
WARM AIR 16 Jan 16 
Aviation Sports Club Gliding Newsletter 

THIS WEEKEND:         Club Cellphone 022 357 6731 www.ascgliding.org 
Saturday    Instructing:  Rex Carswell                       Bank Acct 38-9014-0625483-000 

  Towing: Craig Rook 

                              Duty Pilot:    Kishan Bhashyam   

Sunday    Instructing: Peter Thorpe   

  Towing: Ruan Heynike 

                  Duty Pilot  David Grey 
 

MEMBERS NEWS 

OVER CHRISTMAS BREAK 

 

Not the greatest summer holiday of flying we have ever had.  We planned to fly on 15 days and managed eight, 

wind and rain cleaned out the rest.   We did have a couple of good days with Hawkeye doing Springhill and 

back.  Zorro, AKA Ian O'Keefe, our fearless Club El Capitaine, got his new ASW28 into the air on a number of 

occasions with some good flights, 

an attempt at a coast run that 

turned into a highly successful 

claim on the Pugsy, and another 

contribution to the farmer's 

beer fridge.   One of the few 

really good days, the 27th saw 

almost every glider on the field 

up in the air.     

 

Our Swiss guest took the 

opportunity to head to the South 

Island and, of course, make the 

pilgrimage to Omarama.  He 

reported great gliding but also 

the most expensive he has ever 

done.  He was chatting with a 

fellow glider pilot getting some 

tips and hot gen but got 

interrupted with folks asking for 

an autograph.  Our Swiss chap 

enquired if his host was someone 

famous.  The retired All Black 

Captain, was the modest reply.   

How long have you been in NZ 

Yves? 

 

Towie Fletcher Mckenzie reported one of his days.........I was fortunate enough to have a Cessna 152 Aerobat 

over the Christmas break, I flew it back to Whenuapai on the 5th of January after a few weeks of practicing 

aerobatics - so I was excited to fly the lighter FK-9 tow plane again. Checking the weather report the day 

before, it had the usual cloudy with sun and a chance of showers…. and maybe wind….   weather reports… as 

always a sun, cloud and rain symbol.   



 

Well the wind definitely made it for a 

very interesting day.  

 

After reading through my FK9 

flying notes, I carried out a detailed 

pre flight inspection, fuelled up the 

tug and wiped the prop and wings. The 

tower was on, so after approval I 

backtracked RDW down to 08.  

 

By 11:16am RDW was lined up and ready 

on 08 grass with a gaggle of four 

gliders and a very large Air Force 

Boeing 757 doing engine run ups, I 

helped set up the caravan with Roy and 

Neville and then watched the other 

yellow tug tow the 757 back to its spot. 

MW and Ray was up first with Dave's 

BFR flight towed to 2500', some lift 

was observed, so was a lot of blustery 

wind - a North East wind with lots of 

rotor, gusting up to 23 knots according 

to ATC. Working with the tower we were able to get airborne again, this time Dave did a simulated cable 

break at 500 feet. We then halted flying for the 757 take off and circuits, which turned out to be more than 

two circuits, more like five with a jaunt out to the gulf. As soon as the 757 landed, we were operating again. A 

very excited Melody Anne was ready to go with Ray in MW, towed up to 2500’. Ian was ready for a quick take 

off in his new sporty glider HS, a fast ground roll with some very large gusts. It was exhilarating 

flying, exhilarating towing, and exhilarating landings, noticing gusts of 20 knots on finals, I decided to 

increase my landing speed and not 

use any flap.  

 

Andy had rigged and was next up in 

KK, another good tow dropped off in 

lift. Tony had turned up but with the 

wind strength he decided to wait and 

see what the wind would do. Seeing 

the exciting conditions Jack was 

keen to go up next in MP with a 

2000’ tow, Ray had also rigged and 

was also keen to take up BU to 2500' 

in the exciting lift and sink 

conditions. Now with almost 

everyone up, Tony decided to try out 

MW solo with the last tow for the 

day, I did warn Tony to expect a 

fast take off with many bumps. Over 

an hour later Tony finally landed as 

we were packing up, he jumped out 

with a massive smile on his face, 

citing great airspeeds and massive 

rates of climb.  

 

Finishing with a quick beer and at 

the end of the day, it was very exhilarating flying for all involved, very different from aerobatics in a Cessna. 

 



SATURDAY  Instructor Lionel Page remembers: 

 

An awful start to the day - low clouds and intermittent showers. A call from Fletch to check if there was any 

flying - "No way, weather is terrible! But I will pop over to drop some stuff off. Will let you know if anything 

changes." 

 

A while later I got a call from Yves: "I am at the field, weather is bad but I may have some passenger flights 

wanting to fly if it clears." "Ok I'll 

pop over - was coming over anyway." 

 

Arrived to find Warm Air had already 

collected the key. To my surprise 

there was a hive of activity at the 

field: Derry doing something to GVF 

and IV, Roy doing something to the 

Caravan (further improvements to the 

duty pilots desk)  and Graham doing 

something to GIV with Yves looking 

on/assisting.   Getting the Libelle out 

so Derry could do a compass swing.  

Compass goes much better when you 

move the speaker away from the 

compass, who would have thought.  

Graham did a couple of other wee jobs 

on IV, Yves got bored and wandered 

off to go and juggle three claw 

hammers.  Yes, really, and he didn't 

drop any either.    And no one too keen 

to aviate, except Yves. May as well 

open up the airspace etc and get him 

away. A call to Fletch to advise that 

the day was "ON". As Yves departed 

in GIV, Rahul arrived and wanted to practice circuits so we DI GMW and got underway. Graham decided to try 

out GIV when Yves finally brought her back (having used all the good lift and leaving only sink for poor 

Graham.) 

 

Quite a few flights in the afternoon with all the aircraft packed away around 6pm. A quick cool one before 

leaving - another great day out! Thanks to everyone. 

 

Towie Fletcher McKenzie adds to the story:   I drove back from the Coromandel on Friday night, my thoughts 

as I drove was the weather should be better than the day before, it was a terrible day in Pauanui at my girls 

first Surf Life Saving Nipper Carnival, wind and rain on the beach - when I awoke, I saw there was no wind, 

but very low cloud. I had been watching the weather and I knew it was meant to be good later.  

 

9:34am Lionel called, he said it wasn’t looking good, I did say it will be good later on. Lionel said he will call if it 

gets better and was popping out to the field anyway. 11:39am I called Lionel, he said we have someone wanting 

to fly, Yves wanted to try out Graham’s LIbelle as he will be flying it at the Nationals. One tow sounds better 

than none. So I headed out to WP.  

 

Upon arriving, I found two cars parked with Yves, Lionel and Graham. I wheeled out the yellow tug RDW and 

completed a detailed pre flight inspection with Graham, we discussed the 21 litres for one or two flights max 

would be fine. Once ready after taxiing I parked RDW in front of IV and waited. Lionel and I then rigged a 

GoPro facing back at the Libelle. The clouds disappeared and the sun was bright and the sky was blue. Blue 

skies!   

 



After the small hand went past the 2, the big hand was on the 6, I had my first tow of the day. Yves asked me 

to tow him to the only cloud in the sky, a very light wisp. Off we went, and he released under the wisp at 2500 

feet. I landed grass 26 and shut down, the caravan was outside the hanger and Roy and Neville had turned up 

and were making running repairs to the new desk.  

 

Awaiting for Yves to land, Rahul turned up with his logbook in hand. Looks like Lionel and MW may get a flight 

or two in today. We all went about moving the gliders to get MW out. I read through my checklist in detail 

before lining up, Rahul was flying the tow, some lift was observed and I kept the turns to a minimum. 

We stayed around the jail for the release, Yves was higher and still up. 

 

Some time from taking off MW landed with Rahul as did Yves in IV. Graham was next up in IV, I had plenty of 

fuel still and got him up to height, some lift again was observed, we aimed for various wisps of cloud. Landing 

again and after a short break Lionel and Rahul climbed back into MW's cockpit, Rahul was enjoying the 

challenge, and after being pulled around the sky I landed RDW and awaited any further tows.  

 

Graham was keen to get up again in IV, again aimed for various wisps of cloud in the sky and it seemed to be 

building. I was keeping a sharp eye on my fuel, I was still over my minimum. I really thought that the fifth tow 

would be the last….  

 

Upon landing Lionel looked at me, it looks like another tow, we discussed the height, only 1500 feet and I was 

bang on the min fuel. There was no fuel in the containers, so it was decision time. Do I tow with the minimum 

fuel, it was the last tow of the day. Or should I hold up the flying and drive to the station and fuel up? Yves 

asked if I trusted the fuel gauge (good question), but I did sight the fuel tube earlier. Then I remembered 

what my first instructor from the RNZAF Red Checkers, always said, "there are three things that are useless 

to a pilot, the runway behind you, the sky above and the air in your fuel tanks.” I elected to fuel up. Rahul 

offered to help. Less that 30mins later we were fuelled up and good to go.  Excellent call Fletch. 

 

Rahul and Lionel was the last tow for the day, up to 1500 feet. Upon landing we packed up, Graham and Yves 

helped me clean the tug and then with all the aircraft away, a quick beer and coke shortly after was 

consumed.   I noticed as I drove from the field it was 6:41pm - true summer flying.  

 

SUNDAY Instructor Ray Burns shared this extensive report 

 

No Flying Sunday. 

 

UNPRETENTIOUS 

Club member Ross McIntyre wrote:  I thought you might enjoy this feel free to put in Warm Air if you want. It came 

from Tony Burton whose first glider was a homebuilt BG112. Shades of Derry? 

Unpretentious 

In days when forest felt no threat, 

With fibreglass unheard of yet, 

They built of things that lived and grew,  

Like spruce and birch and casein glue. 

Folk who flew then knew their place,  

Yes, they knew the urge to race, 

But did not claim by word or deed,  

To split the sky at breakneck speed,  

But rather by pace more modest-like,  

More befitting the average bike. 

 

 

Drifting downwind, enjoying the view,  

Seemed more the proper thing to do,  

Without undue, unseemly haste,  

Which would in truth be in poor taste. 

“Wood has soul” will oft times pass  

The lips of those without the brass  

For super high-performance glass. 

 

So we flew what could be afforded,  

Thankful to do so, and so applauded,  

As any sailplane pilot should, 

The unpretentiousness of wood. 



 

TAILPIECE 

Welcome back guys and a Happy new year to you all 

 

Roster For Jan 2016  

      

 

Month Date Duty Pilot Instructor Tow Pilot Notes 

Jan-16 9 K BHASHYAM L PAGE F MCKENZIE 
  

  10 S FOREMAN R BURNS J WAGNER 
  

  16 D FOXCROFT P THORPE C ROOK 
  

  17 D GREY R CARSWELL R HEYNIKE 
  

 23 B MOORE I WOODFIELD P THORPE 
  

 
24 E MCPHERSON L PAGE R CARSWELL 

  

AK  30 I O'KEEFE R CARSWELL F MCKENZIE 
  

Anniversary  31 T O'ROURKE I WOODFIELD C ROOK 
  

Weekend 1 G HEALEY R BURNS D BELCHER 
  

 


