
From Corona to Bisbee with Delia 
 
The Vintage Mooney Group had a fly-in to Bisbee AZ scheduled for Saturday 3/6/2010.  Delia was 
born and raised in Bisbee and wanted to go for a Fri, Sat, Sun weekend.  She's only 72.  I used Dave 
Parson's http://www.runwayfinder.com/ to work out the flight plan.  It looked like this with Corona CA 
way over to the left and Bisbee AZ on the right.  It looked like about 500 mi. and 3 hours by Mooney. 
  

 
 

On Friday, Delia met me at my hangar along with her husband, sister, and her son Sam. 
 

 
 

Sam took our send off picture and I teased George that his wife was my newest girlfriend  

http://www.runwayfinder.com/


 
Sam surprised me with his satirical collage of the two of us that is just too good to not share with you 



The flight plan to Bisbee worked out to 431 nm and my conservative no-wind estimate of the time 
enroute was 2 hours and 52 min.  As flown, it was a 440 nm trip or only 2% over my preflight plans.  
This happens when ATC directs me to fly 'that way' for a while for separation from other aircraft.  Due 
to some headwinds, it took us exactly 3 hours to fly there, but that is only 4.6% over my estimate.  Not 
true coming home, the 3 hour trip took almost 4 hours total on the way back.  I toss out numbers 
sometimes, because every flight is loaded with them. 
 
If you know any youngsters who want to be pilots someday, tell them to please get comfy with 
numbers and simple math.  They will have to know, and be comfortable with, many of these basic 
things before and during each flight.  Time, speed, distance, airplane weight, fuel on board, rate of 
fuel burn, elevation, altitude, direction, location, time of day, temperature, altimeter setting, rate of 
climb or descent, radio frequencies, radio communication phraseology, wind speeds and cloud 
heights, flight rules and airspace rules to start. 
 
The list goes on and on, but this covers most of the major items.  It seems like a lot at first, but just 
like everything else, it is a series of extremely simple concepts when learned at a proper pace. 
 

 
 
After a clean engine run-up and Delia affirming that she was good to go, Sam got one last shot of us 
on the takeoff roll.  We lifted off and turned east.  There was a little motion from the local air currents 
but after 2 to 3 minutes, we left all of that behind us.  Upon reaching 9,500 feet above sea level, I 
leveled off and the autopilot commanded the plane right over Banning and through the pass I use for 
all destinations to the east.  Delia is a great conversationalist and she had to learn to hold it in when 
ATC started talking on the radio.  By now, the ride was as smooth as sitting on a living room couch.  
We saw some white vapor trails (contrails) stretching across the blue sky above us from the airliners.  
I explained to Delia what they were and how they are caused.  Then we looked down and saw the 
shadows of those very contrails on the desert floor below us.  Pretty neat viewpoint. 



 
Only those of us up here can see the shadows of the contrails on the desert floor below us 

 

    
On the left is I-10 crossing the Colorado near Blythe, our next waypoint (E63) is Gila Bend, AZ 

 

 
By now, Delia was seeing life through rose-colored glasses - - - 


