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2Watt’s Up

When I sit down to write my mid-
season article it’s always comes as a
bit of a surprise to me that we are
already half way through the year, as
it only seems like a few weeks before
that we were finalising the 2022-year
planner and putting it on the website.

It should be a reminder to us all that there
are only a limited number of flying days in
the year and you need to grab every
opportunity to get airborne.

I will make an apology now for the next
couple if items in my newsletter, as they are mainly safety related
rather than about soaring and enjoyment.

Motor-glider operations at Lasham
When I took over as CFI at the end of 2007 there were two privately
owned motor-gliders on site, and one member’s DR 400 that was
used occasionally to supplement our own tugs during a grid launch.
Fast forward fifteen seasons and we now have nine motor-gliders,
several self-launchers and five privately owned tugs living on site.

Certainly, in the last 10 years there has been a noticeable increase
in the amount of power flying that takes place from Lasham, and for
the most part these powered aircraft have integrated well with the
gliding operations, and it’s probably in part down to the fact that we
require people who operate powered aircraft at Lasham to be qualified
glider pilots.

That’s not to say that there are no issues, because when someone is
operating a powered aircraft in a way that deviates from the norm,
it can bring both the winch and aerotow operations to a rapid halt.

Hopefully the following guidance will help power pilots operating at
Lasham to fit in and cause the minimum amount of inconvenience to
the launching operation and also other glider pilots.

When we are operating on runway 09 or 27 the normal area for both
take-offs and landings of powered aircraft should be the North side
centre grass area that is inside the red lines on the map below.

There are some exceptions to this requirement when we are operating
on runway 09 and it principally revolves around high temperature
days and aircraft’s ability to clear the trees at the Eastern end of the
airfield.

Due to its performance the Stemme S10 should use the hard runway
when departing in the 09 direction. All of the other aircraft that are
based at Lasham should have the performance to depart on the grass
and still be able to clear the trees, as you have 1200 metres of usable
airfield in front of you, and then another 200 metres before you would
reach the trees.

Other operating issues to consider.
� Radio calls The only information that the launch-point can give
you is the status of the cables. Any deconfliction from landing
aircraft is your responsibility, so its vital that you are parked in
a position where you can see down the approach.
� Touch and Go This is not a normal operating practice at
Lasham due to the risk of conflict with winch cables. Generally,
the only people who will be doing these are instructors who are
doing tug checks or TMG training in the Falke. If you do find
yourself in the position where you have to reject the approach or
landing to carry out a go-around, then you should angle away
from the winch run and climb away to the North. Be aware that
you are climbing into an area where gliders are either finishing
or flying a circuit.



Operating powered aircraft on the medium and short runway will be
covered in my next newsletter in October.

Runway 23 operations
At the beginning of June, we had three consecutive days where the
wind was just too strong from the South to get away with operating
from the main runway, so we had to use runway 23. Unfortunately,
in those three days that we operated from runway 23, we generated
more incidents and safety reports than we had generated in the
previous three months.

For those people that fly all year round, the runway 23 set up and
operation will be very familiar, and the protocols for how you operate
will be ingrained.

If you are not an instructor or tug pilot then it is likely that the only
time that you operate on 23 is when you return from a cross country
and the launching operation has switched due to the increasing
southerly wind.

If you follow the protocol below when operating on runway 23 then
life will be good for all of us.
� The aerotow operation takes place on the grass area on the west
side of the 23 disused runway. The tugs also use this as their
landing area, so if you are landing in the direction of 23 be aware
that you could come into conflict with a tug, or a departing
aerotow and it is best to land to the west of this area.

� On runway 23 all landing should be in the direction of 23.
Very tempting to change direction and land on 27 but this brings
you into conflict with others that are landing in a 23 direction. This
is one of the three hard and fast rules at Lasham.

The walk will do you good.

When I first started working at Lasham, it was commonplace to see
pilots land on the North side near to their trailer and then walk back
to their car which could be parked at the other end of the airfield.

Often, they would be walking back in the company of other cross-
country pilots and a discussion on the days flying would take place.

Move it forward 20 years, and the trend now appears to be landing
and stopping next to where you parked your car, and then towing the
glider along the landing area to your trailer. As most people park their
car in the area outside the club house, or down past the caravan park
it tends to mean that everyone is landing in the same area and then
people are towing their gliders around in the landing area and often
in different directions. The result of this is what can be described on
a busy day as near carnage!

So please try to adopt the following.
� 27 landing. If your trailer is at the west end, please land long.
If your trailer is at the east end, use your judgement to land in the
first or second sections of grass. When towing back to the east end
just be aware that you are driving toward landing gliders.
� 09 landing. More or less the reverse of the 27 plan. At the
western end space is somewhat restricted, so when you do land,
please pull your glider off the landing area. A large Open-class
glider that lands next to Nimbus Alley will take up a third of the
available landing width. I have witnessed some impressive
swerves around abandoned gliders at the west end, and sooner or
later this is not going to end well for someone.

Ultimately what I am asking members to do is think of the other pilots
who are still flying and will need somewhere to land. Lasham is a big
airfield, but with 230 private gliders now on site the landing areas can
get congested very quickly if people are not disciplined.
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Denbigh in early October
Our spring expedition to Denbigh was a bit of an adventure into the
unknown, as it was not somewhere that Lasham had previously been
on an expedition.

The weather gods looked down favourably on us and we managed to
get eleven days flying over the two-week period. Such was the level
of enthusiasm from the people on the expedition that we have decided
to go back again at the beginning of October. The dates for the next
expedition are:
Week 1.   2-7 October
Week 2.   9 - 14 October

The list will go live on Saturday the 9th of July. The expedition fee will
be £140 and this covers the cost of having the club Duo, K21 and
instructors on site at Lleweni Park.

��I La�h�� G�i�ing So��e�y
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A plea from a member

Some people (or perhaps just one) seem to exercise their dogs around
the airfield without cleaning up after them. I know most owners are
responsible, but someone needs to be reminded.

The picture opposite was taken from Lasham’s Falke by David and
Michelle Allan during a flight beyond the Isle of Wight. The vortices
from the tide are very clear.

The cover photo by Sheila Hills is of the Foka 4 of the Gliding Heritage
Centre being flown during the GHC’s Flying Week.



5Vintage News
by Glyn Bradney

The Flying Week
We held a “Flying
Week” from 21 -27
May.  This was a
“first” as whilst
we’ve run a number
of Task Weeks in the
past this was
different. The prime
intention was to fly
our gliders intens-
ively, it wasn’t
competitive. Thanks
to help and encour-
agement from the
LGS we had a
maximum of 9 GHC

gliders that could be
flown on any one
day. Lady Weather
was reasonably
kind, it was at the
very least an OK
week. The Saturday,
Sunday, and final
Friday were excell-
ent. Monday, Tues-
day, and Thursday a
bit iffy, we didn’t fly
on the Wednesday.

All nine available
gliders flew, though
the most on any one
day was eight. Over
the week we had 31

pilots flying the GHC gliders, eight of them from other clubs who were
either reciprocal members or took out temporary LGS membership.
The verdict was that it had been a success though lessons were learnt
which will be applied the next time we hold a Flying Week, which I
think we will.

The Blackbushe 80th anniversary event, Saturday 11 June
The GHC has supported Blackbushe events in the past and this was
a special one. It was the 80th anniversary of it opening as RAF Hartford
Bridge, renamed RAF Blackbushe on18 November 1944. The actual
date of its official opening is recorded as 1 November 1942 (Lasham
was 9 November 1942), so it looks like their anniversary was slightly
early, no doubt in the hope of having better weather. And the weather
was OK, a brisk WSW wind but with spells of sunshine throughout the
day. The local council had put a ceiling on attendance of 3000 and all
of the tickets were sold well before the day itself. I understand
Blackbushe thought they could have accommodated double that
number, if they’d been given permission.

The GHC flew in the Bocian and “Gertie” the Sky. We had a good team
there led by Gary Pullen which were kept busy until late afternoon –

Visiting gliders, Lunak and Hutter H17 courtesy
of Sheila Hills

Lovely picture of the Swiss Sky, DPZ, during
the Flying Week courtesy of Sheila Hills



Gary, Kevin Burns, Tom Holliday, the author, and the irrepressible
Mark “Bomber” Benham with his superb deluxe camper-van which
served as our base. Lasham were also there with Jordan Bridge and
his team with K21 775.

The Spalinger
The Swiss S21 Spalinger is almost finished and has been moved into
the Chris Wills hangar. It remains to complete the fairing between the
wings, and a much more difficult task, get a small piece of Perspex
moulded to fit the very front of the canopy. If the BGA gives the green
light, which we’re hopeful they will, then the glider should make its
first flight in 61 years in July.

We don’t see the Spalinger as flying regularly, it will be a “special
occasions” glider. No doubt
we’ll cover its first flight at
Lasham with lots of photos
and hopefully a video.

The Schweizer TG3
A GHC team – Gary Pullen,
Richard Moyse, Julian Ben-
David, and the author –
finally got permission from
the Imperial War Museum
to go to Duxford and bring
back the TG3 on 4 May. We
borrowed the largest trailer
the LGS has, which was
“just” big enough, as the

TG3 is quite a beast! – we’re talking a number of clearances of 1 or
2 cm! However, after about 3 hours of getting the glider into the trailer
we finally departed and got back to Lasham safely. The fuselage is
now in the GHC workshop and the wings in the bottom hangar.

An initial brief inspection of the fuselage/wings suggests they’re in
surprisingly good condition. We won’t know for sure until the glider
has a very thorough full inspection which won’t be until the
autumn/winter. It’s certainly a possibility we’ll get her flying again.
Wow, that would really be something! Our TG3 was completed in 1943
and without doubt was used to train USAAF pilots as a first step to
their flying the Waco C4G (“Hadrian” when flown by the British)
combat glider.

Flying
At the start of the year only three GHC gliders could be flown on any
one day, two single-seaters and one two-seater.  Since the Flying
Week it’s now five-six single-seaters and one two-seater. Your choice
was from Bocian, YS53 Sovereign, Krajanek, Foka, Oly 460, Sky,
Skylark 2, Pirat, Zugvogel. However, the Skylark 2 now needs a new
CofA (expired 3/6) and so will the Sovereign when you read this
(expires 24/6).

One of the GHC CoM goals this year has been to fly our gliders more,
hence the Flying Week which hopefully aroused enthusiasm. A
problem, especially on any day apart from a Sunday has been getting
needed gliders out of the two hangars and to the launch point. GHC
members wanting to fly on what looks a good day think “Well, who
else will be there?”. So we’ve set up a “What’s App” group, “GHC
Glider Flying”, to try and help this. The aim is a member posts saying
I’m going to be at Lasham on X day which looks reasonable, and want
to fly a GHC glider, anyone else going to be coming?” A good number
of positive replies should assure enough people to safely get the
gliders out. This is obviously going to also help members who have a
privately-owned glider in one of our hangars. If you want to join “GHC
Glider Flying”, please contact the author (FGBradney@outlook.com).
Note you’ll need to have What’s App installed on your mobile.

6Vintage News
by Glyn Bradney

S21 Spalinger

mailto:FGBradney@outlook.com


7Ever decreasing circles
by G Dale

A pilot can train and safely fly to solo
standard without learning to circle.
Sure, he can turn the glider, and if the
thermals are huge he can wander around
in them and go up a bit. But this isn't
good enough to make progress in the
sport of cross country soaring. And pilots
that don't make progress are going to
give it up.

The first thing I do in any coaching
session with a new pilot is to see if he
can circle continuously at 40-45° of bank,
at the appropriate speed, without
slipping, skidding or jerking the nose up
and down. If a pilot can do that, then can
he take off the bank and put it on again,
back up to a tight turn, again without

slipping, skidding or making the nose go up and down? Many pilots
simply can't do it tidily enough to soar properly. Doesn't sound hard,
does it? Trust me, it is difficult for a low-hours pilot to achieve. It's
hard enough for me when I'm in the ASH…

Why turn so tight? Because thermals are small. Yes, I know, I've flown
in Spain and Nevada: big powerful climbs, easy and fun. On the good
days, when you're in the right place. But how about scraping a
ballasted 15m racer off the Kingsclere ridge at all of 1kt, or digging
yourself out of a hole when you get the wrong side of the convergence
on the South Downs? Now you have to turn really tight in exactly the
right place. Pure handling skill is essential. So here's a couple of things
that might help you improve.

First, measure your thermals. If you fly across a new thermal at 60kt
you're covering 100 feet per second, give or take. Count how many
seconds you are flying in the core. In most cases you'll only be in the
best bit for three or four, six, maybe eight seconds. A ten-second core

transit is pretty rare (unless, as I said, you're in Spain on a good day
etc...)

If you climb at around 50-
55kt then a 20° bank gives
a circle approximately 1000'
across. This isn't what I
would call circling, it's
merely wandering around
the countryside in vast arcs.
20° bank won't keep you
within most thermals. A 30°
banked circle is 600' across,
giving you a better chance
of success. At 45° you get
down to about 500' across.
That would just keep you

within a five-second core - five seconds across at 60kt. It's not
practical to turn much tighter than that for more than a few seconds
- too much g and far too difficult for most pilots. And, frankly, not
usually worth the effort.

G Dale has kindly  let us
publish an extract from his
series of books. G is a
frequent member of the
British Team.
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continued

Now calibrate your angle of bank. It's incredibly easy: your ASI,
altimeter and vario are mounted with screws at each corner. Line the
diagonal up with the horizon and that's your standard climb angle of
bank - 45°. OK, you have to hunker down and squint a bit to achieve
this, so you could put a little wire frame or piece of card onto the
coaming, in your sight line underneath the yaw string. It's a bit of
effort but well worth it.

Lastly, make sure that you are using a
method of centring that entails turning at
45°, no less, every time that you are in the
core of the thermal. There are many
different ways to climb and there isn't time
to cover all that right now, but if you're not
turning hard when you're in the good
bit...then I'm going to climb away from
you. Some thermals do reward a different
technique, and other gliders will get in your
way. But not very often: the best policy is
to turn tight. So when the vario is peaking

you should be sitting at that 45° bank. If you want to move the
glider around to centre the climb then do it when you're not in the
best bit of the thermal: always turn hard in the core. On average
this will pay off.

Now you may or may not be able to achieve this at your own level of
experience and skill. 50-55kt, nose in the right place, not going up
and down, and the yaw string either exactly in the middle or a showing
a slight slip - never skid. Oh, and at 1000' agl in rough air on a hot
day, after five hours airborne already.

We don't do this because it's easy, we do it because it's hard. If you
can't do it right, then you know why you're not climbing as well as
the experts. Get onto it and practise! Then we can talk about centring...

Have fun. G

The Soaring Engine series explains how the
sun, wind and terrain combine to produce rising
air for the soaring pilot to exploit.

Volume one explains how the wind flows over
and around hills, ridges and mountains, how
thermals form and evolve, the patterns that
ridge and thermal activity create in the air and
how to use the lift produced both in flat terrain
and in the mountains.

Volume two describes the more advanced
techniques required when flying in wave or

convergence systems, again in both flat or mountainous terrain.

Volume three concentrates on the soaring environment, it
focuses on the flying and decision making skills required to soar
across country, with an emphasis on how one might achieve a
high standard of performance in either racing or long distance
flying.

Volume four is about the kit: it explains how the glider flies and,
more importantly, the way it achieves both a good climb rate in
thermals and a flat glide angle at high speed. It also includes a
comprehensive section on modern instrumentation.

Each volume is laid out clearly, with one main teaching point to
each page supplemented with simple diagrams. The technical
details are covered in comprehensive appendices, leaving the
main text easy to read.

Available from Navboys at £33 per volume or £119.95 for the set
or from the BGA Shop at £33 each

For more information, see The Soaring Engine web-site

https://www.navboys.com/SOARING_ENGINE_V1_2_3_4.html
https://bgashop.co.uk/cart/index.php?route=product/category&path=5
https://thesoaringengine.co.uk/
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As in previous years, I have listed the top twenty flights from Lasham
with the highest total score on the National Ladder for the year to 27
June. All flights started and ended near Lasham unless stated.

In general the weather so far has generated very good days, but not
one mega-day (but one amazing 750 by Mark Davenport).  We are

therefore due for a few in July! Dave Masson says next week looks
good at this range.

As I have said before, many other people fly each day, but
unaccountably do not record their flights, so many epics are not
recorded. However modest flights are also valuable to show how we
use the airspace.                   JMcC

Date Pilot Glider Turbo Task km km/hr
22-Jun Jon Pring ASW 24 W Knighton - Ettington - Methwold (Norfolk) - Bicester 661 80
12-Jun Jake Brattle LS7 WL Leominster- Swalcliffe(Oxon)- Bury St Edmunds-Winslow 607.9 79
12-Jun Aveling/Coppin ARCUS Y Dedington - Sarnesfield (Herefd) - Rattlesden - Banbury 703.4 92
22-Jun Aveling/Coppin ARCUS Y Pontypool - Whittington (Norfolk) - Blenheim 636.1 98.6
08-May Jake Brattle LS7 WL Devil’s Dyke - Yate (Glos) - HusBos 506.8 94.1
28-May Piers-Rex Murray LS4 Hailsham - Beaminster - Chippenham - Rodney’s Pillar 652.8 73.1
08-May Toby Freeland ASW 20 (15.0) Devil’s Dyke - Yate - HusBos 506.8 94
08-May Finn Sleigh ASW 20 (15.0) Devil’s Dyke - Yate - HusBos 506.8 93.6
09-Apr Phil Jones VENTUS 3 (18.0) Y Plymouth - Mottisfont (Hants) - Chard 663.9 112.4
14-Jun Roy Pentecost ASG 29 (18.0) Y Newtown (Powys)- Cottam (Notts) 641.5 87.3
09-Apr Aveling/Coppin ARCUS Y Plymouth - Mottisfont (Hants) - Beaminster 637.7 105.5
08-May Henry Inigo-Jones LS8 Devil’s Dyke - Yate - HusBos 506.8 94.8
09-Apr Roy Pentecost ASG 29 (18.0) Y Battle - Bullington - Bovey Tracey 616.5 103.7
08-May G Dale ASW 24 W Horam (E Sussex) - Longleat - Grafham W - Oxford S 606.2 81.9
02-Jun Aveling/Coppin ARCUS Y Davidstowe Moor (Cornwall) - Westcott - Wantage 637.4 88.7
13-Jun Jake Brattle LS7 Firle Beacon - Bullington - Chard - Kingston Bagpuize 519.5 82.9
14-Jun Jake Brattle LS7 Ludlow - Banbury - Oundle - Brill 501.6 87
09-Apr Finn Sleigh LS7 WL Pendock - Dorchester - Bullington - Devil’s Dyke 507.3 86.5
09-Apr Toby Freeland ASW 20 (15.0) Pendock - Dorchester - Bullington - Devil’s Dyke 507.3 85
26-Jun Finn Sleigh ASW20 (15.0) Didcot - Blakeney Point (Norfolk) - Didcot 524.8 92.6
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On 27 April Yves Gerstner flew
from Courtelary near Biel in
Switzerland across the Channel
and landed at Lasham. Most
members had already landed
on a fairly mediocre day.

He used the jet of his JS1C to
cross the Channel,, but
otherwise it was a 723km goal
flight (see map above)

On the right is a picture of Sir
Stephen Hillier, Chairman of
the CAA, who had a flight at
Lasham on the invitation of
Patrick Naegeli (our chairman)
and Pete Stratten (BGA chief
executive)

Hydration
I was told that my performance, decision-making and ability to
control my glider would be seriously impaired if I didn’t drink enough.

I experimented with plastic bottles with those little push-pull
stoppers. OK, I could drink from them, but what volume of water
would I need on long flights? Could one of these little bottles be
sufficient? (No! It’s not - Ed)

People were mentioning litres. Then I discovered Camelbaks (other
brands are available). After making sure that it would fit the parcel
shelf behind my head, I bought one, filled it with cold water, and
tried it out on the ground. Great! Problem solved.

Now to try it in the air. Checks done, accept the cable, all-out and
whoosh – pull the release, wheel up, look for my first thermal…Uh
oh. A cold, creeping trickle of water down my spine, onto the cushion,
and, inevitably, into the seat of my pants. The damned thing had
sprung a leak. I opened the air-brakes  and landed. As I climbed out,
the cold trickle spread down my legs into my socks. A quick
inspection revealed the problem – not a leaking bag, after all.

What had happened was that I had forgotten to check where the
drinking tube was when I strapped in. It had slipped down behind
my back and when the g-force of the initial acceleration pushed me
back into my seat, the clever little squeeze-and-suck mouthpiece
had opened sending a jet of cold water down my back.

Lesson learned. Make an addition to my check list – make sure the
drinking tube is tucked away firmly with the mouth-piece clear and
quickly accessible.



11Hugh Kindell
1937-2022

Like Marjorie, Hugh was a member
for many years and made a signifi-
cant contribution to life at Lasham.
I have collected the tributes that were
made.
As an instructor, Hugh was a regular
part of the group system at Lasham and
the club’s various expeditions. In his
two Duo Discus gliders, later replaced
by an Arcus, Hugh and Andy Aveling
consistently achieved the top cross-
country flights on the BGA National
Ladder.

Barry Alderslade: Very sad. A true
gent

Pete Masson: What a truly lovely chap.
Mark Adams: A really great chap.
Afandi Darlington: A true gentleman
Alex Conboy: I did my first ever cross country flight with Hugh. A
lovely man. So sorry to hear such sad news.
Gordon MacDonald: A lovely chap and often the glue that stuck
many of the Jaca expeditions together.
Philip Jarvis: RIP Hugh, an honour to have known you.
Warren Palmer: Very sad news. A true gent..   
Alan Eckton: Good times instructing with Hugh on Group 5, sadly
missed.
Gary Pullen: Soar high Hugh
John Bell: Had some good times with him in St Johann
Al Greensmith: Saddened to hear this news, fly high Hugh
Andy Holmes: Sad to hear this. One of the nicest and most
generous glider pilots I will ever meet
Owen McCormack: Hugh showing me how to ridge.
Martin Hollowell: Toya was very fond of Hugh.
Terry Joint: Hugh !! A true ally

Chris Lewis: Very sad, I liked Hugh a lot. A true Gentleman RIP
Allan Arthurs: An real gentleman and a sad loss. My sympathy to
James and Victoria.
Luke Dale: Top bloke, one of the real legacy pilots who will be
missed.
Derek Copeland: An former syndicate partner of mine in an
Olympia 463. A real gent.
Gary Stingemore: Blue skies Hugh, a true gent...sleep well
Tracey Ward: Such sad news. Many memories of Hugh on group 5
Alistair Nunn:He will be greatly missed; a truly lovely man

Hugh Kindell 8 October 1937- 28 May 2022. The Society’s
condolences go to his children: James and Victoria

JMcC

This year Lasham’s Longest
Day was held on 18 June.. The
hangar doors were opened at
3:30am. Jordan Bridge did the
first launch as 4:18. And a loop
shortly after.

The weather wasn’t ideal but it
maintained a long-standing
mid-summer ritual.



12Marjorie Hobby
(1934-2022)

Marjorie Hobby born 11 November
1934. Her parents moved from Wales to
Birmingham, but at the start of  WW2, when
she was 5 years old, she was evacuated
back to Wales to stay with her great
grandmother and two great aunts.  She had
a lonely childhood at her new school, as they
only spoke Welsh, but one of her aunts
taught her the piano which Marjorie enjoyed.

She loved all sports at school, including
riding, playing golf, and by the age of 21
she took to the skies up at the Midland
Gliding Club (The Long Mynd) and flew solo
in 1956. At the time, Marjorie was working
at the Midland Bank in Birmingham, but
here she made many very special and close
friends for life. It was here she accumulated
20 hours solo flying.

Marjorie became secretary to the club and
was considered a very valuable member, so
much so that she was the only female to
receive a trophy at the MGC Annual Dinner
for her outstanding contribution to the club.
At the ceremony she recommended the
sport to other women saying “it gave a

boost to morale and leaves you with a sense of achievement.”  She
continued to arrange many events for the Club, which were much
praised by those who came.

Marjorie said that she loved adventures.  In 1980 the southern part
of Italy was hit by an earthquake, so Marjorie and two good friends
decided to drive a Lada Estate, towing a much-needed caravan to help
the inhabitants.

In 1981 she started selling gliding equipment, organised the club’s
parachute repacking and was the agent for Softie Parachutes until
recently. (I still have one of her canopy locks, Ed). In 1982 she was
the British Team Manager for the 1982 Worlds in Argentina, but the
Falklands War intervened.

At Lasham her huge circle of friends knew her energy to help and
organise many events at the Gliding Society. She created the
photographic display on the history of Lasham Airfield including the
Polish squadrons. She helped raise £5,000 for the WW2 Memorial at
the entrance in 2006 and the funds for the armillary sphere near the
clubhouse in memory of her partner, Alan Purnell.

Marjorie helped with many other social events, from decorating the
clubhouse at Christmas to photo competitions, parties and the winter
talks. She helped various charities to raising money. This included the
Lasham Fun Run on New Year’s Day, which would raise up to £1,000
depending on the weather!

Many close friends were formed through her love of dogs, as Marjorie
house-sat in at least 66 different homes, when the owners were away.

She very much liked to keep her friends in touch, (many of whom had
stopped gliding), so she set up the ‘Catch Up Group’, which met
monthly at the clubhouse. This was very much appreciated by
everyone who went. They all met up again in May to remember her.

She wished to be remembered as a decent person who gave more
than she took; and her philosophy that underpinned her life was:
“Don’t count the days, make the days count.”

Marjorie Hobby passed away after a long illness on 24 March 2022,
She will be greatly missed by many, as she contributed so much.

JMcC

I have compiled Marjorie
Hobby’s obituary mainly
from other member’s
memories and from The
Villager, the magazine of
the Bentworth Benefice.
She was a fundamental
part of Lasham and will
be greatly missed.



13Lasham Workshop
by Serena Lambre

As most will know, April saw the departure of two very long-serving
employees from the Lasham maintenance hangar: Stuart Clay and
Gayl Wheelwright. They knew the fleet and the members’ gliders so
well that huge amounts of work went on behind the scenes, largely
unnoticed. Throughout the year gliders were quietly collected, given
their Annuals and ARCs, waxed or repaired, then replaced in their
trailers with little or no effort from the owners.

Since Stuart’s and Gayl’s departures there has been some concern
that this seamless operation would come to an end and that Lasham
members would need to start looking elsewhere for their regular
maintenance. Please don’t worry - this is not the case.

Dave Bullock has now been at the helm for six months and has settled
in nicely to Lasham. His history here actually stretches back decades
and he has worn many different “caps” over the years at Lasham; he
was staff instructor here in 1989, staff tug pilot here in 1990 and has
run many instructor courses at Lasham and elsewhere over the years.

But Lasham is not the only place where Dave has hung up his flying
suit; he was the BGA National Coach based at Bicester for 7 years;
he has been the CFI of the Channel Gliding Club, Lleweni Park and
Banbury; and has been an BGA Inspector now for 34 years. So
members can rest assured that their gliders will continue to be well
looked after, but we do ask that you give us a call or drop us an email
to introduce yourselves and let us know what services you have
enjoyed thus far.

In the future Lasham will be looking to employ two more full-time
engineers, enabling us to provide high quality maintenance to many
more club members. We will soon be selling spares and consumables
from the small office and aim to be open on Saturdays from mid-July
onwards. So watch this space!

In the meantime please do get in touch.
engineering@lasham.org.uk v   01256 384 902

S���n� L�����

A much tidier workshop after it was beautifully cleaned by our recent
work-experience student, Angus Greensmith. Now ready again for
business.

mailto:engineering@lasham.org.uk


14Plummetting tales
by Ebenezer Grimshaw

Following Grimshaw’s previous scary feature on emergency
parachutes our stalwart scribbler sacks his legal team and
hurtles on recklessly…

Believe it or not I used to be the previous Editor of this illustrious
magazine… in the final days of paper. Before deadlines were invented.
It was reckless… it was foolish. So why did I do it? Well, knowing that
gliding was chock-full of hilarious tales, I looked forward eagerly to
an ‘in’ tray full of hilarity. But much to my disappointment, hardly any
entertaining tales appeared… not even in the world’s biggest and most
illustrious club. Rumours of hilarity abounded but I was always the
last to hear. It took me years to find out why. The reason turned out
to be simple: Everyone loves to tell stories about their colleagues’
cock-ups… but only verbally… as an aside in the bar. Glider pilots…
normally so fearless when scratching across hostile terrain… positively
quake and quail at the idea of putting out any of these stories in print
over their own name. Once it’s out here in blue and white everyone
is terrified of repercussions: 1) Beer being tipped over you… 2)
Lawyers getting scambled from their underground bunkers. Or worse…
3) Outraged colleagues sawing halfway through your elevator cables!
I myself was once threatened with a bar stool rammed up my posterior
if I merely quoted a certain person on the matter of aerodynamics!

But what the heck… I’ve had a good life… er… well… a reasonable one.
And my point is that newbies might not have heard some of the ripping
bale-out yarns doing the rounds. The problem for me is getting the
facts right. For instance I heard about a newish solo pilot who
presumably hadn’t read my article in S&G about the dangers of Great
Big Nasty Sucky Things and allowed himself to be hoovered up into a
fair sized cumulus. I think it was his first cross-country.  One can
appreciate the temptation… you’ve finally found some corking lift…
why fly out of it when it’s all going so well? Blind flying? How hard can
that be? Why not give it a go? No time like the present. Let’s face it…
we’ve all been there!

Well, the story goes that the inevitable did indeed happen… terrifying
speeds built up in massive spiral dives and zooms… wings and fuselage
making terrifying noises… velocities and ‘g’ forces getting higher and
higher in the ultimate white-knuckle ride until… CRASH! Suddenly the
bottom of the fuselage gives way and our hapless flyer is instantly
plummeting though the air with only his parachute for company!

The story goes he landed OK but then stormed off and was never seen
again! I heard the aircraft was a K8 but I was doubtful. I just didn’t
see how all those strongly welded steel tubes could ever fracture or
bend in such a way as to eject the pilot downwards… without him ever
having to undo his cockpit straps. And the other reason was that even
if this did happen, you can’t just vanish from an air crash… it’s still a
police matter even if you don’t need an ambulance! I expect the
unfortunate flyer simply never showed up at our club again. Everyone
at the bar seemed to know this tale. But they had a different version…
it wasn’t a K8 at all but a Skylark… like mine… definite! And that makes
a difference.

Everything you’re sitting on in a Skylark is plywood… I could well
imagine that giving way under a high ‘g’-loading.  But the totally
priceless thing about the tale is imagining the faces of the rescue party
when they race up to a smashed aircraft fearing the worst and finding
the seat harness fully fastened but no-one underneath it!

The safe thing for aspiring writers to do here is take the Hollywood
producer’s line: Put on your best John Wayne voice and say out loud:
“This is a troo stary. Only the facts hev ben changed to make it mar
excitin…”

I didn’t have space… last edition… to complete the tale of our
clubmate’s Yugoslavian bale-out. I got this first-hand from the late
David Innes so I know it’s roughly right! Somehow… by extreme
deviousness… (and that’s a tale in itself) he’d wangled his way into a
competition in Yugoslavia around 1970 when it was still communist.



He was cloud-soaring when someone flew straight in from the side
and demolished his wing. He told me he got out OK, but when his
chute opened, debris fell on him… reminding him that it was at least
two years past its repack date!

Then he remembered something else… he was now parachuting in a
strong up-draught with other gliders somewhere underneath. Indeed
bits of his aircraft did land on someone else… but the other pilot made
an immediate landing.

So back in the cloud, thinking of some stiff frozen bodies that have
eventually floated to earth, our illustrious club-mate tried to make his
parachute go sideways by pulling on a riser. “It was hard work” he
said. Using only one arm he could only manage ten seconds of it…
tops. So he tried using both arms… still very hard to keep up thirty
seconds. Finally lateral thinking came to the rescue. After resting his
arms he made a supreme effort and managed to pull one riser so far
down he could get a knee over it! This turned out to be sustainable…
although the deformation of the canopy must have been a sight to
behold!

Eventually to his amazement (and everyone else’s), he burst out of
the side of the cloud ‘at around 7000 feet’ he said, although I suspect
it was lower. Anyway, he found the whole parachuting thing to be
utterly delightful. In fact he couldn’t think why he hadn’t tried it
before!

A brilliant close-up cloudscape… stupendous views of undeveloped
communist countryside… and a lovely olde-world village by a river
just below. Completely absorbing. As he got lower the details of the
village fascinated him. All those strange roof tiles… a lovely church…
with a lovely pointy spire… right smack underneath him! Finally… after
much wonderment… the idea of landing finally entered his head and
the lovely church spire began to lose its appeal. So back down with
the riser and out with the knee again.

A picturesque river wound round the village. The fields there would
make an ideal landing site… but it was the river itself that was fast
becoming the main feature. With parachutes, everything happens at
the last minute. And with just two or three hundred feet of descent
left, it seemed a bit late to be working out the finer points of
manoeuvring an emergency ‘chute. It occurred to him that he’d just
had thousands of feet to practice this! He was saved at the last minute
by an island in the river, but only in the last seconds realised how fast
the wind was drifting him sideways.

“The RAF don’t brief you about parachute landings” he said “and I
tried to kick-off the drift like a crosswind touch-down in a Shackleton.
Big mistake… I heard a nasty crack and that was a leg bone gone!”
It was either a tibia/fibular or else an ankle bone… I can’t remember…
but whatever it was it hurt like hell! Merriment mounted as villagers
tried, with increasing enthusiasm, to rescue our badly limping
aeronaut… using of all things… a punt… the only boat available!

So many people got involved that he had to knock a particularly hefty
chap off the punt to stop it sinking. “It damn nearly did sink!” he told
me. Finally he was dragged in great pain and soaked with river water
to the village’s lady doctor… who refused point blank to treat him!
“I’m not getting involved with enemy airmen” said the doc in
Serbo-Croat. “Off to party headquarters with him!” Or words to that
effect. It’s one of those tales that just stretches and stretches. I never
did hear what happened at the hospital in Belgrade when he eventually
got there. Apparently that was yet another saga!

But the best bale-out story of all you can be had from our late Wally
Kahn’s book… ‘A Glider Pilot Bold’. I know I know... we all have signed
editions of this but an unsigned one could be worth a fortune! However
the tale was also told to me direct by Bob Bickers… another ex-RAF
type and the tug-pilot of this tale. So you can check it with him if you
see him! Are you sitting comfortably? And are you tightly strapped
in?
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Again… this is going back a bit… but two of our bods… obviously with
far too much money… decided to buy a new Pegase single-seater
between them. (One had just floated a short-lived computer company
on the Stock Exchange. Ed)  It was built in Le Blanc in France. So they
persuaded another club member… our very own Mr Bickers… to ferry
them out in his Rallye Commodore and tow the new glider back.

For some reason they decided they could do without the trailer. Bod
1 would test fly the glider hot from the factory… and Bod 2 would fly
it back across France on tow. They would use a 300 foot tow rope for
more comfortable towing. A stop at Le Touquet to rest and swap pilots
was planned but they never got that far.

On collection day a look skywards was all you needed to realise you
were no longer in dear old Blighty. Beautiful cumulus and volcanic lift
abounded in all directions. “It was a 500Km day” Bob said.  The test
flight went well. Bod 1 was enthusiastic. So Bod 2 climbed in eagerly
and took off toute-de-suite behind the tug plane.

“At 2000’ we went through a nice thermal” Bob said “and we bounced
up and down quite a bit. I looked at the glider in the mirror and
thought he wasn’t flying all that accurately. Then we hit another
thermal… an absolute stonker. Ten up at least. WOOSH! I got the tug
back under control and looked behind… the glider was vertical… and
then it vanished!”

“I turned 180… looking everywhere… and finally I saw it… looping and
cavorting about in a manner I didn’t think possible. Partial spins off
the top of hammerhead stalls and manoeuvres defying description. It
was difficult to follow it down whilst flying simultaneously. Bod 1
helpfully assisted by yelling “Oh My God… Oh My God” all the time.

“We managed to see exactly where it crashed… on the edge of a wood.
My only land-out option was barely useable with no under- or
over-shoot. I made the most precise field landing I’ve ever done…
dodging hay bales and stopping just short of a trout farm lake. Rushing

out, I alerted the French emergency services by shouting as we
thrashed our way into the undergrowth in the direction of the crash.“

They finally arrived at the crash site, breathless and scratched to
blazes by gorse. A brand new Pegase… totally wrecked! But there was
no body! Where the heck was Bod 2? They looked everywhere! Slowly
the usual French commotion ensued. A young village gendarme
decided that foreigners crashing aeroplanes were way above his pay
grade and rang his superiors. The ex-pat farmer, realising that two
fellow Englishman had almost landed in his lake, tried with mounting
enthusiasm to serve tea to all involved. Eventually a fire-engine
appeared with a loud clamour, and there, holding on at the back…
waving to everyone… was Bod 2… the missing pilot… apparently in
one piece!

During the long hours in various French police stations, the story
pieced itself together. After the first thermal bump, Bod 2 flew off the
seat. In his enthusiasm to get airborne, he’d forgotten to fasten his
cockpit straps! Frantically he tried to remedy the mistake but as he
was scrabbling around trying to locate the strap ends... BOOOMPH
came the second, really strong thermal, and with a splintering of
Perspex the next thing he knew he was another chap suddenly flying
through the air with only a parachute for company!

Imagine the panic though: One second desperately trying to do your
straps up and then CRASH… a bang in the face, a shower of Perspex…
a blast of cold air… and your brain is frantically thinking: “OH MY
GOD… DID I ALSO FORGET MY PARACHUTE STRAPS!!”

“Fortunately a frantic scrabbling around downwards whilst plummeting
eventually produced a happy answer… the handle was pulled and all
went well.”

But not for those on the plane. Transfixed by the incredible gyrations
of the glider, both parties missed the opening of the parachute and
the flying canopy which, being in a different direction, they didn’t see
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it at all! Thus, on the ground, both
parties spent ages looking for each
other. The arrival of the fire engine in
the same lane as our shocked
parachutist was pure luck. All he had
to do was stand high up on the back
and try to find the missing bits of his
party as the fire engine drove around
almost at random!

But this amazing tale is not yet over.
After interminable delays… and
doubtless more than a few French
officials quietly convinced a gross
miscarriage of justice must be
occurring somewhere along the line…
the party were eventually released to
fly home. Not just like that of course…
a whole load of conditions were
attached… mostly about promising to
return when required to face various
types of official music!

But the day was still hot. Tuggie Bob
and Bod 1 were in the front of the
Rallye Commodore and what with the
excitement and the hot sun,
parachutist Bod 2 fell asleep in the
back. Thinking ‘Crikey it’s hot in here’
tug pilot Bob slid open the canopy. You
can do that in a Rallye… the canopy
can be opened in the air for ventilation.
Suddenly a blast of cold air hit the
sleeping parachutist in the face. He
woke up in a total panic… frantically
scrambling to check his straps again.

Our tug pilot caught this in the mirror… or maybe he turned round to
see what all the commotion was. But was he sympathetic? Was he
calming and re-assuring? Was he hell!

He told me he just laughed and laughed.

Strange but (more or less) true… as always!
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AND
PUNTS

Lasham’s new Grob 102 Astir awaiting test flights. An incredibly
generous donation from member John Marchant. Photo Serena

Lambre
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(all lists are alphabetical. Some posts are part-time)
Committee of Management
Nick Hoare
Nigel Mallender
Patrick Naegeli (Chairman)
Alix Pentecost
Ginny Pringle
Gary Pullen (Vice-chairman)

General Manager
Gavin Spink

Hon Treasurer
John McCullagh

Flying staff
Colin Watt (Chief Flying Instructor)
Jordan Bridge (DCFI)
Sam Coole (Staff instructor)
Kevin Burns (Staff instructor)

Office staff
Sonia Evans (Accountant)
Sharon Farr
Nathalie Fordham (part-time)
Angela McVie
Vicky Rowsell (part-time)
Sharon White

Workshop
John Brooke (Part time)
David Bullock (Aircraft Workshop Manager)
Serena Lambre (Assistant)

Cleaners
Keith & Barbara Chiverton

Facilities and winch
Patrick Clear (Winch driver)
Colin Currie (Facilities Manager)
Mateusz “Mat” Gocek (Workshop fitter)
Paul Haliday (Winch driver)
Andrew McCaulsland  (Winch driver)
Paul Osborne (Groundsman)
Gary Pullen (Part-time facilities)

Restaurant and bar franchisees
Abi Buckland “The Flight Deck” Restaurant
01256 384 910

Jaison Beeson “51 Degrees North” Bar
07585-954578

Other roles
Vacant (Youth Scheme)
Dave Hopgood (Tugmaster)
Colin Watt (Airspace)
Henry Freeborn (Safety Officer)
Colin Watt (Child Protection Officer)

Sub-committee chairmen
Caravans - Jill Atkinson
Competitions - Christine Bullimore
Flying - Colin Watt

Volunteers
Throughout the Society there are many other
volunteers and occasional employees. These are
too numerous to mention but they always have
our thanks.

Lasham Trust
Donations to make Lasham even better. The
trustees are: Graham Garnett, Nigel Mallender,
and the Society’s chairman.
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