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Ephrata Dust Up 2010  
by Heinz Gehlhaar 

The Ephrata Dust Up took place this Memorial 

Day weekend, éAs far as soaring is concerned, 

ñtook placeò is an overstatement. The weather 

definitely was non-Ephrata-like. Cool, low clouds 

and some raining. Oh yes, not much lift either. 

But just so you all, who were not there, understand: 

You missed The Event of the Year: The work done 

by our many experts really showed off that the SCG 

and ES combination can put together a first class 

event. Our Prime Movers were  
¶ Ron Bellamy  Contest Director 

¶ Bruce Bulloch  Contest Manager  and  
 Flight Line Director 

¶ Brian Case  Remote Scorer 

¶ Noel Wade  Weather 

¶ Tow Pilots  Phil Anderson 
 Linda Chism 
 Bill Birney 

¶ And a lot of almost invisible, Behind-the-Scenes 
volunteers; folks who are always working :  Jim 
Simmons, Steve Northcraft, Mike Newgard , Paul and 
Allison Sjoberg, Pierre Parent, Keith Purves, Rita & 
Rick Edris, Chris Gunther, Fred Hermanspann, Chris 
Klix, Kevin Finke, Stan Kasprzyk, Gary Paulin, John 
Gilbert, Len Edvinson, Mark Nyberg, Lynn Weller, 
Travis Brown, and many other volunteers. 

 
Some of the Movers and Shakers 

 
In spite of the weather, a wonderful time was had by 

all. Even Noel, our great weather-guru admitted: ñ... 

There are worse ways to spend a Memorial Day 

weekend.  ;-)   ñ 

  

 

 

Day One got off to a half-reasonable start 

because of the not-typical EPH weather. During the 

mandatory Pilot Meeting we were briefed on all the 

Safety issues, and all the procedures at the airport. 

Tasks were set as follows:  

¶ Task 1: TAT, 2.00 hrs with turn-areas at  

US-2, 10 mi , and Odessa 15 mi 

¶ Back-up Task 2: TAT, 1.5 hrs with same 

turn-areas at  US-2, 10 mi , and Odessa 20 

mi. 

Grid time was to be at 11:30 am. But at the Pilots 

Meeting it was not explained that grid time meant 

BE THERE! at the stated time. So seventeen gliders 

gridded at noon as we waited for trigger temperature 

and the launch of the sniffers. 

As the launch started, the first bad-weather issue 

showed itself: The AWO towplane did not make it 

over the mountains; (short note to Club-Gurus: We do need to 

get IFR equipment installed. é Ha Ha! ). Soon thereafter the 

second issue raised its ugly head: the backup task 

needed to be called. Then, number-3 issue, we had 

the first relights. (I know, Mark and I in SGC, the 

DG-1000 was one of them) 

After the starting gate opened, some folks left 

right away, and some took their sweet time to get 

away, hoping for better conditions.  

Mark and I re-launched at about 14:10 and 

searched for about 1.5 hours for good thermals and a 

high start altitude. Finally, after the best climb rate 

so far, we leave at about 15:35 from 7000 ft. Not too 

long from there, we hit another good thermal (it 

showed 10 kt on the averager. Wow!) up to 8k, our 

highest altitude for the day. We continue on towards 

the center of the US-2 turn-area, looking for lift, 

because the area to the east and Odessa showed a big 

field of overdevelopment. But the longer we go 

west, the more the clouds deteriorate, and the sky is 

turning blue and lift-less.  

So at the TAT-center we give up and turn towards 

Odessa, for better sunshine and flat-bottomed 

clouds. Finally, at 6k we find the first whole section-

worth of fallow farm-land with some sun on it, and 

that gives us a little lift, 2.8 on the averager. But at 

this altitude,  lift is lift , and we work it up to 7k, 

before we press on. (We had set 6k-8K as our band 

to fly in with some aggressiveness [bunch of optimists 

we are!])  
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Next comes a long stretch of overdevelopment: 

no sunshine on the ground, raggedy-bottomed, dark 

clouds, and we need to get to the other side of the 

coulee. So we roar at 80 kt in the general direction of 

Odessa, flying past the most likely looking clouds, 

only to find sink and lots of no-lift.  

Finally, well in sight of Wilson Creek, down to 

almost 4k we get a nibble under the first cloud with 

sunshine. Two turns of plus and minus variometer 

readings gains us 150 ft. Press on! Oh, here is some 

more; + 3kt on the vario, but one turn yields only a 

disappointing -0.2 on the averager. More press-ons. 

More turns with only a 300 ft gain. On to the next 

cloud. Spend some more time searching. Heinz says: 

ñWith all that crappy sink, there must be a pony here 

somewhereò. But unfortunately the pony is well 

hidden! While we were on course for 20 or so 

minutes toward Odessa we did not lose that much 

altitude, but by now we are down to below 4k and 

slowly flying out of gliding range of Wilson Creek 

Airport. Also, by now we have company. Two 

gliders are doing the same hunting we are, but they 

are ñsooo much higherò than we. So we move over 

to the next cloud right under the other glider and 

squeeze out 200+ ft in about six turns before it 

appears to die. The glider above us had moved too, 

about 2 miles. It takes us 200 ft of altitude loss to get 

there and we find nearly no lift, and the other glider 

escapes to the north still ñwayò above us.  

Finally we get a kick in the derrière. Plus 5.3 on 

the vario; it begins to scream. We turn, -- and down 

the vario goes, to minus 4 . We work this lift-snippet 

some more; half in lift, half in sink. And after 6 turns 

and a measly 300 ft gain, it dies all together. By 

now, we are below glide slope to the airport, and we 

head towards Wilson Creek, about 8 miles away. 

Fortunately, I had walked Wilson Creek some years 

before, and feel comfortable about landing there 

now. I was just a little worried about them having 

added landing-lights with last yearôs runway 

reconstruction. But we saw none.  However, we do 

see that we have a 90 degree crosswind. The pattern 

on the water appears to give RWY 10 a slight 

advantage. So that is what we choose. Brave Mark 

elects to be PIC for the landing. We overfly the 

airport, and Mark flies an upwind, then a turn to 

downwind, base and final, all along judging the crab 

which does not look too bad. Mark sets her down 

straight and gentle, right on the numbers with a little 

bit of speed compensating for the gusts.  

Now comes the hard part, -- roll-out. Things 

appear under good control; Mark is getting us 

slowed down in almost a straight line. And then, 

BOOM! we get hit by a heavy gust which sends the 

tail downwind and us off to the right, toward the 

grass and the hidden rocks. The only choice we have 

is more brake, which causes the tail to rise, and the 

nose to come down, so that we see only runway in 

the canopy, and we lightly scrape the bottom of the 

fuse. GRRR! Relax the brake, and the ship comes to 

a halt; main gear just off the runway.  

As we sit and contemplate our fortunes, the radio 

come on: ñHey guys! Please clear the runway. I am 

coming in.ò So we quickly hop out and push the ship 

into the grass as far as she will go, because we think 

that he may have the same gust-problem we had, and 

end up off the runway, right into us.  

Then we search for him and canôt find him. Did 

he find a last thermal and got saved? Where is he?  

Finally we see BP on the other side, lined up with 

RWY 28, sort of all over the sky. It appears really 

turbulent at the SW of the field with lots of local lift 

and gusts. Anyway, BP lands safely at the other end 

of the field.  

Soon thereafter ship number 3 arrives on RNW 

28. This time it is P9, and he has a similar 

turbulence problem, but lands safely down RWY 28. 

And some time later. ship No. 4, M1 arrives. (Note by 

Heinz: At that time I was still quite excited about the landing and 
the outcome of things and I do not very well remember the 

exact sequence of the arrivals at Wilson Creek. My apologies to 

those 3 pilots: Dan G., Kerry R. and Mike T. if I got them mixed 
up.)  

 
Pix by Heinz 

Finish Line at Wilson Creek,-- at least for 4 Ships 
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All of us call on the Contest Frequency and Tom 

Udd was able to relay to Contest-Central that there 

are 4 ships at Wilson Creek, all wanting a retrieve.  

So Linda Chism and Bill Birney bring the Pawnee 

and the Cub, respectively and with 2 tows each, got 

us safely back home. 

Meanwhile we heard that Kenji Ominato landed 

out safely in a fallow field. In typical gliderpilot-

fashion a retrieval crew automatically condensed at 

the clubhouse and Kenji was retrieved in time for the 

evening party.  

It turns out that 5 of the 17 entrants made it 

around the course. So we do have an official 

Contest-Day. That evening I try to convince the 

Contest Chiefs Ron and Bruce that we had heard on 

the radio, that due to weather the Task was shortened 

to Wilson Creek and that is why the 4 of us landed 

there. But they would have none of that idea. 

Day TWO  Saturday early morning the weather 

looked somewhat better, especially if one looked 

northeast. We all eagerly attended the Pilotôs 

Meeting and heard from Noel that the cloud-cover 

we saw coming in from the southwest was soon 

going to get worse. The message was: Get going, get 

on course, and get home. Tasks were set as follows:  

¶ Optimistic Task 1: TAT, 2.00 hrs at 213 

mi max/80.5 mi min:  Nilles @15 mi, 

Wilbur @ 15 mi,and US2 @ 10.  

¶ Still Optimistic Task 2: TAT, 1.5 hrs at 

119.7 mi max/57.7 mi min: Nilles @ 

15mi. 

Grid time was advanced to 11:30 and a promise 

was made to get us all off in 1 hrs because brave 

pilot Phil Anderson had made it across the Cascades 

early this morning with the Pawnee 17Z. So now we 

had 3 towplanes.  

 
Waiting for trigger temp 

 

 
Still Waiting! 

 

 
Even Towpilot Linda is waiting! 

Well, all that nice planning, all that hard work by 

the Contest Committee, the Towpilots, and the 

contest pilots went to waste, because the solid cloud-

cover advanced and by 1:30 we called it a day with 

no flying. 

But to make up for it, Peter Timm took some of 

us for a demonstration flight in his new Taurus, 

some folks got to go flying anyway, and the Contest 

Organizers put on a super banquet at the SGC 

Clubhouse. Boy did we have a good time! Good 

food thanks to Judy Woodmanseeôs group, good 

wine (in my part, thanks to the big bottle Peter and 

Christine Timm brought) and great fellowship in 

swapping yarns with all our new and old friends.  

This glider-bunch is a great group. All over the 

world! I have seen it all through my life,--- in my 

younger years with my Dad in Germany on the 

Dörnberg, in Texas with TSA and Wally Wiberg, 

and now here in Washington. Itôs not the weather, 

itôs the people! 

 

Day Three  Monday morning we woke up and it 

seemed we were some place in Seattle in the winter-

time, not in Ephrata. The soaring-weather just 

looked rotten. We held a subdued Pilotôs Meeting 

and call the day right there.  


