
San Carlos Arizona 2010 

 

The Vintage Mooney Group had scheduled another VMG fly in, this time to the San Carlos Apache 

Airport (P13).  That is just east of the copper mining cities named Miami and Globe, in Arizona.  This 

one was hosted by VMG members Larry & Debi Berger from Phoenix.  Right across the highway from 

the airport is the San Carlos Apache Indian Casino, where Larry us set up with very generous perks. 

 

I sent out my usual e-mail invitations and this time nobody replied.  It's either feast or famine when I 

do this.  This time nobody replied.  I later found out why.  It was Mother's Day weekend, & everybody 

had family commitments.  Finally, a light went off and I called Charles Thursday night.  He had not 

even read my e-mail and he said sure, why not, I'll meet you tomorrow at four o'clock. 

 

Friday I left work at 3, knowing that freeway on the way home was clogged up the whole 10 miles, so 

I spent $9.50 to take the FasTrak toll road, to get to the airport on time.  I got to the airport by 4, an 

hour to go 24 miles!  We stopped to get fueled up to the top, and it was almost 5 when we lifted off. 

 

 
 

Charles Montgomery (a student pilot) and myself shortly before climbing aboard 

 

 
 

The mountains north of I-10 by the Banning Pass were still snow capped, and no clouds anywhere 

 



 
 

The desert landscape below is always dramatic, no matter how many times I have experienced it 

 

 
 

Charles was driving so we crossed the Colorado at a slightly different point this time, at 9,500ô 

 

We landed at Phoenix in daylight before 7.  Wow, it was warm outside.  My daughter Teresa picked 

us up at the airport, took us home, and Charles and I feasted on Darrin's superb enchiladas while I 

was seated on my personal óGrandpaôs Chairô, that is always waiting for me in their garage.  I am a 

garage dweller by choice, so is Darrin.  Charles chose to join us.  Darrin started telling us his great 

and unusual true life experience stories.  Hearing Darrin tell his stories is always fun, fun, fun. 



 
Darrinôs way of  óHolding Courtô is like no one else in my life 

 

   
 

Charles was amazed and amused, and I was laughing much of the time 

 

 
 

Darrin enjoyed our feedback 



Saturday morning, it was in the 80s with very high cirrus clouds way above us.  Darrin had just 

textured the living room walls on Friday, and was committed to paint them on Saturday, so he could 

not go with us.  We left Teresaôs just before 9 for the airport.  With plenty of fuel and oil noted and 

logged, we departed runway Seven Left at Deer Valley airport.  ATC advised that our runway heading 

would keep us from encroaching on the Scottsdale airport Class D airspace.  It worked as expected. 

 

 
 

Our departure route did keep us just north of Scottsdaleôs airspace outlined by the dashed blue circle 

 

We picked up Phoenix departure on 120.7mhz for Flight Following and ventured eastward.  The high 

clouds kept the area from heating up a bit but kept me from getting true colors in my pictures. 

 

 
 

Mooneys, our beautiful birds of flight all lined up on the ramp at P13, Henry Punt's is in front 


