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THE GLORIOUS 24TH OF JUNE

Lasham after flying over it 100 times in 32 sea-
sons then | didn't deserve a Bronze badge, let
alone a 750km diploma.

Having lived on the south coast and soared
over Devon years ago, Robin was keen for us to
try the ragged edges of the sea breeze front at
Exmouth (350km). This was not the feast that
we hoped for and after a number of not very prof-
itable nibbles, the ASH-25 having caught up with
me south of Chard (380km), we headed inland
and began some pair flying in earnest. The
leeching-theory worked fine for 40min or so, then
Robin cored directly into 7kt without a second
lost in searching. Ironically this was in the very
area where he had got stuck 5hrs earlier. Four
turns took him to 5000ft and and | never saw him
again, except briefly as he flew far above me,
going in the opposite direction, on the last two
legs. He gave me the co-ordinates for TP three
(Hinckley. near Coventry, 667km) and vanished.
Damn it, there are four legs to this blasted thing?

Teatime treat

This was the most consistently excellent part
of the day. At Lasham (518km) the local gliders
were bathing in splendid lift: 5kt to 5000ft at
4.45pm. "We're in with a shout if we make
Lasham before five” Robin had said as we
passed Andover heading east. Well, he certainly
was in with a shout, romping ahead under fat
streets. | was less sure for myself, but his
weather reports were helpful and encouraging,
despite the widening gap between us. By seven
o'clock it was distinctly dying, the remaining ther-
mals were getting further apart and to get low
would be a disaster.

Robin had rounded the last turn and was
climbing comfortably to meet the glide path for
home, to land at 7.20. As he touched down my
own last climb was just beginning, an agonis-
ingly slow 57ft/min according to the EW baro-
graph, near Towcester (715km). One ft/sec!
Other gliders would simply not have risen at all.
The actual rate of climb bothered me less than
the fear that it might just peter out insufficiently
high and dump me in a field at dusk with only
749km in the bag. (I was intrigued to have for
10min or so the company of what looked like a
side-by-side powered glider with a pusher prop
located behind the wing and above the tailboom.
They were circling too far below for me to tell
whether they were soaring or pushing. Anyone
know what that was?) Finally the Cambridge
MNav assured me that me that | could get in
comfortably, unaware of how much unmention-
able garbage had been stuck to the wing, and |
kissed the tattered and exausted cloud good-

Some statistics

Launch Dunstable km
To Brent Tor 289
To Lasham 229
To Hinckley 149
To Dunstable 91
TOTAL 758
Pilots Time ontask km/h
Robin May,
Henry Rebbeck Hrs Min
ASH-25 8 40 87
Mike Bird, ASW-22 9 20 81
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bye, and tiptoed homewards. Whatever else
people say about June, the days do go on and
on.

An uncorking finish to a corking day

At exactly 8.00pm, Shrs 20min and three pee-
bags after take off, | rounded the Dunstable club-
house where a sizeable knot of members had
gathered, and landed to a champagne reception
for the two pilots and the ASH-25's navigator,
rising star Henry Rebbeck. This elegant tribute
had been arranged at almost no notice by
Siobhan May.

As | said, it's marvellous to have really organ-
ised people around the place.

A BIT (BYTE) TOO FAR OR
HOW NOT TO RECORD YO!'IB
750KM

Dave Caunt gives his
account of the day

Wednesday, June 23, 8pm — G and Ts in the
garden, watching the last cumulus decay when
it dawned on me tomorrow was the day.
Thursday, June 24 - Beating the dawn chorus,
the Nimbus 2 was ready and watered by 8.30am.
Which task would it be? York was out as a front
was approaching from the north. A double O/R
was the answer. Lake Vrynwy, Stokenchurch
mast, Long Mynd clubhouse and back to Booker
— 771km. Punch TPs into GPS. Switch on EW
recorder set to 10sec (Yes, | cbviously did get
up too early.)

It was a good day!

Launch at 1054 to 3000ft. Cloudbase was
2000ft above Booker. Glide off towards Oxford
hoping it was going to work. First climb at
Wheatley 4kt — it was a good day!

Wales. Thermals are always different, still,
Welshpool by noon and only a few more min-
utes to Lake Vrynwy. | forgot all about the bad
witch who lives in Lake Vrynwy. As | climbed at
Welshpool the sky went overcast and the head-
wind freshened to 17kt (you can tell this with a
GPS). The next hour round that damn dam and
back to Welshpool was, to put it mildly, a strug-
gle.

Stokenchurch at 3.50pm. They thought | was
mad at Booker setting off for the Mynd but that's
what a 750 is all about. Ten minutes later — 6kt
to 5000ft. The day was improving. Wrong again,
that was the best of the day!

Back to Wales. Clee Hill. Had a close inspec-
tion of the aerial which was rotating at about the
same speed as | was. Watered a field short of
the Mynd and took photograph at 6.08pm.

Homeward bound. From Clee Hill the sky had
sparse cumulus to the east but | started to have
doubts. Worcester had a huge black bottomed
cloud which would give me a big step home.

Once again counting chickens was bad news.
Finding a climb took ages and it was only 2kt.
As it petered out | headed closer to home.
Bidford seemed inviting but after scratching
around a weak climb put me within gliding dis-
tance of Enstone. The last clouds in the sky were
over Chipping Norton so | headed that way.
Once more the merest hint of lift and very very
slowly | gained height and drifted on the light
breeze towards home. There was no chance of
any more climbs and as | climbed | realised | had
dropped the most awful clanger. | had been air-
borne for over 10hrs and on a 10sec interval my
EW memory would be full. That was the most
disappointing moment of my gliding career. Still
if | could do over 740km I'd know ...

For the last 20min the THERMS (THursday
Evening Rain Making Society) had been willing
me home. The lift petered out and | started glid-
ing towards the Chilterns. | even deviated to go
over a couple of bonfires in Kidlington to no avail.

Knowing the whole task had been 771km |
reset the GPS to kms and watched them click
down as | glided towards Booker. As | passed
through 21km | had done it. | carried on until |
passed a suitable field, then turned in and
landed. It was 8.41pm. | had been airborne for
10hrs 41min and covered 753km. When |
opened the canopy and climbed out my worst
fears were confirmed. The EW had switched off
with a full memory.

The farmer and his wife were such a wonder-
ful couple; they changed the end of the day and
made it perfect.

Footnote

The EW Barograph on a 10sec interval will
record height and GPS data for just over 10hrs.
If there is a GPS mixed fix this will occupy four
times the memory of a correct fix. In my case the
EW ran out of space after Shrs and 6min. The
worst case scenario would be a continuous
missed fix problem reducing time available by a
factor of four — jie: 10hrs could become 2%hrs.
For future 750 attempts my GPS will not be con-
nected to my EW even on 30sec.

THE DUSTER

lan Beckett wasn't left behind
in hie home-build

And at the other end of the spectrum there was
me. | do not own a whizzo glider. This is not be-
cause | am one of those “if it's not done in a
Dagling it's worth n'owt” types, it's simply that |
can’t afford one. Neither am | a very good pilot
(ask the instructor in the K-13 | confronted in the
circuit at L***** the other weekend). | write these
words not as self effacing nonsense but as a
message of hope to all those other not very good
pilots out there with arthritic gliders — it can hap-
pen to you!

| suppose it all started when they asked me to
be club ladder steward. Now a club ladder stew-
ard who is not on the club iadder is hardly likely
to generate a lot of respect for the scheme and |
decided to rectify the situation forthwith. An O/R
to Salisbury which collapsed at Yeovilton
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ANDY DAVIS

he diamond shaped contest area, some
500km iong by 250km wide, consisted mainly of
rolling forested hills cut by valleys running from
north-west to south-east. Thousands of lakes,
small and large, were dotted amongst the for-
est. The terrain rose steadily from sea level in
the south and east, with hilltops at 1500ft near
Borlange to over 3000ft to the west and north.

Locally around Boriange and its river valley
fields were large and plentiful, but with the ex-
ception of the farming areas far to the south and
east, were generally few and far between. The
dreaded 100km forest to the west of Borlange
had a particularly fearsome reputation.

Although the organisers tried to avoid setting
tasks over the more inhospitable areas on the
marginal days, all the pilots at some stage expe-
rienced frighteningly low points pressing on over
the intimidating terrain. There was much discus-
sion about the possibility of forced landing in one
of the many lakes. As this seemed infinitely
preferable to a tree top crash many pilots
equipped themselves with survival kits and life
jackets (or rubber rings - nice one Martyn!}).

Three lake landings were made during the
contest period, as recommended with the wheel
down into deep water, and in each case the pilot
and glider were safely recovered. (See also
Angela's report.) Thankfully nobody landed in
the tree tops.

The weather varied greatly, not only from day
to day but hour by hour. At its best it was superb
with 100km visibility, 8kt thermals and 8000ft
cloudbase, but only for short stretches. Nearby
low pressure dominated the weather and en-
suredthat every day there was some kind of prob-
lem, mainly spreadout, but also rain showers and
occasionally hail and thunder. The cold, unsta-
ble air produced many surprises, in particular its
ability to generate thermals within minutes of the
sun breaking through a dead looking sky.

My overwhelming memory of Sweden will al-
ways be the incredible visibility. An aerotow up
and out of the Borlange valley opened up an al-
most unlimited scene of forested hills dotted with
lakes of alt shapes and sizes. Climbing higher in
the first thermals brought distant snow covered
mountains into view with the curvature of the
Earth clearly discernible in the crystal clear air.

Typically cloudbase over the hills around
Borlange would be 50001t msl with 3 to 4kt ther-
mals. Moving to the west over the higher ground
cloudbase would rise rapidly to 6-7000ft with 6kt
thermals. On many occasions cioud streets
formed with an alignment of NW to SE mirroring
the underlying terrain. Sea breeze effects were
common around the larger lakes with lines of
convergence often lying over the hills between
adjacent lakes.

Having initially flown west we often turned
south towards the low lying arable land around
Orebro. Conditions here at best were similar to
the UK, but the wet ground frequently triggered
many showers which often obliterated our south-
ern TPs requiring patience and flexibility to safely
negotiate the turn. Tasks would then usually re-
turn northwards towards the drier, stronger
weather before gliding back into Borlange from
the west.

In the Standard Class the Discus was numer-
ically the strongest sailplane type and in my opin-
ion is still the best all round performer. The
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REFLECTIONS ON

Andy, the Standard Class World Champion, gives his view of the com-
petition which gave him a long deserved victory

wingletted LS-7s and ASW-24s did not appear
to pack the expected performance although their
climbing ability has improved noticeably.
Interestingly the highest placed LS-7 did not
have winglets.

The new French Crystal climbed well but did
not appear to have anything extra to offer in the
cruise. The SZD-55 was particularly impressive
in rain and snow and seems to tolerate a dirty
wing better than the other types.

There were several newcomers in the 15
Metre Class and many were fitted with winglets,
but none appeared to outperform the LS-6. Pilot
reports suggest that the ASW-228&L is perhaps
the pick of the bunch in the Open Class

it produces a higher
that average speed than
one glider flying alone

For the second time Dave Watt and | were
team mates in the Standard Class, and we
quickly settled back into the loose team flying
we practised in Uvalde. Although not exactly for-
mation flying, we did endeavour to start together
and generatly remained within one to two min-
utes of each other throughout the flight.

There is no doubt that this sort of co-opera-
tion works well with the trailing glider usually
catching and passing the leader by taking ad-
vantage of the stream of information coming
back from the leader. The resultant teap-frog-
ging produces a far higher average speed than
one glider flying alone, to the mutual benefit of
both team mates.

Generally there was a great deal of communi-
cation and exchange of information between all
the British pilots, with Brian and Al often team
flying. 1 am convinced that my success was
greatly due to the help received from the other
pilots, particularly Dave. It was his unselfish and
crucial feedback on Day 3 which enabled me to
avoid the mass landout which sunk most of the
main Standard Class contenders.

Despite a comfortable lead, the contest re-
mained tense right to the end. The last day pro-
duced some very fickle weather to such an
extent that the top three in the 15 Metre Class
all landed out. Although flying conservatively
with the object of just finishing, and waiting for

15 minutes at one stage for a large gaggle to
catch up befere crossing a big blue hole in the
lee of a shower, | still experienced several un-
comfortable low points over the forests.

Following a long glide through dead air into
the last TP, the distant cumulus were impossibly
far away. My only chance, a single shaft of sun-
shine striking a wooded hiilside to the north of
track, was just within range.

At best glide the Discus carried me towards it.
Suddenly a small cumulus appeared overhead
and 500ft above the hilltop | was relieved to pull
up into a 3kt core. From the top of the last climb
it was a straightforward run over the hill back to
the finish line at Borlange.

To win you need luck. | was lucky at that last
TP for just 15 minutes later it was impossible
and both Dave and Chris landed out there.

It is almost impossible to describe the feeling
of satisfaction on becoming World Champion
after so many previous disappointments. So
many people have helped over the years from
everyone who has contributed to the British team
fund to my fellow club members, family and
friends.

My special thanks go to the other British team
members, to Martin Greathead my crew, my par-
ents for years' of encouragement but above all
to Lyn for her patience, help and very real sacri-
fice for an impossibly long time.

Martin Carolan

HIGH QUALITY
WORKMANSHIP AT AN AFFORD-
ABLE PRICE

FULL WORKSHOP FACILITIES TO
COVER ALL JOBS BIG OR SMALL

Cof ADUE?
PHONE FOR THE BEST PRICE

15 Jubilee Avenue, Woodend Fields,
Cam, Dursley, Glos GL11 5JJ
Telephone:

Home 0453 544107
Mobile 0860 542028
Workshop phone or fax 0452 741463
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r\ - JSW SOARING

Wind Component Resolvers

'Gemini' Calculators
(Resolver on Reverse Side)

Flight Planning Rulers

Protective Wallets for Calculators & Rulers are
now included

SAE for Product Details to:
34 CASWELL DRIVE, SWANSEA
W. GLAM SA3 4RJ

‘Aquarius’ (Dual Weight) Calculators........ £13.50

...£6.50

...£E4.50

‘Dolphin’ varic Conversions from............. £40.00

CANOPIES
&
SCREENS
*
LARGE RANGE
OF SHAPES
AND SIZES
FOR GLIDERS
AND LIGHT
AIRCRAFT
*
EX-STOCK
IN CLEAR OR
COLOURED

*
Bob Reece

REMATIC

School House
Norton
Nr Worcester WR5 2PT
Tel/Fax Worcester
(0905) 821334

BGA & GENERAL NEWS

BGA ACCIDENT SUMMARY

Compiled by DAVID WRIGHT

Ref Glider Date PilatCrew

Ne. Type BGA No. Damage Time Place Age oy Tre

31 K-6cr 1256 S 3.4.93 Easterton 46 N 85
1253

During an aerotow in a crosswind of 15 gusting to 25kt the pilot applied full left rudder to counter the crosswind. At about 10 yards into
the run the lett wing lifted rapidly despite full teft stick. The right wingtip hit the ground and the glider yawed around as the cable was re-
leased. “Experienced pilots™ only were intended to be flying.

32 Kestrel 19 - N —-4.93

1300

At about 1501t into the aerotow take-off run the pilot decided that the “aircraft felt wrong™ and so he released the rope before becoming
airborne. The locking bolt on the tailplane was not fully locked.

Incident Report 62 N 6000

33 Bocian 1843 M 27.3.93 Aboyne 30 N 960
1530 P2 18 N 7
On a Bronze badge training flight P2 was practising field landings on the grass runway. Affer two good tandings the glider was saen to
clear a public road with little height to spare. Then, flying slowly and yawing, appeared to stall and landed heavily short of the normal
threshold. The glider pitched down and broke the nose skid.

34 K-6CR 2313 M 18.3.93 North Hill 71 M 61
1500
The cloudbase was dropping and a squall approaching so the pilot decided to stop ridge soaring and return to the airfield. With rain ob-
scuring his forward vision and two gliders landed ahead he made a rather "automatic™ circuit and did not realise how low he was until
finding sink on tinals. He had to turn short into a field and spun off the turn.

35 T-21 2975 M 28.2.93 Brentor 56 N 1426
- P2 45 N 0
P2 was tlying the approach in the open two-seater with P1 operating the spoilers. The speed was ailowed to build to 55kt and although
the student judged the round out height correctiy the glider baftooned 4 to 5tt. P1 closed the brakes and applied corrective rudder. The
glider unexpectedly yawed and pitched down into the runway.

36 Falke M/G G-AZPC M 16.3.93 Edge Hill 44 N 451

1200
The experienced giider pilot was making his first solo motor glider landing when the arrcraft bounced. Instead of holding the stick back
he ailowed the nose to fall slightly before rolling to a stop. After taxying off the runway the engine was shut down without any unusual

signs. However, it was then seen that a #in of each tip was missing.

37 ASW-15 3306 M 8.3.93

1500

The pilot was making his second flight on type when he was seen to retract the wheet as he turned finals. He found the glider would not

lose height or slow down and overshot the figld. He turned into a stub area but over flew the boundary hedge and landed in a fieid. As
the glider landed he realised the whee! was up and the brakes were still in.

Sandhill Farm 69 N 229

38 K-18 2910 M 28.3.93 Sandhilt Farm Q - -
1030
As the resuit of a Dl the trailing edge of the rudder was found to be cracked, Removal of the fabric revealed that three ribs were also bro-
ken. It was thought the rudder had been hit by a "dumper truck” retrieve vehicle. No one had reported causing the damage.

39 Jantar 28 2971 S 10.4.93 Bredon 28 N 293
1415
Oon & cross-country flight the pilot choose a field from 1800ft, However, this was then rejected due to power cables and a sports fieid of
a rugby and two football pitches was selected. On approach the pilot found they were not full size pitches but “children sized" and over-
shot the field into trees.

40 Astir CS77 - s? 34.93 BURN 26 N 53
1433
On his second flight on type the pilot landed a little fast and allowed the glider to balloon back into the air. With little brake extended the
glider bounced heavily several times before hitting with driit and catching a wingtip in the grass, resuiting in a severe groundioop.

41 Twin Astir 2323 M 13.3.93 Sleap 48 N 1150
1630 P2 25 N 0
After a normal approach and landing the undercarriage collapsed causing damage to the underside of the fuselage and the gear doors.
This early model Twin Astir's retraction system had given problems before as it was possible ta strain the down-iock and visuai inspec-
tion was impractical. The result is the undercarriage collapses. Design now better.

S=Serious: W/O=Write Off; M=Minor; N=Nil. =

FLY A SUER CUB!

CONVERT YOUR ACCOMMODATION
SILVER OR BRONZE C AVAILABLE
TO APPL FRIENDLY PROFESSIONAL
GLIDER TOWING INSTRUCTION
COURSES SPECIAL COURSE RATES
TAILWHEEL COURSES MICROLIGHT TRAINING

For more information contact:

MEDWAY FLIGHT TRAINING
FARTHING CORNER AIRFIELD, KENT. TEL: 0634 389757
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