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Midair rescue: How tale of daring deed landed on front page

Too often, we neglect to share with you, our reader,
the story bahind the news. We beliove you are entitled 1o
know the bockground en how much of our material
davelops and how the tough dechions are mode,

Your inquiries to my office ore welcome.

Thin Insight inte how The Garefte works wor written
bry Bob Crowford, auislont managing editer.

= M. Lynns Holt
Managing editor

Most stories in this or nowapaper are the

ﬂﬂdmﬂuhﬂwk reporters pounding
L.

A seloct few are born of out-of-the-ordinary legwork,
s amterprise, snooping and plain unadorned hustle.
:-ﬂndmhlum-ﬂh.-mhmhf‘mt
right and the force is with us, a truly great tale falls

{ from the sky.

Which is i how Gazeite reporter Clay
Thompson MWM“M the story on that
'Mﬁ&mﬂlﬂlﬁ]dﬁiﬂminw{tlﬂt
, Wee
;= The story behind this story began when photogra-
pher Tom Tingle was in Coolidge to shoot pictures of &

Insight

mass jump Sunday, April 10,

Twa of his pictures ran in full color on The Gasette's
front page next day. One showed a perfectly
heaithy aky diver under his parachute somewhere
between airplane and earth. The other showed that
m:&ydimmthnmdrhﬂyhthhmhtﬂm
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On Tuesday morning, my intercom beeped, i

“Who is responsible for the sky di T
mmhﬂn?mmmuhd.“lhﬂﬁ‘cﬁm holding
from a gentleman who wants to talk about them,"

Anybody who has been in this business long
knows that kind of phone call means only one a
complaint.

Happy readers turn to the pext Unhappy
PRy vy g s
| As 1 told Linda to put the call through, |
mydﬂmﬂywﬂnlp&:kdwmmm?m
ready to recite why The Gazette would run a picture of
Ihlulydrdirfuwhuhdmﬂundnmunhli

hangnail in the jump.
That's not what Jay Thompson wanted to talk.
L.
He said he and his son were visiting in the state from

“Jacksonville, Fla,

pened to be in
Contilae ores e osbonsd for the scbtaied Mstiviton

“When | saw the piclures on your front page, I
thm&hthiﬂmﬂhmﬁmlhﬂh

It seema there was another mass jump Saturday, he
explained. Sort of a warm-up for the big one Sunday. *
hknddmiuthlﬁullmlmmdmmuﬁad

After that, his story became difficult to believe.

Jay Thompaeon told me that the woman was knocked
unconacions and fall through what he called the
“breakaway sone™ without opening her parachute.

He said “some guy named Craig, I don't know his
last name, except that he's training and safety officer
for the Coolidge drop zone" saw the problem.

He said Craig, too, did not open his chute. Instead,

Cralg maneuvered himsell to the injured woman,
pulled her rip cord first and — with only seconds to
spare before he crashed into the desert — pulled his
own. =

I thanked him as calmly as [ could thank someons
whao has just tipped us to the best feature story of the
year.

And 1 told him I would send him a copy of the story
if we ran it .

1f we ran it?

Well, it turned cut the hero's name was not Craig,
but Greg Robertson.

Close enough.

And 1 the copies of The Gazette that we sent
o Florida didn't get there before Jay Thompson saw
Lﬁmhmwmymhud-inm' and television

intercom buzses and Linda says somebody wants talk
about the pictures on Page One, Il pick up the phone
a little more quickly.

I suspect we all will.



