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perience. However, I am 

pleased to report that Ab Initio 

was at the comp and couldnõt 

wait to tell us about it!  

 

Talking about the comp, the 

weather was so disappointing 

this year but Mark Davies and 

his team made the best of  it. 

And despite the scrubbed days, 

the atmosphere around the 

Club was really good  and the 

place was buzzing, even if the 

gliders did not get to buzz over 

us... I am sure that most of you 

know by now that Justin Craig 

will be directing next year, so 

put your names down for the 

comp - he has a lot of ideas...  
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T 
hank you to Stefan Astley 

and Tom Pridgeon for read-

ing my editorial and taking the 

hints about writing for this 

newsletter!  

 

I was also going to write some-

thing about the Vintage Glider 

Club International Rally at 

Spitzerberg, Austria, but found 

that we have so much material 

for this issue that I thought Iõd 

keep it for next time!  

 

I could not really insist on re-

ports of the Regionals when the 

deadline was actually on the 

last day of the comp (and what 

a day it was!) but I do hope that 

a couple of months will be 

more than enough for some of 

you to share your Regionals ex-
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Cover Photograph 
 

I took this photograph on Sat-

urday 27 August during the 

Regionals. The Blue Class had 

just launched and the Red 

Class was still gridded but the 

very impressive and fast ap-

proaching storms soon had 

both classes scrubbed - fol-

lowed by a mad scramble back 

to the trailers. But we still got 

soaked! Ed. 

 

AUTUMN CLEAN-UP DAY 
 

Trailer rack, hedge cutting and 

general clean -up  

 

Saturday, October 22nd  

 

Bring your wellies and garden-

ing gloves, help us clean up the 

club!  
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I 
 know that the following 

three paragraphs are the 

same as last time but I wanted 

each issue to stand alone. So if 

you who read last monthõs of-

fering you may jump straight 

down to the next sub -heading.  

 

I have never been a big fan of 

launch rate efficiency. There 

are many occasions where we 

all run around like headless 

chickens in the pursuit of high 

launch rates just to find that 

everyone who wanted to fly has 

flown by lunch time and then 

we pack up early and go home 

ð well you do anyway. However 

there are times when this is not 

the case and a few simple 

measures can make life effi-

cient, easy and safe and then 

provide more flying for those 

who wish to do so. This is par-

ticularly significant at the week-

ends.  

 

There are really only a few key 

points but they require thought 

and a bit of early planning. If 

the launch point is set up cor-

rectly in the first place it can be 

inherently safe rather than in-

herently dangerous. If it is set 

up in such a way that we can 

move gliders about without 

further pushing and shoving 

then this is good ð we all get 

much less tired and avoid wast-

ing time.  

 

I have put together some dia-

grams (not a strength of mine 

so forgive the poor scale and 

Madame editor has already 

made comments on the likely 

performance of the gliders). I 

have taken each launch point 

separately. You will notice the 

absence of an East wind run 

arrangement. This is because 

the East run is always a poor 

compromise and frankly no 

matter what we do it is unlikely 

to be efficient or even barely 

enjoyable.  

West Wind Run  

 

Now for many years I was un-

able to understand why two 

runs perpendicular to each 

other were called the South 

West Run and the West Run and 

no, I donõt have an explanation 

for it or understand it any bet-

ter now than I did before, but 

frankly I do not have the energy 

to try to change such a well 

established nonsense.  

 

It was some years before I real-

ised that my difficulty in orien-

tating myself (geographically 

that is) was caused by the West 

Run actually running out to the 

North West. To arrive at this 

understanding should not have 

been difficult but it did need 

the realisation that the South 

West run does go off in a South 

Westerly direction. On this ba-

sis it becomes clear that we are 

inconsistent in our naming pro-

tocol. This is even more obvi-

ous when we aerotow from the 

NE run in a more or less North-

erly direction! ð but more on 

this topic in the next issue.  

 

Safety  

There are a number of safety 

issues relating to operations 

from the West Wind Run. So 

letõs break a habit of a life time 

and start at the beginning.  

 

Getting to the launch point has 

some real gottchas.  Firstly if 

you walk to the launch point 

from the club house it is con-

sidered to be OK to walk across 

hangar ridge. It is extremely 

important to walk right across 

on the high ground otherwise 

you disappear from view of 

approaching aircraft and put 

yourself (and the pilot of the 

aircraft) at significant risk. So 

please stay with the high 

ground until you reach the peri -

track and then walk on or adja-

cent to it to the launch point.  

 

If you drive round without a 

glider on the back then please 

use the peri -track. (I am just 

being polite here I really offer 

this as a directive not as a re-

quest.) Then please park so 

that your car does not reduce 

the gap between the hedge line 

and the tower so as to leave 

room for gliders to pass behind 

the tower.  

 

The ôplay penõ must be set up 

so that visitors know where to 

remain to stay safe. This is 

even more important on this 

run than on others as aircraft 

are quite likely to come into 

land in either direction as we 

could well be operating in a 90 

degree cross -wind. They are 

also much more likely to roll to 

a halt closer to the launch point 

than on any of the other runs ð 

or come thundering past quite 

close on training flights.  

 

Another gottcha on this run is 

that if you land close to the 

wind sock at the end of the 

paddock there is quite a large 

dip. The tug pilot and perhaps 

even the tower operator cannot 

see you or the glider. If the tug 

takes off on this route the com-

bination might come very low 

over your head or worse. If you 

land in this area and cannot 

clearly see the tower or tug 

then give them a call on the 

radio to avoid this accident be-

fore it happens.  

 

We have had one close call on 

this particular way of screwing 

things up. It happened when a 

competition pilot returned to a 

very full airfield. His crew (a 

very experienced tug and glider 

pilot) went to get him from the 

landing area and was surprised 

when they heard but did not 

see an aerotow combination 

 

Launch Points - How they should be set up and used 
 

The West Wind Run 
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heading straight for them. Both 

aircraft creamed over them 

with very few feet to spare. 

This is a rare occurrence and as 

a result few people seem to 

know of the danger.  

 

Efficiency and Operational 

Matters  

The tower needs to be kept on 

the high ground near the end 

of the hedge line and far 

enough from the hedge that 

runs parallel to the downs so 

that gliders can easily pass be-

hind the tower and therefore 

do not need to cross the ca-

bles. It is a bad idea to park the 

cable retrieve tractor or bug-

gies behind the tower as this 

prevents g liders gett ing 

through the gap. (25 -30 metres 

is suitable and should be paced 

out when parking the tower for 

the dayõs operation.) 

 

There is no requirement on this 

run to have the winch driver 

seek permission to tow out 

cables. There is a perfectly 

good line of sight between the 

aerotow point and the winch so 

the tug pilots can make up their 

own mind if it is safe to go or 

not when the tractor is towing 

out cables.  

 

The aerotow grid must not ex-

tend too far towards the South 

West end of the airfield. If it 

does then a mid field bat is re-

quired but I canõt think of a 

safe place for such a person to 

stand and therefore it will not 

be acceptable practice.  

 

There is a significant benefit in 

remaining tight up towards the 

tower and that is that the take 

off run is down hill whilst 

spreading too far from the 

tower gives an up hill run over 

pretty rough ground (a double 

whammy). So clearly the best 

option is to start the grid well 

forward so that we can have 4 

or 5 gliders deep and still have 

room to move about behind it 

(not park behind it).  

 

Although the West run might 

look short it is only because we 

are not used to seeing the far 

end of the field from the launch 

point. For operational purposes 

it is the same length as the SW 

run and is down hill so you will 

not have ôrunway behind you 

syndromeõ. 

 

From an operational point of 

view the West run is by far the 

most efficient. On all the other 

runs there is a need for aircraft 

to be retrieved some distance 

to the launch point, this applies 

to both gliders and tugs. How-

ever, on the West run, we land 

quite close to the launch point 

and turnaround times are re-

duced significantly.  

 

When flying the tug, a 2,000 ft 

aerotow has an average turn-

around time of 10 minutes but 

on the West run this can be as 

short as 7 minutes, largely due 

to the fact that there is no need 

to back track. This is good 

news from a waiting pilotõs 
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Note on Achievements Notice: 
Achievements beyond Silver Badge are not detailed above as they are acknowl-
edged in S&G. Make sure your name is on the list on the notice board so that we do 
not miss you out. 

Achievements 
Name Achievement Date 

Penny Irving  K23 conversion  29 Jun  

Mike Fase  X-country endorsement  22 Jun  

Sam Hill  K23 aerotow  1 Jul 

Steve Nicholl  K23 conversion  3 Jul 

Richard Fay  PA1 5 Jul 

Roger Rhodes  Bronze duration  11 Jun  

Adrian Leach  Re-solo - After 1 year  

K23 conversion  

12 Jul  

9 Aug  

Ed Bittenbender  solo a/t  

K23 conversion a/t  

13 Jul  

15 Aug  

Lloyd Roberts  1st solo a/t  13 Jul  

Dave Adams  PA1 19 Jul  

Charlie Manning  Silver C 14 Jun  

Nick Wilson  solo a/t  27 Jul  

Peter Brown  X-country endorsement  23 Jul  

Rhoan Birch  PA1 2 Aug  

John Robertson  K23 conversion  9 Aug  

Michael Marshall  Re-solo   

point of view and has obvious 

cost benefits.  

 

This is the reason that you 

might find a cross -country grid 

is set up on the West run when 

normal club operations have 

been set up on the SW run. As 

long as the winch cables have 

been drawn in this is a per-

fectly safe operation.  

 

Aerotow and self launching 

should not take place across 

cables for two reasons. Firstly 

there is the risk of a foul be-

tween the cables and the 

launching aircraft and secondly 

there is the possibility of winch 

launch being initiated in con-

flict with the departing aircraft.  

 

 

I would like you to consider 

options whilst flying left hand 

circuits during West run opera-

tions. It is ideal to land perpen-

dicular to the take off direction 

which I realise will be substan-

tially cross wind.  

 

Tugs landing from a left hand 

circuit have little choice as they 

cannot over fly the power ca-

bles at low level with the rope 

on the back hanging down. If 

you choose to land into wind 

then you will be landing di-

rectly across the front of tugs 

and other gliders landing paral-

lel to the hill. It is also a good 

time to teach or practise cross 

wind landings. Now I fully ac-

cept that it might be necessary 

to land slightly into wind when 

it is blowing a gale but please 

generally try to land parallel to 

the hill, it is safer and you will 

have less distance to walk.  

 

I think that just about covers it 

ð next issue ð North East Run  

 

Andrew Roch 

David White took this during the 

Regionals. There was a lot of grid 

squatting, waiting for the 

weather...  
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A letter from Geoff and Geraldine Billington 
 

 

Dear Members  

 

After 20 years of looking after your catering needs including 

breakfasts, teas, lunches, competitions, Christmas lunches, Club 

dinners and other celebrations and events, we have decided to 

hang up our aprons, pans, and ladles at The London Gliding 

Club!  

 

We will be leaving on Friday 30th September 2011.  

 

We would like to take this opportunity to thank all of our loyal 

customers for their support over these years, and wish you all the 

best for future Gliding!  

 

Just a quick thought back when we started petrol was £1.80 a 

gallon, Bank of England Interest Rates were 13.88%, and Margaret 

Thatcher resigned, just after introducing the Poll Tax!  

 

Best wishes  

 

Geoff & Geraldine 
  

applicants, and have also been 

in contact with people already 

running similar operations. 

We'll keep communicating on 

this subject to keep you all in 

the picture.  

 

As discussed last month the 

finances this year aren't par-

ticularly good and I see no im-

provement in the remaining 

months of the year. We will be 

doing a rigorous budgeting 

process in the autumn but I 

expect it is inevitable that we 

will have to make further 

changes to expenditure items. 

My motive in raising the subject 

again though is to lead into a 

plea to please, once again, take 

a look at the Jobs Around the 

Club list that Andy Sampson 

does such a great job of main-

taining, and to think about 

what you might be able to do. 

All jobs on the list have to be 

done, so if we can't get volun-

I 
'm writing these notes during 

a scrubbed day in the Region-

als, in many ways one of the 

highlights of the club's social 

year as well as the gliding year, 

and of course with British 

weather these can be equally 

important. So far we have been 

on two tasks that would have 

been abandoned if we weren't 

in a competition, and the buzz 

when a lot of the field get 

round a task they thought was-

n't possible is fantastic, if you 

haven't tried it yet then make 

plans for next year! If you 

aren't too sure you can always 

dip your toe in the water in one 

of our Task Weeks.  

 

Sadly it looks as though the 

weather pattern this year is 

continuing to be pretty change-

able, but as always there are 

windows of opportunity if you 

look for them, and I'm sure 

there is a lot of flying still to 

come (there's a hostage to for-

tune if ever I saw one!).  

 

Since the last newsletter you 

will all, I'm sure, have heard the 

sad news that Geoff and 

Geraldine in the restaurant are 

hanging up their cooking pots, 

and we will be organising a 

little thank you to them for 

their many years of friendly and 

excellent service, you will find 

details elsewhere.  

 

Of course this means we have 

to find alternative catering ar-

rangements, a task we are very 

active on at the moment. As 

you know we asked club mem-

bers what they wanted, to en-

sure we do our best to meet 

your requirements, and we got 

the broad answer that a big 

change isn't wanted. There is a 

lot of realism amongst you in 

understanding the difficulties 

given the hours of operation 

and variable nature of the busi-

ness, so some compromises 

are probably inevitable. It is too 

early in the process to say 

much more yet, we have adver-

tised and have a number of 

teers it costs the club money, 

often substantial amounts. I 

think the fund raising efforts 

for the Hangar Roof Fund have 

been magnificent so far, and 

capturing that club spirit in 

other areas is also vital for our 

future.  

 

Lastly, as always as we move 

into autumn there is a feeling 

that the season is ending, so 

my usual plug at this time of 

year for all the flying opportu-

nities that are available in au-

tumn and winter. Newer mem-

bers may not realise it, but 

some fantastic flying can occur 

on winter days, there are lots 

of opportunities to polish those 

flying skills, whatever your ex-

perience and skill level (the two 

aren't always entirely related!). 

So don't disappear for the win-

ter, keep on flying!  

 

Paul Rackham 

 

Rackhamõs Ramblings 
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H 
aving got home from work 

at 2230, the alarm going 

off at 4 am the following morn-

ing really wasnõt welcome. 

However, it was time to get up, 

get ready and then off to the 

club ready for the next two 

weeks crewing for the ôBinder 

Boysõ during their European 

tour. I met Robin and Ed at the 

club and on Monday 27
th
 June 

at 0502 we were on the way to 

the Channel Tunnel.  

 

Robinõs drive down to the tun-

nel and the train journey under 

the English Channel was some-

what uneventful but we were 

welcomed by some very warm 

sun in France. Ed took the 

wheel for the first French stint 

and we made our way into cen-

tral France. Despite crewing for 

Robin at the Open Nationals 

last year I had never towed the 

Binder trailer before and so I 

thought I would sit back and 

watch the pros.  

 

First lesson ð the trailer doesnõt 

fit under a 2 meter toll booth 

restriction which resulted in me 

running to the back and lifting 

the barrier up before getting 

caught by the authority! I was 

not to do that on my own! Sec-

ond lesson ð ensure adequate 

quantity of own CDs as I canõt 

say that I have the same taste 

in music as Robin!  

 

After passing a lorry full of 

beer on fire and the Police wav-

ing us past (would like to see 

that happen on the M1!) it was 

my turn to take the wheel ð it 

was easy on the autoroutes!  

 

On my run through central 

France I could see in the mirror 

a white Mercedes Sprinter van 

roaring up behind, getting as 

close as he could to the rear of 

the trailer and then zoomed 

past. As I slowed down, grip-

ping the wheel, whilst the 

trailer started to begin to swing 

from side to side, I started to 

berate French white van men, 

accusing them of being as 

ôgoodõ as our very own, only to 

see as it went past a British 

number plate. Doh!  

 

The anti -snake device did its 

work and we finally reached our 

destination, a small aeroclub in 

Pontarlier near the Swiss border 

in the evening. The locals made 

us feel very welcome and we 

rigged the aircraft on the grass 

just beside the apron, and 

made our way to the hotel, just 

the other side of the aero-

drome, for a much needed bev-

erage.  

 

I was told that the beer in 

France is well renowned how-

ever disaster struck when we 

sat down in the restaurant to 

find out that they had run out!  

However the reserve beers were 

ordered (which in hindsight 

they obviously wanted to get 

rid of). Robin and I went for a 

light flavoured beer and Ed 

w e n t  f o r  o n e  c a l l e d 

ôDesperadosõ, (the name turned 

out to be quite ironic). It didnõt 

really take his fancy so we 

swapped. To begin I didnõt 

think it tasted too bad but any 

beer which has tequila in it 

doesnõt taste as nice the more 

you drink it!  

 

The following day we set off for 

Bolzano, which is to the NE of 

Italy, within the Southern Alps. 

We awoke to the sun shining 

and made our way to the air-

field. After a quick wipe down, 

13 was towed to the end of the 

runway and took off without an 

issue on route to Bolzano via 

here, there and everywhere. 

This is easy I thought to myself.  

 

My route took me from Pontar-

lier, through Geneva, onto the 

Mont Blanc tunnel and then on 

the Italian motorway network to 

Bolzano.  

 

The morning so far had gone 

well and without a hitch ... until 

now. I needed to get on the 

road as soon as the aircraft was 

airborne but I was stopped in 

my tracks by the motor of the 

driverõs seat burning out in a 

position where I could just 

about get into the driverõs seat. 

However, it was virtually impos-

sible to drive. So, with my non -

existent French, I went to try 

and get some help as I couldnõt 

shift the seat back. ôBonjour ... 

car broken ... help?õ Luckily, a 

very kind gentleman, who 

spoke more English than I 

could French, managed to get 

his nephew who was a me-

chanic to come to the airfield 

and fix it! Relief! So just over an 

hour after Robin and Ed had 

launched I was on my way.  

 

The route from Pontarlier to 

Geneva from the map looked 

pretty straight forward. Oh how 

we were wrong! The constant 

sharp turning, narrow roads 

which were also slippery due to 

the melting tarmac made it 

quite nerve wrecking to start 

but I eventually got into the 

swing of things.  

 

I was concentrating so hard on 

a particular stretch that I 

missed the vital ôturn leftõ from 

the TomTom which would lead 

me to the Swiss border. ôOh it 

will be okõ I thought to myself, 

ôit will find me another routeõ. 

ôIn 400 meters sharp left and 

then sharp rightõ. It wasnõt jok-

ing ð as I carefully manoeuvred 

around the first sharp corner I 

proceeded to the top of the hill 

to the next sharp bend only for 

it to be coned off by the Border 

Crossing, so a quick trip down 

the other side of the hill, a 

quick spin around and I found 

myself being interrogated at 

the border.  

 

I knew he was going to be diffi-

cult when he got out of his 

booth, looked at the British 

 

Euro 2011 
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number plate, walked around 

to the right side of the car and 

started talking to me in French. 

My plea for him to speak in 

English was eventually met. 

After 20 minutes of telling 

them that I wasnõt going sailing 

and that the trailer didnõt con-

tain a bunch of illegal immi-

grants or a ton of white powder 

I was on my way again.  

 

 The Swiss roads were fantastic 

ð some of the best driving 

roads that I have seen. I wished 

I was in a Lamborghini, not a 

Shogun with a glider trailer on 

the back. The winding roads 

and hilly terrain made it per-

fect. Suppose you canõt have 

everything. The views were 

stunning too. My first sighting 

of the Alps with Lake Geneva at 

the base, was as I came over 

the crest of a hill just before 

Geneva ð stunning!  

 

Geneva shouldnõt have been an 

issue but as there were more 

road works than the M25, traf-

fic was pretty heavy. Luckily 

TomTom had a traffic divert 

option which I stupidly chose to 

follow. After cautiously navigat-

ing the tight back streets (and 

hundreds of parked cars) of 

Geneva, I was back in France on 

my way to the Mont Blanc tun-

nel. It should all be plane sail-

ing now!  

 

Around 30k short of the tunnel 

the overhead gatso sign de-

cided to flash ôTUNNEL CLOSED. 

EXIT AHEADõ. I think the words 

that came of my mouth were 

something like ôOh thatõs a 

shameõ. What was even better is 

that there were no diversion 

signs so I decided to follow eve-

ryone else through a little vil-

lage ð presuming that they 

knew where they were going. 

Stuck in traffic I got in contact 

with 13 to let them know of my 

ôprogressõ and that a beer will 

be required when/if I get to 

Bolzano.  

 

Happily the tunnel reopened 

and 6 hours after leaving Pon-

tarlier I got into Italy, although 

500 km from my destination. 

Luckily it was motorways a ma-

jority of the way. The first set of 

Italian roads were pretty good 

too ð cutting in and out of the 

mountains ð all I needed was 

that Lamborghini again, and a 

digger at the end of one of the 

tunnels and I would have felt 

like I was in the Italian Job.  

 

I had one minor disadvantage 

in the fact that TomTom didnõt 

have an ôItalyõ setting however 

it all seemed to go pretty well 

until I got to the traffic, and the 

wrong lane, around Milan. As 

none of the very kind natives (I 

think thatõs what I called them) 

would let me in the correct lane 

and I didnõt fancy forcing the 

binder trailer in, I had to come 

off the motorway. Happily 

though, after navigating the 

back streets of Milan this time 

(I was getting quite good at 

this!) I got back onto the mo-

torway and travelling at 

*cough* kph made my way to-

wards Bolzano. Nothing could 

go wrong now ... or could it?  

 

As the sun was beginning to 

set I pulled in for some fuel 

and to locate the headlight de-

flectors (which I couldnõt find) 

near Brescia. Thankfully the 

traffic was light as I rejoined 

the motorway and I was able to 

make good progress. Oh wait a 

minute, no it wasnõt. There was 

a convoy travelling at a snailõs 

pace taking up 2 of the 3 lanes. 

After around 20minutes I man-

aged to pass it and the rest of 

the trip was pretty easy.  

 

The  long  traileré (photo Robin May) 
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Halfway along the final stint 

the trailer lights decided to 

short and thought that they 

were at a 80s disco rather than 

at the end of a vehicle. As I was 

being flashed by lorries from 

behind, and then from the 

front as well, as I couldnõt get 

those reflectors, the signs for 

Bolzano appeared. What a re-

lief!  

 

So fuelled on Red Bull and 

travel Sweets,  4 hours after 

the Binder had landed, and 11 

and a half hours and 722 km 

after setting off, I met up with 

Robin and Ed, dropped off the 

trailer at the airport and made 

our way to the hotel for the 

night. No beer for me tonight!  

 

Bolzano airport considers itself 

to be ôinternationalõ however 

the movements there being 

about the same as Enstone. 

ôInternationallyõ, with the ex-

ception of the odd private jet, 

Air Alps were the only company 

coming in and out of the air-

port with their relatively small 

turboprop aircraft. However as 

they considered themselves to 

be like Heathrow we had to 

sign in at check in, sign plenty 

of forms and prove that we had 

ú5million airside car insurance, 

which we ...erm ... had. After 

an hour of form signing we 

made our way to the security 

gate to get the trailer onto the 

airfield and prepare the aircraft 

only to be asked to show our 

airfield driving license. Oh here 

we go again! After explaining 

that we have driven around the 

perimeter track of the London 

Gliding Club we were allowed 

in and got the glider ready.  

 

Being able to get the glider to 

the runway was easy as it was 

parked right next door. We 

managed to fit in amongst the 

lack of launching and landing 

aircraft and the Binder was off 

for a dayõs flying.  Luckily for 

me the weather suggested 

staying put for the next couple 

of days so I was able to chill 

out on the airfield and then 

went for a little sightseeing of 

the town ð I was pretty glad not 

to be in the driverõs seat of the 

Shogun for too long!  

 

On my return to the airfield 

prior to Robin and Edõs return, I 

pulled up at the security gate to 

get airside. I thought I could 

explain that I had been in al-

ready and they would let me 

go. Oh no, the car was 

searched, my passport was in-

terrogated and I had a metal 

detector investigate me. They 

finally decided that I had no 

intention of blowing up Bolzano 

airport and let me in.  

 

Ed and Rob landed on the grass 

runway, and my attempts to 

communicate with the tower 

requesting permission to enter 

were met with a rather confus-

ing reply. Thinking that they 

wanted the glider moved out of 

the way I entered anyhow and 

we pulled the glider to its park-

ing position. A quick clean, the 

covers put on it and it was time 

for food.  

 

We found a pizzeria where the 

others had been before, sat 

down and tried to interpret an 

Italian/German menu. Luckily 

Ed was a bit of a dab hand 

when it came to its interpreta-

tion and I could tell what mush-

room and fish were which 

meant that I was ok! A pizza 

and a fair number of beers later 

it was time to turn in for the 

night.  

 

The temptation of the pub on 

the way back to the hotel was 

just a little too much, and as 

the next day wasnõt going to be 

flyable, which also meant that I 

wasnõt going to have to drive 

anywhere, we decided to have 

another one for the road. 

Happy days!  

 

The next day was flyable and 

the decision was made to move 

to Sondrio which is about 200 

km by road to the west of Bol-

zano. Luckily the night before 

we stopped a beer short of a 

headache.  

 

A flight plan was filed to Son-

drio, and as we were departing 

from the airport to a new desti-

nation, a charge was made for 

departure, baggage handling 

etc (however I seem to remem-

ber that I was the baggage han-

dler and none of it made its 

way to my pocket!). A quick 

argument at the security gate 

about having luggage in the 

back of the car enabled us to 

bypass airfield rules again and 

we prepared the glider and 

trailer.  

 

I had two choices of route ð a 

longer motorway trip or a 

shorter climb over an alpine 

pass. After the experience of a 

couple of days previous, the 

quicker route was chosen.  

 

13 was launched from the far 

end of the airfield and over the 

hard stand apron at the termi-

nal building ð I was pretty glad 

that the engine didnõt fail as I 

would probably would have had 

to run for the border (sorry Rob 

and Ed!). Once launched, a 

quick chat with the crowd of 

the local GC who had turned up 

from nowhere to see the launch 

and I was on my way too, so far 

without a hitch.  

 

A quick blast on the motorway 

found me at the foot of the 

mountain pass. A rather steep 

incline followed by hairpin after 

hairpin, a number of which 

were completely blind was 

quite a challenge with an 

eleven and a half meter trailer. 

Not only were the roads rather 

twisty but they were getting 

narrower and narrower, with 

the dead drop at the side 

steeper and steeper. The most 

nerve wrecking part came at a 

set of road works where half 

the road was coned off. It felt 

like one bad move and I would 

be in the Italian Job again, this 

time though as the bus teeter-

ing over the edge of the moun-

tain pass.  

 

I noticed that on the road side 

were numerous bunches of 

flowers and memorials. From 

what I could work out they were 

there from suicidal motorcy-

clists who came head on with 
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glider trailers along the pass. 

Still, at least they know how far 

a glider trailer swings out now. 

Trying to avoid them whilst 

trying to stay on the road at the 

same time was quite a chal-

lenge.  

 

Having completed my silver 

height in trailer towing it was 

now time to descend on the 

other side of the mountain on 

towards Sondrio. Hoping that 

this was going to be a little eas-

ier was wishful thinking as I 

came head on with more bikes, 

some now which were of the 

pedal variety ð I seem to have 

stumbled across a mini tour de 

France type race and they had 

an even less appreciation of 

trailer towing.  

 

Having a look on the now up-

dated satnav I could see a 

rather large red square on the 

screen approaching. Unfortu-

nately this meant a series of 

blind steep downhill sharp hair-

pins, in one of which I met an 

articulated lorry coming up the 

other way, both of us not see-

ing each other until we came 

around the top of the bend. I 

managed to tightly squeeze 

past on the outside, got to the 

bottom of the mountain and 

made my way to the airfield, 

which was in the bottom of a 

rather large valley.  

 

Upon my arrival at the airfield I 

was greeted by the Police Heli-

copter crew who introduced me 

to the airfield manager. A quick 

chat to him, an inspection of 

the runway and with the trailer 

parked I spoke to the aircraft 

who were playing around in the 

valley. Around half an hour 

later I was called into action 

when the Binder landed. A 

quick tow off the runway and to 

our designated parking area 

and we were all ready for a 

beer.  

 

Amazingly the airfield locals 

were able to direct us to the 

local B&B that Robin and Ed had 

used a number of years before, 

so off we trotted to meet Os-

valdo Traversi. Even more 

amazingly Osvaldo remem-

bered Robin and Ed! Thankfully 

he had some lovely beer with 

no tequila. The food too was 

outstanding. It was all local pro-

duce and the chef 

certainly knew how 

to cook! The first 

meal was Bresaola, 

air cured beef, 

which is a tradi-

tional dish of the 

area ð and very 

tasty!  

 

We awoke the next 

morning to the 

local church bells. 

How charming I 

here you say but 

these bells were 

unbearable; in fact, 

they made Robõs 

snoring sound 

tuneful! It was just 

noise, no tune, for 

4 minutes at 7 am, 

and then they 

started again at 5 

minutes past. Any-

way, a fter a 

lengthy bit of curs-

ing it was time to get up and 

wander over to the airfield.  

 

There were no security 

searches required, no fees to 

pay and no security guards to 

persuade. The glider was 

towed to the end of the run-

way, and after watching two 

overweight Robins scrape off 

the end of the runway 27, 13 

was launched without an issue.  

 

The day looked good for a 

lengthy flight so I had to find 

something to keep myself en-

tertained. After a couple of 

jobs on the trailer I decided to 

try and find the ôSnow Zoneõ in 

Valmalenco, just up the moun-

tain from Sondrio. The drive 

wasnõt too bad but there wasnõt 

a specific address or any sign 

posts, so as I tried to find it I 

took the wrong turn and ended 

up some residential street 

which was about a foot wider 

than the Shogun with houses 

each side.  

 

Eventually I came to the ômainõ 

road which was a pass up the 

mountain. Thankfully no trailer 

on the back was a bit of a god-

send as there would have been 

no chance of getting that up 

Dan and Ed with 13 (photo Robin May)  
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there! The roads were pretty 

wild, thin and constant chi-

canes with an enormous shear 

drop to one side, and it was the 

first time I have actually got a 

small dose of vertigo.  

 

Having given up at finding the 

more than likely closed snow 

zone I went up a road sign-

posted ônational parkõ. Despite 

seeing no one walking around 

there was cars all up the side 

of the road. As a result I kept 

going to a very rough, very 

narrow raised track. I was 

pretty convinced that the 

wheels of the Shogun were 

touching the edges of the track 

tittering over the side; I was 

glad that no one came the 

other way. I bravely decided to 

reverse and turn around and 

make my way back to the main 

track.  

 

Continuing up the main pass it 

became more and more like the 

ôdeath roadõ featured in the 

Bolivia edition of Top Gear. At 

one point, and quite ironically, 

on top of a waterfall, I passed 

another 4x4. The road at this 

point was just about wide 

enough to fit both cars 

through. Unfortunately I was 

on the outside, in a right hand 

drive vehicle, looking straight 

down the drop at the valley 

below. I was beginning to know 

how Jeremy Clarkson felt when 

he was virtually in the same 

position. Being brave again, I 

decided to let the other car 

pass through and I stayed put. 

Eventually we were separated 

and I unhurriedly continued on 

my trek.  

 

A couple of hours relaxing back 

at the airfield in the sun and 

the Binder returned. I could tell 

it had been a good flight due to 

the size of the smiles on their 

faces and due to the way which 

they were staggering due to 

freezing feet! I took hold of the 

wing and took the aircraft to 

the parking point, wiped the 

bugs off and put the canopy 

cover on for the night.  

 

Whilst consuming a couple of 

beers I was viewing the photos 

of the days flying, most of 

which were amazing, including 

a beat up of some climbers on 

the summit of Mont Blanc! I 

canõt really describe them my-

self so check out the photos for 

yourself on Robins website, 

www.fly13.co.uk.  

 

The following day the weather 

wasnõt fantastic; however the 

day was still flyable. The Binder 

launched but was back within 

the hour.  

 

Not content with having a day 

at ground level we decided to 

climb a nearby mountain, well I 

say climb, the Shogun got us to 

6,000 ft and then we climbed 

the remaining 800 ft. The Sho-

gun was very apt for the job 

until we came head to head 

with a herd of goats on the 

roadway, and for once I didnõt 

have to drive on a mountain 

pass.  

 

A swift walk to the top of the 

mountain gave some stunning 

views at the peak, being able to 

see some of the terrain that I 

had seen so many photos of 

and heard so many stories 

about on the previous days, 

including the Matterhorn, made 

it all a little more down -to -

earth.  

 

Having had a look at the Sho-

gunõs on board temperature 

gauge, the temperature at 

ground level was 28
o
C and the 

temperature at the top of the 

mountain was 20
o
C. An 8 de-

gree difference over 6,800 ft 

gave an idea of why the Binder 

was only airborne for an hour - 

canõt really get much more sta-

ble than that. (I hope the pilots 

who came to my bronze met 

lecture remember why!)  

 

No flying meant it was an early 

retirement to the bar. A nice 

evening was spent with the lo-

cals, beer in hand, with some 

more local cuisine ð for me it 

was the first time I had eaten 

venison and goat. To my sur-

prise I actually quite like them 

and I would have them again!  

 

So, that was the end of the first 

week. Instead of boring you 

with all the details from both 

weeks in one article, I thought I 

would do it in two! The trip 

continued with some fantastic 

weather, flying, and thankfully 

for me, some much easier driv-

ing. So if youõre interested in 

finding out what happened in 

the second week, Iõm afraid you 

are going to have to wait for 

the next newsletter!  

 

Dan Chilcot 
 

To be continued...  

13 launching in Sondrio, Northern Italy (photo Dan Chilcot)  
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Next Deadline - 27 th October 

The 100 Club  
 

Congratulations to our latest winners: 
 

David White July 

Carr Withall August 
 

They have each won £75.00. 
 

If you havenõt yet done so, why not join in? 

I 
tõs that time of year again: 

the season is drawing to a 

close; the days of stonking 

cross -country weather are fewer 

and further between. But in-

stead of sitting around through 

the autumn and winter, remi-

niscing about the past season, 

why not volunteer for one of 

the Jobs Around the Club?  

 

Itõs a bit like painting the Forth 

Bridge, thereõs always a lot to 

do. Some of the tasks are recur-

ring maintenance; others are 

specific projects that come up 

from time to time. There are 

lots of smaller projects that 

need little or no budget, and 

which can be done with the 

help of some enthusiastic vol-

unteers - this is where you 

come in!   

 

The ôJobs Around the Clubõ is 

on the notice board and you 

can download it from the web-

site. Ideally everything on the 

list will be completed by the 

start of the 2012 season, and if 

we get started now we stand a 

good chance of achieving it.  

 

So, to get started, we have de-

clared Saturday 22nd October 

as Autumn Clean -up day! 

There will be three main 

ôgangsõ at work that day: 

 

Tony and Justin will be repeat-

ing last yearõs very successful 

Trailer Rack clear -up, and will 

need help from trailer rack ten-

ants with moving trailers, and 

expertise with the strimmers.  

 

Meanwhile I will lead another 

gang on general tidy -up. There 

are various places that could do 

with a going -over with the 

strimmer, and there is lots of 

junk lying around (if it is not 

junk, remove it before we get 

there!). We need to sort out the 

skip so it can be taken away 

(some of the rubbish in it canõt 

go to landfill and must be recy-

cled properly). We need to 

gather metal scrap together, 

move wooden scrap to the bon-

fire, and sort out the pile of 

tyres - does anyone have the 

proper equipment to remove 

tyres from rims? Please get in 

touch if you can help.  

 

The third gang will be the 

hedge cutters - and I am look-

ing for a volunteer to lead this 

group. The aim is to prune 

back any growth intruding onto 

the peritrack, and the hedge 

behind the west run (where 

glider wings can get caught in 

the hedge), and the growth 

along the dip in the SW landing 

area.  All the waste goes to the 

bonfire ready for Nov 5th!  

 

So, there is something for eve-

ryone on the 22nd October. 

Just turn up early with your 

wellies, gloves, secateurs, 

strimmers and any other useful 

tools. Weõll allocate you to one 

of the gangs and get stuck in!  

 

Andrew Sampson 

 

Autumn Clean-up Day 
Saturday 22nd October 

WANTED!  

 

Blue fleece jacket lost on  

9
th
 August 2011  

 

Last seen in the tower  

 

Description: dark blue (not 

navy) with lined sleeves and a 

front zip. It is actually the in-

side of my ski jacket and it 

zips into it.  

 

 £10 Reward  

 

Contact Viv Savage 01525 

237858 (H)                                 

07508621708  
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S 
o instead of flying the Re-

gionals today I decided that 

it would be more fun to sit and 

write something for the news-

letter. Actually looking out of 

the window this is really true!  

 

The cabbage patch has come 

on well. It has required a fair 

chunk of our money to make 

this nice smooth take off run, 

so it would seem really sensi-

ble to keep it this way. I think 

that the only way to do so is to 

not traverse the strip with a 

car, buggy or tractor (or even 

gliders and tugs). If all we do is 

run in straight lines along its 

length then we should not en-

counter lumps and bumps dur-

ing our take off run.  

 

I do realise that some club 

members might find my offer-

ings in this publication rather 

boring and repetitive so if you 

are reading this please use the 

moral high ground to encour-

age other club members who 

donõt read it to look after the 

area. We might even decide 

over the winter months when it 

is quite wet (unlike now! I hear 

you say) to not use the area.  

 

I find myself in an unusual po-

sition in this yearõs Regionals. I 

am sufficiently near the top 

that I am not quite sure if I 

want to have more flying days 

for fear of losing my present 

position, but I suppose if I were 

to extend that logic then it 

should have been all over for 

me on day one ð the first time 

that I have ever been invited up 

to the front to collect a prize.  

 

Now being off the podium I 

really want to have a go at get-

ting back up there but my lack 

of confidence suggests to me 

that I am likely to fall back fur-

ther the more often we fly. Per-

haps a couple of really grovel-

ling days in poor conditions 

would work well for me. I won-

der if I could go to work on the 

task setter and get him to do 

some serious over setting. I 

seem to do better when there 

are no speed points available.  

 

Daily Inspection of gliders 

forms part of their airworthi-

ness certification. There is a 

club rule that requires club glid-

ers to have the Daily Inspection 

completed before being taken 

to the launch point. This in-

cludes signing the DI book.  

 

On three separate occasions 

since the last newsletter, mem-

bers have been to me and told 

me that this has not been done. 

We of course have no way of 

knowing if the DI was done and 

not signed off or if it simply 

was not done at all, but it re-

quires very little imagination to 

realise that either is a bad 

thing.  

 

Please DO NOT take gliders to 

the launch point without ensur-

ing that they have been in-

spected and the DI book 

signed.  

 

You will note from Tomõs safety 

article that a walk around in-

spection is recommended if you 

get into a glider at the launch 

point. Please check the DI book 

too and report back to me if 

you find that it has not been 

signed off.  

 

Last year we found that so few 

days over the winter period 

were flyable for long enough in 

both the morning and the after-

noon that the booking system 

for K21s probably was a less 

than ideal system. At any given 

time we have between 20 and 

30 people wanting instruction, 

at different levels, in the club 

K21s.  

 

Over the winter quite a big 

chunk of the potential users are 

instructors doing annual, three 

year and five year checks.  

 

I am considering proposing 

that the morning and afternoon 

slots are merged so that people 

booking stand a better chance 

of flying, but of course this 

would halve the number of 

available spots.  

 

I cannot actually change the 

slots available in e -allocator but 

we could change to rules to 

allow booking of both morning 

and afternoon slots from a 

given point in the year through 

to Spring.  

 

If you have any views one way 

or another please send me an 

email stating your preference 

and I can then model any 

changes based on feedback.  

 

It is probably worth reiterating 

the present rules which seem 

to be slipping. If you book a 

morning slot you are expected 

to attend the 08.30 briefing 

and help get the gliders out. If 

you book an afternoon slot 

then you are expected to be 

present at 13.00 and stay to 

put gliders away.  

 

When you are present but not 

flying (remember you are shar-

ing the glider with one other 

pupil) you are expected to help 

on the airfield (The quicker you 

get your glider back the more 

flying you will get!). So any 

change to the system allowing 

for an all day booking over the 

winter will require all day atten-

dance, helping to get the glid-

ers out and put them away and 

helping out on the airfield 

throughout the day.  

 

Andrew Roch 
 

 

From The Middle Of It All 
 

Overheard 
  
Helen Hingley: óI won't get out 
of bed for less than 300k.ô 
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M 
any of you know my wife 

Michelle, a former flying 

member of the Club, is one of 

the Aylesbury Grammar School 

teachers who organises the 

exchange trips with Malosa 

Secondary School in Malawi. 

Following the success of a simi-

lar event when a party from 

Malosa visited in 2008, Mi-

chelle wanted once again to run 

an evening course at Dunstable 

to offer this year's visitors a 

taste of gliding as part of their 

first experience of life outside 

of Malawi.  

 

Evening courses are not nor-

mally scheduled for a Saturday 

evening but this was the only 

time during the two -week visit, 

which already had a packed 

agenda, that it was possible to 

schedule the experience. I 

therefore put out a call for vol-

unteer instructors, ground crew 

and a winch driver for this spe-

cial event to take place by cre-

ating an event on Facebook and 

inviting the 50 or so Club mem-

bers I'm connected to. I 

thought this would yield a few 

volunteers and make the task 

of phoning around and nagging 

people to take part a little less 

of a challenge.  

 

To my amazement, within 24 

hours I had a full crew ð and 

several names in reserve! 

Clearly, I shouldn't have under-

estimated the 

goodwill of 

my fellow 

Club members 

in supporting such an event. 

Given subsequent, recent 

events in some of our cities, it's 

also interesting proof that so-

cial networking can be used 

quickly to organise something 

more positive than riots and 

looting.  

 

After rain showers earlier in the 

day, the evening of 9
th
 July was 

set fair and the London Gliding 

Club machine went into gear. It 

ran like clockwork ð with 6 glid-

ers and 6 cables we flew 16 

Malawian visitors and 18 of 

their Aylesbury Grammar 

School hosts in less than 3 

hours, then fed more than 50 

people from the barbecue.  

 

I thoroughly enjoyed flying 

some of the kids myself; and 

what a joy it was to witness 

them experience gliding for the 

first time, remembering that 

their flight in a glider at Dun-

stable was without exception 

only the second flight they have 

taken in their life ð the first be-

ing from Malawi to the UK the 

previous week! The Malawian 

kids loved it and one of the 

Malawian teachers told me it 

was the highlight of their trip 

to the UK. A couple of the AGS 

boys were also clearly im-

pressed by the experience and 

made enquiries about the LGC 

Cadet scheme.  

Thanks to all who volunteered 

to instruct, crew, winch and 

barbecue: Peter Hardman, Ryan 

Berry, Stefan Astley, Robert 

Jo hn , V e nn  L usco mb e -

Mahoney, Daniel Jamin, Justin 

Craig, Susan Briscoe, Richard 

Cooper, Adrian Hobbs, Heather 

Northey ð and several reserves 

and other members who were 

at the airfield that evening and 

pitched in to help.  

 

Last but by no means least, 

thanks of course to Michelle for 

promoting the idea, for getting 

the school authorities to accept 

the risk assessment that is a 

pre -requisite for such activities 

and for making sure everyone 

had completed a temporary 

membership form and paid 

their money before flying. Even 

at the special discounted rate 

offered by the Club's generous 

management for this event, 

Sue had trouble stuffing the 

proceeds into the safe at the 

end of the evening, so it was as 

successful for the Club as it 

was for both schools.  

 

For anyone interested, the 

event is still on Facebook, with 

an album of photos from the 

evening as a record.  

 

David White 

 

Young Malawians Get Gliding 
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W 
ell I did say Iõd do an arti-

cle for the newsletter. I 

even rather rashly promised 

that I could try to get it in for 

the previous deadline. That 

didnõt work as it was the day 

after we got back and I was 

asleep for most of it. But after 

seeing the (subtle) reminder in 

the newsletter I thought I bet-

ter finish it off...  

 

The venue was Arboga, Swe-

den. Itõs a bit more challenging 

to do cross -country in as itõs 

pretty much made up of trees 

and lakes with the occasional 

group of fields. As for the days 

we had, the days are about 20 

hours long and it never got 

fully dark for the 3 -4 hours 

which was official ônightõ. The 

weather over there is similar to 

an average UK soaring day, the 

only real difference is the 

length the soaring window can 

last and if it spreads out then 

the area of spread out is a 

good 10 times the size that 

you would have seen in the UK.  

 

Before leaving I found out that 

someone had done 800k in a 

Duo Discus, landed, handed it 

over to a syndicate partner who 

then did another 300k! Also in 

one of the 80s Standard Class 

Worldõs they set a 762 km FAI 

Triangle speed task (almost 

everyone got round), not bad 

when the hot ship was the LS4!  

 

The team this year consisted of 

Liz Sparrow, Ayala Liran and 

Jane Nash making up the Club 

Class team along with Gill 

Spreckley and Fran Aitken in 

the Standard Class. Keeping 

this rabble under control was 

our own Mel Jenkins who 

brought Raz as team mascot 

and our own internet connec-

tion. Helen Hingley, Conny and 

I completed the Dunstable con-

tingent. Helen as Gillõs crew, 

me as Franõs crew and Conny 

was looking after Raz, taking 

pictures and helped with the 

occasional language barrier.  

 

18
th
 June  

Awake by 7, although it felt a 

lot later as the sun was up 

really early. As nothing seemed 

to be happening I went for a 

jog after sitting in cars and 

planes for most of the previous 

day to get here. I decided to go 

check out the runway which 

was a mistake as the runway is 

a good 2 km long... I donõt 

think I will be doing that again 

in a hurry!  

 

Soon enough it was time for 

breakfast before heading out to 

the trailers to rig and grid be-

fore briefing. The met girl had 

summarised the forecasts for 

today as ôoptimistic yet I donõt 

believe themõ. The bit she did 

believe was the window be-

tween the previous dayõs front 

and the one this evening. The 

forecast was for 3 -5/8
th
 Cu at 

4,000 ft made by 2 -4 kt climbs 

with the risk of top cover just 

keeping higher temperatures at 

bay. This led to a rather modest 

200k racing task for the 15m 

and Standard Classes along 

with 150k for the Club Class. 

Not far off UK conditions really 

although it was much warmer 

and was just about soarable by 

9 am.  

 

After launching at midday I 

made my way back to the team 

gazebo to listen to the radio 

and for some lunch. The condi-

tions were actually getting bet-

ter with bases rising to 5,000 

ft+ and climbs going past 7 kts. 

Iõd barely had a chance to sit 

down and have the sandwich 

Iõd just made when I was called 

and asked to get ready as they 

were coming back. It was a very 

good day for us as Fran and Gill 

had placed 2
nd

 and 4
th
 in Stan-

dard Class with Ayala and Liz 

coming 1
st
 and 2

nd
 in the Club 

Class. 

 

As we all had a pretty good day 

we went out into Arboga town 

to the Chinese restaurant. The 

meal was amazing and the des-

sert was the best Iõd ever had ð 

deep fried caramelised banana. 

 

Womenõs Worlds 2011 
(A Crewõs View) 

Team GB  


