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NEWSLETTE January 201

From the Editor

Welcome to the Club’s new Newsletter formait's a
new year &a new beginning for information flow
within the Scone Aero Club. Along with the Newslette
I am now managing the Club's web page
www.sconeaeroclub.com.au

| hope everyone finds some information either here or
on the web page that is of some interest to you or youl
friends wherever they may be scattered throughout
the world.

This first edition of the Newsletter is being emailed tc
all whan | have email addresses for and being postet
to all those members whom | doot have email
addresses for, but please note this will be tbaly
edition to be posted. The Club cannot simply afford tc
post out to the 30 or so members whom we do not
have email addresses for. Alternatively in the future ii
may be necessary for non ah members to access
the web page if possible for Newsletter updates. If you
received this Newsletter in the post than that means |
do not have an email address for you. Please advise
me via sconeaeroclub@bjmpnd.com if you have an
email address to forward Club communiqués to.

Finally, I know you will all join with me in thanking
Scott Shann for the effort he has made prior to my
taking over this role.

Dexter Burkill

His request approved, the CNN News photogra pher quickly
used a cell phone to call the local airport to charter a flight.

He was told a twin  -engine plane would be waiting for him at
the airport. Arriving at the airfield, he spotted a plane

warming up outside a hanger.

He jumped in with his bag, sl ammed the door shut, and
shouted, 'Let's go'. The pilot taxied out, swung the plane

into the wind and took off. Once in the air, the photographer
instructed the pilot, 'Fly over the valley and make low
passes so | can take pictures of the fires on the hill
'Why?" asked the pilot.

'‘Because I'm a photographer for CNN', he responded, ‘and |
need to get some close up shots.'

The pilot was strangely silent for a moment,
stammered, 'So, what you're telling me, is . . . Yo
my flighti nstructor?'

sides.’'

finally he
u're NOT

LIFE MEMBE

Brian Hill, Club Treasurer for the past 23 years was
awarded Life Membership of the Club at the Annual
Christmas Dinner on November 28, 2009.

Brian joins the ranks of an elite group in the Club for
their dedication, which included the late Col Pay.
Other Life Members of course afon Haggarty &
David Reid.

Congratulations & thank you Brian Hill

HANGAI

Those of you that have been to the Aero Club in
recent weeks will have noticed the tremendous
job being done on this new facility. Under the
watchful eye of Graeme Reichel & Neville
Partridge working bees of various numbers have
been turning up most weekels to assist with
manpower.

For those that haven't seen it yet there is a picture
on the Web site. The roof is now on and structural
work has been done for the doors carriage etc.
since New Years Day & no doubt this will be
installed very shortly then flWwed by the wall
cladding & concrete floor. The existing floor will
be broken up & removed prior to the new floor
being put down.


http://www.sconeaeroclub.com.au
mailto:sconeaeroclub@bigpond.com

2009 Christmas Dinner & Awds Night

Matt Clarke was presented with the
Student of the Year Award

Byron Murphy & Robert Brayley
were joint winners of the Flying
Competitions for 2009

Ellen Partridge & Bernard Cronin
shared the Award for Club Person of
the Year

Dexter Burkill received the Dr.
Walter Pye Memorial Award for
Excellence in Airmanship




2009 CHRISTMAS DINNER

On the 28 November around 80 members &
friends gathered for the Annual Christmas Dinner &
Awards Night.

Everyone was treated to a wonderful meal on the
evening prepared by EllerPartridge & her
committee of Trish [erguson, Sue Ayres, Cheryl
Knox, Suzannklenderson, Anne MasoGlaudette
McLennanand VickBrayley

Entertainment was provided by Raz & Tash & was
thoroughly enjoyed by those that “kicked on”.
Raz’'s Harka later into the night wabig hit!

Club  President Neville Partridge outlined
achievements for the year as well as the ongoing
operations & plans. Neville also expressed thanks
to those that went that little bit further in helping
the club not only function but progress, a
sentimentechoed by all with acclamation

Awards were presented to members as outlined on
the previous page as well as Brian 'BlilLife
Membership awarc

Robin Foxcroft in his innovative Spray Booth with a wing fo

his Avid after receiving its first coat.

This is the year the Avid flies!

THE FOXBAT WENT TO NARROMINE IN 2009

On Fri 10 April, Robin Foxcroft and Geoff Pinfold
loaded as much camping gear into the Club’s Foxbat
as it could carry, fillethe tanks and took off into a
clear sky for a few days at Natfly 09 in Narromine.

Tracking for Narromine via Mudgee, we were
almost at Mudgee when a significant wind change
(together with some slackening of our
concentration on navigating), found us ovedd
Rylstone instead of Mudgee. This error was soon
rectified though and we were back on track for
Narromine, joining an increasing flow of traffic as
we passed overhead Dubbo. We then joined the
Narromine circuit for an uneventful landing and
taxied to a tie down where we set up our tents
before having a bite to eat for lunch.

The first thing we noticed when we began having a
look around, was that many of the 200 or so visiting
aircraft were actually GA typesC172s, 150s, a 180
or two, Piper Cherokeesand Archers, Victa
Airtourers etc. A couple of years ago you wouldn’t
have seen any GA aircraft at Natfly. It's a sign of the
times that RAA and Natfly, is attracting an increasing
number of GA pilots, who fly just for recreation.

We spent the afternooryarning to various other
pilots, some representing other aero clubs and
some kit builders who had flown their newly
completed flying machines to Narromine. There
were also quite a few manufacturers’ exhibits that
were well worth a look.

By about 5pm onlte Friday a major storm front was
approaching from the north and looked very
threatening — especially to those of us who were
camping. We thought the best thing for us to do
was to make sure the plane was tied down well,
secure our tents as best we cowddd then head to
the club house for a steak and a beer or two and
just watch the storm do whatever it was going to
do. It hit us at about 6pm with some really strong
gusts, heaps of dust and then buckets of rain. But
when it finished, we were all surped at how little
damage it had caused especially given the fact
that there were about 20@dd very light aircraft on
the airfield at the time.

On arriving back at our camp later that night we
found the Foxbat to be undamaged and our tents



still there, athough there was a lot of mud and quite
a few large puddles of water around. After a pretty
reasonable night's sleep we awoke on the Saturday
morning to a pretty unattractive sky, with a lot of
darkness to the north. We had a quick breakfast and
hurried in to hear the morning weather briefing.
Things did not look good. A rain depression was
moving onto us from the north and those of us who
were intending to leave that day were advised to get
away asap. We were glad at least, that we didn’t
have to flynorth as some did.

We hadn't really intended leaving ‘til Sunday, but
thought it probably wasn't going to be all that
pleasant hanging around for another day if it was
going to rain. So we packed up our camp and headed
skywards and east towards Scone.e Wadn't even
reached Dubbo though, before it started to rain on
our left side. It seemed that there was a widespread
eastwest wall of rain very gradually moving to the
south. We quickly modified our navigation strategy
with a view to keeping our left img just clear of the
rain with a view to maintaining our track a bit to the
north of our easterly flighplanned track. Then, if we
found that by about half way home we were being
pushed too far to the south, we could divert to
Mudgee and wait @ay or ® for the weather to clear.

By the time we were abeam Gulgong we found that
things were not improving at all and the rain was
heavier and starting to affect visibility. So we decided
to backtrack a bit and divert to Mudgee. Getting into
Mudgee, which ha8000’ hills around it, in that sort
of weather is pretty tricky we found. But after a
couple of brief encounters with some low cloud close
to the airport, we joined the circuit and landed
uneventfully. We then discovered, when tying down
the Bat, that hey aren’t particularly well designed for
flying in rain, as ours had water leaking in
everywhere.

A quick call to a taxi and we were soon booked in at a
Mudgee pub for the night. After a rather damp walk
down to the shops, we had a nice hot lunch and
picked up a couple of books to read from the
newsagent (who, thoughtfully, was open on Easter
Sunday). Monday morning saw an improvement in
the weather and it had stopped raining. There was
still some scattered, low valley cloud about though,
and it appeared there was another layer of cloud a bit
above that. We decided the best course of action
was to head out the airport and get up in the plane to

have a look at the weather situation before making
a go or nego decision.

We had breakfast, packed up ahdaded back out
to the airport in a taxi. We were soon climbing out
through a nice gap in the clouds to see what was
going on up there. What we found was that the low
cloud was just lying in all the valleys and had tops of
about 2500 ft. It actually piered out to nothing
about 10 miles to the north. Above that cloud was
an 8/8 layer of stratiform cloud with a base at
about 67000 ft. We decided that, with the
excellent horizontal visibility we had, all was well
for us to head for Scone at about 4,580 It was
actually a very pleasant flight home, flying over all
the low scattered cloud- until, approaching Scone,
a bee decided to commit suicide by attempting to
fly up our pitot tube. Instantly, we had no airspeed
indication. Just what you need wh you're
approaching an airfield for a landing!

We didn’t actually get to spend much time at
Natfly, but we did have a nice little adventure, were
given an (ie another) uasked for lesson in weather
flying (and we got to know the centre of Mudgee
reallywell).... and our tents didn’t leak. What more
can you ask for. Really, (now that we've been
home, dry and warm for a while, we can honestly
say we had a really enjoyable couple of days with
the Bat.

Robin Foxcroft and Geoff Pinfold

RobinFoxcoft guardingthe Club’s Foxbat

At NATFLY ‘09



