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	FROM THE EDITORS DESK

 A bit lighter edition this time around.  There is a report from the president about the clubhouse and a tribute to the late Ken Cathery penned by Noel Matthews.

The flying has been pretty good over the last couple of months with few days where circuits only have been possible as Andrew Horton’s article attests.  The rest of the time some very good flights were recorded as Andrew Horton’s article attests.  

Jack Minchenko is leaving for warmer climes by moving to Queensland. His last day at the club was 14th April.  We do, of course, wish him well.


Kenneth Ross Cathery

A number of our members attended Ken’s funeral at Moonta Mines, on Friday 2 February.  Ken  (“Cactus” to his mates) had passed away at the age of 83, after a heart attack on 29 January.  He had been a life member of the club for many years.

Cactus had his first training flights in the Mark 1 Kookaburra at Everard, on 15 May 1960.  He soloed on 4 December that year, and gained his C certificate on 15 January 1961. In between, he crewed for the club team  (Colin McKinnon, Dene Newton, Alan Hudson)  flying the Kingfisher in the nationals held at Gawler.   

Ken was a keen pilot, but initially suffered badly from airsickness.  His wife Peg had made him a plastic bag complete with elastic band to go over his neck.  In February ‘61, he put it to good use.  I’d been up in the club’s little Kingfisher on a five hour attempt, but had force-landed after 2 1/2 hours: it was a rough day.  Ken had partaken of a large repast (Peg fed him well!) as he hadn’t expected to fly.  He was bundled into the Kingy and sent off for his silver distance, to Crystal Brook.

The retrieve crew arrived not long after he’d landed, and got the story of the flight - repeatedly - all the way home.  Seven thermals, seven uses of the plastic bag.  It filled up.  The elastic broke.  You needed two hands to fly, when landing.  He managed that, then threw the bag away.  His teeth were in it!  At least  he’d had time to get them back, before we arrived.

A few months later, Cactus, Neil Brownlow and myself drove to Mt. Gambier.  We’d heard about the Spruce Goose, which was sitting unused in a hangar, and bought it.  This was the first privately owned glider in the club.  Kevin Sedgeman did the C of A on it, and it first flew with the club on 23 July 1961.

Ken loved that little Goose.  The syndicate members changed over the years, but not his share.  He flew it; he worked on  it.  It was modified, painted, and repainted.  Years later Merv Gill took it over, and competed with great success in many competitions.  Light and for those days, relatively easy to rig, it was often taken to visit other sites.  Ken and Neil took it to Tintinara  once, where it was auto-towed.  The visit generated a lot of interest, and they believed that it kicked off the gliding club at Keith (now the Bordertown club).

At one of the club dinners in the early 1960’s, traditionally held at Clare, some-one looked up a dictionary for the meaning of the word ‘Cactus’.  It was (allegedly) defined as “a spiny growth which multiplies itself prolifically”.  This seemed appropriate, as Ken and Peg had seven children.  The tale became part of his folk-lore.

In those days Cactus owned a baked enamelling plant at Bowden, and later added a sand-blasting factory at Dry Creek.  His first major project for the club, working in his shed in his back yard at Greenacres, was a winch.  This was the club’s first mobile, self spreading, two drum winch - complete with counterbalanced guide arms.  Power  was an old V8, driving through a transfer case.  Many working bees were held at his home, with Peg providing supper.  Work was only briefly interrupted when Ken had an argument with a gravel truck, wrecking his van.  Luckily he was only bruised and battered, but the next working bee was to get another old van going.

Cactus drove the then unpainted winch to Gawler for its testing.  He described with glee watching a police car take off in a cloud of dust from the other side of the median strip in Elizabeth, in hot pursuit of this apparition.  It had to go a long way to turn around.  Ken of course, had a permit ready in his pocket.

The tests were successful, and the new winch greatly increased our launching rate.  It gave us many years of service at Everard and Whitwarta, and was eventually sold to the Whyalla club which we had sponsored late in 1968.

Of course with Ken’s expertise with  spray gun, he started painting the club aircraft, starting with the Mark 1 Kooka, then the new Mark 4, before we took delivery (on 11 July 1964).  We soon had the best looking fleet of gliders in the country.   

He was much in demand, and painted several of the Adelaide Soaring Club fleet, as well as their towcars.  Harry Schneider wanted him to paint all new aircraft he built, but Cactus didn’t have the time!  He certainly painted our new Boomerang in 1965, and John Reid’s new Ka6 (twice, after it went through a fence when new!)

Apart from all this, he did a lot of the work, and welding, on the club’s first hangar at Whitwarta (now the workshop).  And a lot of the painting of the clubhouse and bunkhouse, as this was the period that we had to move from Everard to Whitwarta.  Ken was on the committee for some years, and was president in 1965.  In those days, and at his insistence, you didn’t nominate for committee unless you were prepared to take charge of an aspect of the club’s operations.  Getting all members to share in the workload was a hot topic then - nothing changes!

Not long after the move to Whitwarta, Cactus had the idea of, and started, the club’s magazine.  He did the first issue, a one piece of paper on the notice-board. His main aim was to highlight who was or wasn’t pulling their weight in the club - there was a lot of work on to re-establish at the new site.  So the Whisper came into being.

Some 31 years ago, Cactus decided to retire.  He organised for his workers to buy him out of the sandblasting plant, and settled back in his old home town of Moonta.  Many members may have seen him at the Paskeville field days, demonstrating his stationary motors which became a new hobby, along with his organ music.

Ken’s wife Peg, passed away some years ago.  Ken eventually found a new partner, Rose, who drove Ken to some of our club functions, as he still maintained a keen interest in the club for which he had done so much.  Those who knew him will remember him with affection.  (Noel Matthews)
Caption:  The Spruce Goose at Everard in 1961, with the original syndicate: L to R: Noel “Shad” Matthews,  Neil “Boozey” Brownlow, Fred “Ruff:” Allen, Ken “Cactus” Cathery.  Note the gleaming white coveralls worn in those days by all members.
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PRESIDENT’S REPORT

Club House Renovations
Our Club House Renovations are now complete, we have replaced the carpet in the club room and the lino in the kitchen and bar areas.  The curtains have been replaced with rubber backed material, which should help keep the club room cooler. We have also had two lounge suites donated which match the colours of the carpet and curtains.

We have relocated the office and computer from bunk room #1 to the club room. W e felt that the bunk room was becoming a dumping area and members were not using the computer to access the internet.  In addition we wanted to create an operations area that could be used for the day to day running of the club, competitions or if there was an emergency on the airfield.  The computer is hooked up to the internet, please feel free to use it getting the latest weather and NOTAMS. We need to keep this area, clean and tidy at all times.

The Bar area has had a face lift, it has a fresh coat of paint, two shelving units, new curtains and a new sink area.

We are creating a maintenance office in the maintenance hangar, this is so we can relocate all the aircraft paperwork into this office.  It will also be used during aircraft servicing to fill out the required paperwork.  At this stage we have the framework up, including the door and window.  We have applied for a grant to finish off the office, and air-condition the hangar, this should be hopefully finished later this year.

I would like to thank all of those members involved in this project, in particular John & Anne Bradbury for the curtains, Dene & Jean Newton and John & Pequita Cheetham and John Bradbury for the sourcing and manufacturing the office desk and maintenance office frame work.  We all owe these members a great debt for their tireless work they do for our club.  (Steve Shuck)
C.F.I.

 
The new AIRWAYS AND RADIO PROCEDURES FOR GLIDER PILOTS booklet has now been issued. It is available for download from the GFA web site (http://www.gfa.org.au/Docs/ops/airradio.pdf). A MUST READ for every glider pilot!
 
I’ll print a few copies and bring them to the club so there is no excuse…

(Ulrich Stauss)

 

Wave at YBVA!

By Andrew Horton

The Editor’s job is never easy.  The biggest task is trying to get enough articles to put in the newsletter!  So Tim asked me to write something about our fabulous wave experience at YBVA on 20th Jan.  He’s right, of course.  I should write something.

Anyway, the day was pretty iffy, lots of cloud – total, in fact – around 5500 ft (as it turned out) and some more lower down.  There were a few showers around too.  At least, I think that was what those funny grey liquid bits are called, we haven’t seen a lot of them recently…  And a gale to boot, too.

Only the bravest ventured to the airfield that day.  It was obvious that there were no thermals to be had.  There were only five flights that day.  But the day had other surprises in store.

The wind was from the north-west.  Now, as many people know, a wind from that direction may generate wave if other conditions are satisfied, such as stronger wind higher up, and not too many thermals.

We had those!

First up were Shucky and Dene, for 8 minutes.  Then Colin and me, for even less.

Then Wheaty took up a passenger, and stayed up for 9 minutes when he shouldn’t have.  What kept him up there?

Eric and Roger found out.  They had 44 minutes, and it certainly wasn’t in any thermal.  In fact, they managed to scratch away – and I mean, scratch – and got up to around 4,000 ft I think they said.  In weak wave, but it was wave!

The cloud formations were interesting, to say the least.  Very definite wave patterns in the clouds; something had to be there!

Colin and I were stuck on the ground, pretty damned envious of those two.  Looks like we’re going to stay on the deck.  Then the gods smiled on us.  They – in the form of Roger and Eric, naturally – radioed up.  “Does anyone else want the aircraft?”

Silly question.  “YES!!” Colin and I screamed into the ground-radio.  They returned.

Col’s in the back, with my camera.  I launch, a good launch which would’ve gone on longer but for the cable-break at 1000 ft.  Then I set the vario up and try searching.

I don’t have to look far.  The Zander beeps an almost unvarying continuous tone, which could only mean wave!  So we ascend slowly, and then, after gaining a bit of height, and more searching, we find up to 3 kts of wave, with a bit of turbulence; this becomes 4 kts.  Then we’re level with the scattered low-level Cu-fragments at 2000-4000 ft, and well able to skirt around them, Col clicking away with the camera for all he’s worth.

I had my GPS with me, so it was kid’s-play to keep the glider running along the line of best lift, which didn’t seem to move; going back and forth, we rose ever higher, in ever-increasing lift – up to 6 kts – up to getting near cloudbase which we reckoned was nearing 5500 ft or so (could’ve been higher).  By now I’m wishing that (a) I’d completed my IFR rating and (b) that GFA allowed gliders to be flown in IFR, then we could’ve gone all the way up.  There was still plenty of lift there!

So we progressed forwards, maybe to find another wave upwind, and also to check out the showers that were proliferating in the vicinity.  But by then the wind had decided that it’d had enough of giving us the kind of lift that happens only once every 10 years or so at Balak – wave accessible from winch-height – and stopped doing that, with the result that we – ah – came down.  By now, too, it was raining everywhere, and we ended up with wet wings; the heaviest rain that I’ve been in while flying.  Col was still clicking away like fury.

Five minutes later we were back on the deck.  A sodden deck.  And a damp glider.  But not even that had dampened our spirits.  After all, whoever would, once having experienced wave, ever want to work another thermal?
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	WHO- WHEN – WHERE?
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Any ideas?  Perhaps for the next issue the subject of the photo may be able to write a brief explanation

	TAIL SLIDE




# 1.  Who was the (senior; legend in his own lunchtime type) member, in making a good fellow of him self , arranged for a couple of younger members of the club to a family day at a particular air base, found that lunch had not been organised; counted heads and borrowed the C.O.’s car, raced off and conned 5 hamburgers out of the hard working volunteers; took them back and got everyone settled; returned the C.O’s car; then found he should have got  6 hamburgers?   Bad luck Steve; not often you miss a free lunch.

# 2.  Who was the member, who found that using the little hand held brake for the spreader on the Bundy winch to move the cable from over the engine cover on retrieve, was a bit like leaving a lathe chuck key in?

	2007

	28th April
	
	Pylon Race followed by evening meal at normal cost

	28th April 
	1600 hrs
	Committee meeting.  Note early start


Please note that while every effort is made to keep this calendar accurate and up to date there may be the occasional change or correction at short notice.

Tim lacey
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