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Four guy s, Four day s, Four site s

Th e long aw aited day for departure  to fly Goat M t. w as  finally h e re  but Goat 
w asn't gonna be  flyable for at least 2 days!  Th ere 's  got to be  som e  w ay to save 
th is  trip.  Look ing at th e  w eath er forcast for th e  w h ole state s h ow ed th at Tiger 
w as  our be st bet for Th ursday and th at w ould put us  about h alf w ay to Ch elan, 
w h ich  look ed good for Friday.  It w as  pretty easy to convince Wade, M ik e , and 
Joe th at th is  w as  a reasonable plan.

W e sat up on Tiger launch  from  about noon to four pm , w atch ing th e  w ind 
slow ly m ove from  SW  to W, to just sligh tly north  of w e st.  At about 4pm , M ik e  
led th e  w ay and w e  all q uick ly follow ed getting alm ost a tw o h our fligh t.
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Th is  w as  one  of m y longe st 
fligh ts  ever becaus e  I w as  too 
scared to go dow n and land.  By 
th e  tim e  I w as  ready, th e re  w ere  
scads  of pilots  landing, som e  
approach ing from  th e  north , 
oth ers  approach ing from  th e  
south .  Finally, after all m y 
buddie s  h ad landed, I did som e  
w ingovers  and asym m etric 
360's  to get dow n betw e en oth er 
pilots , and finis h ing off by 
falling on m y butt!

W e left Tiger for Ch elan 
stopping on a fore st s e rvice  road 
at Bluette Pas s  to spend th e  
nigh t.  Th e  follow ing m orning, 
w e  arrived at Ch elan Falls Park  at about 10 am .  It w as  noon w h en w e  got to launch  m e eting up w ith  
Paul and Ray and a couple of oth ers .

Th e  cycles  w ere  com ing in from  4 to 12 m ph  from  th e  SW.  I w as  told th at th e  w ind w ould probably 
increas e , so I q uick ly h ook ed in and launch ed even th ough  tw o oth er pilots  w ere  already h ook ed in 
and w aiting.  I launch ed th e  Gre en M onster, as  I th ink  th e  oth ers  did also.

I im m ediately entered a good th e rm al and stayed w ith  it to over 6000 m sl before  th e  next pilot w as  
able to launch .  By th is  tim e , I w as  just over 8000 ft., th is  just m inute s  after m y launch .  It w as  very 
row dy th ough , and I w as  all alone up th e re , and k ind of intim idated by th e  conditions .  Soooo, I bailed 
out and h eaded out over th e  river.

M y fligh t lasted a h alf h our, e q ual in duration to all th e  oth er pilots .  I'm  sure  w e  all could h ave flow n 
longer but th e  air w as  just too row dy.

Arriving back  at launch  at 3pm , th e  cycles  w ere  now  lik e  3 to 16 m ph  from  th e  SW.  No one s e em ed 
to intere sted in launch ing.  After about an h our, Ray launch ed and flew  righ t out to th e  lz.  Th en Dere k  
launch ed and h ung out over th e  Gre en M onster w ith out be ing able to penetrate for a few  m om ents . 

H e  w as  th en able to top land th en im m ediately 
folded up.  O ne  oth er pilot attem pted a launch  
and w as  drug around a bit.  Th is  prom pted us  
to drive back  dow n.  For m e , th is  ended up 
be ing a very intim idating place .

Th e  next day, w e  all m eet at th e  Goat lz about 
noon and soon h eaded up to launch .  In 
addition to th e  four of us , w e  w ere  joined by 
Steve M ., Grizz, Ray, Paul K, Dere k , and four 
locals . 

Th ere  w ere  a very few  cum m ie s  around, but 
none w ere  clos e .  Th e  cycles  w ere  com ing in 
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from  2 to 8 m ph .  Th e  launch  h ad plenty of m uch  appreciated s h ade  offering relief from  th e  blistering 
sun w h ile aw aiting your turn to launch .  Th e  very friendly locals launch ed first s h ow ing us  th e  w ay.  
W e all launch ed and joined th em .

W ith  lots  of th e rm als to play in, and th e  air not too row dy, I w as  able to break  th rough  10,000 ft. a 
couple of tim e s , w h ile oth ers  got over 11,000!  After h anging out at 9 ,000/10,000 for a w h ile, I began a 
cycle of getting h igh , do acro, getting h igh , do acro etc.

After a little m ore  th an an h our, everyone else  w as  gone, so I too h eaded for th e  lz arriving w ith  over 
6,000 fe et to play in.  Doing th e  earlier acro h ad k ind of w arm ed m e  up w h ich  h elped provide  m e  
enough  nerve to do m y first over th e  dirt SATs s ince  SoCal last w inter.  I acro'ed dow n to m y be st 
landing of th e  trip and k ited over to th e  s h ade  tre e  w h e re  m ost of th e  pilots  w ere  relaxing.

Since  th e  forecast for Goat didn't look  as  prom is ing for Sunday, Wade, Joe, and I h eaded over to th e  
Big Joh nson.  Th is  also put us  clos er to h om e .

Th e  next m orning, th e  forecast for th e  BJ provided by Jim yb, (th ank s  Jim ) didn't look  so good e ith e r. 
Ray and Paul joined us  about 1 pm .

Th e  conditions  w ere  as  forecast.  W e all flew  but no one  got h igh  and staying up w as  w ork .  I h ad one  
extended sledder to a h um iliating butt landing th en drove for th e  oth ers .  Joe h ad tw o nice  fligh ts .  Paul 
got in a nice  fligh t.  Wade and Dere k  did m ultiple top landings .  Ray h ad an extended sledder.

And so, on Sunday nigh t, w e  arrived in Port Tow ns end about 8 pm .  It w as  an epic trip. 
W is h  you all could h ave m ade  it.

W ayne  Maxw ell

Th e  Sh ort and th e  Long of It

by Kim  Sm ith

Every Decem ber, I can h ardly w ait until th e  23rd and th e  days  w ill finally start 
getting longer.  Th is  last year w as  no exception, but th e  snow  and rain just never 
s e em ed to stop falling.  W h en it did finally stop, snow  w as  piled so h igh  th at m y 
favorite  local flying s ite  w as  buried preventing it from  be ing flow n anytim e  soon.

W ell, th e  snow  finally receded enough  to allow  us  to fly in early July.  W ith  no one  
to fly w ith , I dropped m y m otorcycle off at th e  LZ  and drove to launch  w ith  m y 

truck .  M y plan w as  to fly to th e  LZ , put m y glider in th e  s h ed, and ride  th e  m otorcycle back  up to 
retrieve m y truck .  Even th e  be st laid plans  som etim e s  h ave to ch ange w ith  th e  circum stance s .  W ith  th e  
m otorcycle in place and th e  w ind sock  up, I w as  on m y w ay to th e  top.

Th e  w ind w as  a little strong, but I h ad be en w aiting s everal m onth s  for th is  m om ent.  H ook ed in and 
w ith  a w all built, I w as  w aiting for a lull.  A little tug and th e  w ing w as  above m y h ead.  I turned and 
pus h ed tow ards  th e  edge  but before  getting th e re , I w as  in th e  elevator and going up.  Ye e h a!

I flew  a little to th e  left and th en a little to th e  righ t m aneuvering th e  w ing to th e  center of th e  lift.  It 
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w as  great - th e  first fligh t from  Brem er in 2008.  After about an h our, I 
h ad an opportunity to top land.  It w as  a little trick y w ith  th e rm als 
stream ing up both  s ide s  of launch , but I finally succeeded in s ink ing 
th rough  th e  lift to land next to m y truck .  I h ad a big (Scot s ize) sm ile on 
m y face as  I h eaded back  to th e  LZ  to pick  up m y bik e .

Tw o w e e k s  ago, Jim  H ., Scot, Joel and I flew  at Brem er and it w as  very 
good.  W e flew  all over th e  valley w ith  clim bs  to about 6K.  I th ink  w e  

all h ad sm ile s  on our face s  w h en th e  day w as  done .

A few  days  ago, Scot m et m e  at th e  LZ  and w e  h eaded up. 
Conditions  w ere  very ligh t, but w e  both  revers ed off for s h ort 
fligh ts .  “Let’s  do it again!”  So w e  h eaded up in Scot’s  rig. 
Now  w ith  both  rigs  on top it look ed very soarable.  W h at to 
do?  H um m !  W e w ill call Kath y to com e tak e  us  back  up 
w h en w e  land.  In th e  air, I radioed to Scot th at it w as  really 
active but th at did not stop h im .  I w as  above launch  and h e  
w as  not going to let m e  h ave all th e  fun at th e  rodeo.  W e 
w ere  s everal h undred over, traveling along th e  ridge  h aving a 
great bum py tim e .  I noticed Scot h eading out.  H e  w as  soon 
dow n at th e  pim ple and th en h eading to th e  LZ .  I figured h e  h ad h ad enough  and w as  bailing on m e .  It 
w as  now  up to m e  to top land and go get Scot in th e  LZ .  After s everal pas s e s  I decided it w as  too 
th e rm ic to top land and boated around until a w eak  cycle arrived.  It w as  tough  to get dow n and out of 
th e  lift but som e h ow  I m anaged to s q ueak  into th e  launch  area.

I gave Kath y a call to s e e  if s h e  w anted to fly and if s h e  did, to m e et us  in th e  LZ  in 40 m inute s . Sh e  
as k ed if th e  conditions  w ere  good and I told h e r by th e  tim e  w e  get back  up it w ould be  just righ t.  I bet 
you could s e e  m y dust cloud from  th e  m oon as  I drove back  dow n to th e  LZ .

Back  at th e  LZ , Scot said th at h e  sunk  out.  Wow !  I did not th ink  th at 
w as  pos s ible in th e  air w e  h ad during th at fligh t.  I w as  just finis h ing 
pack ing m y gear w h en Kath y drove into th e  LZ .

W h en w e  arrived back  at launch , w e  noticed it h ad m ellow ed a lot and 
look ed perfect for Kath y to log h e r m aiden voyage on h e r new  w ing.  I 
th ink  s h e  w as  nervous  as  s h e  w as  getting ready so I told h e r to just k ite  
th e  w ing before  m ak ing h e r decis ion to fly.  W ell, can you gue s s  w h at 

h appened?  Sh e  brough t it up, stabilized it, turned and launch ed.  “W h at, you don’t w ant to drive 
dow n?”

Scot and I w atch ed as  s h e  flew  and w is h ed th at w e  could tak e  just one  m ore  fligh t.  W e k new  th at if w e  
did and sunk  out th at w e  w ould ne ed to drive back  up again and it w as  already 6:30 pm .  W e w atch ed 
and relis h ed h e r fligh t vicariously until s h e  landed in th e  LZ .  Tw o dust clouds  could now  be  s e en 
slow ly de scending th e  m ountain as  th e  day w as  com ing to an end.

Alth ough  th e  year started out very slow , th e re  h ave be en m any nice  fligh ts  by a num ber of club 
m em bers  at various  s ite s .  W e h ave again pas s ed by th e  longe st day of th e  year and th e  days  are  slow ly 
getting s h orter.  July w ill be  about done w h en you read th is  and w e 'll h ave only 2 to 3 m onth s  of good 
flying w eath er rem aining for th is  year.

Th e  years  s e em  to click  by so very fast.
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M azam a, Goat M ountain and Balloons

By Steve  Me ssm an

Paragliding is  a w onderful sport, not only becaus e  of w h at you do (fly!) but also 
becaus e  of w h e re  you go and w h o you m e et.  It h as  tak en m e  to th e  m ost beautiful 
place s  in th e  w orld, s h ow n m e  th e  m ost rem ark able s ite s , and introduced m e  to th e  
m ost w onderful people.  In past years , I h ave be en h onored to m ak e  new  flying 
friends  in Lim a, Peru; Cusco, Peru; M ount H ow ard; Garm isch , Germ any; 
Lak eview , O regon; and oth ers .  Now , add M azam a, Was h ington and Goat 
M ountain to th at list.  In fact, rais e  it to very near th e  top of th at list.

Th e  first trip up Goat M ountain caugh t m e  w ith  m y m outh  w ide  open, bottom  jaw  dropped to 
som ew h e re  around m y k ne e s , and m y eye s  as  big as  saucers  as  I tried to soak  it all in.  If I rem em ber it 
correctly, M ik e  M cIntyre  m ade  an open invitation to th e  club to m ak e  th is  trip, and I am  so h appy th at I 
jum ped on th at bandw agon.  Launch  at 4400 fe et, or th e reabouts , opened up an entirely new  (to m e) 
vista into th e  Cascade s .  Glacier covered peak s  stretch ed acros s  th e  h orizon.  Th e  air w as  so clean and 
clear th at a dozen m ile s  s e em ed to be  lik e  one .  I h ave rarely s e en such  natural beauty.

But really, I don’t w ant to talk  about paragliding in 
th is  article.  So w h at if I got to 11,000 fe et on th is  
trip?  I do, h ow ever, w ant to talk  about flying of 
sorts — balloon riding.  Not th at I w ould ride  one , but 
Carol did.  Today, s h e  w ears  a T-s h irt th at displays  “I 
flew  W inth rop” and s h e  w ears  it as  proudly as  I w ould 
any of m y paragliding s h irts .  I am  alw ays  am azed at 
Carol.  Sh e  h as  such  a definitive list of w ill do’s  and 
w on’t do’s .  For exam ple, s h e  w ill fly in an ancient 
biplane .  Sh e  w ill ride  a w ick e r bas k et attach ed to a 
h ot air balloon.  But s h e  w on’t get close  to flying on a 
paraglider or a h ang glider.  Th e  th ing th at am aze s  m e  

th e  m ost th ough , is  th at s h e  alm ost alw ays  goe s  w ith  m e  w h ile w e  fly, and so becaus e  of paragliding, 
s h e  h as  m et th e  m ost w onderful people and be en to th e  m ost w ondrous  of place s  as  w ell.

So for Carol, th e  first m orning in W inth rop, Was h ington 
began early.  Ins ide  our tent, th e  alarm  clock  (ye s , alarm  
clock ) w ent off at about 5:00 a.m .  It w as  a h ars h  
aw ak ening for m e , but Carol w as  so excited, s h e  w as  up 
on th e  first brrrrriiiiinnnnggg.  H e r adrenaline  h ad be en 
pum ping th e  entire  nigh t.  I th ink  s h e  w as  flying in h e r 
sleep.  None of us  h ave ever h ad th at experience  before , 
h ave w e?  By s ix, w e  w ere  driving to th e  balloon launch  
s ite  to m e et Kurt and M elinda of M orning Glory 
Balloons .  W e w atch ed Kurt s end a sm all h elium  
balloon up, and w e  noted h is  sm ile as  affirm ation of th e  
splendid m orning th at w as  to follow .  Th e  w inds  w ere  
going to be  perfect.  W e listened as  h e  instructed.  W e 
w atch ed as  h e  and M elinda s et up.  W e h elped crew  w h e re  w e  could to becom e totally involved in th e  
proce s s .  Before  long, th e  balloon w as  inflated and up, th en it w as  Carol’s  turn to get in th e  bas k et.  Sh e  
w as  th e  first of five pas s engers , and h e r infectious  sm ile said it all.  Giddy w ould be  a great de scription. 
I k new  s h e  w as  about to h ave fun.  So did s h e .
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2008 Club O ffice rs
Pre side nt Kim  Sm ith

Vice  Pre side nt M ik e  McIntyre

Secretary Jim  H arm on

Treasure r Kath y  Sm ith

Dire ctor (Social) Steve  M e ssm an

Dire ctor (Safety) Doug Ette r

Ne w slette r Jim  Baldo
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

(Google  List David Grisw old)

Pleas e  contribute  your storie s  and ph otos  
to th e  new sletter.  W ith out your 
contributions , th is  new sletter can not exist.

Th e subm is s ion deadline  for th e  next 
new sletter is  August 28th .

Please  Sh are  your Storie s

and PH OTOS!

Th e propane blasts  drow ned out th e  laugh ter for s econds  at a tim e .  Th os e  of us  w atch ing from  th e  
ground noted th e  bas k et getting ligh ter and ligh ter, th en it w as  up and gone .  At first th e  bas k et blew  to 
th e  east, just fe et off th e  ground.  It stayed low  for s everal m inute s  w h ile th e  driver, Kurt, spok e  to th e  
pas s engers  and k ept th em  oriented.  Th en h e  h it th e  gas .  Th e  balloon lifted to a few  h undred, a 
th ousand, tw o th ousand fe et, now  w e stw ard bound.

An h our after it started, th e  balloon sat in a fre s h ly cut field.  Th e  landing w as  so gentle th at Carol 
didn’t even fe el th e  bas k et h it th e  gras s .  I k now  s h e  h ad fun becaus e  w h en th e  balloon s et dow n, th e re  
w as  th at sam e  sm ile, just as  big, just as  h appy as  it w as  in th e  beginning.  Th e  balloon h ad gone s everal 
m ile s  up valley.  It h ad be en intentionally buzzed by a sm all plane so th e  balloon pas s engers  go a little 
extra th rill.  Th ey h ad s e en s igh ts  from  a couple th ousand fe et th at only a h andful of people h ave ever 
s e en.

I h ave to tell you th at I truly appreciate  th at Carol com e s  w ith  m e  w h en I go flying.  I appreciate  th e  
w ay th at s h e  finds  th ings  to do.  I appreciate  th e  w ay s h e  often just s its  and w aits .  I truly appreciate  th e  
w ay s h e  drive s .  And I just love th at sm ile .




