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Aviation Sports Club Gliding Newsletter 

THIS WEEKEND:         Club Cellphone 021 745 433 www.ascgliding.org 
Saturday    Instructing: Rex Carswell                      Bank Acct 38-9014-0625483-000 

  Towing: Craig Rook 
                              Duty Pilot: Robert Forster 
Sunday.     Instructing: Ray Burns 

  Towing: Jamie Wagner 
                              Duty Pilot: David Foxcroft 

MEMBERS NEWS 

SATURDAY Instructor Lionel Page takes the crayons 

On Monday Gary had already started planning a return to the coast, having flown it last weekend - it was 
always going to be an early start. Arrived at the field at 8am to find Steve Foreman opening up so that he 
could rig and get ready for a 600km flight (if the conditions would allow.) 

 
Soon Gary arrived and there was much movement in 
the rigging and DI’ing departments - all in the 
shelter of either in the hangar or in the wind shadow 
of the hangar.  The day had dawned with the correct 
wind direction and strength, however there were rain 
showers in the area. 
 
A short wait for military movements and then a long 
slow tow out to the coast. Steve Foreman in KP was 
launched and then it was a very quick return to 
Whenuapai. Ground speed to the coast was only 
36kts and the return recorded over 150kts. A 
change of ballast in the tow plane (read passenger) 

and off with the next pilot - Gary Patten in MP. Last was the newby (from a coast point of view) Ivor 
Woodfield in the mightly Libelle.  
 
For those on the ground the long wait for the fleet to return began. Lots of hangar flying and general gliding 
conversation ensued.   Eventually Rex and I decided to take RDW to the coast to see if we could find the 
fleet. 37 minutes later we returned from a great flight on the coast but without sighting the fleet.  
 
Eventually at about 3pm the fleet returned and after a quick wash and derig for KP and hangaring of MP and 
IV (with promises to wash them on Sunday) it was time for some light refreshments. KP had not quite achieve 
the planned flight but the whole fleet has some good stories to tell. 
 
All packed up and safely in the hangar - we left at about 5pm. Thanks Gary for returning the keys and radio. 
Good to see the assistants of Ian, Nevile, Tony and Karl helping get the fleet on their way. (Sorry if I missed 
anyone)   Thanks all for yet another brilliant flying day - especially in the depths of winter.  
 
SUNDAY  Stand in Instructor Rex Carswell makes it up 
 

Crikey - a much gentler day than the Saturday when I determined there was 40 knots headwind whilst towing 
the guys out to the coast.  By contrast, there was now only a light breeze favouring the usage of '08', with a 
high - mostly overcast sky, suggesting smooth 'sled-ride' conditions would prevail. 



 
The first launch didn't get away until well after midday.  With smooth conditions on offer, it was timely for 
young Jack Foot to be introduced to some of the 'non-normal' situations - low acceleration on take-off (with 
an aborted take-off roll), 'brake out' signal, 'release hang-up' signal, and the 'wave off' signal.  The 2000ft 
tow produced an 18 minute flight for us, and placed a bench mark duration to be bettered.   Tony Prentice 
decided on a solo flight in the twin, while I took further time with Jack discussing the 'potentials for', and 
'avoidance of', aerotow upsets.  
Of course, this is one very 
important topic that we don't go 
out and exercise! 
 
Karl Bridges also took advantage 
of the benign conditions 
to experience much of the same 
exercises and briefings.  Another 
good flight - and good landing. 
The final two flights were with 
Aida Kiani in the front seat 
gaining more experience and 
knowledge at this early stage 
toward her A Certificate. 
 
In all, only five flights, with 
Jack's 'bench mark' not being 
eclipsed - well done! Others in attendance included Peter Thorpe (towie), Steve Foreman (duty pilot), Neville 
Swan, Roy Whitby, Ivor Woodfield, and Gary Patten. 
The usual "fridge de-brief" took place after all flying machines were tucked away. 
 
Towie Peter Thorpe  adds:  After a very windy Saturday we arrived on Sunday to nil wind and mild conditions.  
There was some discussion about which end to fly from but eventually we went with 08 after the Power 
Section requested it.  We towed MW, MP and IV down to the MAD Hut so that the singles could be washed to 
remove all the accumulated salt spray from the previous day’s coast run while Rex and Jack briefed for a slow 
acceleration exercise.  Slow acceleration was right – I could hardly get the glider moving and Jack quite 
correctly released after 100 metres.  The first real take off was at 1240 and even with full power 
acceleration was initially very slow and although we were airborne well before the hangar, we were lower than 
usual.  This is due to the grass not being mown for a while and while it is not very long, it is a bit spongy and 
clumps have grown which is making the surface quite rough.  Jack and Rex tried all the emergency signals and 
I waved them off at 2000ft but flight time was pretty short.  Tony P took MW for a solo flight but his flight 
time was even shorter so it was definitely not a soaring day.  Karl had a flight and then Aida went up twice and 
we packed up at 1530.  
 

IVOR'S FIRST COAST RUN Libelle part owner Ivor Woodfield got a chance to do his first coast run on 
Saturday....in the mighty Libelle   
 
I had been thinking about trying to fly the Libelle down to Raglan and back for a long time. Somehow I had 
never quite made the trip.   Gary had a great flight on the coast in MP the previous weekend and looking at 
the various indicators there seemed to be a chance of the weather being favourable again this weekend. Early 
in the week Steve Foreman confirmed that Saturday was looking good, and I started to think this might be my 
chance. Having made some inquiries Gary offered to 'buddy' me for the trip, and after confirming all would be 
Ok with our CFI, I started making plans. 
 
Saturday morning arrived and I turned up at the field around 9am to find several people already at the field, 
and Steve pretty much rigged and ready to go. I pulled GIV out of the hanger and got everything checked and 
ready, trying to steady my nerves as I went. With very little room in the cockpit there is no opportunity to 
take more than bare essentials. Water bag, apple and a couple of small bars of chocolate, just in case. Also 



Ian O'Keefe kindly loaned me his Spot tracker so people would be able to see where I was - yet another 
gadget I need to purchase sometime soon.   Steve was away around the time the Libelle and I were in place on 
the threshold of 26. Gary was settled into GMP and the sky was looking much more blue than predicted. 

Before I knew it Gary was gone and I was 
checking things around me in the cockpit, making 
as sure as I could that I had all that I needed in 
place. Then RDW, our yellow tow-plane, was in 
front of me, and I found myself being attached. 
Final checks and we were away, climbing towards 
Muriwai and the west coast. It was shortly after 
11 am and the trip was under way. 20 mins later, 
after a largely uneventful tow, we had arrived at 
2500' at the coast. I released from the relative 
comfort of RDW and headed vaguely south, 
hoping to find lift, and wondering what was going 
to happen. Gary was offering encouragement 
over the radio and I realised I really was able to 
stay aloft. A few beats overhead Muriwai 
township and we set off south along the coast. 
At this stage we were reasonably high and I 
found myself flying comfortably at around 
75Kts, faster than I felt I should be going and 
yet not losing height. 
 
The first significant challenge was the crossing 
of the mouth of the Manukau harbour, which had 
to be completed while remaining below 1500'. I 
had some height in hand when I got there, which 
I converted to speed and the crossing was 
completed with height to spare as I engaged 
with the lift to the south. With Gary some way 

ahead we flew down along the water's edge, and slowly I was starting to understand how all this worked.  
Around this time we heard Steve heading back towards us. It was clear that there was a significant band of 
rain between us and Raglan, and the full trip was likely to be challenging. 
 
Managing to maintain over 80Kts without getting too low, we were soon approaching the mouth of the Waikato, 
and another water crossing, this time quite a long one. The wind was good, and we were able to work the 
pressure ahead of the crossing and climb up to around 1800'. I was assured this would be enough, and again I 
was flying out over the water heading to a distant edge. However this time the loss of height seemed a little 
less nerve racking and the lift beyond Port Waikato was arrived at with reasonable ease. We worked the lift 
to gain a little height and started working south. Around this time we were joined by Steve, and it was clear 
that we were not going to be able to go very much further and keep flying. Easy decision then .. turn around 
and head back to the Manukau heads.   Lots could be said about my journey up .. back across the Waikato, 
learning to get in closer to the cliffs, and closer to the sea, trying to fly faster and to ignore the certain 
feeling that this would mean I would soon be in the water, trying to keep my eye on Gary to work out where 
the best routes might be found. 
 
Getting back to the Manukau, the decision was made to have another attempt to get to Raglan. So, back along 
the cliffs and then the Waikato crossing. By now the clouds were looking low, grey and close out to sea, 
completely hiding the horizon. We did push a few kilometers south, with Steve flying lower and faster than I 
was prepared to, and Gary always out in the distance. However, there was still a fairly solid block of rain in 
the way, and cloud-base was looking decidedly low. So once again we turned around and headed north. On the 
way back several things of note, including people rigging hang-gliders on the beach at Karioitahi, although no 
one actually launched. Several waterfalls were flowing over the edges and up, vertically into the air. Definitely 
still plenty of wind onto the coast. We were also joined briefly by a Demona being flown as a glider, and which 



took some good photos of Steve. I found myself settling in slowly to the idea of flying the Libelle in these 
conditions, and was pleasantly surprised how well we were coping. 
 
Having flown up and back a few 
times the decision was taken to 
make a final crossing of the 
Manukau and head for the west 
coast beaches. This time the 
wind felt slightly more 
northerly and ground speed felt 
very low. However I found 
myself back in lift south of 
Karekare at around 500', which 
by now felt quite comfortable in 
these conditions. From there it 
was a case of checking out each 
of the well known beaches in 
turn until I was back at 
Muriwai, where I started to 
gather height. I could see Gary 
below me, and hear Steve still well to the south. The next bit of the trip, the flight back to Whenuapai with 
little or no chance of getting lift, was the bit that had me worried ever since I first heard about this trip. We 
needed at least 2000' to get back I was told, and that did not seem too much of an issue in these conditions. 
I flew a couple of beats along the cliffs and around 2100' decided I would make one more pass to see if I 
could gain at least 2200. As I was heading south and looking out for Gary, my mentor and guide home, I heard 
him call that he was leaving and heading back to base! In a little bubble of lift I turned back and started 
looking .. no sign of the Astir. I had been told not to be tempted to 'cut the corner' so flew back up over the 
township without any real change of height and headed out into the murk. While I was below cloud-base, 
everything still looked very grey and none of the familiar landmarks were anywhere to be seen. Gary had 
called out a magnetic heading shortly after he disappeared, so with just that as my guide I flew on, knowing I 
was heading roughly in the right direction. I seemed to be losing height way too fast for comfort, and I was 
definitely looking out for any and all suitable landing spots. Around the time I finally spotted the familiar 
Waitamata harbour, and then the base hangers, off to my right, I also realised my track had been too far 
north and I was now approaching Huapai. Smooth right turn and gently ease the Libelle in the direction of 
home. By now I was indicating 1000' and was just approaching the Kumeu racetrack! A quick call to advise a 
possible land-out, and a close scrutiny of options. Then I flew into some 'bumpy' air, and for a while I was no 

longer losing height. With the wind now fully 
behind me I was moving rapidly towards the 
base. With no chance of getting into a normal 
right hand circuit I called a left hand join and 
came in over the centre of the base fairly low 
[although now comfortable]. Downwind checks 
done and get ready for a landing. With a strong 
tailwind the turn onto base and the short base 
leg were 'interesting', and although the 
headwind was less effective than I had 
expected, I was soon back safely on the ground 
and people were arriving to welcome me home. I 
had been in the air for a total of 3 hours and 
40 mins, and traveled a total distance of around 
280 Kms. 
 

All in all a great experience .. hopefully the first trip of many that the Libelle and I will be making along the 
coast. So much discovered and so much more to learn.  Thanks to Gary Patten and Steve Foreman for looking 
after me out there, Rex Carswell for a great tow to the coast, Jonathan Pote and Lionel Page for the good 



words of encouragement as I waited to take off, Ian O'Keefe for the kind loan of a tracker and everyone who 
waited for us to return and joined me in a very welcome beer once everything had been packed away. And 
finally a special mention for Lionel as duty instructor, who stood staunchly in the pouring rain that arrived as 
we were leaving, and took care of the gate while we all jumped into vehicles and drove away. 
 
To complete the event I was back at the field the next day to wash down the glider. It turned out there was 
lots of high quality salt covering the entire surface so this should be considered a really vital aspect any coast 
trip. All clean and shiny now, ready for the next adventure :) 

GARY PATTEN'S SOLO RUN - 28 JUNE 

I watch the weather daily not only for work, or a genuine interest, but every now and then a window of 
opportunity says “Coast Run”. Typically you’ve got to get in early to be able to book a glider. I think I’ve had 
three false alarms already this season, as the weather possibilities have faded way during the week. I’m sure 
Genny holds the record for getting in early, with a Sunday night request 6 or 7 days prior. I’ve definitely done 
the Monday request. 

 

This time the weather had looked messy early in the week but there was a possibility of a low off 
Christchurch holding up and giving the isobars up our way a squeeze and tweak more west. Well that’s exactly 
what happened and buy Wednesday night it was looking great wind wise. Thinking No Way I’m way too late 
someone else will be in I sent out the email request……. Well to my surprise I was the first. As Thursday 
progressed it was looking as if I would be doing a solo flight with the others being away or having prior 
commitments. 

Now just because the weather looks good and you have the glider booked doesn’t mean you are going. The 
weather dictates everything that you can’t control. Things like rain squalls/bands, cloud bases too low. Will 
the wind be favourable, strength and direction for the intended duration etc etc. 



Well it turns out it all was go, green light. Glider ready, usable trailer ready, duty instructor PC brief, retrieve 
crew boss, and communications/ position Chief Roy Whitby. Tow pilot? He was on the email list, but had left 
work early and missed it. A quick phone call to Jamie, and where all good to go. As it was going to be Jamie’s 
first coast tow we had a wee chat prior about what he could expect and what I hoped for.  

I have a good cross country check list, so pretty simple. This time I chose to leave something behind from 
that list, let’s just say I have a very good list and will be following it to the letter next time. 

So were off, the tow is typical quick off the ground then into a lot of turbulence which makes the climb out 
slow and low. The bumps shakes rattles and rolls are all there, Jamie with Roy in RDW push on…. It can 
typically get worse as you climb out but at around 1000agl it just smoothed out. Jamie took me down the main 
highway the up the Muriwai Rd to check out the land out options, and before you know it we were there at 
near on 2500ft. I ask Jamie to veer left and I release head to wind, slowly descending into the ridge lift. I 
drop down to 2000ft but am able to climb easily to 2100ft, so getting back to Whenuapai should be easy if 
the forecast hold true. 

Looking south I can see a minor rain squall coming, which on the ground I had hoped to beat when looking at 
the rain radar. No problems I just hang about 
between North Piha and Anawhata and get 
comfortable. The conditions were fantastic, wind 
direction and strength just perfect. That shower 
past with the tail end rainbow signaling safe passage, 
so south I go to the Manukau heads. I keep the 
speed back after Lion rock as to maximise my height 
for a greater slingshot as I drop below 1500ft to 
cross the Manukau harbour entrance.  

Once across there are sheer cliffs which provide 
copious amounts of lift in these conditions. This 
portion could be considered the fastest part of the 
trip. Typically you can fly along fairly close to the 
cliff tops in maximum lift and maximum speed. 
Saturday’s wind strength meant that I probably 
could have flown at VNE along there. The trick is to 
fly with the vario reading zero, this means you are 
not losing height or gaining height. I drop the nose 
gently and push out of the green past VR and into the 
yellow, 100knots is comfortable and easy on the 
glider. I carry on to 110knots and think, No this is 
starting to get a little rough, so on the side of 
caution I call 100knots my max today along there. 

There’s another rain squall at Karioitahi so I 
backtrack for a while north till it clears enough to allow me to pass behind it and keep my wings dry for the 
Waikato crossing.  After Karioitahi the land or ridges fall away, this makes the jump here around 8km without 
lift, so you need to be able to get enough of a climb to get that far and still be high enough to get in contact 
with the ridges on the other side. Note; there are no beach options just on the other side, so you either make 
the cut off height to get across or you don’t go. What happens if suddenly you find yourself in sink, well you 
turn down wind and you are prepared to land on the spit, or a nice looking grass area in town. Not really worth 
the risks imho. 

I fly on with a few backwards and forwards between Karioitahi and near on the Port Waikato entrance to gain 
height, 1900ft and very happy I push out into sink as I cross the harbour mouth. Once in line with the spit I 
encounter some pressure wave and am able to increase my speed a little for zero sink. I’m playing cautious 



here as when there’s up there most can certainly be down as I have experienced once with Roger Brown in the 
PW6 on the Kaimai’s. Luckily it’s uneventful and I easily make the other side with plenty to spare. 

The next portion is quite long with peeking headlands between the bays and a varying terrain. It can be a lot 
of fun learning how it can be affected by the winds for lift. My first time down with Steve Wallace in the 
Twin Astir there was a lot to take in, the second time I was on a mission for my 300k flight, this time I just 
enjoyed it. The last real bit of lift is about 2km from the Raglan Harbour entrance, you can get there and 
back, Steve Wallace and I did it in the Twin. This trip I went fairly close, wanting to get a photo of our 300k 
task point from the other side. Now I had 130km to go to get home. 

The weather had been very good from Port Waikato to Raglan and back, but now I could see what looked to be 
a rather large rain band out to sea coming in north of Karioitahi. I make my climb south of Port Waikato, this 
was brilliant it was like being in an elevator were I was practically not going forward over the ground and just 
climbing. Now with enough height I easily make it back with about 250ft of extra height. There were two kite 
surfers out of the spit, it was tempting to buzz them, but that safety word prevailed. 

Typically you arrive on the other side low it’s almost like you are going to land on the beach, but the lift 
prevails and away you go. This time it was easy with plenty of air under the glider, almost a little boring. Now I 
had another issue so I contact Roy and we devise a plan that seems good and I carry on to Karioitahi. Here 
there is a couple of hangliders on the beach and quite a few people so I do a couple of lazy wing overs to have 
a look see and carry on North watching the every growing rain band. I remember being trapped down at 
Karioitahi on my 300k flight and thinking I must add ear plugs to my cross country list. On that flight I was 
caught in the edge of an approaching squall the noise was deafening. 

I had managed to keep my wings dry this flight. And wanted to keep it that way, so I press north at a good 
pace making it to the heads just in time. I think another minute and I would have been heading back to 
Karioitahi. Almost across the Manukau harbour I get a light sprinkle of rain/mist and I’m on the other side 
clear and rising up towards Piha. This time there were some people at the lookout that waved so I gave them a 
couple of fly byes and carried on north to Muriwai. There I contacted Roy and set our plan in action as I 
climbed to come home. I make it to 1850ft and am happy, as I turn for Whenuapai the vario shows 2 up and I 
leave Muriwai at 1900ft. You can make out the air force hangers and it matches the GPS course and I press 
on, there the downs that make you nervous and the ups that let you breathe easy. I’m coming in south of the 
Kumeu race tracks heading for the mad hut; I contact Roy and put phase two of our plan in action. I cross the 
north western corner of the air field looking for toi toi paddocks at about 800ft and do an uneventful close in 
circuit stopping inline of where the caravan may have been on a normal 26 day. 

275km and 295 OLC points flown in 3 hours 

An EXTRA BIG THANKS to Roy Whitby for being my anchor man at Whenuapai and Jamie for hanging about 
if we needed a spotter plane.  Glider and tow plane away hanger shut it was time for a refreshing drink of 
which a shouted all those in attendance with great pleasure 

TAILPIECE 
 
We are expecting a visit from John Ohara and his new TL3000 Sting.  This one has plenty of toys although no 
tow hook, and John is offering members a chance for a fly.  Visit is planned for 20 Jul with weekend of 26/27 
Jul as the weather alternative. 
 
Our Dinner for Steve Wallace together with a club top up raised $2000 towards his expenses.  Thanks guys 
and we wish him well. 
 
Warm Air 
 
 

   
 



DUTY ROSTER FOR MAY, JUNE, JULY 2014 Final  

             

Month Date Time Duty Pilot Instructor Tow Pilot  

  3 am K Bhashyam I Woodfield C Rook  

MAY   pm        

  4 am K Boyes A McKay D Belcher  

    pm        

  10 am K Bridges L Page P Thorpe  

    pm        

  11 am S Foreman R Burns R Carswell  

    pm         

  17 am R Forster S Wallace G Lake  

    pm        

  18 am D Foxcroft R Carswell J Wagner  

    pm        

  24 am G Healey D Todd D Belcher  

    pm        

  25 am B Hocking P Thorpe D Belcher  

    pm        

  31 am I O'Keefe P Coveney P Thorpe  

    pm        

JUNE 1 am T O'Rourke A McKay C Rook ATC cadets 

    pm        

QUEENS 2 am G Patten L Page G Lake  

BIRTHDAY   pm        

  7 am R Struyck R Carswell J Wagner  

    pm      

  8 am T Prentice I Woodfield D Belcher  

    pm        

  14 am K Pillai R Burns R Carswell  

    pm        

  15 am E McPherson D Todd P Thorpe  

    pm        

  21 am J Pote S Wallace C Rook  

    pm        

  22 am R Whitby P Thorpe J Wagner  

    pm        

  28 am K Bhashyam P Coveney J Wagner  

    pm        

  29 am K Boyes I Woodfield D Belcher Mid winter  

    pm       Dinner 

JULY 5 am K Bridges L Page R Carswell  

    pm        

  6 am S Foreman A McKay P Thorpe  

    pm        

  12 am R Forster R Carswell C Rook We  

    pm        

  13 am D Foxcroft R Burns J Wagner need 

    pm        

  19 am G Healey D Todd D Belcher a new roster 

    pm        

  20 am B Hocking P Thorpe G Lake Sting visit 

    pm        

  26 am I O'Keefe P Coveney P Thorpe  

    pm        

  27 am T O'Rourke I Woodfield R Carswell  

    pm        

 


