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FROM THE LEAD POSITION Tom Brent 
he only Short Wing to fly into Sky Ranch Airport (TN98) for our 
Chapter Fly-in on Saturday, November 20th was my TriPacer, 
N8894C, and that was only because I arrived two days early. I had 
actually departed  from Corinth MS the previous Monday flying, 

in great weather, to  Berryfield Airport (4A0) in the Atlanta area. Alva 
(the wife) drove her pick-up truck with the (3) dogs next day and we 
spent a couple of days visiting with kids and grandkids. On Thursday I 
elected to go on (based on weather forecasts) to Knoxville….flew into 
DKX, the Downtown Island Airport, before taking off for Sky Ranch 
just before sunset.  

Sky Ranch is a delightful airfield, set 
essentially on an island in the Tennessee 
River, making for relatively clear 
approaches. It has a smooth 1700’ grass 
runway plus a 400' slightly curved stretch at 
the south end useable for take-off and 
landing. Lots of hangars house a variety of 
aeroplanes including Paul Bale's 1953 
TriPacer parked in one of the old open 
hangars. I got to talk to a couple of old 
geezers who had built a Pietenpohl and a 
more modern composite Europa and were in 
process of rebuilding an original 
deHavilland Tiger Moth. The latter brought 
back memories of being towed in gliders by 
a T-Moth named “The Yellow Peril” back in 
the UK in my early flying days (~1965).  

Alva caught up with me on Friday and on Saturday we drove to Sky Ranch for our meeting at noon. Paul 
and Vickey were already there as were Bobby and Lola Ramsey who had driven down from Harrogate 
TN, just south of Middlesboro KY where they keep their TriPacer. After examining the alternator 
conversion on Paul's plane and putting some autogas into N8894C we proceeded to Paul's hangar 
construction project. It's big!  Enough space for two planes, a boat and an RV….Paul is planning to have 
a loft with access to an outside observation 
deck…for evaluating landings… eye to eye 
with pilots!  (The hangar is right at the runway 
threshold). I look forward to a fly-in/cookout 
at Paul's hangar when it’s completed next 
year. Although the frame was done, the sheet 
metal skin was only just started, so it wasn't 
yet ready for cooking out. Instead we drove to 
the BellAir Grill across from the big airport 
(TYS) McGhee Tyson. Enjoyed good food 
and camaraderie to such an extent that I don't 
recall having a business meeting as 
such….and “No” we didn't imbibe alcoholic 
beverages, although this was one of those rare 
fly-ins where we  
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In front of Paul's Hangar 
l – r: Tom, Bobby, Lola, Vickey, Paul (L to R)  (w.Alva behind camera)

could have, 'cause nobody was going to be 
flying that day. I did hawk a couple of Chapter 
decals and patches though, and we briefly 
discussed getting the South East Regional fly-
in re-invigorated next year. Gatlinberg-Pigeon 
Forge Airport (GKT) at Sevierville, where I 
believe we had the first SE Regional, was 
mentioned as a possible site. Amongst other 
attractions, the Tennessee Museum of Aviation 
and Hall of Fame is located there now. 
And so, back to Sky Ranch and after a brief 
photo op. we went on our separate ways. The 
weather Saturday was never really fit for 
flying…particularly in “them there mountains” 
for a flatlander like me. (I was amused when 
mentioning the pleasure of my flight over the 
mountains from Atlanta, a local old timer, 
flying an Aeronca Chief, told me the real fun 

was flying IN… not OVER the mountains).  
After spending more time with our boys and their wives and their kids in Knoxville and Johnson City, 
Alva was ready to head back to Memphis on Monday, and I was right there in the PU with her. Low 
ceilings in the Knoxville area were obscuring the Cumberland Ridge going west, and further in west 
Tennessee weather was IFR by early afternoon. So N8894C is still tied down at Sky Ranch until I can get 
a ride back there and some good weather for the return flight. 
As usual we have not decided on a location for our next flying-in. We shall miss December in deference 
to Christmas, etc., holidays. So the next one will be January 15, 2005. Suggestions? 
Till then, I wish you, one and all, the happiest of holidays, and the very best for the coming year. 
Fly safe, 
Cheers, 
Tom B 

FLY MARKET 

TNSWPC Patches TNSWPC Decals 

 
We have plenty of patches available. 
Contact either Tom or Curt so you can fly your colors proudly! 
Size: 2½” x 3¾” 
Price: $5.00, checks payable to Tennessee Short Wing Piper 
Club 
Send to: Curt Ammons 

 
Display your colors while supporting your organization. 
Contact Tom or Curt to get yours now! 
Size: 2½” x 3¾” (approx) 
Price: $2.00, checks payable to Tennessee Short Wing Piper 
Club 
Send to: Curt Ammons 

 

GAGGLE RESOURCES 
Balance Forward: October 04 $250.86 
Income: 
- patches (2) 
- decals (5) 
- membership dues (0) 

 
$0.00 

0.00 
0.00 

Payments: $.0.00 
Balance: 01 December 04 $250.86 
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Sneak Preview of Jim Miller’s Colt.  
Check out the latest taildragger STC!

 

FLIGHT PLANNING 
We’re off this month. No “official” fly-ins for December.  
If you find a get together, and join in, why not provide us a write-up? Send it to either Tom or myself. 
 

SHORT WING PIPER CLUB HISTORY BOOK PUBLICATION UPDATE 
Turner Publishing Company is currently compiling a history book for Short Wing Piper Club. This book 
will feature information on the planes, the club, and each chapter and will be targeted to club members, 
but will also be accessible for piper owners worldwide. 
The goal of this email is to ask for your help in generating interest in this book. My plan is to develop a 
brochure and sent copies to each chapter president and have them distributed at chapter meetings or, if 
possible, by mail. The brochure will, in addition to information on purchasing the book, have a form for 
members to send in pictures and information of their plane for the publication. We want every member to 
have an opportunity to do more than just own this book - we want them to be a part of it, as well. 
I would like for each of you to get in touch with me as soon as possible to let me know if you would be 
willing to do this. If so, please let me know how many members are in your chapter so I'll know how 
many brochures to send you. Also, please let me know if your mailing address has changed since the 
March-April, 2004 issue of Short Wing Piper News. 
Feel free to contact me with any questions, comments or suggestions. I look forward to hearing from and 
working with all of you on this project. 
Sincerely, 
Justin McGill 
Editor, Turner Publishing Company 
P.O. Box 3101 
Paducah, KY 42002 
270-443-0121 ext. 104 
Editor’s note: This project is being pushed back for an April 2005 delivery time frame, thus giving us a little time. 
We’re suggesting to Justin that he visit our web site for current photos of TNSWPC membership aircraft. If you wish to have your 
plane added to the SWPC History Book, and you do not have a picture on our web site (http://fly-4-
fun.net/TNSWPC/membership.html), you are welcome to send me a copy. I’ll provide you with your page, complete with the 
information you’d like added to your picture. 

FINAL NOTE FROM THE PREZ 
03 December 2004 

I finally retrieved the TriPacer from Knoxville yesterday in CAVU weather albeit suffering a 20mph 
headwind all way home to CRX. I stopped enroute at 
Tullahoma (THA) and visited with Jim Miller. He 
showed me the progress he’s made with his Colt 
restoration in his garage at his home. The fuselage is 
painted and essentially finished and he’s about to start on 
the wings, etc. Judging by the meticulous work he's done 
so far it’ll be a year or more before he gets it all done. 
The fuselage has all sorts of mods that improve it and 
there is no interior lining so all the working parts, cables, 
fuel lines, etc., are permanently visible for inspection. I 
got a couple of photo's before the batteries on my camera 
quit, however, Jim promised to email some pics he has 
taken recently. 
Cheers, Tom 
Editor’s note: Tom’s and Jim Miller’s photography work on 
Jim’s Colt project will appear in next month’s edition. Maybe we can even get Jim to provide us an article on what 
he’s done so far, and where he intends go with this project. What about it, Jim? 
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CONTACTS 

President Vice Pres Sec/Treas/Editor/Webmaster 
Tom Brent 
president@fly-4-fun.net 
662-223-6257 

Bobby Irby 
vicepres@fly-4-fun.net  
901-642-6883 

Curt Ammons 
webmaster@fly-4-fun.net 
662-429-8558 
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Hangar row at X07 after Charley 

 Hurricanes and Airplanes Curt Ammons 

“It was a dark and stormy night; the rain fell in torrents--except at occasional intervals, when it was 
checked by a violent gust of wind which swept up the streets, rattling along the housetops, and fiercely 
agitating the scanty flame of the lamps that struggled against the darkness." 
-Edward George Bulwer-Lytton, Paul Clifford (1830) 

This year’s hurricane season provided many folks with the opportunity to do a little house cleaning… uh, literally. As 
anyone who’s seen a TV, listened to a radio, or read a newspaper probably knows, 2004 was pretty devastating when it 
comes to the number of and damage from hurricanes this year. Although focus was primarily centered on Florida in 
general, and the coastlines where each hurricane initially hit, many locales received damages. However, little was told 
about areas in Florida where each hurricane became a common visitor. This became the issue when not one, or two, but 
three hurricanes chose to make their epicenter in my former hometown of Lake Wales, Florida (X07). What Charley 
didn’t initially rip up with its high winds on 13 August, Frances flooded with its devastating rains over the Labor Day 
weekend, and Jeanne finished off the month of September with a slow, lumbering pace through the area; cracking the 
whip with its 100 mph sustained winds. 
While the likes of two small planes may pale when matched to the enormity of devastation to the Lake Wales area in 
particular, and Florida’s damage in general, this is an aviation-oriented medium, and the things we talk about usually 
center around airplanes at one time or another. In addition, the planes mentioned have wings slightly longer than our PA-
20 Pacer, which falls somewhat out of the scope of our particular medium. However, rationalizing can somehow bring it 
within scope by using the excuse that one of the members of the Tennessee Short Wing Piper Club wrote it, therefore it’s 
ok to talk about those “other” planes. 
For those that saw “Champ” during its stay in the Memphis area while I went through the transition process of mastering 
the “little wheel in back”, you’ll know that this plane was no ordinary tail-draggin’, tandem seat, flivver of an 
AirKnocker. Dad found Champ sitting forlornly in a 
semi-covered hangar in Winter Haven, FL. Its owner, a 
mechanic/restorer for Kermit Weeks at Polk City’s 
Fantasy of Flight (http://fantasyofflight.com), had not 
flown it in quite some time. Although it was quite a nice 
looking plane, it was stiffening up from lack of use. Dad 
saw potential. I had recently retired from the Air Force, 
and had transitioned to civilian life, working in my new 
career with FedEx Express. The itch I couldn’t scratch 
while enlisted in the military was now possible. It was 
1998 and time to get back into flying. Dad and I agreed to 
partner up on Champ, made an offer, and brought the 
plane back to Lake Wales. Dad and our IA friend 
loosened up the stiff joints, and Champ responded by 
showing it loved to fly. I began looking for a proper 
home for Champ in the Memphis area, finally finding 
suitable shelter at a small airstrip between Memphis and 
Millington. 

 
Dad and sisters clearing hangar debris from around Champ 

 
Dad’s T-craft after the hangar roof/doors  



 

Lake Wales (X07) after Charley 
Note trucks on taxiway hauling in power poles. 

Hangar Row 
Far left was Champ’s former hangar

FBO Main Hangars  

FedEx graciously provided the transportation to and from 
Tennessee to Florida while I worked to transition to tail 
wheel flying. After six-months of on again, off again trips, 
our IA friend, who’s also a CFI, got tired of riding around 
everywhere except on the runway with me, and finally 
signed me off to go weed-hopping on my own. After a 
father-son bonding trip to Memphis using nothing but a 
compass and sectional for navigation, Champ settled into its 
new home at 2M8. For two years, this little plane and I 
enjoyed many adventures. Ultimately, we purchased Tweet, 
our PA-20, and Champ migrated back to Florida for Dad to 
enjoy. Then came August 13th… A Dark and Stormy Night. 
Dad felt pretty confident that while the doors might blow in 
on the old, concrete block hangars built in the 1940s, the 
planes were safe from major harm. However, the wrath of 
Hurricane Charley proved unrelenting as it rumbled through 
central Florida. One hundred year-old live oak trees were 
reduced to toothpicks, and houses just as old that had lived 

through numerous hurricanes were turned into rubble. Lake Wales Airport contained numerous hangars capable of 120 
mph winds. However, when Charley left, the airport was virtually flattened. Champ, located in its concrete block shelter 
no longer had a left wing as the hangar walls fell in on it. 
It also bore the brunt of roof trusses as that structure 
caved in, while hangar doors were blown out. In the 
hangar that housed Dad’s Taylorcraft, the walls remained 
intact, but after the doors blew in, they pushed the tail of 
the plane into what was left of the roof trusses, sending 
structural members through the wings, empennage, and 
fuselage. 
We sweated out the hurricane from Hernando (H75) 
while awaiting the word on how my family and friends 
fared through the storm. When communication finally 
returned to their area, the word came that while everyone 
was ok, and their houses survived, emergency crews 
would not allow traffic to the airport area. My brother-in-
law, a local fireman, reported that sections of the 
highway west of town had washed away during the 
storm, which packed sustained winds near 100 mph and 
torrential rains as it crossed the center of the state. 
Six days after Charley struck, Earl, my buddy from 
Hernando, and I loaded up the trailer with building materials and headed down to pick up Champ. We arrived to find a 
town in a surreal condition. After a week, most of the town still had no power. Land communication was sporadic, and 

cell phones operated almost as well. After dark curfews, 
rationing, and temperatures around 100º, with humidity 
levels following suit, resulted in a renewed appreciation of 
modern conveniences we take for granted. It wasn’t long 
after arriving, that Earl and I had had about as much “fun” 
as we could stand. 
Next time we’ll load Champ up for the trip home! 

 


