Paul Wescott’s pride and joy takes to the air!

Society for

SPARS #12, Nov 2002

Preservation
And
Restoration of
Skyrangers

David ‘Pablo’ Cohn, Editor - David.Cohn@acm.org| - 650-813-1126 before 9 p.m. PST

1696 Channing Ave, Palo Alto CA 94303

SPARS Moves West — Again!

Seems like just a few years ago that your itinerant
editor moved east (for the second time in three
years) to settle in Pittsburgh. Well, it was just a
few years ago, but the winds of fate have popped
us out of that cozy nook and blown us back to the
west coast. I'd declared that | was saying goodbye
to California forever, but an old manager of mine
made me an offer | couldn’t refuse: “Come work at
Google. Change the world. Resistance is futile.”

So here we are. I'm seven days into the new job,
and I'm having more fun than should be allowed
outside of an airplane. Even better, our little rental
house is on downwind for the Palo Alto airport, so
I’'m as close to heaven as you can get.

The new address for SPARS is on the masthead
above — make sure to update your address books!

For those of you on the web, most of this is old
news, as you’ve had the opportunity to follow my
westbound trek in the Skyranger at
Wwww.somerandom.com/cohn/westbound:;]if you
haven’t browsed it yet, | dare say it's a nice
travelogue of the trip with a few really nice
pictures. See if you can pick out the B-2 bomber in
that photo from central Missouri.

One side effect of the westward move is that | may
get SPARS back on a more regular schedule. The
last issue, you may recall, was way back in the
early spring, and there’s been a lot of good flying
since then: OSH, Blakesburg, Dart Field, and
plenty of others. I'll try to catch up in this issue,

and then we’re aim for a mid-winter issue to hear
how everyone’s projects are going.

OSH!

For the first time in known history, the Skyranger
had an official presence at the annual EAA
convention. Thanks to an immense amount of
work and devotion by Wayne and Karen Forshey,
SPARS had a table in the type club tent. Not only
did they jump through the EAA hoops to get the
table approved, Wayne and Karen drove Bob-
knows-how-many hours up from Southern Ohio
with a carload of gear, then took turns staffing the
table, enlightening the masses about the joys of
our little known classic. Sold a lot of t-shirts and
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Paul’s Instrument panel

Funky Fuel Feed

While we’re talking about Paul, let’'s cover a
couple of his other questions and recent
adventures. First off, he noted an uneven fuel flow:

One oddity is that the airplane seems to draw on
the left tank more than the right. After a bit more
than two hours in the air, the left tank was down
about ten gallons and the right about three. Does
anyone else experience this uneven draw. We
have tested fuel flow by cutting off the right tank
and seem to have full flow from the left so I'm
reasonably sure that once the right tank is empty
the left will feed well, but it's still a little unnerving
to see such a difference in the flow from the two
tanks. I've been careful that the airplane is flown
wings level with no slipping too so | can't really
account for the difference.

Bob Burton wrote in with a possible fix:

Was having same fuel feed problem on 90682 SN
#1807. -- Fuel slow to feed from right tank.
Aircratft flies slightly nose high, so fuel must flow
freely through aft fittings. Found aft fitting right
tank had sharp radius in hose, and hose diameter
was slightly reduced due to bend. -- Installed
screw clamp on hose in tight bend area to restore
hose to round shape. Problem went away -- Both
tanks feed evenly. Aircraft has 60 hours since
rebuild

Exhaust brace?

At press time, Paul has given us one more
question/adventure to ponder:

Well we had an interesting experience with our
Skyranger. Coming back from a short cross
country the right exhaust stack broke off just below

where the two stacks 'Y' together. When we were
putting the airplane both Lee and | thought that the
long stacks were pretty long and heavy to be
hanging off the exhaust ports. It seemed like there
was a lot of potential for cracking due to the
torsional vibration of the engine acting on these
long pendulums. Sure enough one of ours broke
and there was a small crack in the left one. After
doing some research we discovered that the pipes
are supposed to be tied together with a tube just
above the lower cowl opening and there is
supposed to be a diagonal brace tube from the left
stack midpoint back up to the lower left engine
mount where there is a boss and a drilled and
tapped hole for a course thread 5/16th" bolt. We
had no way of knowing that all this had been
removed from out airplane in years past.

Today we reassembled the exhaust system on the
plane along with newly fabricated exhaust
diffusers on the ends of the pipes. We didn't have
the diffusers at first either but when we got our
hands on the exhaust blueprints there were
drawings for these too so we added them along
with the proper bracing on the pipes.

If any of you don't have the proper bracing you
might want to do something about it. Take a look
at your pipes where they split for the two stacks,
ours had been cracked before and repaired, but it
didn't keep the pipe from breaking again.

A quick survey of online SPARS members
suggests that quite a few Skyrangers are missing
this brace. I've got one on ‘33395, and simply
assumed all others had one as well. As soon as
we're settled in California, I'll try to get some
pictures up on the Rearwin Digital Archives.

Perspective

By Bob Tilden
Reprinted with permission from
www.bobtilden.com|

Saturday evening found me contentedly polishing
the propeller on my airplane. | stopped for a
moment and gazed at the sun that was setting in
the northwest, and admired the splendid view from
the hilltop airport. | listened to the day's last
scattered songs of the meadow birds, and
wondered through it all what has changed?

| had never in my life polished a propeller, and
never before could | have imagined doing such a
thing happily. In five years | have only washed the
plane four times because | know that a dirty plane


http://www.bobtilden.com/

flies as about as well as a shiny one. Life is so
much simpler when appearances are not a big
priority.

| have been flying more this summer though, and |
recall two times in the last few weeks that | found
myself thinking that the plane really should look
nicer. Two weeks ago | went out to Bob Dart's
airport at the west end of Chatauqua Lake so that
my plane, a 1946 Commonwealth, could visit with
a few of its siblings. We were able to park three of
them into a close echelon formation for a
photograph, and | felt that | really hadn't groomed
the plane in a manner appropriate for the
occasion.

Three airplanes of a type are not usually a strange
sight, but there were only 300 or so of these
planes built, and it is a good guess that there are
only thirty or so still flying. They were planes that
were too fancy to sell in the quantities that Piper
sold its Cubs, and to sum up a number of slight
imperfections, they were not quite as versatile.
Just as in any of the industries, there are only a
few companies that survive, and all the rest fade
away as footnotes or as "interesting stories".

Three old gals fussied up and parked in a row at
Dart Airport — the Cohn, Tilden and Schaden
Skyrangers

A few lucky airplanes carry on through the years
though, and make interesting stories for their
owners month after month. In the middle of June |
took a picture of our State's eastern tip at Montauk
Point, and just two weeks later | took a picture of
its western extreme at Lake Erie. Saturday
morning | parked the company airplane at its spot
at the Elmira Airport and hastened up the hill to my
airplane so that | could make the short hop over to
Middlesex for breakfast.

| sat at a shaded table on the porch that overlooks
the wide grassy swath of runway and watched the
planes come and go. It was a gorgeous day,
sunny but cool, and the air was clear and still.

Planes would drone overhead, reduce their power,
and circle down for landing. Other planes would
start up, weave through the array of scatter-
parked planes, and taxi to the far end of the
runway for takeoff. Each would roar past with a
wave or a wiggle of the wings, climb out of the
valley and head its way home.

One of the local planes caught my eye though. |
know that this airplane is no princess, but it was
clean and neat, and as its engine shut down the
fresh bright shine of the propeller seized my
attention. | have to believe that this sighting is
what started the slow- turning wheels of thought
that drew me back to my airplane that evening.

The next morning, Sunday, | went to Cherry Ridge
Airport near Honesdale PA, just over 100 miles
away. The plane required almost three hours to
make the somewhat roundabout round trip, just as
it would have if it were dirty. | received an
immediate reward for a clean airplane when a
fellow walked up to me and said that he had once
owned a Commonwealth, and wanted to look at
mine just for old times sake. | didn't have to make
apologies for the evidence of the hangar birds that
roost over my airplane.

Cherry Ridge has an airport restaurant which is
open for breakfast, lunch, and weekend suppers at
this time of the year. It is small and folksy, with ten
or so tables and a counter. It sits on a rise
adjacent to the runway, and large windows afford
an excellent view of everything that goes on. Itis a
dream destination for old pilots who get good
vibrations from old planes. The trip home was very
direct. Rather than follow roads and rivers, | cut
cross- lots with just a compass heading and the
anticipation of finding the Susquehanna river near
Tioga Center in about half an hour. As | droned
over the hill- country farms of northern
Pennsylvania, | pondered a fear-monger's recent
pronouncement that planes like mine- and people
like me- are a "gun pointed at the very heart of
America's domestic security".

From my altitude, high enough that the world
looked perfect, but not so high that | lost the detail
of its countless nooks and crannies, | looked hard
for something that would be worth threatening. |
could see hundreds of square miles, only the
tiniest fraction of this huge earth, and the only
target | could imagine was the minds of the people
below; an easy task with a news media that
stresses shock over substance.



The reality that nobody dares to report is that "life
goes on". Every life is touched with sorrow or
tragedy, and ends with death, usually of a normal
sort. In between there is plenty of time for little
victories and simple joys. Irrational fears are easily
kept at bay by staying active, even if only to shine
a propeller.

Skyranger #1633 Progress

SPARS regular Chuck Stottlemyer wrote in to tell
us that #1633 was still coming along. Taking
longer than expected, even taking into account
that everything takes longer than expected. Chuck
did manage to fire off a couple of pictures of the
wings and fuselage in flying colors.

Wayne Holloman Writes In

Got a great letter from Mr. Holloman a while back
— thought | should share it with you:

My name is Wayne Holloman and I live in Virginia
Beach, VA. | read with interest your letter and all
the e-mail correspondence of Commonwealth
owners from this website. My brother bought his
Commonwealth Skyranger 185 - N33388 in 1959
when | was about 12 years old. | am now 54. He
kept it until about 7 years ago when he donated it
to the North Carolina General Aviation Museum in
Greenville, NC. He used it to obtain flying hours
and to start his aviation career. He worked for
Piedmont Airlines/USAirways and retired as a
Captain flying 757 and 767s. | grew up quite close
to N33388, watching as he rebuilt it first in 1960.
We recovered it a total of three times. The first
two times with linen and dope. The last time was

with Eonnex. By that time | was most familiar with
the airplane. My first log entry for N33388 was
December 17, 1966 when | was checked out for
solo on the airplane at the Williamsburg-
Jamestown Airport, Williamsburg, Virginia. My last
logbook entry shows July 30, 1980, 2 hours local-
take off and Idgs at the then Portsmouth Airport
(Hampton Roads Airport) Portsmouth, Virginia. In
November 1980 | started flying a Cessna 177 my
brother bought. N33388 went out of license never
to fly again. It's fuselage hung from the hanger
rafters over the Cardinal with the wings on their
leading edge against the hanger walls until picked
up by the NC General Aviation group. Several
years ago while on business in Greenville, NC, |
looked up the group who had the airplane and who
hoped to restore it. | learned it was being stored in
an area that was flooded by hurricane Floyd
several years ago and restoration was stopped or
at least was greatly reduced. In the near future, |
am returning to Greenville and will try to determine
exactly what happened to N33388. The reason |
am writing is that each airplane has a real
personal history. Time and money are also
constant factors. | would greatly enjoy seeing via
attachments "your Commonwealths" during repair-
restoration-takeoff and would encourage all of you
to occasionally share pictures. Behind me on the
wall is a picture | took of both of our airplanes,
facing nose to nose at 45%. | often look at that
picture and remember the Commonwealth. |
remember things like the noise of that C-85 with
the stacks right under my feet by no more than

18", separated only by some aluminum and fabric.
The temp, gauge that was always near the red line
during climbout on summer days. The fact | was a
tailwheel pilot when others were sliding quickly
info nosewheel airplanes during the late 1960's.
And | especially remember other pilots walking
around N33388 while | pumped my 80 Oct. gas
and finally giving up and saying, "is this a
Taylorcraft?" That was in the 70 and 80's so |
image you Commonwealth pilots now really have
a great time! at airports that have never seen the
Commonwealth.

Best of luck and try and share a few pictures of
your labors of love,

Wayne Holloman
Virginia Beach, VA
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