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Next Wing meeting June 9, 2009 

From: Jim McKinley 
To: Ray & Alison Ender 
Sent: Monday, May 04, 2009 12:11 PM 
Subject: Cherie 
Alison 
Would you put the word out that Cherie passed 
away sometime between 01:00 and 08:00 this 
morning.  She went in her sleep and was not in 
any pain.  I fed her around midnight and she 
was sleeping when I went to sleep. 
Thanks 
Jim 

Please keep Dan and Janice Stim in your 
thoughts and prayers as both are currently in the 
hospital.  Dan is expected to be out by this 
Friday (May 29) but it is unknown when Janice 
will get out.  Prayer really works folks, so let's 
help the Stims get back home. 

Maintenance       from Ray Clausen 
    I must apologize for missing the last 
newsletter deadline (or two) for the maintenance 
article. Keeping all of the Wing aircraft in the air, 
or on track to get there, and keeping the Rose 
moving forward in her return to flight has been 
incredibly demanding for me and for our hard 
working volunteers. I hope that things will begin 
to settle down soon and I promise to be better 
about getting these articles out. Now, for the 
news… 
    The wing aircraft are doing great! The P-39 is 
out of annual now and is ready for duty. We took 
a bit longer than usual to perform the annual, but 
that time was spent working hard on the fuel 
bags to stop the persistent leaks. While I would 
never dare to make the statement that we have 
fixed all of the leaks for good, we have definitely 
made progress. The right wing has gone over 

three months now without a drop and the left 
wing has been dry for five or six weeks now. For 
the past few weeks, we’ve kept those tanks 
completely full.  We’re going after some of her 
oil leaks now, and we’ve already made some 
progress there, too. 
    The 310 Kate remains trouble free and ready 
to fly. We plan to work on the battery vent 
system in the near future and the nose cowling 
will be getting fresh paint very soon. 
    The U-3 needs batteries. Clint is getting antsy 
and we’re going to have to do something soon, 
before he blows a gasket! The annual comes 
due soon on this one. 
    Billy’s Zero is also performing beautifully and 
is getting some new paint on the nose cowling 
right now. Calvin’s T-6 annual inspection was 
going well until we found some cracks in the 
cylinders under the cowl mounts. These were 
caused by over-torquing of the bolts that hold 
the mounts on. Repairing this will take a few 
more days. The Chinese Air Force is doing well. 
Joe Enzminger flew quite a bit for the Memorial 
Day festivities. We may have worked out Bill 
Powers’ nose strut issues and he was flying a bit 
during the Memorial Day weekend on his own. 
His CJ may be getting some paint on that right 
wing soon! 
    Work on the Yellow Rose is coming along 
nicely. The wing is back on and the oil coolers 
were installed this weekend. We moved her out 
of the corner last week and she is once again 
sitting proudly in the center of the hangar, to the 
rear. We found a couple of more (minor) issues 
on the wings and the first flight will be delayed a 
few days. However, we are on track to start her 
engines on the 29th or 30th of May. This will 
involve pre-oiling both engines and then running 
them a bit. Then we will put her back in the 
hangar and will go over her with a fine 
toothcomb looking for loose things, leaks of 
fluids, and any other developing problems. 
     I’d like to thank all of the folks who have 
volunteered to come out and work. The hangar 
is looking great and the aircraft are too! Once 
the Rose is flying again, we’ll really be hitting the 
hangar hard.  

Boerne Memorial Fly-Over 
Mike Renck, Deputy OPS 
    Saturday, 23 May 09, we did a fly-over at 
Boerne, Texas.  This memorial service was for 
Lieutenant Colonel Daniel L. Holland, who was 
killed in action in Iraq.  Our time over target was 
to be 1203.  The target was baseball fields to the 
north of Boerne.  This was one of those many 
missions were weather was not the best, and 
could affect the outcome.  
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    Joe Enzminger was lead for this sortie, and 
he called for a 1000 briefing in the CenTex Wing 
hangar.  At the briefing were Grant Lannon, #2 
position in the SNJ "Ol' Yeller", and Mike Renck 
in the U-11.  Terry Adams would be the #3 
position in his SNJ "TA", and Joe had briefed 
him by phone already.  He was to join us over 
Boerne, as that is his home field.  
     The three ships departed San Marcos, and 
headed for Boerne.  We could see scattered 
showers all around, some heavy ones as well.  
Joe altered course as needed, keeping the flight 
out of the heavy rains.  As we approached 
Canyon Lake, the radio crackled to life.  It was 
Terry, letting us know that he might not be able 
to make it, and we might not make the target.  It 
seems a big, dark cloud had parked itself over 
Boerne Stage Airport, and was dumping buckets 
full of water.  Terry couldn't pull out of his 
hangar.  Joe pressed on, watching the 
movement of the rain.  As we neared the airport, 
you could see the rainstorm was moving out.  
We circled the airfield and Terry came back on 
the radio, telling us he was pulling out now, to 
keep circling and he would be right up!  As we 
made another orbit, we saw Terry get on the 
runway and take off.  We started toward the 
target and the U-11 moved over to let Terry join 
in the #3 position.  I told my passengers to 
watch, as they were about to be in for a treat.  
Just as I expected, Terry came roaring in, then 
just parked his plane, perfectly in position.  The 
U-11 then moved into slot for the first pass. 
     After the missing man pass, Terry continued 
back to his base after pulling as the "missing 
man", and Joe led the rest of us back to San 
Marcos.  The showers were increasing in 
numbers, and Joe took us through a light one, 
which was appreciated, as the planes needed 
some dust washed off of them!  Making our 
usual arrival at San Marcos, everyone landed 
and put the planes to bed.  Another successful 
mission by the wing.  
    I say successful, but we were actually late on 
our first pass over the target.  We were 
supposed to be overhead at 1203, but we were 
five seconds late!  Great job, Joe! 

MEMORIAL DAY FLYOVERS A GREAT 
SUCCESS       By Grant Lannon 
    The flyovers started on Saturday May 25th 
with a flyover of the baseball complex in Boerne, 
TX.  It was a celebration of the leagues in the 
area and a commemoration for Air Force L/C 
Daniel L. Holland, who was killed in Iraq two 
years ago and whose son is a member of one of 
the teams.  The four ship (used for subsequent 

flights for the weekend) included Joe Enzminger 
in his CJ, Mike Renck in the U-11A, Terry 
Adams in his T-6 and me in Rich Ferguson’s Ole 
Yeller T-6.  For this event, we took off and 
headed around showers from towering cumulus 
to circle over Boerne Stage airport while Terry 
took off from that airport after a shower had 
doused it.  He got into formation as we were 
making the final run-in.  After two passes, 
including a missing man, we headed back to 
San Marcos as Terry broke off to return to 
Boerne Stage. 

 
 There were three flyovers on Monday.  
Terry made it to San Marcos in clear weather 
(unbelievable) in time for us to brief at 9AM for 
flyovers of a cemetery in Bastrop (10:15), 
Salado (10:45) and a landing at the Temple 
airport for a breather for the next flyover.  
However, we got word that the History and 
Railroad museum in Temple wanted us in early, 
so we took off shortly after arrival for that flyover 
and return to the Temple airport for the great 
Chinese food luncheon in the very comfortable 
FBO in the very nice terminal building.  The 
mayor of Temple joined us for lunch and after 
lunch, Joe and I flew a couple of sponsors for 
the Railroad museum in a short formation flight 
around the airport.  
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    On the way home, the formation flew down 
Congress Avenue and Terry departed the 
formation for Boerne just North of San Marcos.  
Landing was without incident (though there 
could have been one) and all of the pilots and 
riders were pretty exhausted from the usual 
Memorial Day totally rewarding experience.  We 
managed to take many riders with us on both 
days, including workers in the hanger, one 
shocked active-duty spur-of-the-moment visitor 
to CENTEX, Jim McKinley’s son, my son and his 
fiancée, and other friends of pilots with cameras.  
Many thanks to Joe Enzminger for planning and 
leading most of the flights; Mike Renck for 
leading back from Temple and for taking so 
many passengers on the flights on both days, 
Ron Iberg for getting all the airplanes out of the 
hanger so early on Monday, and Terry Adams 
for being so flexible in joining us from a satellite 
airport.  We all had a great time and I (and 
others), once again, am humbled to be able to 
celebrate Memorial Day in such a manner. 

Warrior's Weekend Fly-Over  
Mike Renck, Deputy OPS 
     Saturday, 16 May 09, the wing was tasked to 
do a fly-over of Port O'Connor, Texas.  This was 
for the opening ceremony of the Warrior's 
Weekend.  More information on this great event 
can be found on their website 
www.warriorsweekend.org.  This group raises 
money for a wonderful purpose; they bring 
"wounded warriors" from around the country 
together for a relaxing weekend on the coast to 
get away from the rigors of the hospital and 
rehab.  The wounded warriors are put on boats 
and taken out fishing, with a fun weigh-in just 
like any fishing tournament.  
     Our time to be over the target was 10am.  
Given the expected strong headwind, it was 
decided to brief at 8am, with a take off time of 
0845.  The only problem was the ceiling at San 
Marcos Municipal Airport that morning was 800 
feet, overcast.  We briefed as planned, and then 
stepped to the planes to get them started.  At 
0830 the four aircraft started to taxi to the 
runway.  Participating aircraft and pilots were 
Mike Renck (lead) in the U-11 "Mockingbird" 
with Mike Colaluca in the right seat, Ron Iberg 
(#2) in "Ol' Yeller" with owner Rich Ferguson in 
the back, Billy Parker (#3) in his Zero replica, 
and Joe Enzminger (#4) in his CJ-6A.  
     I checked the AWOS on the way to the 
runway and our prayers had been answered.  
God got out his mighty cloud jacks and jacked 
the ceiling up to 1000 feet, broken.  We were 
good to go!  The clouds got a little lower along 
the way, but not much.  We were able to press 

on against about a 20-knot headwind.  As we 
got near Victoria, the clouds lifted and started 
vanishing.  We could see it was clear at the 
coast, other than a few sea gulls between us 
and our target, but Billy got rid of them.  Gulls 
fear planes with a red meatball on the side now! 
     As we made a left turn, lining up on the 
Intercoastal Waterway for our first run, the sight 
was amazing.  We saw a scene that looked like 
New York Harbor on the 4th of July!  I've never 
seen such a large flotilla of boats before!  It 
seemed you would walk across the Intercoastal 
Waterway by going from boat to boat.  As we 
neared the dock the large crowd could be seen, 
as well as the eight charter buses from BAMC.  
     The first pass was made in a strong right 
fingertip four, right down the channel.  We held 
this for about a mile until we were over 
Matagorda Bay.  As a "duster turn" to the left 
was begun, Joe Enzminger moved from the 
outside, into the slot to make the diamond for 
the second pass.  After passing show center, 
another left duster turn, with Joe sliding back 
into position for a fingertip four, and we were 
back over the channel again.  Mike Colaluca 
was shooting video for our new wing website, 
and got an excellent shot of Billy Parker turning 
on his smoke and pulling up and out of formation 
for the missing man pass. 
     Billy then went direct to Port Lavaca, where 
arrangements had been made for discounted 
fuel.  Joe Enzminger closed the gap, changing 
to the #3 position for the formation flight to Port 
Lavaca.  Billy was on the ground as we went into 
a right echelon for arrival into Port Lavaca.  The 
FBO manager, Ann, treated us royally.  There 
was coffee and fresh donuts for us to enjoy 
while we fueled.  As I went in to pay for my fuel, 
Joe came out saying he had just checked 
weather, and we needed to go NOW!  There 
was a strong line of weather approaching San 
Marcos, and we might beat it, if we hurried.  At 
the planes we had a quick brief, including 
alternate airports along the way, and I 
announced a change in lead.  Joe was to lead 
on the way back, and the U-11 would take the 
#4 position.  Since the Joe’s CJ-6A was the 
slowest, this would let him go full speed and the 
rest would have no problem keeping up. 
     The closer we got to San Marcos, the thicker 
and lower the clouds became.  Not too low, but 
you could tell the ceiling was dropping.  An in-
flight decision was made to not do our standard 
arrival, where we fly an initial approach with a 
break to landing, but to break for landing on the 
downwind leg.  It worked well, with all planes 
getting on the ground in the shortest possible 
time.  A quick taxi to the hangars and we were 
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putting the last pin in the hangar doors as the 
bottom fell out of the clouds, and a torrential rain 
pounded on the hangar roof. 
     It sure seemed like God truly blessed this 
mission! 

Recovery of Triple Nickel   by Grant Lannon 
    Ron and I left from San Marcos early morning 
May 5 in his Cessna 210, which he flew to San 
Marcos from just north of San Antonio.  We flew 
about three hours to Dyersburg, TN to refuel.  
While attempting to start the engine to continue 
to Xenia, the prop froze.  We had the help of the 
local mechanic and determined the battery was 
dry in several cells and so had to wait for a 
battery to be delivered the next day.  We ended 
up spending two days in Dyersburg.  We were 
lent the FBO car so did not need to rent a car 
but the first motel we were led to by a helpful 
guy at the airport was a total roach job, but was 
in walking distance of one of the better 
restaurants.  We also found a flyer for the local 
biker bar, which we visited first.  The next day, 
we installed the battery and not only did it not 
work but it started boiling over.  We figured it 
was the starter solenoid shorted to ground and 
so we used the FBO car to drive to another 
airport near the Mississippi River to get one.  
After installing it with no effect, the only thing left 
was the starter, which we could pick up in 
Memphis the next day.  We rented a car for that 
next day trip (FBO said it was too far for their 
junker) and headed back to town to a better 
hotel, the biker bar again, and a good 
restaurant.  The next day, with use of my I-
phone, we found the parts supplier in Memphis 
after a two hour drive, got the starter, returned, 
installed it and took off for Xenia (it is now 
Thursday).   
    I had contacted my roommate from AFA 
previously but our delay caused him to notify me 
that he would not be available for the rest of the 
week to help us (no reason given---uuuhhhh, the 
roof does not have to fall in on me).  After 
arrival, we borrowed the FBO car there, found a 
decent Red Roof Inn, and found Chili’s to drown 
our sorrows in.  We planned on starting early the 
next morning to take the airplane apart using the 
advise of Bill Leff, the local T-6 guru (who flies a 
night time aerobatic act all over the country) and 
his equipment to help us.  Bill is based at the 
Xenia airport so he had equipment we could 
use.  He recommended that we take the engine 
off first, which we started to do.  We had 
planned on calling in a Texas-dispatched truck 
for pickup when we were close to being ready. 

 
 After working all morning, we broke for lunch 
and I told Ron I thought we were in over our 
heads, especially since we had lost two days.  I 
suggested we call the guy who had bid to 
recover and repair the aircraft in the assessment 
sent to the insurance company used to “total” 
Triple Nickel.  If he was available, we might be 
able to get this done.  His name is Paul Redlich, 
he lives near Cincinnati and, it turns out, he had 
bought about 20 SAAF T-6s, put them together 
and resold them, so he knew our aircraft like the 
back of his hand.  He was available, had a 
partner that had worked with him previously, and 
the two of them could come up the next 
morning.  He gave us a bid for labor and for 
transport using a trucking company he was 
familiar with.  They dropped off a lowboy that 
afternoon.  He told us to leave the engine on.   

 
They both arrived the next morning (Saturday) 
and a little over 8 hours later, we had the wings 
off, the horizontal stabilizer off, the collapsed 
gear off, retracted the good gear into the well, 
and had the airplane sitting on its belly on the 
lowboy with wings lashed to the sides  
    Another miracle occurred when it was 
discovered that Bill Leff’s other forklift (the heavy 
duty one) was non-operational.  I had been 
given a rental company’s number by the very 
helpful people at the FBO, called them and 
asked for a 10,000 lb forklift but that was out so 
they offered me an 8,000 lb one, which Paul 
said was acceptable.  When it was delivered on 
a flatbed, we could not believe our eyes.  This 
thing had everything, including a long fork 
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extension and could even tilt side-to-side (see 
pix).  These made things go much faster. 
 We left the lowboy for pickup by the 
trucking company on Sunday, went to Texas 
Roadhouse to celebrate, and slept late (it was 
required).  The flight back was uneventful, 
except going through weather across our path in 
the Gulf States. 
    Thursday, Triple Nickel arrived at the San 
Marcos airport.  With the help of several of the 
Yellow Rose/CENTEX regulars, we got her 
unloaded and into Joe Enzminger’s hanger in 
just a couple of hours.  You would be amazed at 
how little space a disassembled T-6 takes.  We 
are in the process of finding a wing fixture.  We 
will take the engine off and ship for overhaul, 
send the landing gear to Houston for 
straightening, repair the wing and center section 
locally (we think), get a new prop, and have her 
in the air in as little time as possible.  Stay 
tuned. 

 

 THE GRIM REAPER 
BALAD AIR BASE, Iraq (AP) The airplane is the size 
of a jet fighter, powered by a turboprop engine, able 
to fly at 300 mph and reach 50,000 feet. It is outfitted 
with infrared, laser and radar targeting, and with a ton 
and a half of guided bombs and missiles. 
    The Reaper is loaded, but there is no one on 
board. Its pilot, as it bombs targets in Iraq, will sit at a 
video console 7,000 miles away in Nevada. 
    The arrival of these outsized U.S. "hunter-killer" 
drones, in aviation history's first robot attack 
squadron, will be a watershed moment even in an 
Iraq that has seen too many innovative ways to hunt 
and kill. 
    That moment, one the Air Force will likely low-key, 
is expected "soon," says the regional U.S. air 
commander. How soon? "We're still working that," Lt. 
Gen. Gary North said in an interview. 
       The estimated two dozen or more unmanned 
MQ-1 Predators now doing surveillance over Iraq, as 
the 46th Expeditionary Reconnaissance Squadron, 
have become mainstays of the U.S. war effort, 
offering round-the-clock airborne "eyes" watching over 

road convoys, tracking nighttime insurgent 
movements via infrared sensors, and occasionally 
unleashing one of their two Hellfire missiles on a 
target. From about 36,000 flying hours in 2005, the 
Predators are expected to log 66,000 hours this year 
over Iraq and Afghanistan. 
    The MQ-9 Reaper, when compared with the 1995-
vintage Predator, represents a major evolution of the 
unmanned aerial vehicle, or UAV. At five tons gross 
weight, the Reaper is four times heavier than the 
Predator. Its size 36 feet long, with a 66-foot 
wingspan is comparable to the profile of the Air 
Force's workhorse A-10 attack plane. It can fly twice 
as fast and twice as high as the Predator. Most 
significantly, it carries many more weapons. While the 
Predator is armed with two Hellfire missiles, the 
Reaper can carry 14 of the air-to-ground weapons or 
four Hellfires and two 500-pound bombs. 
    "It's not a recon squadron," Col. Joe Guasella, 
operations chief for the Central Command's air 
component, said of the Reapers. "It's an attack 
squadron, with a lot more kinetic ability." "Kinetic".   
Pentagon argot for destructive power is what the Air 
Force had in mind when it christened its newest robot 
plane with a name associated with death.   "The name 
Reaper captures the lethal nature of this new weapon 
system," Gen. T. Michael Moseley, Air Force chief of 
staff, said in announcing the name last September. 
    General Atomics of San Diego has built at least 
nine of the MQ-9s thus far, at a cost of $69 million per 
set of four aircraft, with ground equipment. 
    The Reaper is expected to be flown as the Predator 
is by a two-member team of pilot and sensor operator 
who work at computer control stations and video 
screens that display what the UAV "sees." Teams at 
Balad, housed in a hangar beside the runways, 
perform the takeoffs and landings, and similar teams 
at Nevada's Creech Air Force Base, linked to the 
aircraft via satellite, take over for the long hours of 
overflying the Iraqi landscape. 
    American ground troops, equipped with laptops that 
can download real-time video from UAVs overhead, 
"want more and more of it," said Maj. Chris 
Snodgrass, the Predator squadron commander here. 
    The Reaper's speed will help. "Our problem is 
speed," Snodgrass said of the 140-mph Predator. "If 
there are troops in contact, we may not get there fast 
enough. The Reaper will be faster and fly farther." 
    The new robot plane is expected to be able to stay 
aloft for 14 hours fully armed, watching an area and 
waiting for targets to emerge. 
    "It's going to bring us flexibility, range, speed and 
persistence," said regional commander North, "such 
that I will be able to work lots of areas for a long, long 
time." 
    The British also are impressed with the Reaper, 
and are buying three for deployment in Afghanistan 
later this year. The Royal Air Force version will stick 
to the "recon" mission, however, no weapons on 
board. 

 


