
SUMMER 2016

President’s Message
Dear OFA members 
and friends,

I am writing this 
report from a 
summer vacation 
with my family.  
Amazingly, we left 
hot Illinois to come 
to hot and humid 
south Florida.  
Great time!

The end of the 
summer is upon us, 
which means that 

our annual meeting is getting close!  Napa Valley, 
here we come!

I hope everyone has gotten in their reservations 
for the hotel and flights.  I truly believe that this 
one will be a trip to remember.  While past trips to 
Fredericksburg and other venues have been great, 
this is a great destination for couples and there’s 
no shortage of fun and romantic activities to share 
together.  

There are a few members who are on the fence 
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about coming.  Please reach out to all of your OFA 
friends and make sure they make the decision to 
come.  We want to see everyone there!

One important issue that needs to be discussed 
at this meeting, and continually in the future is the 
course that the OFA (this means all of you!) will fly.  
We have had discussions at the last few meetings 
about our aging membership versus our new 
members and how industry changes have changed 
our membership needs.  The discussion has also 
focused on the social versus business aspects of 
our activities.  

When Past-President Gourgess (OFA 152) handed 
the keys of this antique aircraft (remember the 
analogy from his final presidential address in Baton 
Rouge) over to me, he presented a challenge of not 
just flying the aircraft but recovering, updating, and 
adding ADS-B to it.  The discussion of the future 
direction of the OFA will determine how this gets 
done and how our antique aircraft looks and flies for 
generations to come.  It is an appreciating asset, we 
just need to collectively set our course.

I look forward to seeing all of you in Napa!

Respectfully,

Eric Popper
Eric Popper 
OFA 156 
OFA President 2014-2015
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Tales from the Past - 1
Editors Note: Several years ago Don Hendricks mailed me a 
packet of past OFA News Letters. It made interesting reading to 
say the least. I decided to reprint  two of those articles in this news 
letter as they are great stories, and show the history of some of 
your membership. The first article was written by Bob Betts OFA 
48, who passed away January 14th 2017, son Robert is member 
118. Bob’s article was first printed in the summer 1999 newsletter.  
The second article was written by Harry Brooks, OFA 96 and was 
published in the June newsletter in 1991. Both are well worth the 
read (again for some of you). I tried to transcribe them as they were 
written, and any errors I will blame on spell check, something that 
didn’t exist when these were first written.

“The Palomino Has Jumped the Fence”
With these words, a multi state and Federal Task 
Force consisting of the New Mexico State Police, US 
Customs, and the Drug Enforcement Agency, called 
“Operation Skynight” sprang into action resulting in 
the first arrest and subsequent conviction of Marin 
Houlten and members of his “Columbus Air Force” for 
smuggling 2,200 pounds of Marijuana from Mexico to 
a state road west of Magdalena, New Mexico. This 
was in October 1973, involving three small airplanes, 
plus ground personnel. The pilots off-loaded the 
marijuana and flew their airplanes back to Columbus, 
New Mexico, where they were met by members of the 
task force. The ground personnel arrived to pick up the 
“pot” and were arrested.

In the early part of 1999, the Palomino jumped his 
last fence and died at the age of 79 from the ravages 
of Alzheimer disease. Houlten, a talented, former 
World War II, Airline, and Alaska Bush Pilot is credited 
with pioneering “Marijuana” smuggling utilizing small 
aircraft. In 1968, he reportedly landed at a Las Vegas, 
Nevada airstrip, closely followed by a U.S. Customs 
aircraft and at the end of his landing roll, did a 180. 
Took off over the Customs aircraft, which effectively 
pinned it down and was subsequently successful in 
off-loading his illicit cargo. This, reportedly, was he 
first recorded incident of an air interdiction involving 
marijuana being hauled by and aircraft.

Houlten was a nice looking fellow, with blond hair, 
hence the code-name “Palomino”. (late in life he 
colored his hair). In 1968 Marty and his fourth wife, 
Mary, moved from Las Vegas, Nevada to Columbus, 
New Mexico and leased land that he called the 
“Columbus Municipal Airport”.  Columbus is best 
known for the Pancho Villa raid on the United States 
prior to World War I and is an isolated boarder town, 
located some 60 miles west of El Paso and south of Continued on next page

Deming, New Mexico. This became the headquarters 
fo the infamous Columbus Air Force, a group of pilot 
smugglers, who used Cessna 210’s and 206’s. In his 
later years, Houlten favored the Cessna 337’s.

Houlton’s son, Brian, a Park Ranger at Pancho Villa 
State Park near Columbus, New Mexico wrote an 
obituary that was published in the Los Cruces, New 
Mexico paper. His stated purpose was recognizing his 
fathers bravery and adventurous spirit.  While living in 
Las Vega, he flew high-rollers and swingers to Mexican 
Resorts. At that time, he began smuggling merchandise 
into Mexico to avoid the high Customs charges of the 
Mexican Government. It was on one of those trips that 
someone suggested that he haul a load of marijuana 
back, as he had to go home anyway.  The money 
was good and that began his career as a marijuana 
smuggler. Brian reported that his father maintained a 
high degree of ethics during his illegal activities. He 
never carried a gun and if caught by the authorities, 
offered no resistance. He flew only marijuana and 
none of the hard-core drugs. Houlten reportedly did 
not use drugs, preferring Brandy Alexanders. In a 
1978 interview with High Times, a magazine aimed at 
marijuana users, Houlten was quoted as stating “the 
flying is fantastic, you’re never completely relaxed. You 
might have all sorts of experience, you might know 
how to land and take off at night with out lights, you 
might be able to land over power lines, fly on the deck, 
all of this and be completely relaxed, but put a load of 
grass in your airplane and it’s a different story.”

On a night flight into Clovis, New Mexico, Houlten 
sensed something wrong, and turned his plane around 
in an attempt to take off. The authorities who were 
waiting for him began shooting. One bullet lodged near 
the rudder pedals of his aircraft. He promptly stopped 
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the airplane, got out and began yelling “Hey fellas, it’s 
me, Marty, I’m non-violent”.

In 1974 Houlten and his pilots were sentenced to 
eighteen months probation in the New Mexico state 
courts, as a result of their 1973 arrest. The Feds 
re-indicted them on Federal charges and Houlten 
receive two five-year sentences to run concurrently. 
Obviously, he did not serve much time, as in 1980 he 
was again arrested and served sixteen months at La 
Tuna, a Federal Prison near El Paso, Texas. Again 
in 1993, at the age of 73, Houlton, along with seven 
others was charged with racketeering and being a part 
of a drug ring that smuggled five tons of marijuana 
between 1985 and 1989. Charges were subsequently 
dismissed against Houlten, as it was determined that 
he was suffering from Alzheimer disease and could 
not aid in his defense.

My first encounter with Martin Houten was in 1968 
when I received an assignment on a stolen Cessna 
210 that was owned by a small FBO located in 
Midland, Texas. The FBO has leased the aircraft to 
Marin Houlten and Jim French, whose address was the 
Columbus Municipal Airport, Columbus, New Mexico. 
Houlten and French were very cooperative and even 
went so far as to post reward circulars in both New 
Mexico and Old Mexico. However, something did not 
ring true about this alleged theft. I even went so far as 
to have a retired Police Sargent do some undercover 
investigation, however we came up empty handed. The 
Police Sargent later became Chief of Security at the 
MGM Grand in Las Vega, Nevada – you suppose? The 
aircraft in question was subsequently found on a small 
mountain peak, which was next to a lava bed, where 
an illicit runway had been created, located about forty 
miles south of Columbus, in Old Mexico.  The Mexican 
Aeronautical authorities inspected the aircraft and 
advised that the engine had been removed. We later 
heard that the engine quit on takeoff and the pilot dead-
sticked it on top of the mountain. I overflew the area 
and can attest that it took a pretty good pilot to land 
in that location and walk away. There is no question, 
but that Mary Houlten was that pilot.  Other than the 
leased airplane referred to, Marty owned his own 
airplanes. At one time, he and one of his associates, 
Vic Newman, purchased two new A36’s. Both aircraft 
were wrecked several times and they proved that low-
wing aircraft were not practical for landing on narrow, 
unimproved strips.  I give Mary credit for it being safe 
for me to fly my Bonanza into Mexico. They don’t steel 
low wing aircraft for smuggling purposes.  Vic Newman 
incidentally, was killed in a World War II Catalina that 
was rumored to have been sabotaged by Federal 
Agents.

Last I heard of Jim French, he was selling used cars. 
Incidentally, he crashed the prototype Navajo on the 
lava strip, after loosing an engine on takeoff and was 
probably overloaded.

In 1988 and 1989 Customs deployed six unmanned 
aerostat blimps along the border, which along with the 
ground radar, proved effective in plugging the gaps that 
previously existed along the border. For the most part, 
drug smuggling is now carried by automobile, trucks, 
and individuals. Light planes still fly dope, however, 
they generally remain south of the border and ferry 
the dope to staging areas in Northern Mexico.

With the passing of Marty Houlten, this closes an era 
on the light plane smuggling. Practically everyone 
who met Marty, liked him, even the agents that were 
charged with trying to apprehend him. He was a 
charismatic, outgoing person and if you ran into him at 
a bar or restaurant, he would probably pick up the tab. 
He was also quite the lady’s man and I once observed 
his arrival at a Ballet in El Paso with two ladies, one his 
wife, and the other a very striking black lady on each 
arm, followed by her husband. The story was that he 
was with both is wife and his girlfriend.

I did not write this article to glamorize dope smuggling. 
Residing on the border, I came into contact and knew 
many persons allegedly involved in this illicit trade. In 
retrospect, with few exceptions, they all ended up dead 
or imprisoned. Houlten probably made millions during 
his career, however, died in modest circumstances. 
He always claims that he flew marijuana for the thrill 
and challenge. It appears that is all he acquired in his 
lifetime.

Bob Betts, OFA 48 
(deceased)
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Hosted by:
Michael Harrington & Co.;

Jon Morse Law Group;
and Michaelis, Montanari, & Johnson Attornies at Law.

You don’t want to miss this one!
If you have not already be sure to register 26 October  

throuth 29 October Napa, California!
Contact Patty at 619-233-1096
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I1. Martin V. Clingwall, V.P. C.I.P.
(604) 589-1121
Claims Pro
#102 – 15290 – 103A Ave. 
Surrey, BC, Canada V3R 7A2

59. M.R. “Marty” Brown
(316) 722-7821
Providence Washington Aviation, LLC
655 Caddy Lane
Wichita, KS 67212

66. Marvin Rogge
(702) 631-9900
Rogge Insurance  
Services – Aviation
2830 N. Rancho Road, Suite A
Las Vegas, NV 89130

69. Bernard J. Coogan
(636) 745-0247
AIRCO Accident Investigation 
and Research Co.
P.O. Box 740, 203 Westwind Trail
Wright City, MO 63390

96. Harry D. Brooks
(770) 239-7432
6045 Atlantic Blvd.
Norcross, GA 30071

102. William L. Hall
(630) 932-0707
L.J. Shaw & Co.
1100 S. Main Street
Lombard, IL 60148-3979

104. Charles WM “Bill” Arnold
(619) 233-1096
Arnold & Arnold Inc.
2329 India Street
San Diego, CA 92101

106. Leo H. Howe
(314) 275-7077
Providence Washington  
Aviation, LLC
2343 Weldon Parkway
St. Louis, MO 63146-3207

108. Allen A. Ryan
(207) 284-2200
Ryan Insurance Services, Inc.
87 Landry Street
Biddeford, ME 04005-4332

118. Robert Betts
(915) 544-8285
VeriClaim, Inc.
421 Executive Center Blvd 
Suite A
El Paso, TX 79902

119. Rob Cheek
(626) 498-0766
Cheek and Company, Inc.
842 North Cummings Rd.
Covina, CA 91724-2505

120. Thomas W. Cook
(225) 926-4090
Cook & Cook, Inc.
P.O. Box 15633
Baton Rouge, LA 70895

122. Kevin M. Olsen
(718) 748-0560
Kevin M. Olsen & Associates, Inc.
9728 Third Ave., Suite 545
Brooklyn, NY 11209

127. Monty P. Williams
(325) 247-1064
Williams Claims & Investigations
207 Riverside Dr. W.
Llano, Texas 78643

129. Allen G. Plumley
(219) 663-7468
A.G. Plumley
3523 Windsor Place
Crown Point, IN 46307

131. John Cooley 
(610) 996-9313
JW Cooley &  Associates
1221 New Hampshire Lane
Downingtown, PA 19335

133. Chad Coogan
(636) 745-0247
AIRCO Accident Investigation 
and Research Co.
P.O. Box 740 
1439 Skyhawk Place
Wright City, MO 63390

134. Kenneth S. Harris
(623) 872-4930
Glendale Municipal Airport
6801 N. Glen Harbor Blvd. #202
Glendale, AZ 85307

136. Richard H. Dieckhoff
(305) 367-4790
Richard H. Dieckhoff, LLC
20 Grayvik Drive
Key Largo, FL 33037

137. William “Bill” Provance
(575) 522-0334
Arnold & Arnold
5564 Via Segura
Las Cruces, NM 88011 

138. Kevin D. Wyckoff, AIC
(907) 357-8000
Alaska Claims Services, Inc.
P.O. Box 871169
Wasilla, AK 99687

139. Keith Germscheid 
Claimspro
(403) 385-9084
210, 8826 Blackfoot  
Trail South
Calgary, AB Canada T2J3J1

141. Hope DeLong
(567) 712-2097
Arnold and Arnold, Inc. 
1380 West Hume Road. 
Lima, Ohio 45806

142. Paul H. Leonard
(972) 447-2061
CTC Services Aviation (LAD Inc.)
16415 Addison Rd.  
Suite 800
Addison, TX 75001

143. John S. Young
(631) 285-6934
CTC Services Aviation (LAD Inc.)
990 S. 2nd Street Suite 6
Ronkonkoma, NY 11779

144. Robert R. Cole
(206) 369-5520
12819 SE 38th Street #475
Bellevue, WA 98006

The membership of OFA is dedicated to 
the highest standard of professional ethics 
in handling aviation insurance claims, 
investigating causes of aircraft accidents 
objectively and promoting every aspect of 
air safety.
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152. David Gourgues
(407) 982-8030
Aviation LS
3555 Maguire Blvd. Suite 204
Orlando, FL 32803 

155. Rex Thompson
(480) 586-4376
Claimtx Corp.
P.O. Box 28816
Scottsdale, AZ 85255

156. Eric J. Popper
(630) 932-0707
L.J. Shaw & Company
1100 South Main Street
Lombard, IL 60148-3979

157. Ian Foord
(780) 581-6801
Apartado Postac #226
Pachuca, Hidelgo
Mexico  42000 

159. Rob Spencer
(541) 508-8577
Arnold & Arnold
2329 India St.
SanDiego, CA  92101
(Bend Oregon Office)

160. Anne Spencer
(415) 722-1620
Arnold & Arnold
2329 India St.
SanDiego, CA  92101
(SanFrancisco Office)

161. Bob Balslev
(909)921-3098
Arnold & Arnold, Inc. 
3817 Sumac Ct.
Fallbrook, CA 92028

162. Timothy G, Geil
(972) 447-7746
Charles Taylor Aviation
8144 Walnut Hill Lane
Dallas, TX 75231

163.  Robert Norris
(972) 516-3239
AviationLS
801 E Plano Prky #206
Plano, TX 75074

165. Chris White
(713) 780-3200
P and R White & Co. Inc.
2537 So. Gessner #243
Houston Texas 77063

166. Keith Brown
Bus: (316) 722-7821
Fax: (316) 722-5940
PW Aviation
655 Caddy Lane
Wichita, KS 67212

167. L.A. “Skip” Higley, 
Ph.D.
(407)212-9286
(800)825-9848
Captain – USAirways (Ret)
The LAH Aviation Group
PO Box 1605
New Smyrna Beach, FL 32170

168. JASON STEELE
(770) 694-6639
Charles Taylor Aviation (USA)
PO Box 801700
Acworth, GA 30101

169. PAUL W. GREENING
(306) 353-2000
Paul W. Greening 
Box 190
26C Palliser Park
Riverhurst, Saskatchewan  
S0H 3P0

2016 OFA Officers
President

Eric J. Popper, OFA 156
L.J. Shaw & Company

1100 South Main Street
Lombard, IL 60148-3979

Past President
David Gourgues, OFA 152

Aviation LS
3555 Maguire Blvd., Suite 204

Orlando, FL 32803

President Elect
Keith Brown, OFA 166

PW Aviation
655 Caddy Lane

Wichita, KS 67212

Treasurer
Timothy G. Geil, OFA 162

Charles Taylor Aviation
8144 Walnut Hill Lane

Dallas, TX 75231

Secretary
Kevin D. Wyckoff, OFA 138

Alaska Claims Services, Inc.
P.O. Box 871169

Wasilla, AK 99687

Executive Secretary
Hope DeLong, OFA 141

Arnold & Arnold, Inc. 
1380 West Hume Rd.

Lima, OH 45806

Membership Chairman
Allen A. Ryan, OFA 108

87 Landry St.
Biddeford, ME 04005-4332

Conference Chairman
Thomas W. Cook, OFA 120

Cook & Cook, Inc.
P.O. Box 15633

Baton Rouge, LA 70895
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Tales from the Past - 2
Loose Screw
Twelve years ago [editors note, now 37 years ago]. 
Could it really have been 12 years? A phone call from 
my “front seater” singing a dirty song brought back a 
rush of memories of that warm September afternoon, 
September 10, 1978, to be exact. It was a drill Sunday 
afternoon like hundreds of others for the crewmembers 
of the Alabama Air National Guard. We were flying out of 
Maxwell Air Force Base, since our own base in Dannelly 
Field in Montgomery was under repairs. It was also a 
Sunday afternoon that nearly made a widow out of my 
wife of 30 days. 

In every way this drill weekend had been typical of 
all the others during my tour of duty with Air Guard. 
We were equipped with McDonald Douglas RF-4C 
Phantoms (photo recon birds), and from noon until 5:00 
pm, every Sunday, we flew low level missions over most 
of Alabama, South Georgia and North Florida. Actually, 
for a former Marine RIO (Radar Intercept Officer), this 
recce business was fairly boring, but during my 12 years 
of military flying, this Sunday afternoon was to be the 
most exciting 10 minutes of my aviation career. 

Returning to Maxwell at approximately 3:00 pm, after 
photographing another bridge, my front seater decided 
to do a couple of overhead patterns. This involved 
flying down the runway centerline at about 350 knots 
and approximately 500 feet AGL. The maneuver called 
for a pitch-up at the departure end of the runway of 
approximately 45 degrees with a modified right chandelle 
to enter the downwind. 

As the WSO (Weapons Systems Officer or GIB- guy in 
the back, this phase of any mission can become quite 
boring. Especially late on a Sunday afternoon, and even 
more so due to my previous fighter experience in the 
Marines. As we pitched up to begin this chandelle, I 
thought to myself, “this is all I need,  a little pattern work in 
a hot cockpit … I would really like to get on the interstate 
so I could get back to Atlanta (my home) before dark …  
we’re so low on gas, that we can’t possibly make more 
than one or two patterns …”

Suddenly, I noticed that the pitch-up was resulting in an 
inverted maneuver. Just as we started to turn crosswind, 
the front seater yelled “… I can’t hold it, get on the stick … 
I can’t hold it …”. Immediately I realized that the airplane 
was out of control, and we were suddenly completely 
upside down (a normal attitude in this phase of the 
overhead maneuver would have been approximately 
90 degrees right wing low, turning downwind to right-
hand traffic). I grabbed the stick, applied full left aileron 

and some slight forward pressure on the stick. This had 
absolutely no affect, and I then reached for the ejection 
handle between my knees, looked up out of the canopy, 
expecting to see blue sky, but instead, saw nothing but 
the house trailers and some poor devil in his Bermuda 
shorts cooking hamburgers. Obviously, this was no 
place to eject. 

In a rather shaky voice I queried, “What’s wrong? Do we 
have hard over rudder? Pull the circuit breaker (referring 
to the emergency procedures for this problem that I 
had experienced two years before in another F4) …”. 
The most important person in the world, the guy sitting 
in the front seat answered, “I’ve already done that … I 
can’t hold it …”. I once again instinctively reached for the 
ejection handle, but there was nothing but pine woods 
and mobile homes in view from the top of my canopy.  
(Unbeknownst to me at the tame, Maxwell Tower has 
launched the SAR (Sea Air Rescue) helo, because our 
camouflaged beast had disappeared behind some pine 
trees. The guys in the tower were waiting for the fireball, 
when we came lumbering from below the horizon, 
gasping for altitude in a highly modified down wind. 

Realizing that we were certainly in no position to eject, 
I yelled into the intercom, “Don’t Eject!”. My pilot and 
I were applying full left stick, and finally the usually 
agile Phantom rolled upright and stabilized at about 
20 degrees right wing low. (This is with two 180-pound 
weekend warriors applying full left stick). 

My very best friend in the front cockpit asked, “What 
do you see on the wings? Is something stuck?”. Sure 
enough, a quick glance over my left and right shoulders 
revealed the right spoiler stuck up and the left drooping 
aileron stuck partially down. We had a genuine 
emergency on our hands!

Another squadron aircraft that had been holding short of 
the runway was immediately launched so that they could 
join up and look us over. The second Phantom joined 
up on our left side and confirmed that we had a stuck 
spoiler and a stuck aileron. Now we had four highly 
experienced Phantom Fliers trying to figure out how we 
could either land this beast safely or eject with out the 
plane rolling inverted and planting us in the Alabama 
red clay.  In the F4, the rear crewmember’s ejection seat 
leaves the aircraft about 0.9seconds before the pilot. 
Not too long of a delay under ideal circumstances, but 
with the Phantom’s roll rate of over 720 degrees per 
second, if I release my stick and ejected, there was a 
good possibility that both of us would go directly into the 
waiting trees below. 

The left engine was pulled to idle, the right engine was 
put in minimum afterburner to compensate for the yaw 
created by the wing low configuration. Just as this 
was done, the fuel low level warning light came on. I 



page 9

and it immediately went full right and slapped my right 
thigh hard enough to cause a pretty severe bruise, even 
through my G-suit. 

We pulled off the runway to the left, and shut the engines 
down as soon as we were clear of the active. Fire trucks, 
ambulances, and the SAR Chopper surrounded us. A 
crew chief jumped onto the wing and climbed up to my 
cockpit. He asked, “What happened Captain?” My mouth 
was too dry, my throat was too parched to speak clearly. 
I managed to squeak out, “Beats the (expletive deleted) 
out of me. The Ailerons and spoilers are screwed up. I 
want you and everybody to know that I’m flying with the 
world’s greatest F4 driver”. 

Subsequent internal inspection revealed a screw in 
the aileron actuator. This screw was in a part of the 
airplane where it shouldn’t have been, and there’s a 
good possibility that it had been rolling around in the 
wing since the airplane was built in 1967.

Since that “boring” recce flight, I’ve flown 500 more 
hours in F4’s of all makes, and another 250 hours in the 
F105G. I also now have nearly 3,000 hours in my Piper 
Lance that I routinely fly almost daily on business. 

What did I learn, and what can you learn from this 10 
minutes of terror? Flying truly is hours of boredom 
broken by minutes of terror. This whole ordeal took place 
in less than 12 minutes. When those moments of terror 
occur, and they will happen if you fly enough, you’ve got 
to be ready. You need a plan. When something happens 
that isn’t in the book, you’ve got to keep your “head 
out of your rear end” and figure out how to correct the 
situation. The book doesn’t cover everything, you must 
think, maintain your composure, and never give up.

Note to Editor: The front seater and I were awarded 
the Earl T. Ricks award by the air Force Association 
during their annual convention in Washington D.C. 
a year following this flight. The Earl T. Ricks award 
is the highest honor given to an Air Force aircrew for 
airmanship during the preceding 12 months. 

Harry Brooks, OFA 96 Member Experience 
01 June 1991 OFA News Letter

remember thinking “Great! I’ll be on the ground in about 
8 minutes, one way or the other”. At min burner, one 
J-79 engine gulps JP4 at a prodigious rate. 

When the fuel warning light came on we were trying to 
climb, and we were about 1500 AGL feet and 3 miles 
downwind. The right wing was still stabilized at 20 
degrees low. The front seater and I decided that it was 
now time to put the landing gear down “to see what 
happens”. Our wingman moved further out and high 
to our left. Just as I felt the gear begin to extend, the 
crippled Phantom rolled to the right completely inverted. 
The aircraft began a slow, sickening decent towards the 
ground. The two crew members on our wing screamed  
“Eject, Eject , Eject! Can you hear me? Eject, Eject!” 
I again looked out the top of the canopy into a forest 
of green. I screamed to the front seater, don’t pull the 
handle (referring to the ejection handle) we’ll go right into 
the trees, we’re going to ride this (expletive deleted) in! 
(At the time I thought that these were my last words). 
Realizing I couldn’t eject, and with my mind racing at 
Warp 9, I removed my leg restraints (leg restraints 
prevent the leg from flailing during an ejection) and put 
my feet against the instrument panel and applied all the 
force I could on the stick, attempting to get the airplane 
to roll and climb. The front seater applied full right rudder 
and forward pressure. The Phantom rolled another 180 
degrees, stabilizing again in the 20-degree right wing 
low position. Praise the Lord, we were climbing again. 
Miraculously, we had performed a modified barrel roll, 
and ended up on right base, about 4 miles from the end 
of the runway.  The gear was down, we had three in the 
green.

Skidding onto final, that wonderful person in the front, 
breathing heavily, told me “I’m still having trouble holding 
it … are you on the stick?” I replied that I had my feet on 
the instrument panel, I had full left aileron applied, and I 
was going to allow him to control the pitch. The airplane 
wanted to roll again, and in a very high, dry, squeaky 
voice, I told the guy in the front, and I wanted to believe 
it myself, “ … no sweat, we got it made now. How much 
gas do we have? The reply was “not enough”. 

Since we’re not landing with flaps, our approach speed 
had to be increased considerably. The tail hook was 
lowered so that our 37,000 lb. camera could engage 
the arresting gear stretched across the runway, just 
like on an aircraft carrier. We touched down about 500 
feet from the approach end of the 10,000-foot runway. 
The right main gear slammed down, and nose wheel 
steering put us on the centerline. We rolled into the mid-
field arresting gear at about 90 knot. A firm pull on the 
shoulder straps told us that we were slowing down and 
finally “safe”.

As we stopped, I released my death grip on the stick, 

“McDonnell RF-4C Phantom II”
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Calistoga, California 
(North end of Napa Valley)

The Upper Napa Valley was once the home 
of a significant population of Indigenous 
People, called the Wappo during the 
Spanish colonial era of the late 18th 
century. With abundant oak trees providing 
acorns as a food staple and the natural 
hot springs as a healing ground Calistoga 
(Wappo: Nilektsonoma, “Chicken Hawk 
Place”)[6] was the site of several villages. 
Following Mexican Independence, mission 
properties were secularized and disposed 
of by the Mexican government with much of 
the Napa Valley being partitioned into large 
ranchos in the 1830s and 1840s. The first 

Anglo settlers began arriving in the 1840s, with several taking up lands in the Calistoga area. (kind of puts is all 
in perspective).

Calistoga’s economy was based on mining (silver and mercury) agriculture (grapes, prunes and walnuts) 
and tourism (the hot springs). One of the early visitors was Robert Louis Stevenson. Yet to write his great 
novels, he had just married Fanny Vandegrift in San Francisco in May 1880, and the couple honeymooned at 

Following are excerpts from various media about Napa Valley
The Napa Valley Wine Train

The Napa Valley Wine Train’s route runs through one of the top wine 
growing regions in the world. The combination of Mediterranean 
climate, geography, and geology of the Valley are conducive to 
growing quality wine grapes. The Napa Valley is located in Northern 
California, about 50 miles northeast of San Francisco and about 
60 miles west of Sacramento. The Napa Valley is 30 miles long 
and 5 miles across at its widest point.

San Francisco’s first millionaire, Samuel Brannan, had a rail 
line built in 1864 to take visitors to the resort town of Calistoga, 
in northern Napa Valley. About 100 years later, Highway 29 was 
installed next to the rail line, being the best travel corridor through 
the Valley. This rail corridor, on which the Wine Train now operates, 
runs through the western side of the Valley, with the Silverado Trail 
traveling up the east. 

After boarding at the McKinstry Street Station, conveniently located in downtown Napa, guests travel through the 
old industrial section of Napa. The Wine Train will cross the Rural Urban Limit Line (RUL) about ten minutes into 
the journey and you will be treated to the spectacular scenery of the famed agricultural preserve of Napa Valley. 
Napa Valley is an appellation also known as an American Viticulture Area (AVA)s.

Within Napa Valley there are 16 sub-appellations, with the Wine Train passing 
through Oak Knoll, Yountville, Oakville, Rutherford and St. Helena, some of 
the most expensive and famous farm real estate in the country. The Wine 
Train offers a thirty-six mile round trip journey from Napa to St. Helena and 
back, lasting three hours, through beautiful Wine country and past famous 
and historic wineries.

Continued on next page
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Member Spot Light 
Patty Otto

Know as Patty, Tricia, “T”, 
Ms. Otto and answered 
with “yes mam”. Patty Otto 
is our spotlighted member 
this issue. Technically 
Patty is not a “Member” 
but is an “Honorary 
Member”. Considering 
that she is the “OFA 
Conference Coordinator” 
her “Honorary” puts her 
on a level above all of us, 

and she should be indulged and pampered accordingly. If 
you have not signed up for Napa yet, you had better call 
her ASAP and send her flowers (619-233-0196).

Patty and her husband David live in the San Diego area 
and like all members Patty has an interesting past, most 
of which she will not reveal. Her father was a pilot and 
engineer, and despite that she joined Arnold and Arnold 
in 1979… and again in 1993. She loves to ski on the snow 
both frozen and melted (in lakes being towed behind 
sleek boats). The editor is still waiting so see her snow 
skiing in a terrain park, we hear she can do flips off the 
jumps and land right side up!

Patty works at Arnold and Arnold as the Nationwide 
Claims Supervisor, managing more of the outlining offices 
that we have fingers and is a Aviation and Marine adjuster 
in her own right. She also works as a Marine Appraiser 
and has served as an expert witness in that capacity.  
She brings with her an entourage to Arnold and Arnold, 
specifically three children. Skyler is an adjuster-surveyor 
(and a wild-wild fire firefighter on the side), Landon is 
also an adjuster-surveyor and is just finishing A&P school 
so we hope he will be joining us as a Member shortly. 
Whitney, Patty’s daughter (who sounds just like Patty on 
the phone), is on the office support staff and studying to 
be an accountant. All have Patty’s winning personality.

If that is not enough, Patty has made the annual OFA 
meetings happen for the past 10 or more years, and her 
boss (Bill Arnold) states that without her, he’ll be out the 
door. All good references, but the best reference this 
editor can give is that once everything is organized and 
on autopilot …  Patty is great to Party with. 

Thanks Patty, Tricia, “T” and Ms. Otto for all you do and 
for being so upbeat all the time.

Editor

“CubCrafters new “X-Cub” Certified FAA part 23, two passenger 
with a cruise speed of 145 mph, Stall Speed 39 mph, rate 
of climb 1,500 fpm at 74 mph. Take off and landing distance 
170 feet, with a cruise range of 800 miles, and useful load of 
1,084 lbs. Yes there is a waiting list to get one delivered”

Name that Aircraft answer:

the Calistoga Hot Springs Hotel days later. Desiring 
to stay in the area, they moved from the hotel to an 
abandoned cabin at the nearby Silverado Mine on 
Mount Saint Helena. While working on other stories 
Stevenson kept a journal which became the Silverado 
Squatters describing many local features, residents 
and characters.

Places to go before or after the Conference:

San Francisco: Better to park in the outskirts and take 
the “BART” into the city, other wise you will spend your 
day trying to find parking. Better to take the Vallejo 
ferry down from Vallejo and avoid all of the traffic 
(http://sanfranciscobayferry.com/route/vallejo/sffb). So 
much to see, you need to consult with a local as there 
is not enough room in this Newsletter and there is a 
tremendous amount of variety.

Sausalito: Beautiful area, ocean views, then head out 
to Tiburon and get the ferry to Angel Island for a hike 
on an Island in the middle of the Bay. Also the first 
anchoring spot when Captain Ayala discovered the 
San Francisco Bay. 

Muir Woods National Monument: Near Sausalito, 
and the Golden Gate Bridge. Huge redwoods and both 
easy trails … and less easy trails.

Paint Reyes: Some of the best cheese around, and 
the San Andres fault runs down the middle of Tamales 
Bay. Great Oysters, Sea Lion’s, and the northern edge 
of the Red Triangle (swim with caution).

Drive North or south on Highway 1 along the coast. 
Again lots to see pending what your interests are.
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