December 2014

Bob’s Bits & Bobs!
Greetings fellow pilots! The weather is beginning to go downhill, but we are still flying
whenever possible, subject to the weather and field state. Bear in mind that keeping the field
in good condition is essential, so please use the tracks as far as possible and don’t make
unnecessary trips. Try not to turn tractors too tight, since in muddy conditions the front
wheels slide and strip the turf off.
At this time of year, I always advise the duty crews that, if in your opinion it is too
risky in snow and ice to get to the club, then stay at home. Those that live close and
are brave enough to get to the club can sort the day out themselves. There are extra things
to be considered, such as iced-up wheels, airbrakes, release mechanisms and canopies, as
well as slipping when running with the wing, so please take care.
There are jobs to be done when we can’t fly and any help will be gratefully accepted. We can
also provide lectures, which allows the instructors to fly when the weather is good.
You will have already noticed that there is a new front end to the website, (thanks to Keith
Clarke). This is a visible start to revising the whole of the computer system, to make it more
robust and to base it on commercial packages, rather than the present system which is like a
jigsaw with no picture on the pieces. The lecture room computer has been changed from the
ancient kit to an up-to-date model and the projector also, so you don’t have to read between
the red and green lines. The team carrying out the mods are Tony Perry, Tony Platt, Keith
Clarke, Malcolm Baldwin and John Windsor, with occasional input from myself and Phil Punt.
You may have heard about the discussions about Flarm, a glider collision advisory system. The
committee have approved the purchase of Flarm for club gliders and are putting together a
proposal for a grant from Sport England.
We have had a better year this year and have a number of new members, so welcome to
them and don’t be shy about asking for help. All our members have been in the same
situation and will gladly give advice.
Thanks to all the members who have helped to keep the club running. A lot of work, which
many members are unaware of, is carried out behind the scenes.
All that remains is to wish you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year, from myself and
the members of the committee. Enjoy a good flying year in 2015.
Bob Pettifer - Chairman BFGC
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Spreading the Word
1026 Squadron Air Training Corps (Ormskirk)
The ATC are suffering the frustration of having
all their aircraft grounded for a mixture of
technical and procedural reasons and it looks
like this will continue for some time into the
future.
The squadron is very proactive at getting its
cadets into flying and last year this resulted in
two cadets flying with us under scholarships
and bursary schemes. They were very
impressed with the quality of training and club
friendliness and reported this back to their CO.
The officers are concerned about the current
lack of flying opportunities for the average ATC
cadet and have been looking for ways to
circumvent the problem. As the nearest economical source of flying opportunities, BFGC was
the logical organisation for them to contact.
As a result, we were invited to give the squadron cadets a talk about BFGC and what we could
offer them in terms of flying training and general aviation experience.
Arrangements were made for us to visit the squadron on the 28th November. Reg Wooller,
Peter Batterby and John Lydon duly presented themselves at the squadron.
For Pete and me, it proved to be a challenge to locate the two-story building, which was quite
large and looked more like a small block of flats rather than the usual semi-military wooden
huts that other squadrons live in. John lives locally and arrived without touring the town
several times.
Inside, it was a well-appointed building with a good lecture room, drill hall etc. Our host,
John Anderson, made us welcome and we had coffee while the cadets did the starting parade.
Coffee drunk and parade finished, we were taken upstairs to the lecture room and found it
was full of smart, bright-eyed young cadets. (Personally at this point I felt very old).
We were introduced and started by asking if anyone knew about the club and where it was.
The general response was negative. No one knew where the club was located other than that
it was somewhere the other side of Preston.
The presentation differed from the more usual one given when it is done to non-flying groups,
and we concentrated on Club history, our facilities and aircraft, training organisation and
structure, pilot progression, costs and the availability of bursaries for aspiring young pilots.
During the mid-evening break we were introduced to two cadets who had won awards with
the RAF and had flown in RAF aircraft, (Tornado, Tri star and Hawk).
During the break, John Anderson showed us the large number of certificates earned on flying
courses by the squadron cadets. These are framed and on the wall in the parade room.
After the break we went through what the club could offer and our costs. Both we and John
Anderson made it clear that they would fly with BFGC as club members and not cadets.
Question time was fairly short, because time was running out, but the number and nature of
the questions showed that there was a lot of interest. We left BGA pamphlets, our club
pamphlets, contact phone numbers and some back issues of S & G with the squadron.
Post-visit feedback from John Anderson was positive and we will be following up with the
squadron in 2015.
Reg Wooller
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Instructors’ Notes
It's that time of year again that everyone looks forward to. Of course, it's not Xmas, or a
break from work for a few days that gets everyone so excited, or even stuffing one’s face with
loads of turkey and pud. Yes, it’s annual check time!!!!
So, what are we looking for?
First of all, these checks are for your benefit and safety. They are not done to catch anyone
out. It's a fact that over time, bad habits can creep in, so flying with us once a year gives us
the opportunity to make sure that you are still safe and able to react correctly to any
eventuality that may happen during a flight. For those that really only fly with us once a year,
it also allows us to monitor your progress, so that we can maybe offer additional guidance to
help you progress.
We really do understand that some individuals get nervous. Try not to worry about this. We
do take this into account. We are not looking for perfection - just a good safe standard of
flying relevant to your experience. That's it! If you get something wrong, there is no shame
in that at all. We will do all we can to help and if a bit of re-training is required, you will come
out of it with more experience.
Tip of the day
If the hill is working well, or conditions allow, get your checks done early. Don't keep putting
them off and run out of time and be grounded just as the season starts.
The dates and timescales for the checks are published in the flying orders. (And of course you
have all read those, haven't you!!!!)
Winter refresher
We will be having a briefing/refresher over the winter, probably around February/March time.
Nothing too taxing, just a chance to go over safety-related issues, to remind us all about
various things that we should be doing. Details will be published.
Bronze Exam
If anyone is considering studying for the exam soon, could you let us know. If there are
enough numbers, we will see what we can do with regard to presentations/lectures etc.
Future Instructors
As some of you may be aware, Graeme Alexander is in training to become an instructor and
move up the ranks from Basic Instructor flying. Please be patient if you have to wait for your
flight on some occasions, as we will have to use one of our two-seaters for this. It is, after all,
done for your benefit. If we run out of instructors, that's not good at all. We wish Graeme well
with the process.
Retiring Instructors
Geoff Guttery recently decided to hang up his instructor hat after many years of service.
Geoff has put a lot of hard work into instructing over many years and served as CFI for a
period of time. We would like to thank him for all his hard work and dedication. As well as his
instructional contributions, Geoff has also made a massive difference to our greatest asset our airfield. It is Geoff and his team that have carried out the massive improvements that
now allow us to operate almost year-round. This has been a staggering amount of work, often
unnoticed by some. Thank you Geoff. Happy retirement from instructing.
And finally ...
Any season that has been accident-free is a good one. Thanks to all for making it that way
and let's hope we will be saying the same thing next year. Keep current. Fly as often as you
can. Stay within your own limitations and have some fun. And if there is anything we
can do to help anyone progress, please let us know.
Happy Xmas, and a safe New Year.
Ian and Phil.
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A Cold and Lonely Place!
Feshiebridge, October 2014
Once again, I was lucky enough to visit Feshie for the Octoberfest.
On the first Sunday, Phil Hawkins, the Club Secretary, celebrated
his first ever glider flight 40 years ago, by flying with the same
instructor, followed by a party with good food and real ale. I am
afraid I stuck to the wine. Phil’s celebration got me thinking about
my first flight at Feshie. It was 34 years ago, in the Bocian with
Alan Mossman, then the youngest CFI I had ever seen. He let me
fly the Skylark 4 I had a share in at the time. I have adored the
site, the area and the friendliness of the members ever since.
It was a good start to what I hoped would be a good week, but
how good? Better than last year maybe. After a week of easterlies, lots of cycling and one
flight, I had returned home on Saturday to find that on the Sunday, Nick Norman had reached
25,700ft QFE, breaking off in 2kts lift because he was desperate to relieve his bladder!
Well, this year was good, with flying every day, but Thursday, 2nd October, has prompted me
to write this article. It was a strong SW wind with a cloud base of 3,000 to 3,500ft.
I was second into the air behind the Vega, after Alister Morrison, their CFI, had told me that
the wave boxes would be open from midday. Looking at the sky, I thought he was being a bit
optimistic, a thought that was confirmed when I was dodging lots of cloud at 3,000ft on the
hill (mountain), but how wrong can you be?
I finally found a hole in the cloud with the Vega in it, over Loch Insh, about 2 miles west of
the site and climbed to 12,000ft where it topped out. There were wispy high clouds, but
these did nothing at this height and the good ones were a long way off. I noticed a larger
wave cloud with a vertical leading edge near Linn of Dee, about 15 miles south east and on
the way to Aboyne, so I pushed over and found between 3 and 4 knots of lift.
I had decided to take this climb for all I could, before heading north to the high wispy clouds I
had seen earlier. After confirming the wave boxes were open, it eventually took me to about
20,000ft quite close to the place where I achieved Diamond height in May 1986. There was
quite a lot of low cloud cover, but it was clearer to the North of the high clouds so that
seemed to be the place to be.
I arrived at the first part of the high cloud at
around 19,500ft, roughly over Cairn Gorm. I
was a bit disappointed with the 1 knot of lift it
produced, but it was stacked to the east and
after flying along it for 8 to 10 miles, I hit good
lift passing 24,000ft with 4 knots. I was happy
enough and took a few photographs.
Things then seemed to go a bit wrong. Scottish
Control called me with a transponder Squawk
and instructions to call them on descent and I remember having a bit of trouble setting the
numbers. I then started to bang my head on the upper cloud and had to push into wind. The
higher layers were further upwind. But I then started to feel very strange, light-headed with a
tingling sensation all over my body. Not as nice as you may think. I actually thought I might
pass out. I also noticed that my oxygen economiser bag was fully inflated and I did not seem
to be emptying it when breathing in, but this had not worried me because at high altitudes I
often don’t use as much as the system provides.
Anyway, after dismissing calling for help as a stupid idea, (what could they do?), I needed to
help myself not waste time on the radio, I thought I was most likely to be experiencing
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hypoxia. I checked my fingernails but they
were just white and cold. So whilst holding
the mask to my face I squeezed the bag
and took deep breaths. Fortunately that
seemed to do the trick, but I suddenly felt
“cold and lonely” and a bit vulnerable. It
takes a long time to get down to 10,000ft
from there. The lift had also tailed off and I was once again up against the high cover. I had
beaten my best outcome target of over 25,000ft and I thought I was miles off Nick’s flight
and the site record, so I decided to get myself down after taking a final couple of
photographs to record the event.
Like Nick during his flight, I also needed a pee, but my main thoughts were the cold, (the
high cover had blocked off the sun) and checking the temperature, (even after I had
descended for a while it was minus 27°C) and, whilst I had the means to relieve myself, I
didn’t fancy frostbite!
On the descent I put the wheel down and
opened full airbrake. Even keeping the speed
down to around 80 knots IAS to avoid
exceeding True Airspeed Vne, I managed to
achieve between 10 and 20 knots down, but,
looking at the trace, it still took 13 minutes
before I could free myself of the dreaded
mask. On closing the brakes, the Ventus did
not feel to be its usual self and I then
remembered to put the wheel back up and got
back to Feshie as quickly as I dared, whilst
showing healthy respect for the gel. I arrived
back at about 6,000ft and gently let down to a
bumpy, (welcome to Feshie) approach.
I gave Bill Longstaff my trace and he told me
my max altitude above sea level was 26,446ft
with a gain of 23,848ft, but the worst bit - I
was only 120ft below Nick’s flight and 522ft
from Bill’s site record! I am certain there was
more height than that available but equally
convinced I made the right decision to quit at
the time.
I told Bill about my little problem and he
suggested that the non-return valve from the
economiser bag may have frozen due to
condensation. This would prevent oxygen
from getting to the mask (and me). We both
agreed that it could have been very dodgy
and I made myself a promise to check the
oxygen flow even more often in future.
According to the experts, with no oxygen at
that altitude, I had 3 – 6 minutes of useful
consciousness!

Evening wave above the airfield that evening

This is the first time I have had an issue with oxygen but it certainly makes you think. It’s
serious stuff up there!
Paul Myers
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Pulse Oximeters
I received Paul Myers’ wave flight story, (previous page), some time ago and read it with
great interest, as I was just about to set off for a wave expedition myself, to Portmoak.
The thought of oxygen problems in wave and the lack of time to do something about it if
things went wrong, had concerned me in the past. Quite co-incidentally, I was reading
the latest issue of Gliding International, (a New Zealand based gliding magazine) and
they had an article on the dangers of oxygen starvation, centred on an American
coroners’ report following a fatal accident caused by hypoxia. The article stated;
“The good news is that glider pilots have a powerful
low cost tool available to help them avoid succumbing
to the effects of hypoxia” and went on to quote a
recommendation from a safety alert published by
AOPA’s Air Safety Institute in September, that pilots
should have a pulse oximeter with them in the cockpit.
I went online and found any number of highly portable
pulse oximeters available for around the £20 mark. I
ordered one that same day and took it with me to the
Scottish wave camp, (where, over the course of the
entire week, I ended up flying one 4-minute circuit in a
club aircraft, but that’s another story!)
Stick the oximeter on your finger, press the ‘on’ button
and within seconds, you will have an accurate reading
of your blood oxygen level and your pulse rate. Other
models have an inbuilt alarm, which you can set to go
off if your oxygen saturation goes below a set figure.

Photo
Pulse rate of 65 beats per minute and
98% oxygen saturation. All OK!

All in all, it’s a cheap, useful piece of kit and in future I’ll make sure I have one in my
pocket whenever I go flying in wave!
Keith Clarke

ATC Support
On behalf of the club, our Chairman, Bob Pettifer,
was recently presented with a Squadron Shield by
Ormskirk ATC, in recognition of the support and
training we gave to one of their cadets (Antony
Bellamy), who received a bursary under a
scholarship scheme run by the Guild of Air Pilots and
Navigators.
Hopefully, we will be able to foster this link and with
initiatives like Reg Wooller’s visit to Ormskirk (see
page 2) we will be able to support and train other
cadets in the future.

Quick Quote!
Great pilots are made not born. . . . A man may possess good eyesight, sensitive hands,
and perfect coordination, but the end result is only fashioned by steady coaching, much
practice and experience.
- Air Vice-Marshal J. E. Johnnie Johnson, RAF.
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Culture Corner
The picture is of a sculpture by Canova, (he of The Three
Graces fame), to be found in the Museo Correr in Venice and
is of Daedalus attaching wings to his son Icarus. Its presence
is the result of a suspicion, prompted by this Summer’s visit
of our CFI to the city, that our members’ cultural aspirations
are perhaps somewhat higher than is obvious at first sight.
(The writer of this article most emphatically refuses to accept
the suggestion that il vino was the motive for the visit, rather
than the contents of museums such as the Correr).
Anyway, be all that as it may, as far as Icarus was concerned,
most club members will be wondering why someone on a
previous flight, noticing some wax melting, didn’t inform the
Safety Officer. The dangers of flying too close to the sun
would then have been circulated and a nasty accident avoided.
This would almost certainly have happened at Chipping, (not
the melting wax), probably with the informant making use of
safety@bfgc.co.uk.
The fact is that, while culture with a capital “C” might be conspicuous by its absence at BFGC,
most people are aware of the need to embed the concept of an effective safety culture into
their thought processes, or already have. Its main feature is that, as far as we are able, we
take responsibility for our own safety and that of others. Those who send safety-related
reports using the above-mentioned e-mail are doing just that. The fact that in the past year
there have been at least three, important, safety-related “happenings”, that have gone
unreported, suggests we might still have some way to go. Please, big or small, let someone
know. If you are not sure who, safety@bfgc.co.uk will always get the information to the right
place.
Something entirely different; I get asked about reporting launch failures and how that should
be done. If it is a simulated launch failure as part of someone’s pre-solo training, then
nothing needs to be reported to the Safety Officer. If it is a simulated launch failure carried
out as part of our annual checks, or a follow-on, the only reporting is by the instructor
involved. If it is a genuine launch failure, then it must be recorded in the log kept in the DP
van. Because this is to keep a check on the state of the cables, it need only be done if the
failure is the result of a new break, or the failure of a pre-existing repair. (At the moment,
we are not recording weak-link failures, or winch failures). The responsibility for recording
the information is that of the DM, getting it from the winch driver. The log requires; type of
failure (break or failed repair), runway in use (30 or 12), Beacon or Parlick cable. We have a
policy of minimising launch failures and this is an important part of the process, so please be
diligent in carrying it out.
Happy Flying
Trevor Tutthill

Quick Quote!

Harmony comes gradually to a pilot and his plane. The wing does not want so much
to fly true as to tug at the hands that guide it. The ship would rather hunt the wind
than lay her nose to the horizon far ahead. She has a derelict quality in her character.
She toys with freedom and hints at liberation, but yields her own desires gently.
- Beryl Markham, West With The Night, 1942.
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Serene soaring, but ...

Just a few seconds later!

Do not be another statistic, or maybe worse.
Continually keeping an effective lookout is as important
as flying the glider. Never relax!
During last year, there were 4 mid-airs between gliders in the UK. This is worrying. It is
vitally important to correctly and continually scan for other traffic. This is something that
we will be particularly looking for on annual checks. A hill soaring environment can be a
busy place, with gliders, parascenders, hang gliders, model aircraft or even light aircraft
using the airspace.
Never relax from lookout, especially when you have left the hill and are heading away, as
that is when you are just as likely to meet other traffic.
If it all gets too congested on the hill, move away and find alternative lift, or land.

Some exciting news!
In view of the above and with increased safety in mind, BFGC will be installing Flarm
units into all club aircraft. This may take some time, as we will initially be applying for a
grant from “Sport England”, as many other clubs have been successful. Training will be
available on the use of Flarm, both theory and practice.
What is Flarm?
FLARM is an electronic device to selectively alert pilots to potential collisions between
aircraft and is already fitted to around 30,000 aircraft worldwide and around 50% of UK
gliders. It is not perfect, has some limitations and is absolutely no substitute for an
effective lookout, but offers additional awareness of potential traffic avoidance.
Flarm is already
fitted to 4 private
gliders at BFGC and
is soon to be fitted
to others. A
fantastic step for
BFGC and we will
keep everyone
updated regarding
progress.
Ian Ashton
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Scene from Above

For this issue, we have a local photo, taken by my wife while I was flying over Blackpool in November.
(If the wing looks a bit stubby, it’s because I was in a Piper Cherokee, rather than a “proper” aircraft - like an ASW19!)

A Sense of History
Just to prove that Chipping hasn’t always been the land of the K13, I show this week a
photograph of the club’s Blanik in the early 1970’s. It was an all-metal, 2-seater and is
here being lovingly polished at
the bottom end launch point,
(by people who apparently
thought it perfectly normal to
turn up for a day’s flying in a
white shirt and tie!)
The Blanik had been bought
from the RAFGSA at Bicester for
£2,150, using part of a Sports’
Council grant when we first
moved to Cock Hill.
It was an advanced trainer with
flaps and a retractable wheel,
but the flying characteristics
were so good that pupils were
soon moved over to it and first
solos were taken in the Blanik.
(Jack Aked was not prepared to

chance ‘his’ beloved T21 for that!)
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Flarm Alert
Following a request from the Instructors’ Committee to equip all the
club aircraft with Flarm, the General Committee is looking into
obtaining a grant for this project. Successful grants have been
obtained by other gliding clubs and your committee is in discussion
with them in the hope of maximise our chances of obtaining a grant.
Flarm is a GPS-based aid to conflict avoidance and is fitted to a significant number of gliders
worldwide, with a ‘sister’ product, ‘Power-Flarm’ increasing in usage within the GA
community.
The system works by computing where the aircraft will be in a few seconds and broadcasting
this as a radio message. The unit then listens on the same frequency for any similar
transmissions. If it receives a message, it compares its likely position with the signals
received and if they are similar it indicates the threat to the pilot on a simple display,
accompanied by an alert tone. This display and audio alert work on a number of levels
depending on the time to conflict. As can been seen from this very simplified explanation, if
you ain’t got it fitted, you ain’t going to be seen by Flarm-fitted aircraft. Therefore, should
this project go ahead, our club will strongly recommend that private aircraft should also be
fitted, not only to assist with safety locally, but also for when on expeditions at other clubs,
where Flarm is widely used.
The committee has had some tentative discussion with the Flarm suppliers, who have
indicated that some discount will be available for bulk purchase and we would like to add
private aircraft purchase to this bulk order, passing on and perhaps augmenting the discount
by further increasing the numbers purchased. At the moment we have no firm price nor
discount available, but it is in the region of £600 per unit with levels of 5 to 9% discount
suggested.
Because this is likely to be a one-off purchase by the club, we are giving you the opportunity
to discuss this with your syndicate partners (AND inspector), so that if it comes off, you will
be in a position to act quickly and not delay the bulk purchase unduly.
Henry Stott

Jim Ashcroft 1942-2014
As many members are aware, Jim recently passed away
after a determined battle with cancer. Jim was a true
gentleman in all senses of the word. A kind family man with
many interests and hobbies. He was an extremely skilful
builder of many things and “just good enough” was never
part of Jim’s vocabulary, as it had to be “done right, or not
done at all,” in his normal meticulous manner. He was also
a superb jazz musician with his own band and regularly
played gigs for fun with his mates.
He loved gliding and the highlight of each year was the Two-Seater competition at Pocklington. In
his early gliding days, he entered with his syndicate K21 “EPD” and after that was sold, he moved
on to join me in the Duo Discus syndicate, entering that in the competition also.
Unfortunately, deteriorating health had not allowed him to be at the club for around 18 months now,
so newer members will sadly not know him.
Jim and I had many superb flights together in the Duo and I, like many others, will miss him greatly.
A very sad loss for all.
Ian Ashton.
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Ged’s Gems
Once again, Ged has done us proud, tirelessly reviewing his experiences and
researching aviation magazines to pick out gems to share with us - (Ed.)
Keith’s article, “The Myth of Silent Flight” in the September Newsletter, reminded me of a
time in Narromine, New South Wales some years ago.
In those days, long before they discovered Spain, hordes of German glider pilots
regularly invaded Australian commercial gliding sites such as Narromine. The Germans’
radio etiquette had much renown for being verbose and voluble. On one particularly
depressingly noisy day, amid the airwaves’ plethora of German dross, I heard a laconic
Australian voice utter a pithy comment I would have been proud of myself “There’s less drag with your mouth shut!”

Early Bug Wipers (There's nothing new in
aviation!)
... a tale told by Arthur Luscombe about
famous Supermarine test pilot Jeffrey Quill.
During the initial flight testing of the Spitfire
manufacturer's Swift jet, it was discovered by
Luscombe, the flight engineer, that an erratic
second take-off had been the result of the
leading edge on the maiden flight acquiring a
film of squashed insects.
In those make-do-and-mend days, the pair came up with an instant solution.
"Thereafter, all the Swift's flights were started with brown paper taped over the leading
edge and with a length of string running from inboard to outboard with one end in the
cockpit. Once safely through the layer of insects, Quill would pull the string, which would
tear the brown paper, which would duly vanish into the slipstream."
Hardly practical for jet fighters in service, so what did they do on production Swifts?
(Nothing of course!)
It's not what you say, it's the way that you say it!
Rank and File

31 K13’s gathered at a rally in France

[ I ] .. looked around for landing
witnesses. There was no one in
sight - just the rotating beacon, the
runway lights and me. I staggered
around the hangars to a lighted
house trailer and called from a
distance, "Anybody home?"
Two young men came to the door.
I asked them to witness my landing
and help me put my sailplane in a
hangar. The younger of the two
said, "I didn't hear a plane land."
I told him it was not an airplane but
a sailplane. He then said, "I didn't
hear one of them either."
Ged Terry
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A Year in Chipping
This isn’t a diary, nor is it a record of epic days flying twice round the world off a 2000 foot
aerotow at Saltby, or aerobatics to rival Baron Von Richthofen off the wire at 800 feet. The
reason for that is because I haven’t gone solo yet, although I would like to think that I am
tip-toeing towards that elusive goal, provided that there is ever an alignment of an extended
run of flyable weather, an acceptable coordination of stick and rudder and I don’t run out of
instructors willing to fly with me. Although my flying may not quite be up to the mark yet, I
would like to think that my lookout is. This is almost entirely due to having heard Bob’s
“predator or prey” lecture at least twice and knowing that, if there is ever another glider in
the sky with me, I only have six seconds to live!
Incidentally, there won’t be too many instructors named in this little story, as I can’t afford
to offend any of them.
Instead, this is a note of some of the things I have learned over the past twelve months
since my family bought me a trial membership of BFGC in September 2013 and which has
led to me spending as much time as I can, stomping around a muddy field close to the hills I
have walked over since I was a little boy and occasionally getting to fly. So in no particular
order:
Tractors: I have driven more types of tractors than I have flown different gliders. There was
no mention of this on the website and they are all uncomfortable and, in the case of the
cable tractor, incredibly loud. I thought driving one of the tractors through the hangar wall
might excuse me tractor duties, but it didn’t and I thank you all for ensuring that my
incompetence remains a permanent feature of the hangar, where a perfect cartoon imprint
of the front of the blue tractor remains to this day.
Visitors: I have only ever seen one visitor who didn’t enjoy their flying experience and most
arrive back at the DP van grinning from ear to ear. I do, however, remember one gentleman,
probably in his early twenties, who came along with his mum, who promptly lectured the
instructor on ‘looking after her boy’. Another young gentleman screamed all the way up the
wire (not a euphemism). He did come back for more but I haven’t seen him recently.
Language: Eskimos might have a hundred words for snow, but glider pilots have at least as
many for clouds, (although orographic has to be the most obscure) and twice as many for
para-gliders! Like a lot of other sports, gliding is a sub-culture of terms and jargon that
doesn’t necessarily translate to everyday life. I can’t be the only one to have met blank
stares after pointing out a cloud street.
Wednesday flying: Evening flying in the summer has been sensational, with smooth skies and
stunning views. Texts from Tony saying “We are flying tonight” were always a highlight of
the day. One evening on the hill, we watched the sun set behind the Isle of Man – “It’s
positively romantic,” I said. “Steady on lad,” said Ged.
Task week: I listened to the briefings very carefully, but didn’t remember the bit about
having to paint the KI3 trailer, or digging out the steps to the caravan park! It did mean I
flew further off the hill than before or since, even if it was only over the Inn at Whitewell!
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Instructors: I have discovered an interesting variation on the game of chicken, based
around who pulls the stick back first to round out on the approach. The trick is to wait for
that first twitch. Unfortunately that always leads to being marked down on the card as well!
There are a number of bits of useful advice I have been given beyond the standard “Stick
and rudder together” and “Stop waggling it about.”
What about: “I can see you have been flying with x.”
“Turn in before the sheep have got legs.”
“Do that again and I am getting out.”
“With the air brakes open she flies like a piano.”

BF
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“He can climb off the heat of a warm meat pie.”
“Land as soon as the track stops swinging about.”
“Turn right… turn right… TURN F*****G RIGHT!”
I can only summarise it all by saying, “It’s been stonking.”
Richard Turpin

X-Country Corner
Despite rumblings and mutterings that we were wasting our time in encouraging and
promoting X-country flying from BFGC, this year has proved to be a fantastic success.
There has been a real change in attitude in such a short space of time and it's fantastic to
see. Rarely do I hear the question around the place now of "How high did you get?", as this
has been replaced by, "How far did you get?"
This is evolution in action. We are starting to escape the shackles of the past, but there is
more to do.
I would just like to say a big personal thanks to each and every member that has taken part
in this and submitted a flight onto the ladder. Remember, you don't even have to go out of
gliding range to achieve some points. Make a flight more interesting. Have a go at
something! A massive thanks to Phil also, for doing the clever stuff behind the scenes with
the website league tables. Pure wizardry and boffin stuff at its best.
Let's continue to improve on this and it would be great to see even more names appearing in
the leagues.
Over the winter period, I will be installing
navigation gizmos into the K21, so this will be
available soon for practising how to use them.
Sorry I couldn't do so sooner.
Finally, well done to the winners of last season's
league, especially Lewis who stormed ahead
despite being chased by a few. (I see he has
already started getting points on this year’s!!)
It's fantastic to see younger members around
and having a go.
Gliding is not just about bumbling to the hill and
back. (Unless that's your thing of course.)
Please give all of the winners of this year's league some real competition next season. Go for
it and thanks to all once again.
Ian Ashton - DCFI
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The New Website!

I hope that by now, you’ve had a chance to view the new BFGC website at
www.bfgc.co.uk. I had hoped to put the site up much earlier on this year, but the
challenges of inserting the new site without interfering with the complex and necessary
elements of the old one were quite daunting.
What you see now is a work in progress. Over time, it will slowly grow to become
whatever the club needs and wants. It is also just a first step towards a complete revamp of our Internet presence and I would welcome any comments or suggestions as
to what you would like to see in the future. There are links on the site to contact the
webmaster, (me). Please feel free to use them to help us improve the site.
Keith Clarke

BFGC in Wartime

Oops!

A sharp beeping sound awoke Eric from his reverie ...

Good Grief!

Not for the first time, he was thankful he’d had Flarm fitted
this season!

... As he sat there and everything went quiet,
Dave heard his instructor’s words of wisdom.
“Always check the surface before a field landing.”
Apparently it applied to airfields as well!
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Tony’s Pole-Dance!

You know how those long winter flying days can go. If they’re staying up and you’ve only
got two aircraft out, because you’re landing on the track, you get to spend an awful lot of
time hanging around, shivering at the launch point with nothing much to do.
After a couple of hours of this the other week, Tony Platt, (God bless him!) single-handedly
banished the boredom by clambering onto the roof of the DP van and treating us all to a
very entertaining (and disturbingly well-executed) pole dance. I never knew he had it in
him! It was sheer magic and blasted away the winter blues for all who watched. Thank
you Tony! It made a big impression. (I’ve never seen a BGA thong before - let alone worn
over thermal long-Johns!)

Season’s Greetings
to You All

EA SA

S o ng
bo o k

Fly High and Stay Safe in 2015!

Editor’s Endbit

And there ends another edition of your favourite newsletter! I hope you enjoyed reading it. As
usual, I’d like to give a big thank you to all the contributors for their super articles. If you haven’t
contributed to this issue, please consider sharing your thoughts, memories and experiences with us
next time. The deadline date for the next issue will be Sunday, 1st March and I look forward to
hearing from you. As always, you don’t have to wait until then. Send me your stuff at any time
and I’ll keep it safe until the next deadline. Please send all copy to soaringkeith@gmail.com
I’m looking forward to the next issue already!
Keith Clarke - Editor

