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huck Brinlee launches his radio-controlled model sailplane at the Las Vegas Soaring Club gathering.




Soaring like an eagle

By JEFF O'BRIEN

Greg Clemensen, president
of the Las Vegas Soaring Club,
squinted up toward the bright
blue sky with focus and concen-
tration.

Several hundred feet in the
air above western Summerlin,
his bright red glider buzzed
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Clemensen used
a radio remote control and be-
gan to deftly guide the plane
through a series of twists and
loops that would have been fit
for an air show.

Several minutes passed before
he maneuvered the plane back
home. After a final approach
that was slightly rough, the red
glider touched down on the cus-
tom-made carpet runway.

“I began doing this as a kid but
I couldn’t afford it,” Clemensen
said. “I've always had an inter-

" est in it. By day I'm an insurance

agent, but I've been with this club
for six years now. I wanted an ac-
tivity I could do with my father.™

Clemensen and his 83-year-old
father, Bob Clemensen, are two
of the more than 60 members
of the Las Vegas Soaring Club,
which was formed in 1993 and

is the largest radio-controlled

medel sailplane club in South-
ern Nevada. o

Each model airplane can cost
anywhere from $65 to well over

“$1,000, and the club features

both sailplanes and electric-
powered models.

The “electrics” range from
helicopters to agile aerobatic
planes, while the graceful sail-
planes often boast a wingspan
of more than 10 feet.

“We've lost planes in the air
before,” said Bill Winchester, the
club’s vice president and a resi-
dent of Sun City Summerlin. “If
you get way high up above the
thermal layer, it will just keep
going. You really have to keep an
eye on it.”

Several ‘members of the club
are former pilots themselves, ei-

Las Vegas club flies remote-controlled mode{{;mz}planes weekly

ther commercially, privately or
in the military. The club, which
uses a piece of land just west of
the 215 Beltway off Charleston
Boulevard, has one stipulation:
no gas-powered engines.

“The land here belongs to the
Desert Sportsman'’s Rifle & Pis-
tol Club, which is just across the
road from us,” Clemensen said.
“They are a private club and
were gracious enough to allow
us to use their property as long
as there were no chemicals or
gas. The electric planes are also
much quieter.”

On this particular morning of
March 22, the Las Vegas Soaring
Club’s airfield was literally buzz-
ing with activity.

" Anelectrichelicopterrosefrom
the landing strip for its morn-
ing flight, followed by a Discus
Launch Glider, or DLG, which is
thrown into the air by hand like
a discus. Then, an electric winch
propelled a large sailplane — at-
tached to several hundred feet of
string — high into the air before
the line was cut.

See SOAR on Page 6A
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Tony Giuffrida makes final adjustments before
launching his model sailplane at the Las Vegas
Soaring Club launch pad.






