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	FROM THE EDITORS DESK
 Another issue of the Whisper; long time coming perhaps but here it is.  There is a saying that the road to Hell is paved with good intentions and that is certainly true in this case.  Every time a new edition is completed the intention is to start building up the next, but alas, things get in the way (like work or domestic duties or other mundane things)

I have always held the belief if you undertake to do something then do it or get out of the way and let some one else have a go.  I am, however, determined to get this right and so will persist.
Leigh’s article on the Cummins expedition is interesting and I urge you to read past the first sentence where he states “ In summary, my aerobatic display went well.”  It is a bit like a very short and understated letter followed by three pages of postscript. 
Ulrich’s account of his flight to the Flinders is exhausting but encouraging for those who have not undertaken such a journey, while the assumption of Staus major (Colin) of his superior flying skills over Stauss minor (Eric) is open to conjecture when studying the results of Joey-glide.  The only way to clarify the point is for Staus minor to respond in the next edition.
There is a photo of a piece of winch cable which requires close scrutiny and highlights the need for care in all aspects of our activities.
So, enjoy the read and the next issue will be on 30th July


CLUB WRAP
The committee meeting recently marked the completion of our Pilot Development Program which was made possible by a grant from the Government of South Australia by way of the Office of Recreation and Sport
Under the grant we installed FLARM collision warning and data logger devices into all our club gliders. Most private aircraft owners of our club also followed suit due to a rebate Grant Hudson was able to secure by arranging a combined order. In addition and also under the grant we obtained the StrePla task planning and evaluation software package which is installed on the new club computer in the office area and available for use by all members as is a video projector which allows us to use PowerPoint presentations and other electronic material for our theory lectures, daily briefings, promotional and club events. All of these have been used regularly over the past few months while teething problems had to be ironed out. Notably the new equipment allowed two of our youngsters to participate in the Junior Nationals at Gawler (coming in at respectable 7th and 8th places), one of our members to fly in the SA State Championships (which has not been the case for many years), and in particular has made possible this year's participation in the Waikerie Coaching week (which was an all-time success for our members). FLARM was mandatory for all of these events. In the lead-up to the competitions StrePla was very useful in combination with the loggers by allowing proper task planning and post flight analysis which led to good learning outcomes, particularly in the areas of thermal selection, centering, leaving thermals, inter-thermal cruising and speed to fly. Several of the recorded flights were entered into the world-wide Online Contest (OLC), achieving very respectable placings and putting the Balaklava Gliding Club onto the world map.
In addition to the added safety from the collision warnings it is now possible for all our pilots to download their flights and analyse them on the club computer or share them with others whether via OLC, a "maggot race" on the video projector in the clubhouse or on their PCs at home. For more andvanced use and help with post-flight analyses please talk to the coaches or instructors. The video projector is also available for playing DVDs and showing photos to a larger audience in the club house.

Many thanks to the South Australian Government Office for Recreation and Sport for this grant. The equipment will no doubt be put to very good use over many years to come.

MEMBERS MURMURINGS
Cummins Airshow

Leigh Bunting

In summary, my aerobatic display went well. However, there were some events beforehand where I wondered if I would even get to do it.
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75 aircraft were present and some notable names were among the participants, including Dave Benson with the giant-flag parachute-jump. Dave is employed all over the world to jump at events with national and advertisement flags. He did the Adelaide F1 GP's and all the Melbourne F1 GP's except the last (where the Army did it gratis). Chris Sperou did his usual inverted ribbon cut. There were a number of pilots and their aircraft that I knew personally from years of hanging around aviation events including Ivor Paech and his partner Mary Wagner with their Stearman; Barry Halls and his Tiger Moth and Graham Treloar and his Glasair. But I met a heap of new people as well.

Amazingly, I was second on the program after Dave Benson. That was good and bad. Good, in that I would have it out the road and be able to enjoy the rest of the show. Bad, in that if I cocked up, I would be exposed to a longer run of embarrassment. To say my nerves were tight would be the proverbial understatement – in fact, they were frayed to breaking point as I'll relate.

But let’s go back to the week before. DI'ing the trailer revealed a stuffed tyre. So Hilly agreed to get it replaced during the week. After getting ZBG into box, I found another stuffed tyre. Then Jeff and I discovered that the wheels on the other 21 trailer had different rims, so were unable to utilize those. Therefore Hilly had two new tyres to get. The remaining tyres on the trailer being the same type were thus a concern for the 600km round trip. I decided that I'd fit the new ones to the front axle before leaving on Wednesday.

Former BGC member, Jim Letton volunteered to tow the trailer. Jim is a Renmark member these days. When Jim turned up on Wednesday, we both got a surprise. Jim raised his eyebrows at the size of the trailer and I raised mine at the 1985 Toyota Hilux that was gonna try and tow it. Well, we were both surprised at how well that elderly 2L petrol motor did the job. The other issue was that neither Jim nor his Renmark mate were physically able to be much help putting the heavy bits together, so we hoped other help would be available.
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So we at least arrived at Cummins in a positive mind. It wasn't going to last to launch time.

The organisers had an empty house available with some mattresses to put the sleeping bags on. Very basic but at least the shower was hot, well, or cold as the hot water tap was flat out and the cold water tap needed a vernier adjustment as about half a degree rotation gave too cold or too hot.

Friday took most of the day to get rigged as all the locals were flat out preparing stuff for the show but eventually three high school lads turned up and the bird was rigged.

Saturday was intended to be my practice day. DI'ing ZBG revealed a flat nose wheel. OK, Jim had a pump, so no big deal. It became a bigger deal when the wheel wouldn't inflate. Pull out wheel and tube. Find tube had torn around the valve stem. Tube buggered. Very big deal now. No tube, no show-time. Where were we gonna get a tube on a Saturday morning on Eyre Peninsula? I was more than slightly p.....d off. One more item of concern – GSM phones don't work in Cummins. Into town and tried a couple of places. Zilch tube. Final possibility was the Bridgestone shop. Lo & behold a likely candidate. And it even fitted. Phew. Mental note – go anywhere with a glider – take a spare tube for each wheel. It’s not worth the grief not to.

Leon Warren, Kevin Warren's brother was organised to tow me behind his elderly Cessna 210A. He also towed me at Mildura and Jamestown shows years ago. Leon was busy setting up stuff for the show but he agreed that if we got ZBG to the end of the strip, he would drop what he was doing and launch me. This finally happened in the early afternoon on a warm and thermally day. Not ideal for practicing. Back on the deck afterwards and I was ready to throw in the towel. To say the practice went well – well OK, the aircraft was still in one piece, but that was all – and I was coming unravelled.

I had been in the wrong spot above the strip, too low and started in the wrong direction. How the hell was I going to get this to all come together on show day? These things might not sound significant but when you throw in the wind and weather variables, it is surprisingly difficult to judge exactly where you are 3500' above the airstrip, so that you finish up in the right spot and allow for wind drift. And I still had no idea what the weather was going to be for show day.

Many aircraft arrived on Saturday afternoon. Actually, I was surprised at the number of Friday arrivals. Keith Martyn was the commentator for the show and after he arrived on Saturday, he asked to be briefed on my display. However he had already done his homework on the glider. He lives at Mt. Beauty in Victoria these days and has been in contact with the gliding club there. He didn't exactly have a positive image of gliding, I gathered, as he seemed to have typical power-pilot attitudes. After all, he is one.

I spent a very wakeful Saturday night, wondering how the hell I was going to pull this together. Come the morning, after a long night, and I still didn't have any answers except that a lot of practice would have helped – and I had one loused-up practice. And all this is supposed to be fun. 'Tense' wouldn't quite describe how I felt.

The weather was developing to be overcast with a northerly wind, so that meant it was a cross-wind and it would drift me away from the crowd-line. And hopefully, not too thermally.
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The pilot briefing was conducted by Kevin at 11am. My launch time was 11.55 and show time was 12.10. Jim and I got cracking immediately after and got ZBG to the operational end of the strip with the rope laid out so that it only had to be hooked on to the tug and I was away. Actually, the way I felt, the butterflies in my guts could have launched me. The wind was approaching 15kts so a dead-crosswind aerotow takeoff was adding to the pile of concerns.

My display consisted of a clover-leaf loop, cuban-eight, 2 rolls, inverted figure-8, inverted stall and dive to Vne back along the crowd-line. At least I did as planned, although I drifted south away from the crowd so that the dive consisted of a 45° line back to the strip with a fast steep right hand turn in front of the crowd followed by a fast, low, right-hand circuit on to the 09 strip, rolling off the strip at mid-point and parking it against the fence in front of the crowd. On getting out of the cockpit, I have a vague recollection of applause – although it might have only been my heart thrashing away that I was hearing as my ears get blocked after such a quick descent.

It was over, thank heavens. So relieved. Even more relieved that it seemed to have worked out pretty well. It remained to be seen how it looked from the ground. Jim enjoyed it, if nothing else. 

I caught up with Keith Martyn later, and un-characteristically, he seemed a bit stuck for words as 'brilliant' was as much as he could get out – so I'll take that as a positive response. I would like to have heard his commentary.

As I hung around with other pilots during the remainder of the show, I kept getting asked - “Doesn't the blood run to your head?”

I was amazed by the crowd size – between 2 and 3 thousand, I guessed. So I hoped it proved successful financially for the organisers.

I actually had to use some of the crowd to help derig. This included an ex-club member from the late sixties and with whom I went to school with at Balaklava. I didn't recognise him as I haven't seen him since 1967.

Kevin Warren appreciated the appearance of our glider at the airshow as he wrote me a nice hand-written letter, which says in part:

“I doubt that the majority of people in attendance would have ever seen a glider let alone one being put through its paces in the manner that you flew it.

Congratulations on a very excellent professional display. I'm sure that for many it would have been one of the highlights of the show.”

As Kevin has helped our club out on a number of occasions, I was glad I could repay the favour. If it hadn't have been Kevin asking for our help, I would probably have said no to the request as the work involved of getting a glider to an airshow and flying it gives a pretty small return.


I thank the club committee for their help at short notice for the quick turn around of all the documentation necessary and their faith in me to bring the glider back in no more pieces than is usual.

As a postscript, there were a couple of interesting outcomes. The CASA 'attendee' said he was impressed with the display, so it’s always good to have a CASA person get a positive view of gliding. Secondly, a lot of power pilots now have seen an aspect of gliding that might give them pause to reflect more on motorless flight.

What did this exercise bring to the club? Probably very little. However, a positive exposure won't do any harm to our style of aviation – afterall, the only other public exposure is usually a less-positive prang report in the media.

A DAY FOR SOARING

Ulrich Stauss
Saturday 10 November 2007: The boys and I, buoyed by the weather forecast which promised a great soaring day, arrived at the club early to make sure we would get an aircraft and do the DIs in the still cooler part of the day. Eric declared 330km – Orroroo-Burra-return – and 5hrs duration towards his Silver and Gold badges. It was also going to be a training flight for the Junior Nationals a month or so later. I had planned to fly the same task with the turn points 15km further out from his so we would be flying reasonably close together most of the way for comparison. That was the plan…

The weather was indeed awesome! Eric’s logger trace shows this very well: the first leg to Orroroo is basically a slightly undulating line under the airspace ceiling, stepping up 1000ft or so at each boundary. Mine, had I had a logger along, would have been similar. I went on task before Eric because – unusual for him - he needed a relight. A few minutes before 12:00 I took the first thermal to about 7000ft and hung around initially, scouting out the conditions on track. As Eric still wasn’t airborne on my return, I set off on my own. By that time lift streets had developed nicely on track and it was just a matter of pretending to be a power plane with small diversions “to milk the energy lines”. I was barrelling along at 100kts, flaps full negative, still going up in places and had to watch that I didn’t go through the ceiling dictated by the airspace. Booleroo Centre scrolled past below me after about 1 ½ hrs in the air.

With the going as good as it was, the thought of making my dream of flying to Wilpena and back come true was overwhelmingly tempting. I had always wanted to fly up there one day ever since we had been on our first Flinders Ranges camp. It would also push my personal best across the next 100km threshold. Having given up on flying Eric’s task with him – in addition to having a significant head start on him I had discovered that even though I could hear everybody perfectly on the radio, nobody responded to my transmissions despite a perfect radio check on the ground and a few calls early in the flight – I made the decision to keep heading north.

Shortly afterward my excitement was dampened by a large patch of high cloud that was moving in north of a line from Wilmington to Hammond. As I got closer it seemed to thicken and quickly started to cut me off. It cast a shadow that made the area on and either side of my track appear like the dark side of the moon through my sun glasses – all the way to Hawker. As there were still a few fresh looking cumulus wisps at around 12000ft exactly on my intended flight path and a blue, cumulus dotted sky promising to move in from the west (for the trip back), I shifted back a few gears and cautiously traipsed on. My confidence grew when I found that the first of the cumuli still worked almost as well as what I had encountered earlier. Besides, Carrieton and Cradock were within easy glide range and although still wary I was quite relaxed. By the time I reached Hawker, however, the wisps had disappeared. In a very short time I was down to about 6000ft which does not look overly confidence instilling when ground elevation is over 2000ft and the overcast still working its black magic. Northwest of Hawker, at the southern end of the Elder Range there were already some sunny patches on the ground and further north from there the sun was well and truly starting to heat up the landscape again. Beyond that the Pound, illuminated in full glory and with nice looking cumulus clouds above it, were beckoning. There were also two good looking paddocks just west of Hawker and further northwest one of the station strips all well within glide range. So I diverted in that direction. Just as the decision was made a small cumulus cloud popped up over the exact spot I was heading for. Low down it took me a while to find the core but soon the vario was happy again and the Elder Range fell away. I left at about 10000ft, still well below cloud base as the lift dropped off and there was now a nicely developing cloud street all the way up the western side of the Elders and across the Pound.

It was back to power flying mode again. I changed to the Multicom frequency to get an idea of what the tourist planes were doing. Not that an encounter with them was likely up here at this proud altitude. As I discovered a short time later they were all on the ground anyhow. There must have been rain here in the last few days. Water still glistened in the bends of the creeks. The dam at Rawnsley looked almost full. There were only a few caravans, no tents at the campground. Arkapeena looked deserted, too. Crossing the Pound I looked in vain for hikers. Even Wilpena appeared abandoned. It seemed I was the only one admiring the beauty of the rugged landscape. I savoured the view. What a moment!

I turned Wilpena at 14:57 on my wristwatch.

I was tempted to go further but the sky to the north looked milkier and the cumuli petered out even tough no high cloud was apparent anywhere in that direction. I was also conscious that the cloud shadow between Hawker and Hammond had not moved much and there were no cumuli in that part of the sky. It was going to be a tough nut to crack that would shoot my hitherto good average speed to pieces. With about 300km to run I wanted to be within final glide inside the next 2 1/2hrs or so.

There was a nice cloud street leading right across the Hawker airstrip. That put Cradock and Carrieton well into glide range. As I got closer I could see that the air to the south east all the way down to Orroroo was pretty much dead. The one last cloud I had been eyeing there slowly disappeared as well. I don’t know where the energy came from but to the south a small cumulus started to build under the overcast. If I could get to cloud base there it would be a long but doable glide over unlandable terrain to where the sun was on the ground again.

It was a surprisingly good climb and I took it all the way to the top. The glide computer said I could get to the nearest sunny patch at Hammond with around 5000ft to spare, i.e. 3500ft or so above the ground there. It was also where the closest landable paddocks were – at least that I knew of. A last resort would be to turn west to Quorn but that decision would have to be made fairly early. So I set off.

Initially the numbers on the glide computer tracked fairly well. Then came a stretch of sink that really made it a nail biting ride past the “Mini Pound” north of Hammond. It felt like I was barely looking over the rim although in reality I had good height to spare. I broke into the sun at maybe 2000ft AGL. There were several good landing alternatives if it came to that but immediately I got the rising feeling that I was craving for. There was a dusty a few kilometres to the south and another one to the west but I stuck with what I had. I lost a lot of time digging myself out of this hole in the weak, broken thermal and as soon as I felt comfy again I pushed on to a dusty further south. That turned out to be a ripper and soon I was back at 10000ft in power flying mode once more. I angled east as I didn’t want to fall into sea breeze air up the eastern side of Mount Remarkable – a lesson learnt in a paddock at Laura a few years back. Indeed the sky didn’t look quite so good there. I ran across the cloud streets along the ranges east of Gladstone, Georgetown, Gulnare without loosing much height. Not quite abeam Brinkworth the dust thrown up by a tractor told me there was a good southerly blowing on the ground while the cloud shadows were still hardly moving. I dialled in ~20kts and the computer said I was about 2000ft below glide slope. There was a developing cumulus cloud almost above me and another one slightly to the west of my track, just south of the Snowtown/Blyth Road. Other than that the sky was blue ahead. So I took the climb to just above glide slope and pushed on directly towards the field. By the time I got to abeam Snowtown I was below glide – probably not enough allowance for the headwind. So I dialled up 25kts, wound McCready back a bit and angled for the still developing cloud. I got a reasonable climb back to where the readout said I would make it home. Then came another nail biting stretch. I’m gonna make it – no, I’m not – yes, it should be enough – I need another climb!…

The treetops near the northern airfield boundary as aim point eventually told me I had an overshoot. But it wasn’t going to be enough height to fly a proper circuit so I decided on a straight in approach as I crossed the pipeline.

Just after six o’clock the Mini came to a halt in front of the club hangar after about six hours in the air. The 100km/h average was a bit slow for a day like this but considering the initial wait for Eric and twice crossing the overcast stretch – the way back in particular – I was happy. Another dream was reality. The smile on my face as I climbed out of the cockpit still keeps coming back every time I reminisce on this flight.

Joeygilde ‘07










    Colin Stauss

As many of you would know Eric and I competed in the 07/08 Junior Nationals (Joey Glide) at the end of last year. Eric flew the club’s Hornet (GHT) and I flew in Grant Hudson and Sam Lacey’s Pik 20D (WVC). Although we’re brothers and there’s a year and a half gap in experience between the two of us, there was a fair amount of rivalry. And yes of course I did fly the socks off of my little brother. In the end I beat him by 0.1 out of a possible 3000. Which I’m sure many will and are going to call a draw, but I have worked it out and it means I’ve beaten him by about 40m. In my opinion that counts as a Thrashing.

If you were following the results online you might have noticed Eric was ahead of me for most of the competition but with my superior flying skills I came back on the last comp day.

I know what you’re thinking: How could I, with my superior flying skills and all, have let my little, younger, less experienced brother get ahead of me?

Well the story begins on a day 2 weeks before Christmas. Our plan was to fly down to Gawler for the practice week. Thermals were narrow but workable which meant we got down to Gawler fairly comfortably. So we decided to extend up north to Kapunda and back again. Of course you can imagine what happened: Eric out-landed 5km short and I made it into the airfield pretty easily.

Practice Week held the most amazing soaring conditions I have ever experienced up until that point in SA. Pretty much every day was a 300km and they were done pretty lazily. Bruce Campbell from the ACT organized the tasks for those that had already arrived and wanted to fly. He also did lead and follows with a few of the guys. Mandy Temple and Graham Cant organised the entry fees and all that extremely professionally. Well done to those two!

Comp. Day 1 was probably my worst day. The task was over Balaklava to Nantawarra, then over the ridges to Robertstown and back to Gawler. The reason why I say this was my worst performance is because my first stuff-up was getting low before the start gate opened. Obviously the optimum way to pass through the start gate is to be as high as possible and flying fast. I was the complete opposite so while everyone else started one by one, I scrambled to get back to 4500ft. When I finally started, it was an hour and a bit after the rest and everyone else had already rounded Nantawarra. At this point the sea breeze came in and most, including Eric, were dropping out of the sky. I still hadn’t gone past Owen so I topped up in pretty much every thermal I could. I thought that perhaps I might be able to catch the sea breeze front and ride it into Nantawarra. And that’s what happened; only my track was slightly into wind which meant I only just made it past the Balaklava Airfield and didn’t have the height to get over the hills. So I backtracked and lobbed it into my home airfield.

Eric on the other hand, having started with the rest made it around Nantawarra and landed on top of Kangaroo hill, the microwave tower just north of Balaklava airfield. Not far away, 7 other gliders had all landed in one very large paddock and decided to form the Mount Templeton Cricket Club while they waited for their retrieve crews.

	1, 16.12.2007, Final results

	AST;

	Start - Nantawarra - Robertstown - FINISH

	Task length: 218.0km

	#
	CN
	Pilot
	Country
	Glider
	Start
	Finish
	Time
	
	Speed
	
	Dist.
	Points
	Pen.

	1.
	WVX 
	Sandercock Todd
	ASC, SA
	LS 3
	03:01:14
	06:29:11
	03:27:57
	
	62.4km/h
	
	216.3km
	73.5
	

	2.
	IKS 
	Johnson Nathan
	Wagga, NSW
	Astir CS 77
	03:04:31
	
	
	
	
	
	91.5km
	29.9
	

	3.
	WVA 
	Allen Sarah
	AUGC, SA
	PIK 20 D
	03:09:13
	
	
	
	
	
	91.1km
	29.8
	

	5.
	HT 
	Stauss Eric
	Balaklava, SA
	Hornet
	03:10:10
	
	
	
	
	
	85.3km
	27.9
	

	16.
	WVC 
	Stauss Colin
	Balaklava, SA
	PIK 20 D
	03:55:32
	
	
	
	
	
	62.9km
	20.5
	


Day 2 held much better conditions than the first. The task was correspondingly longer: Farrell Flat with a 30km radius, Stonefield with a 20km radius and Kapunda with a 1km radius. Most of the task was flown under a high-level cirrus overcast that was associated with the rain in Adelaide. This, however, had little to no effect on the thermals and there were good strong 4-5 knot climbs to 5000-6000 feet everywhere.

Hoping to catch up on the rest of the field I headed off earlier this time. One thing I’ve learnt while flying out of Balaklava is that the Clare ranges and the ranges behind kick off the thermals or the flat in between do, but hardly ever both. Today it was the ridges so the task was perfect. All I had to do was fly the ridges between Farrell Flat and Burra. I flew to the very edge of the beer can just past Burra, to maximize my distance. Then turned just short of Black Springs, down the Burra Ranges into the blue sky where the conditions just exploded. Then I jumped the scrub past Stonefield towards Blanchetown where I went yet again as close as I could to the very edge of the can. Then I blasted off home from about 6000 ft and on perfect time, maybe a little over. So by letting a couple 3-4 knot thermals go I tried to make up some time by gambling them for a much stronger one. This was undoubtedly my undoing. I entered the cirrus again just before jumping up onto the plateau at 4000 ft (2000 ft agl). After not seeing a squeak of lift for about 10 minutes I started to get worried. This was the decision point. Do I

a) Fly back 10km into the blue and find a decent thermal and attack the cirrus from a much greater height?

Or

b) Push on and hope against all odds that there’s good lift further ahead?

Well quite obviously I chose option b) and the glider circling ahead kind of helped in the decision there as well. It wasn’t much, just 2 knots if that, but at that height so close to home you’d take it too. It didn’t go too high either so I was forced to push on, jumping from paddock to paddock. Upon reaching Kapunda I heard the first inbound call. I was still low but I wasn’t too far behind the leaders so I thought I still had a chance. Any happiness I had in me left me in a very short moment as many of the other gliders including Eric, soared right over the top of me. Pretty soon inbound calls came from everywhere and I ended up turning down the radio. At 30km from the finish and 1500ft below final glide scratching away in half a knot of lift, over easily landable paddocks is pretty aggravating. This aggravation is doubled when you’re in a competition and most of the other competitors, who where behind you, have landed already at the airfield.

I managed to make it back to field, but almost an hour after everyone else. My saving grace was the distance I travelled.

	2, 17.12.2007, Preliminary results

	AAT;, Task time: 02h 30min

	Start - Farrell Flat - Stonefield - Kapunda - FINISH

	Task length: 141.6km/288.8km

	#
	CN
	Pilot
	Country
	Glider
	Start
	Finish
	Time
	
	Speed
	
	Dist.
	Points
	Pen.

	1.
	IZE 
	Maddocks Andy
	Boonah, QLD
	LS 4
	03:11:51
	05:50:54
	02:39:03
	
	83.7km/h
	
	222.0km
	1000
	

	2.
	IKS 
	Johnson Nathan
	Wagga, NSW
	Astir CS 77
	03:29:12
	06:05:00
	02:35:48
	
	80.8km/h
	
	209.8km
	933.6
	

	3.
	IUN 
	Boyle Ashley
	Beverley, WA
	Discus
	03:19:19
	05:49:19
	02:30:00
	
	80.4km/h
	
	201.0km
	925.2
	

	10.
	HT 
	Stauss Eric
	Balaklava, SA
	Hornet
	03:49:52
	06:21:50
	02:31:58
	
	72.9km/h
	
	184.7km
	756.5
	

	11.
	WVC 
	Stauss Colin
	Balaklava, SA
	PIK 20 D
	03:09:59
	06:33:09
	03:23:10
	
	67.9km/h
	
	230.1km
	645
	


(CONCLUSION NEXT ISSUE)
THINGS TO LOOK OUT FOR
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Don’t know how it got there, or when. The reading on the tape is 70mm

	2008

	19th July 
	Committee meeting
Dinner that night for those interested
	 After flying

	9th August
	Instructors meeting
Dinner that night for those interested
	After flying

	TBA
	Annual General Meeting
	

	17th -24th Sept.
	Flinders Trip
	Start planning now and book accommodation of needed


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.
June 2008





�ZBG with Tiger Moth VH-DHA





�Heavy metal - Beech 18





�Kevin Warren gives the briefing





Keith Martyn at work





�Beech 18's little helper
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