June 2018

Chairman’s Bit!
As I write this, the sun has been beating down on Chipping non-stop for two weeks with the
promise of more of the same for the bank holiday weekend and club week. I hope you have all
taken the opportunity to get into the air and here’s to a summer of hill, thermal and wave
soaring at Bowland Forest.
The new committee has now met twice since the AGM in March and is working hard to get its
collective head around the complexities of the club and, in particular, to understand what need
to be the priorities for the four main operational areas of the flying fleet, the ground fleet, the
airfield itself and the buildings. At the moment, we are very much in the information-gathering
stage and are grateful to everyone who has been prepared to answer our questions and tried to
explain how things work. Without this information and support it would be difficult for us to
address and respond to the inevitable problems that arise. The plan is to prepare programmes
and budgets for these key areas and better understand when or whether equipment might need
to be replaced and, hopefully, reduce the amount of fire-fighting we might have to do.
It’s also time we supported those key teams around the club who have thanklessly shouldered
the burden of keeping the club ticking by spending all of their time in the workshop, on the field,
nursing our tractors or keeping the clubhouse wind and watertight. By better understanding the
issues and problems they are dealing with, we can find ways of helping, whether that is by
organizing other members to get involved in specific tasks, or encouraging the training of “new
blood” on equipment or particular roles.
It’s hardly the most glamorous aspect of gliding at Chipping, but the committee does have to
do the house-keeping . For each of the last two years we have made a “profit” of just £600 and
it won’t take too many financial surprises to see that disappear, so we do need to look at ways
to save expenditure and to raise revenue to make the club more sustainable. It isn’t our
intention to raise flying fees, so we are looking at what else we could do. Some of our ideas
won’t be universally popular and some will disappear without trace, but we have to try if we are
to keep the club flying as straight and level as a K13 when Ged is in the back seat!
One positive example was the recent paragliding competition weekend, which raised more than
£1,100 for the club coffers. Just as positively, they have asked to use our facilities again next
year. We are hoping to improve voucher and visitor evening sales by taking ELN on tour over
the next couple of weeks to Pendle Powerfest and Myerscough College’s Open Day, when
enthusiastic members will be able to talk to members of the public about the delights of our
sport. We will be looking at other opportunities to spread the word.

N.B. In the .pdf version of this Newsletter, Internet links are active and can be clicked through - Ed
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You can all help by rounding up friends, family and colleagues for a visitor evening. Pete
Desmond is the man to speak to if you are unsure, but typically we might fly 8 to 12 people in
an evening . If you have a smaller group in mind it is still worth a word with Pete, as we may
be able to double up with another smaller group to accommodate you.
We do need to encourage new members, so please welcome any visitors you might see at the
launchpoint and make them feel wanted. The committee are going to be looking to see how we
might encourage visitors from local schools and colleges. We already have a number of scout
troops attending our visitor evenings, but if you have contacts with any groups you feel may be
interested, please let us know.
You will have seen that a small group of members have put in some time and effort in tidying
up the clubhouse to make it a little more welcoming. The best way to keep it that way is if we
all do a little bit when we are at the club. When we have got our heads around the numbers a
little better, I would like to think that we can do some re-decorating to restore the clubhouse
and workshop to their former glory. We will be looking for volunteers to help out, so please
keep your eye on emails and the notice boards and help if you can.
The committee has also discussed encouraging duty crews on non-flying days to organize work
around the club and to ensure that those members supporting the workshop or working around
the club on flying days do not miss their places on the flying list and their opportunity to fly.
We still have a lot to do around resolving the long-running saga of our Rates appeals and
making a revised CASC application, (if you don’t know what that is, ask a committee member
next time you see them) and must thank Tony Perry for his persistence in providing a BFGCfriendly GDPR policy, (if you don’t know what that is you must have been living on a desert
island these past few months) despite him standing down as Secretary in March.
We will continue to get Minutes of Meetings out as quickly as possible and welcome any
observations you might have and will also give prior notice of future meetings, (the next is on
July 5th) so that you can raise any concerns or ideas with committee members beforehand. I
promise all will be discussed.
Finally, other members will be writing about their adventures in Portmoak, but I would like to
thank all of the Bowland Forest members who trekked North . At one time or another I think
every one of us spent time manning their launchpoint, launching and retrieving gliders and
even driving the winch. Ambassadors all! Thank you.
Genuinely finally, although we have some knotty issues to address and we will need the
support and help from all members to resolve them, remember why we are all members of the
gliding club. We are here to fly and have fun.
Happy soaring! Richard Turpin - Chairman

True Bravery!
Here’s a historic picture of Wilbur Wright
with his first female passenger, Edith Berg.
They flew for two minutes at Auvours,
France on October 7, 1908. (Which is
longer than my last flight at Chipping! -Ed.)
She was indeed a brave lady, not only for
being a trailblazer, trusting her life to a
relatively untried science in a rickety
machine, but also, if you look carefully at
the bottom of the picture, you’ll see she did
it with her legs tied together with cord to
stop her dress from ballooning in the wind!
Courage and propriety!
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CFI’s Bit
There is a rumour going around that suggests that it appears to have stopped raining finally,
and the season has started. Yippee!
Winter briefing
Most of you have attended the “winter briefing” by now.
Thanks. I hope it was a good reminder of things that
we should be doing (or not doing). However, some
members have managed to avoid it so far. I will
be looking through the names of the latter.
Thanks to those instructors that helped to
present the briefing.
Annual checks
If you have not completed these by the deadline,
or extended deadline, no solo flying please. As per
flying orders. You have until 30th June to complete
spin/stall awareness checks.
Getting to the launch point (30)
Sloppiness is creeping in again. The paragraph below is reprinted from a previous newsletter
article from 2009:
• Walking to the launch point – bottom end mainly - you wouldn’t walk along a tarmac
runway whilst operating, would you? Well the same goes for our field; keep to the path till
opposite the DP van and then cross. Don’t make a short cut across the landing area.
Warton MATZ reminder
Warton is a busy airport with both military and larger jets regularly arriving and departing. We
have a good relationship with them and we want to keep it that way. Whilst we can “legally”
fly near to them, we shouldn’t without giving them a call. We do not want an infringement,
near miss, or worse. Warton have also recently installed a Flarm receiver. They can see us
and other Flarm traffic now.
They have also started to operate sometimes during the weekends.
If you intend flying near to Preston, or further south/south west than Longridge, please give
Warton a call advising them of your presence and intentions. You will need to have a radio
operators licence (FRTOL) If you don’t have a licence, please stay away. Their new frequency
is 129.530
Retiring BI’s
Sadly, both John Harter and Robin McVean have decided to step down from instructing for us
after many years of service. They have been committed to the job and have given hundreds
of potential members a great experience of what gliding can offer. I am sad to lose them both
as very valued members of the instructor team. On behalf of the club, may I take this
opportunity to thank them for all for their dedication and hard work over a long period of time.
It has been greatly appreciated.
Cable changing
As many will be aware, we recently had an issue with the cables on the Skylaunch winch. This
was all sorted out quickly thanks to the dedication of the various team members, led by
Graham Rendell. Can I thank all those that went out of their way to rectify the issue.
Incidents and launch point managers
We recently had a close call with cables/gliders/people due to a complete breakdown in
procedures, communication and common sense. Please ensure you follow the correct
procedures. A reminder email was sent out detailing a summary of the events. If there is no
one “in charge” at the launch-point, no flying may take place.
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Achievements
Well done Richard Peake for achieving his 5 hours duration whilst on a trip away to Portmoak.
Richard also carried out his first ever field landing during the trip, whilst attempting his Silver
distance. Only a short distance from the airfield, but a huge step in gliding. Fantastic.
Closer to home, Liz Whittaker and Marek Radozycki have soloed in BF1. Well done both.
If anyone has any aspirations for a flying day, please let the duty instructor know.
Future Instructors
We have a few members starting their instructor training with us and a few more further down
the pipeline. This training may involve “nicking” a two-seater out of sequence with the flying list,
as these flights will be given priority. Please understand the reasons for this.
Edensoaring trip (Skelling farm)
As previously advertised, I will be the duty instructor at Edensoaring from 14th-23rd June, (a bit
earlier than originally planned). Many members have expressed interest, but not total
commitment. Many understandably want to “play it by ear” and check the weather before
deciding. All fine of course, but please understand that I will be the only instructor on site. If
everyone turns up on the best days only, I may not be able to fly you or check you out for solo.
I can only do so many flights in a day.
Finally
I do hope that we have a better season than the last few, and that you all
progress within our club and achieve your goals and
ambitions for this season. Happy soaring.
Ian Ashton -CFI

GDPR & BFGC
The General Data Protection Regulation (GDPR) came into effect on the 25th May and you will
have been inundated by emails from companies, organisations and indeed Bowland Forest
Gliding Club (BFGC) asking you to confirm your preferences about the way your personal
information is treated and used. I dare say you are rather fed up with it all and may not have
the stamina to read this article.
However, if you have got this far, thank you for persevering. The good news is that this
European Union (EU) legislation confers rights to all of us; the right to have our personal
information treated with care and respect and the right to know what
information is held about us. Also, the right to be “forgotten” when
you leave an organisation. In other words, you have the right to
have your personal information deleted from the system.
The committee is striving to ensure that we comply with the law and
is grateful to Tony Perry for leading the way. Compliance requires
that we make our computer system more secure and this will involve
expenditure.
Perhaps we should be grateful to the EU for making us all think
about our personal information. The legislation applies to
organisations and companies, but all of us should respect the privacy
of others. Think before you hand out someone’s mobile phone
number for instance. It is a matter of courtesy to ask their
permission first.
John Windsor
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A Fine Day Out!
Some of you might know of my attempt at a 50k
Silver qualifying flight during our recent Portmoak
Trip. As there are various tales of what happened
flying around, I thought it best to give my version
of events.

Pre-flight preparations in full swing!

Obviously, I have embellished and manipulated the
evidence to improve my account. I have also
provided images of events from the many helpers
who suddenly appeared at the land out site and
were very keen on extracting the micky, taking
photos and offering valuable insights in how I
should have gone farther south, west, north or
even back to the Airfield!

The prepI spent some considerable time prepping to fly to Drumshade, having prepped a couple of
days earlier and then been scuppered by the weather. This ended with me on the hill with a
low cloud base having an attempt at my Silver 5-hour duration. I might as well get something
out of it and who doesn’t want to spend more time in their glider? This, as it turns out, was
very straightforward and the only thing in the way was some pretty poor weather in the form
of low cloud and showers throughout the attempt!
I was reasonably prepared for a 5-hour flight, with plenty of water and in-flight entertainment
such as cameras (Go pro) and my PDA with Top Hat running for flight times. I was able to test
the en-suite toilet facilities and thoughts went back to Mr Hough’s accounts, horribly
engrained in my mind. I was buoyed mid-flight by the reassuring tones of Portmoak’s CFI
telling me to watch out for rain coming through and that a 5-hr attempt was probably not on.
Cheers Chris!
My food stocks just about held out - well the ones I had with me. I found my main food bag in
the trailer where I’d left it. Thankfully I had 4 Polo mints to sustain me, so I made a massive
decision to eat two on the 3 hr point to boost my energy. Thankfully, the weather remained
just about OK. with some showers coming through around 4pm, making ZC buzz a little when
the droplets formed on the leading edges. A quick 70 knot shoot along the ridge cleaned ‘em
up though. I’d like to thank Dave and Richard for coming up and keeping me entertained
throughout the afternoon in FFU. Thanks too for leaving me plenty of room guys, observing
correct ridge soaring etiquette. There were a lot who did not! The calls from our CFI also
helped, along with a prompt from my syndicate partner to make sure my gear was down on
the way back.
The day of the 15K/50K The getawayThe launch was its usual stunning 750 feet which made the getaway a little more interesting.
However, I managed to centre a thermal just off the field and climbed to about 3,500 feet
with Geoff Hughes a couple of hundred feet below, showing how easy it was in a K21. Clouds
were popping out all around and the wind was predominantly from the SW at 6-8 kts and the
RASP showed good thermal activity. I decided I would go!
It’s worth mentioning at this point that I had discussed a land out anyway if things didn’t pan
out. I had just bagged my duration and the height was in the bag, so landing out would just
improve me, surely.
My route was to head across the Loch to the Reservoir, turn right, leaving Perth on the right,
avoiding some airspace and some very blue RASP areas near the River Tay. I’d then track up
towards Forfar using ridge and thermal lift. A plan worthy of D-Day or Gallipoli?
The sticky bit was the clouds not forming as much as I’d have liked, but they were working.
There were some big blue areas to jump across. Remember I said that! Anyway, I set off and
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for 20 minutes it was looking fine and I was gaining
some height after a short cruise out past the loch. I
was, at this point, the furthest I’d ever been away
from my launch point in a glider. I still had enough
to get back to Portmoak, according to TopHat, at
2,000 feet. I saw some clouds popping towards the
reservoir and decided that I would “Go.”
I headed off to a reasonable darkish cloud and
gained some lift, but it proved weak and very tight
and I was losing as much as I gained, so I
attempted to move under another.
Field SelectionTold you it was a short flight! At this point I was
Waiting patiently!
losing height over high-ish, ground, so I headed
back downwind towards Drumcreavie where more fields presented themselves and there was
still some thermal activity. I lowered my gear to reduce stress and selected a nice field near
some farms. I kept my options open and spotted a couple more after that and then came back
to my original after a couple of attempts at thermalling. It was nice and green and free of
animals, wires and walls although it was quite uphill.
High Key
So, within what seemed seconds, I’m committing to landing and the decision was made.
I made a couple of turns over the field to check out any obstacles on the way in. I established a
high key with a low key near to the road and a run in uphill over a low part of the hedge.
Low Key
Speed 60 and gear down. Straps as tight as I could pull ‘em and turn in from low key.
Wow, what a nice tree! And!!! round out, please round ...out! Leave your brakes! And as I rode
up level with the ground going uphill, she settled with a thud onto the grass and ran just up
towards the top of the hill. That wasn’t bad at all! WTF is all that banging? Oh it’s my heart!
That was steeper than it looked!
Squeak went the wheel. Oh! oh! I grabbed the brake and squeezed it. It held for a second. It
then found wet grass and then I was off again, but now I’m going downhill backwards. I lowered
my left wing and - nothing! I then switched
wings and she stopped in some longer grass.
How was I going to explain flying backwards
into a fence?
Well the rest is history I guess, except it
never is when you have so many people keen
to take the micky. And so the retrieve began.
I messaged Matt to explain the obvious. I had
landed out. At that exact moment Mike D,
messaged me to ask how’s it going? and I told
him I’d landed out, to which he replied in his
usual diplomatic way, “ You’ve gone too early.”
So now I realise I’m cooking under the canopy
and need to get out ... And off I went downhill
again! Fortunately not too far and a nice mole
hill arrested my progress.
The grand old Duke of York sets off again!
I checked around various corners of the field
and I was satisfied that my election was going to be challenging for a retrieve. Matt announced
he was on his way with Geoff H and did I know if there was good access? Oh!

I found a couple of routes in, neither very good.
search of a gate we could use.

I met up with Mat and Geoff and we went in
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Meanwhile John H, Richard T and Dave S had asked if they could come and take the P*** and
have I got a Post Code? We found a better gate but it was locked and at that time the rest of
the Bowland Forest Gliding Club turned up.
A nice lady who owned the house next to
the fields allowed us to park the trailer
off the narrow lane, “Not for use by long
vehicles!” And she gave me the field
owner’s phone number. Wow number
two! The farmer, now on speaker,
sounded thrilled that I’d chosen his field
and then asked how was I getting in as
the gate is locked? Enter our very own
cattle rustler, Mr T, who promptly took
the gate off its hinges and swung it wide
open by its lock. Genius!
I let the farmer know that it appeared a
friend was able to circumvent his security.
I assured him we would take care not to
Do you remember Rawhide? - I remember Rawhide! - Ed.
disturb his cows. The farmer still
attempting to hide his joy and enthusiasm - thinly I might add - said he was busy, not to
expect help and then hung up. This was followed by a loud “Yeehaa!” by the BFGC retrieval
crew, and game on. As there were plenty of helpers to get the trailer hooked up and through
the gate some of us walked up to ZC.
Matt slowly went through the gate into the field up towards another gate taking us into my
newly found landing strip, which by now looked more like a mountain side. At that point,
sounding the horn was probably not the best method to send interested and probably hungry
cattle away.
They all, and I mean all bloody hundreds of ‘em, surround the Yeti and trailer completely. Wow
number 3! I think they were expecting food and as there was none forthcoming they slowly
wandered off to a safe distance and sulked at us.
Eventually, we arrived at the gate to our field. I went on up to ZC with Geoff and removed the
tape and generally fettled in reverse, whilst the BFGC organised the trailer in the gateway.
The recovery was straightforward. Plenty of
banter and everyone mucked in. We
extracted ourselves from the field and I rang
our excitable farmer to tell him. Oh how we
laughed. Well, we did, whilst the farmer
merely grunted and hung up again. The long
trip back around the Loch was subdued as I
contemplated the night’s topics which would
no doubt centre on my short forage into cross
country.
I’d like to thank everyone for the
encouragement, help and support in each
step of my short adventure. The retrieve crew
were great and looked after ZC very well.
Obviously the evening frolics allowed some
Trailer parked up and ready for business!
less inhibited companions to state the obvious on many occasions. Up to that point, I was
completely unaware of the effects whisky has on a pilot’s ability to judge distance. By the end
of the evening I had apparently only landed just off the airfield. I was a little surprised that
our farmer didn’t come along to celebrate with us!
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Lessons
Small steps often prove to be the biggest you will take.
For me this is true. I knew there was only a slim chance of getting over to the west side of the
valley and that the lift did look scarce. However, I wanted to experience a land out anyway if I
couldn’t complete my task.
Select a field and keep with it although this
wasn’t a big factor, however I did change my
mind a couple of times before coming back to
the original site.
Talk to more pilots and get their views. I’d
have liked to have gone off a little later but
previous days had proven that there was only
a very short thermal window.
Get prepped and ready early to get on line
and to make use of any thermals before the
sea breeze front hit, as it had done so often
earlier in the week.
All in all, a great experience and one to savour
and learn from.

... And how it all looked from above!

Richard Peake - Team Cirrus 2ZC

Multiple Choice Quiz
Which of the following statements correctly
describes this picture?
A: Captain Maddox carries out research for the USAAF
to discover whether a cat will land on its feet even in
negative G.
B: Aircraft engineers try to prove that, in spite of pilots’
comments to the contrary, there is in fact room to swing
a cat in their new cockpit design.
C: Erwin Schrödinger’s assistant postulates that even if
a cat is scared to death, it may still be alive.
D: Darwin Award nominee Lieutenant Klein attempts to
prove that he can maintain steady control of a
supersonic aircraft with a hissing ball of vengeful fury in
the cockpit. (The poor man didn’t stand a chance!)
E: None of the above.

And the correct answer is (unsurprisingly), “E: None of the above.” But not because the
correct description is any less far-fetched and actually, A is pretty close!
In fact, the photo was taken in 1958 and shows a NASA experiment which purported to be
studying the effects of weightlessness on living creatures.
No, mention is made of what the cockpit ended up smelling like, or whether the crewman
regretted leaving his visor up! - Ed.
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Portmoak Photo Album

Over a dozen Bowland Forest pilots took
seven sailplanes up to Portmoak this May and
enjoyed an excellent week of flying, fettling,
feasting and tippling in good company. The
weather gods were relatively kind and
everyone had ample opportunities to try out
their toys and attempt their personal wish lists.
Many thanks to Ian Ashton for once
again organising a successful
Portmoak expedition and making it
possible for everyone to have such
a good time.

We saw some beautiful views!

There’s always a bossy one in every syndicate!
Darth Stopford
They invented a new form of arm wrestling!

The busy rigging area
Some local layabouts up to no good!

Portmoak airfield in all its glory!

Raindrops kept falling on his head!

The view from the lodges at the end of the day. Best enjoyed with a cold beer !
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Ground Ops Training
I presume you know about this and have looked at the PowerPoint presentation on our website.
If we had twenty new members coming through the gates each week, the ground ops trainers
would have to work very hard, but ground ops training would soon become part of our usual
activity. However, with just a trickle of new members it will take longer. So, this is a plea to all
existing members from instructors to pre-solo pilots – Please help!
Talk to new members and ensure that they know about the ground operations training and the
reason for its existence. (Eventually, we all have to contribute to the running of the field and it is
better if we know how to do it properly and are confident in our ability to do so).
Put them in touch with a ground operations trainer, (list in DP van and on the clubhouse notice
board). There should be enough of these for one at least to be present. (If you want to join the
select band, get in touch with me).
New members must not be asked to carry out tasks on the field until a ground operations trainer
has signed them off to do so on the green record card that all will receive with their white card.
Now a question, please answer honestly!
Have you looked through the ground operations training presentation on our website, even if it
was only to say to yourself how much better you would have done things?
Seriously, we might know 90% of the stuff therein, but the other 10% might stop an accident.
Thanks.
Trevor Tutthill

Pendle Powerfest

BFGC had a very successful day promoting the club at the Pendle Powerfest this
May. ELN looked its shiny best, the sun was out and, as you can see in this
picture, we had some distinguished movie stars amongst our visitors - a TIE
fighter pilot, Captain America, two Imperial Storm-troopers and a Minion!
Of course, there were lots of normal people there as well and hopefully, we will
see a boost in Voucher sales as a result of the efforts of our volunteers.
Many thanks to all who helped on the day.
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Mud, Mud, Glorious Mud!
Someone once defined a
gliding club as:
“A crowd of badly-dressed old
men who spend all day
dragging antiquated
equipment up and down
muddy hillsides.”
Thankfully the Bowland
Forest Gliding Club is doing
all it can to dispel that
stereotype!

Building Relationships
We are maintaining good links with the Pennine Soaring Club
www.penninesoaringclub.org.uk and they have commissioned a new
Tandem Paraglider recently www.niviuk.co.uk . They are willing to take
anyone up to get another view and perspective on flying.
We have a reciprocal agreement and we are expecting to fly their pilot in
return. This is a great chance to build relationships with our neighbours
on the hill.
Richard Peake - CSO

Quick Quiz!
And now, a quick poser from Trevor Tutthill:
O.K experts. As you will realise, this is
a slip string.
But to what is it attached?

(Answer on back page).
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ICL at Burn
On behalf of Bowland Forest, I attended the Inter Club League meet at Burn over the May Day
weekend. For those of you unfamiliar with the ICL, it’s a national inter-club competition with
various local rounds across the country and a national final towards the end of the year. There
are three basic classes; Novice, Intermediate and Pundit and there’s generally also a 2-seater
class in which aspiring XC pilots can fly with someone more experienced. If you want to know
more, it’s described in greater detail at the end.
After a good Easter weekend – for sunbathing, if not for flying - we’d had a period of mixed
weather with some spells of good thermal soaring between interludes of the grey and soggy. But
as the May Day weekend approached, the weather settled down again with a large blocking high
extending south westwards from the Baltic over the UK and well into the Atlantic, bringing light
winds and sunshine. It was a lovely
evening drive over to Burn on the
Friday night. The bar was well
populated when I arrived with some
familiar faces I hadn’t seen for a while,
so time for a beer and a natter before
bed. A good start to the weekend.
Briefing was at 10am and no
requirement to grid before as the day
didn’t look likely to get going until the
afternoon, so it was a relaxed start to
the day for most. But not for me, as I
dropped a small article into an
inaccessible space whilst rigging and
Self-launchers ready to go. Spot the lonely cumulus!
wasted a good half hour or so fishing it
out. Doh! The weather presented something of a challenge to the task setter; soarable, but low
and blue. Novices were sent south west to Doncaster NW then up to Wetherby, York and back to
Burn for 105Km; Intermediates to Sheffield East, Wetherby, Burn for 135Km; Pundits and 2seaters to Chesterfield, Ripon, Burn for 213Km.
The self-launchers were sent off first, then the rest of us were aerotowed out. The tugging went
quickly, thanks to Steve Wilkinson who’d flown the Robin out from Pocklington to lend a hand. We
were dropped over the local thermal farm at Eggborough power station, which worked pretty well.
All that hard surface baking in the sun could hardly fail, could it? But after that, it got trickier and
most of us struggled with the necessary thermal
location technique for the day, which goes more or
less like this. You’re in a forest, you walk in a straight
line. Sooner or later, you’ll bump into a tree. And the
lower they are, the closer together they’ll be. Sound in
theory, but it’s hard to keep faith with no visual cues
to aim at and the houses looking a lot bigger than
you’re really comfortable with! I found a decent climb
to 3,400’ alt at Eggborough before starting, but down
task I could barely get above 2,000’ alt. The day
seemed likely to shut down early, which indeed it did
and not fancying a land out, I turned back before the
first turn point. Mike Bond of Rufforth won the day
convincingly by completing the pundit task - very
impressive and no one else got close. For many, the
flight finished in a field, which fortunately are mostly
large and friendly in this part of the world. Mike’s
score put Rufforth in a convincing first place, with the
rest of us fighting for the scraps.
Gathered for Briefing
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Right that’s the day’s flying done, now onto the serious stuff. A hog roast and a live band had
been booked for the evening and both were well received. The band’s repertoire stretched from
the mid sixties up to the early noughties, mainly from the blues and rock end of the spectrum
and, sad to say, I remembered most of the originals, which places me firmly in old git territory. I
retired early from the bar to prevent permanent hearing damage, but could hear it all quite well
from my van at the far end of the camping field and enjoyed the wallow in nostalgia. The ‘yoofs’
were made of sterner stuff and stuck it out till the band packed up around midnight.
Day 2 promised to be even bluer, but by now we all knew the rules of the game and were
prepared to push the boat out a bit further. Tasks were in a similar area to yesterday, but a bit
shorter at 71Km Novice, 113Km Inter and 174Km Pundit/2-Seater. Chris Gill of Sutton Bank got
the highest score of the day, almost completing the Pundit/2-Seater task in his DG1001 and there
were good efforts in all the other classes, particularly the Novices, where 5 pilots got useful scores.
Congratulations to (in no particular order) Chris Booker of Sutton Bank, Joel Halliwell of
Pocklington, James Harman and Richard Slater of Rufforth and Dave Jones of Camphill. Good
effort chaps, that’s what it’s all about.
I got to the first turn point after a bit of a low scrabble over Rotherham and found 4,000’ alt over
Sheffield on the way back but it was all downhill from there and with the day looking set to shut
down early again, I gave up at TP2, Pontefract. As it turned out, it was still weakly soarable
around Burn when I got back, so perhaps I gave up too early. There were a few land-outs, but
most managed to make it either back to Burn, or to Rufforth for a friendly tarmac runway and an
aerotow retrieve. Lots of happy faces around the bar that evening and plenty of ‘there I was at
500 feet’ stories to tell.
Day 3 and it’s even bluer, but having had what we’ve had over the past two days we’re quite
relaxed about that. Tasks are set and a prolonged grid squat ensues whilst the organisers look
hopefully at Flight Radar. But there’s nothing soaring anywhere nearby and the day is canned
around 2pm. Some go free flying to round off the weekend but most de-rig and hit the road to
earn a few brownie points. That was it for another year and the final scores were as follows:
Rufforth
Sutton Bank
Pocklington
Bowland Forest
Camphill
Burn
Saltby

2782
2124
930
526
497
433
130

So a well-deserved win for Rufforth, who will go through to the final. It wasn’t quite the
whitewash that these scores might suggest, as they are the total of scores for all four classes and
the teams didn’t all have the same number of pilots. And the real bottom line is the number of
first XCs and first field landings (all safely done) and of course the grin factor. Thanks to all at
Burn for doing a sterling job hosting it and I hope to see you all again next year. They did though
make one break with tradition - no rain! A bit of precipitation over a UK bank holiday weekend how hard could it be to organise that? But on reflection we quite liked it this way, so same again
next year please.
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Finally, for those who were wondering and perhaps thinking of participating, a few words
about the Inter Club League. It’s a national club-level competition aimed at promoting cross
country flying, particularly for the newer XC pilot. Local rounds are held throughout the
country and the winners of these meet in a final, usually held in late August or early
September. So yes, it is a competition and only one club can be the ‘winner’, but it doesn’t
take itself too seriously and the real objective is to inspire the newer cross-country pilots to
‘have a go’ in a safe and supportive environment. If that happens, as it certainly did this
weekend, then we are all winners. The rules are kept very simple. The basic qualification for
entry is Bronze + XCE plus your CFI’s blessing. There’s plenty of support and advice available
and it’s a good opportunity to make contact with like-minded souls in neighbouring clubs.
Anyone who’s not previously flown a 300Km, or flown in a Regionals, can fly as a Novice.
Novice tasks are often set with a Silver badge 50Km leg in mind, so it’s a good chance to bag
that. If you have not flown a 500Km, or in a Nationals, you can fly as an Intermediate.
Anyone can be a Pundit or fly second seat in a 2-seater.
We are in the Yorkshire round, which is based around the four main gliding clubs in the white
rose county, namely Burn, Pocklington, Rufforth and Sutton Bank, but has gradually invaded
the neighbouring counties with
the addition, first of Camphill
some years ago, then Saltby and
Bowland Forest this year. We’ve
tried various formats over the
years before settling on a single
meet each year over the May
Day Bank Holiday weekend,
which has proved very popular
and been well supported.
It’s moved around the various
clubs. Rufforth have hosted for
the past 3 years or so, but were
due a rest and Burn stepped in
this year.
If anyone at Bowland is
A very friendly field!
interested in participating next
year, do let me know. If there’s enough interest, we might be able to take a 2-seater, which
is a really good way to get some early XC experience. It’s also worth thinking of the
Pocklington 2-Seater Competition at the end of August, which is another good opportunity.
John Klunder

Just Like the Real Thing!
There was great excitement in the
clubhouse last month when the committee
announced that our new flight simulator
was fully up and running.
As you can see, there was an instant rush
by junior members, keen to get their
hands on it and try it out.
And the verdict? - One of them summed
up their feelings by saying - “I just don’t
believe it!” Another added - “It’s just like
flying a Ka8!” Mission accomplished, I’d
say! - Ed.

15

Keeping Safe!
The continuation of the poor weather has affected all areas of
our operation. Also, the club has seen quite a bit of change
recently, with an almost new committee now in place and
finding its feet.
With this amount of change comes risk. Messages can
become confused and we lose a little of that direction, for a
while at least, whilst we settle into our new roles.
My message is, be patient, don’t get frustrated,
communicate if you are concerned about anything and
keep operating in the way we know is safest. Don’t cut
corners and don’t try to change things without collaboration.
This causes confusion.
We have had an interesting couple of months with some minor incidents and issues raising
their heads. We also suffered a near miss recently where a cable was attached to an aircraft,
while a used cable was being recovered by the winch. On this occasion it was just that, a near
miss and no injuries or damage were sustained. Quite a few incidents have also been caused
directly or indirectly by poor weather and here are a few items reported to me.
Crushed and/or deformed cable links preventing release during launches. Cables wearing more
quickly with the associated increase in cable breaks. Cables catching on ground obstacles
during launches. Mud and debris being forced into aircraft bodies through wheel wells etc.
Misting canopies during evening and even the odd afternoon flights, exacerbated by dirty
canopies not cleaned before flight.
We have had other incidents such as, K13 battery leads fouling rear seat controls and found
during pre-flights and DI’s. The K21 canopy release lever locking string replaced with solder!!
(Identified during a DI). Wheel boxes front and rear full of mud and other unmentionable
smelly stuff preventing rotation, found on DI’s and at the launch point before first flight.
Again an old chestnut raising its head - the non-used cables left near aircraft and or people
being allowed to stand near them when connecting the other aircraft. We have had several
incidents already so soon into the season.
Our aircraft are regularly left with mud and grass in the cockpits and their canopies not cleaned
correctly, prior to going onto the field.
Our new Acro, arriving with multiple issues including miss-rigged rudder cables and empty
brake cylinders. Difficult to identify during the DI, but a strong message from our Workshop
staff asking that we raise anything which we feel isn’t quite right.
Questions have arisen over the removal of the wheel fairing on the K21 to help with
maintenance and cleaning but which could allow the ingress of mud and other debris into the
fuselage.
Reduced access to the field due to poor weather conditions has impacted on every area of our
flying, particularly our annual checks and general currency.
We should also consider the additional stress to the flying operations, instructors adjusting their
training when pilots have to land back on the track.
Landing on the track has also reduced flights per day, again impacting on maintaining currency
and pilot training in those vital areas such as launch failures. This also slows early pilot
progression and impacts currency from another angle.
Club initiativesOur CFI, in consultation with the Safety and Instructor Teams, has provided some very useful
“Pre Season/out of hibernation” presentations aimed at all pilots to shake out those winter blues
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and, to paraphrase the CFI’s words, “Get rid of any complacency or laziness and sharpen up our
personal skills.” He also includes the “back to basics messages” over what can go wrong quickly
when we don’t stick to the basics and the consequences that follow. You do need to have
attended and signed the attendance sheet which was to have been completed in April, but due to
other delays in the annuals may be extended.
Ground operationsTrevor has created a team of coaches to help train new pilots in all areas of ground operations
and these are available to anyone who wants more training. We now have a dedicated message
board in the main room for messages.
Winch operationsGraham R has done some great work around the winch training and is up-skilling anyone who
feels they could do with some more training. He has a new list of trainers too. I can’t overstate
the work he has done recently with replacing the cables, ensuring the new aircraft have a profile
on the settings tables, labels around operating the fuel and even gear selector labels for the
tractor, which all help to make the winch easier and safer to operate and also his collaboration
with the Air Operations, Committee and Safety Teams. We now have a dedicated message board
in the main room for messages.
BGA messagesPlease consider the weather conditions each and every time we fly our visitors. Don’t allow the
pressure to get them a flight to affect your good judgement. This isn’t just aimed at the
Instructors but the BI’s and our Duty Pilots alike. The negative press and attention we would
receive if we were to crash with a visitor is too devastating to contemplate.
Evening FlyingThis is a great way to improve your flying skills, currency and to learn new skills. Flying can take
place any evening in the week where there is an Instructor available and if the weather is
suitable. Keep an eye out for the DOODLE Links.
Safety Web PagesOnce again, thanks go to Keith who has worked closely with me to keep the safety messages on
our website pages fresh, relevant and useful.
New Safety Notice BoardI have placed the new Safety Notice Board in the porch at the front door. This should allow
everyone to see the safety issues and messages on arrival.
Feel free to take the leaflets in the box and to give feedback on the board’s content.
I have created a GASCo Corner and hopefully you will find this interesting and useful.
Going forwardAs always, the emphasis will be to continue to foster a collaborative approach to our safety. This
means that we, as a club, will all take responsibility and not just the
Safety Committee.
Safety links
Safety Website The BGA safety webpages are at
https://members.gliding.co.uk/bga-safety-management/
BGA Website Information Library
The website library includes safety documents under the following
categories at https://members.gliding.co.uk/library/safety/
Remember - Safety is no accident! Our channels are simple. We have
Duty Instructors, Pilots, CFI and DCFI and me, as your Club Safety Officer
to discuss any or all issues. You can do this through a direct verbal report,
a telephone call, a note into the office Safety Officer in-box, an email to
an individual or via the Club Safety Mailbox safety@bfgc.co.uk
Richard Peake - CSO
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Scene from Above

This month, a stunning view of the Cairngorms that I was privileged to see on a recent flight between Portmoak and Feshiebridge.

Welcome!

Since our last newsletter, several new members have joined the club, so on behalf of you
all, I’d like to welcome the following.
Daniel Cardwell - Full
Andrew Robinson - Full
Tobias Williams - Full
Samuel Hughes - Student

David Pritchett - Country
Dane Plumpton - Junior
Gabriel Jasmon - Junior
Tom Charnley - Junior

I hope they will all have a very enjoyable time with us and I am sure that you will do
whatever you can to make them feel comfortable and welcome whenever you come
across them at the launch point. - Ed.

Oops!

There is a very good reason why you
should not wear a baseball cap when
driving a minibus across an airfield!
At another level, I’m amazed at how
much carnage has been done to the
bus roof without apparently damaging
the wing much at all. Good old
military hardware! I could wish my
glider was as sturdy! - Ed.
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Omarama Trip
Towards the end of last year, I was starting to miss gliding
and I started thinking about a week away somewhere. I
decided that wherever I visit, it should be spectacular, but
equally somewhere where I could learn something. Glide
Omarama in New Zealand ticked both boxes, so I booked
a mountain soaring course in March earlier this year.
The mountain soaring course is a five-day course which
includes fifteen hours flying in their fleet of Duo’s,
briefings and ground crew. I arranged to stay on site for
seven days to allow for a couple of scrubbed days and flew
six days although the additional hours were an additional
expense. My instructor for the course was Dan McCormack
who some of you may remember from his time at BFGC. Dan is DCFI at Omarama and in his
fourth season there. Local knowledge is everything in the mountains and Dan has certainly
learnt his way around.
The course is tailored to each pilot and briefs and de-briefs are all one to one. I’d flown in wave,
soared the odd ridge and done a few cross country flights in thermals, but I had no mountain
flying experience before visiting Omarama. I didn’t know anything about covering distance in
wave or crossing valleys and mountain ranges in thermals and convergence, so I was starting
from scratch.
Met brief is at 10:00 each day and then it is straight to task planning and briefings with your
instructor. After landing, you go back inside to debrief the flight. This is where I found having
ground crew wasn’t just a luxury but a really good idea for the course, because it maximises
the time with your instructor.
Day 1 started with low cloud and rain and I was predictably accused of bringing British weather
to the South Island. The met brief forecast a clearance in the afternoon, so we waited and
started briefings. The first was an excellent presentation from Gavin Wills to welcome the
visiting pilots. Gavin spoke about the history of Omarama and flying in New Zealand, which
included some great stories and stunning photographs. Dan then began my course with
briefings on mountain thermals and safe flying near terrain. I learnt the two rules to apply
when flying in the mountains. Rule 1 - always have an escape. Rule 2 - always have a landing.
Later in the day the clearance appeared as forecast. We towed to one of the local ridges and
struggled to perform west bowl soaring for about an hour, but conditions were improving in the
mountains and cumulus had
started to form above the mountain
tops. We landed and took another
tow 15 km west to Magic Mountain.
From Magic we flew further west
into the valley and climbed in a
convergence thermal. Once near
cloud base we could accelerate in
the lift, carry the speed into wind
and slow down forward of the cloud.
Classic wave entry technique. This
worked a treat and we were soon
at 12,000 ft. After feeling around
for the energy line, Dan suggested
that we try an out and return to Mt
Cook, which is 100 Km north of
Omarama.
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We stayed around 13,000 ft. all
the way to Mt Cook, making
small deviations to stay in the
wave by following the shape of
the mountain ranges below
and then dived on to the
12,200 ft. summit for
photographs and a few passes.
Even though we left Mt Cook
above 13,000 ft. we still used
the return leg to practise
keeping the speed up by
staying in the wave, so we
were back pretty quickly. This
is definitely a highlight from all
the time I’ve been gliding.
After a scrubbed day 2, cloud
base on day 3 never got above
4,500 ft. This meant flying
over the flat ground away from the mountains. We flew over 120 Km, navigating mainly by
landing strips to give me the chance to look at more safe landing sites which I hadn’t seen from
the first day.
Another highlight was a day flying with Gavin Wills. The met brief forecast no convection in the
basin around Omarama but weak conditions in the mountains with some areas of convergence.
We towed to Magic Mountain and straight away found it difficult to climb. We tried to follow
Justin Wills who quickly disappeared and left us escaping down a valley heading to lower
ground. Hard work wasn’t enough and we landed at Ben Avon, one of the hundreds of farm
strips in the South Island. The tug arrived shortly after we landed, while we listened to
everyone else reporting their positions in the mountains. The sky was improving and was
becoming much better than forecast, so we released near our land out but high enough to
climb away and continue a task. Gavin decided we should go to Mount Aspiring, 70 Km west.
This was an incredible lesson about soaring in mountains and was exactly how I had imagined
mountain flying. There were deep valleys to cross and steep mountain ranges to climb up and
over. Often flying below ridge top height, over saddles and low passes to get on the side of the
ridge that was working and all the time trying to identify thermal sources by looking at the
shape of the terrain and considering the effect the wind is having on the way the thermals
detach from the slopes and spurs.
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Gavin had spoken to me earlier in the day about where I thought I was up to with my own
flying and asked if there was anything I wanted to work on besides mountain flying. My answer
was increasing cross country speed. He spoke to me about task setting and flying faster and
even in this landscape, Gavin was giving me things to look at to identify glide angles. We
detoured to Mt Huxley on the way back and flew 220 Km at an average speed I’ve never been
even slightly close to.
On my final day I was with Dan and we managed to get to Mt Cook again, but this was much
more of a struggle than the first day. We had planned a task in the opposite direction but
changed the plan in the air when the cumulus started to appear. We got into wave after
climbing on a ridge and pushing into wind and then set off north. It was fairly undramatic until
the wave dumped us into a narrow valley before we could find the rising wave. We lost 5,000
ft. in no time at all and soon the trees on the valley floor were very close. I had never
experienced sink or turbulence like this and my lack of currency showed. I was heading for the
exit down the valley but if the sink rate continued, we wouldn’t make the nearest landing strip
10 km away, so we couldn’t afford to lose more height. Dan took control and managed to
maintain our height in the rough rotor thermals and we slowly moved down the valley towards
safety. Eventually we climbed back up, crossed another valley and continued north along
another mountain range. Further north we got back into wave and reached Mt Cook, which was
a perfect end to the week.
Flying at Omarama is the best experience I have ever had in gliding. The clear air and amazing
scenery became distracting at times. I was too often reaching for my camera, but all of the
instructors take great pleasure in getting pilots into the mountains and showing off the
amazing location. I gained a lot from the course and from flying with two local experts and the
lessons learnt flying here can be applied to any location. Omarama is a spectacular and very
welcoming site which is well worth a visit.
Mike Blocksidge

Air Defence!
It is heartening to see that in the current
climate of arms races constantly ramping up
the cost and sophistication of air defence
systems, some air forces are going right
back to basics and investigating simpler,
cheaper, tried-and-tested methods of
defending their aircraft from hostile action.
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Sea Breeze
Thanks to Henry Stott for sending me the following. Written
by his syndicate partner, it is gleaned from an edited reply
to a local newspaper article and a diary extract, both
describing a flight taken with Henry from Feshiebridge and
remarking on the conditions they encountered. - Ed.

I have been sent photos taken from the airfield of the sea
breeze front cloud on 12th May. Encroaching cool sea
air from the Moray Firth is on the left, whilst the unstable
and much warmer mountain air is on the right, the edge
of which is being lifted up in these ragged lumps.
I was flying with my pal Henry, and he also took loads of
photos from the cockpit. I absolutely loved his view of
the evening shadows across Glen Einich, and the one showing the eddies at the edge of this
enormous vertical cliff in the sky. Glider pilots are privileged to see things that most people don’t
get to see, and this flight will certainly live in my memory for a long time.
The view back towards the airfield from beyond Newtonmore suggested the sea breeze was getting
closer. I began a long straight glide back towards the airfield, aiming for the nearest of the fluffy
sea breeze clouds located somewhere
near Loch an Eilein. We reached it at
3,500ft and found gentle lift of 2-3 knots
while surfing along between ragged
headlands in a huge vertical cliff. Henry
thought it was fantastic, and it’s certainly
the best sea breeze effect that I’ve ever
soared. At times we cruised so close to
the vertical sheets of cloud that our
rainbow-circled shadow was huge.
Soon we were back up over 5,000ft again,
dolphining through the best tally-ho bits
of lift and pushing our way through thin
patches of cloud sticking out from the
cliff buttresses. Other similar clouds
could be seen to the north, some of them turning into towering cauliflower heads. The edge of the
murky sea air could clearly be seen hugging the ground between folds in the terrain, in contrast to
the clear air on our side. The top of the cliff thousands of feet above us began to topple over our
heads, producing strange shelves and balconies, but ultimately, they were out of our reach because
the lift began to die. I noticed that the warm air was winning the battle as the cloud began to
retreat once more to the north. We left the cloud at about 6,200ft and began a long slow descent
to land after a flight of 2hr 11min.
- Phil Hawkins

Ed’s Extra!

Funnily enough, I had a similar encounter, just a
week later and not too far away. I’d flown from
Portmoak to Feshiebridge and then headed east
to Aboyne. As I approached Aboyne over the
mountains, I met a wall of sea breeze cloud (left)
and was able to gain some height by soaring it a
bit like a ridge.
That was fun, but unfortunately, by the time I set
off on my final leg - (Aboyne back to Portmoak) the sea breeze had “worked its magic” and I
didn’t find a single thermal from that point on!
- And that’s a long final glide! - Keith.
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Back to Basics!

It’s nice to see that, in spite of the apparent sophistication of the avionics and flight systems
surrounding this pilot, he still manages to adhere to the fundamental essentials of pre-flight
checks! I wonder what his Eventualities are like? - In the event of a launch failure, I will EJECT! - Ed.

Quick Quotes!

In this issue, we have a series of quick quotes from that celebrated aviation pundit, Anon.
Don't drop the aircraft in order to fly the microphone.
Helicopters don't fly - they're so ugly the earth rejects them.
It's best to keep the pointed end going forward as much as possible.
Fly it until the last piece stops moving.
Remember, you’re always a student in an aeroplane.

Editor’s Endbit

Thank you for reading the June 2018 edition of the BFGC Newsletter. I hope you enjoyed it.
Many thanks, once again, to all the contributors. Don’t forget that the next issue will only be a
success if members like you contribute, so please make an effort to put your thoughts and
experiences on paper so that we can share them. The deadline date for the next issue will be
Sunday, 2nd September. As always, you don’t have to wait until then. Send me your
submissions at any time and I’ll keep them safe until the deadline. Please send all copy to
soaringkeith@gmail.com I’m looking forward to reading about your experiences.
Keith Clarke - Editor
Answer to Trevor’s quiz on Page 11 - A Phantom II (in the RAF Museum Hendon).

