
Doug Reeves  

From:  Dave Dollarhide [davedollarhide@msn.com]

Sent:  Thursday, September 06, 2007 12:28 PM

To: Doug Reeves

Cc:  David Dollarhide; Dennis Gillespie; Joe Kannapell; Pat Lee

Subject:  Johnson Creek 2007
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Doug,  Here is another travel story from our recent trip out west if you think you can use it on the site.  Dave 
Dollarhide 
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Departure July 30, 2007 
  

  
Last year, our trip to Johnson Creek and the nearby town of Yellow Pine was great fun.  We promised to 

Haller Airpark, FL 7FL4 
Keystone Airpark, FL 42J 
Bay Minette Municipal, AL 1R8 
Center Municipal, TX F17 
Bar V K, TX TX32 



return, but this time planned to arrive for the annual Yellow Pine Harmonica Festival 
http://www.harmonicacontest.com/. Our wives had given us our “liberty cards” for the week away.  Pat, 
in his RV-7 with me flying wing in my RV-4, launched for another “flat lander” adventure to the Idaho 
Mountains . . harmonicas in our pockets. 
  

 
  
With cameras ready and a last minute sunshade, made by my wife Chris, we began our summer 
adventure.   . . two old Naval Aviators having more fun than should be allowed.  Taking turns with the 
lead, we followed our airnav.com recommendations for fuel stops to the Bar V K Airport, north of 
Denton, TX.  We would overnight with friends. 
  
Dick Briner and I flew Skyhawks and Corsair IIs in the same attack squadron in the ‘60s.  Dick and 
Carol have lived along this beautiful grass strip for many years and Dick owns a very nice Christian 
Eagle.   
  

 
  
  

July 31 . . . to Monument Valley 
  

Grandville , OK 1O1 
Frederick Regional, OK KFDR 
Dalhart Municipal , TX KDHT 
Animas Air Park, Durango, CO  00C 
Monument Valley, UT UT25 
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Pat and I considered “easing” down to nearby 52F, where Doug Reeves of http://www.vansairforce.net/  
hangs out, but Monument Valley was calling and after our overnight, we were anxious to continue west.  
Early morning fog kept us on the ground for awhile, but as the blue peeked through some holes, Pat and 
I, with Carol’s bag lunches at our sides, climbed out to cruise altitude.   
  
You really should call ahead to some of these airports to see if they actually have gas.  But, of course, 
that’s what responsible people would do . . . Pat and I are just slow learners.  Grandville, OK is one of 
those places . . . paved strip, some nice people rebuilding airplanes, but the gas was under lock and key, 
and the key was in some guy’s pocket in town.  What the heck, a friendly fellow showed us around his 
shop, but then we moved on to nearby Fredrick, OK, topped off and departed with Dalhart, TX in the 
GPS.   
  
The best FBO at Dalhart seems to be Bailey’s Flying Service, which is primarily a crop dusting 
operation.  Some of their pilots came out to the self serve pumps to check out our RVs.  One was 
building an RV-7, so the builder’s talk began.  RV people are everywhere!  I took a photo of Pat by one 
of the Turbo Thrush sprayers before launching for Durango, CO. 
  

 
  
  

With the green on the ground turning to dirt, then to rising mountains, we began to sense more 
excitement in our trip.  My Garmin 496 had been a great tool for the past two days dodging “thunder 
bumpers” over the flat lands and now, as we approached the Sangre de Cristo Mountains, it was telling 
me much more.  The terrain page showed that we could clear the mountains at Angel Fire, NM, but the 
XM weather was showing thunderstorms along the range, with lightning strikes and rain on either side 
of our route.  In each cockpit, we tightened our seatbelts in anticipation. 
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It was smooth!  As we slipped through the opening in the clouds, over the ski resort, golf courses and 
airport (KAXX), it was a beautiful sight.  Pat and I collectively have over 40,000 flight hours, but you 
just never get tired of this stuff. 
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Animas Air Park is the smaller of the Durango, CO airports and sits on the side of the mountains.  The 
landing was uneventful, but as we back taxied for takeoff, a gust front from storms in the fourteen 
thousand feet mountains to the north began to buffet our airplanes.  Spin the tailwheel around, throttle 
up and work that rudder.  Approaching flying speed I had to tap a brake to keep it from going off the 
side . . . touchy maneuver in a taildragger.  It was an exciting takeoff, but now we were on our way to 
some real scenery. 
  

 
  

Shortly after departing Animas, we flew by a landmark we’ve seen for years flying at high altitude . . . 
Ship Rock.  This time it was up close and personal. 
  

 
  

The flight to Monument Valley was less than an hour and soon we could see the famous mesas, 
followed by the newly paved runway.  We’d expected to land on a dirt strip, but Red Bull recently held 
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an air race in the valley and paved their runway as a favor.  One look at the runway location and it’s 
obvious that you takeoff in one direction and land the other. 
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There were a lot of tourists at Monument Valley, but we were the only two to arrive in “ three wheeler” 
RVs.  Seeing us land, a driver in a resort van quickly showed up and took us to the campground.  We 
had a nice chicken fried steak dinner at the restaurant.  “John Wayne’s favorite meal,” we were told, as 
they paid homage to the man who made the valley famous. 
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August 1 . to Johnson Creek . . . well that’s the plan 

  

  
We struck our tents around 6AM and a security guard drove us to the airport.  The early morning light 
was shining brightly on the mesas and we were about to begin the most scenic flight of our trip . . . a trip 
around Monument Valley, then to Page, AZ, via Lake Powell.  These are the scenes. 
  

 
  

Page, AZ KPGA 
Elko, NV KEKO 
Johnson Creek   
McCall, ID KMYL 
Cavanaugh Bay, ID 66S 
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Page, AZ  
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On the ground at Page, the FBO gave us a lift to a great breakfast restaurant where huveos ranchero was 
the choice.  Back at the airport, with bellies full of eggs and salsa, we made our normal formation 
takeoff and turned north for Elko, NV.   
  
Two hours later, we walked into the FBO at Elko and Pat, in his usual enthusiastic manner said hello to 
the smiling ladies at the counter, followed by, “I hear you have some cat houses in Elko!”  Bigger grins 
were followed with, “As a matter of fact, we have several.”  A big laugh was had by all and I dragged 
Pat back outside to the airplanes.  Besides, we’d heard of the fires in Idaho and were anxious to see how 
bad it really was.   
  

 
  

Smoke was everywhere over the Idaho mountains and as we got closer, there was a wall of it in our 
face.  We went to 12,500’, just clearing the tops of the mess and it only got worse below.  Johnson 
Creek was obviously not in the “cards,” so we dropped into McCall . . . which, by the way, now has a 
control tower, using 120.85  
  
It was time for the “Plan B” part of the trip.  I recalled Dale and Denise Stanley, whom we met on last 
year’s trip to Johnson Creek, telling us of another state owned airport that was as nice as Johnson Creek, 
as it has facilities and was on a lake.  (Dale and Denise own a Harmon Rocket modified for mountain 
flying, they call the “Stanley Screamer.”)  I couldn’t recall the name, but after some research with the 
lady at the FBO, I realized it had to be Cavanaugh Bay, thirty miles or so from the Canadian border on 
Priest Lake. 
  
Cavanaugh Bay it would be, so Pat plugged it into his GPS and off we went with me staring at his wing 
tip and plumes of smoke on either side.  We weren’t going to make the Yellow Pine Harmonica Festival, 
but it was time to roll with the punches.  Besides, not knowing exactly what to expect can be half the 
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fun.   
  

 
  

“Pat, how was it?”  He’d just landed at Cavanaugh Bay and we were concerned about the condition of 
the runway.  “It’s rough, stay to the left side.”  I crossed just above the trees and houses, landing as 
directed, but found myself bouncing all over the place on rollout, with a hump in the center that caused 
me to add power and re-land the RV-4.  The “left side” was not really the right gouge as it turns out.  It’s 
not as smooth as Johnson Creek by any stretch, but when you put it down quickly and land in the center, 
it’s just fine.   
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Anyway, the landing was compensated by the fact that this is really a great place.  We pitched our tents 
by some tall fir trees and were only a two minute walk from the Cavanaugh Bay Marina Restaurant, 
with a fantastic view of Priest Lake and swimming off the dock in the cold, clear water.  This “plan B” 
thing was shaping up. 
  
  

August 2/3 . . . enjoying Cavanaugh Bay 
  

  

Boundary Co., Bonner's Ferry, ID 65S 
Cavanaugh Bay, ID 66S 
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We weren’t the only Johnson Creek diversions, as Cavanaugh Bay began to fill up with airplanes.  We 
met Bob Del Valle and Jay Eul from Steamboat Springs, CO, who’d flown up in a Maule.  Later, a 
whole gang of their friends dropped into the airport and our little RVs were tucked under their high 
wings. 
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Pat, Jay and Bob waiting on biscuits and gravy 
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That afternoon, two RV-6s landed from Bishop, CA.  Jerry Rodgers, Greg Faust, Randy Nixon and Ray 
Miklaucic were in two really nice RVs, both set up for right seat solo.  Fun RV people seem to gather 
everywhere. 
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Local flights were in order and we zoomed around the mountains, flew over the runway at Sullivan 
Lake, WA., then over to Boundary County Airport at Bonner’s Ferry for gas.  The wind had kicked up 
since our takeoff and crossing the mountains put our G meters at +2.5, so I didn’t get many photos.  
There was a lot of that stick and rudder stuff needed to make the landing back at Cavanaugh Bay before 
we settled in for another evening and dinner with our new friends. 
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August 4 . flying as far east as possible 

  

  
  

At 0630, the sound of our O-360s was probably not what some campers wanted to hear, but we got an 
early start on our trip back to Florida.   
  

Montana was on fire also 
  

 
  

Three Forks, MT 9S5 
Custer County, SD KCUT 
Blosser Muni., Concordia, KS KCNK 
Walnut Ridge Reg., AR KARG 

Pocahontas, AR       M70 
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Three Forks, MT was just where my finger fell on the chart…er….GPS, but the distance fit with our 
gas. (Actually the only one concerned about fuel the entire trip was me, as Pat’s RV-7 seldom got below 
half tanks.)  We arrived in the middle of a fly-in and attracted some friendly onlookers at the fuel 
pumps.  The Boy Scouts were serving breakfast, so we wolfed down a gut full of food before rolling 
down the runway. 
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We were now intent on putting miles behind us and barely noticed our gas stops in Custer, SD and 
Concordia, KS.  It ’s hard to avoid “get-home-ittis” and the day was wearing on.  With Pat leading, we 
bit off a healthy 380nm flight, a little more than the usual for my RV-4.  Light was fading and we would 
be landing mostly in night conditions at Walnut Ridge, AR.  I seem to recall us doing this same thing 
last year….but like I said, we’re slow learners.  
  
It was pretty dark, but we still had good visual reference on the landing.  Clearing the runway, we tried 
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to find something that looked like an FBO, with Pat taxing north and me turning south in the search.  
The outline of a building looked about right in the darkness causing us to regroup and shut down on the 
ramp.  A security guard walked out with a big grin and obvious need for company.  We could buy gas 
by calling out the FBO owner, he said, but there was no hotel or food.   
  
Our best bet was to fly 8 miles to the north where the Pocahontas airport had it all.  By now, it was 
really dark, with overcast skies and with no landing light installed in my RV-4.   . . . gotta do that one 
day.  “OK, Pat, you’ve got landing lights, so you lead” and off we went, this time with his wing light in 
my face.   
  
It’s been many years since I’d flown night formation, but with the brightness of my EFIS and GPS 
turned down to a cozy level and the reflection of the strobe light flashing on the wings, it felt good.  I 
took interval on Pat turning the base leg and my landing wasn’t bad at all, just flew it on between the 
lights with a little power.  A pair of cat eyes would have helped though. 
  

 
  
Now, if you’re ever in the vicinity, M70 is not a bad stop at all.  In fact, their self serve was the cheapest 
of our trip, at $3.60 per gallon. There is a nice terminal and the Cottonwood Motel is just a block away.  
Their fuel is not even listed on Airnav, so it’s a sleeper. 
  
The next morning, I took a photo of an A-7A Corsair II on display in front of the airport, as Pat and I 
had flown these machines many years back. 
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August 5 
  

  
An uneventful last day of flying in the east coast haze and our trip was over.  As usual, it was almost 
anticlimactic, except for a nice reception by several of the guys at our airport, who came over to 
welcome us home.  Pat and I took turns with our animated descriptions of the trip.   
  
Later, as these two old men drove home, we were still smiling, though.  Once again, our RVs had made 
us feel like the kids we once were, flying Navy Corsairs.   
  
Ironically, I checked my Navy logbook and discovered that I had flown that particular A-7A for several 
years, 153150.  It was like crossing paths with an old friend.  I pulled out an early ‘70s photo of the 
same airplane, which was then painted as AF 311.  It’s the second nearest airplane in this snapshot I 
took over Pyramid Lake, NV.   
  
Meanwhile, we’ll look forward to next year.  Maybe we’ll finally show up at the Yellow Pine 
Harmonica Festival. 
  

 
  

Auburn, AL KAUO 
Haller Airpark, FL 7FL4 
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