
 

 

BOARD MEETING 

Saturday May 30th  

Everyone’s Welcome 

(and we have donuts!) 

(sometimes, bagels) 

 To reach the editor: 

judyrifkin1@charter.net 

we’d like to hear what you have to say 

 

 

Dear Airventurers, 

 

What a month it’s been and what a month it’s shaping up to be!  First we had our long-

anticipated Poker Run that had over 50 people coming together at the Condor Squad-

ron for a great afternoon of fun and camaraderie.  Many thanks to Robert Morris and 

his crew that really put the Airventurers on the map.  But Robert had the two highest 

hands?  Really?  After audit, he was absolved of all wrongdoing and was declared the 

winner fair and square!  Read the many wonderful comments in the article included in 

the Flyer.   

 

Next we are going for a soaring adventure to Crystalaire up in the high desert near 

Pear Blossom.  I have only been gliding once and that was 10 years ago at St. Ynez 

before I even started taking flying lessons.  My wife, Lois, bought me a 30-minute ride 

that included all the combat maneuvers. My instructor was an ex-fighter pilot from the 

Korean War and he thoroughly enjoyed 

seeing if he could make me sick by doing 

loops, rolls, split-Ss, hammerheads, Cuban-

eights, Immelmanns, Chandelles, and other 

assorted dives and turns.  I actually liked 

hanging upside-down in my straps!  It was 

a lot of fun and I particularly remember the 

sound of the wind rushing across the nose 

and how it suddenly stopped when we 

would stall. Needless to say, I’m looking 

forward to doing it again with all of you.  

We practice power-off 180 degree landings all the time.  Now we have to do it for real.  

Gliders don’t have a lot of “go-around” options if you’re too high or too low on ap-

proach.  This will put our skills to the test. If you still haven’t signed up, contact Tim 

Cashin immediately.  The window may have closed already.  And oh yeah, we are fly-

ing in there as well so we better see some fancy landings and takeoffs. 

 

And once you figure out all this gliding stuff, you’ll need to throw on your jump suits 

again as we head back to Perris Valley for indoor skydiving in June.  You can’t beat 

flying like a squirrel in a five-story veg-o-matic blender! 

 

Thanks to the tenacity of Fred and Christie Stewart, we are back at the Proud Bird 

for the holiday party this year.  I’m looking for some new talent! 

 

Congratulations to Marc Furlong for completing his membership requirements.  Wel-

come aboard! 

 

Thanks to all of you for making this the fun club that it is. 

 

See you around. 

 

Mike Savage, President 
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DINNER MEETING 

Thursday, May 21st 

Valley Inn 

Cocktails at 6:00 Dinner at 7:00 

$28/person 

Our speaker will be 

Martha Phillips,  
President-Elect of  

Ninety-Nines, Inc. 

The Ninety-Nines is an in-

ternational organization of 

women pilots that promotes 

the advancement of avia-

tion through education, 

scholarships and mutual 

support. 

             

This promises to be a  

most interesting meeting! 
 

please RSVP on line at               

AIRVENTURERS.ORG  

or to Marv Rifkin at 

mrifkin397@aol.com 

YOU DON’T  WANT TO MISS 

THIS. CARPOOL IF YOU CAN 



 

  AIRVENTURERS APPLICANT CHECKLIST 
DATE APPLICANT SPONSOR FEE DINNER MEETING         

co-host                 add’l 

FLY-IN                                          

co-host               add’l                                                

7/13 Franco Kirschner Y     Y                       Y                                Y 

1/15 Gura Klenner Y                                 Y 

2/15 Melville Galgano Y                               Y  

3/15 Seibert Eisenberg Y      Y                      Y                                Y 

3/15 Haarmann Klenner    

3/15 Ross Klenner Y      Y                      Y    Y                          

2015 Meetings (not carved in stone) 

 Board Meetings Dinner Meetings  

January                31   11 

February                28                                       22 

March                28                                       19  Thurs. 

April                25                                       19 

May                30                                       21  Thurs. 

June                27                                       14 

July                18                                       

August                29 

September                26                                      20  . 

October                31                                       25 

November                21                                       15 Election                                                      

December                27                                       5 (PARTY) 

2015 Fly-Ins (check the web for changes) 

Jan. 24 Safari Park, San Diego           Barton, Djanogly 

Feb. 14 Valentine’s Lunch Busick 

Mar. 21 Blue Grass Festival Rifkin 

Apr. 11 Poker Run Morris 

May   9 Gliding at Crystalaire Cashin 

June  6 Indoor Skydiving Klenner 

July 11 Club Picnic Figueroa 

Aug. 4-10 Sun Valley, ID Landau 

Sept.   TBD Sedona  

Oct.    24-25 Paso Robles  Felker 

Nov.   6-8 Laughlin Busick, Eisenberg 

Dec. 5 Holiday Party Savage 

Ideas/Suggestions ??Volunteers??? 

Our newest applicant  missed the roster by a week, so please add Stuart Ross, 7906 Willow Glen Rd, L.A. 90046. 

(H): 323-650-8580, (W): 310-273-2266, (C): 323-697-3109 Email: s.ross@earthlink.net. Stuart produces music festi-

vals and manages musicians, and flies the 8 Ball planes at VNY. He flies primarily for the adventure and the fun, and 

is working on his IFR. 

POKER RUN—Take 1 (Mike Savage) 

Mike Savage, Richard Franco and Michael Klenner took 

off around 10 am to hit their six airports.  All was well 

until March ARB which was huge but all but desert-

ed.  They took their required picture, piled back in the 

plane for the trip home, turned the key and ***CLICK!

***.  That was it.  The plane died on the spot and there 

were no services at the airport -- only the wind and tum-

bleweeds.  They tried to troubleshoot, hand propped, 

took off the cowlings but to no avail.  They then admit-

ted defeat and called for backup.  First on the scene was 

Jay Hultman in his Bonanza with Fred Stewart.  They 

loaded two of the survivors and took them home.  Next 

was the Bumble Bee itself flown by none other than Pok-

er Run organizer, Robert Morris.  He did not want any-

one to miss the Bar-B-Q.  Before leaving, Mike Savage 

set the charges in the Cessna and blew it up so that it 



 

 

 

would not fall into enemy hands.  Thirty minutes later, all were back at the Bar-B-Q having a great time.   

Early next morning, Mike, Robert and mechanic Chino returned to the blast site at March.  From the wreckage, Chi-

no was able to use a battery robbed from another airplane and with duct tape and bailing wire Mike and Chino were 

able to fly home under power with Bumble Bee clearing the way ahead.  

POKER RUN—Take 2 (Joel Kirschner) 

For those of us who thoroughly appreciate the experiences, both from an aviation and interpersonal perspective, that 

Airventurers provides, it can be disheartening to hear members ask, “What do I get for my $70 dues?” Let me ex-

plain. 

Last Saturday, April 11th, Airventurers provided a wonderful all day experience, The Annual Poker Run, for those of 

us who attended. It started at VNY in the late morning.  For our part, Lonnie Felker, David Snyder and I all jumped 

into Yoni’s beautiful Bonanza and headed out to five local airports, most of them hidden under Bravo airspace. 

These are landing strips that, had it not been for the poker run, we most likely would never have taken time to visit. 

We all decided to make this trip as challenging as possible from a navigational perspective.  We went from VNY 

over SMO, got a clearance through Bravo using the mini route, did a beautiful, sweeping left turn to enter the pattern 

at Hawthorne, and landed on runway 25. On the way to HHR, there was a lot happening very quickly:  Dave, in the 

back seat had a hand held, getting the ATIS as we passed over LAX; Lonnie had all the frequencies for tower and 

ground and the TPA, Yoni was at the controls, and I followed our progress on the iPad, keeping us exactly where we 

should be. 

The tower guys couldn’t have been friendlier and got us a squawk for the next stop which was Fullerton.  On this leg, 

we had to skirt the lateral limits of Bravo, shuffle around the airport traffic area over Compton, stay below the floor 

of Bravo, and then scoot into Fullerton without bumping into a rather large tower next to the airport! The guys in the 

tower seemed to know why we were there because of our taxi request.  Now, as you know, I am not terribly shy…

and the banter between us and the tower had everybody cracking up.  Each time the tower responded to one of our 

silly requests, you could hear all the guys up there laughing in the background.  I asked for a quick squawk and he 

gave me 9926.  When I said that the squawk simply was not working, he replied that he had just made it up because I 

asked for a “quick” squawk.   

The whole day of flying was filled with laughter, some good cockpit cooperation and collaboration, some aviation 

camaraderie, and a few really smooth landings! To top it off, it ended with an intimate barbeque back at VNY and an 

opportunity to rehash the fun.  None of this would have happened without Airventurers.   

So, for those who question the “pay-off” of their $70 “investment”, the four of us who joined together as a team last 

Saturday would like to counter that skepticism with our gratitude for the planning, the variety, the flying opportuni-

ties, and the friendship that our organization provides.  After all, some things in life are simply priceless! 

POKER RUN—Take 3 (Lon Magdich) 

WHEN IS A RIGHT NOT RIGHT?  

Visiting new airports can often provide exciting challenges. Flying The Poker Run this 

year, fellow Airventurer Stuart Ross and I were enjoying the day, swapping PIC duties in 

our trusty 8-Ball 172. Today, we were going to take “exciting” to a whole new level.  

It was my turn to fly the leg from Fullerton to March ARB (KRIV). March is an Air Force 

Reserve base that was recently opened to partial civilian use. I landed on runway 32, and 

took the first exit at Bravo. I’d never landed there before, so when the tower offered pro-

gressive instructions to the FBO, I gladly accepted. And that’s where it all broke down. 

Tower just says, “take the second right to parking”, then apparently goes on a potty break. 

Meanwhile, back in the 172, we taxi up to the first intersection, which is like an inverted 

“V” (see picture). It would have been an unnatural hard right turn, and off of the yellow guidelines. So we determined 

this was not the first right the tower was referring to, and moved on. We soon come upon another intersection that 



 

 was a true right turn. Aha, now we’re on track. Let’s go find that second right. Rumbling on further, we notice some 

huge gray shapes looming large in the windscreen. They turn out to be parked C-17 Globemasters. Hmm. But the tower 

is giving us progressive instructions, right? And I haven't heard a peep from them, so we must be going in the right di-

rection, right? Nevertheless, I was just about to give them a call, when I see 2 pickups dead ahead blocking our way. 

OK, maybe they’re one of those “Follow Me” cars, waiting to guide us in, right? But when the 5 camouflage uniforms 

stepped out with automatic weapons, we realized that our day was about to get very interesting. Much shouting ensued. 

“Hands in the air”! ... Have you ever tried shutting down an airplane with no hands? “Out of the airplane!” These guys 

were all business, and I knew this wasn’t the time to 

plead my case. We were all just “yes sir, no sir”. They 

separated Stuart and me, and marched us away from the 

plane, hands raised. “Hands behind the back”! Then out 

came the handcuffs. They searched the plane and called 

the tower to confirm that I was indeed cleared to land. 

They started to loosen up a bit as they realized we prob-

ably weren’t the national security threat they were look-

ing for. “So I guess I took a wrong turn somewhere?” I 

offered innocently. “Yes sir, you’re in a restricted area”, 

showing me a thin red line on the ground at my feet. 

Oops. They stuffed us into a car, and that’s when the 

cuffs really started to hurt. The sergeant said they proba-

bly make them that way on purpose, yuk yuk. 

We were taken to a room, where they mercifully re-

moved the cuffs. By now we’re all buddies, but there 

was still paperwork to be done. Stuart & I each had to 

write out a statement describing our version of events. I 

was concerned that if the FAA got hold of this, they could somehow twist it around and make it all my fault. But I was 

assured that this was strictly between me and the Air Force, and the paperwork stayed with them. And they weren’t go-

ing to pursue the issue, so we were off the hook. Clearly, the mix-up occurred at the start, with that first intersection. 

My opinion of what constitutes a right turn was different than the controller’s. Hindsight being what it is, I should have 

studied the airport diagram more closely before arrival to get a better idea of where the FBO was. And even though the 

controller wasn’t talking to me, maybe I should have tried nudging him sooner. Now that the base is joint use, I think 

they need to define the restricted area more clearly on the ground and on the diagrams. But I don’t want to discourage 

anybody from flying into March. Historically, it’s one of the oldest airbases in the country, established in 1918 (I got 

that from one of my captors). And that 13000 foot runway is quite an impressive sight on final. Maybe you can even get 

a free tour of the base like we did, hopefully without the handcuffs.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ROBERT MORRIS, HOST 

OF POKER RUN 2015 



 

 

LOTS OF SILENT AUCTION ITEMS PLENTY OF FOOD... 

AND SOCIALIZING 

LANDINGS TO CRITIQUE AND PUPS TO PLAY WITH 



 

 Reprinted from www.aopa.org for eductional purposes 

 ALMOST CORRECT 

By David Jack Kenny 

Flight requires greater precision than most other activities. Stop your car four feet early at a traffic light, and the driver 

behind might honk at you. Flare four feet too high, and you’re looking at a hard landing or worse. Getting a fixed-wing 

aircraft in or out of short, obstructed strips requires not only correct configuration of the hardware but exact control of 

airspeed. Even relatively routine tasks—initiating the descent at the end of a cross-country, for instance—involve details 

that provide little margin for error. And while some of us might tolerate compromised equipment in our ground vehicles, 

there’s no place for this in the air. 

At about 9:45 on the morning of Dec. 18, 2013, a turbocharged 1980-model Beech Bonanza left Woodbine Municipal 

Airport in New Jersey on an IFR flight plan to Charlottesville, Virginia. The weather was fine and the flight proceeded 

without incident. At 11:04 a.m. the pilot was handed off to the Charlottesville tower and reported that he was 13 miles 

east at 4,300 msl. The controller directed him to enter a left base for Runway 21 and report three miles out. 

Four minutes later, the 2,200-hour commercial pilot declared an emergency because his engine was “dying.” He con-

firmed that he was the only one on board and estimated that he had two hours’ worth of fuel remaining. His last radio 

call came two minutes after that when he transmitted that he’d be unable to reach the airport. 

 The airplane came to rest about three miles east of the field. The 200-foot wreckage path began with damage to two 

trees and ended in the front yard of a home. The outer portions of both wings were separated, and blighted vegetation 

along the debris field confirmed that the tanks had contained fuel at the time of the crash. The pattern of damage to the 

propeller blades showed that the engine was not producing power. After it was removed and shipped back to the manu-

facturer and some impact-damaged components were replaced, that engine started immediately and ran without hesita-

tion at all throttle settings up to full power. 

The reason for the power loss became clear almost immediately. The fuel selector was found set between the left- and 

right-tank detents, a position in which no fuel could flow. The investigators noted the before-landing checklist in the Bo-

nanza’s POH called for setting the selector to the “tank more nearly full” and concluded that the timing of the power loss 

was consistent with his having attempted to do so after his initial contact with the tower. Somehow he failed to turn it 

completely to the intended position—then apparently didn’t recheck it as part of any efforts to restart the engine during 

those last two minutes of glide. 

Photographs of the crash scene showed that the airplane’s fuselage remained largely intact. The NTSB concluded that the 

accident probably would have been survivable—had the pilot’s shoulder harness not given way in the area of the D-ring 

behind his shoulder. Wear from the ring had frayed enough of the webbing to render it unairworthy by the manufactur-

er’s published standards, a fact that should have been detected and corrected during the Bonanza’s most recent annual 

inspection just one month earlier. The material that remained was inadequate to the stresses imposed by the aircraft’s 

deceleration, and parted in overload. The autopsy attributed the pilot’s death to “blunt force trauma of the torso.” 

The nature and proper use of checklists is one of those matters on which reasonable people can differ. On the argument 

that the manufacturer knows its products better than any individual operator, some insist on always following them ex-

actly as written. Others counter that the purpose of a checklist is to make sure nothing is overlooked; providing every 

item is indeed considered, deciding which of them promote rather than detract from safety is the responsibility of the pi-

lot in command. Any time the risk-benefit reward appears unfavorable, it’s legitimate to consider deferring that item or 

forgoing it altogether. Extending full flaps during preflight could be one example. Switching away from a tank that still 

contains enough fuel for an approach, go-around, and climb back to pattern altitude might be another. But of course both 

sides agree that every item undertaken must be performed correctly. 

  
This accident was doubly tragic: It never should have happened, and even if it did, it shouldn’t have cost the pi-

lot’s life. The combination of a moment’s inattention to a routine task he’d performed a thousand times before and accu-

mulated wear on a component most aviators would never think to check became yet another demonstration of the extent 

to which aviation is “terribly unforgiving of any incapacity, inattention, or neglect.”  

 

Claudio Losacco, Safety Officer 

 

 

http://www.aopa.org/


 

 

$45 or $46.65 with Credit Card by May 22 



 

 



 

 

IMPORTANT DATES IN… 

May  

9 Gliding at Crystal 

21 Dinner Meeting 

30 Board Meeting 

June  

6 Indoor Skydiving 

14 Dinner Meeting 

27 Board Meeting 

July  

11 Club picnic 

18 Board Meeting 

Hernan Posada gave a fascinating talk about flying Predators and Global Hawks at the May dinner meeting. (It’s 

not your eyes– my apologies for the out-of-focus picture.) 

Finally—a keyboard for old guys! 


