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PUTTING SOME ORDER TO 
RANDOM THOUGHTS 

 
By Steve Messman 

 
 Once upon a time there 
was this guy named Mike.  Mike 
wasn’t from around here, “here” 
being south of a line drawn be-
tween Olympia and say, Aber-
deen.  Mike was from the Neth-
erlands of the North Peninsula.  Mike hung 
around with some of the club members, 
asked a ton of questions about how to open 
sites, joined our club, asked more questions, 
flew, and had success in opening some sites 
that were new to all of us.  Then he began 
asking more questions about why clubs exist, 
what we did, what value there is in club mem-
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bership, why join?  How dare he ask those 
kinds of questions, to challenge our very exis-
tence, our reason for being!  But he did.  
Something about the answers he received 
must have struck his good side, because be-
fore long, Mike went out and recruited.  Now 
there are lots of people from the Netherlands 
of the North Peninsula.  And now, I find that 
our club is larger; filled with people that not 
everyone knows, filled with some that are rec-
ognized by others by name more than face.  
So now, not only the reason, but the quality of 
our existence as a club is being tried—as very 
well it should be. 
 Our club serves a population that ex-
tends from Port Townsend to Camas.  Think of 
the awesome responsibility that must be 
served by a club that was first put into exis-
tence to keep a few rebels between Seattle 
and Portland happy.  How do we serve the 
needs of all of those people, who are known 
well by some, but not well by all?  More 
events?  More get-togethers?  More emails? 
 Without a deeper and intentional look at 
the quality of our club and its purpose for be-
ing, I can tell you that I love what I see.  I know 
this is a personal judgment, but look at what 
has happened just this past week.  In our in-
formal way, we have discussed and informally 
decided that we can and should be powerful 
contributors to our respective northern and 
southern communities and we have decided 
that two clean up dates might be of value.  We 
have had some very powerful discussions and 

(Continued on page 2) 
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even more powerful understandings about 
what it means to develop a site.  Those dis-
cussions may well have, by putting pen to 
paper, changed the course of a couple of riv-
ers (metaphorically speaking).  One of our 
group has gone to USHPA and gotten a P3 
study guide, and he has graciously offered it 
to the club: the beginnings of a P3 study 
group.  Two of our group have gone beyond 
sticks and stones to talk about the begin-
nings of a committee to determine a possible 
“right” path in getting permission to fly in na-
tional forests.  Those two have discussed the 
use of group talents that have not yet been 
considered, like public speaking, multimedia 
presentations, etc.  I see great things being 
done informally by this club.  Do we need to 
formalize these? 

 And how are we doing in our friend-
ships?  Are we learning that the questions, 
ideas, and opinions of all are important to the 
growth and understanding of our sport?  Can 
we see the value of chaos later rendered into 
order?  Do we value each other as people, 
as entities made up of moments of brilliance 
combined with moments of insanity?  And, 
more importantly, can we understand the 
value of our discussions to further the ability 
of the club to meet the needs of its mem-
bers? 
 Let us know.  Keep us posted.  Keep 
posting those notes on our group list.  Those 
discussions, those points of view, those un-
derstandings are important so that we can 
grow as a club, and more importantly, so we 
can grow as a community. 

 

1 Cumulus Humilis A Cumulus cloud that is taller than they 
are wide, and have flat base and a 
sharp outline. 

2 Cumulus Mediocris B Cumulus cloud that a fire provides the 
lifting mechanism and water vapor to 
form. 

3 Cumulus Congestus C Produces precipitation, brilliant white 
top and up to 30,000 feet tall. 

4 Pyrocumulus D Strong updraft of this cloud picks up a 
slab of air and thrust it up.  Cap like for-
mation when moisture in the slab con-
denses. 

5 Cumulonimbus Calvus E This cloud is crowned with a huge, 
wedge shape mass of cloud.  Shaped 
like a blacksmith anvil. 

6 Cumulonimbus with Pileus F Cumulus cloud that is wider than it is 
tall  as viewed from the ground. 

7 Cumulonimbus Incus G Cumulus cloud that is as tall as it is 
wide as viewed from the ground. 

How well do you know your Cumulus Clouds 
Match left column to right column - answers are on page 7 
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Winter Wonderland 
By Wayne Maxwell 

Opinions on another SoCal fly site, 
Marshall. If you want the facts, go to Crest-
line Soaring Society.  Opinions based on 
winter flying 
only.  I think 
Marshall is 
my favorite 
thermic 
site.  It’s 
also, I think, 
one of the 
safest ther-
mic sites. 
There is 
loads of 
room for 
take off and top landings. Big LZ very 
close to launch. Unlimited number of 
places to land out, if you experience bad 
judgment.  Plenty of trails and roads 
(unlike Santa Barbara) to hike out on, if 
you had the bad judgment disease. Not 
so many hard rocky places as Horse, 
Santa Barbara, etc.   Its also one of the 
best sites for thermal newbie’s, interme-
diates, like me. Since the LZ is so close, 
you can keep trying all the way down. At 
many places I©ve been, if you don©t get 
something right away, you got to beat 
feet for the LZ pronto. No stopping for 
weak, disorganized, small thermals.  Even in 
the winter Marshall 
can be a very ther-
mic site. Two days 
ago, 1-17-07,on a 
weekday, with only 
4 bags flying, one 
pilot got over 8000 
feet.  Winter is not 
their best time, of 
course.    Last 
year, I kept pretty 
good records, and 
50% of the winter 
days were flyable. Some of those days you 
had to be pretty darn good to stay up though. 
Most flyable days, even a novice can get a 
20/25 minute extended sledder. This year 

has been much worse, I think. I Have not 
been keeping records this year. Many of 
those non flyable days, were because of 
Santa Anna winds. Strong north winds, that 
sometimes make Elsinore work. That’s only 

45 minutes, LZ to LZ, if you drive like a 
SoCal native, and don©t hit a traffic prob-
lem.  There is dry camping in the LZ for 
$5.00 per night. There is a porta-potty. At 
night, you only hear coyotes, or the occa-
sional train whistle, if the wind is right. If 
the wind is Santa Anna, you don©t want to 
be here. Two nearby locations recorded 
gusts of 90 and 91 this winter. The facili-
ties also include, a very nice clubhouse/
shade structure, with lawn chairs. Believe 
it or not, the shade is appreciated occa-
sionally in January.  A very nice place to 
watch landings, chew the rag, drink beer. 

This is a 
very active 
club, so 
there©s al-
ways 
something 
to watch, 
someone 
to talk to 
on a fly-
able day. 
You can 
even watch 
the hangs 

launch from here. The launching bags are 
usually out of sight for the first sec-
onds. The day use fee is $10.00, 
not including camping. If you©re 
here very much, save some money 
and join the Crestline Soaring Soci-
ety.  A very big (soon to double in 
size) grassy area to fold your wing 
or kite. A little 50 foot bunny hill for 
practicing takeoffs/landings. You 
could really build up your flight 
numbers here. The winter condi-
tions are frequently twitchy / vari-
able at the LZ, so even an experi-

enced pilot can practice difficult launch tech-
niques.  The turn around time is about 30 

(Continued on page 4) 

Wayne Maxwell &  Mike McIntyre 
Setting up to Launch 

Mike McIntyre Launching 

Barb and Wayne at the club shelter  



4 

minutes. The last two miles are on a dirt 
road. Two wheel drive is doable with some 
ground clearance, or in any rental car. Turn 
around to Crestline (1200 feet higher), is 
35/40 
minutes 
on 
paved 
road. 
Crest-
line is 
fre-
quently 
blown 
out for 
bags in 
the pm. A mid or late morning extended sled-
der is usually possible on a flyable day.   
There is also a hike up site, the 750. That©s 
750 feet above the LZ. I haven©t hiked it this 
year and maybe not even last year. In years 
past I would hike up for an early morning 
sledder in about 40 minutes. Some of the lo-
cals hike up later in the day and bench up 
from there to ???  The 750 is also a good 
place to practice your spot landings on your 
way down from Marshall.  Rob McKenzie, 
(and his lovely wife Dianne), will reserve a 
spot on the shuttle if you call anytime after 
8am. Phone 909 883 8488. They usually 
take 6/7 pilots so first called, first reserved. 
On a good weekend day they may make 
three trips up. The donation is $10.00. They 
take hangs and bags. Sometimes (not too 
often) they take the hangs to Crestline and 
then the bags to Marshall.  All the dirt roads 
(no cars allowed currently) and trails around 
the LZ make this a paradise for hiking and 
mountain biking. The roads are pretty rough 
with rocks and ruts. Mountain lions, bobcats, 
deer, road runners, etc are some of the wild-
life we have seen here.  The LZ is only 5/10 
minutes from all the shopping, fast food ven-
dors, restaurants, etc. that you could ever 
want. Even a WalMart! 
    Damm, I love this place. 

(Continued from page 3) THE VIEW FROM MY WINDOW 
By Jim Baldo 

 I can still remember my first flight on 
that yellow demo wing from NOVA – the Car-
bon.  The press I read had been favorable 
and the wing was from the manufacturer of 
my current wing, the X-Act.  The most notice-
able response I observed on this first flight at 
Oceanside was the obvious speed difference 
when applying speed-bar.  My head seemed 
to snap back as I pressed that bar forward 
and a grin slowly crept to my face.  That was 
fun.  My next flight at Cliffside allowed me to 
test the wing in more active air.  Here I could 
actually feel the thermal caressing the fabric.  
This boosted my confidence in the wing as 
now I felt I could better respond to the flying 
conditions and therefore better handle more 
active flying days.  I was sold and soon a 
brand new blue Carbon had found it’s way to 
my home. 

 
Five years, 
over 600 
flights, and 
over 340 
hours later, 
it’s time to 
say good-
bye to my 
old friend.  
That wing 

has taken me from a P2 to a P4 rating and 
has provided much joy and happiness along 
the way.  If I looked hard enough, the signs 
were obvious that my Carbon’s days were 
numbered.  For the past year or more, it has 
resisted my attempts to coax it off the hill in 
very light wind conditions.  I’ve had to trick it 
into launching by adjusting my launch tech-
nique from a forward to a running reverse.  
Over the last few months however, it has 
caught on to my ploy and now even resisted 
my attempts to reverse in medium winds.  It 
knew it was time, but once launched, it still 
did it’s best to bring that grin back to my face 
and offered me all that it had left. During the 
last year, it was with me at Bremer when we 

(Continued on page 5) 

Hang onto your  hat / scar f, Barb 
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followed Kim to the west and landed at the 
chicken barns 6.8 miles away.  It was with 
me at Mt. Howard when we specked out over 
the Basalt dome and then continued north to 
Enterprise.  It was with me at Cliffside lifting 
us 1400 ft over the upper ridge to 4200 msl 
and providing us with that spectacular view of 
the upper Goldendale plain and the Columbia 
and John Day rivers.  And finally, it was with 
me at Twin Bowls taking us beyond Elk Rock 
and back again. 
 My wife clearly saw the signs.  She 
has been encouraging me to retire 
my old friend for close to a year now.  
She likened the sound it made when 
I unfurled it from its bag to that of 
lettuce that has seen a few too many 
days in the refrigerator.  She gently 
encouraged me to look for a new 
wing as I stretched it’s shrunken 
lines and replaced its aging parts.  
And she’s been behind me 100% 
now that I’ve mustered the courage 
to finally retire my trusted friend. 
 But with the retirement of one 
wing comes the birth of another and 
now I’m faced with the decision of 
which wing will accompany me on the next 
leg of my sky bound journey.  The last five 
years have seen tremendous improvements 
in paraglider design – improved safety, 

(Continued from page 4) greater speeds, and better glides.  And the 
last 5 years has seen some improvements in 
my own paragliding experience and piloting 
skills.  Are they enough to warrant the pur-
chase of a higher performance wing and if 
so, are they enough to allow my confidence 
to remain high while piloting such a wing in 
stronger conditions and add to not detract 
from the flying experience?  I’ve struggled 
with this question for almost a year without 
resolve but only now have come to the reali-
zation that “if you don’t go you don’t know.”  
And so I think I will go.  I’ll remain faithful to 

the manu-
facturer that 
has worked 
so well for 
me in the 
past and I’ll 
remember 
my old 
friend fondly 
as I’m pro-
pelled to-
ward the 
heavens 
reaching for 
those distant 

clouds.  I think the view from my window is 
now looking bright and the sun god RA will 
be smiling whenever I fly. 
Goodbye old friend. 

Club Classified Ads 
 
1.   Giro Fuse Snowsport Helmet, new 2006 in original box.  Large (22.5-23”), 
color is Gunmetal blue.  Lightweight Polycarbonate—14.5 oz.  Padded chin strap, 
padded interior with removable ear pads.  16 vents (six adjustable) regulate tem-
perature.   Asking $99.00 (retails for $150).  John Erickson (206)595-9863 
(john@malibucorp.com) 
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By Kim Smith 
 
 I have been by this site sev-
eral times since the area has been 
logged and have walked out to 
check it out.  It just seemed too shal-
low to consider flying.  Some of the 
other pilots have looked also and no 
one has said “let’s give it a try.”  “No, 
not me, you go first and then maybe 
I will.”  You know, you have been 
there. 
 The other day Kathy asked if I 
would go on a walk with her and I 
said, “Sure, but I want to take my 
wing and if conditions are just right I 
would like to fly.”  Up the hill we went.  I 
wanted to 
drive all the 
way to the 
snow and see 
about how 
long to expect 
Bremer Ridge 
to be snowed 
in.  Well, we 
made it to the 
tower and 
turned 
around.  We 
were looking for a  new place to hike.  We 
found a side road and hiked to 
the end and back.  Nice hike 
though.  Back at the car we were 
only about 500 feet away from 
the launch so we headed over to 
check it out.  The wind was com-
ing straight into launch at about 
7-8 mph.  I headed back to the 
car to get my gear while Kathy 
waited for me.  I grabbed the 
camera so that Kathy could re-
cord the event for the club news-
letter.  The launch is still a little 
rough with plenty of sticks and 
chunks of bark to hang up in your lines but I 

was able to shake them out while kiting and 
stepped off the edge.  The flight was short 

but sweet.  I 
was able to 
set up on the 
road below 
and land 
safely.  I did 
not even fold 
up, I bunched 
the wing and 
walked to the 
gate just as 
Kathy arrived 
in the car.  
Stuffed it in 

and headed back for just one more 
try.  I was hoping to soar but the 
wind was just not strong enough.  
The second flight ended on the road 
right where Kathy could pick me up 
without walking.  This is not a big 
site but launch is just 10 minutes 
from my house,  I can walk back to 
the car if I sink out and it does not 
get snowed in very often.  It is also 
right on the XC route west of 
Bremer Ridge.  I am looking forward 
to spending more time trying to fig-
ure out if I can soar and go XC from 

here.  Time will only tell.  I would like to 
thank Kathy for 
driving and  tak-
ing pictures for 
me.  All the pic-
tures in this arti-
cle were taken 
by Kathy Smith.  
Next time you 
are in the 
neighborhood we 
can go see if 
conditions are 
right.  Take care 
and be safe. 

Just Another Day in Paradise 
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Calendar 2007 
 

Mar. 20  Club Meeting 
Apr. 17  Club Meeting 
Apr. 27-29  “Spring Fling” campout 
   location to be  
   announced 
May 5   Tiger XC Comp 
May 5 & 6  Chelan Bike and Fly 
June 17 - 23  Rat Race at Woodrat 
June 24 -30  Paragliding Nationals at  
   Lakeview, Oregon 
June 30 - July 4 Umpteenth Annual Fes-
   tival of Free Flight at 
   Lakeview, Oregon 

 Answers to the Quiz  
on Page 2 

1– F, 2 - G, 3 - A, 4 - B, 5 - C, 6 - D, 7– E. 

 


