
March is for Maintenance  
( A nd getting ready for summer )  

It is amazing but we are already almost done with our Winter months and flying 

season is upon us. March 14th is the beginning of Daylight Savings. The economy 

is dogging a few of us but OCSA remains one of the best deals in general aviation. 

Splitting a tow and staying up for a couple of hours works out to be about $15 an 

houréa Cessna will cost you a hundred. Add to that the enjoyment of being out in 

the open air with a set of buddies all decompressing the challenges of life with a 

shove of a Blanik wingédrop the Starbucks latte expense and keep up with your 

OCSA club membership! 

 

March is our month for maintenance. You will be seeing the ships go out of service 

briefly for their annual inspections. The biggest chore is the removal of the floor-

boards from the Blanikséabout 30 bolts, 6 of which are darn tough to get to. If 

you want to help get with Tim Guckes, our new Maintenance Chief, and he will 

direct you. 

 

The draft 2010 OCSA Calendar should be in this issue of Zero Sink. Take a look 

and transfer some of the dates now into your personal calendar so you donôt miss 

out. Lots of great stuff is coming up. In March Dave Raspet is on ñwave watchò 

out at Cal City from March 13-21st and to sing along with the old Beach Boys hit, 

ñCatch a Wave and Youôre Soaring(sic) on Top of the World, Ooooweeeooooò. 

Our April General Meeting will be a ñnew memberò BBQ meetingébring a friend 

out, on that day ñguests will fly firstò. In May on the first weekend weôve sched-

uled another ñroad tripò up the Owens to check out the landout sites. This was a lot 

of fun last year so if you are planning any XC in 2010 this is the trip to take to 

eliminate some of the butterflies in your stomach. Finally as we approach mid-year 

in June a ñFamily Soaring Contestò is scheduled on Fatherôs Day weekendénow 

you know what to ask for on Fatherôs Day (pretty sneaky eh?). 

 

I DO miss flying at Hemet. LESC has been very welcoming to us and the soaring 

is great here but it is not the same. Our Complaint that was filed with the FAA con-

tinues and with it being an election year it may be time to again raise a ruckus re-

garding how soaring has been immorally and illegally treated at HMT. Stay tuned, 

we have not given upé. 

 

Fly safe and fly with your friends in OCSA,  

 

Larry Tuohino 

The Orange County Soaring As-

sociation is a non-profit organi-

zation that was established in 

1959 to promote and teach 

soaring and provide soaring ac-

tivities for association members 

and their families. 

Our general meetings are usu-

ally held on the third Saturday of 

each month. In addition to re-

viewing club business, our gen-

eral meetings include social ac-

tivities and programs covering a 

variety of topics related to the 

sport of soaring. 

For more information about the 

club, email the Membership  

Chairman: 

mem_officer@ocsoaring.org  

 

Club operations are conducted 

at several Southern California 

gliderports. For information go to  

http://www.ocsoaring.org/

ClubInfo/locations.htm 

Zero Sink is published quarterly. 

Please email contributions to 

web_master@ocsoaring.org  

Contributions may be edited for 

content. 
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Board of Directors  

President: 

Larry Tuohino (949) 548-7968 

larswan@aol.com 

Vice President: 

Chris Mannion (951) 599-4285  

zoomie83@roadrunner.com 

Secretary: 

Roger Worden (714) 998-2044 

rsworden@aol.com 

 

Treasurer: 

Steve Willems (714) 241-8252  

stevewillems07@yahoo.com 

Maintenance: 

Tim Guckes (951) 672-6063 

tguckes2000@yahoo.com 

Operations: 

vacant 

Safety: 

Mike Muncie (949) 858-4087 

muncey@cox.net 

Ex-Officio Members  

Membership: 

vacant 

Zero Sink Editor & webmaster: 

Roger Worden (714) 998-2044 

rsworden@aol.com 

Flight Instructors  
 

Mary Rust (951) 927-6236 

maryflies@roadrunner.com 

Peter Foley (619) 501-0695 

paddyboyfoley@yahoo.com 

Tony Terrigno (760) 772-8480 

a_terrigno@msn.com 

Dave Raspet (714) 962-8575 

raspets@aol.com 

John Chapman       (805) 402-4235 

john.p.chapman@verizon.net 

 

 

Flight Instruction  

Please contact the Flight 

Instructors well in advance 

by phone or email so they 

know they are needed on 

their scheduled days. They 

are under no obligation to 

appear at the airport 

unless notified.  

The preliminary instructor 

schedule is listed in the cal-

endar in each issue of Zero 

Sink. Always check the 

OCSA web site for the lat-

est schedule. 

Flight Operations  

Club operations are conducted with 

the following aircraft: 

Grob 103 N158SS 

Blanik L-13 N82756 

Blanik L-13 N25BS 

PW-5  N982PD 

 

Membership Fees  

General Membership $25.00 

Flight Group initiation $300.00 

Student initiation $150.00 

Family initiation $150.00 

Flight Group monthly $55.00 

Student Flight Group $25.00 

Family Flight Group $25.00 

Discount: Pay for 11 months up 

front, and get 1 month free. 

Dues  

Monthly dues and any past-due 

amounts are payable on the first of 

each month. Send checks to: 

OCSA 

C/O Steve Willems 

3496 Wimbledon Way 

Costa Mesa, CA 92626 

Minutes from General and 

Board meetings can be found on 

the Members page of the OCSA 

web site. 
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Safety Thoughts ðMid-Air Avoidance  
by Mike Muncie 

 

I spent a lot of time trying to decide the subject of my first safety article. But the recent mid-air collision between a Cir-

rus SR-20 and a Pawnee tow-plane in Colorado tipped the balance. This follows another accident between an ASW-27 

and a tow-plane at Crazy Creek California. This is also a bit personal because my scariest moment was a near-miss with 

a tow-plane towing a glider at Tehachapi back in 2006. I think this is also germane to Lake Elsinore with the tow and 

parachuting operations there as well. 

 

ñAs close as it gets!ò  That was Ken the tow pilotôs reaction to the near-miss that I was involved in on Sept 2, 2006 at the 

Labor Day campout. Everyone knows about the phenomenal soaring that weekend. Friday I flew a 550km on Friday 

with a 1:30pm launch and Saturday was looking just as good. The only catch was that I needed to make it back by 

5:30pm for my daughter Jessieôs, 17th birthday dinner. Sue and both the kids were driving up to Tehachapi to join me 

for the weekend and landing out today was definitely not recommended. But with the outstanding conditions, I did a lit-

tle 330km to Mt Whitney and back in blistering time. 

 

I arrived back at Mountain Valley at about 3:30pm with lots of altitude. I knew there would be a lot of traffic around the 

airport with all of the holiday weekend activities. I started a spiral descent from 7,000ft MSL (Tehachapi is 4200 MSL) 

about 1 mile north and 2 miles east of the IP. Just before starting the descent, I switched to the traffic frequency of 123.0 

and called my position, altitude and intention to land at Mountain Valley. At 6200ft MSL (2000ft AGL), I closed the 

spoilers and leveled out. A call came over the radio that a tow plane with a glider on tow was crossing the runway. I 

quickly spotted him as well as the LK-10 at about 1000 ft AGL. The LK looked like he was circling and working some 

lift near the downwind leg for runway 27. I would have to be careful of him. I decided to try and land before the LK not 

knowing how long he might loiter near the pattern. 

 

I again opened my spoilers, this time flying straight west and quickly watching the northbound tug climb above me well 

clear to the west. I again declared my altitude, location and intention to land in hopes of getting a response from the LK. 

 

Then I saw it. Just a shadow on the ground of a tug pulling a glider heading south. My first thought was that it was the 

tug that had just crossed the runway but I quickly re-spotted him and he was still flying due north. This shadow was fly-

ing due south. At this point, 1200 AGL, I shut the spoilers and started scanning for the towplane and glider. The shadow 

was still north of me, so I scanned that direction. I scanned west. I looked up and I looked down. The shadow was get-

ting close to crossing my path and I still didnôt have him in sight. I was now fearful that if I made a major change of di-

rection, I could turn right into him so I made a couple of gentle clearing turns hoping to spot him as I continued westð

no luck. 

 

Then he was there! Instantly! Only 300ft away and at my 2:00 position, at exactly my altitude and with the Grob 103 on 

tow. Only 3 seconds to impact at 60 knots! I instantly evaluated turning right, turning left, or diving. Zooming over him 

was not an option as I was only flying 60 knots. Too close to turn and miss, I picked a spot on the ground that gave me a 

clear path under him and stuffed the stick hard forward. The negative G lifted the loose cockpit contents. Simultane-

ously, the tug pitched up hard and the glider on tow did the same. Targeting my aim point, I didnôt dare look up as our 

paths quickly crossed. I passed 25 to 50ft under the package, either under the tow rope or under the Grob. I continued to 

dive 300 ft and then flew straight west for another 5 seconds somewhat in shock as I started to feel the first effects of the 

adrenaline flooding my system. I called the near-miss over the radio, ñMountain Valley traffic, glider Alpha Papa. That 

was really closeò. 

 

That mid-air was avoided, but there was still plenty of danger. I needed to refocus and still land the glider. I performed a 

sweeping turn to the right to set up on my 45 degree entry to the pattern. The Grob also released and would be landing 

soon as well. I called my downwind leg and spotted the LK. He was also on downwind, somewhat ahead of me, way 

lower and way inside. The LK turned base; I extended my downwind to provide as much room as possible. The LK 

continued on page 7 
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OCSA Wild Hawgz  
One g l ider  c lub.   A hal f-dozen motorcycles.   Ten Land-Out S i tes.   

2010 Owens Val ley Landout  S i te Road Tr ipðby Chr is  Mannion  

In spring 2009, a dozen OCSA members along with a 

contingent of Cypress and Phoenix club members did 

a little jaunt up the Owens Valley to inspect landout 

sites in preparation for the summer soaring season.  

Since when youôre 1,000 feet AGL is not the time to 

be acquainting yourself with an off field landing site 

for the first time, this trip  is a great opportunity for 

both seasoned and beginning XC pilots to preview 

landout sites before youôre in the hot seat.  Whatôs 

more, after a lukewarm spring soaring season this was 

a terrific opportunity to simply hang out with friends, 

brag about soaring exploits with little regard for the 

truth, sample great beer, fine cigars and the best cui-

sine the town of Bishop can dish up.  Bottom line: this 

trip was so much fun weôre doing it again on May 

1&2, 2010 (with rain date May 8 & 9).  What follows 

is a short recap of the 2009 trip to whet your appetite.  

 

¢ƘŜ ά²ƛƭŘ IŀǿƎȊέ ƻŦ hǊŀƴƎŜ /ƻǳƴǘȅ {ƻŀǊƛƴƎ !ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴ  

Saturday Morning, April 23, 2009, Cal-City  
Cindy Brickner chuckled when she saw our land-out 

site list. ñGood Luck!...ò she says about landing the  

Grob Twin Astir off-field.  After 30 years of contest 

flying sheôs had to land off-field 3 times.  Count óem: 

3.  No reason to put it down on anything other than an 

airport runway.  That said, the high priestess of Owens 

soaring blessed our landout site list and gave us a stern 

admonishment to never land on any off-field landing 

site you havenôt personally walked. We were off.   

The Honda Track 
Donôt land on the track.  Donôt land on the track.  

Donôt land on the track.  Thereôs about 1,700 feet of 

good road angled at about 30 degrees to the track, 

thatôs where you want to put it down.  Plenty wide, itôs 

been cleared on each side of the road to accommodate 

an 18-meter ship, but you canôt tow out of there.  

Donôt worry, itôs an easy-in, easy-out trailer retrieve. 

CALTRANS ñWide Spotò  
The name is misleading: itôs not the width that mat-

ters, itôs the length and this spot is not very long.  But 

donôt take my word for it, come out this year and see 

for yourself. 

Also reputed to be the ñCALTRANS Triangle,ò a 

desolate stretch of desert highway given to causing 

mysterious electrical problems in Harley Davidson 

motorcycles that brings them to a grinding halt.  

Leaves BMWôs, Hondas and Yamahas unscathed. 

 

Inyokern 
If youôre in the pattern at 12 noon youôll be sharing it 

with a United Express twin-turboprop commuter.  

Keep your eyes peeled.  Inyokern is very glider 

friendly, has ample tie downs, and you can tow out of 

there.  Nice spot. Bustling downtown. 

 

Inyokern airport circa 1948 ( US Navy glider) is in all major re-
ǎǇŜŎǘǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ   {ƻƳŜ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΧƭƛƪŜ LƴȅƻƪŜǊƴ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘΧ
never change.  

continued on next page 



Cinder Cone Dry Lake 
Miles of landing potential.  Plentiful restrooms behind 

every tree.

 

bƛŎƪ ά{ǘŜǾŜ aŎvǳŜŜƴέ hǳƴŀƴƛŀƴΩǎ млл ƳǇƘ ŘŀǎƘ Řƻǿƴ /ƛƴŘŜǊ 
Cone lakebed. 

 

Q: How many glider pilots does it take to hang a wind sock? 

Coso Junction and Dunmovin Alfalfa Fields 
Conventional wisdom has it that landing out at Coso 

Junction (a puny 700 ft)  is always superior to landing 

out at Cinder Cone Dry Lake (a wide open, sweeping, 

perfectly level 2,800 ft.), since the former places you 

squarely within 200 yards of a cold beer and hot dog, 

while the latter offers nothing but dust devils and tum-

bleweed.  

Olancha 
Donôt try putting anything bigger than a 15 meter ship 

here unless you are very, very good at threading nee-

dles. 

 

In fine CALTRANS form, several of the salaried OCSA upper 
management supervise a lone hourly laborer clearing dense 

brush from Olancha strip. 

 

Lone Pine 

 

¢ƘŜ ƎƭƛŘŜǊ ǎǘǊƛǇ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŀƎƻƴŀƭΧǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ ƛǘ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ 
Ǌǳƴǿŀȅ ƛƴǾƛǘŜǎ ƴŜƎƻǘƛŀǘƛƴƎ [ƻƴŜ tƛƴŜΩǎ ƳƛƭŜ-ƭƻƴƎ ǘŀȄƛǿŀȅΧŀ 
long push. 

 

continued on next page 
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Manzanar  
9 miles north of Lone Pine and 6 miles south of Inde-

pendence, Manzanar Army Air Corps Field  was built 

for the Army in 1941 for bomber pilot training, testing 

experimental aircraft, and aircraft emergencies.  Itôs an 

easy retrieve within earshot of Highway 395 and stra-

tegically located between the Lone Pine and Independ-

ence airports. 

aŀƴȊŀƴŀǊ !ǊƳȅ !ƛǊŦƛŜƭŘ ǘƘŜƴΧΦ 

!ƴŘ ƴƻǿΧΦΦ 

 
/ƻǿ ǇŀǘǘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƻǎŜ ŎŀǘǘƭŜ ƴƻǘǿƛǘƘǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎΧŀ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƎƻƻŘ 
landing site.  Perhaps a future site for an OCSA winch-fest? 

 

Independence 

The day was getting late and we did a touch and goé 

Nice airport but a need-to-know spot if youôre heading 

north past Manzanar and on your way to Bishop.   

Bishop 

We pulled into Bishop around 6 PM and held an im-

promptu but memorable anniversary celebration for 

the Touhinoôs from the balcony of the ñrenownedò 

Bishop Mountain View Motel, with cold beer, cigars 

and great company.  The only thing missing was live 

entertainment but hey, weôre a glider club not trouba-

dours.  After dark we all adjourned for a much-

anticipated steak dinner at a local restaurant (this done 

so that Larry Touhino could counter the assertion that 

it was a cheap date).  Bishop airport was saved for 

Sunday morning with most of the group either heading 

back to Southern CA Sunday and a few hardy types 

sticking around another day for fishing and hiking. 

 

Moral of the Story 

In retrospect, though not as sexy as a soaring trip the 

Owens road trip is an opportunity for the Clubôs more 

seasoned XC pilots to share their fund of knowledge 

with budding XC pilots thus laying an essential foun-

dation for venturing north later in the summer.  Itôs 

difficult to head north out of Tehachapi with any con-

fidence unless youôve visited and walked these 

landout sites, understand the topography and know 

how to direct your ground crew to them.  

Plus, itôs a heck of a lot of fun.  Donôt miss the 2010 

Owens Landout Road Trip! 
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rolled down the runway providing plenty of room behind him so I landedðafter bouncing twice. I too rolled to leave 

room behind me and soon the Grob was rolling up as well. We were all safe. 

 

I think there are a number of lessons here. First, radios really do help provide safety. The towplane crossed the runway 

first had one and I found him after his call quickly. The towplane I almost hit did not have one. Neither did the tow-

planes in the other accidents. It really would have helped if the towplane called in that he was crossing the IP at 1000  

AGL (5200 MSL). Ken later told me that he thought I has spotted them because of me dipping my wings. I had not ð I 

was looking. A radio would have help resolve that too. 

 

Second, know the towing patterns. At Tehachapi, it is common for the towplane to cross near the IP near pattern altitude. 

At Elsinore, they fly along Grand and the gliders cross Grand on the way into the pattern. 

 

Third, keep looking for the danger. When dealing with a towplane towing a glider, the danger is below you because he is 

climbing and you are descending. It is much harder to see another aircraft below you. They blend in with the rocks and 

buildings. I never gave up looking for the source of the shadow, and that probably saved my life. 

 

Fourth, don't get tunnel vision in the pattern. In the case of the Crazy Creek accident, both aircraft were on base leg 

heading directly for the other. One was flying left-hand traffic, the other right and both for the same runway. Even when 

setting up your base and final, you need to look for traffic and not just the end of the runway. Several times I have found 

a glider either inside or outside of my pattern at the same time. 

 

There have been other times when flying along the Sierras or Whites that I've has near-misses. Two gliders closing at 

over 200 MPH doesn't give you too much time to see the other guy. But in those cases, we weren't actually on a collision 

course. In this case, it was aggressive maneuvering by all three pilots that resulted in a good outcome. The Grob deliber-

ately held on to the rope and pulled up hard as I crossed under. The towplane also held the rope. 

 

Elsinore is a very busy place with parachute often falling on the glider landing strip. We need to be very aware as we 

enter into the pattern. We have other gliders, towplanes, Otters and parachutes. Know where traffic is likely to be, but 

keep looking everywhere. 
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Safety Thoughts ðMid-Air Avoidance (continued)  


