers had a weak stomach.  He went 
through at least three sick bags.     
El Paso boasted a NASA base where there were a couple G2ôs used by the Space Shuttle pilots 
to practice landings.  The aircraft had standard G2 instrumentation on the right side and the left 
side had been modified to shuttle configuration.  The instructor would take it up to 35,000 feet 
then feather back the engines so it dropped like a rock.  The pilot would then have to glide the 
ñbrickò down to the runway.  When it got to what would be eye level on the shuttle, the in-
structor would kick the engine on and take her back up.  The g-forces were tiring, but they usu-
ally did this 10 or 12 times so the pilots could learn the maneuvers so well they could do them 
at the end of their tours in space.   
 
I was lucky enough to accompany one of those training flightséI stood in the doorway of the 
cockpit holding on to some handles on the side walls.  At the top of the climb the aircraft 
tipped forward to begin its descent and the angle was so acute that I was looking down past my 
feet through the front window.  I was able to stand up there for about four passeséthen the 
pressure forced me to go sit in the back.   
 
There are hundreds of stories out there about pilots and controllers or flight service.  I am col-
lecting these stories for possible future publication. Was there an FSS at your home airport?  
Did you give an unusual PIREP? Have you visited a tower or center? Did you and your bud-
dies hang around Flight Service and talk about airplanes?  If you have an interesting story con-
nected with ATC, send me an email ï Iôd love to hear about it. 
 
Rose Marie Kern has worked with ATC since 1983.  If you have questions or would like to 

send her a story you can reach her at author@rosemariekern.com 
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Scouts Tour Airport 

On March 27th, Amy Richards 
brought her troop to Las Cruces Air-
port. Airport Administrator, Lisa Mur-
phy arranged for them to tour airport 
facilitates including the fire depart-
ment.  
 
Brett Hahn volunteered to take them 
on a tour of the chapterôs hangar. 

Scouts took turns sitting in the Sky 
Ranger 

Brett discusses the differences in the 
airplanes in the hangar. 

Two pose for Mom. 




































