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665 E. FORT UNION BLVD.

(about7200 SO.)

ADULTS  $9.99 + DRINK
SENIORS $8.99 DRINK INCLUDED

DOES NOT INCLUDE TAX + 15% GRATUITY

PLEASE PAY AT THE DOOR
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Only living U.S. WWI vet turns 109
CHARLES TOWN, W.Va. AP) — America’s last sur-
viving World War I veteran is now 109. Frank Wood-
ruff Buckles celebrated his birthday Monday with
family and friends at his home in West Virginia. Buck-
les, who was born in Harrison County, Mo., says he
hopes to celebrate at least a few more.
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The New Year brings with it its own set of chal-
lenges.  A lot of us are flying less due to the cost of
fuel, the scarcity of work or employment and the
uncertainty of the economy.  However, we try to stay
involved to the best extent possible because of our
deep love for aviation.  One of the problems with
flying less is that we’re not able to keep our skills as
sharp as we’d like.  I personally try to fly at least a
couple of times per month but the weather and
visibility have been marginal for the past few weeks
and as a result, no flying.  The FAA offers seminars
on occasion and we should all try to attend those
when possible if for no other reason than to keep
our minds focused on the responsibilities and
challenges of staying current.  With regards to
staying current, one of the most frequent causes of
light aircraft accidents is fuel starvation / exhaus-
tion.

We are all required by the FARs to understand the
requirements of a flight before we proceed with it.
In addition to understanding the weather and
winds, we are required to understand the fuel re-
quirements to complete a flight safely and the fuel
systems of the aircraft we are operating.  Some
aircraft fuel systems are easy and others are fairly
complicated.  However, once in a while the unex-
pected happens.  The winds may be stronger than
we anticipated or planned for or the weather /
visibility doesn’t allow us to execute our flight as
originally planned.  Whatever the reasons may be,
on occasion some find themselves wondering; “do I
have enough fuel to make it to my destination”?  I
would respectfully submit that if we “EVER” have
to ask ourselves that question, the answer should
always be “NO”.  The fact that we have cause to
wonder should be the trigger that makes the deci-
sion for us.

Without being judgmental, I would like to remind
everyone of an accident that happened within the
past few months that most of us are familiar with.  A
pilot exhausts the fuel in his aircraft and is required
to make an emergency landing without power.  This
results in severe injuries to the pilot and a destroyed
airplane.  We all know that accidents like this are
completely unnecessary and yet they continue to
happen on a fairly regular basis in our small
general aviation world.  Lives and assets are put in

jeopardy because when the question comes to mind
“I wonder”, the appropriate action was not taken.
And what is the appropriate action?  The obvious
answer is; Stop and Buy Fuel.  In the accident I am
referring to I have to ask the question; how many
opportunities to buy fuel did the pilot pass up in
order to arrive at the accident site?  Depending on
the route of flight, the answer is a number between
4 and 7.  I like the statement I heard a few years ago
that says “The only time you have too much fuel is
when you’re on fire”.  Sure it may be inconvenient
to stop.  A pilot might be in a hurry or for one
reason or another he decides to take the gamble.
Remember, the operative word here is gamble.
There are those among us that like to gamble and so
we travel to Las Vegas or Wendover to play our
hand and test our luck but when this is done in an
airplane, we are likely to loose most of the time.
Think about it; Las Vegas doesn’t keep the lights on
because the odds are in favor of the guest.  The fact
is that the odds are always in favor of the house and
so when all is said and done, the house wins.

If while acting as pilot in command or even while
riding in an aircraft with someone else acting as
pilot in command and the question arises “I won-
der”, the answer should always be a resounding
“NO”.  This might appear to be common sense but
sometimes common sense is not so common.  It is my
sincere hope that we will all learn from the mistakes
of others and remember that the question; “I
Wonder”, is a really huge red flag that we should
pay close attention to.  Fuel starvation / exhaustion
may not seem to be an issue of currency on the
surface but staying current and knowledgeable with
the results of accidents like the one I’ve referred to
above is essential to our long term survival as
aviators.

Fly Safe,
Dave Haymond
President, UGAA



Winter 2010 Reminiscing, My First Aviation Safety
Lessons

By Wayne Leydsman

CFI, Former Navy Trained U.S. Coast Guard Aviator,
CAP SAR Pilot, and FAA Safety Team Representative,
UGAA Board Member and humble Piper Cherokee
Owner

This past week I received a small package from AOPA.
It contained a set of AOPA Wings with 40 Years of
membership. My, how life goes by all too quickly, full of
ups and downs, and hopefully ups again. I realized I
started aviating at a young age and learned much
through the years. My life has been filled with many
aviation adventures and experiences, not unlike yours,
for those of you where aviation provides a richness to
everyday life, where lessons are learned constantly,
where the world aloft provides that special perspective,
whether be it for work, pleasure or ‘plane’ enjoyment.

As a child of the fifties, I had a fascination with the
shiny machines that slipped through the skies of New
Jersey where I grew up. It was the era where the drone
of the large piston engine airliners still plied the skies.
Jets were still rare except for the occasional military
jets. Upon hearing these machines of the sky, I would
look skyward with a yearning to someday be there. On
Saturdays, I would eagerly turn on and watch ‘Sky
King’, ‘Whirlybirds’, and then ‘Fury’ on the black and
white round screened Zenith TV.

When I was six, my parents and younger brother took a
trip to my parent’s native country, Holland, on a KLM
Lockheed Constellation. They were beautiful stately air-
liners. This was my first adventure in the sky, crossing
the Atlantic over the northern route. (In his youth, my
Dad had worked for Donier Aircraft, before coming to
the US in the 30’s.)

It was late November and quite stormy as we departed
New York. I remember how loud the plane was.  The
engines had great power. Hours later, I remember the
Captain saying that we had to divert and land to repair
a problem. The night was now dark, as the plane droned
on and landed either in Greenland or Iceland. (Too long
ago to remember.) All I remember as we deplaned, it
was awful cold and snowy, and all the passengers hud-

dled in a small cold terminal. It was somewhat warmer
though.  I remember looking out of the window at the
work crew and lights working through the cold snowy
dark night on an engine. It was COLD! You could see
the snowflakes blowing through the lights over the wing
and engine of the Connie. I remember them starting the
engine and running it, then working on it for a while
more. It was awfully cold!

It was still dark when we all climbed aboard, got in our
seats and the nice stewardess gave us some goodies,
gum and blankets. Soon the engines were started as the
flames erupted from the exhausts, and soon we were on
our way.  I remember being tired, but totally fascinated
by the blue flame coming out of the exhaust and the
glow in the dark night that it produced. Soon I fell
asleep at the noisy drone of the engines as they pulled
this beautiful craft eastward at the capable hand of the
crew.  I awoke to the sound of the engines slowing down
and soon we were descending into Scotland. It was still
dark. The plane was to be refueled, and the passengers
deplaned for breakfast. I distinctly remember the Scot-
tish sunrise as I ate my eggs in the terminal. After
breakfast we were off again. Next stop was Amsterdam
where relatives were eagerly awaiting. After visiting
Holland for many months, our flight home was non-
eventful, again in a beautiful KLM Connie. By now my
English had switched to full Dutch, and landing at
Idlewild Airport (now JFK) in New York was the end of
a great adventure, instilling a great desire to become a
pilot.

During the flight, I was even able to visit with the crew
up front with my father.  I was totally impressed with
the crew. The Captain impressed me, even at my young
age, as a gentleman in control of his ship.  I could sense
his position and authority as he smiled at me. I then
remember looking ahead and seeing the coast of Can-
ada as we droned on to New York.

Through the years I would build many plastic model
airplanes, then flying models. At the age of fourteen I
still had the goal of becoming a pilot. My Dad spoke
with the airport operator at our local small airport in
central New Jersey, Kupper Airport, and got me a job
after school several days of the week. I would clean out
the ‘johns’ sweep the hanger and clean the offices, wash
the planes and eventually fuel and park them. What a
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great opportunity. My Dad said, if you want to
fly, you must work for it and earn it, which I
did. (Too bad young teenagers can’t do that to-
day. I learned much hanging around and work-
ing at the airport, plus got lots of fun rides in
lots of different airplanes. Our airport had sev-
eral young lineboys. I eventually worked enough
to solo and finally got my license as I completed
high school.

The very first day at my first job at the airport
after school, my Mom drove me to the airport
and within several minutes, I had my first lesson
in aviation safety, as to our horror, we wit-
nessed a plane crash right before our very eyes.
On approach was a newly refurbished 1929
Fleet Biplane. Something didn’t look right, even
to me. The plane was heading toward the run-
way at an odd angle, touched down, bounced,
and went down the hill on the south side of the
airport and ended up, upside down in a pig bog.
We all ran to see the accident. Soon, we could
see the two occupants falling out into the mud.
They both got up and soon to everyone surprise
they were yelling at each other and fist fighting

with much anger toward each other. The airport
manager ran into the bog and broke up the
fight. As they came toward the crowd the two
were still arguing. It could be heard, “I thought
you were flying it!” the other said, “No, I
thought you were flying it and was going to land
it!” Dick Nerenburg, the manager, shook his
head and said,” No one was flying the plane
when it touched down. Each thought the other
was in control.”  Thus this many year restora-
tion project was now severely damaged. Luckily,
no one was injured, and in fact, as the shock of
the incident past, people laughed in relief. Only
their pride was injured and their pocketbooks
would be certainly emptier.  It was sort of funny
in retrospect.  It all seemed to happen in slow
motion. I was there, and learned my first lesson!
Know who is in Command, and in Control!

Please Fly Safely, and love to hear some of your
stories, lessons and adventures.
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The Division of Aeronautics recently completed a night lighting inspection of Utah’s general aviation
airports. The inspection included airport beacons, wind-socks, pilot controlled lighting (PCL) systems,
runway lights, taxiway lights and visual guidance such as PAPI or VASI lights. Airport sponsors were
notified of discrepancies and corrections were quickly made. Airport managers do their best to stay on
top of maintaining their airport, but could use your help. If you notice anything at an airport that needs
attention such as inoperative runway lights, taxiway lights or beacon, please don’t hesitate to bring it to
the attention of the Division of Aeronautics. The phone number is (801) 715-2260. Together we can help
maintain a safe airport system.

The Utah Aeronautical Chart is a favorite of many pilots. While it does not meet the FAR requirement to
have a current chart in your plane, it is a handy quick reference resource for general flight planning
purposes. The latest edition of the Utah Aeronautical Chart will be available for distribution later this
month. Copies are available - free of charge- from the Division of Aeronautics. Please feel free to stop
by the office, say “hello” and pick-up a copy. I’ll also happy to mail one to you. Just give the office a
call.

Both the House and Senate have signed-off on an FAA funding bill that extends funding for the agency
through March 31, 2010. The FAA has been operating under a series of Continuing Resolutions since
2007 – for more than 2 years! All of aviation’s alphabet groups have been lobbying for reauthorization
and fighting against user-fee proposals. Unable to pass reauthorization legislation before the end of
2009, it’s hoped a bill will be passed this Spring. Short term extensions are disruptive to long term plan-
ning but the latest extension provides funding for the Airport Improvement Program and authorizes
funding to be continued at current levels for most FAA operations. General aviation organizations such
as AOPA, EAA, NBAA and GAMA are keeping a close eye on this very important issue. Stay tuned.

Utah’s general aviation community is aware of the location and size of the Utah Test and Training
Range (UTTR) located in the west desert. It’s an enormous chunk of airspace and is a valuable asset to
our military. Last September, the U.S. Army officially opened the Unmanned Aircraft Systems Project Of-
fice Rapid Integration and Acceptance Center near Dugway. Its mission is to develop more, better, faster
deployments of remotely controlled surveillance and communication relay vehicles. The use of unmanned
air vehicles (UAV) is growing very rapidly! It’s no longer a question of if UAVs will join us in the na-
tional airspace system, but how soon. UAV technology is moving forward at an unbelievable rate!

Reminder: Paper pilot certificates will no longer be valid after March 31, 2010. If you haven’t already
done so, you need to upgrade to a plastic certificate. The FAA mandated the change because it says the
plastic certificates are more counterfeit resistant. Pilots can request the plastic certificate through the
FAA’s web site www.faa.gov or by mail. The cost is $2.00, but if you change your pilot certificate num-
ber from your Social Security Number to one assigned by the FAA, its free. Temporary, Student, and
Flight Instructor certificates are not impacted by the paper to plastic rule. It’s an easy process. I was
surprised how quickly the FAA mailed my new plastic certificate to me. What did I do with my old paper
certificate?…… It’s been retired to my scrap book!  Let’s go flying!

Safe Flying,
Pat
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Ed’s note.. Pat Morley
is Director of Utah Di-
vision of Aeronautics
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An 80 mile long jagged, 800 foot high ridge marks the landscape a couple of miles west of the Bluff
airport. Early morning sun produces a congruent line of shadows to the west of this geologically fa-
mous Comb Ridge. The dramatic Comb Ridge cliffs of Navajo and Wingate sandstone, now tilting
steeply to the east have been migrating to the east by erosion for the last few million years.

The Bluff airport has the best possible alignment for the prevailing southwesterly winds, along clear,
beautiful approches from all directions. There is a flat old river terrace on each side of the San Juan
River where it cuts through the Comb Ridge. In early or late sunlight, shadows outline large circular
depressions of Anasazi kivas on each of these terraces when approaching from the southwest. On
this same route the pilot might not see River House cliff dwelling, tucked under the cliff, or Anasazi
steps cut into the cliff. Butler Wash, a narrow canyon cut into the Navajo Sandstone just west of the
airport is worth exploring. An early pioneer road works its way by a dugway from the mesa level down
to the floor of the wash. There are more small ruins and petroglyphs along the way to the river. Just
east (upriver) there is a pictograph which appears to be depicting a cowboy and Indian fight --
horsemen, cowboy hats, and rifles. Probably drawn by recent Native Americans, since 1880.

North of the highway, up Butler Wash, by foot or vehicle to a cattleguard, turn left on turnout and go
about 100 yards to a clear parking area. From there, walk between giant slabs of rock to get through
and down the cliffs. This is not rock climbing, just walking on uneven rock and soil surfaces and any-
one can do it. Follow the route downward toward the creek until you see the high black sloping cliff
wall covered with clear, well-incised petroglyphs including a “fleshed-out” human figure and “wolf
paw” tracks. Everyone can puzzle about these. There is no expert to ask.

This Hole-in-the-Rock pioneers who settled Bluff in 1880 (San Juan County’s first permanentsettle-
ment, not counting all the pueblo villages of 1,000 years ago) crossed Butler Wash with their wagons
and teams south of here. A few of the handsome stone pioneer homes still stand in Bluff, along with
three motels, two B&B’s, a coffee-shop, cafes,Wild Rivers Company offering trips on the San Juan,
and several trading posts. In addition Far Out Expeditions offers great hiking with Vaughn Hadenfeldt.
Also Larry Sanford provides llama hiking trips. If you’re looking for mountain flying instruction, check
with Lori McNichols she operates the McCall Canyon and Mountain Flying School during the spring
and autumn. Bluff is widely known for its beautiful setting, with dramatic cliffs lining the San Juan
River

Six to eight miles on up the dirt road and in canyons coming east off Comb Ridge are three more
noteworthy Anasazi features: Procession Panel, Monarch Cave, and Cold Water Springs Cave. Ask
Jim Hook At Recapture Lodge, radio man (if you call from the airport you’re likely to hear Jim’s voice
answering) fire chief, weather man, and all-around “knower of good and wonderful things.” Jim
can also show pilots how to see a two mile, straight piece of road, from the air, which was built by the
Chaco Canyon people about 1,000 years ago. 5500 feet is a good altitude to fly this phenomenon.
The road is about 8 miles, 10 degrees, north of the airport on Tank Mesa, and is only visible in early
morning or late afternoon sunlight. The shadows from this sunlight line up in a perfectly straight line
to identify this ancient route. You can guess with all the experts why this straight road was built. The
builders did not have the wheel or beasts of burden to pull carts.

Blanding or Cal Black,at Hall’s Crossing are the nearest airports for aviation gas.
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