
WARM AIR 27 Oct 12 
Aviation Sports Club Gliding Newsletter 

THIS WEEKEND:         Club Cellphone 021 745 433 www.ascgliding.org 
Saturday.     Instructing: Peter Thorpe 

  Towing: Rex Carswell 

                              Duty Pilot Jason Deetlefs 

Sunday.     Instructing: Rex Carswell 

  Towing: Graham Lake 

                              Duty Pilot Rudolf Struyck 

SUNDAY – ATC CADETS – EARLY START PLEASE and some helpers 

MEMBERS NEWS 

 
LABOUR WEEKEND – WE WENT TO MATAMATA 

 

A slightly different format this time as a number of members give their impressions.  Graham Lake starts us 
off: 
 
As is our custom we made our annual pilgrimage to Matamata, to enjoy a different environment conducive to 

cross country flying.  We also hoped for a ridge day, thermal day and a wave day, (we are folk of simple 

tastes).  We also went to enjoy the camp and each other’s company, and, we hoped, a famous Jan Mace roast 

dinner.    

 

So how did we do.  Yes,  we went to Matamata.  Ridge Day, check (two of them).  Wave day….fail.  Thermal 

day…sort of.  Rain Day…check although we had not ordered that at all and the weather gods refused to take it 

back.  Jan Mace roast dinner….check and it was magnificent as always.  Good company…check. With eighteen 

club members, a number with families, it was a great turn out.  

 

No aerotow down for MW this time as the towplane was in Tauranga having some TLC.  Knowing this we had 

derigged everything the previous weekend.  Graham delivered MW on Friday before heading to Te Awamutu 

for Grandparent day duties.  He reappeared mid Saturday hoping to find MW rigged.   No such luck so he had 

to join in.  This time we had one chief and many Indians, 

Peter Thorpe greased the pins and sockets before we 

started and with one set of instructions there was a 

“back a bit, up and forward on the tip, lift the root end 

and shove, cluck and one wing was in.  We offered up the 

other wing, much the same instructions and clunk, in went 

the other wing.   Hard to believe but 15 to 20 minutes 

and she was essentially rigged and the bell crank was the 

right way round.  Those who had bought tickets for the 

show went away muttering darkly about wanting their 

money back.   

 

The wind was just right for the ridge and kindness itself, 

Warm Air allowed Ivor Woodfield first hack at the Libelle.  Not really much choice really as a BFR was 

required before he could fly solo and Lionel succumbed to the pressure and did the honours,  Ivor did well 

getting a good two hours on the ridge before I got my turn and another near two hours only curtailed as I 

started shivering in the cold,  (yeah, yeah, soft as marshmellow).  Great lift on the ridge and a nice cloud 

street out from high point to the township was irresistible for an out and back.  There were good flights 

everywhere with Steve Wallace vanishing for ages although he was seen and heard on the ridge as he guided 

MP up to Te Aroha and back.   



 

Heeding the advice of the locals we derigged most of the fleet to ride out the rain snug in their trailers.   

Sunday rained, and rained and just for a change rained some more.  38 mm so I am told.  The Jan Mace dinner 

was great and made for a wonderful evening with good friends from both Piako and ASC clubs.   Thanks Jan 

and her ever willing helpers.  There were some not so willing helpers shanghaied into the dishes but they too 

did well.  Thanks guys. 

 

Monday dawned pretty scratchy but we rigged in response to the prevailing wisdom that it would get better.  

And it did first local flights and then the ridge working again.   

 

RAY BURNS GOT A TURN IN A DUO. 

 

The 15 minute MBZ was not an issue for me on my first flight on GBU on Saturday.  While sitting on the 

ground licking my wounds and hurt pride,  Steve Care offered to take me for a flight in his glorious Duo 

Discus GYL.  The time it takes for a single cranial neuron to fire was about how long it took me to take up the 

offer.  "I'll do the take off as she can be a bit tricky in the crosswind" he said once we were belted in, 

followed by a slight pause and then "Oh no, why don't you try it?".  No pressure you understand. We had a 

great flight down to the golf ball and then back up to Te Aroha,  all at about eighty knots and climbing.  We 

tried some thermaling out across the swamp and then a turn for home.  A quick check on the flight computer 

told us that from our current altitude (approx 5000) we would reach the A/F with 80 feet to spare on a 

straight glide.  We chose the ridge.  What a beautiful aeroplane.  It handles so smoothly and goes up on a 

sniff.  Just like a Ka6; though I have to admit that into wind she just as the edge on me (the previous 10 

minute flight notwithstanding!).  Departing the ridge Steve and I completed some exercises to round out the 

instructor training course from last weekend.  We finished ready to join the circuit at 3500 and used air 

brakes to lose the height and make a nice approach and landing.  2 Hours 10 of very memorable flying. 

  

IAN O’KEEFE HAD SOME HIGHLIGHTS TOO   

 

Putting MW together within 15 minutes ... amazing stuff vaseline...  

Pawnee Power on tow.  

Ridge soaring the Kaimai's on a beautiful day.  

Watching Hawkeye Foreman's face when he found out 

the cost of  Wild berry Cider.  

Soaring higher than 3500ft, seeing 6 knots on vario . 

Watching Steve Wallace scoot in after a long 5 hour X-

country flight. 

Seeing Ray Burns go from a vintage glider of the k6 to 

then fly a pristine Duo Discuss.  

Best Landings - Hawkeye Foreman -- sweetest landings 

ever.  

Shortest Landing -- India Victor -- lets save the tread 

on the tires.  

 

GARY PATTEN HAD A MASSIVE WEEKEND 

It all started with a wet and wild yacht race, which ended in very 

pleasant light conditions. This was the annual labour weekend   

Coastal Classic Yacht Race, Auckland to Russell in the bay of islands 

120nmiles. We had to be at the yacht 7-730hrs for a 1000hours 

start, and just over 14 hours later we were there. Saturday morning 

in Russell was most pleasant, and after brunch and coffee it was 

back to Auckland with a car load. Driving through where the 

Whangarei gliding club was there were those cumulus clouds we can 

only dream of at Whenuapai. I wondered how everyone was doing at 



Piako.   Mates dropped off and car reloaded it was now Murdoch and I on the road aiming for Piako. We had a 

great drive down, arriving just after 1900hrs, to the smiles 

and gloating of a great days flying. It was then to Roy’s 

Matamata local the Redoubt Bar for diner and quiet ale. 

Sunday dawned wet and got wetter. The day seemed to just 

disappear and after much youtube, gopro, and dvd’s, it was 

time for another one of Jan’s great meals. 

The day ended with aspirations of a possible 

ridge day with the many weather sights 

saying that the stars should align. 

Monday arrived with the aspirations turning 

to apprehensions.  We couldn’t see the 

Kaimias, the wind seemed to far north, and the rest of the sky didn’t look to inviting. The flying started with 

some sort circuits from most. Then what seemed like a mad man ordered at 3000ft tow to the ridge in his 

colourful Ka6. Not to be out done Ray commanded the thermal gods and disappeared for near on an hour in his 

Ka6. Suddenly the local flying was looking inviting, but you’ve got to be quick to grab a glider. I wasn’t 

bothered at all.  

Then Ivor had a ‘momentary lapse of reason’, now was 

the wheel down then up or up then down, then up 

again. Luckily for him it was a rather graceful belly 

landing. I put my Class 2 engineers hat on and was 

gladly not able to find any damage other than Ivor’s 

pride, So I was able to release IV back to service. 

The day seemed to be losing its’ grandeur, which was 

fine. VF got towed up the strip to be de-rigged for 

the trip home, but hang on… the radio blurted out 

GMW at the high point 4000 leaving the ridge… 

Suddenly I had that strong desire to fly, MW landed and permission was granted, but wait MP was hooked up 

to the car to go to bed, luckily for me your all 

such a good bunch, and let me go. 

I played it safe 2500 tow, several land out spots 

located, I release and fly on breath held, beep, 

beep, beep, I turn in and get established locate 

another couple of land out spots, make the radio 

call and retract the gear now feeling safe. I climb 

to around 3300 and am able to maintain that down 

to the golf ball and back. I will need more height 

to get back I think, so go back to the high point 

where I easily get to 3700, so I head back down 

the ridge. There are several places that weren’t 

working at all so I elect to hang around the high 

point and have a play. Feeling totally content and 

being conscious of still having to de-rig I leave the ridge a 4000 and track for 22. Seeing the Pawnee drop 



someone in my eminent path, and a wet looking cloud I change course for the 28 threshold arriving at 2500. I 

continue out west and loop around to join downwind to here Jonathan call No2, being still quite high I elect to 

extend down wind and have a long final. 52minutes later I’m on the ground and smiling.  

De-rig done and another diner with Roy at his local with Steve, Ray, and Graham H, and I was home by 

2300hrs 

LIONEL PAGE AND FAMILY CAME TOO   

 

Arrived at Matamata to a glorious ridge day. After rigging GON and dragging it down to 28 I found that 

Graham Lake needed a BFR (and Steve Wallace had done the smart thing and gotten airbourne before anyone 

found out/or could stop him) I "volunteered" to be the instructor. (All other B Cats were conspicuous by their 

absence.)    A bit of fun doing various manoeuvres including stalls and attempted spins then back to the field 

to take GON for a bit of an airing.  

 

On arrival I found that Ray was not too keen to take students to the ridge - Good call - if you are not 

experienced or uncomfortable about an exercise - either get the experience with an instructor/capable 

person or do not do it. I gladly volunteered to take the guys to the ridge. Well what an afternoon - I 

thoroughly enjoyed showing some pilots the ridge for the first time and others reminding/refreshing their 

experience. We had great fun flying to the golf ball in the south and the high point in the north. Some of it at 

low level and high speed, but most of it at a reasonable speed and high level.  

 

We managed in excess of 4,500ft on most flights and easy glides home, arriving at Matamata at around 

3,000ft most times. This excess height allowed some 

refresher exercises such as stalls, attempted spins, 

steep turns (trying to keep the speed steady and turn 

smooth).  

 

My last flight landed just before 6pm and just as I was 

going to take Leona for her first ridge flight, the 

towplane ran dry. A rain shower in the vicinity 

suggested that it was "Beer O'Clock". The forecast 

suggested that it was best to put the aircraft back in 

their boxes - so there was much de-rigging done.  

 

A brilliant day soaring the ridge. Thanks to all. 

 

KISHAN BHASHYAM WENT TO HIS FIRST MATAMATA  I sure had some great flights last 

weekend. Ridge flying is magic. Wish the Waitakere Ranges were closer to Whenuapai than they are.   Some 

Highlights from my end. 

 

• My joy ride (in RDW) with CFI Peter Thorpe from Tauranga Airport to Matamata last Friday (gusting 40-

50knots - took us 41mins) and landing on bumpy Runway 22 instead of 28.  

• Ralph Gore from Matamata mistaking me for Kris Pillai and hence he didn’t have me on the room list, even 

though I pre-booked accommodation around the end of August. Oh well, I still managed to find a room.  

• Thanks to Lionel and Peter Thorpe for being my Instructor on my ridge flights. That reminds me - I need 

to get that signed off my B-Cert.  

• Lost (and not found) Tow rings during his first tow on Monday - job well done by towie Craig Rook.    

• IVOR's AMAZING LANDING. This could probably pass as the Highlight of the trip. Good old IV got away 

with it brilliantly. IVOR might as well blame it on the simulation practise carried out most of Sunday. 

• All Whenuapai Pilots comments on how we desperately need a female tow pilot.  

• My incredible flight home on tow with MW. Pictures attached (Thanks to Peter Thorpe and towie Craig 

Rook) 



• Our mission success just the two of us placing MW neatly in the Hanger.  

  

All in all a great weekend. I personally enjoyed the company and learnt a lot. 

 

PETER THORPE HAS THE LAST SAY 

I travelled to Matamata on Friday with Ray and then on to Tauranga to pick up RDW after some engine 

maintenance to fix the starting problems.  Kishan came for the ride and it was a bit interesting because there 

was a strong westerly wind gusting up to 30kts on the ground and much higher aloft.  We were thrown about a 

bit at low level so climbed to 4000ft to escape the turbulence but then could only make a ground speed of 29 

kts at one stage.  We crossed the Kaimais near the golf ball and landed straight into wind on runway 22 after 

a flight time of 41 minutes – pretty much the same time it took Ray in his car. 

Saturday was a good ridge day.  RDW started first try and I flew 13 tows while Piako did another 24.  I then 

enjoyed an hour on the ridge in the Duo Discuss courtesy of Steve Care doing part of my BFR. 

Sunday it rained all day. 

Monday I finished my BFR with Steve and flew two flights with Mark Belcher followed by a run to the ridge 

with Kishan.  At 4-35, with MP and IV still out on 

the ridge, Kishan and I set off in MW for the tow 

back to WP.  Craig was towing and we made fair 

time against the head wind until Kawakawa Bay 

when the haze and cloud pushed us down and out 

to sea.  We crossed Maraetai a bit lower than 

usual and then over the water again to Musick 

Point.  This time we struck misty rain and with 

water on the wings of both aircraft it was a bit 

of a struggle and took full power to hold 500ft 

and 65 kts for a short time then it was back up to 

1000 and then 1500 ft for the final run up the 

harbour to Whenuapai where we landed at 6-

00pm.  Kishan definitely experienced a whole 

bunch of new things over the weekend and we all 

had lots of fun. 

LIBELLE SHARE FOR SALE 

Terry Dagnin’s share in Libelle 201B GIV is up 

for sale.  GIV has done a touch under 3000hrs 

and had some 1540 aerotows.  There are two 

other partners.  She has a Borgelt vario, winter 

vario airspeed, altimeter and compass, O2, 

radio and transponder and parachute.  

Ill health prevents Terry flying solo again so 

his share is available.  He is open to offers.  

Call him on 021 181 5664.  See Graham or Ivor 

for more information. 

See you at the field 

 

WARM AIR                       



 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


