
Fly-In Cabin at Wakonda Beach 
 

 

In 1960, we were partners in a Piper Tri-Pacer, and used it as much 

as we could to fly to weekend fly-ins.  Our family was always ready 

to go.   On July 10, we flew to Wakonda Beach where a lot was 

going to be given as a door prize.  Lucky us; I won the drawing.  

Now, what were we going to do?  To take title to the lot, we had to 

build a coastal home on it.  It was an exciting challenge.  By July 29 

we had our design completed.  

July 30, we took our first trip to the coast and started building.  It went 

well, and by the end of October, we had a 

cabin that was useable.  Our goal was to 

have an easy to build structure that would 

serve as deluxe weekend camping; a place 

to fly to.  Friends joined in and helped with 

building on weekends. It was a fun project. 

 

The cabin was far enough along in October 

for the donor of the lot to see we were 

serious, and the deed was handed to us.  

We were on cloud nine by then and had promise of many fine 

family outings at the coast in our future.  Early 1961 saw many 

flying weekends as we enjoyed the cabin and did more work on it, 

along with friends that dropped by.   It had taken shape by then 

and was easily recognizable from the air.  The cabin 

was easy to get to in the Piper Comanche we had 

upgraded to, and was a pleasant place to spend our 

time if weather happened to keep us at Wakonda 

Beach. 

 



In the next few months, we had quite 

a useable cabin.  It had met its design 

criteria: make it simple, easy to build, 

and use building materials as 

efficiently as possible.  The roof and 

the front exterior wall were curved 

3/8ò plywood, to provide a stressed 

skin, allowing the greatest strength 

for the least material.   

 

We were very pleased with the exhalerating feeling of 

informality it gave us.    

 

And, it was a fun place to be if we chose to stay inside. 

 

 

By 1965, we had moved to California, 

the kids had outgrown four-place 

airplanes, and a Cessna 195 was our 

mode of travel to the beach cabin. 

 

We normally parked the 195 at the 

edge of the airstrip to be near the 

cabin, and not too far to carry our 

weekend gear to and from the cabin. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

Each time we came to the cabin, we dreamed of more 

ways to improve the property and enjoy it more. 

 

 

 

 

 



The cabin was a fun place for projects, too, 

and we took on many.  Everyone pitched in 

and we got things done quickly.   Here, we are 

putting in a septic system drain field one 

weekend.  With the 195 parked at the edge of 

the airstrip. 

 

Cedar shakes were added to the front exterior 

on another project, with good friends from 

California coming by to spend some time and 

helping install the shakes. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

For ground transportation while 

we were at the cabin, we kept a 

car parked alongside the deck on 

the south side.  This was a good 

solution, for the car was always 

ready.  But, it didnôt fare well in 

the coastal air.   

 

There had to be a better way. 

 

 

 

 

 


