
New CAA Exemption - Flying over congested areas

The UK Civil Aviation Authority (CAA) has issued an exemption to allow 

certain aircraft flying on a Permit to Fly to operate over congested areas, 

provided that such flights are conducted within the rules of the air.

Prior to the exemption all aircraft that operated on a Permit to Fly, rather 

than a Certificate of Airworthiness (CofA), were prohibited from overflying 

the congested areas of a city, town or settlement.

The exemption applies to microlights, amateur-built aeroplanes with a 

maximum take-off mass not exceeding 1,500kg, and factory-built 

aeroplanes with a take-off mass not exceeding 1,500kg that have 

previously been eligible for a C of A.

The exemption does not apply to any aircraft being flown on a test, permit 

renewal or modification approval flight. Other aircraft that operate on a 

permit to fly and aircraft above 1,500kg, such as ex-military aircraft, are 

still prohibited from overflying congested areas.

To see the full exemption log on to 

<www.caa.co.uk/docs/33/ORS4_691.pdf>
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17th September

This month’s meeting will be at the 

Farmers’ Club, Sandhurst Lane, 

Gloucester. We are now back to our 

autumn/winter programme of meetings 

on the third Wednesday of each month. 

To start the ball rolling Robbie Keene will 

be telling us about the European 

Championships which took place in 

Poland last month.  We will be starting at 

8.00pm so don’t be late.

Quote of the Month

“T he engine is the heart of the 

aircraft but the pilot is its soul” - Sir 

Walter Raleigh

Australia Challenge

Jon Ingram and Ian Nuttall have 

completed their flight and are now 

back home. They will be giving a talk to 

the Club at a later date (when they have 

caught their breath!). Ian’s last words on 

their web site are quoted on page two.
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The Journey's End

“After 33 days and nearly 6,000 miles, 

our journey is over. The team landed at 

Samford 'International' airport in Bris-

bane around 10.00am on Wednesday 

13th August, where over 100 spectators 

were there to welcome us at the end of 

our Australia Challenge,

The journey has tested all the pilots, not 

only in their flying abilities but also in 

coping with lack of sleep and personality 

issues.

I have put my own abilities on the line 

and tested myself outside my comfort 

zone at various times on this trip, and 

have arrived in Brisbane a better pilot 

and hopefully a better person.

Did the challenge match my expecta-

tions?  Yes! Everyday was so different 

there were never two days of flying that 

were the same.

The container is due to arrive on Thurs-

day and we will get that packed ready for 

the 10 week trip back to the UK. I fly 

back on Friday afternoon.”

Charlie Fox’s  Fly UK 2008 adventure 

by John Hamer

Fly UK was started five years ago as 

the non competitive substitute of the 

Round Britain Rally. The objective was to 

more leisurely visit the opposite ends of 

Britain ie John o’ Groats and Lands End 

before ultimately arriving at Spamfield in 

time for the annual microlight get 

together. Each of the five years that the 

event has run it has been influenced by 

the weather and possibly this year more 

than most as it weighed in before it even 

started.

The plan was for the event to start at 

Sandtoft (near Doncaster) and then go 

north up the east coast to Strathaven 

(near Glasgow) for the first overnight 

stop. From there the posse was 

scheduled to push north towards John o’ 

Groats before turning south again to 

Lands End.

What actually happened? Well on the 

Friday before the start, a band of heavy 

rain lay vertically down Britain isolating 

the start from those of us in the west 

from getting to Sandtoft.  I got a call 

from Tom Dawson, the organiser,  first 

thing in the morning to say that he could 

see the plan wasn’t going to work 

particularly as the forecast indicated the 

best weather for the next few days was 

to be in the south west, and going north 

wasn’t particularly favourable – so could 

we relocate the start? A few phone calls 

later and it was decided the start could 

be at Over Farm and so the participants 

were notified.

In the event half opted for the original 

start while the balance -12 aircraft opted 

for and arrived at Over. The Toby (aka 

the Dog) did a good trade that night! 

(Only one of the other half reached 

Sandtoft that night due to the weather).

So Saturday dawned, and those that 

camped at Over were fed at Monica’s cafe 

before deciding on their route.  In the 

meantime, I had consulted the computer 

and found that the forecast had subtly 

changed overnight. (Nothing new!).  I 

spotted it was possible to go north up the 

west coast and reach Strathaven that 

night, but fully realised that the weather 

in north Scotland was due to deteriorate 

the following day. An added incentive 

was that the Scots had promised a BBQ 

while the others didn’t know where their 

next meal was coming from. So Monica 

and I opted to go north, with Bruce Drake 

/ John Davis plus one other. The others 

chose to go south west.

So off we set with the first stop scheduled 

to be Ince Blundell near Southport.  This 

meant routing up the country and around 

Liverpool and across the bay. All went 

well to that point, but as we approached 

the Lancashire coast there was a bank of 

cloud in front of us. We came down to 
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800ft and went under it to arrive almost 

over Ince. Arrival was complicated by a 

helicopter deciding to arrive at the same 

time. He landed and parked on the 

runway, so we had to use an alternative 

runway.

From there it was a push north to Carlisle 

circumventing the Blackpool zone and 

Preston. Here the transponder came in 

handy as the controller identified us and 

held us to allow a 737 into Blackpool. He 

thanked us for our cooperation. I had 

phoned Carlisle beforehand and they had 

advised us of impending poor weather 

and asked did we really want to come– 

but in the event we landed in good 

conditions. However as we left, we could 

see the weather moving in, and it looked 

particularly gloomy over the Lake District 

which we had just come though.

The flight to Strahaven was an easy 

navigation task – basically follow the A74. 

We arrived at 1700hrs. Bruce & John 

subsequently arrived after a delayed 

start – nothing unusual!  What we 

noticed about the place most was the 

temperature – it was cold, and the 

midges – super size! Anyway the Scots 

were most hospitable, fed us well with 

plenty of drink and had a good bonfire 

going to keep us warm. 

Sunday morning arrived and it was 

obvious that the weather was 

deteriorating from the west and we 

needed to get out sooner rather than 

later, so we left heading north to Perth. 

The cloud base lowered just south of the 

airfield but didn’t impede our arrival but 

perhaps influenced our decision where to 

go next. We could see good weather in 

the east and south and we didn’t fancy a 

low cloud base going through the hills to 

Inverness - the next scheduled 

destination. So we opted to turn south, 

but others opted to go on fully realising 

they were probably going to get stuck 

somewhere. We phoned Bruce to advise 

him of our decision only to find they had 

got stuck at Strathaven in rain. We thus 

turned south and went to Eshott near 

Newcastle, before continuing onto 

Fishburn. It was going round the 

Newcastle zone and being handed over to 

Teeside that we had our first failure. We 

were hit by tremendous turbulence and 

suddenly our radio went dead. After 

landing at Fishburn, I discovered that the 

aerial lead had become disconnected. 

When the weather cleared at Strathaven 

Bruce and John flew direct to Fishburn to 

accompany us for dinner at the local pub.

The following day, the route proved to be 

an interesting decision as we had now 

gone off plan. The idea was continue 

south with a view to going possibly to 

Cromer via Skegness. We couldn’t get 

Skegness on the phone, so we decided to 

fly to North Coates. However before we 

left Bruce announced that he had lost the 

fuel filler cap of his aircraft. So we all 

searched the area and after an hour 

Bruce found it at the refuelling point. We 

were anxious to get away as Fishburn is 

almost a one way in / one way out strip, 

and we wanted to take off down hill, 

albeit downwind before the wind got any 

stronger. Thus we left promptly and had 

a wonderful flight down the coast to 

North Coates. Indeed so smooth and so 

good was the visibility and the scenery, 

it certainly rated as the best flight we had 

done for a long time.

Monday at North Coates was certainly 

quiet but fortunately I knew the flying 

instructor there and he opened the 

clubhouse for us as well as the loos and 

showers - all of which we took full 

advantage of. A phone call back to Bruce 

revealed he was still at Fishburn  - no 

surprise there!– so we went for a long 

long walk! We discovered at North 

Coates, thanks to an airfield guide, 

Skegness wasn’t open on Monday’s so 

that posed a problem of where to next. 

Bruce’s late arrival limited our options 

and we decided to go to Sandtoft, after 

all we were only a couple of days later 

than planned! Thus we set off for there 

and received a hospitable welcome. We 

went for an Indian in the local pub.
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Tuesday dawned – where to now? – a call 

to Skegness proved they were open, so 

off we set on a relatively short flight. I 

had never been there before but was 

greeted by a huge grass strip. Indeed so 

big was the strip I had to get out Pooleys 

to find out where to taxy to and even 

then we weren’t sure – the radio is 

basically unmanned except to advise 

joining instructions. We parked next to a 

Cessna 172 thinking that was the place 

only to realise the aircraft hadn’t 

obviously moved for sometime – the 

grass was growing underneath it!  Bruce 

& John arrived – as usual sometime 

later!! After we had sussed out the place 

– which was basically a huge caravan park 

with camping facilities – with, we noted, 

particularly excellent loos and showers! 

Next we decided to explore the town, so 

were able to catch a bus outside what we 

realised was Butlins into the town itself. 

It was then we realised we had forgotten 

our bus passes!– well all of us except 

young John D! The trouble at this point 

was that we got, or rather Bruce got 

carried away with the sea side resort that 

we spent the rest of the day there. Well 

it was a lovely sunny day!  In the evening 

several others (the Kemble lot) from the 

rally flew in and we all went, albeit 

separately, to the local restaurant. 

Opinions vary on the food served but all 

had noticed how many places were 

closed including the campsite restaurant. 

Incidentally the rest of the “Over” group 

had gone initially to Roche, then via 

Wales to St Michaels’ (nr Preston), before 

going across the Pennines and getting to 

Cromer – our original objective before we 

got waylaid in Skegness! 

The route for following day, Wednesday, 

was interesting. The original plan called 

for us to be at Shobdon that night and 

clearly most of the group were still 

targeting that. We, however, could see it 

would be wet that night and didn’t fancy 

spending a night under wet canvas so 

near home. So a run for home was 

planned. The first consideration was the 

Queen’s Birthday. What you may say? 

Well the RAF had decided to practice their 

fly past over Buckingham Palace that day 

and hence closed off airspace to the 

south of us from 10.00 pm. So we 

decamped early and flew down to 

Fenland. We had intended going onto Old 

Warden to visit the museum but a phone 

call to them revealed they were shut for 

the week. We thus flew directly back to 

Over. It did rain that night and the 

“group” had a wet BBQ.

We joined them the following morning at 

Shobdon for breakfast. The group 

decision was to go on with the original 

plan which was to go to Haverfordwest, 

Eaglescott and overnight at Bodmin. We 

led the way, routing via the Rhyadar 

dams. As we approached Haverfordwest 

it became evident that the wind had got 

We do like to be beside the seaside (in Skegness)
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up and the approach to the runway in use 

could be described as very interesting 

requiring full control deflections in all 

directions, particularly as the tower was 

giving  a 18kts cross wind and we were 

crabbing so much that the disused used 

runway was far more favourable. Anyway 

a landing was executed and the aircraft 

brought to a halt but I could feel it 

wanted to swap ends. The tower then 

invited me to back track and I responded 

“when I have got my breath back!” They 

came back “We enjoyed that landing! 

Park where you think it’s safe”. To which 

I replied “Got any hangarage!”

The others arrived and they had equally 

interesting experiences. Haverfordwest  

is notorious for being expensive but this 

time they waived their landing fees – well 

we had provided them with 

entertainment!

From here it was onto Eaglescott and this involved 

crossing the Bristol Channel somewhere. We opted 

to fly down to the Gower Peninsular and cross the 

28 miles of water, coasting in at Ilfracombe. Mon’s 

finger imprints are still on the PLB which she 

clutched all the way across! Landing at Eaglescott 

was on their short cross runway but didn’t prove a 

problem with the strong wind as it was directly in-

to it.  Our departure to Bodmin was delayed as the 

wind conditions there were reported to be unfavour-

able; but late in the afternoon we departed for the 

short journey to our overnight stop. They opened 

their restaurant and a good night was had by all the 

group which by now had swelled to around twenty 

as some had come the other way from the Scillies 

to meet us.

On the following morning there was 

debate as what to do next. We opted to 

go directly to Lands End in ideal 

conditions. Indeed as we were sat at the 

end of England, we could see the Scillies 

and wondered whether we should... but 

decided not to. (A week later we actually 

did make the trip to the Isles on another 

visit to the south west). We had been 

briefed that one of the group had made 

arrangements with his parents for a 

refuelling stop at Halwell, so we departed 

for this site near Plymouth.  Here we 

fuelled up – both humans and aircraft -  

and set off for our final destination 

Sandown. We again went coastal flying, 

flying over Sandbanks and along the 

Bournemouth seafront before reaching 

the Island. We spent that evening and 

the following day meeting and 

exchanging stories with fellow aviators 

who had gathered there for the annual 

event. On Sunday we departed for home 

and ran into the only rain we had 

encountered all week - within sight of 

Over  - and that was after 22 hours, 1500 

miles in 8 days of flying!

Fly-in reports

27th August - Chris Ball’s at Hawling 

by Adrian Peatman

On August 27th 2008, we held what 

may turn out to be the last fly-in of 

2008. Certainly, the weather has been 

atrocious, but for once the weather re-

lented a little and eight people flew in to 

Chris Ball's delightful place near Hawling. 

Steve Slade in G-MIKI told us about his 

forthcoming sponsored challenge to land 

at at least 50 airfields (but he has 

permissions for over a 100 airfields) to 

raise money for "Help for Heroes", the 

charity recently set up to help the armed 

forces. John Hamer flew in with Monica in 

G-CECF Escapade; Phil Hanman arrived 

in his Pegasus Quantum G-CCNE; Rees 

Keene, fresh back from foreign parts and 

covered in glory, arrived in his G-MZCB 

Chaser; Keene Senior flew in with Timmy 

in his Quick GT-450, again flushed with 

success Having won Bronze at the 

European Championships in August; 

Andy Lewis in his Skyranger G-CCNR 

joined the party and Richard Osler's 

beautiful Shadow Streak G-BXVD made 

up the regulars. A surprise arrival was 

Barrie Towers in his Skyrider Phantom 

G-MJSF, originally built in 1983 and 

recently restored to as-new condition. 

Barrie was understandably very proud of 

it and was very pleased to tell us all 

about it. He is normally based at Croft 
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Farm/Defford, and had had a bit of a 

bumpy passage getting to the strip.

Chris put on a very acceptable burger 

supper, together with beer coffee and 

soft drinks. Many thanks to Chris and Liz.  

Several non-flyers were also present and 

a very convivial evening was had by all.

In view of the approaching weather front, 

the meeting broke up early, with the 

Keene's the last to leave... 

3rd September and 10th September - 

both cancelled due to continuing bad 

weather

Landmark goes up in flames

Local press and news reported the 

destruction by fire of the pier at 

Weston-super-mare in August. The effect 

of the fire can be seen in the before and 

after photos below which were captured 

by Mon on flights with  JH in July and 

August

Safety

When it stops raining for a few days 

many members will make a dash for 

the hangar and get their planes out. 

Think carefully before flying off to a 

distant field. The ground could be much 

wetter than your home base and the 

grass longer. Wet, soggy earth will cause 

your wheels to dig in and your 

retardation might be rather more than 

you anticipate - possibly stopping you so 

quickly that the aircraft wheels will dig in 

resulting in a possible cartwheel. The 

simple answer is to make a phone call to 

your destination prior to departing and 

establish the state of the runway. In 

doing so you might save yourself an 

expensive time grounded!

Slimbridge airspace restriction

Members indulging in local flying 

should note that from September to 

April there is in force a height restriction 

over the Slimbridge wildlife reserve.

Dates for your diary

29th - 30th November - SPLASH at the 

NEC Hall 5 as last year

25th – 27th July 2009– Bleriot 100. 

Mass microlight crossing of the English 

Channel to mark Louis Bleriot’s 100th 

anniversary. Contact: Frank Spiniello 

frankspiniello@hotmail.co.uk At the mo-

ment appears to be well subscribed.
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(Editor’s note:- The header photo for 

this month was taken on 8th September 

and shows Longdon Marsh living up to its 

name! Add to this the number of 

cancelled fly-ins and the Weston Pier fire 

and the past month has not been one of 

the most “flying friendly” of the year.)

Bill Austin (Editor)

bill@austin65.freeserve.co.uk

01684 833484

13th July 2008

23 august 2008


