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October is Fiesta time in Albuquerque where almost 800 hot air balloons fly and pilots compete for prizes during a week of 
tasks that include playing in the famous Albuquerque “Box” (winds). Kevin Brielmann has flown the America’s Challenge Gas 
Balloon Race from Albuquerque for several years – more recently, with Mike Wallace in the Spirit of Springfield, the only 
netted balloon in the race. This article is by his accomplished crew and may be typical for what the gas balloonists are 
experiencing as this is going to print. The stories will take some time to come in, so we are reliving ones from 2002 and 2001. 
 

OKLAHOMA! WHERE THE WIND COMES SWEEPING DOWN THE PLAINS  

By Tom Osborne Photos by Amy Goodyear and Arlene Osborne 
(Copyright T.L. Osborne, December, 2002 Published in the Granite State Balloon Assoc Newsletter, December, 2002) Printed with author’s permission. 

Slipping and spinning our way along a narrow 
muddy red-dirt farm road on a pitch black night with 
no houses or street lights in sight, and trying to keep 
the overloaded Blazer and trailer moving, the 
headlights suddenly shown on a river flowing across 
the road.   We had been driving through bogs and 
ruts for three miles already; turning around was 
impossible, and backing up nearly so.   Brian 
Wallace got out and walked across through the 
ankle deep water to be sure there was a bottom.  
The rest of us debated about getting out and walking 
across too, but we decided to stay with the ship.  
Mike Wallace, our pilot, was driving and when Brian 
was well clear, slowly picked up momentum and we 
held our breath, wondering if they actually had AAA 
in Enid, OK.  We barely made it to solid dirt before 
we lost all momentum.  At this point we decided to 
get out the computer and GPS and figure out exactly 
where we were and how to get back to civilization.  It 
turned out that the “river” was a ford aptly named 
Turkey Creek, and if we had looked at the map 
when we left the landing site, we would have been 
on paved roads long before.  

So ended the 2002 America’s Challenge Gas 
Balloon Race for the Mike Wallace/ Kevin Brielmann 
team.  Only about 24 hours before, on Saturday 
evening, we were launching from Balloon Fiesta 
Park in Albuquerque with expectations of a long fast 
flight to the east coast.  What had been an 
exceptionally good flight Saturday night and Sunday, 
suddenly turned to trash about 3 PM Sunday 
afternoon, when our meteorologist, Lou Billones, 

gave us the bad news that the winds would soon 
change and take the balloon into the active weather 
front to our south.  He advised landing before 
sunset.  

 

We had all arrived in Albuquerque on Thursday 
afternoon, and met for dinner at the most convenient 
restaurant, Little Anita’s, across from the Fairfield.  
Vic had driven his Blazer out to Albuquerque pulling 
the balloon trailer.  Mike had somehow enticed his 
two sons, Brian and Mike, Jr., to come out and help 
with the heavy lifting and driving.  We went over 
plans for Friday, which included registration in the 
morning, the usual last minute shopping, the first 
briefing at 3 PM, and the media party.  

The Scoop 
 

The Connecticut Lighter Than Air Society publishes this newsletter for its members and 
interested parties. Portions of this newsletter may be reprinted if credit is given to the writer 
and to CLAS. The opinions expressed are not necessarily those of the organization or 
members of this organization (but if they are, they’d be exceptionally good ones).  
For more information contact Penny Christy 12 Blue Grass Rd., Middletown, Ct 06457  
Phone (860) 857-8757 e-mail pmchristy@earthlink.net 

October 2004 Volume XVII, Issue 8 



 2 

OKLAHOMA (Cont’d) The first surprise in going to 
registration was to see the whole Fiesta Park 
covered with green grass. It must be the largest area 
of grass in all of Albuquerque.  The grass was nice, 
but a mixed blessing; we wouldn’t have to use a tarp 
to layout, but we couldn’t dump the inflation bag 
sand on the field anymore.  Instead we would have 
to carry all the bags back to the sand pile and dump 
them there; a LOT of extra work.  After registration, 
everyone headed down concession row to spend 
their Fiesta Bucks.  

 

At the 3 PM briefing, we got the first weather briefing 
and drew for launch order.  We drew 7th place and 
became team #7 out of 14 competitors, 4 in addition 
to us flying hydrogen and 9 flying helium.  There was 
no extra weight to be carried as a penalty for 
hydrogen this year.  Mike’s was the only classical 
netted balloon, all others were some type of “quick-
fill”.   That meant that we would be the first to start 
inflation and have to be in place and ready to take 
hydrogen as soon as it became available.  We also 
learned that there would be no forklift for carrying 
sandbags from the sand pile to the launch site and 
back, so we would have to use the trailer and make 
several trips each way…  bummer!  Trackers would 
be used again this year, and reporting would be live 
on the Internet, but competitors were not given the 
call signs of the other balloons.  

John Brown and Ron LeFevre were the official 
weather men again this year.  The weather situation 
was basically this:  At launch, in order of appearance 
west to east, there was a high building into the ABQ 
area; a trough moving east over TX and OK; and 
further east, along the Mississippi river, a strong 
rapidly moving cold front extending from a big low 
near the Great Lakes trailing south down to the MS 
area where it curved west over LA and TX areas so 
it was running E/W there.  Conditions looked very 
good for launch beginning at 7 PM on Saturday 
evening.  

Trajectory plots showed three distinct trajectories:  
(1) A high level flight would go rapidly due east over 

OK, AR, KY, and VA to the east coast in about 48 
hours.  However, it would catch up to the north/south 
cold front at about the Mississippi river with the risk 
of having to land in high winds due to convective 
activity in the frontal zone.  (2) A mid-level flight 
would not be as fast and would curve southward 
around OK and go into the frontal zone in the AR, 
TN area.  Since the flight would not be as fast as the 
high level flight, the front would have moved further 
east, possibly allowing more distance before running 
into the front.  (3) A low level flight (or a delay getting 
into the strong upper level east winds) would get 
trapped in the high pressure area moving into NM, 
and after reaching the NM/TX border, would turn 
around and return to Albuquerque then proceed 
slowly to the northeast, basically going nowhere.  To 
complicate the situation, there were isolated areas of 
convective activity in the TX and OK panhandles 
due to the trough, and there was convective activity 
all along the east/west tail of the cold front which 
wouldn’t be too far south of the flights.  These were 
the choices the pilots would face as they formulated 
their strategy.  

It seems that no matter how many times we do it and 
how prepared we think we are, launch days are 
always very hectic, and there is never too much 
time.  The situation with the sandbags made it worse 
this year.  Mike, Brian, and Mike, Jr. went out to the 
opening day mass ascension and as soon as the hot 
air balloons were out of the way, set the basket and 
envelope in position and started manually filling and 
transporting sandbags.  By about 11:30 AM, they 
had that done and we all rushed off to the noon 
briefing.  After the briefing we went to the field and 
started preparing for inflation.   We started taking 
hydrogen about 3 PM. It was a beautiful afternoon 
and evening with a few scattered clouds and light 
winds, and we enjoyed visiting with friends and 
helpers as we moved sandbags “down one 
diamond”.  By about 6 PM, all the balloons were 
inflated and the pilots were making last minute 
preparations for the start of the 7 PM launch 
window.  

Vic and I had set up the Blazer with Vic’s computer 
at the right front passenger seat for tracking the 
balloon on his APRS system, and my computer on a 
makeshift stand behind the right front seat for 
tracking our position.  Vic would follow the balloon 
positions and I would do the chase navigation and 
communicate with our weather advisor, Lou 
Billones.  Brian and Mike, Jr. would do the driving.  
Earlier in the afternoon we had hooked up the radios 
and computers and made sure everything worked…  
but apparently we didn’t check with everything 
turned on at the same time.  About 10 minutes 
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OKLAHOMA (Cont’d) before our turn to go to the 
launch platform, Mike asked for one last radio 
check.  When Vic went to the Blazer to call Mike, he 
found that the radio was off and had no power!  No 
power to the computers either.  So Mike and Kevin 
had to launch with no radio contact to the chase, 
and Vic and I missed the launch while we traced 
down the problem.  Luckily it was a blown fuse at the 
battery due to the heavy load, and Vic jumpered the 
fuse and shortly we were back in business.  

The launch sequence went as planned, a balloon 
every 5 minutes, so Mike and Kevin launched about 
7:35 PM.  While they maneuvered out of the launch 
area, we in the chase packed the Blazer and trailer, 
said our goodbyes to Arlene, and Nancy, and other 
friends and well wishers, and drove over to Carl, Jr’s 
for a sandwich and to fill the gas tank and then we 
were all on our way.  

 

Lou had given us what he felt was the best strategy 
for getting the farthest distance yet avoiding the 
weather.  He advised an early climb to 13,200 feet 
MSL where they should find a 20 to 25 k wind and a 
heading of about 70 to 75 degrees.  That should 
take them to the vicinity of Springfield, MO by sunset 
on Sunday, and they would still be behind the front, 
although catching up.  There the decision could be 
made to land behind the front in surface winds of 

about 10 k at 180 degrees, or to proceed through 
the night.  Proceeding would mean penetrating the 
front, but it would be at the weakest point, and with a 
nighttime descent to about 4,000 ft, the flight could 
continue into the Ohio valley.  

On the ground, there are basically two ways east out 
Albuquerque; east on I-40 through Tijeras canyon 
and toward Moriarty; or north on I-25 south of Santa 
Fe, then north up to Las Vegas, NM, beyond which 
there are no interstates east, but several good US 
highways eastbound.  We always try to pick the 
route which will stay closest to the balloon to 
maintain good radio contact, but we usually make 
the wrong choice, and this night was no exception.   
When we got on the east side of the mountain and 
talked to Mike we discovered that they were staying 
fairly low and working their way around Sandia on 
the north side and were headed toward Las Vegas, 
NM.  We continued on I-40 for a couple more hours 
while our paths diverged to about 50 miles apart and 
finally decided to take the same US84 we’ve 
traveled many times to get up to I-25.  That, of 
course, meant that we were now behind and playing 
catch up, and consequently would have no rest stop 
for a few hours.  

By 10:30 PM, we could see on Vic’s APRS display 
that the balloons were starting to separate with the 
ones in front gaining distance.  Finally, Mike decided 
to spend the ballast and go up to 13,000 feet and 
get the faster winds.  Soon they were going 25 to 30 
k and turning more easterly as predicted.  

We went up to I-25 to Springer, NM and turned due 
east on US 56, which has a section about 30 miles 
long which is straight as an arrow.  Mike and Kevin 
were about 20 miles south.  While on that section we 
began to see constant lightning in the far distance 
straight down the road.  It was part of the convective 
activity caused by the trough in OK and TX.  From 
our perspective it looked like Mike and Kevin were 
headed straight for it.  But to their perspective, and 
that of Lou looking at radar, it would be to the south 
of them when they got there, so they continued, and 
sure enough passed it with no trouble.  Later we 
found out that other balloons were not so lucky.   In 
retrospect, it was fortunate that Mike delayed his 
climb and his track ended up further north than 
some balloons.  

The flight continued uneventfully through the night 
and we were able to parallel their track on US 56.  
By sunrise they were approaching the TX border 
near Clayton, NM.  Their altitude had drifted down 
and speed had decreased to the 10 k range a 
couple of hours before sunrise, but with sunrise 
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OKLAHOMA (Cont’d) heating the balloon climbed 
back up to the 12,000 ft range and speed increased 
to the 30 to 35 k range with little or no ballasting.  By 
8:20 AM, they reached the TX border and cut across 
the northwest corner of TX and were into the OK 
panhandle by 10 AM.  

All day we followed them eastward on US 412 
through the OK panhandle and along the northern 
border of OK.  We did manage to get far enough 
ahead to stop for a sit down breakfast in Boise City, 
OK.  That early on Sunday morning, we were the 
only customers in the small family restaurant and got 
personalized cooking.  Brian was very impressed 
with one 40 mile section of US 412 which again is 
straight as an arrow and very flat.  He claimed he 
didn’t have to turn the steering wheel for 40 miles!  

All morning the balloon had flown in beautiful clear 
blue sky, tracking parallel to and just north of the 
overcast caused by the front to our south.  
Occasionally the overcast would dim the sun with 
the risk of cooling and descending in altitude, but 
then it would recede again.  At about 11 AM, Mike 
asked for a weather briefing as they began to think 
about strategy for the evening and the night.  The 
briefing we got basically said no problems 
anticipated, more of the same.  With their ballast 
situation excellent, Mike and Kevin even began to 
think about flying a third night!  At about 2 PM, the 
overcast moved closer and the balloon started to get 
some sunset cooling; Mike wanted another weather 
briefing.   We called Lou again for an update on the 
evening weather.  We reached an agitated Lou who 
said the latest model run had just come out and 
there were serious problems.  The new run showed 
that the winds at all levels would soon start turning 
southerly taking the balloon south into the active 
weather front before daylight on Monday morning 
with a good possibility of encountering 
thunderstorms at night.  To make things worse there 
was a large area of strong thunderstorms with 
severe thunderstorm and tornado warnings just 
south of OK City, moving eastward.  It was forecast 
to dissipate by the time the balloon would intersect 
its path, but that was a forecast and not a certainty.  
He advised landing before sunset near Enid, OK.  
This was a terrible disappointment, to say the least.  
Mike and Kevin had 15 bags of ballast, more than 
they had ever had at this point in a flight; they had 
not ballasted at all since reaching altitude the 
previous night!   There was much head holding and 
thinking as the balloon started to cool and drifted 
lower.  Sure enough it started to make a dramatic 
turn to the south at the lower altitude.                  
With the memories of thunderstorms chasing them 
at night on last year’s flight, they decided to quickly 

ascend to 12,000 feet and go as far east as possible 
before sunset, then descend quickly and land at 
sunset, which is what they did.  We had been sitting 
beside the road in a spot with good reception on the 
cell phone until all the consultation was finished.  
Now we were miles behind and had to hustle to 
have a possibility of catching up before landing.  

We got within about 5 miles and could watch them 
drifting low over the country side looking for a 
touchdown point, and could see the balloon distort 
when they touched down, but still had to find them.  

Finally, Mike radioed a GPS coordinate and we 
knew where they were.  The farm roads were laid 
out on one mile squares in that part of OK, but were 
red dirt which had been turned to mud by the rains 
from the passing front.  After spinning through a 
couple of mud holes we saw them in a field behind a 
barbed wire fence.  While looking for a landowner, 
we met a farmer who knew the landowner, and gave 
us permission to enter the field and showed us how 
to take the wire down and put it back.  We got to the 
balloon just in time to see a gorgeous red sunset. 
After about 3 hours of working in the dark by 
headlights we had everything in the Blazer or the 
trailer with barely enough room for me to curl up in 
the “way back” for the trip back to the motel.  We 
finally got some food and a good bed and wiped 
out.  The end of a prematurely short, but fun while it 
lasted, balloon flight and chase.  

For winners Abruzzo/Johnson, and second place 
Vitanza/Padelt the flight was fantastic, as they 
apparently went very high and very fast and reached 
the east coast in less than 48 hours.  Their trajectory 
was as forecast at the briefing.  Scuttlebutt was that 
Abruzzo went as high as 16,000 feet and 50 mph at 
times.  Somehow they managed to get through the 
front.  The third and fourth place teams, 
Sullivan/White and Wechter/Boylan, were behind us 
and followed our track around Enid, OK, as forecast, 
but didn’t land on Sunday night.  They kept going, 
and going, and going, somehow making it through 
the front and landed in GA after 60 odd hours of 
flying.  Another amazing accomplishment.  The pilots 
finishing in 5th to 9th place, which included Mike and 
Kevin in 8th place, were all in a group that decided 
to land in KS and OK on Sunday evening rather than 
attempt flying into the front at night.  The remainder 
of the field, either ran into the thunderstorms in OK 
and TX the first night and landed, or got caught in 
the loop of the high pressure area after it moved in 
and stayed in NM. In retrospect it is easy to see how 
the balloons were grouped according to the part of 
the weather systems in which they flew.   
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Here is a story Barbara Fricke sent the Scoop editor about another flight from the year before. 
  

Albuquerque to Ohio in 58 hours (via gas balloon in 2001) 
By Barbara Fricke & Peter Cuneo 

Our flight began Saturday, October 6th around 8 PM 
at Fiesta Field and ended Tuesday morning 
northwest of Columbus, Ohio after 58 hours plus. 
 We flew northeast out of Albuquerque 
toward Santa Fe and then turned more east as we 
climbed to 10,000 ft. MSL.  We went over the 
southern end of the Pecos Mountains allowing 
natural flow to carry us down into the valleys and 
back up over the ridges with almost no ballasting. 
Then over Las Vegas, NM, and east throughout 
Sunday, staying south of the Kansas/ Oklahoma 
border until we came close to Missouri and we 
crossed the SE corner of Kansas. 

 
Barbara on sat phone talking with weatherman, deciding to 
fly through another night. 
 Sunday was uneventful for us except for the 
news from the command center that the U.S. had 
attacked Afghanistan and that airspace over all 
military bases was closed to VFR flights.  However, 
the airspace over Class B airport airspace was still 
open to us thanks to the race organizers who had 
secured a waiver to allow us to over fly the Class B 
airspace. 
By Monday morning we were moving northeast 
across Missouri under cloudy skies and virga around 
us.  The virga passed over us around the Lake of 
the Ozarks and for close to three minutes we were in 
a very fine snow cloud.  We dropped 2,000 feet then 
slowly rose again as the sun appeared from behind 
the clouds.   
 Approaching St. Louis at 12,000 ft. MSL 
allowed us to fly over the associated Class B 
airspace.  We were in the approach for landing at St. 
Louis for some time and had lots of planes pass 
above us, under us, and to the sides.  After about 20 
minutes of this, the FAA controller told us that the 
rush was over and there would not be any more 

planes in the area for another 20 minutes, and by 
then we should have drifted out of the approach 
lane.  Four hours and three Victor airways later we 
finally put St. Louis behind us.  We do have one 
photo of a 737 passing directly beneath us as a 
souvenir of the transit. 
 Monday afternoon, we crossed the 
Mississippi River, achieving one of our goals for the 
trip, and started across Illinois.  At sunset, we were 
over Terra Haute, just as our weatherman had 
predicted.  We passed Indianapolis during the night 
and had what we thought would be our last phone 
conversation with the crew until morning as they 
settled into a hotel in Dayton, Ohio.  At this time, we 
knew that we were one of only three balloons aloft.  
We thought we knew who the other two teams were 
and since they were serious competitors, we 
planned to fly through the night, the next day, and 
possibly a fourth night to do well in the race.  
 About two hours later, our crew paged us; 
the first time the pager worked all flight.  We then 
found out that we were the last balloon flying and if 
we could exceed another one of our goals for the 
flight, a total distance of at least 1,000 miles, we 
should win.  We did some calculating and figured 
that we only needed to get to Ohio and land safely.  
During the night we managed to avoid both 
Cincinnati Class B airspace and Wright-Patterson Air 
Force Base.  We were just east of Dayton, Ohio at 
the first signs of light on Tuesday morning.  Not 
relishing the 30 to 40 knot landing predicted for the 
coming afternoon, we opted for a morning landing. 

  
Peter at landing site with security guard verifying our site. 
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Albuquerque to Ohio in 58 hours (Cont’d) 
On our first approach we crossed a highway and 
dropped sand ballast.  Some fell on a woman’s car, 
initiating calls to the police and friends to warn them 
about “the attack” taking place in Ohio.  We landed a 
few miles later in a very nice cut clover field.  At 
500ft AGL our speed was over 30 knots slowing to 
about 11 knots at touch down.  Our landing was 
under the watchful gaze of a security guard who was 
there to find out who we were and what we were 
doing.  Later, talking with the farmer’s wife, we found 
out she was one of the friends the woman called.  
 Staying south for so long and flying high 
were the two things that won the race for us.  This 
kept us out of the storms near Kansas City and 
those in Minnesota and Wisconsin, which forced our 

competitors to land. 
 Personal highlights of the trip: getting out of 
New Mexico; giving the crew a real chase; the 
gorgeous sunrises and sunsets; the Fall foliage in its 
brilliant reds; crossing the Mississippi just about 
where the Missouri and the Illinois rivers join it; 
meeting all our goals for the flight; and, of course, 
winning, although that was just the icing on the cake, 
since it was such a great flight for us. 
 
Our thanks go to all those who helped in the setup 
and inflation, to our chase crew, Donna Partington 
and Dr. Karen Griest for driving four days across the 
country and back, and to our weather man, Don Day 
for his continued work to keep us out of the storms. 
 

 
        
2 

 
Andy Dressel earns lighter than air with an airborne heater certificate 

By Santo Galatioto – FAA Examiner 
 

With the hurricane season in full swing and all kinds of bad weather in most places, New England was enjoying a 
rare bubble of great weather. As you are all aware from last month’s scoop, Andy Dressel (First in line to the 
throne of Castle View Balloons) passed his Private Pilot check ride in a Hot-Air-Balloon. 
 
Andy, already a licensed pilot of those aircraft with wings and propellers, was ready to take the plunge into the 
oldest form of aviation. September 3rd was a very nice morning by anyone’s standards. I arrived at the assigned 
time at the Castle View Balloonport to find that Erwin had the entire Castle View fleet of aircraft out and poised for 
flight. 
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Andy Dressel  (Cont’d)  
Both balloons were out and the individual trailers were hooked up with separate crews ready to go. Erwin had 
passengers that morning so; Andy and I gave Erwin the green light to prepare and take-off first. That time allowed 
us to complete the oral and get all of the paperwork out of the way. It didn’t take long to realize that there was 
going to be two identical looking balloons in the air in the same vicinity and the same time. I reminded Andy that if 
there were any complaints that we were to give Erwin’s “N” number. 
 
The pre-flight was performed with the assistance of two people, one of which was the “Crew Chief” at Castle 
View. She insured that Andy would perform every task according to Castle View’s strict standards. Andy 
performed flawlessly throughout the flight. In a very short time we were able to perform every task according to 
FAA standards. This still allowed ample time to sit back and enjoy the conditions of the morning. The best part of 
the flight was the absence of crew radios, since the bigger of the two Michael’s Rainbow balloons had the crew 
radios. We had a peaceful flight throughout without interruption. Despite the lack of radios and the frequent trips 
to low altitudes to perform tasks, the crew skillfully and strategically placed themselves in proper position 
throughout the flight. 
 
It was clear to me that Andy had received excellent instruction from the President and Chief Mechanic of Castle 
View. He is a fine pilot and imagine that he will quickly be on his way to receiving the commercial certificate. Can 
you imagine the fleet in the air on a regular basis? I can’t wait to see the crewing possibilities. All in all, it was a 
very good and enjoyable experience. Congratulations Andy, Erwin and Ellen for a job well done!  

 
 

Minutes of the CLAS Meeting of September 16, 2004 
 
The meeting was called to order by CLAS President 
Daryl Smith at 7:35 PM at the Plainville, CT 
Municipal Building.  Members in attendance were: 
Cindy Smith, Mike Bollea, Daryl Smith, Mark Sand, 
Ellen Dressel, Erwin Dressel, Al Theodore, Gary 
Guertin, Amy Goodyear, Andy Dressel, Charlie 
Perreault, Penny Christy, Jack Perry, Tony Roswell, 
Rob Macfarlane, Pam Bogart-Macfarlane, and Stuart 
Post. 
The meeting was designated an informational 
meeting.  The few new business items discussed 
were: 
1. Competition: The next competition is scheduled 
for the weekend of September 26.  That date 
coincides with the festival at Glen’s Falls.  We 
decided to reschedule the competition to Saturday, 
November 6, with a back-up date the next day.  We 
will meet at the commuter parking lot off of Exit 15 
on I-84 at a time to be determined.  Members are 
reminded to carry proof of insurance with them. 
2. Safety Seminar: Penny led a discussion on 
preliminary planning for our next Safety Seminar, to 
be held at P & W on February 26, 2005.  The 
seminar will be a core seminar.  Some possible 
topics are: Tethering, Lessons Learned, Insurance, 
BFA, Air Space, History and New England Air 
Museum, another Balloon Manufacturer Rep, 
International or Mountain Flying, Maintenance, a 
Celebrity balloonist, Power and Propane Safety, and 
the ideas continued… . 
Members are encouraged to email Penny Christy 
with their ideas on presentations.   

3. CLAS and personal logos on clothing: 
a. Gary Guertin will bring a catalogue of 

embroidered products to the next meeting. 
b. Amy Goodyear has an embroidering sewing 

machine and software and will consider projects 
from members.  She will prepare a schedule of 
rates. 

4. Photo Contest: The rest of the meeting was 
dedicated to the annual photo contest to select 
photographs for the 2005 CLAS Calendar.  The 
members submitted approximately 40 photos.  All 
the pictures were great and it was hard to pick the 
best 12.   
Penny Christy’s aerial photo of Spiedie Fest took 
first place.  Gary Guertin’s picture at the New Jersey 
Festival of Ballooning was judged second. Mike 
Bollea’s picture of Erwin’s maiden flight in Michael’s 
Rainbow II garnered third place.  Nine more 
honorable mentioned pictures will also appear in the 
calendar. 
The meeting was adjourned at 9:00 PM.  The date of 
the next meeting is October 21, 2005. 
Respectfully submitted,  
Mark Sand 
CLAS Secretary 
 
Membership:  We keep having more members 
renewing their memberships so the numbers keep 
growing since our last report. 
 
Next Fly-out is Nov. 6
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CLAS Competition News 
 

To CLAS Members: 
 
 

The Fly out in Southbury this Saturday, September 25 was canceled due to the date conflict 
with the Glens Falls Balloon Rally that so many of our members are attending.   
It has been rescheduled for November 6th. 
 
 

On November 6, at 5:45 AM, we will meet at the Commuter Parking lot off of I-84 at Exit 15.   
 

Make certain you bring your Aircraft Certificate of Insurance to qualify for field use in Southbury or Woodbury. 
 
```See you there!!  Erwin 

  CAMERON BALLOONS US 
This is the balloon that Paul Petrehn flew to win the National Championship this year!!!!    
See it on the cover of Ballooning Magazine! 

    When you're ready to Elevate 
Your Game, fly the racing-bred ZL. 

Available in three volumes ?  56, 60 and 65 ?  the 
ZL is standard-equipped with a parachute top.   

Constructed from 24 gores that provide a super-
smooth shape with zero horizontal stress, you can 
make your ZL even smoother by having it built with 
Cameron's exclusive KevronTM load tapes. 

  ZL-56 ZL-60 ZL-65 
  Height 72.4 73.75 75.3 
  Width 45.5 46.6 47.8 
  Weight 165+ 175+ 185+ 
  Gross Lift 1,120 1,200 1,300 

  
 

                                           
                                            

 

Contact Penny Christy at 860-857-8757 for any of your Cameron Balloon needs. 
Check out the Fall Fiesta Specials!      Top 1/3 Hyperlast and Turning Vents 

 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Connecticut Lighter Than Air Society - 2004 CLAS Officers 
President:  Daryl Smith      860-428-6769   daryl@kbz.com 
Vice President:  Penny Christy     860-857-8757   pmchristy@earthlink.net 
Secretary:  Mark Sand     860-536-7393   mdsand@snet.net 
Treasurer: Charlie Perreault  860-426-0814   bythefireplace@earthlink.net 
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CONNECTICUT LIGHTER THAN AIR SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 
 

The Connecticut Lighter Than Air Society is a club for anyone interested in learning about, participating in, and improving the sport of 
ballooning. Pilots, crew, and enthusiasts alike are welcome and ALL can contribute to the safety, enjoyment and education of the sport. 
Meetings are scheduled monthly on the 3rd Thursday of the month at the Plainfield, CT Municipal Building on Rte 372 at 7:30 PM.  
For more information, contact any of the officers listed in this newsletter.  
 

CLAS DUES $20 include membership privileges and newsletter. 
Extra voting family member add $5 Newsletter Subscription Only $15  

Make Checks payable to CLAS and mail to:  CLAS PO Box 53, Southbury, CT 06488-0053 
Call any of the officers listed on the previous page for more information. 
 

What’s wrong with this picture???      YEA??? 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The Scoop/ CLAS 
PO Box 53 
Southbury, CT 06488-0053 
www.lighterthanair.org        FIRST CLASS MAIL 

In this issue: Gas Ballooning  
 

Oklahoma! Where the winds…          Pg 1-4 
 

Firefly Balloons                                 Pg    5 
 

Albuquerque to Ohio in 58 hours      Pg 6-7 
 

Mario DiStefano                                Pg    7 
 

Andy Dressel earns Certificate         Pg 7-8 
 

CLAS Minutes                                   Pg    8 
 

Miscellaneous Notices                      Pg    9 
 

Competition News… … … … … … …    Pg    9 
 

Cameron Balloons                            Pg    9 

Charlie Perreault is looking 
for some good stories for 

the 
SH*T-HAPPENS AWARD. 

 

You know the silly or stupid 
sounding things that normally 
happen before or after a flight.  
 

Please send any stories to  
Charlie Perreault   email: 
bythefireplace@earthlink.net  
Or mail to him at   
130 Blatchley Ave,  
Southington, CT 06489. 

 

Fiesta HAB Task: 
 Double Drop Minimum Distance 

Jim’s 
Baggie 

Scoring Area 

Scoring Area 

Jim’s Track 


