
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ü Club meeting is July 10 at 10:00 am.  Please mark 

your calendars and plan on attending.  The best way to stay on 

top of club activities, events and updates is to attend these meetings or 

please read the minutes posted on the website each month. 

ü As you can see from the schedule we are still in need of volunteers to help 

with FOO.  Please see if you can fit a day in a month.  

ü If you find yourself at the club get some pictures and keep track of anything 

interesting that we can include in the newsletter.  If you can save news for 

the newsletter that would be great. Thanks 

ü It is a busy summer and people are coming out to the club to get some great 

flying done.  It is important that EVERYONE communicate with the person 

volunteering to be FOO.  Organization for who goes when and what is 

needed from the instructors, is vital for everyone to feel that they are being treated fairly, for safety and for 

smooth operations. 

 

 

 

 

FOO AND TOW SCHEDULE 

DAY  DATE  TOW  FOO  NOTES  

Sat  3 July  Brandt  McDaniel  
 

Sun  4 July  Jensen  Volunteer    

Sat  10 July  Dvorchak  Theurer / McDaniel  
Club Meeting -  10 am West 
side of airport  

Sun  11 July  Holden  Brooksbank  
 

Sat  17 July  Brandt  Wynhoff  
 

Sun  18 July  Holden  Volunteer    

Sat  24 July  Tisdale  Theurer / McDaniel  
 

Sun  25 July  Jensen  Wohlwill  
 

Sat  31 July  Dvorchak  Morse  
 

Sun  1 Aug  Jensen  Wynhoff  
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We welcome all 

members and 

visitors to check 

out our website at 

www.lvvsa.org 
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Please be sure and 

check updates on the 

website.  Often 

pictures from various 

events are posted as 

well as board meeting 

minutes. 
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Blake and Jay have contributed good articles that also address some safety issues.  So, I didnôt include a separate 

safety article.  Iôll look up something good for next month. 

 

 

 

Contribution from Blake Seese 

Itôs not over til you land! 

Ok, I have been asked to share this embarrassing story with everyone. Sure why not, we are all friends, and we all 

seek to be better safer pilots, so here goes. 

The event in question happened on day three of the JABOG event after two good days of flying. My first day was a 

fairly easy (as in no near land-outs) 510k. Day two was a little tougher with a couple of low saves out on course for 

a 482k. Each of the previous days flights in the neighborhood of 6 hrs. I had driven a long way to get there and now 

had two big days of flying under my belt and was feeling a bit frayed. Sounds like a good time to take a day off and 

go exploring with my wife. No way, I was here to fly!  Day three was looking good, I took off early and got right 

up to altitude and headed for the nearest cloud street which happened to be over the Toiyabe range. It was a little 

tougher than I thought it would be to get there, and once there, the lift was not as good as I had hoped. I heard UF 

calling altitudes of 17000ô way farther north, while I was only reaching 14000ô to 15000ô with a fair amount of sink 

between workable lift. I struggled up the Toiyabe range to Austin and turned East getting low over a ranch with a 

nice little grass runway as the virga closed in. I was able to work low all the way to Eureka and found myself about 

1200ô agl over the airport with clouds and virga all around. I reported to other pilots in the air my situation and that 

I would probably land at Eureka. Just about this time I found a little bubble I could turn in. Gain 100ô loose 50ô, 

you know the kind, but I hung on. Soon it turned into 2-3 knots and I stayed with it up to 10000ô msl thinking I was 

outa there. Not so! I dove for a sunny hillside south of Eureka through big sink counting on the Q above the sunny 

hillside to get me out of the suck hole I was in. As I reached the hill side (now at 9000ômsl) I realized with some 

disappointment that the lift I needed was still out of reach. I had to decide right now; do I continue on and risk a 

land-out on the other side of Eureka in unknown territory, or turn back now and make the airport. I chose to go for 

the airport banking hard to the left and locking on to the airport heading. At this point I am still in strong sink and I 

am feeling pretty low. On my way back to the airport, I found the real thermal I had been flirting with the first time. 

I took it to about 13000ômsl and finally got out of there, all the while,  virga really coming down to the west of me. 

The virga was also closing in behind me which had the effect of pushing me farther East. 

I worked my way back to the field getting low a couple more times over ranch airstrips and dirt roads fighting 

headwinds most of the way. In fact, each time after thermaling (my computer can only estimate wind while 

circling) I was showing 17 to 20 mph out of the South. As I reached the airport I was feeling triumphant and a little 

cocky that I had made it back after such a tough day. I made a high-speed dive across mid field at about pattern 

altitude and turned left to bleed off a little speed and altitude circling once or twice to get a little lower. I turned 
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onto my down-wind and called my pattern; ñNine Victor entering right down-wind for landing on the rampò. I was 

set up perfectly! Then I turned base and noticed that the tetrahedron was pointing the wrong way. Huh, is it stuck? 

How can it be pointing that way?  The wind has been out of the South all the way back here. Then I noticed the 

windsock, it was sticking straight out in the wrong direction! That canôt be stuck! I finally realized I was landing 

down-wind, way too late to change my plan. I was committed, so I followed the three rules of aviation, 1. Fly the 

plane 2. Fly the plane 3. Fly the plane. As I crossed the threshold my airspeed showed about 45-48mph but the 

ground was whizzing by. I knew there was a big bump at the end of the ramp area so I tried to keep the glider 

airborne long enough to get past it. I knew it might do some real damage to my plane if I hit it at that speed. I 

touched down just past the bump and began a very fast long roll out. It took me a second or two to let go of the 

flaps and get on the brake as I was already fighting for directional control, veering a little right then back to the left 

then straight. Very difficult now to keep wings level, still going fast, visions of cart wheels flashing through my 

mind! Fortunately the LP-15 has a good brake and through some serious application of it, flying the plane til the 

end, and a little luck I was able to get stopped without any incident.  

I shudder to think what the outcome might have been if there had been planes or vehicles in front of me, or if I had 

caught a wing. I was lucky and Iôm glad to be here to share the experience with you! 

Lessons learned: 

1. Always check the wind on the ground! 

2. Donôt fly if you are tired. 

3. Donôt ever give up. 

All these things have been said by every book I have ever read and instructor I have flown with, common sense 

tells us we must do these things. As always, it seems to be a combination of events that leads to an accident. This 

experience was humbling even humiliating for me. As I approached the group, people just shook their heads as they 

asked what I was thinking. I guess the point here is that I stopped thinking when I had final glide to the field made. 

If I had avoided the high-speed pass and used the altitude to evaluate field conditions, it would not have happened. 

If I had called for wind conditions on the ground it would not have happened. The bottom line is that your flight is 

not over until you complete a properly executed landing. (Into the wind) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

a. Blake executes the landing 



 

 

Contribution by Jim Wynhoff 

JABOG DAY 3 

  Monday, 21 June was a very strong day initially.  Lots of gliders launched in rapid succession, and headed north.  

I probably had my fastest time ever from Tonopah to Ely, and a good run from Ely to ALMOST Eureka.  

Approaching Eureka I was in consistent sink, but of course, thinking, "I'm almost through it, there WILL be strong 

lift just a little further!" Just north of Eureka airfield, I was low enough that I wouldn't leave the proximity of the 

airport, for what seemed like an eternity.  Blake came into the Eureka area from the southeast, and got even lower 

than I did.  That 'eternity' I spent there? Multiply by 5 and you have an idea how long Blake struggled for a 

climbout.  I eventually got enough altitude to press on.  I was north east of Tonopah, and really just wanted to get 

home, but it looked like I would have a better chance by heading west and slightly north, thinking I could fly 

around the overdevelopment. I flew west, constantly looking south for an opening to get 'home', but none appeared.  

 

Over Grass Valley, the lift weakened and weakened, until I was pretty sure a Landout with a long retrieve was 

inevitable. The wind had also shifted to come out of the north, which was good for me, and I found a weak thermal 

and circled in it, letting the wind drift me toward Tonopah. As I was drifting, the lift would strengthen, raising my 

hopes, then weaken, dashing them, but the net was a very slow climb. I found a slightly stronger bit of lift, and got 

to around 12,000 feet, and about that same time, there was an opening in the weather headed down the Monitor 

Valley. I pointed the nose of UF at Monitor Ranch and flew at my best glide speed.  Despite fairly careful flying, I 

was losing altitude too fast to make it to the ranch landing strip.  Fortunately, Jay had reported that the whole road 

was landable.  I was becoming convinced I would be testing his report soon. Down to around 8100 feet, and still 

more than 8 miles from Monitor Ranch, I encountered a little lift. I circled cautiously, gaining altitude slowly.  Five 

minutes to gain a thousand feet, but the lift was getting stronger!  Four minutes for the next thousand, three minutes 

for the next. At fourteen thousand and change, I headed south. The remainder of the flight was uneventful, and UF 

touched down on runway 29 six hours, fifty-two minutes from take off. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

b. ZF from UF 

c. Table Mountain 



 

 

Contribution from Jay  McDaniel 

JABOG Report 

It was Just A Bunch Of Gliders again at Tonopah last month.  Great weather most of the time with fun had by all.  

There were flights of over 500K on 4 of the 8 days.  Good food and lots of beer and Apples were enjoyed by all.  

Pictures and quotes will be posted soon.  I have most of my other chores done since returning. 

We were fortunate to not have any accidents during the trip and only one land out the entire week.  It was at a dirt 

strip that we all knew about and have used in the past.  There were, however, a couple of incidents of what Iôll call 

poor judgment that concerned me.  Two severe downwind landings at the airport were scary to watch and basically 

occurred because the thinking skills of the pilots involved had eroded away at the end of the day.  Itôs a fact that we 

have to do our most intensive and potentially dangerous task at the end of a possibly exhausting flight.  Part of our 

pre-landing preparation at that time needs to involve deep breaths, popping a piece of sugar candy in our mouths 

and taking the time to properly assess what is going on before committing to a pattern that we assume would be the 

same as when we took off several hours previously.  There were also a couple of incidents of very low circling near 

the downwind end of the airport that were noted from the ground.  Where in our training does it say itôs OK to do 

that below 500 feet?  As an instructor itôs scary and frustrating to see pilots ignoring basic training.  One of our 

members with a lot of other instruction behind him pointed out how we tend to watch the low-time pilots very 

closely and let the high time pilots go push their limits without comment.  And then one day we see those high-time 

pilots push too hard and make a fatal mistake. 

As an LVVSA Instructor I will no longer be silent when ANY mistakes are made, no matter how many more hours 

that pilot has than me or how ñskilledò we think that pilot is.  Of course I will discuss incidents with ANY pilot in 

private and hope to keep them safe!   

You are not just students to me, you are friends who I want to keep around me for a long time. 

Safe flying!   

Jay 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

h  A Shoe Tree - Jim sent from his travels at JABOG �± not in the plane. 

Look closely �± they are shoes 

d.  OZ from UF 
e.  Monitor Valley 

g. Mud Lake f. Tonapah Sunset 


