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	FROM THE EDITORS DESK

It is often said “It is an ill wind that blows no good” and how true that is.
In 1914 an old bloke, and his mate, share farmed a crop in the Mallee.  He often commented, in later years, that it was so dry that the seed didn’t germinate.  He knew this was because the next year, when some other optimist took over the share farming, two crops emerged and were duly reapt to the benefit of the latter share farmer.
We are, of course, in a drought again this year; some say as bad as 1914, others will have us believe the worst in a thousand years.  Where the records of such are held is open to conjecture.  (There is no doubt some “Alec” will suggest looking in the back corner of the winch hangar “…..because I remember them being put there at some stage” ).

Is it an “Ill Wind’?  The crop yields are down by a fair bit.  The gardens, and gardeners, are looking stressed.  Even the lawn mowing contractors are looking for jobs stacking supermarket shelves; but, by crikey, the gliding has been good.
A  couple of weeks ago there were three out landings on the one day, surely a sign that there is a fair bit of cross country activity going on which has to be good for the club and better for the pilots.  A week later there was in excess of 17 hours logged in club aircraft on the one day.

The colours of the landscape have been better this year with the browns and yellows and greens a photographers delight.  The visibility has been great with good views of the both gulfs, Yorke Peninsula, and across the Clare Valley; but there haven’t been many enjoying it.
This of course means those turning out have had the best of the ill wind. 

For  more thoughts, read Ulrichs letter included in this edition

 


Chief flying Instructor

Operations Directives 2/06, 3/06, and 4/06
The GFA Ops Panel seems to be in a productive mood lately. In addition to the earlier Operational Directive (OD) on Low Level Finishes, three more ODs were issued in quick succession. All three are aimed at ironing out some anomalies in the previous system.

OD2/06: Instructor Authorisations (http://www.gfa.org.au/Docs/ops/OD%202-06.doc)

Prior to this OD revalidation of instructors required a minimum number of instructing hours or launches in the preceding 2 years. The anomaly here was that an instructor could theoretically fulfil the minimum requirements for two revalidation periods in a brief stint immediately before and after revalidation, effectively only instructing for a short time every 4 years and still maintain the rating. Hardly a guarantee for currency.

Under the new regulations, instructor ratings now have currency requirements attached and annual flight reviews are now required upon which the CFI sends an “Active Instructors Return” to the RTO/Ops every year. Instructors who are not listed will lose their rating. An instructor who is not "current" as defined in the OD cannot instruct without being checked.

The new system is intended to raise standards for instructing by tightening currency and regular review but at the same time make revalidating instructors easier.

3/06: Level 1 Instructor Privileges (http://www.gfa.org.au/Docs/ops/OD%203-06.doc)

This OD now allows CFI-approved Level 1 Instructors with an Independent Operators rating to carry out instructional flights without a Level 2 Instructor present. This was not permitted previously despite the MOSP specifically allowing Air Experience Instructors to carry out their role without Level 2 Instructor supervision provided they hold an independent operator rating, even though AEI training and checks are less stringent than for a Level 1 Instructor.

So this anomaly is fixed. However, this does NOT mean that a Level 1 Instructor with an Independent Operators rating can supervise club-flying operations. A Level 2 Instructor is still required for that.

4/06: Level 1 Independent Operators (http://www.gfa.org.au/Docs/ops/OD%204-06.doc)

This third OD removes the Silver C badge requirement from ratings. Under the new rules, pilots with C certificate and higher can hold a Level 1 Independent Operators rating.

At this point it is also pertinent for me to point out that Level 1 and Level 2 Independent Operators ratings require annual revalidation and it is the pilot’s responsibility to make sure their ratings are current. So far in my first year as CFI I have only had one member revalidate an Independent Operators rating, which means that some of the previously issued ratings have lapsed unless they were revalidated at another club. If you are in this boat and want your rating reinstated, or if you want an Independent Operators rating for the first time please let me know.

Ulrich Stauss

Around the Club
Dear Members,
 
A common thread at our recent instructors and committee meetings was the seemingly low attendance lately despite the unusually good gliding conditions. As an example, we had extremely good thermals on Saturday to beyond the 8500ft airspace limit over the field. Yet the Mini Nimbus and one of the ‘21s were sitting in the hangar all day. Operations ceased at around 3pm after the few attending students and pilots had their fill.
 
It was also noted that attendance of the daily briefings seems to have declined with some pilots turning up later.
 
The purpose of the briefings is to pass on very important flight preparation information such as safety considerations, weather conditions, airspace restrictions, hazards, and other relevant details applicable on the particular day. They are also an opportunity to allocate gliders in an attempt to ensure that everyone gets as much out of their flying day as possible.
 
Please consider the duty instructors who give their time, expend considerable effort to prepare and collect the information for the briefings, and do them the courtesy of trying to attend on time. They do this as a service to members and visitors, not their own gratification.
 
I wish you all lots of fun in the skies above Balaklava, the Mid North and further afield as the case may be.
 
Fly safely,
 
Ulrich Stauss
MEMBERS MURMURINGS

                                  FLINDERS 2006

The Flinders Rangers  pilgrimage started with several club members claiming their favourite spot at the camping area at Arkapena Station on Sunday and Monday. Great to see Noel and Norma Dammerel joining us for the weeks activites. 

                 Tuesday lunch saw the arrival of the winch and one of the 21s. With the ridge working our club statesman Bevan Spencer made the eager statement that this may well be the only chance to use the Chase Range for ridge soaring, well you wouldn’t believe it , he was right. A handful of use enjoyed half hour flights in the 21 with the PIK of Sam and Grants joining in the experience as well.

                 The night was blown out after a calm start with strong wind gusts turning the camp site into a very deserted place with most seeking the comfort of their tents or caravans. During the course of the next day or so more of the club members arrived with further aircraft in tow. 

                 The conditions were unfavourable on several days with strong cross winds so operations were cancelled for those days. Club members sort other activities such as Four wheel drives, bush walks, site seeing drives and for some a trek to Hawker for a counter lunch for others just sitting around the camp out of the wind.

                 Through the week there were a number of good flights with heights of 5 thousand feet not uncommon with ridge lift on the perimeter of the pound used to advantage. Bernard with the super ship ASH25 and his friend Peter Read with his own ASH26E enjoyed memorable flights with Bernard taking several passengers on flights over the pound. One such flight was with Andrew Horton in the back seat capturing a great deal of the flight on camera with his photographic expertise. It was also good to see some of the newer members enjoying their first experience with Jack Minchenko having a good solo flight in the Hornet. Peter and Tim (Grant Hudsons mate) also enjoyed the scenery of this wonderful part of the country. It was noted that Catherine and Roger teamed up in the 21 on one of the flights obviously tuning their skills, maybe a sign to others about what to expect from them in the up and coming season.

                 Very windy and dusty conditions hampered the weeks operations somewhat on a number of days, if that wasn’t enough a brown snake decided to make his presence felt at the operations area at the strip with several members doing their best to head him off in the right direction. But the weather had more of an impact on the evening where the usual campfire stories and general frivolity was restricted to only some two or three nights. 

                 Friday night was the usual dine-out night at the Woolshed Restaurant where some 20 or so members enjoyed a night of red or white wine just to wash down the tasty all you can eat meal including yes Kangy Steaks. It was good to see members and partners alike embraced in common friendship which to me indicates the true spirit of our wonderful club.

 

                 After a good days flying, Sunday night was clear and calm for a change. The warmth and the glow of the big campfire attracted most club members who were left  to its  perimeter, sadly several had already left to honour other commitments back home. After tea we all sat around the fire sipping on our favourite beverage this set the stage for the evening. Stories and jokes from several, mixed with great debate about which way to turn in a thermal with Bernard and Merv, this brought quite a lot of conflicting  theories to light as you would imagine. They called a truce and decided that they continue their debate next year I heard. Songs around the campfire by our own Peter (Slim Dusty) Goodale playing his guitar and rejuvenating our Aussie spirit in chorus. The Pub with no Beer was no surprise as being the favourite. With another large log on the fire to keep the atmosphere of the evening flowing, stories jokes and chatter continued. If all that wasn’t to your taste we had Andrew Horton with his very expensive telescope set up to view the extreme expanse of the vase universe which was shimmering like a crown of jewels overhead, what a sight! 

                 Conditions improved into the start of the new week with a number of good flights with several passenger flights, two of them being the power jockeys

from Rawnsley Park strip. Dean  Newton managed to secure a couple of Grey Nomads for a flight, they were sharing the same campsite as we were at Arkapena. With less than half the members left and the remaining aircraft safely stored in their boxes on Monday afternoon all attention turned to the return trip home the next day. The evening was calm no strong wind or dust to contend with at the campsite, mind you by now we had almost become accustom to it, “I said almost”! After all, I was sick of that cereal in the morning tasting like 250 grade wet and dry.

                 With tea over we all gathered at the huge campfire for the last night. General flying experiences of the day were discussed by some with others just staring at the campfire ash lamenting what may have been. A gentle twist of the arm, then entered Peter Goodale again with more Australiana songs, several words seemed to be affected by a glass or two of  his favourite beverage. Again ofcourse Bernard requested, yes you guessed it, “Pub with no Beer”. A few stories and jokes then came the raw indigenous sounds of  Noel Dammerel’s  Didgeridoo. Well, some of the sounds may well had frightened all the native animals in a one mile radius of the camp. I did hear someone say,”what noise does it make if he uses his mouth?” Discussion on how to blow the thing or even what to do with it was debated.

                 As the campfire slowly settled to a shimmering bed of ash and club members filtered back to their place of abode the end of the 2006 Flinders pilgrimage come to a close.

                 In a nutshell, a trip to remember in somewhat adverse conditions testing both gliding skills and camping routine alike. We will have all taken some favourite memories home with us and cherished the common goal of brotherhood.

 

Jeff Watson.

But wait, there is more Flinders 2006
This from Andrew Horton

The 2006 trip to the Flinders got off to a fine start with several members proceeding to the campsite on the Monday before the camp proper, to set up and do some local touring before the bulk of the flying started.  These included Grant and Sam, Tim Hirst, the Newtons, Wheaty and others.  Jeff Watson in the winch took up one of the 21s.

Tuesday was suitable for flying, so the 21 was rigged and some good flights on the ridge happened.  Sam and Grant had brought along WVC, which also got a good workout.  I’m told that the last flight that day was in nearly calm conditions, not enough for the ridge to work effectively, but the others had good lift.

The wind remained calm that evening…

…until around 9:30, when a ginormous southerly buster came roaring through, blowing dust right through everything and generally causing mayhem, the way that they do.

Wednesday was written off, as the wind continued howling past or through everything in its path, and giving a cross-wind of around 25 kts.  And more dust, with visibility at the campsite reduced to around zero on occasion.  Not really good for flying (though I have to admit I’m not sure why anyone would want to fly anything right through the campsite in zero visibility).  Instead, some of the folks went to Hawker for lunch.

I took the remaining 21 to the campsite from BGC that day, and the resulting tail-wind was definitely beneficial.  At least someone didn’t mind the hefty breeze!  Having got there, the first task was to dump the trailer where the others were and then to erect the tent.  Having a few square metres of material flapping all around the place is definitely entertaining, if you’re not the one who has to cope with it.  But, with Merv’s help, it went up without too much hassle.  Merv had arrived earlier on with the Hornet behind his campervan.

Dinner that night was in the shelter, as the wind was threatening to blow the fire to Lake Eyre or wherever.  It was followed by a distinct lack of anything else, so most people opted for an early night as the wind was at least as cold as it was strong.

Thursday saw all remaining gliders being rigged, and in fact the day turned out to be the most active, with 25 flights all told.  There was some good ridge lift available on Rawnsley, if you could get back to the strip afterwards.

A couple of people had to leave early, and did so on the following day.  Those left had longer flights in the gliders.  I had a good flight in Bernard’s 25, ridge-working along Pt Bonney with Peter Reid in his 26 and Merv in FQB.  But after a while we decided to leave as it was getting just a bit crowded there.

But the wind had picked up again, and the landing was conducted in a savage cross-wind that necessitated Bernard landing with a higher speed than normal, just to retain control while rolling to the tie-down point.  Heavy curl-over from the ridge also turned the base leg into something resembling a final approach, except that we didn’t have the airbrakes out.  Still, we got past that hurdle in fine style, then on to that final with that cross-wind.  Not for the faint-hearted…

The wind continued strong and cold, and in fact everyone else had packed up for the day.  Dinner that night was at the Woolshed, which was up to its usual standard and out of the cold.

My air-mattress managed to spring a leak that night, with the result that I spent part of the night blowing it back up again.

The following day – Saturday – dawned still windy and cold, and was similarly written off by common consent, and most people again elected to tour around.  I managed a 4WD trip with Merv and Peter Reid over the Saddle and then north-east past the top end of the Chace Range and back to the campsite.  The leak in the air-mattress was relatively easily found and repaired, and I was looking forward to a good night’s sleep.   Dinner was once again in the shelter, and due to another spectacular lack of interest another early night seemed indicated.

The air-mattress sprang another leak!  This time, I spat the dummy when the wind increased throughout the night, flattening the tent, and I moved into the back of the car.  At least the wind would have difficulty flattening that…

By morning, the wind had gone almost completely.  Some others left, notably Tim Hirst and Grant, and John Bradbury took FQB, which had been de-rigged, back to Balak.  Peter Oldfield also departed the scene.

Flying was relatively good that day; well, as far as it could be with thermals not going all that high and no ridge-lift.  The following day – Monday – saw fewer flights as there were fewer people there, but it was now warmer and thermals were going to around 6500 ft.  Both evenings were perfect and cloudless, with nearly nil winds, and Peter Goodale in fine form with guitar.  On Monday evening Noel Dammerel broke out his didgeridoo as well.

I’d brought along the telescope again, but with the moon the way it was I had no intention of using it before about Sunday evening anyway.  Seeing conditions were very good on those two evenings, and several people had good views of the more significant items I managed to find.  On Monday evening I tried out some astro-photography – difficult to get the camera focused when it’s on the back of the telescope – but haven’t yet had a look at the resulting pictures.

I hadn’t found the fresh leak in the air-mattress, so resigned myself to having another night on hard ground.

By common consent we decided on Monday that there weren’t enough left to warrant keeping all gliders rigged, so they were boxed that afternoon ready for departure the following morning.

Tuesday dawned with the promise of a north-easterly, which warmed things up a tad but still didn’t produce any usable ridge-lift, so we didn’t miss out on much.  In fact, the wind went around to the north later in the morning, but that came in handy for reducing everyone’s fuel consumptions for the journey back.

We’d got news that the Gregorys intend to sell the property in around 5 years; what happens to the campsite then remains to be seen, but meantime there are still some more Flinders trips to be had.  And maybe next year the wind’ll play the game again and give us lots of what we had the previous year – heaps of ridge and eventually wave off the Elders for those who actually found it (which was basically everyone other than me!).

COMING EVENTS
CHRISTMAS PARTY DINNER
Saturday, December 2nd at 6.30 pm.

To assist with catering please advise of your attendance

Entrée: Satay Chicken Kebabs on a bed of Rice.

Main course:  roast Beef, Roast Pork served with assorted vegetables
Sweets:  a selection of 6 different Desert slices

Cost: $15 each, including Red and White wines, and soft drinks on tables.   
COACHING WEEK AT WAIKERIE:  First week of January. Check the notice board and / or the website.  Most club aircraft will be there

