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Congratulations are in order to member Sue Anders on earning her Glider Rating!! Over the last few years she went from 
a new student pilot to Private Pilot, then tailwheel endorsed in our Citabria and now soaring in a glider. Well done!.... 
Only after flying a couple of months since taking the introductory flight, member John King soloed the C172!!...  Now 
that winter is here you will find your plane plugged in and warm! Please remember to plug the engine heater back in 
when you are done, even though it may have warmed up during the day. As we well know, around here it can be 50 
degrees one day and 20 the next!  

 
��� �����	��
����
�����
�� ����������
������	��� �

Now that it is dark by 5:00, you may want to schedule with an 
instructor to get night current, as insurance requires that you be 
instrument rated or have a specific night checkout with an instructor for 
night flying. 
If it gets below 20 degrees please restrict large power changes (such as 
touch and goes, power off stalls then full power recovery) and if it gets 
stupid cold ( for flying Blue Sky planes that is defined as zero, but I 
personally think and temperature below freezing is pretty stupid) then 
stay inside and fly another day. Everything is brittle, especially the 
quality Cessna interior plastic (haha) and if heaven forbid you had an 
unplanned landing with no warm place to go you would probably, in 
retrospect, wish you would not have flown after all �  
�

Many thanks to Dusan Lexa, who has made a special effort for years to come fly here at Blue Sky when he is in 
the United States from his current home in Austria, to share with us his flying experience over the years starting 
in communist Czechoslovakia!   
 

Flying in Europe   Dusan Lexa 
 

My path to flying hasn’t been straightforward. Growing up in communist Czechoslovakia, we had an airport in town and a flight 
instructor living next door but I failed to convince my parents about the benefits of letting me join the local aero club. In those days, 
most of the flying was done on the venerable Blanik gliders. Only the select few, following a thorough background check, were 
allowed to complete training and fly powered aircraft like the Zlin-226 trainer and the Z-43. The fear was that unreliable individuals 
might fly across the Iron Curtain to Austria or Germany, which a few did. 
 
Fast forward to 1996. Seven years after the tide of revolutions which swept across Eastern and Central Europe, I have found myself in 
Naperville with a fresh PhD in chemistry from New York, working for the Argonne National Laboratory. My latent interest in 
aviation was gradually awakened by my boss John Ackerman – a private pilot who at that time owned a Grumman Tiger (and is now 
just about done building a Van’s RV-6.) The discussions with him about aviation topics, including most notably why taildraggers 
were far superior aircraft, became more frequent and finally, in 2000, I decided to take the plunge at Morris. The reason for this 
peculiar selection was John’s firm conviction that proper stick-and-rudder skills are only bestowed upon pilots trained in taildraggers. 
His extensive search for flight schools in the wider Chicago area offering primary training in tailwheel airplanes yielded I believe a 
long list of two outfits – one in Waukegan and the Littlefield Aeroplane Company in Morris. 
 
I took my first lesson in the Citabria N60563 with Bill Nelson and continued flying with him for a while. In 2002, I moved to Austria, 
so my progress towards the PPL was briefly interrupted. However, I came back to the US several times and finally soloed in a 
Supercub at Chandler Air Service in Arizona, followed by a PPL check ride in another Citabria (with heel brakes!) at Aero 
Techniques in Binghamton, NY. Since then, I have been mostly flying in Europe with occasional trips to Chicago, always combined 
with a few hours of dual instruction with John Musgrave in the same old N65063, albeit with a new and very smooth running engine. I 
thoroughly enjoy coming back to Blue Sky Aero once in a while because flying above the Midwestern planes, watching private grass 
strips pass by, doing as many touch-and-goes at Cushing Field as the heart desires and/or John can take, and not having to worry about 
talking to ATC, is just so much different than what I had to get used to in Europe. 
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The first indication that thinks would be different in Europe 
was the fact that the Citabria 7GCBC I have located at a nearby 
airport could not be used for primary training due to noise 
abatement rules. I had to settle for a Diamond Aircraft DA-20 
which is used widely in Europe and is produced in Austria not 
too far from where I live. With its Rotax engine and diminutive 
dimensions, it felt like flying a toy plane. I managed to 
complete the mandatory Flying in the Alps mountain flying 
crash course as well as the solo ‘triangular flight’ of 300 km or 
more and received my Austrian PPL. 
Another major difference US pilots might fight annoying is the 
virtual absence of the standard traffic pattern at many airports. 
This is typically replaced by a complicated approach and a non-
rectangular pattern, both peppered by a number of compulsory 
reporting points. This is sometimes necessary due to geography 
but more often a result of noise abatement taken to the extreme. 
A good example is the situation depicted in the airport diagram 
of my home field Bad Voeslau south of Vienna. Flying in the 
first time without a GPS requires some serious pilotage skills. I 
wouldn’t recommend dead reckoning �  Landing at an airfield 
without the operations manager present is not allowed. I had 
this happen to me a few times. After trying to get somebody on 
the UNICOM and circling the field a few times, I had to turn 
around and go back where I came from. Even worse, the 
working hours at many airports including mine are 9 am to 5 
pm, so early morning departures are simply not possible. One 
rather extreme solution is to park the plane at the nearby 
Vienna international airport, open 24/7, the day before the 
flight and leave the next morning before the big iron starts 
departing. However, landing and parking fees are steep so I 
have never done it. Also, a flight plan is mandatory not only for 
international flights but for most domestic non-local ones as 
well. European integration hasn’t brought much relief so far, 
even though flights between EU countries don’t require the 
presence of customs officers and those between EU countries 
belonging to the Schengen zone are now equivalent to domestic 
flights – no customs and no police. 
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While we are on the subject, landing fees are the rule in Europe, even at the smallest and most remote fields. I pay $ 20 for every landing 
in Bad Voeslau. (For Map go to http://www.blueskyaero.com/newsletters/2011/badvoeslau.pdf )  This explains why pilots here don’t get 
enough landing & takeoff practice and why it feels like a dream to be able to do touch & goes all day long at Morris or at most any other 
place in the US for that matter and not have to pay an extra dime. And, believe it or not, even with the continuous gas price increases in 
the US over the last decade, we still pay more than twice as much as you do when the fuel truck pulls up. 
 
Private fields and back-country landing strips are almost non-existent in Europe. There are a few notable exceptions. Under the 
communist rule, hundreds of crop dusters, mostly the amazing Let Z-37A, were in operation in Eastern Europe. A large number of ‘work 
fields’ were built in the countryside, typically 1200 ft concrete runways with turning pads at both ends. After the demise of the old 
regimes, individual farmers could no longer afford aerial application, many planes were sold or abandoned, and the landing strips felt into 
disrepair. However, most are still useable (taildraggers only!) unless locals converted them to go-cart racing strips littered with tires - a 
low pass before landing is a must. Flight plans needs to say ZZZZ in the destination box and the name of the place in the remarks section.  
 
A few years ago, I have found two great airfields in Croatia on the Adriatic islands of Hvar and Unije. Every summer for the last four 
years, I have flown down with one or two (in a C-172) of my daughters. (I am still forbidden by my boss to take all three at the same 
time.) There is nothing like seeing your plane from the beach or observing the less fortunate making the 8+ hours trip on the roads, 
highways, and ferries below. 
                                                                                      
 
 

�������������������������

�����������������

�
��
����
�	��	���
� ���


