Wednesday, March 3, 2010

306™ Cobra flight, 316™ PIC, 3 landings
Caldron, Valley of the Horses, D-Cross Mountain,
Alamocita Creek, Pools, Three Sisters

The weather has been miserable for the past few
weeks. Finally, clear sunny skies today. I ook a

vacation day get in a flight. I headed out first to
the Caldron and the Valley of the Horses. I saw a

Belen Takeoff: 10:37am  Belen Landing: 1:47pm

To

day’ s Airtime 3. 2hrs

Total PIC Time 811.6 Total Logged Time 832.8

two small herds and watched with amusement as one =

of the horses reared up and kicked at another.

I continued south and crossed over near the low
spot and turned west. There is a wide red valley
that drains into the Rio Salado with long stretch of
paved road for company here (right).

-

S

.
- .

By now my plans had jelled a little. I had
packed a lunch, and thought it would be cool
to | and at Rick’ s airst

AheadwasD-Cr oss Mountain (I
far away from Belen for me to have examined
very much. The main branch of the Rio Salado
winds around the north side of the peak, while
the other branch, Alamocita Creek, wraps
around the southern side.




I came across an unnamed pool on the Salado. I
slowly circled down to get a close look at this
mystical pool in the middle of the desert. When the
Salado is full of water, I could tell there would be
two waterfalls are here.

2 The lower pool had a small bathtub sized pool in the

. shadows, right next waterfall. The bathtub then
spilled over into rocks the lower pool. I made note
of the nearby dirt roads. Someday, I might try
landing here to check the pools out on foot.




I looked back, downstream the Rio Salado
and saw 3 bumps on the horizon. Tres
Her manos Peaks, the “ Th

I followed the road along the Salado to the
west. Snow cover increased and it grew
noticeably colder in my trike. I could see the
Sawtooth Mountains and somewhere in that
whi teness was Rick’s Ai

I soon realized there was no way could I land
back there and I felt a little uneasy flying
over all that snow. I would be content to eat
my lunch back at the hangar. It was fime to
turn back.
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Near D-Cross Mountain, crossed over to
Alamocita Creek to take a different way
back. I saw a deep tree filled canyon carved
into the side of D-Cross.

Right: The south side of D-Cross Mountain.




Left: Looking back upstream Alamocita
Creek. The Sawtooth Mountains are on the
horizon.

I dropped down low over the dry streambed

of the Rio Salado. It was much warmer down
here. | followed the [BE
Sisters”, past the vilI¥
to Riley, at the base of Ladron Peak. .




It was getting warm now and I rode a few
thermals to cross over the spine ridge north
of Ladron. Then I crossed the flatlands to
Belen.
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