COAST TO COAST IN MY OSPREY 2

It  was the first veek in May of 1984 that I
atarted ay two month tour of the United
Statesa. I had to wait until the low clouda
burned out at =my home field of San Luis
Obispo, Ca. Sc at around 10:00 o’clock in
the a.n., I headed east for ay first atop of
Apple Valley in the Mojave Desert.

I contected Palmdale Tower aa transited
their traffic ares and George Air Force Base
as I went through theirs. It was at Apple
Valley that the fun began. It had & “nice
paved long runway north and south but the
winds vere West at 25 knots and no East<West
runway could I seet The firat passa I drift-
ed too much to touch down. The next pass 1
increased ay speed enough to hold the plane
strasight over the runway with my upwind
wingtip down. I finally made it at just
under cruiaing apeed snd alowed down enough
to clear the runway.

A friend, Garret Van der Ziel walked out of
the cafe and greeted me and suggeated lunch,
which was most welconre. He was flying =
chater flight that day and hoped his passen—
gera had good stomschs for the afternoon
flight home to San Luis Ubispo.

I called a friend, Russ Bailey in Apple
Valley and he picked me up and took me to
his house for an overnight visit. We had a
good time chewing the rag about helping
Volmer Jensen with his Sportsman asmphibian
back in the fifties. Russ had slso witness-
ed my test flight of s Wittsan Tailwind
which I made 4in 1966.

The next morning I got an esrly start with-
out the 25 knot crosswind and headed for
Inperial airport of Imperisl Valley and then
to Casa Grande and Tuacon, Arizona for an
overnight stop. The winds were, of course,
10-15 knots on the nose. I stayed at the
hotel on the Tuacon airport end planned an
early morning atart to beat the 80-90 degree
temperatures of that high desert field.

The plane checked, I started up and called
ground control. I could only get atatict I
stopped the engine and called again. This
time loud and cleer! I told tower 1 had
radio problems and they directed me to the
local radioc shop. The shop did s thorough
check of =ay radios and replaced a noise
filter on my voltage regulastor. During the
texi back to my tie down I tried ground
control agsin and -- statict I experimented
with my aquelch control snd Eurekat Loud and
clear reception! The trouble had not been an

the radio or filter but in the radio opera-
tor, met

Approsching Pensacols Regionsl airport I was
clesred in for a landing to the west. As I
flared out for a landing, I dropped s few
feet and bounced once and touched down agein
end crunch, the right gear collspsedt I
held the nose strasight with left brake and
came tOo a stop in s very short distance,
shout 150 ft. I unbuckled my seat belt snd
hopped out in 8 hurry. Two crash trucks
arrived promptly and simed their huge noz-
zlea at ay Oaprey. I told the tower I was
ok and asked for some help getting my crip-~
pled bird off the busy runway.

The tower contacted a Pensacols mechanic Van
Stumpner, who )jacked up the wing, put a
aplint on the geardown lock brace and told
me he thought I could taxi to the repair
hangar. He waa right and he followed me in
his van. This was a Ssturday afterncon and
no parts could be located until Monday so I
took a weekend off and explored the Navy Air

Museun at the Pensacols Navy base. The NC-4
was there!

The failed part on the geer waa the rod end.
fitting bracing the main gear strut. It had

bent 90 degrees and failed. I was able to

order one by phone from Wag Aero of Wiscona-~

in. They shipped it out air express UPS and

I had the part the next day. The mechanic,

Van, and I reinatalled the end fitting,

repaired the fairing of the main gear and

teat flew the bird, including a first flight

in a homebuilt for the mechanic, Van.

The FAA were on the scene shortly after the
accident and after a lock at the bird de-
cided to call my landing an incident. This

meant that no long reports would have to be
filed.

It was too hot and storay Sunday so I waited
till DMonday to stert for El1 Paso, Texas.
Monday was a good day with winds on my nose
again. I climbed out towards Cochise (alti-
tude 4186’) and rode the VOR of San Simon to
the Arizons-New Mexico border. At about
that point dust clouds started to show up
and trucks were passing me on the {freewvay.
As I approsched Lordsburg, NM I talked to
their unicom and they said winds were indi-
cating 80~-60 knota on the ground. No
wonder I felt like I wss standing still! As
the wind vwas right down the runway I landed
with no difficulty. A very nice lady from
the fixed base operstion arranged for me to
put my plane in their hangar out of the wind
and her husband took me to s motel in town.
It had not changed auch since I hsd last
driven through there in the mid 30’s ss @
teenager with ay family.

The next day got me to Ft. Stockton, Texas,
requiring four hours of flying. The next
two days toock me to New Orleans. I had
planned to land at Lakefront field on the
edge of Lake Pontchertrain ao that I could
check out the water handling qualities of my
Osprey 2. It turned out that the World’s
Fair opening waa on that day, Masy 1, 1984 ao
1 bypassed New Orlesns and landed about
tventy-five miles north of there in Hammond,
Louisiana. (Motels were more available).

Next day it was on to Biloxi, MNisa; NMobile,
Alabana and Pensescola, Fl. My transponder
with encoding altimeter made those TCA’s

breeze and the controllers vere most help-
ful.



