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The Thermal Flyer is a 
monthly publication of the 
Arizona Hang Glider Assn. 
We are dedicated to the 
safety and improvement of 
foot launched  unpowered  
ultralight aircraft. 
Membership dues to the 
AHGA are: $35.00 full 
membership for active pi-
lots, $25.00 full member-
ship for  Beginner and In-
termediate rated pilots. 
$10.00 for Associate mem-
bers. Associate members 
do not have voting privi-
leges. 
 
President: Mark Warfel 
VP          : Kris Thomsen 
Sec/Tres : Alicia Webb 
Flight Director/Editor:            
Jerry Dalen 
Web Master: Gill Couto 
Insured sites  
Shaw Butte: Dave Smith 
602 997-7856 
South Mtn. : Dustin Martin 
602 369-0113 
Oatman Mt.: Al Torrisi 
480 491-9366 
Mingus Mt : Tim Costello 
928 634-7411 
Mt. Elden : Andy Rock-
hold   928 525-2657 
 
Meetings are held the sec-
ond Tuesday of each 
month at Peter Piper Pizza 
at Metrocenter. 7:30 p.m. 
 
Visit us on the web at: 
www.ahga.org 
 
Please send contributions 
to the Thermal Flyer to: 
 jdalen@sprintmail.com or 
to AHGA P.O. Box 39013 
Phoenix, AZ 85069 
Send your web site contri-
butions to gcouto@cox.net 
 

AHGA Meets 
4/8/2003  

Mingus Mountain lately. March has 
always been good there, but I haven’ t flown 
Mingus this year at all. I would bet  
that Len Clemens hasn’ t either. I sure miss 
one phone call I used to get . “HEY MARK,  
IT’S JOE!  IT LOOKS LIKE MINGUS TO-
DAY.”  That was all it took. Minutes  
later, the scene was a white suburban heading 
north, Len driving pedal to the metal, and 
usually on a weekday.  Joe always managed 
to find a driver. He was a master at that!  
Well I©ve got to go. Mingus is calling me to 
fly with my good friend Joe. I know he’s up 
there somewhere. 
                                           Your Prez, 
                                           Mark 

March Meeting Notes 
By Jerry Dalen 

Vice President Kris opened the meeting at 
7:51 p.m. with a somewhat muffled call for 
new faces. Dave Dotter, a hang gliding trans-
plant to the valley from Florida had left the 
room temporarily. This event threw Kris to-
tally out of sync with his presidential mission. 
Turmoil ensued, and the crowd finally qui-
eted down around eight o’clock. 
Regaining control of the motley crew, Kris 
quickly moved to the site reports. Jerry re-
ported that a letter received from Mike King 
of the Prescott National Forest stated that due 
to the continuing drought and the massive 
amount of dead pine trees due to the pine 
bark beetle, that all users should be prepared 
for another closure of the national forest this 
season. The letter also stated that users were 
responsible for removing dead trees killed by 
the beetle. This news will cause us to reassess 
the trees in our proposed campground on top 
of the mountain. Additional trees most likely 
will need to be tagged for removal. The count 
stands at around twenty-seven trees right 
now. Hopefully there will be very few addi-
tional trees that need to be removed.  
Aside from the trees, Mingus still has several 
inches of snow on the ground. This did not 
stop some from launching off the slopes 
though. It was reported that three pilots com-
mitted aviation recently although the trip was 
not without mishap. A couple of hang vehi-
cles were victims of the road, and needed as-
sistance to get out of the ditch. This prompted 
a response from Tim Costello to remind eve-
ryone that Mingus is a four-wheel drive road 
until the Forest Service officially opens the 

road. We do NOT want to be responsible for 
damaging the road. 
Shaw Butte has had some good glass-offs for 
those patient enough to wait. Some good 
thermal flights also. South Mountain has been 
very good as of late. Merle reported he and 
Dustin and several paraglider pilots had good 
flights off the south side. The Craters have 
been pumping good thermals also. Bill 
Holmes continues his aerotow operation in 
Grand Valley. Kemmeries is available also at 
his facility near Lake Pleasant. The liability 
insurance certificates have arrived, and Merle 
has been tasked with submitting a blueprint 
of our proposed launch ramp at Humboldt 
Mountain. Oatman has been good with some 
nice glass off flights also. Andy informed the 
club that there are additional regulations for 
flying Mt. Elden this season. In addition to 
calling the Flagstaff airport two hours before 
launch, you will need to call the City of 
Flagstaff to inform them of the possibility of 
you or others landing at Buffalo Park. Andy 
said the city is actively using the park, and 
they will need to know if any hang gliding 
activities are ongoing.  
The Cross Country contest was discussed. 
There was a suggestion to create a web based 
submittal form for continuous use during the 
contest. Gill Couto, our web master, agreed 
to take on the project. Keep visiting the web 
site at www.ahga.org for the most recent up-
dates. Todd Peterson assured everyone he is 
going to have T-shirts available this year. 
Eagle nominations went to Mike Alvey for 
getting to nine grand at Merriam and to Gus 

President’s Page 
By Mark War fel 

Hello pilots and club members. It is March 
31st.  Jerry has been after 
me to get the presidents report out for two 
weeks now. I have worked the last 
two weekends thirty two hours straight each 
weekend. I know, I know, boo hoo for me.  
Last Monday Kris Thompson, Scott Camp-
bell, and Jerry Dalen flew the Butte. The 
Channel 3 news Helicopter saw gliders in the 
air and filmed great footage of Kris ridge 
soaring and landing. Kris, Lynne, (his lovely 
driver,) and I watched the six o' clock news 
over Margaritas and Mexican food at Carlos 
O©Brian©s. The copter pilot explained 
mechanical lift, wind direction, and landing 
like he was a glider pilot himself! Great pub-
licity! 
 I have been hearing about good flights off 



DuPuis for getting his first flight from 
Shaw Butte. Congrats Mike! 
Turkey nominations were conspicuously 
absent until Kris fessed up with a harness 
zipper story that is best not repeated except 
to say that you need the CORRECT length 
zipper for your harness. Needless to say, he 
signed the chicken. 
Driver award nominations went to Mark 
Warfel for driving for Dustin and Schroe-
der at Yarnell while taking the day off from 
work. Susan Crutcher for many forays to 
several flying sites, and Linnie Rockhold 
was nominated by Andy for a lifetime 
driver achievement award for her several 
years of putting up with Andy and the as-
sorted pilots who somehow  manage to 
sniff out  a driver during a cross country 
flight. 
Susan, with what I believe is a first for the 

AHGA, also nominated new pilot Ken Foote 
for a driver award for his resourcefulness dur-
ing the gang' s Mingus adventure, and also 
nominated Hal Hayden for all around good 
guy and pilot of the month. What is unique 
with these two nominations is that she did it 
via the az-hang-gliding list.  We don' t have a 
pilot of the month, but perhaps we should con-
sider it. Oh yeah, Linnie won the vote! 
Kris, with the help of Brittany and Ashley 
Buxton, proceeded to raffle off a couple of 
prizes. An alarm clock to keep your driver 
awake and a coffee mug from Torrey Pines 
Flight Park.  
Meeting was adjourned at 8:21 p.m. so we 
could all enjoy Andy Rockhold' s slide show of 
his   
Many cross country flights in Arizona and the 
Owens Valley. Thanks Andy! 
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May 3, 2003. Informal 
Memor ial Service for  
Joe Pettit at Mingus 
Mountain.  
 
Annual Miller  Canyon 
Fly-in 
May 3rd, 4th  A fun fly-
in with XC, duration, 
and spot landing 
events. As always, a 
cool T-shir t.  
http://www.geocities.com/
morey000/M illerFly-In03.
html 
 
Minnis Fly-in 
Weekend of May 17-
18th 
Jim wants to continue 
the tradition. Join Jim 
and his fr iends for  
some fun flying and a 
tr ibute to Terry. 
 
Dry Canyon Memor ial 
Day Fly-in 
Alamagordo, NM 
An annual fun fly-in on 
Memor ial Day week-
end, May 23rd - 26th 
2003. Hosted by the Rio 
Grande Soar ing Asso-
ciation. http://www.
r iograndesoar ing.org/  

Upcoming  
Events 

Dalen’s Ditties 
By Jerry Dalen 

As some of you may know, I had  the 
honor of being your Secretary/ Treasurer 
for our humble little club for the first time 
back in, I believe,  1990.  Jimmy Clark was 
President, Cross Country was king, and the 
dreaded Mingus Ramp Wars had not quite  
materialized.  
It was a time for me of great joy. I had just 
earned my Hang IV status the previous 
summer and was enjoying a fabulous year  
flying the hell out of my Lite Mystic at 
Shaw Butte.  Don Jones still lived in the 
Valley of the Sun. John Johnson, Dave 
Smith, Richard Boone, Jim Grissom, Hans 
Heydrich, Bob Thompson, Steve Aycock, 
John Leslie, Ray and Travis Olroyd, Kurt 
Ziegler, Jeff Reynolds, Rick DeStephans, 
Joe Pettit, Paul Hittle, and Tony Smolder 
were some of the regulars that I can re-
member. We flew the Butte often, and we 
flew it well. At least that' s how I remember 
it.  
About that time,  the folks who own the 
Christian Care Center exercised their rights 
and began to build on our beautiful fifteen 
acre LZ on the west side of 19th Ave. Sure, 
we had known about the impending event, 
and had even made prior arrangements 
with the City of Phoenix to utilize the 
Phoenix Mountains Preserve, (our current 
LZ,) south of  the mountain for our main 
landing area. However, in my opinion, that 
was the beginning of the end of the im-
mense popularity of Shaw Butte, with the 
locals anyway.  
The new LZ was fraught with dangers we 
had not encountered in our previous occa-
sional landings there. The place was, and 
still is plenty docile in the late fall and win-
ter, but when the spring came, whooo boy!! 
Did we get an education  in the fine art of 
desert landings in the lee side of a west fac-
ing ridge. To a pilot, we all shared in the 
whacks and bonks suffered at the hands of 
this beast of an LZ. Adding insult to injury, 
was the terrain. No longer did we have 
relatively flat dirt to land on. Oh no, we 
now had rocks! And not just any rocks. 
These were razor sharp bad boys that pun-
ished you and your glider should you hap-

pen to misjudge your landing. Even the most 
gentle of bonks usually ended with a tear or at 
the very least a major scuff in your leading 
edge. 
We prevailed though, and eventually figured out 
the best approaches to the two landing areas. I 
can remember one afternoon after we all flew. 
We were standing in a circle playing hackey 
sack, and someone commented on the variations 
of bruises, cuts, and abrasions on all of our 
knees. Everyone could name the flight and cir-
cumstances relating to their wounds. Kinda 
funny in a weird sort of way….. 
Well, soon after that, Tony figured out how to 
assemble his sailplane, Grissom moved to Utah, 
and  the TCA was canned by the FAA in favor 
of the Class  system of airspace designations. 
This basically put a cap of two thousand feet on 
the Butte itself with a four thousand foot ceiling 
a mile back to the north. Add to this the en-
croaching development over the back of the 
Butte, and you had a recipe for Cross Country 
disaster. Sure, we still managed to get away 
from the hill on several occasions, and Jim Afi-
nowich even flew to the river without breaking 
the airspace regs, but there were a couple of in-
cidents  with the law and altitude and with Gris-
som gone, Bob and Hans soon decided there 
were better sites to fly than the Butte, and al-
though they still came out occasionally to enjoy 
the frequent glass-offs, it just wasn' t the same. 
JJ set the Arizona XC record soon after that and 
decided he'd had enough of hang gliding for a 
while. Don Jones moved to Colorado, which 
was a terrible blow for Dave and me since his 
wife Marla was just about our only hope of  a 
driver most of the time.  
 So there you have it. I may have missed a few 
names, but the historical elements are there. 
Shaw Butte is still one of the best places in the 
state for glass offs, and if you live in the north 
valley you can' t beat it for convenience. Where 
else in Arizona can you drive to the site in less 
than an hour, set up and fly, and if you don' t 
have a driver, just take a leisurely half hour hike 
to the top to retrieve your vehicle? Yep, the 
Butte doesn' t get flown like it used to , but it' s 
still a mighty nice place to share the air with 
some friends, so  hurry up and get out there be-
fore it gets too hot this summer and experience a 
legend in the world of hang gliding. Dima at Oatman Mt. 
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TC Returns 
A flying story  

 landing zone, a dry river bed, from there it was just a glide in 
to where Bob had the smoke bombs going.  First John 
touched down, then Gary, shortly followed by me, then Dave 
who landed about a half block short, nosing it in but no bent 
tubes. 
12:15 p.m. There wasn't silence anymore, we were all jump-
ing around and yelling for joy.  THE FIRST ONES TO FLY 
THE ESTRELLAS!! 
Now it was time to party down.  The Cowboy Steak House 
was the place. Good steaks, good beer and just sit back and 
pat ourselves on the back for a good day, a good flight and 
good friends. Wish you all could have been there. 
                                                                        Til next time, 
                                                                        TC 

Sunday, November 14, 2002 6:30 a.m. The day had finally 
come. It had been long awaited. The days of paperwork and the 
many phone calls were behind us now.  The excitement grew as 
the time got closer. 
Gary, Dave, John, and I were to meet at Glendale Airport at 
8:00 a.m. 
The helicopter was costing us each $80.00 an hour.  We figured 
all things considered it would cost us each $155.00 today, that's 
if everything went o.k. The four of us knew it was a lot of 
money, but just the thought of being the first ones to fly from 
the top of the Estrella mountains was well worth the bucks. 
7:45 a.m.  I arrived first at the airport and got the first look at 
the helicopter up close.  It was an Enstrom-1800, six passenger 
Star-craft. The pilot, Chuck Rogers, had told us earlier that we 
would be close to the limit for weight, but that he didn't think it 
would be any problem.  Just then, Gary and Dave showed up 
together in Gary's truck.  His truck had been running really 
good after its fourth valve job in ten months.  No sooner had we 
unloaded their gliders, when John and the chase driver and vehi-
cle pulled up. The driver and the truck left and headed for the 
mountains.  We had figured that by the time we loaded the heli-
copter and got in the air, we could be in radio contact with the 
chase truck and all things going as planned by the time we set 
up the chase truck at the base of the mountains. 
9:00 a.m.       All things are going as planned. Gliders loaded, 
gear loaded, pilots loaded ... TAKE OFF.  The takeoff was a 
little slower than what I expected. The pilot said he was just 
making sure that the gliders were riding o.k. He didn't want to 
take any chances in dropping the gliders, neither did we. 
This was a first as far as the FAA was concerned in issuing a 
waiver so the helicopter could carry this load.  It had taken three 
months to get the waiver.  I would like to thank the FAA repre-
sentative, G.0. Soslow, for putting the waiver through in such a 
short time. It seemed strange and dreamlike to be flying over the 
city and having the thoughts of the upcoming flight whirling 
through my mind.  Just then John made radio contact with the 
chase truck.  It was already at the base of the mountain, ahead 
of schedule.  We were getting near the peak where our take off 
and set up area was supposed to be.  It was an abandoned mi-
crowave repeater station that had never been completed, there 
was even an area that was clear for the copter to land. 
While unloading the copter, we all commented how awesome 
this sight looked; Phoenix in the background and desert in the 
foreground.  As pre-arranged the helicopter would be back in 
five hours to pick us up, if we didn't fly or if something went 
wrong, otherwise we were to give him a call.  
10:20 a.m. The helicopter left, leaving the four of us  in dead 
silence. It was beautiful.  Nobody spoke while we set up until 
the radio crackled with the chase driver's  voice. We all jumped 
with the sudden noise breaking the silence. Bob wanted to know 
how we were doing and what the conditions were like. Dave 
replied. that we were almost all set up and that the wind was 
straight up and small thermals were also drifting up. 
11:30 a.m. The four of us were ready to go. There was enough 
room that we could take off two gliders at a time. John and 
Dave would be first; followed by me and Gary. THEY WERE 
OFF! There was 5800 feet between them and the valley floor, 
and it was our turn.  We could see Dave and John just floating 
out in about 100 feet down sink.    Gary said, "Are you ready?" 
I must have just nodded my head yes, because   my mouth was 
too dry to answer. WE WERE OFF!! It felt better to be in the 
air than just standing there thinking about take off. We were 
rapidly gaining on Dave and John, who were about a half mile 
out and a 1000 feet below us and circling in zero sink. We man-
aged to catch up to them in about five minutes.  So far it was 
pretty much a sled ride.  We spread out about 500 feet apart and 
headed out toward the chase truck and the L. Z. 
About 3,000 feet AGL, we got a two hundred feet up thermal 
for about 10 minutes that turned into 300 down, then leveled out 
to zero sink.  The four of us together drifted out in zero sink for 
about 15 minutes.  At about two thousand feet, we reached our 

Hang Gliding Genesis 
By Rick DeStephens 

Genesis: 
               In the beginning Bob Thompson created unequal 
heating, pressure systems, fronts, and thermals. And Bob said, 
“Let there be lift” . And there was lift, and it was good. And 
Bob divided the thermals into ‘ ratty' , ‘marshmallowy' ,  
‘scratchy' , and ‘ rock n roll' . And He went XC and that was 
good. And he sold Seagull and UP and Wills Wing. 
               And then there was John Leslie. John was full of 
pride. And Bob cast off John to the underworld. John Leslie 
would tempt the experienced masses with the hedonistic Sen-
sor 510 A. He would lure the unsuspecting newbie with Lite 
Mystics, Magics and more. Great battles were staged between 
the Bob and John. 
 
Butte-eronomy: 
               As pilots illegally consumed brewskies in the Shaw 
butte LZ. JohnJohn went to the mountaintop where a twirling 
dust devil spoke to him. “Drink ‘Coors Light' , it said unto 
him” . And it was good. 
               He came down after speaking with Bob. And he car-
ried with him these 10 Commandments and said, “Hear, O 
Butties, the statutes and judgements which I speak in your 
hearing today, that you may learn them and be careful to ob-
serve them. 
               Thou shalt have no dealer before me, for I am a jeal
               ous dealer 
               Thou shalt fly Wills Wing and have no false idols 
               Thou shalt not use the name “Hey Bob”  in vain 
               Thou shalt fly supine and have no VG 
               Thou shalt not covet my thermal 
               Thou shalt not bear false witness about your own 
               thermal 
               Honor your Suntiger sunglasses 
And so it was. And so it is. And so it always shall be. 

Falcon in tear down area at the Butte. 



04/30/2003 Scott Sindelar  
05/30/2003 Mike Bower  
05/31/2003 Randy Buell  
05/31/2003 Vince Clemens  
05/31/2003 Bill Comstock  
05/31/2003 Michael S. Dougherty  
05/31/2003 Hal Hayden  
05/31/2003 Jim Minnis  
05/31/2003 Harlan Mitchell  
05/31/2003 Travis Olroyd  
05/31/2003 Ondrej Pauk  
05/31/2003 Todd Peterson  
05/31/2003 Kris Thomsen  
06/30/2003 Len Clements  
06/30/2003 Michael Farmer  
06/30/2003 Bill Holmes  
06/30/2003 Gene Irwin  
06/30/2003 Lisa Lippincott  
06/30/2003 Gary McIntire  

01/31/2003 Edward Balow  
01/31/2003 Corey Burk  
01/31/2003 Dan Schroeder  
01/31/2003 Dale Webb  
02/28/2003 J. Devorak  
02/28/2003 Bill Lemon  
02/28/2003 L. Dale Major  
02/28/2003 Dan McManus  
02/28/2003 Paul Yunker  
02/28/2003 Lance Zills  
03/31/2003 Jim French  
03/31/2003 Shawn Jarrell  
03/31/2003 Brian McBurney  
03/31/2003 Todd Neville  
03/31/2003 Steven Scott  
03/31/2003 Alfred W. Torrisi  
03/31/2003 Roger Witt  
04/30/2003 Mickey H. Gainer  
04/30/2003 Bob Herndon  

Classifieds 
For Sale:  Yaesu mobile radio $200.00,  
Len Clements 602 277-4213 
 
For Sale: RamAir  146 Former AZ X/C record holder. Very good con-
dition. Eric Bahr 623 873-2147 
 
For Sale: Mosquito powered hang glider harness. Updated with the 
latest mods. Eric Bahr 623 873-2147 
 
For Sale: HPAT 145 Good condition. $800.00 OBO Craig Thompson 
303 466-5855 
 
For Sale: WW XC 155 Great condition, custom sail with silhouette of 
eagle dominating underside, can ship or deliver to Flagstaff. $1200.00 
Also High Energy Tracer  harness, silver/pink, great condition, very 
comfortable, fits about 5' 8º to 5' 11º, $300.00 Paul Diegel 801 274-
8382 (Utah) 
 
For Sale: K lassic 144 Good condition. Excellent thermalling glider. 
$1200 OBO Call Hal at 928 776-8842 
 
For Sale: 177 L ite Mystic VG $200.00 Call Travis 480 205-8792 
 
 

 
 
Keep informed! Voice your  opinion! Use the Ar izona hang glid-
ing news group! 
E-mail addresses for  the list: 
 
Subscribe: az-hang-gliding-subscribe@yahoogroups.com 
Unsubscribe: az-hang-gliding-unsubscribe@yahoogroups.com 
Post message: az-hang-gliding@yahoogroups.com 
List owner: az-hang-gliding-owner@yahoogroups.com 
List owner: jhoiby@hoiby.com, James Hoiby 
 
For Sale: Pod harness with chute, helmet, and various assorted stuff. Contact Bob 
Thompson 602 938-9550 (This is Han' s equipment that Bob is selling for Meng.) 
 
For Sale: Fusion 150-2000 model. Excellent condition, low hours, red/blue. Hi 
Energy harness, Suunto Compass watch, make best offers. 602 750-0798 Ray Pine 
thepines@cox.net 
 
 

AHGA 
P.O. Box 39013 
Phoenix, AZ 85069 

3 Months Expired 3 Months Renew 

The San Francisco Peaks photo by jd 

06/30/2003 Laura Salamone-Maiden  
06/30/2003 Bob Stout  
06/30/2003 Mark Warfel  
06/30/2003 Paul Witcomb  

Greg from San Fran 


