Those H,elos
Weren't there
a Minute ago

by Ltjg. Matthew Crump

nthe spring of 1996, | wasalow-timecivilian pilot

looking for any opportunity to get inthe sky and build

flight timein the Cessna170B. One Saturday, the

conditionswerenot ided: VFR, with cellingsat 3,000

feet and fiveto six milesvishbility. My young daughter
waswith me, sightseeing and messing around. We'd
been flying for about an hour when | decided to bouncea
few timesat Parker County Airport, whichisoutsidethe
Ddlas-Fort Worth Class Bravo airspace and 11 miles
west of NAS Fort Worth. | had my anticollision lightson
and was squawking VFR, but not talking to Fort Worth
Center or Approach.

| approached the uncontrolled field from the west, and
thewind was out of the south. My instructor had taught
me that the 45-degree-to-downwind-pattern entry was
almost alwaysbest. | planned to overfly thefield west-to-

east, 500 feet above the pattern atitude, before dropping
downto enter. | called CTAF for an airport advisory but
got none, so | announced my intentions. Sincevery old
airplanes without radios often use Parker County, | was
awarethat someone could bein the pattern and not hear
me, so | kept looking below as| crossed thefield.

Obvioudly, | waslooking down too much. When|
finally looked up, my windscreen wasfilled with two CH-
53E Super Stdlionsbooming aong in the oppositedirection.
My heart cameinto my throat, both from fear and from the
negative-G maneuver that followed. | passed perhaps 200
feet beneath the leader.

| continued my pattern entry, turned south, and looked
to my right to seewhat the big heloswere doing. They
hadn’t deviated from their course onebit. | don’t think they
ever saw me. | gave up on my bounces and landed. | shut
down and walked it off, showing my daughter some of the
interesting old planes and waiting for the shakesto pass.

The encounter took only afew seconds, but thelesson
was huge. | thought | was controlling every risk asl
approached thefield: | was communicating, squawking and
doing my best to bevisible and predictable. However,
focusing on where | would bein acouple of minutes, |
aborted my scan of where | would bein afew seconds.
With aclosing speed of perhaps 230 knots, those 53s got
real big, real fast.

The Super Stallion driversa so seemed to have been
VFR, or they would haveknown | wasthere. They were
flying over apublished (and highly visible) airport under
1,500 foot AGL. Nothing wrong with that, but it should
certainly be an areato expect the presence of bug-smash-
ers. Next timeyou' reinthat Situation, tuning up the CTAF
wouldn’'t beabad idea, and keep your eyesopen. =«
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