
 

Barry had to make one at 

Fenland and Steve would 

probably have had to should he 

not have found a split fuel line 

before departure.  As it was 

both ended up as non events 

and were expertly handled by 

both. 

There is also an article from 

Little Jeff about his first soloñ

vital reading material for those 

getting close! Other stories 

can be found on his excellent 

website 

Www.barstoolflying.webeden.co.UK   

Hope you enjoy the Newsletter 

John 

Well here we are in August and 

Great British Summer seems 

to be well into its swing. We 

have had rain, thunderstorms, 

high winds  and just about eve-

rything else to contend with, 

but the weather guruõs have 

said that we can expect better 

this month so hereõs to some 

decent flying!! Just in case of 

some flying being possible the 

clubhouse now sports a laptop 

briefing station and we have 

internet access available for 

weather and notams just ask 

Reg or myself. 

In this issue we have a write 

up on the club weekend in 

Skegness as well as a look at 

new logos for the club. There is 

also the 5 minute quiz again on 

the back page for anyone wish-

ing to test their knowledge! I 

didn't receive any answers 

from the last one so have had 

to assume that everyone is 

offended at the easy ques-

tions...no matter I have come 

up with some harder ones this 

month!! 

We have also included an arti-

cle on forced landings that will 

hopefully be of interest for 

students and the odd club 

member as well.  If you look at 

the last weekend to Skegness 

PLEASE NOTEé... 

If you need to leave cars in 

the hangar, please leave the 

keys either in the car or the 

clubhouse so that they can be 

moved if members want to 

get their  aircraft  outé.. 

Any problems please see 

Robbie, Barry or Regé... 

 

Student Progresséé...STOP PRESSé.TOMMY GOES SOLO>>WELL DONE!! 

Welcome to August and the Great British Summeré..! 
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solo stageñtin hats at the ready all, 

and we welcome Gary and Martin to 

their Flexwing trainingñwell done 

chaps you have made the right 

choice rather than those Gucci three 

axis types!   On the three axis side 

Reg tells me that the C42 training 

has generated lots of students all 

Well the weather hasn't exactly 

helped progress but we have seen 

some notable progressñTommy 

managed to  a duel cross country 

during the recent Skegness trip 

despite the rain and windñnothing 

like injecting a bit of realism though 

eh!!  Mick Morris is getting towards 

keen to learn on this nice machineñI 

expect there will be even more when 

the winter turns up and all us flex-

wing lot start getting cold!  Anyway 

the champers is on ice for the first 

solo student this summer!    
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We were going to head up to Rufforth for the weekend but 

owning to our usual disorganisation we had planned it for 

the same weekend as the York Races so no accommoda-

tion. After our luxury caravan at Spamfield, we decided 

that reverting to tents just wasn't on especially in view of 

the rain forecasted! 

Plan Bé.head up to Skegness Airfield and then organise 

accommodation at Butlins which was just a 10 minute walk 

from the fieldé 

Right thené Friday Morning, Hunsdon Airfield, Me, Tommy 

Chris Dean, Steve Laurence + 2 x daughters. We fitted 

everybody in to 2 x Quantum and one X air. The Gucci boys 

said they would come up in their fixed wings after their 

afternoon tea. (they didn't want the likes of us slowing 

them down!!)  We duly packed up and had Kelly Laurance 

make us teañthere must be something in the Laurence 

Genes that precludes them from making a decent cup of 

teañKellyõs Tea was just as undrinkable as her Dads Isle 

of Wight effortsé.We suited up and climbed inñwe then 

climbed out as Chrisõs intercom had broken.  After a brief 

trouble shooting session with pulling of wires and in-

specting of fuses, Chris exuberant packing had been 

found to have dislodged a plugñ unlucky for Kelly who had 

to then listen to him for the next two hours instead of 

peace and quiet!  With a fully functioning aircraft Chris 

took offñwell I say took offñit wasn't quite as described 

in the PPL syllabus but he later put it down to the added 

weight of Kellys hairstraighteners and make up kit. 

First stop was Chatterisñwith a 20mph tailwind we were 

soon on the way until my Navigation slowed us down but 

once I found Royston we were on the way!  There were 

plenty of showers to be avoidedñor thatõs what I told the 

rest I was doing to cover up for our erratic navigation!!! 

The weather got worse the further North we went and we 

scraped into Chatteris in front of a really heavy shower. 

The guys there were great and pushed the trikes into the 

hangar which gave us time to marvel at the amount of 

water that Steves X-air would hold!  

search of a decent pintñseveral pubs later we still hadn't 

found one but it didn't seem to matter as much then - I 

decided that we best have dinner in that night with some 

sophisticated conversation etc etc. That meant we bought 

some red wine and sent Barry out to scout for ingredi-

entsñ owning to the somewhat limited facilities we man-

aged to get some form of minced bushmeat and some 

tinned tomatoesñSpag Bol it was then!   

So Saturday morning dawned (or rained actually) but not 

to be outdone we packed up and went to the airfield to 

trog up the coast a bitñwell all apart from Barry who had 

the good sense to go back to the pub! Due to the dousing 

the night before we all had damp radios so after taking off 

we instantly got split upñwe did however do our bit and 

fly up the beach waving at old age pensioners! On arrival 

back Paul and Matthew had also turned up in the Blade but 

being proper microlighters they set up camp under the 

wing and cooked their dinner!  We went to the pub again in 

The Nightlifeééééééééééééé.or not! 

We trudged to Butlins looking like illegal immigrantsñwe 

could have swum the channel by the look of usñNever 
mind as we checked into more luxury accommodation and 
it had a kettle so we were soon happy! We had tea and 

biscuits then put our party clothes on and went out. The 
peace was disturbed by a C42 and Skyranger circling 
overhead and soon we were all installed in the pub drink-

ing cheap lager!  
 
The evening passed in typical fashionñif you want to know 

read the Isle of Wight issue cos it was exactly the same!!! 
Yes that right we had a Ginger Wine each and then went 
back to the chalet and debated politics and classical 

music..... 

Chatteris or bust! 

Once we had got a cuppa and some bacon sandwiches we 

got back in and departed to for the final sector to 

Skegness. Again we had a great groundspeed of 100mph 

in places, so navigated round the Wash, Danger Areas and 

Thunder storms until we saw the big tent at Butlins. We 

did get checked out by a Harrier that came to investigate 

what 3 loonies were doing idling around in all this weather  

but it was obviously  getting towards RAF knocking off 

time and he went home shortly afterwards.  We found the 

airfield and managed to get in before another huge 

shower came through and gave us a good dousing!       
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Well after all had taken part in the bush tucker trial we decided to 

go to the fairground and have a go on the dodgemsñactually we 

found they had racing go karts so it seemed rude not to have a goñ

or lots of goõs as it happened.  So as it was the Hunsdon GP was 

staged. Robbie and Barry gave way to the òyoungstersó??!! so we 

had many laps courteously running into each other and having fun.  

Eventually Barry and Robbie could stand it no longer and had to 

have a go themselves.   It was a committee grudge match and the 

gloves were off straight away.   Barry was stretching out a good 

lead until Stirling Parker T-boned him viciously off the track and left 

Barry in the gravel trap to get told of by the safety people for 

bumping.   Parker went on to take the chequered flag as by 

the end of the race he had barged everyone else off too!  

After seeking treatment for minor whiplash injuries we went 

on all the other rides and had a jolly nice timeñSteve L was 

too busy filming to go on the really Scary ones but then his 

battery ran out and he had no choice than to go on the mighty 

galloping horses carousel  - well done mate, that was ex-

treme bravery that!!  Well obviously going on the fair was 

thirsty work so we dropped in to the pub again on the way 

back to the chalet! 

 for the radio faux pas before dinner was 

servedñor at least it was for the flexwing 
gangñthey had completely run out before the 3 
axis guys turned upñnever mind Robbie had a 

cornetto whilst the rest of us finished our 
roast potatoes...mmmmmmm. 
 

Right then final sector to Hunsdonñno problem 
ðsimple, straight forward, sit back enjoy re-
lax.....or maybe not.  Tommy took off with me in 

the back and we turned South and beetled off 
closely followed by Steve, Chris and Paul.  We 
were just abeam Chatteris when news came in 

on the wireless that Barry had had a problem 
with CFAX and aborted the takeoff.   We decided 
to divert into Sutton Meadows to be in a posi-

tion to render assistance if required.  We tried 
Barry on the mobile but nothingñwe went off 
for a cup of tea whilst we waitedñ10 mins later 

the phone rang and Barry reported in safe and 
well. Apparently on the taxi out he had heard a 
mysterious bang and then on the take off run 

there were another collection of bangs. Barry 
thought that it might be the cans of beer in the 
hold that had explodedñand as I am sure you 

will agree dear reader this would be an emer-
gency in itself  after we had managed to trans-
port them this far!!  On investigation it was 

something far less serious than spilt beer and  

The forecast for Sunday was promising and 

when we got back from the pub we hatched a 

plan to get Sunday lunch at Fenland on the way 

home.  This seemed to be a possibility as Sunday 

dawned calm and bright (ish) We got our stuff 

together and made our way to the airfield to 

pack up the aircraft. We were actually ready for 

the off early and Chris Dean departed first with 

Kelly.  Unfortunately his radio got stuck on 

transmit so we heard their entire conversation 

about the rest of usñ don't listen to them 

Barryñwe all think you can fly straight!!!  Their 

òwhat did you do on your holidaysó conversation 

went on for the 25 NM to Fenland until we bliss-

fully were able to change frequency.  What a 

relief to hear the calm, collected voice of the 

Fenland Air to Ground controller.  That was until 

we realized he was telling some flexwing mi-

crolight that they were blocking the frequency 

with an open transmitter.  òoooohhh itõs a bit 

bumpyó òaaaaahhhhó  ò this airfield looks a bit 

shabbyóé.etc etc Ah what a relief to land!!   The 

flexwings had made it in first and sprinted the 

remaining 20 yards to get their dinner orders in 

before the rush.  Roast Dinners all round thenñ

Chris D just had time to apologise  
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was merely the far less serious vapour lock! 

We said that we would get going to Hunsdon 
and they would catch us up on the way.  Prob-
lem number twoñSteveõs X air had decided to 

split a fuel line and spray fuel over the cockpit 
windows.   Right thenñeverybody out...again... 
We found the very helpful David Broom of Air-

play Aviation who went out of his way to borrow  
some fuel line from one of the Sutton mem-
bers.   Steve and I cobbled it back together 

whilst our passengers made more tea!   After a 
quick test flight all was found to be well.  We 
stood back and looked smug just as CFAX and 

CCUF called in at Sutton to make sure we were 
OKñwe showed them our handy work and 
decided that on balance we could all make it to 

Hunsdon with no further problems.   We all got 
away OK  this time and apart from Tommy and 
me nearly getting taken out by a Sopworth 

Snipe transiting to the Duxford Airshow we all 
did OK.  We also got an aerial view of the for-
mation displays at Duxford on the way past 

(and from a safe distance) 
 
The familiar surroundings of Ware soon came 

into view and we followed the pylons in as is 
traditionalñanother good flyout and the DVD is 
a cracker should anyone want to see what they 

missed! 


