
NORTH TO THE SAWTOOTH 
11annes Linke, flyin u his lleu; Libcl7e eastward 

across the harren Newrla desert, stiffened when the 
call for assistance came over his radio. 11e recognized 
the voice of GmhamlllOmson, another Libelle pilot: 
During the morning hours of the fifth day he had 
been pushing stear/tty northeast alon u a course that 
roughly paraLleled .S. Highway 40. fhe terrain be­
low Inm II/aS fo-rbidcling, with immense areas of wst 
uninltalriterl empt-iness, rocky north-south mountain 
ranges corrugatlllg the high desert plateau., and the 
lanailJ u areas !Jetu:een a threat to lIIan alJd ship. Hall/­
ever, with experience, the pilots had becOTne less ap­
prehensi-ue and Iwd accepted the hazards as the price 
of the magnificent soaring challenges the region of­
fererl. 

ilL'() Itundred and fifty miles out of 'tead Linke 
halt CIIught alI/lIVe behind a range that lay north of 
Wells, a small cluster of buildings on l-Jighrwy 40. 
During exchanges hetu;een pilots and crews lie had 
monitored a transmission u;hich placed Graham 
Tholllson ten miles ahead themwling over the next 
range on the course. lIe raced aheal1 in an effort to 
overtlike Ilis cmnpetitor only to find that I'llOmson 
had already disaP1Jearcd. but Linke rca.\' delighted 
when a thermal curried him into a nerc [caueruhich 
he rode to 16,000 feet. 

At this ]Joint he was about fifty miles from the 
idaho border. it occurreel to him thal Thomson had 
turned north to foUore J-l ighreay 83, a black 'ribbun 
1:wo miles belore that crossed Ilighrwy 40 in Well.s. 

" " 
Throughout the day the 63 contestants had veen 

gradually ou'rtaking the troiling edge of a cold front 
I/loein" to the northeast. As they neared the /(t(/ho­
(tah lJorrler a massit:e cloud /Juild-up seemed to 
hlock (lccess to that regio/l. To the north lay the in­
vitin" Sardooth Range in Idaho-the area frm/lrchidl 
Panl Bikle Iwd springboarded into Conada with a/l 
unofficial record flight during ·the Northruest Re­
gio/lals of 1964. OIJuio-L/sly the canny Thomson lcas 
making a breuk for the jjorth. Linke foilorccd. 

Front his t:antage }JOin/ in hei"ht he caught sigh"! 
of Tho'/llson ahead. 

"He reus very !O[c and reas flying on the east-
o ern slopes so that the range lay LJelteeen him and 
the higfuwy to the lcesl. lle found a sm.all puss 
and lcas a!)/e to slip throlwh. Hut then he seemed 
fo .sink fUpidly and glided into u)/{/t looked like a 
bord rcith no exit. P71ere II/ere hig honlders ann 
no possi!Jlc landino spots. It tWS a horrible place 
to be in." 
It leas at this time that Thomson call-ed for assist­

ance. 
"1 couldn't see a!)(JCe the rim of tlte bowl," 

Tho1llson said later, "ll1ld 1 becmne concerned 
for myself as well as my ship. ]-fad 1 landed the 
pieces could only have I)cen recovered 1)!1 hdi­
copter." 
With the prospect of a long u:aZk he questioned 

Linke, who leas now circling high ablne, al)oltt the 
surroundings. A SO/'t of gallou;s humor develolled ai 
this point. Both men are naturalized .5. citizens, 
hut Hannes, a German expatriatelUls :stymied by the 
Old School British of Than/son, an English emigrant, 
and tWS at a loss tchen Thomson 'repeatedly asked 
lor the location of the nearest "rau:n :h." 
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Thomson mrllwged to extricate himself from the 
marc of onc threat only to find hImself in another. 
11 e [cas able to circle out of the bo-rd, but immedi­
ately dro]Jped into a steep rock-filled canyon Oil t71f: 
other side. 

"A trail trcisted through -the hottom of the 
canyon bllt big boulders u;ere cvery-rchere and 
a landing u;ollld haec been impossible. I found 
'myself at a }Jointrchere I rws IJlanning to dis­
sipate the kinetic energy of a crash landing by 
turning the Icing tip into tlte grouml at the last 
moment." . 
Thornson rl/as spared these extre-m.e rneas·I./'l"eS lehen 

he succeeded in Illermaling out of the trap (/nd press­
ing on to the Idaho border. During Tlwmson's tribll­
lations Linke had remained steadfw,itly aboue offering 
what hel}J he could. His uigil cost hi/II three thousand 
precious feet and trecntyminutes of wluable time 
(and -rewarded him [eith a spontaneous outburst of 
aplJla/lse af the pilots' meeli.ng the follorciug day). 

If any pilot at the 1966 Nationals was fortunate it was Graham 
Thomson. Graham's crew, his wife Helen, and Ray Proenneke, are 
two of the reasons he could count himself lucky. His escape from a 

rather tight bind was another. 

Both pilots reached a small tOwn inside the Ne­
cada [)onler a stone's thrOte 11'0'111 Idaho. Two casinos, 
a senice station, motel and airstril) !Jo(/sted the plau­
sible IWlne of Jackpot, 1\ ewdo. At this point the harsh 
face of the desert began /0 yield to an occasional 
cultivated field that broke the monotony of sage, 
sand, and rock. Ahead reas the gradually increa.<ring 
verdure that presaged 5n,/ke River Valley of Idaho. 
The Z)enign countenance didn't deceit;e the pilots ar­
riving on thcualley edge. Heav!! dOlen-slope 
-reinds, abetted by It retreating front, su.:e}Jt through 
the caney ll/ashing the su-rface clear of therllwls. In 
the elistance, fields of .""l11mer cunl/dus floated 
temptingly ocer the Si/li/tooth Range, but the mean­
dering Snake Ricer and its rcide calleu lJrcscnted an­
oth.er barrier, especialllf for Ihe IOle pilot. 

Linke 7u/{1 arriued reit!1 8S00 feel:, lnlt u;ithout 
Idaho se ·tiOlwls, and hie' elected 1"0 terminate his 
flight. Tho/1lson, milch lower, ridge Sal/red ouer a 
sl'I/all hill ncar ]ac!qJot reaitin,!!, cainly for a thernwl 
to brel/k loose. Tu.:ice he sallied forth across into 
Idaho but rcas j'orced to return. 

"l rcus too 70re and the ,I.!,rollnd wind had 
eeered to the lJorth. III add·iti.on, my state oj' 
milld rCl/S not exact-Iy cO/lducive to further strug­
gle at Ute I/W/I/(mt, so 1 gave lip l/nd landed at 
Jackpot an h.our and (l hl/lf after Hannes, at 7:IS." 
They Iwd florcn ,31.5 miles. 
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