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Caro 1 Trip Report to Tehachapi 
 
Sonja Englert  9/5/21 
 
Finally the stars aligned: I had time, the weather was good, the smoke was gone, the 
event was not again cancelled due to COVID and, most importantly, Caro 1 was ready 
for a trip. I was going to fly to the Experimental Soaring Association meeting in 
Tehachapi, California. It was supposed to be a more informal get-together, without the 
presentations like last time, and all of it outdoors, to minimize the risk of infections.  
The temperature on Friday afternoon was not too crazy, so I decided to leave late rather 
than in the cool early morning. This was going to be the first somewhat longer trip since 
the engine overhaul and even though I had flown a number of hours locally and worked 
out the small issues I found, this was an important test.  
 
Just a few days earlier smoke had caused the visibility here to be very limited, but the 
wind direction changed and blew it off to somewhere else before my departure day. My 
course was to the southeast, along the western slopes of the Sierra Nevada foothills. 
Initially the high mountains were so far away to the east so that I could not see them, but 
as I climbed higher and got further south, the high, rocky peaks showed up over the lower, 
wooded mountains. I flew over a string of lakes which provide irrigation water for the 
farmland in the valley. I have not seen such a low water level since I moved to California, 
some of the boat ramps ended in the sand rather than in the water. A few more dry 
seasons like this, and there will be a lot less farming here in the future. 
 

 
 
The tree line shows how high the water could have been in this lake. 
 
I had not flown much cross country yet with the GRT EFIS since I installed it, so now 
was a good opportunity to practice its use. I changed the map setup, practiced entering a 
plight plan and found out how to get the map information tool to work. Without reading 
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the manual, I would not have found out a number of its features, it is so complex. At my 
cruise altitude of 7500 ft it was a bit cooler than on the ground, but even so it was still 
about 23°C up there. I used a fairly low cruise power setting, which allowed me to close 
the draggy cowl flap half way and add a couple extra knots to my speed. I had a head 
wind, so that was very welcome. I was above most of the haze and could see >30 nm in 
all directions.  
 

 
 
On one side were the mountains, on the other side a patchwork of farm fields and 
plantations. 
When I approached Fresno, which I was passing to the east, I watched an airliner climb 
out of there, flying a big arc and crossing far in front of me on a north-easterly heading. I 
wondered if he saw me on a traffic avoidance display. That was the only airplane I saw 
on the whole flight until I reached my destination. Now the irrigated fields reached much 
closer to the high mountains, rather than have an extended buffer of dun-colored dry foot 
hills between them. South of Fresno were several small airports, baking in the sun 
without any activity. When I approached Bakersfield, I kept an eye out for the highway 
that would lead the way into the valley, left towards Tehachapi. Last time I flew this way 
I was tempted to turn left too soon, into a valley that ended between some high peaks. 
This time I knew better what to look for. The terrain rose quickly from sea level to the 
4000 ft elevation of the Tehachapi airport. I followed the highway until the valley opened 
up into the fairly large plain that ended at the hills covered with what looked like a 
hundred windmills. On the other side lay Mojave and the high desert. Houses were 
concentrated in the actual town of Tehachapi, but a lot more were loosely distributed 
everywhere. There were two airports here, the municipal one and the private glider field 
Mountain View, to which I was going. I heard a glider announce himself in the pattern 
for runway 27 and a tow pilot was on downwind in front of me. I had to get rid of some 
altitude and flew a few circles, I noticed that there was still some lift, but not strong 
enough to tempt me. The wind was blowing from the northwest with 15 kts, so I had 
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some crosswind, but it was not a problem. They have two runways there, the southern 
one is for powered traffic, the northern one for the gliders. I had the engine running, so I 
guess I qualified for 27L. It is also a bit wider, which makes it easier to see it during flare 
when the nose of Caro blocks out what is in front of me. I had carried a bit extra speed 
because of the wind and turbulence, which made me float down the runway for a while, 
but finally I slowed to a stop and cautiously taxied across the sand to the northern runway, 
which was now fully paved and could be used as a taxiway. I had to park in the dirt and 
blew up quite a dust storm when I turned around there. They had steel cables of about one 
inch in diameter spread along the ground for tiedowns, I think they would have been 
sufficient to hold a DC3. 
 

 
 
A few people I recognized from last time were there and Jeff's hangar was open again, 
showing his great collection of classic gliders, both restored and as future projects.  
One that he pulled out the next morning to fly was a very unique and beautiful little 
wooden glider, the Bowlus Baby Albatross. It has a tail skid, so to move on pavement, it 
needs a dolly. In the dirt, it needs a team to hold it up. 
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Others were also assembling their favorite toys, this one here is a Schweitzer SGS 1-23.  
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It is an all-aluminum glider and it needs 6 bolts at the main spar alone to attach the wing. 
 
There were a only few presentations, all on historical gliders, like this one of a kind 
Robin: 
 

 
 
The father of the guy who gave the talk had bought it from the designer in the 1930's and 
after flying it for a while, proceeded to modify it, with mostly more creativity than 
engineering skills. After it was damaged during a landing, it was stored for decades, until 
the son decided to restore it to near original configuration. Its second first flight was this 
year (2021). It surely is an interesting looking aircraft. 
 
In some of the other hangars I found a diverse collection of unique planes, from a newly 
built and never flown Grunau Baby, to a modified German ULF, a Xenos motorglider 
which belonged to the Sonex designer. He had also built a one of a kind electric plane, 
which at the time was finished except it was missing a motor. It is a single seater, in 
Sonex style aluminum construction, with a canopy that resembles one from an RV4 and 
the most amazing one-piece, aluminum wheel pants. And he also had a Czech built 
wooden aerobatic glider (Lunak) from the 1950's in perfect condition. 
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New Grunau Baby 
 

 
 
ULF on the ceiling 
 
Of course there was also a selection of the most modern composite gliders and 
motorgliders around, and some pilots who would dearly like to have on of those. 
 
After spending all Saturday there, I was ready to leave Sunday morning while it was still 
cool. I packed my stuff into Caro and started the engine, but when I tried to taxi away, I 
found that the wheels would just not jump over the extra-thick tiedown cable, even at full 
throttle. All that happened was a dust storm behind me. Fortunately Jeff and the tow pilot 
realized what was happening (hard not to), and gave me a little push to get going. Static 
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thrust simply is not a VW engine's strength. I back-taxied on the runway and took off on 
09R towards the windmills in the clear, calm morning air. This time it took me much less 
time to climb to my cruise altitude because of the high field elevation. I backtracked the 
valley northwest bound and soon left the mountains behind.  
 

 
 

 
 
The air in the valley was hazier, but the visibility was still good. The southern flow had 
kept the smoke from the fires to the north near Lake Tahoe away, and I had now a 
tailwind going home. 
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A smaller fire that I had seen in the mountains on my way out had filled the valleys with 
smoke locally. 
 

 
 
Fortunately this and the TFR that was around it did not affect me. I had a smooth ride 
home, with the engine running well.   


