A Goldilocks Weekend at Coyote

     OCSA’s first Coyote Campout of 2006 was truly a “Goldilocks weekend”…not too hot, not too windy, but just about right. No major problems and plenty of good memories. Before the end of the weekend, the camp compound had grown to eleven vehicles, five aircraft, three trailers, and several tents.  Esprit de corps remained high to the end on Sunday. As planes were packed to return everyone was still in a positive mood joking around with each other. Yes, we were a great group!
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     Despite the weather prognosticators forecasts of winds getting stronger thru the weekend, it was the Friday night early birds who actually faced the strongest winds.  They huddled in the lee side of Jerry Snedden’s rolling chateau trying to keep the campfire embers lit by placing boxes as windbreaks.  
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     A new signpost for Motherload Rd made the turnoff off of Ft Irwin road easier to find. Yet still a couple of Nick Ounanian’s invited guests, Steve and Kristina, got their truck and toy trailer stuck in the sand Friday evening and stayed awake until 4am digging out…so much for weekend relaxation.  Nick’s other friend, Kombiz, was an old high school buddy who revealed the kid inside himself by relating a story where he suggested to his wife (with a twinkle in his eye) that he had brought a model rocket kit for his young daughter because “every 10 year old kid should have a rocket”. Cool…our kind of guy!
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     Saturday morning began with a strategic move of the entire camp to a down wind position on the lakebed.  As the vehicles crossed the lakebed, Bill Laningham announced his arrival by strafing the line of vehicles with his Cessna 185. Pat Russette started the morning flying activities with an R/C helicopter demonstration.  This technology has come far in the last few years.  Pat was able to make the electric powered craft roll, fly inverted, and flip in all four directions.  Tony Davis then followed with a demo of his powered parachute.  
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     The armored steel cable was laid out, pilots meeting held, and launching commenced all in good order.
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     Harry Irvine and Lynn Ericksen hooked the first thermal on Sat with a 600 ft “save” in Lynn’s 2-33.  They were soon joined in the air by Pat’s ASW-20 and Larry Tuohino’s PiK. Pat got to 7,300 ft and Larry 6,300 in the cool spring air. Both made it to the Mojave River. Bill Laningham with Jeff Donoho connected for the longest student-instructor flight.  And in the last round on Saturday, Jerry Snedden took over the reins of the Blanik and flew several guest flights. With a little prodding by the LB Poultry Tower, Pat Russette demo’d a low high speed pass beautifully arcing in front of the camp. Despite a leisurely late start, a total of fifteen tows on Saturday were recorded.
      All hats were off for our tow driver, Estelle Worden, as she found her groove down three paths across the dry lake; each a fine tuning as the wind shifted.  By the end of the weekend, she was training the observers on line breaks in working the massive swedging tool.  A great job done by Stella and thanks again to the Wordens for supplying the Coyote launch vehicle!
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     You also have to watch yourself around Sue Donoho, she is a jokester and packs a camcorder to record your worst moments. But tables turned after she joked about the (short) length of Jerry’s flights, she was paid back as her and Jeff struggled to put up their brand new tent in the breeze. In classic Keystone Cop fashion; tent pegs pulled, covers fluttered, words were muttered, etc.  But by the evening the tent was up and included an “entertainment room” with DVD player….such luxury older club members never experienced! 

     Saturday evening festivities began with the traditional gathering of BBQs and the smell of seared red meat.  Swantje’s Iron Pot Restaurant fed more than a few hungry birdmen a traditional stew of wild elk meat (courtesy of Lynn) with spatzle noodles. Around the campfire after dinner, Bongo Beatnik Lars, Jammin Jeff, and Swami Swan the Snake Charmer created an arabesque musical atmosphere. Next time pack the congas! Finally lights out, the end of a great day of flying was toasted with Goldschlager “bling shots” downed by a fire lit circle of friends under the cover of the infinite Milky Way.

     Saturday night winds were calmer, most reported a great nights rest away from the city.  Always the exceptions, Lynn and Harry reportedly stayed awake all night anxiously listening to the wind test the 2-33’s tie downs.  A coyote was heard to howl.
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      Sunday morning, Tony “I know it’s not a PW-5” Davis again launched his powered parachute and entertained the morning coffee crowd with one of the most unusual flying apparatus as yet invented. Larry Tuohino and Harry Irvine began their Sunday with a coffee-cup-in-hand needle-in-the-haystack Hail Mary search for a lost Blanik bridle five inch flat J-hook. Larry has seemed to make a hobby of fruitlessly searching for lost objects….  

     Eric Strengell took advantage of the “cheapest tows in Region 12” to get a ground launch sign off and then proceeded to solo off of a ground launch for the first time. U-control kite flying became popular as the afternoon winds grew constant. At the end of queue on Sunday, Roger Worden became probably the most well trained OCSA pilot in “line breaks” after having three in a row.  An axel entanglement snatched away from him his dream of a first solo ground launch. Curses, foiled again! This incident closed the weekend of flying on schedule.
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     It is at the campouts that OCSA as a family club really comes together.  In a world where technology drives isolation, it’s great to see a group act as a team to launch gliders.  Whether flying, launching, or kicking back in a lawn chair, everyone participated and all had fun. While Coyote is often not considered crew friendly; Sue, Swantje, and Estelle all said they enjoyed the weekend and would come back again.  Men we got some troopers!
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     With the weekend coming to a close, OCSA broke into teams, some rolling up the 2500 ft of cable, others disassembling the various planes, and a few clearing the camp. This activity was just coming to a close when Gunter Hansele of the Phoenix Club Soaring Gruppe came with two others to see what the Coyote buzz was about.  While they came too late to observe operations, they were impressed with the lake bed and said they would arrive earlier next time.  The winds finally came up on the drive back, but everyone made it home safely.
     About the only negative heard by this reporter was many forgot to apply sunscreen and for the first time in 2006 burned their skins. Video shot by Sue and others promises a great show at this year’s Awards party.  
All who made it to work on Monday had a great morning water cooler story to tell!
This is why we do it again and again…
Flieger Hucksfedder
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