
Belen  Takeoff: 5:59am   Espanola Landing: 10:10am 
Todayõs Airtime 4.2hrs  
Total PIC Time 826.0 Total Logged Time 847.2       

Saturday, May 29, 2010
312th Cobra flight,  322 th PIC,  2 landings
Mud waterfall, Vents, Valle Grande, Abiquiui

This weekend is the 2 nd Annual New Mexico 
Trikers Rendezvous, held at Ohkay 
Owingeh Airport, near Espanola, NM.  The 
winds have been blowing hard all week, and 
are supposed to kick in this afternoon, so it 
was a 4am wake up and drive to Belen.  
Paulõs wife Barbara is meeting us this 
afternoon at the airport, so I gave her my 
gear bag to lighten my load.  I want to fly 
over the Valle Grande in the Jemez 
Mountains, and if conditions are perfect we 
might top land.  So a light trike is plus.  

We told Rick we would launch at 6am, and 
he should time his departure from Double 
Eagle to meet us over the Rio Puerco.  We 
met over the PPC field and headed north. 

Right:  Grasslands north of Belen.

Left: The Puerco Basin was green. 



We saw a small herd of wild burros running next to 
the river, and then I saw a mud waterfall on the 
Puerco. 

I looked over to the east towards Mesa Prieta and 
saw a sandstone pillar.  We flew up for a closer 
look, then headed over towards Cerrito Cochino, a 
volcano that is very close to Mesa Prieta.  Itõs just 
above the pillar in the picture above.  

Cerrito Cochino (lower left) is joined to Mesa Prieta 
by a wall of earth which is eroded from both sides 
which looks like a man made dam.  But it is a natural 
formation. 



Left: Crossing the Cerrito Cochino òdam.ó  Paulõs 
trike is just visible above the horizon at the center.

After leaving Little Cochino, I headed over the top 
of Big Cochino.  Beyond it was the Cabezon Peak. I 
turned east towards the Sierra Nacimiento and the 
òVentsó.

Left:  The Big Vent.



A little further south I crossed over another big 
vent.  Most of the vents are circular, but in the 
background of the picture on the left is a weirdly 
shaped, yet somehow symmetrical vent.   I call it the 
òAlien Vent.ó   I went over the top and look inside at 
the sheer walls and pool at the bottom.  You would 
not want to fall in there. 

Further south is a vent that is totally capped off.  
You can see the rising layers of deposits with a small 
hole at the center.  



Beyond the capped vent is what I call the òScary 
Vent.ó  It has an paper thin overhanging lip and 
would surely break off if you walked out the edge.  
You would be trapped there forever. 

The winds were light, so I headed back into the 
canyon to òHidden Vent.ó  It looks like a hidden 
oasis. Very few people know of its existence. 



Left:  We flew past some red cliffs north of the 
vents, then cruised north towards Cuba.  I set up a 
series of waypoints providing a hop scotch path 
taking us from meadow to meadow (emergency LZ to 
LZ) all the way into Jemez Mountains.  We left the 
road and crossed this small valley for our first 
waypoint.  We were surprised to pass over an 
abandoned airstrip.  Itõs visible at the bottom of in 
the picture below.

We flew over the Nacimiento Mine at the base 
Jemez Mountains.  It has a bright blue color, 
indicative of a copper mine.  A quick search on the 
web revealed the Conquistadores originally mined 
copper here many years ago.  It has been abandoned 
in the early 1900, and is a hazardous waste site now. 



We circled up to 10,000 ft and followed the Rito 
Penas Negras, at the center of a long smooth valley 
that penetrated deep into the tJemez Mountains.

At the top of the Penas Negras, I could see western 
corner of the Valle San Antono, the northern grassy 
valley of the Jemez Caldera.  We climbed high to 
make the 5 mile hop.  There were 3 hop -scotch, 
helicopter retrieval LZõs below for psychological 
comfort along the way.  

Climbing high, we entered a 20mph wind out of the 
west.  The rotor coming of the crater rim would 
prevent any low altitude flights over the meadow 
today.  Still, it was a very enjoyable first flight over 
Jemez Caldera.  

Lower Right:  Valle San Antonio.



Not know when I would get another chance, I 
headed south towards the Valle Grande.  I have seen 
this huge mesa many times from the road on the 
southern edge.  I turned downwind and reached 90 
mph.  We circled back toward the Valle San Antonio 
and back flew into the winds toward the flat topped 
summit of Pedernal.   

I had noticed another large grassy meadow, the 
Valle de Grulla to the north.  There were some long 
straight dirt roads that I thought we could land on.  
The winds made this out of the question today, but I 
still wanted to check it out.

Lower right:  Lakes in Valle de Grulla and the in the 
background the pass to Gallina.



The road was in great shape and was 
definitely landable, but not today.  The 
road is at the center of the picture on 
the left, oriented up/down. We 
continued north over Pedernal and on to 
Abiquiu Lake.  

As we decended to the lake, the winds 
died away to nothing.  I headed over to 
the old Ghost Ranch Airport.   The 
windsock was down and it looked out of 
use.  I later found that Rick and Paul 
were low on fuel and were thinking 
about landing so they could pour the gas 
they were hauling into their gas tanks. 
But noone spoke up, so we kept on 
flying.

Right: Heading down the Chama River on 
our way to Espanola. 


