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EDITORIAL  
 

Next month will see the end of our flying event season and it hardly seems 

that it ever started.  Apart from the April event the rest have all been 

affected by the weather in one way or another. 

Organising these events is a real hit and miss affair and is entirely 

dependant on the weather.  You can spend vast amounts of money and time 

organising catering, advertising and all the jobs that are required to ensure 

the success of an event to see it all wasted because of rain, gales or poor 

visibility all conspiring against us.  The big display organisers can afford 

weather insurance, we cannot so we have to keep fingers crossed and hope 

for the best.  You might say ñWhy bother?ò why indeed?  Itôs a question I 

and others have asked ourselves every time we see that glum forecast that 

turns out to be right.  It seems that in this country that no two days weather 

are the same and grasping that, we decided a few years ago to hold two day 

events in the hope of at least achieving a fifty -fifty chance of success.  

Events like these are our ówindowô, a chance for the public to meet us and 

for the locals to come and see the aircraft close up rather than five hundred 

feet or more in the air.  It also lets them see that we are ordinary people, the 

man in the street, the next door neighbour and not a bunch of snooty so and 

soôs who have no regard for our neighbours. These events introduce people 

into aviation and are important in that alone as they help keep alive our 

sport.  Naturally many other organisations cater for tomorrowôs pilot. The 

RAF, Flying Training Schools and University Air Squadrons all do this but 

many cater for the future professional pilot not Mr Average who wants to 

try something different. That in itself is as good as reason as any to 

continue introducing ourselves through our ówindowô.  

Our September event on the 8th and 9th is our last chance this year, 

hopefully by then we will be enjoying an Indian Summer and it will turn 

out to be our best, whatever happens though our spirits will not be 

dampened and we will no doubt soon be considering next years events. 

Hopefully it will be a wee bit drier.  

Brian  
www.northcoatesflyingclub.co.uk  email:-ncfc@ntlworld.com 

Views expressed by the Editor or any contributor to Bloodhound are not necessarily those of the Officers and 

Committee of North Coates Flying Club Limited. 

 

Whilst contributions for inclusion in Bloodhound are welcome, the Editor reserves the right to refuse articles, 

which are deemed offensive or libellous. 

http://www.northcoatesflyingclub.co.uk/
mailto:ncfc@ntlworld.com
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CLUB NEWS 

New Members 
We welcome this month Barry Muse from Grimsby, Barry is not a flyer 

but loves being around aircraft, welcome Barry.  

 

Vintage Wings & Wheels Fly In  
It is difficult to believe that despite the horrendous weather that attacked us 

on the Saturday and consequently the complete lack of visiting 

aircraft we actually can describe the event as a success. Plenty 

of people turned up to watch the Spitfire and Ambucopter both 

of whom had to cancel, the former due to the weather and the 

latter because of 

callouts, I understand 

the pilot made at 

least three to 

attempts to get to us 

but was diverted on 

each occasion. 

Sunday was a 

completely different 

kettle of fish, and I suppose fish is the operative word, the amount of 

standing water on the airfield could have supported an abundance of 

aquatic life. In fact it was the only occasion when I could honestly say I 

marshalled an aircraft in that created its own bow wave as it traversed the 

standing water. Forty-two aircraft turned up on the Sunday and there would 

have been more had they been able to get out of their flooded strips, still 

itôs not a bad figure. I was disappointed that only 15 of those 

aircraft could be classed as classic or representing 

vintage aircraft. We were quick though to 

take advantage of parking two 

Isaacs Furies 

together with Mike 

Speakmanôs SE5a. 

I imagine if 

photographs were 

in monochrome it 
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would be easy to recreate a scene from the 1930s (Furies were based here 

in the 1930s). As I said classic aircraft were thin on the ground, mainly 

made up of Jodells, an Auster Arrow, and Chipmunk and, although looking 

brand new a couple of classic designed Falcoôs. Apart from a few elderly 

Cessnaôs the remainder were modern aircraft.  

We also had plenty to see on the 

ground; however the collection 

of classic cars was severely 

diminished, again due to the 

weather. The Fire Protection 

Group brought along a couple of 

fire appliances and the RAF 

Waddington Amateur Radio 

Club had plenty of listeners. 

There was also a tool stall and a sweet stall selling Polish confectionary 

that proved very popular. The success of any event depends on the 

volunteers who make the time and effort to ensure everybody was looked 

after and this was done in a variety of ways. The event was a charity event 

to support the Lincs & Notts Ambucopter and their volunteers turned up 

with a tombola stand on the Saturday as did Max & Caroline who, with 

Linda Oration weathered the weather and set to with their own tombola for 

the Charity, and even I won something. The last time that happened was in 

nineteen seventy something when I won the sweepstake thanks to Shergar 

winning the Grand National and looked what happened to that poor animal.  

Anyway, joking apart they raised an incredible sum over the £170 mark 

and got rid of all the prizes some of which were donated, WELL DONE.  

The club made up the figure to £250 and I understand the charity itself 

raised over £70 from their own tombola stand. 

 

As I said the success is entirely down to volunteers and these covered the 

whole spectrum from advertising down to clearing rubbish. Mike 

Speakman saturated the press and radio stations prior to the event and 

although the press didnôt turn up we did get the advertising we asked for 

which did the trick. Another member who did a lot in her own way was 

Pam James who went round the local shops with advertising leaflets. A lot 

more were taken to the Information office on Cleethorpes seafront. Pete & 
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June Crossley had an advertising board out side their home which is on the 

main Grimsby to Lincoln road. Andy Humberstone made sure our 

advertising signs were erected both on and off the airfield; equally he made 

sure they were all taken in again afterwards. All these efforts collectively 

go a long way to making sure we let people know what is going on and 

help to make the event a success, they are to be congratulated for their 

support, as are the following in their respective roles.  
 

 

Catering: Barbara Speakman and June Crossley who assisted Fred in 

the kitchen throughout the whole of the two days. Their efforts 

ensured that our entire stock was sold out and itôs a long time since 

that happened. Also Mary Bass who prepared buns and made the 

delicacies for the catering for the BBQ on the Saturday evening. Alan 

Petherbridge who did the cooking and Susan Stafford who shed a tear 

or two preparing the onions.  
 

Air Traffic : Mike Speakman, Alan Petherbridge and Steve Charters 

manned the óTowerô the handset and answered the telephone. 
 

Marshalling: Brian Bass, Pete Crossley and yours truly waved and 

waggled the wands and generally confused the pilots into parking 

where we didnôt want them to be which was not in the deepest puddle. 
 

Fuel Provision: Paul Pilkington filled the empty tanks. 
 

Welfare: Andy Humberstone seemed to be everywhere that weekend, 

meeting pilots and it has to be said his óHangar toursô will forever be a 

legend. I donôt think I have ever seen such a collection of eager 

listeners; they were even queuing up for the next tour.  


