September 2014

CFI’s Bit!
As I write this, it's the last day of the Task Week, which gives you a clue as to what the
weather's like. But hey, that's the British summer for you. But despite the fact that we only
managed one and a bit days’ flying, on Wednesday everyone was buzzing, having a go at
one task or the other. My thanks to Bob for being Met man and Geoff Bailey for setting
some great tasks. Well done to Robin McVean on winning the XC league, Richard Peake for
the local league, yours truly for the speed task and of course everyone who turned up, had
a go and helped out winching, driving tractors and listening to lectures.
Talking of leagues, for the first time in quite a while, we will be able to award every piece
of silverware the club possesses at the AGM next year. Both Ian Ashton and I have been
extremely humbled by the wonderful comments regarding the A and B leagues and we do of
course accept them with gratitude, but the real thanks should be to yourselves, without
whom the whole thing would be a disaster. For the coming year, Oct 1st to Sept 30th 2015,
we will be making some minor changes to the B league that I'll tell you about later, but in
the meantime, there are still a few weeks left to make a claim for the current year.
For those of you who have been away on gliding trips, either in the UK or abroad, I hope
you had a great time. By all accounts, the annual trip to Fuentemilanos was the best ever,
with 1000's of km’s being flown. It's a real shame we don't get higher cloud bases than we
do here for more cross country flights, but at least we can have reasonably decent flights
all year round, whilst the "flat-landers" have to be content with circuits.
Don't forget that if you want to take one of the club gliders away with you on a trip, you are
more than welcome. Just talk to the committee, who will approve it officially and agree a
cost.
Licensing: Most of you would have heard by now about the licensing situation and I'll keep
you updated during October, when decisions by those far more important than me, along
with salaries to match no doubt, would have justified their positions and probably agreed
that we can all take a breather till 2018, (thus ensuring they have a job for the next three
years). Sorry, I'm getting very cynical in my old age.
Finally, Laura Maksymowicz has agreed to be trained up and become a BI and Graeme
Alexander an Ass. Cat. so if you see either of them muttering words, trying to learn the
patter, or doing strange things in a two seater (other than normal!) then now you know why.
Happy and Safe Flying
Phil Punt - CFI

In the .pdf version of this Newsletter, Internet links are active and can be clicked - Ed
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Another Pint Please!
Shenington 22.7.2014
What lovely weather for a week at Shenington.
We arrived on a very warm, sunny Sunday afternoon and it made
a change to not have, “You brought the weather with you, take it
back …” from the locals, but they did help to rig the Nimbus.
Monday was a glorious day and so Reg set himself up for a flight,
even though his back had been playing up, blaming it on the
case being heavier than usual. With the tow-out gear in the car,
in case he only had a short flight, I sat in the car with the doors
open to try and keep cool. Not a good idea for 2 hours plus, in
very hot weather. He arrived back safely and we put the lady
into her PJ’s before retiring to the clubhouse for refreshments
and a meal.
The Tuesday weather was glorious again. Another flight planned and when he had taken off,
I set myself up to sew in the new cool dining room. Landing late afternoon, I retrieved him
from the field and towed him to the overnight rigged area. I drove us back to the clubhouse
and as I was about to park the car, I felt very woozy and lop-sided. I parked the car and
said that I was feeling ‘not with it’. When I got out of the car, I fell against the next one. Reg
came round to help, as I could not stand upright without assistance. The daily Instructor,
Gavin, came over to see what the matter was and with both helping me, I was assisted into
the clubhouse. Gavin then proceeded to ask me to do all the things needed to assess
whether I had had a minor stroke. I passed all the requests, but he still rang his Doctor and
was told to ring for an Ambulance. In next to no time two local First Response ladies arrived,
minutes before the Ambulance. After a few tests I was taken to the local hospital and given
an E.C.G., had blood pressure taken and was given a reassuring statement of not having
had a stroke. I had spent just over an hour being investigated. I was given a coffee and
sandwich and I was told that they thought the only thing wrong was that I was
DEHYDRATED!
On returning to the Gliding Club, with fish and chips, I had two pints of soft drinks, obviously
needing it and by bedtime, I was walking straight lines without assistance. To prove that the
diagnosis was on the right lines, I did not have to get up once during the night!!!!!
Reg took me out for the day on Wednesday and we had lunch out and a walk round the
grounds of the local Herb Centre, with bottles of water and cool drinks to help top up. This
was to ensure that I was well enough for us to stay the rest of the
week.
In the following days, I was back to being my usual self, but
making sure that I drank even more. I went back to my sewing
machine and was able to watch out for Reg landing to go
and collect from the field.
The moral of this story is, DRINK MORE DURING
THE DAY WHEN IT IS VERY HOT.
I had thought I was drinking enough, as I was making
regular visits to the Clubhouse for coffee or squash,
but obviously not enough.
This is my tale of feeling ill on a hot day. So if you’re on
the field, or in the air on hot summer days, make sure
that you have enough fluids and food with you to ensure
this does not happen to you.
Margaret Wooller
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Gransden Lodge
Every year, we try to get away to at
least one other site. Not only does it
stretch our skills at different airfields,
in a different landscape, it also
enables us to explore various
hostelries and enjoy good company!
In time-honoured tradition, Tango 54
has broadened such horizons in
Portmoak, Eden Soaring, The Long
Mynd, Fuentemilanos (Spain), Keevil,
Bicester, Sutton Bank and this year’s
destination – Gransden Lodge.
Our choice of Gransden Lodge was not
haphazard. In Summer months, it
consistently enjoys amongst the best XC territory in the UK. With no hill or any wave bars
in sight, it offers pure ‘thermal’ opportunities, with XC potential throughout East Anglia and
Eastern England. Several UK XC records have originated from this site. It was pretty
obvious that XC flying is ingrained into their culture.
On a good day, overhearing exchanges between club members, it was clear that, “Where
did you go?” was the commonest enquiry. Airspace constraints are mostly to the South,
with North, West and East being open, with the exception of the Mildenhall/Laconheath/
Wyton MATZ.
As the least experienced XC pilot in our syndicate, it seemed sensible to ensure that all the
factors that encourage us (me!) to cut the elastic and boldly go beyond gliding range of the
‘home’ airfield should be made a priority. The trip was timed to coincide with the cutting of
cereal crops, which can be a bit hit or miss, depending on preceding weather. A dry and
warm June and July played in our favour – there were plenty of stubble fields in most
directions. Joining us this year was Dean Eden, in Nimbus ‘Alpha Mike’.
Dean and Mike towed Alpha Mike and Tango 54 down to Gransden on Saturday 2nd August.
Robin and I followed the next day. We arrived just in time to see Mike take an aerotow
(see pic. above). Dean had already departed via aerotow to the West. Gransden also have
a new Skylaunch 2, (courtesy of a sporting grant), which can haul you up to 1,600ft on the
longest, preferred runway, 22.
Our first impressions were of a large
grass airfield, sporting the traditional
RAF 3-runway configuration of a
previous era, where Mosquitos and
Wellingtons ruled the air. Although the
hard surfaces had gone, the dimensions
of the runways remained. We were
warmly welcomed and following the
usual submission of documents etc.,
Robin and I awaited the return (or
otherwise) of Mike and Dean.
They both returned, reporting that it was
tricky to progress beyond ‘local soaring’.
Despite cloudbases of 4,000’-6,000’,
conditions throughout the week were

Dean, just prior to aerotow – “Our Father, who art in Heaven....
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not without challenge. Connecting low down
was sometimes difficult and ‘staying high’ was
probably very good advice. Ultimately, we all
achieved cross-country flights of 100-150km,
without any of us landing out.
Perhaps I can add a comment to encourage
others to venture out on XC (as currently
encouraged by our BFGC mentors). It was
totally liberating, once out of gliding range –
and enabled me to eliminate thoughts of
‘getting back home’.
From a personal perspective, just focussing on
good clouds, good fields and energy lines
freed me immensely. I’m very lucky that in
….and where shall we go today?
our syndicate, landing out is classed as a
‘badge of honour’ and ‘pushing on’ is considered a very positive attribute. This helped me
concentrate on my goal. In real terms, my ‘best’ flight didn’t come near to what the
‘locals’ achieve, but a final glide of 30km, into an 18kt headwind, in marginal conditions
at 6.00pm, was a personal best for me!
Our visit coincided with former BFGC member, Andy Huggon, having qualified as a BI. To
celebrate, we enjoyed a fine meal with Andy in Potton.
We would strongly recommend a trip to Gransden. Okay, there’s no nearby hill, but for
pure thermal potential, it ranks amongst the UK’s best launch sites.
From a timing perspective, local knowledge of outlanding options steers most locals from
having to rely on stubble fields, as there are many other friendly airfields around too.
One such example, was when their instructor, Andy Beatty was on a XC flight with a new
Bronze pupil. Cranfield is a very active airfield, about 30km to the West and Andy and Co.
were getting low, speaking to Cranfield with the option to land on their runway. We saw
the IGC file the next day. Suffice to say that ATC had a grandstand view demonstrating
the ability of a glider to climb away from a low save!
Overall, it was a good trip. Good, yet challenging skies, friendly locals, excellent
hostelries and good company. What more can we ask?
John Knowles

5

Some Niggles from
the CFI!
OK, now for a couple of CFI niggles.
When you launch, keep your hand on the release knob. If your wing drops and you cannot
raise it, then release immediately. This means immediately, not after 10 metres or so immediately! It may just save your life.
When you put the kit away, ensure that all the radios are accounted for and on charge and
that the check list for the hangar and DP van has been looked at and confirmed all done.
On more than one occasion, BF1 and DSU have not been put on charge and in the case of
DSU, this resulted in more expense to replace the Nav equipment battery. And oh, if you
do plug the charger in, make sure it's switched on!
They’re your gliders. Yes, they belong to you remember - please look after them. One
person has very kindly given CRT's canopy a whole pile of vertical scratches by using an
inappropriate tool to remove water after a shower. Don't do it. Only use the chamois
leather provided. On a happier note and I won't mention who it is because he already
knows, but I need new sunglasses to ward off the extra bright rays glistening from DSU's
highly polished skin. If you fly the glass gliders perhaps you might also think about adding
a bit of extra sparkle and protection by doing the same thing. It would be most
appreciated by all concerned.
The Airband Radio is now used more than it was a few years ago
which is great, especially those moments when conflicting
traffic calls are given and heeded. Please be aware though
that we do not offer a "service" to other non BFGC traffic
and as such you should be cautious about the words
you use. We never give instructions and we should be
careful about assertions.
"I am unaware of any gliders in the area" can be
safely said to be factual, (assuming that the
pilot is indeed aware!) Whilst, "There are no
gliders in the area" is very much a guess.
Unlikely I know, but a glider from another
club such as The Lakes could be on a cross
country. It has been known. So please be
supportive of those calling us up, such as
the Air Ambulance, just be careful about
what you say.
Phil Punt - CFI

Quick Quotes!
“When a flight is proceeding incredibly well, something was forgotten”.
- Robert Livingston, Flying The Aeronca.
“Flexible is much too rigid. In aviation you have to be fluid”.
- Verne Jobst
“If you can't afford to do something right, then be darn sure you can afford to do it wrong”.
-Charlie Nelson

6

Safety Stuff!
As a gliding club, the question, “How safe are our operations?” must always be at the
forefront of our minds. Of course, safety management does not just depend upon the
practices and procedures, training etc. embedded in “Laws and Rules” and our Flying Orders,
regulated by the instructors acting on behalf of the CFI, but on the day-to-day activities of
all of us, on the field and in the air. As individuals we not only have to believe that
accidents can occur, but be determined when taking on any activity to think of the safety
implications of the job and carry it out to the best of our ability. Such a safety culture is
vital, but for various reasons may not always be reflected in what happens on the ground
(and in the air). The rapid change from a relaxed state to the alert one required on the
field and the fact that most tasks are more complex than they seem, are two factors that
need to be constantly guarded against. The task of Launch Marshal exemplifies this. People
tend to do it as and when necessary. It often interrupts a good chat and a coffee and in
any case there’s nothing to it! Well, imagine you are the Launch Marshal at the top end –
what would you take into account to ensure a glider was launched safely? (see page 13).
This brings me to the sales pitch. An important aspect of our safety culture is that we share
knowledge of incidents and happenings so that we can all learn (and in many cases relearn) from them. Please keep such information fed to safety@bfgc.co.uk – it will then get
out to everyone.
O.K. Now to various odds and ends.
It was decided that the signalling section of the D.P. van should be used to carry out a
lookout to back up that carried out by the Launch Marshal. The pictures show the
reasoning behind such a decision. One was taken with the camera directed towards the
cross-roads, from the position that a Launch Marshal might take when controlling a launch
from the Beacon side of 30 and the other from the D.P. van in the same direction. The
advantage of the higher viewpoint is obvious.

Ideally, we should always station someone alongside the signaller, tasked with the job of
lookout. Unfortunately we sometimes struggle for numbers these days and the less than
ideal alternative is for the signaller to stand up just before signalling to back up the Launch
Marshal’s lookout. I hope that a large number of people will tell me I’m wrong, but I have
doubts about how much either of these is happening. Am I worrying too much? Why not
use this location, as the best seat in the house for people to sit with a coffee, to have a chat
and watch what is happening? Well in the past, we have had two K.13s on opposing base
legs, members of the public wandering onto the cable run and I can remember almost being
launched from the top end into the path of a glider on finals for 07. Also, whenever we
operate from that end, the much greater ability of someone in the D.P. van to check for
ramblers about to cross the field, compared to someone at ground level, impresses itself
upon me. No, we haven’t had near collisions in the circuit for some time and ramblers
always seem to be spotted, but that is the whole point about safety in gliding. Accidents
happen once in a blue moon, but when they do the results can be catastrophic for the
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individuals involved and their families. In the cost-benefit analysis for using the D.P. van for
a lookout, is the “cost” of using it compared to the “benefit” too high?
There was a time when people were given a job by the D.M. for an hour or so, gave
whatever it was their full attention and then were relieved. I am lucky enough not to be on
the D.M. rota, the most difficult job on the field, so am not sure how much of that still goes
on. (I have my doubts, but hope I will be corrected by irate D.M.s!) Virtually all ground
jobs have a safety component. Making sure no-one gets tired doing one job makes sense,
not to mention the question of fairness.
And then there’s tractor driving. It was pointed out to me recently that with a number of
new members, it was important that they are well briefed before being given a job that
requires driving a tractor. I’m not going through all that needs to be said, but I just ask
experienced members to ensure that any briefing is a thorough
one, covering general safety, look-out, eventualities etc. One
particular aspect; we have a poster in the clubhouse which
talks of the “killer clutch”. This is to warn people not to
have tractors stopped with the engine running and
the clutch pedal depressed while in the vicinity of
people and gliders. Imagine someone getting up
from attaching a towrope to a glider just as the
tractor driver’s foot slips off the clutch. The tractor
and glider would lurch forwards and the latter’s
leading edge could deal a fatal blow.
Because of the noise, there is a temptation when talking
to a tractor driver, to get close by standing in front of a
rear wheel. Not a good practice, but totally unacceptable for the
driver to cause the danger by keeping the tractor in gear under such a circumstance. (Yes, I
know this stuff is in our Flying Orders and we’ve all read it).
Tractor driving again. There have been a couple of incidents recently when the tractor
towing out the cables, having come to a halt, has set off again without its driver clearing
this action with the winch driver. Having stopped, the cable tractor must never start moving
again without such a clearance to ensure that it is safe at the winch end so to do.
In the BGA’s DVD on wing drop accidents, a precaution to reduce the risk is for Launch
Marshals to wait until the glider is just starting to creep forwards before giving “All out!” This
is to allow the cable to self-align by moving sideways across the ground. (NOT to be relied
on as an alternative to pulling it straight in the first place). This has the added advantage
that it reduces the acceleration experienced by a glider at the start of its launch. If there is a
bend in the cable the winch will already have gained some speed before the cable becomes
taut and the glider starts to move - very suddenly - even worse if the winch-driver is overenthusiastic. Sometimes the tick-over of the winch will not cause the glider to creep
forwards, but at least “All-out” must not be given until the winch has had a chance to pull
the cable as taut as possible.
A recent incident illustrated two points. Anyone can shout stop and we need to be very
careful about keeping visitors safe at the launch point. Recently a visitor moved from the
vicinity of the D.P. van into the launch line-ups to take some photographs and within inches
of the ailerons of a K.13 as “Take-up-slack” was being given. Had the glider yawed badly he
may have been hit. Full marks to the Launch Marshal for immediately shouting “Stop!” The
visitor was very apologetic, he thought the K.13 was empty. He should have apologised for
having the arrogance to wander amongst gliders when knowing nothing about how they
operate. However it is a warning to us that we cannot rely on the good sense of such people
to whom we have a duty of care. Please keep them on the downwind side of the D.P. van
and close to it.
Happy Flying! - Trevor Tutthill - Safety Officer
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Scene from Above

Evening light plays on Beacon Fell and the River Ribble .

A Sense of History
For those of you who blanche at the
thought of coming in to land when there
are already a couple of gliders on the
ground, we bring you some sobering
pictures of Horsa gliders performing
mass landings during World War II.

Looking at the picture on the left, where they
are carrying out genuine “field landings”, en
masse and probably with people on the ground
firing at them as well, I wonder that any of
them made it down in one piece! As it is, they
appear to have done remarkably well. They
certainly have my admiration!
(Many thanks to Peter Whitehead for finding and
submitting these photographs).
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The Spanish Conquest 2014
Pete’s Diary
It fell on me to chronicle this year’s Bowland Forest Expedition to Fuentemilanos
(Fuente) Spain, so I decided to keep a diary and share that with you. Six of us
travelled by ferry; me, Maria (my wife), Ian, Tracy and Jonathan Ashton and
Keith Clarke. We took three gliders with us: Duo Discus Turbo “KHK”,
DG200 “191” and ASW19 “M80”. Graham Rendell flew out to Madrid and
joined us the first Wednesday for a week. What a fantastic trip we had.
Let me share the experience with you now.
Sunday 20th July
The problem with checklists is that they only work if they’re applied
correctly. Having “checked” everything needed for the trip, I then put the
vital documents (Passport, ferry tickets, etc.) down in the kitchen whilst I
bolted the conservatory door and, (you guessed it), set off with said docs still
on the kitchen table! Having realised this at Chieveley Services (three quarters
of the way to Portsmouth) I had them couriered by a fantastic friend who raced down in his
Maserati. Ironically, I still arrived two hours early at the port and, to the frustration of the
others who had gone on ahead of me, was the first car/glider-trailer combination to board
the ferry. Oh and Ian reckoned he had spotted a dead kangaroo at the side of road on the
A33. More likely, we all thought, he had started drinking the Zoco early.
Tuesday 22nd July
We arrived at Fuente airfield late lunchtime and, once the trailers were parked up and
chocked, met up with old friends and their usual tales of how fantastic it had been already
and what great conditions we’d missed. We later found out they'd had thunderstorms and a
flooded airfield to go with some good soaring conditions, so mixed omens.
Wednesday 23rd July
First things first. Sorted paperwork, showed licences/medicals, rigging done and then off for
the serious business of flying. This meant a quickish 314k for me, (the milk run) and
“getting my eye back in". Site re-familiarisation flight for Keith (88k) who was a virgin
Fuente visitor last year. Ian tested repairs he’d made to his turbo and found the engine
over-revving. Despite this, he and Tracy also managed 242k. Not a bad start to the flying
part of our trip. Graham joined us Wednesday evening in time for the food, wine and Zoco.
Everyone was feeling really good.
Thursday 24th July
Today saw a 279k task for me. Keith
explored Avila (photo right) and La Torre
turn points, in readiness for his diamond
goal attempt, achieving a very acceptable,
169k. Ian's turbo was now working
properly although he clearly didn’t need it
and flew 317k with Graham. We were all
developing a nice soaring rhythm.
Friday 25th July
Keith did his 314k Gold Distance and
Diamond Goal. I got a late start (15:43)
but still did a 505k task with a struggle at
the end getting onto final glide at about
20:20 that evening for a safe return. Can you imagine starting a 500k that late in the UK
and finishing? Ian did 445k with Graham. Not bad for Day 3 of the flying part of the
expedition. All tired but hugely satisfied.
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Saturday 26th July
This entailed a day off for me, shopping in Segovia
with Maria. Ian did 422k with Tracy. Keith got low near
our lodging town of Abades and had fun scratching
high enough to negotiate the power lines between
there and the airfield, but despite this, achieved 95k.
Sunday 27th July
Keith was going to have a rest day, but the forecast
beyond today was flat for the following 3 days due to a
colder airmass coming from France, so we all flew.
Keith explored out to Avila. I did 414k and managed to
climb to 13,100ft in thermal; god bless oxygen! Ian
did 550k with Graham. We both turned the castle at
Gormaz (see picture) The “clicks” were starting to
stack up.
Monday 28th July
The daily briefing was not great, so this meant a trip to the medieval city of Avila for all. At
lunchtime, as we were sat in an open air restaurant enjoying a rather good lunch, we felt the
thermals kick off every 15 minutes and wondered if we’d made the right decision not to fly!
Tuesday 29th and Wednesday 30th July
Tuesday was bloody cold at briefing with everyone in fleeces and jumpers. Forecast for today
and Wednesday was not good, so time for a couple of days off. Even the Germans were not
lined up on the runway, (towels at the ready), so we did our own pottering around and met up
that evening in the town of Segovia for Graham's last night and the famous local dish;
suckling pig. Wednesday was a similarly restful day except for me shopping with Maria!
Thursday 31st July
Despite earlier forecasts to the contrary, today looked really good and Keith planned his own
500k, which I decided to fly too. Both Keith and I successfully completed the task (511k).
There were two unfortunate events though. First, Keith pulled
his back just before launching and second, his logger stopped
recording half way round... But we all knew that he did it.
Moral of the story... don’t trust EW loggers and carry a backup. The promised 200 hour battery life was less than 48 hours.
Ian did a slightly different task, 536k, with Tracy. One of the
other pilots at Fuente, Guy "Luxy" Bechtold, did a World speed
record 750k (to be verified) in his Quintus. A good day all
round. Quote of the week from Ian to Tracy was "You're using
too much oxygen". Tracy's response was, understandably,
"Pardon me for breathing!"
Friday 1st August
With towering Cu Nimbs threatening over the Sierra del Guadarama, only I took a launch
today, but these cleared and it turned into a reasonable soaring day. I did 393k, including a
straight run of 76k half way round the task in a strong energy line.
Saturday 2nd August
We woke to a cloudy, cool day. The promised crud from the UK had arrived. Following the
usual daily briefing, we all went off our separate ways sightseeing. Maria and I went to the
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castle at Tureganos, a place I'd already
gotten to know too intimately two days
before, when I'd scraped away from a low
point onto final glide. It was much less
stressful from the ground and afterwards
we had a fantastic steak lunch that you
could eat with a spoon, in a restaurant
overlooking the town hall. The only down
side was that conditions got good (by UK
standards - 5,000ft cloud base and good
cumulus), but we'd all left it too late to fly.
Sunday 3rd August
By choice this was the last flying day for
us. I did 271k, struggling in places
because of my innate ability to find negative energy lines. Keith managed 197k before
landing out at the aerodrome at Villacastin where, to his delight, he found the place being
run by a Frenchman with whom he could converse at his ease. The chap even gave him an
aerotow back which, due to the fact the runway was only a dirt track, started with the tug
disappearing completely in a cloud of dust and only reappearing to Keith once safely
airborne! Ian and Tracy had a great time and achieved 360k.
Conclusion:
For me it was the 6th year I'd been to Fuente, the 5th with Ian and Tracy and I've got to
say, conditions were probably the best I've experienced in terms of consistency of good
soaring. We genuinely didn't mind the rest days as we all welcomed a chance to recharge
our batteries, (both aircraft and metaphorical). The lift was fantastic, (the best climb for me
briefly saw 11.1 on the averager), but so was the sink in between thermals, where I
regularly experienced longish glides in 8 or 9 down. Not for the faint-hearted, but hugely
rewarding and great fun nonetheless. When I compare the stats for my Spanish trips in
terms of quality days flown with those from my UK expeditions, it's no contest. Will I be
going next year? Health and glider willing ... you bet!
TOTAL STATS FOR THE THREE GLIDERS:
Hours Flown = 100:32
Distance Flown = 7,127km
Book early for next year to avoid disappointment.
- Pete Desmond
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Skippygate!
My solicitors have instructed me to include the contents of
the following e-mail at this point in the newsletter: - (Ed.)
Having suffered constant ridicule from all (especially my own family!!) I got an apology from my wife last
night, who had done a “Google” search.
It appears as if “wallabies” are rife in the area and in fact wild in many locations throughout the UK. Of
particular interest is the sighting of “wallabies” near to Newbury!!
http://www.newburytoday.co.uk/2014/wallaby-and-llama-on-the-run-from-tadley-police
http://www.getreading.co.uk/news/local-news/kangaroo-loose-hampshire-village-7563793
And from the RSPCA
“A spokeswoman for Hampshire Constabulary, Hazell Wills said: "We have contacted the RSPCA who
have told us that wallabies are well established in the wild and unless it is in distress we don't need to
take any further action”
So maybe an editors footnote on the end of Pete’s article concluding that I may well have in fact seen
what everyone else missed!!!!!! (And that’s without Flarm!) - Ian.

What’s More!

Apparently, as part of my penance for
unmitigated derision regarding imaginary
antipodean indigent species, I also have to
publish a photograph (kindly provided by Ian, of
course) of your beloved Editor, in the courtyard
in Spain, carrying out strenuous back exercises,
following his unfortunate injury in July.

However!

I would also just like to draw readers’ attention
to a photograph, (also originally provided by
Ian) taken during the 2011 Fuentemilanos
expedition and printed in this very newsletter
(September 2011 issue).
I may be growing suspicious in my old age, but
it would seem to me that our illustrious DCFI’s
obsession with all things marsupial goes back
some years. It certainly seems to have had an
influence on the impressionable young people
around him. (Ed.)

And Finally!

While we’re on the subject of all things Ashton - I’d just like
to pass on my congratulations to Tracy, who went solo for
the second time this summer after a 12-year child-rearing
gap. I would also like to personally thank her for using her
newly-acquired “Official Observer” skills to flawlessly handle
my Gold and Diamond claims this summer. Excellent job!
Thank you Tracy, (Ed.)
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Things for a Launch Marshal
to Think About
1. Be happy with the position of the glider with respect to D.P.van, parked trailers etc. If not,
discuss with the pilot.
2. Make sure the cable is pulled as straight as possible, the correct weak link is fitted and the
shock rope etc. are not lying in a tangled heap.
3. At the request of the pilot, attach the cable, after getting an affirmative to “Brakes closed
and locked?” Rattle the ring to ensure it is loose in the hook. Remember, some gliders have
two hooks.
4. Position yourself so that you cannot be hit by the glider you are launching and that you
can carry out the required lookout. Facing fully forward is not the ideal position and expect to
actively turn to look all around for the lookout.
5. Check that there is nothing ahead of the glider, particularly in ground that the pilot cannot
see that could be a problem, (ramblers at, or approaching the stiles, visitors walking up the
path alongside the wall, gliders, tractors or any vehicle that could obstruct the launch, be hit
by falling cables etc. or anybody on the field who likewise could be in danger).
6. Check the airspace around the field. Of particular importance is that behind the glider that
the pilot cannot search for him or herself. Remember that gliders might have to return from
directions not normally used and at lower heights, perhaps more difficult to spot because of
the background provided by Parlick. Don’t make assumptions as to where gliders might be.
Remember the D.P. van can obscure a large area. We have had low over-flights by powered
aircraft. If an aero-engine sounds close then identify its location and consider if the aircraft
could be a hazard. Time spent on this task is well worth it. If there is a possibility of a conflict
between the glider being launched and another in the circuit, perhaps after the launch has
failed, then don’t proceed with the launch.
7. Make sure that nothing, nor any person, is within a 90 degree arc in front of the glider, or
close to it.
8. Give the glider a once over to ensure the pilot is ready to launch and there is no dolly
attached.
9. Give “Take-up-slack” until the cable has started to creep forwards, or at least until the
cable is taut, then “All out!”.
10. If there is any jerk, then a hesitation in the movement of the cable, stop the launch
immediately. A jerk might cause a back-release and the detached cable may enter and jam in
the wheel-box if the launch is continued.
11. Be prepared to stop the launch if in doubt about the safety
of continuing.
12. If the winch takes a long time to respond, don’t get
obsessed with peering at it. Maintain the lookout, but if nothing
happens, stop the launch and ask the signaller to contact the
winch to find out what is the cause of the delay.
13. Watch the glider until it is safely airborne. If while it is on
the ground, a wingtip drops to the ground and runs along it,
stop the launch immediately.
I can think of a few more minor things, but would be pleased to
hear if I have left out anything major, or you have any concerns
about what I have written. Your prize could be getting the
coveted job of Safety Officer!
Happy Flying! - Trevor Tutthill - Safety Officer
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Various Variometers
The early balloonists used a “statoscope" which told them
whether they were rising or falling, though not the actual rate.
Dr. Alexander Lippisch, the pioneer sailplane designer, records
that he brought an "Atmos" variometer into use in 1918 for the
test flights of Dornier aeroplanes; consequently, when Robert
Kronfeld started climbing under cumulus clouds in 1928,
Lippisch recommended a variometer to him. 'Kronfeld kept
its use secret, telling everybody that the vacuum flask
contained coffee.
But a variometer had been used to find thermals before
this. Sir Roderick Hill, in his book "The Baghdad Air Mail,"
published in 1928, wrote that the Vickers Vernons found it
so difficult to climb in the thin, hot desert air when taking off fully loaded, that they had to
seek out thermals, which they called “dunts," to help them up.
According to Sir Roderick, "One of the Air Mail pilots invented a useful instrument called a
‘Dunt Indicator'. It was extremely simple, consisting of an empty 2-gallon petrol tin fixed
behind the pilot's instrument board. The cap was sealed on, but through it was drilled a
tiny hole. The tin was connected by a small pipe to one side of a pressure gauge visible to
the pilot. The other side of the pressure gauge was open to the air in the pilot's cockpit."
Another Baghdad Mail pilot would find a thermal by watching a kite soaring. This was also
the method used by Wolf Birth when he made the world's first blue-sky thermal flight (in
"dry" thermals) at Elmira in 1930. Three years later, Wolf actually succeeded in finding
thermals by the sensations in his ears. Unfortunately, nature has made the human eardrum more sensitive to down-currents than to up-currents, though in the birds she has
arranged matters the other way round.
A correspondent refers to the method of throwing light objects overboard and watching
their vertical displacement. But of the various forms of paper which have been used, strips
many yards long seem much the most useful, because it is found that different parts of the
strip go up at different rates.
(Many thanks, once again, to Ged Terry for rummaging around in old
aviation magazines and finding interesting articles to pass on- Ed.)

BFGC in Wartime

Oops!

Ken was struggling to come to terms with the new regime ...
But I stayed up
nearly an hour ...
I got to 2,000
feet!

I’m sorry Ken,
but If you want points in
the B league, you’ll have
to actually go
somewhere!

... And in that moment of madness,
Captain Kowalski turned his
proud aircraft into a “Tail-dragger”.
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Junior Gliding Initiative
Always mindful of staying at the
forefront of gliding training and aware
of the new pressures that soloing from
14 years of age will bring to the
instruction regime, Bowland Forest
Gliding Club has decided to spearhead
the development of ground-breaking
new equipment to secure its place at
the cutting edge of the Junior Gliding
Initiative.
Here, Jeff Davies demonstrates the
latest in our range of tandem flight
trainers for junior members. He says
that the feel is very intuitive, but he’s
finding it difficult to get used to giving
instruction from the front seat without
wobbling. Hang in there Jeff - It’ll
come!
Soon, all BGA clubs will be using these!
Remember - You saw it here first!

Winchy Bits!
Some time ago, it was suggested that the
monthly guillotine maintenance procedure could
be amended to include the option to remove dirt
and debris by means of a water blast. Thanks
for the input. Good idea! The procedure has
been updated and by the time you read this, an
encapsulated copy should be available in the
winch.

It was also suggested that the tools and
equipment necessary for said monthly
maintenance should be made more readily
available to those carrying out the work. Again,
a good idea. The necessary stuff has been
assembled and is now located in the cupboard on top of the grey 3-drawer cabinet in the
workshop. The intention is to paint this cupboard in a bright colour and to mark it with
some suitable words, so that even pilots are unable to mistake its function.
I appreciate that this is a tall order, so I shall be consulting Stephen Fry to find the best
words to use. Meanwhile, use your best navigation skills to find it, (GPS co-ordinates to
follow) and please return the tools after use, otherwise my humble efforts will be in vain
and a good idea will disappear down the plug hole of lethargy.
Finally, it has come to my attention that some people, including very senior instructors past
and present, (no names, no pack drill), do not know what the note book in the winch is
used for. I know that the book in question is a glider DI book, which has contributed to the
confusion, but it should not be used to record winch DI’s, only to record work carried out
(e.g. adding oil, water, brake fluid, fitting or tensioning belts etc.)
John Harter - Winch Master
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The Myth of Silent Flight!

In truth, we should all be done under the Trade Descriptions Act! “Come gliding and
experience the wonder of “Silent Flight”. I’ve said it myself to visitors. And who hasn’t heard
an instructor explain, “There’ll be a bit of a bang at the top when I release the cable, but then
it’ll all go quiet and we’ll float peacefully away”.
Last week, I was looking back over some GoPro videos taken from the back of my cockpit in
Fuentemilanos, during a mad-dash 500k flight. SILENT? – IN WHAT WAY IS THAT SILENT?!!
I had a long way still to go and speed was crucial, so there I was on the borders of Va,
approaching 100 knots. Consequently, everything was juddering and vibrating and the wind
was howling around the wings and fuselage like a banshee! Worse, in the hot Spanish sun,
the wing tape had gone really soft and moulded into all the crevices between wing and
fuselage and was creating a loud, high-pitched whistling scream over the top. With
temperatures in the 30’s and the sun beating down on the canopy, I had to keep the scoop on
the DV panel wide open, causing a deafening hiss and deep thrum in my left ear.
Because of all this natural row going on, I had to turn all the electrics up to full-blast if I was to
hear them at all, so the Vario was wailing like a demented Clanger and the Glider Guider,
(which likes nothing better than to beep, dong and trill at you continually at the best of times),
was reacting enthusiastically to Spanish airspace by maintaining a continual Sonar ping and
echo as we shot along just under the Madrid TMA. Added to that, FLARM warnings were
regularly sounding off in the busy air along the energy lines.
Meanwhile, my electronic oxygen system kept ringing out with the “You’ve stopped breathing!”
alarm whenever I breathed through my mouth instead of my nose. Also, I was flying a zig-zag
course, which spurred my Garmin 12XL to bing continually, trying to attract my attention to
tell me I was approaching Fuentemilanos. (Yes, yet again! - I know!!!) And as if all that wasn’t
bad enough, some manic Spaniard was shouting the first three Chapters of “Don Quixote”
down the radio to a ground controller, who was so delighted with the experience, he was
exuberantly yelling the local phone book back again! IT WAS UTTER BEDLAM!!!
In fact, it was bad enough to make a man want to switch off his hearing aids!! So don’t talk to
me about ‘silent flight’. It’s all a lie. I’ve been there! - Keith Clarke

Editor’s Endbit

Well, that was the September edition of the BFGC newsletter. I hope you enjoyed it. As usual, a
big thank you to all the contributors for their articles. If you haven’t written for this issue, please
start thinking now about what you can share with us next time. The deadline date for the next
issue will be Sunday 7th December and I look forward to hearing from you. As always, you don’t
have to wait until then. Send me your contributions at any time and I’ll keep them safe until the
deadline. Please send all copy to soaringkeith@gmail.com I look forward to receiving it!
Keith Clarke - Editor

