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Presidents Cor ner
By Mark Warfel

Hello AHGA members. It is Friday the eighth.
Our faithful Sec/Treasurer has been after me for

three days to type my presidents report. | am sit-

ting at my computer with a bandage on my left
knee from alanding | made on Monday in the

bail out at Mingus. | have been active in the sport

for four years after a six-
teen year absence. | started
with a Falcon then a Super
Xtralite and now a
Litesport and never once
had to land in the bail out,
although | watched top
pilots with topless gliders
fly straight from launch
and just make the bail out

LZ. | have been told landing in the bail out was a

nasty affair, but never having to land there even

when flying my Falcon | never paid attention, in
fact | quit wearing shin guards two years ago be-

cause they made you sweat and | never needed
them even before my new glider, which lands
like a Falcon. Monday | launched second to last
at about 12:30 p.m. Greg Berger is behind me.

Hal Hayden, Kris Thompson, and Ken Foote are

at twelve grand waiting to go cross country! |

June Meeting Notes
By Jerry Dalen

President Mark called the meeting to order at
7:50 p.m.. There were only seven membersin

attendance so it was a pretty informal affair. No

new faces, but longtime Arizona pilot and
AHGA member Frank Schwab wasin atten-
dance. Merle had visions of collecting some
money for the ramp at Humboldt Mountain. In

case you haven't heard, the Tonto National For-

est has agreed to let us build aramp on the top
of Humboldt. Merle is anticipating about

$300.00 will be needed to complete the project.
No date has been set for the work party, but we

have until December 31st of this year to com-
plete the ramp. Donations can be given to
Merle directly or sent to AHGA, PO Box
39013 Phoenix, AZ 85069. In other news, the
vault for the Mingus bathroom has been or-
dered and Merle has been working with Utility
Vault to make sure the placement of the open-
ingsin thelid are correct. Tim Costello and

Merle will handle the installation of the vault in

the next few weeks. Stay tuned for the next
Mingus Work Party coming up this summer.
There was also some discussion regarding the

use of the campground when it is completed. As

you may know, when the Forest Service first
restricted camping on the mountain, there were
several people who claimed to be hang glider

fight for ten minutes searching for lift when |
notice Greg launching. Guess misery loves
company! Oh well maybe between the two of
us we can find lift? After five more minutes
we both gave up and it was all we could do to
make the bail out! | fly over
looking for awind sock | spot
one on the south end of the field
showing east wind. | set up my
approach perfectly, but little did
| know that the wind sock at the
landing was frozenintime. |
landed in athree mile an hour
down wind in afield with rocks
hidden by three foot tall bushes
in hot thin air! Whichishow |
tore my knee cap wide open. After having
lunch in Clarkdale with several pilots &
friends we were sitting in the park super glu-
ing my knee back together when the phone
rings. It's Krisinforming me they just landed
in Williams. | proceeded to tell him my or-
deal. He paused for a second and said,
“sometimes your an eagle and sometimes a
bug on the windshield.”
Your Prez

pilots, drivers, or friends of members camping
up there. It was decided that the club officers
will come up with a set of regulations for eligi-
bility and propose them to the club in the fu-
ture. Ken Foote was voted winner of the cov-
eted Eagle/Turkey combination award. Ken
was voted Eagle for hiswork in procuring a
trackhoe for the recent work party at Mingus
for the cost of fuel only, and for being an ex-
pert operator on said equipment. The Turkey
part was for a poor decision he made while
attempting to thermal up and over the back at
Yarnell. Kenlost his thermal and was unable
to penetrate back out front forcing him to top
land by the windmill. Yikes! Driver Award
was given to Cathie Hayden for her tireless
efforts hauling pathetic XC wannabe pilots
back from wherever. Plans for afly-in at Min-
gusin thefall of 2005 were aso discussed. We
hope to have the campground fully functional
by then, and could possibly useit to raise
funds for the additional tables, fire rings, and
miscellaneous items we will need to complete
the facility. Meeting was adjourned at 8:45 p.
m.



100 Milesin the Owens Valley
By Hal Hayden

May 31,2004 LonePine, California

Today was an interesting flying day in the Owens Valley because we did not expect much to happen and of course, that’s when
things usually do. Cathie and | had driven out on Thursday before the Memorial Day weekend, hoping to get a good camping
spot at Tuttle Creek before the crowds arrived. She had made her first trip out with me last summer and loved the area, so she was
psyched to return on thistrip. Thiswas my third trip out and | was still looking for the “big flight”.

We woke up Friday morning to clouds forming over the Sierra’s and obvious weather coming
in. 1 announced a“no fly” day and we decided to drive up to the Bristle Cone Pine Forest in
the White Mountains to do some exploring/hiking. (It was fun, but | should have topped off
the gas tank before driving up!) The gust front came through the valley around 10:00 AM,
blowing a huge dust cloud in front of it with rain and snow in the higher elevationsto follow.
On the way back we stopped off in Bishop to see the Mountain Light gallery of outdoor pho-
tography by Galen Rowell (www.mountainlightcom), one of the most impressive photogra-
phers of the Sierras and other locations around the world since Ansel Adams. It was somewhat
ironic that the sky we witnessed Fri-
day evening featured a beautiful len-
ticular cloud lit by the setting sun.
Here is a photo that Galen took of a
similar sky in the Owens.

Although | was hoping the next day

would be a great post-frontal flying

day, we woke up Saturday to avery

strong North wind and decided to go

hike up the Mt. Whitney trail to Lone Pine Lake, a spectacular snow-
fed lake at 10,000 feet overlooking the Owens. Many pilots had rolled
into camp Friday evening and all were trying to decide what to do on
Saturday.

After the great hike, we returned to camp for cocktail hour and heard a
lone pilot launching from Walt’s Point for a glass off with a number of sailplane pilots who had come to Lone Pine for an annual
gathering. The wind had petered out during the day and it was blowing up the canyon nicely. He had a great flight out over Tut-
tle Creek and made all the pilots a bit crazy.

Sunday morning looked good — high pressure had moved in and the light early morning breeze was from its usual Northerly direc-
tion. We arrive at Walt's Point around 8:45 to find it already filled with gliders being set up. | secured one of the last spotsin the
main turnout area and within 30 minutes it was so crowded that we could not squeeze between the leading edge on one glider and
the trailing edge of the glider in front of it. The only way we could work our way to the front to observe launch conditions was by
ducking under each wing on the way! | heard from several people that they counted 50 wings on launch at one time.

| launched at 11:05, late by Len Clements' standards, but the first guys off
weren't exactly skying out so | decided to cool it. Once off, none of us
could get above 10,800 and with 30 or 40 gliders mixing it up over
launch we had to keep our heads on a swivel for traffic. After returning 3
timesto launch to seeif | could find a better thermal, | finally turned
north and headed up the Sierras. Unfortunately, | only made it two ridges
up range before sinking out and had to go out to land at the Manzanar
airstrip, about 15 miles away. Cathie was there with a cold beer and we
watched another pilot come overhead and stick a perfect landing, only to
see afterward that he was the pilot with only oneleg! This guy wasin-
credible. The furthest anyone flew that day in the weak lift was to Black
Mountain, about 60 miles.

Monday was our last day to fly and we figured we were in for a repeat of

Sunday — more high pressure. My friends from Santa Barbara planned to

launch and fly south because they had to drive home that day and it would make for a shorter trip, so | knew | would be on
144.250 by myself once they were downrange. We arrived at launch a bit earlier, but there were only about 35 pilots flying on
this day so we had a bit more room to set up. | also resolved to launch later since conditions did not seem to be turning on fast.

While hanging back and watching the early guys launch, the one-legged pilot got ready to go. | couldn’'t believe that he could get
off that impossibly steep slope while hopping on one leg and was nervous while watching him prepare. Then he casually cleared
hiswire crew, took two hops and had the most beautiful launch | have ever seen! It wastruly inspirational .

| was ready to go at nhoon and found myself behind a potato (albeit a nice guy from Denver), so | moved along side him and
launched in alight cycle. Going over to the saddle, | immediately climbed out and found my way to 12,000 over Wonoga Peak.
It was obviously better today, so | headed North right away.

| found good lift over the top of or just North of each ridge | came to along the way and was able to maintain between 10 and 13K
up to Onion Peak, where | thermalled up to around 14K before crossing the Onion Valley. Several pilots were keeping pace with



me lower on the range and | was glad to be high going past Mt.
Whitney. Several miles further North, | encountered my first un-
comfortable turbulence and flew through a couple of strong ther-
mals because they did not feel “quiteright”. As| sunk lower down
the side of the range, | kept looking for something good, but it
eluded me. At 9K, | decided it wastimeto play it smart and head
out toward Hwy 395, where Cathie was monitoring my progress. |
angled on my glide to the North of Red Mountain, hoping to hit
some lift along the way. No such luck, | sunk to around 6,500 and
did not have a glide to the highway, so | found a pasture up in the
hills | could use for an LZ and flew a couple of huge circlesin the
area hoping for something. | finally hit avery small bullet that |
could only stay in for ahalf aturn at atime and drifted quickly
North withiit. It got better and soon | wasin a solid core over Cra-
ter Mountain climbing well. Cathie was hanging out in Big Pine.
and | crossed over her at 11,500 going on glide to Black Mountain,
where | had been told | would climb up onto the Whites if | was
lucky. Since | had never made it further than Bishop before, this was all new territory for me.

At this point | was resigned to land out at the 60 mile mark and call it aday because it had taken almost three hours and | was get-
ting to the point where everyone said it usually got pretty nasty. | decided to angle over toward Black and see what was happen-
ing but was ready to go land at Warm Springs Road, where | saw another glider already on the ground. Sure enough, there was a
little lift and it wasn't too bad, so | stuck with it. Pretty soon another, and then another, and eventually | was half way up the
Whites to Piute, where | had launched two years ago with Len and Shawn into a nice storm cell (A word of advice... don’t let
those guys psyche you into flying just because they are willing to give it atry!)

When | got to Piute, | was hitting strong sink and was not sure whether to head out toward Highway 6, where | could land, or head
back into the Whites, where | might find more lift but if | didn’t
| would be top landing at 14,000 feet. Played it safe again and
called Cathie to ask her to find a nice soft spot next to the high-
way for me, of course. But as| flew out, | hit the inevitable
thermal and remember saying to myself, “OK, Mr. Vario says
you'reinlift so | think you' re supposed to turn now.” Think |
was becoming a bit hypoxic at this point? | assure you | was.
My friend Craig Warren from Santa Barbara had mentioned to
me earlier in the weekend that he was surprised | wasn't flying
with O2 because he found it essential when flying this route. |
told him | had a system | had bought several years ago but found
that altitude didn’t seem to bother me until | reached 16K or
higher. Well, after four hours working along the route at alti-
tude, | was really wishing | had some. | realized that | was try-
ing to tell Cathie some specifics about where to go up the road to
check out LZ’s, but the words weren't coming out quite right.
She naticed this problem too, but was too nice to say anything
about it!

In any event, | was well on my way up the Whites and could begin to see the North end of the range, which got me thinking |
might actually make it to the goal. Unfortunately, | was having trouble remembering what the goal was. Was the 100 mile point
at Janie’'s Ranch or Basalt? Asmany timesas | had read about this route and chased other pilotsoniit, | couldn’t be sure. At
around 4:30, | was adjacent to White Mountain Peak and found myself climbing at over 2,000 feet per minute in athermal so
smooth | would not have known | was ascending unless | looked over at the White Mountain observatory and noticed it falling
rapidly in my view.

| pulled out at 15,000 feet and headed north again, realizing that the overcast that had moved into the area was not that far above
me and it would be a good idea to stay out of it. From that point on, | was simply flying straight ahead with the bar pulled in and
never went below 13,000 feet until | passed Boundary Peak at the North end of the range. As| rounded the corner, | spotted a
dirt airstrip next to the highway and suggested that Cathie check it out. In afew minutes, she called to say that the airstrip was
Janie's and it was the 100 mile point. | told her | still had 13K of altitude and she indicated that it might be smart if | got on the
ground soon. Knowing that at this point she was thinking much

clearer than me, | agreed.

| circled down over the airstrip while Cathie visited with another
pilot who had landed there. | set up a poor approach, got popped
low, and had the resulting poor landing, but fortunately there was
no damage done.

Asit turned out, 3 of usout of 35 pilots launching that morning
had made it to Jani€’ sthat day. We gave one aride back to
Bishop and celebrated with dinner at the Mexican restaurant.

What a great way to end an Owens Valley trip!



For Sale: WW Falcon 195 very groovy glider with about 30 hours. One H-4 pilot-

Classifieds
. . . . owner. Clean, yellow LE, navy and white. Priced to move, $1900. Tim Costello
For Sale: 177 Lite Mystic VG $200.00 Wills Wing Eagle 180 Ten 928 634-7411 or email at aireout@sedona.net

flights. Like new condition $2200.00 Call Travis 480 205-8792

Mingus MtnNAHGA Campground Expense Report
Keep informed! Voice your opinion! Usethe Arizona

hang gliding news group! NEWSFLASH!!!! Thereisa  6-29-03 Sunstate Rentals 428.08 Backhoe
new group we can useif you want to avoid the spam 7-3-03 Jack Shipp 150.00 Backhoe operator fee
on the current list. Go to http://www.ahga.org/forum 4-21-04 Romtec 852.33 Bathroom fixtures
and follow the prompts to try this new group. 5-18-04 Utility Vault 2095.00 Toilet vault
For Sale: WW XC 155 Greet condition. Excalent fiving and handii 6-16-04 Bennett Oil 128.93 Fuel for Trackhoe
r=ae real condlition. Excetient Tying and hancling. - 61604 Arrowhead Mining 228.77 Gravel
i . $250.00 Keith E o
8653308(23585 ?é4 harness with older style parachute. $2! eith Evert 6-16-04 Arrowhead Mining 220.88 Gravel
For Salee WW Harrier Good condition single surface glider. $300.00 Total 4012.99
Dave Smith 602 997-7856
For Sale: For mula 144, High Energy cocoon harness with Quantum Projected 05 Expenses 2000.00
chute and old Litek vario. $600 takesit all.
Dennis Plante 602-321-9081 AHGA Funds as of 6/21/04 5630.53

For Sale: Custom made glider tie-downs. Strong, durable, colorful! . .
$20.00 for aset of 3 tie downs. Call Randy Buell at 602 751-6838 Available Mingus Funds 3630.53

DES—

Jim Afinowich 09/30/2004 Jeff Lee 02/28/2004

Steve Aycock 09/30/2004 Marv Manross 05/30/2004
Mike Bower 09/30/2004 Tomasz Natkanski 02/28/2004
Gary Brown 09/30/2004 Karen Pettit 09/30/2004
Corey Burk 08/31/2004 Marshall Poole 05/30/2004
Coreen Clark 02/28/2004 Rick Powell 06/30/2004
Len Clements 06/30/2004 Jim Whitelaw 09/30/2004
Ray Collins 08/31/2004 Paul Witcomb 06/30/2004
Bill Comstock 05/31/2004 Roger Witt 09/30/2004
Guillermo Couto 08/31/2004

Douglas Dotter 05/30/2004

Russ Dryer 09/30/2004

Gus DuPuis 02/28/2004

Keith Evert 09/30/2004

James Ferroni 01/31/2004

Mark Forbes 09/30/2004

David Frechette 07/31/2004

Mick Gainer 09/30/2004

Bob Herndon 04/30/2004



