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Editorial  
Welcome 2011 and the tenth issue of the 
Baragwanath Barometer! 
 
This is a year of anniversaries, many of which 
have to do with Tiger Moths and our own 
ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ Ψ¢ƛƎƎȅΩ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƛƴ IŀƴƎŀǊ мΦ L ǿŀǎ 
chatting with my father this last weekend and 
ƛǘΩǎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀt Dad purchased and 
built ZS-UKW when the aircraft was around 
twenty years old. 2011 marks forty-five years 
that our Tiger has been in that family and the 
airframe coming out of the factory in 1941 
makes the aeroplane seventy years old this 
year. October 2011 also marks eighty years 
since the first Tiger Moth had its first flight as 
well. 
 
So, it is somewhat fitting that in just over two 
months time we are heading into Botswana 
along with another seven De Havilland 
biplanes ς an epic journey for our family ς and 
an experience that could well serve as an 
anniversary celebration for all of these 
milestones. 
 
Which brings me neatly to the reason as to 
why there has not been much on the 
Baragwanath Barometer front since the last 
October edition of 2010. As you might 
imagine, the logistics of planning a trip 
through the remote Botswana wilderness are  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

somewhat staggering, and I have 
subsequently had my hands full prepping our 
Tiger, getting support aircraft together and 
organising fuel and accommodation. 
Nevertheless, things seem to be on track, and 
as the days draw closer and closer to our 
departure date, so does the excitement build 
ǳǇΗ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ LΩƳ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀ 
proper days work in as my mind continually 
wanders to what it is going to be like over the 
salt pans watching flocks of flamingos, or 
seeing herds of elephants over the Okavango 
Delta. But most of all, I watch myself flying 
with six other Moths overhead Victoria Falls ς 
ǿƘŀǘ ƳƻǊŜ ƛŎƻƴƛŎ Ψhǳǘ ƻŦ !ŦǊƛŎŀΩ ƛƳŀƎŜ Ŏŀƴ 
there be? 
 
You can watch our progress on our website, 
http://tigermothbotswanasafari.yolasite.com 
if you want to feel jealous, and you can also 
be guaranteed that the next newsletter will 
be jam packed with pictures, anecdotes and 
stories from our Botswana Adventure. 
 
On to the newsletter... 
 
Being the tenth edition, I have tried to make it 
a bumper issue full of something for 
everyone. I must thanks a number of 
individuals who have contributed, including 
Noel Otten, Anne Pickard, Mike Gill, Kelly 
McAuley, Brian and Charlotte Zeedeburg, 
Johan Martiz and Paul Roberts.  
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Without your support and the use of your 
stories, pictures and suggestions, this 
newsletter would not be possible. 
 
Thanks must also go to everyone both local 
and from overseas who reads the 
Baragwanath Barometer and keep the pages 
turning. 
 
So, lucky number ten ς enjoy it and until next 
time, blue skies. 
 
Courtney Watson 
 
 

On the Ground 
We had a minor disaster with the earth 
moving equipment in early January. 
 
Noel arranged for the driver to level out and 
straighten up our grass runway first. He 
thought that whilst the ground was still damp, 
the job would be done quickly. Work started 
on the morning of 12 January at the north-
end and before the grader had gone 100 m it 
was bogged down.  
 
So a front-end loader was brought from the 
ǉǳŀǊǊȅ ǘƻ Ǉǳƭƭ ƘƛƳ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘΧǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ-end 
loader sank so far into the quagmire that his 
wheels almost disappeared. So a bull dozer 
was brought from the quarry to pull them out.  
 
The crew worked until midnight to free them 
ǳǇΧōǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻ Ƙƛƴǘ ƻŦ ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎΗ !ǘ лтΥлл ƛƴ 
the morning the next day the quarry crew 
brought in truck loads of broken bricks to put 
under the wheels of the vehicles. The front 
ŜƴŘ ƭƻŀŘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŦǊŜŜŘΧ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ 
immediately it sank up to its gunnels again!  
 
Then the bulldozer got stuck! These guys 
labored until 15:00 that day before they got 
the three earth movers to the road. 
 
And just as they were leaving, one of the 
trucks got bogged down. Finally, at about 
17:00 they all were freed. 

  
The boss-man was quite relaxed about 
ƛǘΧbƻŜƭ ǎǳǇǇƭƛŜŘ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ Ŏƻƻƭ ŘǊƛƴƪǎΦΦΦ ŀƴŘ 
promised a braai and some flips for him and 
his mechanics. 
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Young Eagles 
What a super day and special thanks must go 
to Noel for allowing us to use Bara airfield. I 
must also thank Jason for his support as 
national coordinator of the EAA Young Eagle 
Program, who guided my son, Jade in his 
project. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Special thanks to Keith Irwin for flying his 
Jabiru across from RandΦ IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ 
accept payment for his expenses. 
 
Thanks also to Trixie for entertaining the 
masses and helping with feeding the boys. 
The program formed part of Jade's leadership 
course. 
 
Jade came up with the concept of hosting a 
Young Eagles Day for his school (essentially 
the aviation group at St John's College) 
 
His group was coordinated through Young 
Eagles and they in turn all had to write an 
essay as to why they are participating and 
why they had a "love of flying". These essays 
were collected by Jason along with the 
indemnity forms that had to be signed. 
  
The day started off nice and early (06.45) with 
Keith Irwin in a Jabiru and myself in 
a Supercub offering flights. 
 

Thereafter Jason gave an hour lecture on the 
principles of flight and some other interesting 
aspects of aviation. 
 
We had scrumptious boerewors rolls and 
thereafter put the wings on the Harvard. 
What fun and how delightful to see young 
adults getting active and dirty, working 
together and enjoying themselves. 
 
Thereafter we were treated to a model 
airshow where the boys flew all sorts of 
aeroplanes and helicopters for about an hour. 
  
The day was a total success for aviation. 
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Whatõs with the Weather? 
A friend of mine sent through some 
photographs of Augrabies Falls and the 
torrents of water that has moved through that 
ƎƻǊƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƛƴΦ {ƻ ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ 
WƻΩōǳǊƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǿŀǘŜǊΦΦΦ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The End of an Era  
Early Saturday morning in a rainy Seattle .  
0300 hrs local time. The location:  Boeing's 
historic Plant II - about to be torn down after 
three quarters of a century producing 
thousands of the most significant and historic 
airplanes ever built.  In preparation for 
demolition, three airplanes that have been 
undergoing Museum of Flight restoration in 
the factory's assembly bays  will have to be 
moved.  Just as in days past, with lights and  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  images reflecting off the wet 
  pavement, the last three 
  airplanes are rolled out.  The 
  giant hangar doors are raised, 
  the tugs and towbars are 
  hooked up, and with lights 
  flashing, they are moved out 
  of the factory and onto the 
  historic ramp.  Where so 
  many have gone before.  Then 
  across East Marginal Way and 
  out onto Boeing Field. They 
  are the last airplanes to roll 
  out of these doors.   EVER. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 


