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Auburn Aviation Association

PROPWASH
July 2016
MEETINGS
Wednesday July 6th
5:30 p.m. Socializing
6:00 p.m. General
Membership Meeting &
Potluck. Sac Metro firefighter
and Vietnam helicopter pilot
Chuck Smith was the first to be
shot down in a Cobra attack
helicopter. He will tell us his
story at the July meeting.

President’s Message
It was a busy month for me
representing AAA at regional
aviation events. The photos below
tell the stories.
At right is retired SSgt. David
Thatcher, who was one of the last
two surviving members of the
Doolittle Tokyo Raiders. He died
June 22. During WWII, he was a
corporal and served as a B-25
gunner on the fabled April 18, 1942
mission to bomb the mainland
Japan in response to the Pearl
Harbor attack just 135 days earlier.

JOIN US! (Or renew)

I met him last year at the Living Legends of
Aviation gathering in Hollywood this January.
Thatcher's death leaves only one remaining
Raider, Doolittle's copilot Lt. Col. Dick Cole.
At left is another Aviation Living Legend, Bob
Hoover, with Jimmy Doolittle's Granddaughter,
Jonna, at the official opening of the Jimmy
Doolittle Museum June 1, at the Nut Tree airport
in Vacaville.
Below is THE Vega aircraft Jimmy flew when
he worked for Shell Oil. It was painstakingly

$20.00 single or family
$5.00 student
auburnaviationassociation.org
Click on the membership tab.

Contact Larry Borchert
(530) 368-0764

NOTICES

Your badge is ready! James R.
Brown, Dennis DeCuir, Joe Madrigal,
Preston Marx, Alida Miller, Tom
Schaub, Larry Uzelac. Pick them up
for $13.00 at the next meeting.

JULY
POTLUCK MENU
Please bring a dish to share:

A-E, R-Z: Main Dish
K-Q: Salad/Side Dish
F-J: Dessert

restored at great cost and is the
centerpiece of the Nut Tree
museum's aircraft collection.
Fair Winds,
Tim Pinkney
More than 40% of adults smoked in
1965, according to the Centers for
Disease Control. By 2011, 19%
did. In 2014, it was down to 16.7%.
Hope the trend keeps up!

WWW.AUBURNAVIATIONASSOCIATION.ORG

As the Prop Turns

July 2016
th-

July is here and time to celebrate our freedoms with 4
of-July picnics, parades with marching bands, and long hot
summer days. Those long hot days have given us more time
to fly and more new pilots. Al Angulo earned his Private
Pilot’s certificate in his 1958 Cessna 172. Al is the automotive instructor at Placer High and has also been working
with Ash Vidal at Full Throttle Aviation to get his A&P
certificate. Additionally, Cory Mickelson has also received
his Private Pilot certificate. Cavan Moreau earned his Private Pilot just in time before he goes off to school at West

Point. All had Jeremy Larsen as their instructor. Mark
Bateson also earned his Private ticket with Michael Poteet
as his instructor. Mark decided to get his ticket because
the FAA was going to require UAV pilots to have at least a
pilot’s license in order to fly UAV commercially. Mark and
his company have been on the leading edge of the UAV
boom. In the confusion as to what to do about them, the

Engine Rating with Greg Patelzick as his instructor. Now
he just has to be able to afford the gas. Caleb Kanomata
passed his Private Pilot Knowledge Test. Last, but not
least, Jared Lovell soloed on June 27th. Congratulations to
all on your accomplishments and to your instructors on
jobs well done.

Mach 5 sponsored an Auburn Chamber of Commerce
mixer this past month. It was well attended with about
fifty people showing up. It was great to see other business
owners in the community come out to the airport and get
to know and support each other. In addition to the Chamber of Commerce, we have the Auburn Airport Business
Park Association (AABPA) to help promote our businesses
in the business park and on the airport. Thank you to all
who support these membership organizations.
Perhaps you have noticed a strange new aircraft hanging around the airport. That is kind of broad statement
considering all the strange aircraft that come into Auburn.
This one is an amphibious Light Sport Aircraft based out of
Vacaville Airport. It is called an Icon. It is a two-place,
with 100 horsepower, and 90-100kts cruise speed. Icon
just started deliveries of the aircraft this year. Recently
Icon moved into the hangar next to the CHP hangar just
east of the gas pumps. I’m sure they will give you an ear
full if you stop by their hangar and talk to them. It looks
like a fun aircraft. Who knows? Maybe a ride is in your
future.
Well that is about all for now. May everyone have a safe
and sane 4th of July. Good night, Miss Daisy.
The Prop Turner
Mike Duncan

FAA originally required a pilot’s cert, but now it is not required. Mark is glad that he did. Now he can use his newly earned ticket in his business if for no other purpose than
to get to his job site and take his UAVs with him. I guess
he can technically say he is flying his UAV to work. Have
fun, Mark. Ash Vidal of Full Throttle earned his MultiJULY 2016

Top left: Cory Mickelson with FAA DPE (Designated Pilot
Examiner) Ashley Snider and instructor Jeremy Larsen. At
left: Al Angulo with Mike Duncan. Right column: Cavan Moreau with Ashley Snider and Jeremy Larsen.
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Photos

Mike Poteet, Ashley Snider and student Mark Bateson at the
completion of his private pilot check ride.

At left: Another photo for this month is of myself and AAA member Richard
Pearl. Richard was the co-chair of the very successful inaugural Lincoln
Regional Airport Airfest held June 11. I was the Director of the "Youth
Aerospace Exposition". The photo was taken during the Friday night gala event
the evening before featuring apparel from the G
" olden Age of Aviation". Above:
After the very successful June 11 Airfest was over, I felt like the Greek
mythological Atlas, as the weight of the world was lifted off me.
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Tim O’Brien’s Photos—Lincoln Regional AIRFEST
Juan Browne, Bud Anderson and Tim O’Brien..
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PIREP from Babelthuap
To my ear, Babelthuap sounds kind of like a name out
of a Dr. Seuss book-- “The silly King Babelthuap, of the
wonderful kingdom of Babelthuap . . .” Actually, it’s the
name of the island on which Palau's airport is located.
Pronunciation is confusing, but then so is spelling. It’s
alternately spelled “Babeldaob” and from what I can
determine, it can be pronounced either “bobble TOO
awp”, or “bobba DOO aub.” The next island over from
Babelthuap is more populous and better known, so the
airport sometimes goes by that name too--“Koror.” Being
much simpler to say, Koror is the name we used.

to us from Oakland Center via our HF radio
(yes, that Oakland Center controls the high altitude
airspace here): “Cruise Flight Level 400, report canceling
IFR.” We rarely got cruise clearances, but it meant that
we were on our own to descend from our cruise altitude
whenever we wanted, and to fly whatever approach we
wanted. It was decision time. The only arrival routing to
the NDB approach was to cross the beacon on the field,
fly outbound, do a procedure turn and return back
inbound for landing. On the other hand, the GPS
approach had a very nice, convenient transition route
that would turn us on to about a 10 mile final.
Unfortunately not all of our company's aircraft have GPS,
and ship 5640 was one of those without it.
That left us with the option of flying the NDB
approach or one of the company's “approved visual
transition routes.” Huh? What's that? Well it’s kind of
complicated, but the company has this detailed RNAV
procedure designed to set us up on about a 10 mile final.
We were approved to descend to the MSA of 1,900' on
this transition. The hope is that, by that time, we would
have the airport in sight and be able to land. But if that
didn’t work, we knew to proceed direct to the beacon on
the field and fly the full NDB approach. Not really being
the sort of guy who wants to go out of my way to
demonstrate my machismo by flying a night NDB
approach, in the weather, to a dark hole tropical island
airport that I've never seen before, I opted for the visual
route. Fortunately, we broke out of the clouds at about
2,500' and on a wide base leg. Five clicks on the
microphone and we could make out the lights to runway
9 through the hazy tropical humidity. Our alternate was
Yap, in the Caroline Islands, and we had enough fuel on
board to make it all the way to Guam if necessary. There
was a significant area of large thunderstorms about thirty
miles south of the airport, but we had more than enough
distance between them and our desired landing runway.
There is no parallel taxiway at Koror, and after
landing, the only place where its wide enough to do a
180 is at the far east end of the 7,200' runway. So while I
was back-taxiing on the runway to the west end terminal,
my co-pilot was on the HF radio with San Francisco
ARINC canceling our IFR clearance. Meanwhile an Air
Our day started out mid-morning in Busan, Korea, and Micronesia 737 was holding overhead at 35,000 feet,
we flew about two hours to meet up with about a dozen waiting for us to cancel so that they could commence
of the company's other flights for hub time in Tokyo. We their approach. There are three gates (all with real
had a three-hour break there and then picked up a new
jetways) and they were all vacant for our 9 PM arrival.
airplane to fly the evening flight to Palau, a new
Customs and Immigration were pretty quick and the
destination for our company. Koror is an uncontrolled
hotel van was waiting for us at curbside when we got
airport with a CTAF, pilot controlled lighting, weather
there. It was about a twenty minute drive to our layover
reporting, and GPS and NDB approaches. The islands are hotel. There are no Marriotts or Hiltons here. The hotel
located about five hours south of Tokyo and maybe one- was nice, but what I'd describe as tropical rustic. It
and-a-half hours southwest of Guam. About forty minutes comprised two-story buildings scattered around the very
prior to landing, San Francisco ARINC relayed a clearance lush, rambling grounds. My ground-floor room had tile
JULY 2016
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Babelthuap, continued
floors, white sheetrock walls, with mahogany doors, trim,
and louvers. Most of the furniture was rattan. Of course,
there was the obligatory ceiling fan. The temperature was
not hot, but it was very humid, so the air conditioning
was necessary to keep guests from wilting.
After checking in and changing clothes, my co-pilot
and I met at the hotel's outdoor, beachfront bar for a
debriefing. Their signature drink was a “Shark Attack”--a
complicated mixture of various rums, liqueurs and fruit
juices for only $14.00 each. Instead, we settled for
sharing a pitcher of their local stout draft. While we
sipped our brews, a fat, fist-sized toad hopped across the
concrete pad where we were sitting, apparently in search
of dinner. We also noticed a small dark shape scurrying
across the beach nearby. Trotting out there to
investigate, we discovered that it was a medium-sized
tarantula just ducking into his underground burrow. (Note
to self: Make sure that the door to my ground-floor room
door is securely closed before retiring for the night).
On the van ride to the hotel we had asked the driver
if there was going to be any rain for our layover, and his
response was “No rain.” Well, I woke up at 6:30 the next
morning to a tropical downpour. Walking over to the
main building for breakfast, I appreciated the covered
walkways that connected all the various buildings.
Apparently, it had rained here before. The inclement
weather wasn't all bad, however. It was warm enough
that snorkeling in the rain would be comfortable, and the
cloud cover might keep my Irish/English skin from being
unnecessarily burned by the tropical sun.
After a mid-morning visit to the gym, I changed and
headed out for some snorkeling. The weather cooperated
with my no-sunburn scheme, and the sun stayed behind
the clouds that were now producing only occasional light
rain showers. In spite of the intermittent precipitation, it
easily stayed warm enough to be very comfortable.
The snorkeling from the beach in front of the hotel
was quite good. Not as good as what my wife and I had
experienced on the Great Barrier Reef in Australia years
before, but better than Hanauma Bay in Hawaii. There
was an extensive variety of coral, along with seven
different types of giant clams, and fish of every
description. The colors of the fish ranged from
translucent to white to orange to neon green to electric
cobalt blue. The fish varied from guppy sized to about
18” long. One of the larger creatures was called a
parrotfish. They have strong jaws and teeth for chewing
algae off of coral. I'd find one of them and then float
silently over him while listening to him grinding on the
coral with his beak-like snout. I also got several brief
glimpses of sea snakes sneaking around in the coral.
They're highly venomous but, fortunately, are reclusive
and not aggressive. The bay was shallow enough that
almost everything that you wanted to see was visible
from the surface. But there were a few occasions where I
JULY 2016

wanted to get a closer look at something and dove down
five or ten feet. I spent about an hour snorkeling, a half
hour relaxing on the beach, and then about another hour
in the water with mask and fins again.
That's all the good news. The bad news was that our
take off for the return flight to Tokyo the next morning
was at 4:25 AM. That translates to a 1:50 AM wake up
call for the crew. It was dark when we landed the night
before, and it would be dark the next morning when we
departed. So much for airborne sightseeing.
The only air traffic service in Palau is Oakland Center
through HF radio with San Francisco ARINC, so we
needed to get our ATC clearance and IFR release time
from them. The process was cumbersome and timeconsuming.

I got packed, into bed and tried to be asleep by about
7 PM so that the 1:50 AM wake up call wouldn't hurt
quite so much, but I only had limited success. Ah well, I
would catch up on my sleep when we got back to
Japan.
Doug Fee
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Membership and/or Scholarship Donation Form
Auburn Aviation Association—Membership and Donation Form
Fill out and return the form payment or log on to www.auburnaviationassociation.org to use PayPal
or credit card to join or to pay your annual renewal. Scholarship donations are welcome at any time.
Date:________________
Member Name:(Please PRINT)________________________ Spouse:_______________
Street Address:________________________________________________________
City:________________________________ State:_____ Zip:___________________
eMail:______________________________________________________________
Phone Number(s): ______________________________________________________
Type of License (Circle One or More):
Ratings:

Private

Commercial

Student
CFI

Glider

Instrument

Rotorcraft

Other ____________

Other ___________________

Aircraft: _____________________________________________________________
Annual Family Membership: $20.00

Dues: ____________

Name Badge: $13.oo each Name to be printed: __________________Amount:____________
Scholarship Fund Donation (optional): Amount _________________ Total: _____________
Contact:
Larry Borchert
916-508-1820
lkborchert@gmail.com
www.auburnaviationassociation.org

Grand Total: _____________
Mail form plus check payable to:
Auburn Aviation Association
PO Box 6454
Auburn CA 95604-6454

AAA is a 501(c)3 Corporation. Donations to the Scholarship Fund
are deductible using Tax Exempt ID number: 68-0083066

AAA 2016 Board Members
Membership Larry Borchert—916-508-1820—lkborchert@gmail.com
Scholarship Walt Wilson—530-878-6640—bonwally@hotmail.com
Past President Wayne Mooneyham—530-878-0434 slowflight2@gmail.com
Founding Member Dick Kiger — (1922-2015)
Board Mbr. At Large Peggy Dwelle —530-305-9101 —peggy@4flyers.com
5AC Chairs Wayne Mooneyham & Dave Fulton
Ad Hoc Chair Carol Uhouse—530-906-0863—cuhouse@jps.net
Newsletter Editors Chris Haven—530-401-6082 — origamigirl5@yahoo.com
Mike Duncan—916-632-9506 – Duncan7kcab@sbcglobal.net
Send us your news, events, and photos!
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AAA 2016 Officers
President —Tim Pinkney
916-719-0630 tim.pinkney@me.com

Vice President & PR— Bryce Mitchell
916-247-6689 — flightnerd1@gmail.com
Treasurer—Gary Vogt
530-613-6488 TeamGrumman@yahoo.com
Secretary—Joanie Mooneyham
530-878-0434 joaniemoon05@gmail.com
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