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This month’s meeting – Wednesday 20th 
July 
If the weather co-operates a fly-in will be 
organised. Notification will be sent out by e-
mail but those members not on e-mail 
should contact John Hamer on 01452 
700314 to confirm arrangements 

----------------------- 
Quote of the Month 
“When once you have tasted flight, you will 
forever walk the earth with your eyes turned 
skyward, for there you have been, and there 
you will always long to return.” — Leonardo 
da Vinci 

----------------------- 
The Welsh Rally by Phil Hanman 
It’s Wednesday and Rob asked if I would 
like to do the “Round Wales Rally” with him.  
Yes – Love to!!! 
 
So Saturday morning arrived at Over with 
extra socks and pants, toothbrush ready to 
go for 9 o’clock.  Weather looked to be good 
so we loaded up the trike and took off for 
Broad Meadow Farm. We arrived overhead 
at about 9.45am and landed only to find that 
the rest of the flex wings had already left for 
Swansea. “Not a problem.” Rob informed 
me, “Should be able to catch them up”. So I 
put some new batteries into my GPS, kit on 
and heading for Swansea. As we neared 
Swansea, Rob radioed them only to be told 
that the rest had got away early and had left 
10 minutes before. So with a quick look at 
our chart we decided to push on to 
Haverfordwest without stopping. Just to 

confirm Rob radioed our intentions to 
Swansea of and on we went.  
 
Flying to Swansea had taken us over some 
of the highest peaks I had flown over with 
some quite lively times. Now we were 
heading out to sea and the trip became 
smooth coastal flying, wonderful views and 
some fine low level beach flying which really 
holds your attention. 
 
As we approached Haverfordwest Rob 
made a call for landing instructions and 
made ready for finals.  All went well apart 
from the last three feet which Rob missed. I 
enquired “What happened there then?”, with 
the return answer of “Funny that it looked to 
be about 6ft higher than it actually was”. On 
taxiing to the holding area Rob realised that 
his helmet visor and his sunglasses (which 
had to be tilted down to fit over his headset) 
were giving the end result of appearing 
higher than you actually were. I then said 
“That now explains the reason we were 
flying two feet above the water and not eight 
feet then”. Rob’s reply was “Yes, you could 
be right, great fun though!”. Had to agree. 
 
After parking up we found the rest of the 
flexwing contingent all with some similar tale 
to tell. Some food, ten minutes break and 
back into the air on to Talybont and then 
Caernarfon. The flight to Talybont was 
magical – clear skies to sea, really good 
visibility landward, lots of photos and things 
to look at. We found Talybont tucked away 
at the seaward end of a valley with a river 



running up it. See the photo – wonderful 
place! We landed for a short break before 
heading on to Caernarfon.  
 
We decided to fly over Mount Snowdon as 
part of our last leg of the day before landing 
at Caernarfon, so on take off Rob set our 
track for the highest peak in the distance 
and climbed steadily all the way there. At 
just under 4000ft we looked to be above our 
objective and sure enough we were. Rob 
took a few pictures while I flew from the rear 
“Very exciting!” With some really good 
pictures of Snowdon and the surrounding 
area we set course for Caernarfon back 
toward the sea. Radio for instruction, 
answer, “Use overhead join”, which Rob did, 
and that brought us to the end of our first 
day’s flying. 
 
After landing and making the usual checks 
Rob noticed we had a leak from the oil 
cooler. He fixed this by by-passing it, using 
an insert pipe and joining both ends 
together. Worked fine. Rotax Special mod. 
Ref. RK section 49 paragraph 10!!! 
 
Repairs made, we enquired after a bed for 
the night, Bank Holiday by the sea, evening 
– fat chance. Well she had yet to sing. We 
phoned the local hotel and restaurant and 
yes, they had a room with a bed made for 
two. A bed’s a bed and we also managed a 
lift to the hotel (It gets better and better). We 
arrived at the hotel to find its owner to be a 
fellow called Ram, an African Indian of Basil 
Fawlty extraction. Every pint had a bigger 
head than beer in the glass. All the money 
he took went into his top pocket and he 
seemed to be involved in every job in the 
hotel. We had a meal during the evening 
when we were joined by John H, Brucy and 
Cath. The meal had to be on a par with the 
ratatouille served at the legendary Fawlty 
Towers. Some of it turned out quite good 
other bits not, but the night was full of fun 
and ended well. 
 
We woke at about 7.30am. ready for 
another day of flying. Rob headed off for a 

run along the beach, I sat on the beach and 
enjoyed the morning sun. Rob threw himself 
into the sea and had a swim, I threw a brick 
in. “He’s snake mad”. 
 
Our Indian host served us a full English 
breakfast, very good too and took us back to 
the airfield – all in all to be fair to Ram he 
was very accommodating. At the field we 
decided on where we were going to fly, 
kitted up and got ready to go. Our track was 
to take us out over the coast to Anglesey, 
round the coast to Holyhead and then back 
on ourselves to land at Mona Airfield, flying 
over a number of wind turbines on the way. 
 
We were welcomed at Mona where we had 
a hot drink before heading off on the next 
leg of our day’s flying to Welshpool. This 
part of the flight took us along the coast to 
Colwyn Bay then inland to Welshpool, lively 
in places but great views including a 
paraglider tucked up under the clouds at 
about 4500ft – brave man or woman. We 
landed at Welshpool for fuel and a break of 
twenty minutes. We decided to fly back to 
Broad Meadow Farm to say we were back, 
and then on to Over landing at about 
4.40pm. The flying was wonderful and the 
company great. 
 
Thanks for a tale to tell! 
 
(Photos provided by Phil appear on a 
separate sheet at the end of the newsletter 
– Ed) 

---------------------------- 
Insurance Matters revisited – by Bill 
Austin 
Insurance for all aircraft/pilots is now 
mandatory and, by this time, all members 
who actually fly should have arranged some 
insurance to comply with the legal 
requirements. Myron Burak was confused 
as to what he was being offered, queried it 
with his brokers and was even more 
confused with their answer! As a result I 
followed things up with the BMAA who have 
provided an interesting answer which might 



alter your mind as to what you have actually 
insured. 
 
According to current information the two 
brokers used by the majority of BMAA 
members, Bartletts and Flemings, insure 
different things. Bartletts insure the aircraft 
and Flemings insure the pilot but Flemings, I 
am told, are taking further advice from the 
CAA. This raises some interesting issues. 
 
If the aircraft is insured only you, as the 
policy holder can fly it. If you are happy for 
other qualified pilots to fly your aircraft then 
you must have them added to your policy as 
named individuals. This entails providing the 
broker in advance with their claim history 
and flight experience such as licence type, 
total hours and hours in the last 3 months. 
 
However, if you insure yourself as an 
individual, it appears that you are covered to 
fly any aircraft appropriate to the licence 
you hold. 
 
The two companies achieve the same thing 
but by different means and it appears that 
the CAA are happy to accept both types of 
insurance. The difference between them, 
though, means that you might expose 
yourself to the risk of prosecution. For 
instance, if your friend invites you to fly their 
aircraft and their insurance is for the aircraft 
itself you could not fly it legally unless, of 
course, they have added your name to their 
policy as a named pilot accepted by their 
insurance company. Alternatively, if your 
own insurance is for yourself as a pilot then 
you could fly the aircraft legally – confusing 
isn’t it? How are you insured and for 
what? Now’s the time to find out before you 
meet “the man from the CAA” on an airfield 
near you. 
 
Fly UK 2005 - By John Hamer 
Fly UK was conceived as a non competitive 
successor to the Round Britain Rallies of the 
80s & 90’ – the final of that event taking 
place in 2003. The objective of this new 
event being to fly around Britain and end up 

in the Isle of Wight for the now annual 
gathering of microlighters otherwise known 
as Spamfield. 
 
The first Fly UK event took place last year 
and started at Hartpury. It took the entrants 
which included myself and two other 
MiniMaxs flown by Roger Davies & Kevin 
Walton up to John O’Groats before returning 
south to the Isle of Wight. The weather that 
year played a significant part which meant 
that Wales and Lands End didn’t really get a 
look in as we all got grounded for two days. 
Thus for this year’s event, the planned 
course was in the reverse direction to take 
in these missing bits i.e. heading to Lands 
End before going north through Wales to 
Scotland. 
 
This year once again saw me out with the 
maps planning, but although I originally had 
decided to go again in my MiniMax, I 
discovered Jim Taylor – also a MiniMax 
builder – was planning to go in his Sky 
Ranger, but had no one to go with him. We 
thus teamed up together. Interestingly 
everywhere I went on the event people 
remembered the three MiniMax’s last year 
and asked why I wasn’t flying mine. 
 
The start this year was at Redlands, so the 
trip down there wasn’t exactly navigationally 
taxing though we did find out that the newly 
installed radio system wasn’t working. 
Fortunately we had anticipated that there 
may be a problem so Jim was able to revert 
to the original system but with a push to talk 
for me though he had to select the 
frequency as the radio was on his side – I 
was to do the radio work and navigation for 
the event. 
 
Redlands provided a good start for the 
event, for not only did they wine and dine us 
for the first evening, but they also supplied 
breakfast before sending us on our way on 
the Saturday morning. 
 
The first leg was down to Halwell which was 
relatively straightforward, though low cloud 



around Exeter did cause a few problems for 
those that took the inland route. Halwell 
itself was hosting a fly in so there were a 
few aircraft there when we arrived, though 
the situation was compounded by the fact 
that the field had only been cut the day 
before and the grass hadn’t been collected 
so parking was limited to the taxy track. This 
certainly inhibited our exit. 
 
The weather on the next leg to Land’s End 
was more favourable and we arrived there 
to hear the female air traffic controller being 
tested by all the arrivals. Fortunately she 
coped with a remarkably good sense of 
humour, particularly when she identified one 
of her resident aircraft as a microlight much 
to everyone’s amusement! 
 

The final leg of the day up to Eaglescott was  
straightforward until arrival at the airfield 
where we found that an air race was just 
ending – and air racers don’t appear to use 
the radio, use big circuits and go quickly! 
However the reason for the overshoot 
wasn’t them, but one of our own not looking 
where they were going, for on very late 
finals they attempted to join Jim in the 
cockpit as they cut in. He was not amused! 
After an overnight stay, the weather the 
following day didn’t look promising. Inside 
information provided by the RAF via Kevin 
Walton, suggested we should make inland 
soonest to reach Ince Blundell and not go 
into Wales because of the advancing 
weather including thunderstorms. Thus we 

headed up the Bristol Channel initially to 
Shobdon before pushing onto Ince as 
recommended, arriving around 1300hrs. 
Only four others believed our information 
and arrived at Ince before the heavens 
opened. This resulted in many of the 
entrants diverting into airfields and some 
never catching us up until the end. 
 
The following day saw us head north to 
Carlisle. By this time many of the stragglers 
had caught up. This resulted in a long 
debate about the forthcoming weather for 
their reading of the forecast didn’t bode well 
for the days ahead. Our ‘inside’ information 
suggested something slightly different– yes 
it wasn’t going to be good Monday night/ 
Tuesday morning but it would be alright after 
that. Some turned south but most pressed 
on via Cumbernauld to Oban. We had some 
interesting moments finding our way through 
as although the visibility was good and the 
cloud base was 3000ft, some of the hills 
were even higher.  

Jim Taylor & me at Redlands 

 
As predicted it rained in the night, and Jim 
found his tent wasn’t waterproof and had to 
retire to the clubhouse. Mine blew down the 
following morning. However again our ‘met 
man’ had said it will be alright – only your 
departure may be delayed a bit – so we 
went to Oban on the school bus and had the 
morning in the town including breakfast at 
Tescos. Sure enough, by midday the sky 
had cleared, the wind dropped and we were 
on our way again. We had a slight change of 
plan, not going north via Plockton, instead 
going straight up the Great Glen i.e. Loch 
Ness then turning north to John O’Groats, 
before returning south via Wick with the final 
destination Dornoch for the night. This leg of 
the journey went according to plan and we 
got to Dornoch after buying our most 
expensive fuel at Wick - £1.23 per litre. 
 
That night it rained again, but it cleared by 
the time we got up for an early start. Our 
‘met man’ had advised that we should not 
attempt to go through the hills due to low 
lying cloud, but go around the coast to get 



south to our objective – Fishburn. We were 
first away, initially heading almost due east 
for our longest period over water – 30 miles 
to cross the coast at Lossiemouth before 
heading inland to avoid Aberdeen. Here we 
probably tried to cut the corner just too 
much, for we ran into low cloud on the final 
hills by the coast, and were forced to turn 
back to Insch. Here we were welcomed, 
refuelled and shown the facilities. We saw 
Ian Ross and Alistair Watt’s MiniMaxs 
parked in the hanger. After two hours we 
were on our way again, and this time found 
a gap to get out to the coast and head to 
Fife. We had a short stop here as we had 
been advised to get to Fishburn as soon as 
possible to avoid the thermal activity as the 
weather dramatically improved as we 
pushed south. All I can say is that we should 
have been earlier! Everything was going up 
by the time we got to Fishburn so letting 
down and landing proved interesting. 
Fishburn is a sleepy little airfield that has 
spawned numerous hangers, three long 
lines of them – including the 17 ‘T’ hangers 
featured in Popular Flying. 
 
Our met information suggested that Friday 
was going to be unflyable, inhibiting our plan 
to fly to the Isle of Wight and necessitating 
perhaps our having to stay somewhere for 
the day. This caused some debate for the 
planned stop over was Raynes Farm – a 
farm strip north of London with few facilities. 
Jim and I decided that if we were going to 
stay anywhere we wanted some decent 
facilities, preferably with a shower for a start. 
We thus decided to route back home on the 
Thursday. This we did via Full Sutton – 
carefully avoiding the prison at the end of 
the runway and Otherton – the latter being 
the only place where we didn’t have to put 
our hands in our pockets – the coffee was 
on the house! 
As forecast, thunderstorms moved across 
England on the Friday. Some of our number 
did fly into the Isle of Wight that day, but 
they arrived in the middle of a thunderstorm. 
We stayed as advised, on the ground, 
grateful to be down here not up there. 

Jim wasn’t really happy to spend another 
night under canvas, so on the Saturday I 
flew my MiniMax down to Sandown in fairly 
poor visibility though I might add completely 
legal. It was actually the worst leg of the 
whole event from a flying point of view – or 
should that be lack of view, but I arrived 
along with 200 other microlights for the party 
that night. Jim came in the following day. 
And we all left for home that evening. 
The stats:- excluding the final leg to the Isle 
of Wight:- 
Total distance 2000 miles  - 26 ½ hours 
flying 
Overall cost £600 of which nearly half was 
for fuel. 
Fuel burn was 12 litres/ hr at an average 
ground speed of 75mph. 
Visited 18 different airfields 
 
A very special thanks goes to Kevin Walton 
and the RAF who provided the vital 
information that kept us out of trouble. 
 

------------------------ 
Fly-ins 
Sunday 24th July - Eastbach's "official" fly-
in BBQ, everyone welcome and always a 
good do. Bruce Morgan, well known to a lot 
of the membership and who "organises" 
Spence Airfield, has spent the last few 
weeks in Gloucester Royal. We wish him 
well and a speedy recovery. 

------------------------- 
Title Photo 
The MW of Colin Davies features on the 
front of this month’s newsletter 
My thanks to those members who have sent 
photos which will be used in future editions. 

-------------------------- 
STOP PRESS 
As this newsletter goes to press news has 
come in that Gary Ball is marrying his 
partner Mandy today, 16th July. 
Congratulations and best wishes to them 
both from all at SVMC 
 

Bill Austin (Editor) 
01684 833484 
bill@austin65.freeserve.co.uk 
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