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Editorial

Opening Shots

Firstly I must send out my apologies for
dragging my heels in getting the third issue of
the ‗Baragwanath Barometer‘ out to all of you.
But nevertheless, here it is in all of its glory.

The front page is courtesy of Bruce
Perkins…you must love the wind down
windows in the Swift!

This quarter we are focussing on the Henshaw
Challenge because, yes, the Osprey GP-4 is
hangered right here at Baragee! Tony built the
aircraft in his garage at home and completed
the finishing touches here, with Chalkie
Stobbart doing much of the test flying in
preparation for his record attempt. By now I‘m
sure that you are all aware of the broken
record, and herein is an article with my views
on the Cape Town – London – Cape Town
flight.
There is also a review of the fun navigational
rally that was held at Baragee at the end of
July as well as a synopsis of the Ultimate Air
Race at Rustenburg from Chris van Hoof. So
quite a lot has been happening!
And finally, the annual general meeting, we‘ll
give you the low down in case you were
unable to attend.
I hope that you are all enjoining the ramblings
that drift through these pages, but as always,
any newsworthy or interesting reading matter
from you would be most welcome.
We are also still planning a 2010 Seen at
Baragee calendar and I‘ve been given a few
entries, but there is room for many more.
Feel free to send me an email on
cwatson@stithian.com for any comments on
the newsletter or indeed anything at all to do
with flying.
Courtney Watson

Barry Keyter wing walking from his Tiger Moth
overhead Johannesburg…I‘m not sure the
date of this newspaper photograph,
unfortunately. I think that this was all inspired
by the film ‗The Great Waldo Pepper‘ starring
Robert Redford – worth watching if you haven‘t
seen it before.
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North with the Night
Courtney Watson
Firstly I must congratulate both Chalkie
Stobbart and Tony van de Heuvel on their
success on breaking the challenge set out by
Alex Henshaw in 1939.
I have spent some time comparing the old and
modern flights and what is most interesting for
me are the challenges that both pilots faced. In
essence, this will be the structure of this article
in that, although there are numerous
navigational and radio aids; technology at a
pilot‘s fingertips if you like, it seems that much
of Chalkie‘s flight was no easier than
Henshaws. Times have obviously changed,
but I‘m not sure if it is for the better.
On the one hand we have advancements in
safety and navigation, but on the other side we
have a sense of African bureaucracy that
forms a stumbling block every step of the way.
What I am trying to say is that Chalkie‘s race
to London was not without its own difficulties
and although we find ourselves in a time when
aviation is more accessible and safe, African
paperwork provides further difficulties.
And I think that this is probably somewhat
symptomatic of how modern life has
progressed (or regressed depending on your
viewpoint) to a paradigm where a paper trail,
permissions, official stamps and long-winded
reference numbers govern our lives.

Alex Henshaw set the about creating a record
from London to Cape Town and back in 1939
in his 205 hp Percival Mew Gull, G-AEXF.
Henshaw had experience flying Spitfires for
the Supermarine Factory as a test pilot during
the war, so he had much experience when it
came to flight. A trans-African crossing was a
dream that came to reality when he purchased
the Gypsey 6 powered Mew Gull and he
began a treacherous, white-knuckled flight. His
navigational aids included a whizz wheel, a
slide rule, a watch, a compass, dead reckoning
and instinct.

And as we all know, Chalkie is an
accomplished pilot, and pilots should be what
keep aeroplanes in the air, but is seems that
some pen pushers feel that it‘s actually the
shuffling of various important bits of paper that
keeps aeroplanes in the sky.
Anyway, you decide...

Chalkie Stobbart, on the other hand, an Airbus
A340 Captain for South African Airways enjoys
the success of piloting his Fairchild 24W in
1992 from South Africa to Oshkosh in the
United States for the fabled EAA Airventure as
well as a similar trip to the same airshow in
Wisconsin in his homebuilt RV-6, ZU-EAA in
2003. So in other words, long distance flight in
small aircraft is something which Chalkie is
well accustomed to.

LEFT – Henshaw and Churchill
TOP – The Percival Mew Gull
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creation. Tony‘s
perfectionist streak
ensured precision
down to every last nut
and bolt.
Whilst listening to
Tony talk about the
nuances of his
project, he related
some of the difficulties
that he had, such as
the considerable
amount of clamps that
had to be purchased
to marry various
components that were
glued together and
the fact that, with a
slippery skin to some
of the surfaces, they would always jump off.

Chalkie had been thinking about taking up the
Henshaw Challenge for a number of years,
and his interest was sparked during his 2003
Oshkosh flight at which point he had a lot of
time to think about the feasibility of this sort of
undertaking. Initially he planned to use his own
RV for the task, but needed a more powerful
engine that would still be classed under the
200 hp limit which Henshaw had stipulated. A
diesel engine was ordered but this didn‘t (and
still hasn‘t) come to fruition, so Chalkie turned
to Tony van den Heuvel who had been
building an Osprey GP 4, which would be
ideal.

The original engine came from the Ugandan
Air Force, which Tony tracked down whilst on
business in that part of the world. When he
took ownership of the power plant, however,
he found that the tappets and plugs had been
left open and the rain and wasps had made
their home inside the engine. It was brand and
left to this neglect. The powerplant was,
however refurbished but between Chalkie,
Tony and their team, it was decided to revert
to an Aero Sport Power IO-375 of 195 hp
which would put out a bit more power than the
original.

The GP-4 is a retractable aircraft built out of
mostly wood, which created a very light
airframe. It was constructed in separate
sections in Tony‘s garage at home from
drawings and after looking at the aerie, it is
clear that much love has been put into her

LEFT – Henshaw air racing in the Mew Gull
BOTTOM – The refurbished Gull

Thereafter, Mike Davis did the test flights in
and around South Africa with pages of little
snags being fine tuned for the epic flight. In
terms of the planning of the trip, the team
found that the biggest problem with transAfrican flight was the lack of Avgas. Hennie
Delport of United Phoebus Apollo, however,
came to the rescue in this regard as he offered
to deliver fuel to Brazzaville.
New Garmin radios were fitted as well as a
Stormscope and autopilot. This last
component, however, was giving trouble as
the auto pilot pitch servos and software were
unable to handle the aircraft‘s pitch sensitivity.
The GP-4 is a neutrally stable aircraft which
means that the aircraft is very sensitive in this
area and when used at maximum all up weight
it would pitch abruptly , throwing the pilot into
the canopy.
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Chalkie’s route: From Cape Town to Brazzaville (Congo) to Kano (Nigeria) to Algiers (Algeria) to
Southend (London, UK) and then the same in reverse
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These problems were rectified and soon the
Osprey, with her thin streamlined cockpit was
ready to fly to London...and back.

At Windhoek, Namibia,
everything was going well with 181 kts ground
speed. He was passed on through Angola and
then Congo. When he entered their traffic
boundary, he was
made aware that all flights through required a
high frequency (HF) radio.

Picture a misty Cape Town evening, Tuesday
7 May 2009. The tiny GP-4 is chomping at the
bit, rearing to get airborne and on to the task
for which it has spent the last few months fine
tuning in preparation.

On board, Chalkie was cramped with the extra
fuel tank in the passenger seat, an array of
maps and clearances stashed away behind
him and five litres of water along with some
snacks. The maximum all up weight was 1000
kg, and at take off he was at 999,6 kg.
Obviously a high frequency radio would
increase the weight so it was decided to forgo
that component.

Delay.
Mist.
The mist is too heavy on the runway and ZUCLC (Cape – London – Cape) is not allowed to
take off. Chalkie tries to catch up on some
sleep at the airfield, but tosses and turns, he is
anxious to get up in the air. What was meant
to be a 22:00 departure is now stretching on
later and later. The fog visibility was below
600m and Air Traffic Control enforced
specialist approvals for flight, but not for
something as small as the Osprey.

On the radio, Chalkie told a little white lie,
whilst thundering above the clouds. His ‗HF
radio‘ was not working...sorry.

Ironically, when Henshaw undertook his own
epic flight, some seventy years earlier, his
departure was also compromised because of
poor visibility but he was able to take off
anyway.
So, for Chalkie, it was back to the Signature
Flight Services with the expectation of sleep,
but in reality a lack of it. The forecast was a
southerly wind at midnight which would sweep
the fog away...and all he could do was
wait...anxiously.
At 00:30, Chalkie had managed to find a few
hours of shut-eye and when he woke up, the
fog had dispersed. He borrowed a windbreaker
from Mike Davis on the way to the airport to try
and keep the chill at bay, and as he arrived at
Cape Town International, the fog had begun to
billow back over the freight area.

So at 180 kts, the first of the two Congo‘s
rushed beneath him and away into the
blackness of an African night. From there it
was on to Kinshasa near the immense Congo
River. At 20 nm out, he was handed over to
Brazzaville who placed him straight onto finals
for the centreline of runway 06. Chalkie was
making up as much time as he could and
approached at 200 kts indicated. When 4 nm
away from the airfield, he closed the throttle to
idle and listened to the rushing wind over the
aerodynamic fuselage and wings. The
quietened engine was a welcomed reprieve to
his ears as the speed passed 120 kts and then
115 kts when the gear was moved down. The
tiny GP-4 was not used to so much drag and
the speed bled off in volumes as he landed in
a partly cloudy Congo.

Another stumbling block – who ever said that
flying was easy? In Chalkie‘s mind, the cogs
were turning quickly, racing. He had to hurry,
but keeping two golden rules in aviation in
mind – Hurry up Slowly and Take offs are
Optional.
At 01:03 departure finally came to fruition.
Start up checks were done and off runway 19,
the Osprey GP-4 cut through the night sky
upwards, turning left in a bank towards its
track northwards.
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A smart Gulfstream G-5 business jet and an
old Antonov were parked nearby on the
tarmac.
The airfield was locked down. Nobody in and
nobody out. The president of the Congo was
flying to South Africa for Zuma‘s inauguration.

waiting game as Chalkie
became more and more irritated that he
couldn‘t leave. Finally the president‘s jet took
off, left the airfield‘s boundary, and he was
finally granted permission to take his
departure.

A quick turn-around was required, but the first
of Africa‘s challenges was about to rear its
head.

T.I.A.

Chalkie was taken to a hotel where he could
freshen up a bit and stretch his legs in a
beaten up BMW with no clutch along a dirt
road that could only be navigated in third gear.

Franceville and Yaoundé.

Take off.

Here the weather began to close in along the
inter tropical convergence zone, a band of
unstable air that runs above the equator as
north and south meet each other.

In the room, Chalkie washed his face, trying to
rejuvenate himself, only to find that there was
no towel. His own vest seemed to be the next
best substitute. The phone didn‘t stop ringing
with excited friends wanting to know how
things were going, but their well-wishes were a
distraction that he didn‘t need.

Chalkie was beginning to tire. The GP-4 is an
aircraft that you cannot leave alone, even
when it is on autopilot and he had to fly her all
the way, monitoring the sensitive pitch with a
close eye.

Back to the airport later, it was second gear
navigating the even more potholed opposite
side of the road. Then it was time to play the

The Stormscope was also playing up. He was
flying with his strobe light on and the lights
created false flashes of thunder and lightning
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storms along the skyline.

He was now getting tired
and numerous alert remedies tried to keep him
awake.

Through instinct and experience, Chalkie
dodged the storms and made his way to Kano.
On the designated frequency, 124.1, however,
he couldn‘t hear anything, despite changing
circuits and playing with the array of
electronics in front of him. Luckily, though,
when about 10 nm away from the field,
communications became clear, and he was
given an instrument approach to land.

Ever onward, ever northward. To Algiers.
The high frequency radio was required again,
and Chalkie bluffed his way through some
more air traffic control.
Still trying to stay awake, Chalkie resorted to
an alert tablet. He placed it in his mouth and
was welcomed with a bitter, horrific taste, one
that needed to be washed away with water
immediately. Imagine the scene, trying to hold
the stick and fly the aircraft whilst dealing with
an obtrusive taste and reaching for a water
bottle. He guzzled some liquid which only
managed to stick the tablet to the back of his
throat. Chalkie repressed a vomiting reflex and
finally managed to settle his stomach with
more water and a Red Bull.

On the ground, four drums of fuel were waiting
to quench the Osprey‘s thirst. With a cramping
backside from seventeen hours of flying,
Chalkie was on the ground.
At Kano, however, more challenges lay in
waiting.
1. $550.00 cash for navigation fees.
Fees that were not stipulated at the
onset and would be a handout for the
greedy agent (who arrived twenty
minutes late). And another $670.00 for
another clearing agent‘s bill.
2. Fuel problems.
Whilst sorting out the want for handouts, the
rest of the airfield personnel concerned
themselves with manually pumping fuel into
the aeroplane. When Chalkie came to see
their progress, a scene of non-productivity lay
ahead of him. One man furiously wound the
handle against the pump whilst the other
looked curiously at the filler as a few
unenthusiastic drops of Avgas dribbled out.
To the touch, the shaft where the handle was
being wound was burning hot. For forty
minutes, it was being wound without the use of
a key to lock it into place.
The obviousness of the situation was not
apparent to the workers who blamed the
shortcoming on Chalkie.
Tempers flew, but the aircraft did not, at least
until two and a half hours later.
Flying under such stress and frustration is
never such a good idea so Chalkie sat in his
aircraft before startup and took ten minutes to
compose himself as his blood pressure settled
towards normal.
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Later on, Chalkie found that the Red Bull and
the alert tabled didn‘t like each other and the
motion from the porposing pitch began to
make things even more challenging. The result
was the contents of his lunch ending up in
Maureen‘s (Chalkie‘s wife) food bag.

to maintain flight level...no easy task in this
aircraft.
Pop.

But Algiers approached, and with the same
communication problems, he managed to get
landing clearance about 25 nm out and was
safe on the ground.

A circuit breaker.

Immediately the next clearing agent
approached for more fees. He was informed
that the pilot must pay for his clearance, which
sounds straightforward enough but T. I. A.

He was in cloud and the Stormscope stopped
working as well. Luckily an airliner warned of
imbedded thunderstorms and helped to steer
the small homebuilt to safety above the clouds.

French control: ―We have lost you on
radar...confirm transponder working?‖

Chalkie got the transponder back on track and
once informed of the Challenge, control gave
him a routing direct to Southend.
On the way a French airforce base heard of
his approach and wished him Bon Voyage.
Chalkie was nearly there, he had nearly made
half way.
French control passed him onto London
control, but radio problems began to plague
the flight once again. It sounded as if a British
Bulldog was trying to devour the microphone.
―Get out of Controlled Airspace‖ Loud and
clear.
―How?‖
―Descend to below 2500 ft.‖

The procedure was much more convoluted.
The agent would give the money to the pilot
who would pay the airfield personnel. The
serial number of every single note was
painstakingly written out and the change given
to the agent along with the approved flight plan
who would then pass it along to the pilot.

From there it was using the GPS to find
Southend again, with no audio.
Chalkie made his way, transmitting blind, and
feeling for his way around the airspace until he
reached downwind on runway 24. On left
base, the audio became clear and he was
approved for landing.

Afterwards, forty minutes of rest was planned,
but after not really being able to sleep, he
decided to press on and head towards the
Mediterranean.

Feeling a bit sheepish, Chalkie asked the
controller to pass on his apologies to London
control.

Approaching the Spanish/French border,
Chalkie was in thick cloud.

He was met on the ground by Alex Henshaw‘s
son who offered support and wished him a
speedy return flight.

He was struggling to concentrate.
When he was west of Paris, Chalkie struggled
to maintain his altitude because of the
sensitive pitch the aircraft. He was
reprimanded for his 200 ft variations and told

While Chalkie rested up, the ground crew
worked late into the night fixing the
Stormscope and the radio. It was revealed that
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the smallest fault was plaguing his
communications in that there was a loose
battery terminal. He had flown for thirty five
hours. Twenty four hours on instruments.
The next leg of this article is continued on
page entitled ‘South with the Night’

Blast from the Past
The Sport Aerobatic Club used to use
Baragwanath as their home, and some of
these photographs may make you smile at
bygone memories...enjoy.

TOP LEFT – Noel Otten in ZS-NJO;
TOP RIGHT – ZS-USA;
CENTER RIGHT - Sally Velzeboer in ZS-FUN;
BOTTOM LEFT – Brian Zeedeburg;
BOTTOM RIGHT – Nick Turvey in ZS-ZAP
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Chairman’s Chatter

Happily we have not been plagued by thefts and apart
from a lightning strike about 6 weeks ago; we have
suffered no water shortages for some time now.
Flying report
Thanks to the efforts of our “Power Flying” Committee,
there have been several well organised and very well
supported events held at Baragee. The chairman
thanked Dave and Mike Gill and also Courtney Watson.
The level of weekend activities remains good.
Tony van den Heuvel: - The major piece of news this
past year has been the “Henshaw Challenge” Well
known aviator, Chalkie Stobbart successfully met the
challenge. The main point of interest is that the aircraft
resides at Baragwanath and it is owned and was built by
Tony van den Heuvel. On behalf of all the member of the
JLPC, the chairman extended our sincere and warmest
congratulations to him.
Power Flying Safety Record: - Regrettably, we were
not able to end the year with a clean slate as far as
mishaps are concerned. A couple of aircraft at the airfield
were involved in incidents. There were no fatal accidents
and all those injured have made full recoveries.
Avgas: - The supply of Avgas is becoming an issue
and the chairman has strongly urged the incoming
committee to give this matter urgent attention.
Photographers: - A few weeks ago Mike Gill organised
another one of his “photographer’s outings” at the field.
Please keep organising these events as they are crucial
to keeping the “club spirit” alive.
Registration of the airfield
Most of the work required to bring the airfield up to the
required standard has been completed. What remains
now is to finish the windsock area and to display the
signs as required. Thanks to Richard Bickel for driving
this project.
The Harvard Project
The project is being kept alive by Dave and Mike Gill.
Airfield Security
The chairman reported that we have had no serious
security problems this past year. The security lights have
been kept in good working order and our security
providers have maintained a high level of “visibility”
Electric Fence:- Will be upgraded together with other
projects in the pipeline
Flood lights:- Still in good working condition
Financial Matters
The club remains in a sound financial position. A special
thanks to Bob Hay for maintaining a tight rein on the
money and also to Richard Bickel for handling our
investments. Regrettably, we take leave of Bob Hay as
our treasurer. Bob has served this club exceptionally well
for many, many years. He has guided us through good
and bad times and he has ensured that the club’s money
has been wisely spent. Thank you Bob for your years of
outstanding work to this club.
Administration

AGM Minutes (Extract)

Minutes of the 81st Annual General Meeting of
the Johannesburg Light Plane Club
Date : 19th July 2009
Place : Baragwanath Airfeild
Noel Otten (NO) – Chairman
Denise Paterson (DP) – Secretary
Chairman’s report.
Grounds.
The airfield has been well maintained throughout the
year. During the year the committee purchased new tools
and equipment for Peet and he has put them to good
use. The chairman thanked Johan Maritz for overseeing
the work being done around the airfield.
Runway
During the year the committee organised some work
parties to do maintenance around the airfield and the
chairman thanked everyone that helped with this project.
Taxiway
The taxiway is still in good condition
Hangars
Unfortunately the maintenance of the hangars continues
to be a problem. The 4th row is in urgent need of work
and Johan Maritz has offered his services to undertake
this work. The hangars are fully let but there has been
some discontent amongst the members regarding the
letting out of the hangars.
Clubhouse
The committee has noted the comments and
suggestions of the members regarding the access and
use of the clubhouse. The chairman thanked Mike Gill for
keeping the bar stocked. This definitely encourages more
members to make use of the club’s facilities.
Windsock
Members will have noticed the big (regulation size)
windsock and airfield information circle. These are part of
the improvements and up grading of the airfield.
Borehole pump
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Our administration and administrative procedures have
been slowly but surely upgraded and improved and the
chairman thanked Mrs. Denise Paterson.
Urban Developments
For some time now we have heard rumours and
rumblings about township developments that are planned
for our airfield. We have beeen introduced to Mr Cassie
Pelser, who is responsible for drawing up the proposals
for the Urban Planning Board. He was very surprised at
the development we have undertaken here and was
most interested in the potential for job creation that a well
developed airfeild can be to a community. The chairman
and some of the committee members are meeting with
Mr Pelser on Monday the 20th July 2009. The members
proposed that we proceed with the plans, in principal,
but not to proceed with actions until we have security of
tenure of the airfield.
Newsletters
Thanks to Courtney Watson forputting out some of best
newsletters in the industry. The newsletters are in
demand! Thanks also to everyone who submitted
newsworthy items. Courtney has requested that
photographs be submitted to him. He would like to see
more photographs of the members aircraft. He is also
keen to produce a calendar and is asking for photos of
aircraft for that. Mike Gill has volnteered his photographic
services for anyone who does not have photos JLPC
website; This is something we often spoke about but so
far, no action. We need a volunteer for this project.
Committee
The chairman thanked the committee for all the work
they have done and for making his job relatively painless.
He thanked Ian Popplewell for backing him and ensuring
that all the hangars are fully let. He thanked Bill Holden
for keeping the committee focused. A special thanks to
Mike McAuley, whon has decided to stand down after 37
years. Bob Hay is standing down as Treasurer but is
available for election to serve on the committee. Peter
Skellern is up for election to serve. Noel Otten was reelected as chairman. All the members up for re-election
were elected unanimously. The chairman welcomed
Peter to the committee and thanked him for making
himself available.

Alan presented a proposal for new members
Boma/clubhouse which would be situated closer to the
main taxi-way. In principle the meeting agreed
unanimously that the committee forge ahead with the
plans but subject to security of tenure. A questionnaire
has been prepared and will be circulated to all members
for comment Note: - In view of the discussions taking
place regarding the urban developments around or
airfield, no further investment will be made at the airfield
until we have security of tenure.
General
Courtney Watson has requested any “airfield gossip”
and/or any newsworthy items that can be put into the
newsletter. He is keen to put together a calendar next
year with pictures of members’ aeries and has requested
pictures. If you do not have any pictures, our resident
professional photographer, Mike Gill, is happy to oblige.
The chairman has also requested that we have pictures
of our own aircraft on our clubhouse walls.
Avgas
The supply of Avgas is becoming an issue. This matter
was addressed in The Chairman’s Report. It was agreed
that another survey needs to be done to establish who
uses what.
Hangars
It has come to our attention that there are people making
use of our facilities and who have access to aircraft.
They fly off our airfield and they are not members. Noel
has drawn up a plan and will start an investigation to find
out who has access and to what aircraft. He feels that
policy needs to be drawn up stating who actually rents
the hangar. The subject of people storing junk in the
hangars and this issue will need to be addressed again
by the Hangar Committee. The chairman thanked the
secretary for giving up her Sunday. He also thanked Bob
and Alan for their presentations and the meeting was
formally closed.

Strategic Planning Committee.
Alan Evan-Hanes reported on the discussions the
Strategic Planning Committee (SPC) has had. The SPC
have discussed a number of factors which affect and will
influence the future of the club. Among them being
The future goals for the club.
Where do we want to be in 5, 10 or 20 years time
How to attract more members to the club
What facilities should the club provide
Security around the airfield
Security of tenure of the airfield
New clubhouse project
New hangar project
Fuelling facilities
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Events

Ultimate Air Race
Right Fellers and Girrrls,
Here is the promised report!
The Ultimate Air Race (the trial run :-) ) held
last Saturday at Rustenburg Airfield (FARG 3700'), was an Unlimited All Comers WOT
(Wide Open Throttle) Event. Fastest planes
went first and when all the pistons and 7
turbines were on the ground the Jets took to
the sky! Everything from KR to Cub, Cherokee
to Cirrus, Impala, L29, Hunter right up to
Boeing 737 had entered. Some Citations and
Kingairs had entered but commitments kept
them from participating.

have a good chance really ... there was this
vibration. Really a vibration ... Jannie looks at
me with the same size eyes and asks if I feel it
too. Yes, it was thus not a figment of his
imagination and he started elimination checks.
Throttle down vibration goes away to smooth a
2100 rpm. No, it‘s not the mags, no pieces
have fallen off that we can see.

The procedure was that you took off on 34 and
kept it low while you build up speed. Then you
did a wide turn and returned to start your race
as you went over the clubhouse.
Anyway Jannie's Cozy clocked about 185 Kt
as we passed the line and climbed out some to
clear the ridge.
Weather data from the net showed that we'd
have a minimal quartering tailwind at 6500',
this proved correct and soon we were
averaging 200 to 205 kts.

So that was that, we throttled back and
declared that we are withdrawing from the
race, returning to the field at a sedate 176 Kt
at 2100 rpm :-)
After 40 minutes we had an average speed of
200 kts (remember we had to climb over the
ridge) which would have put us in contention
for the second place. This was achieved by the
GP4 with 195 Hp at 188.97 kts and 833.2 kg,
the winner was a Glasair iii at 216 kts and 998
Kg First RV home was 175.4 Kt and 681 Kg.
That was for the FAI category 1B, under
1000Kg MTOW.

The 301 Nm race is quite relaxing really, since
you MUST use your GPS and that allows you
time to look out for other traffic and
concentrate on the engine and trim
management.
Just when we were starting to think that we did
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A great and fun day!
Then the Jets did their race thing, starting with
the Boeing, same course, same rules.
Anyway, I don't want to bore you all with more
of the same ... you can read all the banter and
see the photos on AvCom, you'll have to
register - free. Story etc under Events in
General (think you can see this without
registering. Photos in the Photography section
(go figure!) under "Seen at FARG"
Enjoy!
Lastly and Thank You to Jannie Versfeld for
inviting me into the Navigator seat!
Chris van Hoof

Events

Fun Nav Rally
Unfortunately I was tied down with school
commitments over the weekend of the Fun
Nav Rally, orchestrated by SAPFA, but from
what I have heard, it was another huge
success. Mike Gill worked hard once again at
providing refreshments and food as well as
playing host for arriving pilots. Our hats must
go off to Mike who is putting much time and
effort into keeping activity at the airfield alive.
Attached are some letters of support which I
have come across on AvCom and other
avenues. If you are keen to be involved in the
Nav Rallies, you‘ll find a schedule of events
overleaf.

Dear Noel,
Once again it was my honour to arrange
another successful rally competition for you.
And our sincere thank must go to Mike Gill and
his able supporters at Baragwanath who did
an excellent job of hosting the event.
The list of future events is attached for future
competitors. I am pleased to see the
continuous improvement as you compete in a
sport that you enjoy.
To those who entered, but could not make it,
we missed you!
Best Regards

TOP RIGHT – Brian at the Nav Rally
BELOW RIGHT – Carl and Paddie

Frank Eckard
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Dave, Mike, Franck and all the nameless
helpers ... thanks for a super event!
CALENDAR OF RALLY EVENTS
That Breakfast was delicious! So was lunch!
The first one will take place in Bethlehem to
coincide with the EAA‘s Annual Convention.
This will still be run on the Fun Rally format
with a pre-briefing, short 1 hour Rally and debriefing. The Fun Rally will take place on
th
Friday 28 August starting at 14H00. We will
stay over in Bethlehem and enjoy the Airshow
th
on Saturday 29 . Bethlehem is renowned for
its wonderful hospitality so get your entries in
now and come and enjoy a great weekend
with us.

And thanks for the pictures too!

The second Rally one will take place at Grand
th
Central Airport on 5 September – details to
follow but get your online entries in now.
The third Rally will take place at Kitty Hawk
rd
on Sat 3 Oct – details to follow but get your
online entries in now.

ABOVE – Chris and Jaco planning
MIDDLE – ZU – CHJ
BOTTOM – Falco ZU-BTT

The SA National Rally Champs will take place
in Parys from 5 – 8 November. This is the first
leg of the selection process for the SA Team to
represent South Africa at the World Champs in
Slovakia in 2010. Get your Flying and
Navigation skills up to date…….and get your
online entries in NOW.
The last Rally of the year will take place in
th
Springs on 5 December. Last year we had
64 entries – let‘s see if we can top that!
So guys this is short and sweet. Please go
online to enter at www.sapfa.org.za
Mary de Klerk
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South with the Night

pumped the fuel and things
were going smoothly.

So we left Chalkie in London, half way through
his challenge getting some much needed rest
before the long trip home.

Another take off, another climb out, this time
heading towards Brazzaville. The aircraft was
going like a bullet, making up time as is
streaked through the night sky.

The battery was fixed which sorted out the
communication problems and at 02:00, the
Osprey started up and taxied to the runway
holding point, ready to race southward back to
Cape Town.

Arrival in Brazzaville was at around 02:00.
Chalkie got a lift to the same hotel, which was
now fully locked up, the night guard being
summoned to open up for a room. Chalkie was
dog tired, his mind racing in London not
providing much time for some sleep. But even
in Brazzaville, he was unable to rest for the
allocated twenty minutes.

After takeoff, Chalkie found cloud and rain
over England and parts of Europe, so it was
back to the instruments.

In Brazzaville, in the run-down hotel, however,
he managed to get twenty minutes of studying
the inside of his eyelids.

The cold and moist air started to take its toll on
the aircraft immediately, building ice along the
Perspex windscreen and flecks of solid water
on the wings. Chalkie descended to 9000 ft in
order to try and melt the ice and felt the
slowest leg of the flight with only 162 kts
ground speed.

Reasonably refreshed, it was up and away for
the last time and onward to Cape Town. He
must have felt that the worst was behind him,
and, like a horse smelling home, he was
rearing to get back.

The ice disappeared, however, and he
pressed onwards towards the Med and then
Algiers. The radio worked this time, with calling
becoming a possibility more than 40 nm out,
but with the failing weather, flying was only on
the instruments, guiding his approach and
landing.

Once airborne and approaching Kinshasa,
however, a curt male voice boomed over his
headsets.
―DRC Clearance?‖
―Yes.‖

The same laborious exchange of money
between agent, pilot and administration took
place, but at least he knew what to expect this
time around.

―Negative clearance. What is your clearance
number?‖
Chalkie dug behind him, trying to fly the still
sensitive pitching GP-4 and sifting through a
myriad of papers that had taken him all the
way to London...and almost back. It all took a
while until finally he found the correct scrap of
paper and he read out the number.
The last digit was an 8.
―This number is incorrect and not valid. It is for
2008.‖
―That is impossible, I got the clearance two
weeks ago! Surely it is a clerical or typing
error.‖
―Negative clearance is denied. Divert on VOR
for Luanda.‖

Then up and away again, climbing to 13 000 ft
towards Kano. Here, the visibility improved
and at sunset, a much improved ground crew

Chalkie didn‘t have enough fuel to make it to
Luanda and then back to Cape Town so to
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comply with this request was obviously
impossible. The controller was not backing
down and he was in a bit of a tight spot.

situation under control.
He was past the Namibian border, away from
whatever could have been looking for him in
the sky. Windhoek flew past and soon he was
through to South Africa.

He decided on radio silence and 100nm from
Luanda he guessed that it would take him four
hours to get to the Namibian border.
It was a long four hours...waiting...wondering
and moving ever southward.

For one last time, Chalkie tried the autopilot,
and the result was a steep change in pitch
which nearly sent him through the canopy.

Then came another voice on the radio. A more
foreign sounding voice...calm...collected.

Autopilot off then.

―...Flight Level 100, Delta 1036?‖

He was approaching Cape Town with a 40 kt
tailwind and the throttle to the firewall. He tried
Cape Town information on 126.5 but couldn‘t
hear a thing. Radio problems, again. Scanning
through the frequencies, he managed to get
approach on 119.7. Chalkie sped up and kept
it tight all the way in to the threshold. Airspeed
was reduced to just under 90 kts and flaps
down. After pitching down for landing, he
began to flare.

―Okay for interdiction Delta 1036‖
Shit.
Scramble? What‘s an interdiction?
Chalkie was rubber necking the clouds,
looking for whatever pilot he presumed had
been sent into the sky to find him and...

Nothing.
There was only a layer of cloud between the
Osprey and the ‗other‘.

The stick wouldn‘t move. The landing was a
hard one, bouncing on the nose wheel,
becoming airborne and only then the stick
became unstuck allowing a three pointer on
the tarmac.

At the same instant, the alternator tripped.
Chalkie was feverously working in the cockpit,
pushing and pulling switches, changing
batteries, and eventually rebooting the
Electronic Flight and Instrument System, which
lost his flight plan.

His satellite telephone had got stuck between
the seat and the stick from his pitching
autopilot earlier.

Eventually, however, Chalkie managed to
upload his plan and once again he got the

It was over, a record broken, everlasting
memories created,
and another name
added to the annuls of
aviation history.
Cape Town tower:
―Charlie Lima Charlie,
what do you plan to
do next weekend?‖
Congratulations from
all of us at Baragee!
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Book Review

I felt that I was simply a
carpenter with words, picking up whatever was
furnished on the job
and nailing them together and sometimes
making an okay pig pen. But [she] can write
rings around all of us who consider ourselves
writers. The only parts of it that I know about
personally, on account of having been there at
the time and heard the other people's stories,
are absolutely true . . . I wish you would get it
and read it because it is really a bloody
wonderful book."--Ernest Hemingway.

‗West with the Night‘ ties in with our
exploratory and record breaking theme in this
newsletter and it is one of the most beautifully
written books I have ever read. The blurb on
the back just about says it all. It is a novel for
lovers of Africa and aviation alike. Do yourself
a favour and get hold of it. Available through
Amazon and some book stores.

The story opens with the author being called in
the middle of the night to deliver a tank of
oxygen to a dying man. The reason she has
been called is because her business is flying a
small biplane through the wilds of Africa on
delivery errands such as these. The flight and
subsequent visit with the dying man and his
doctor are used to introduce us to Africa - the
rich black nights, the stories of her native
peoples, the harsh reminder with the
appearance of a jackal that "...in Africa there is
never any waste."
In this first section we also begin to know and
wonder about the author, a native of Britain
who was transplanted to African soil at the age
of 2 and raised by her father on his farm at
Njoro. There her primary playmates were the
children of the Nandi Murani tribe and her
principle schoolroom the African landscape
itself. As Markham puts it, "Africa was the
breath and life of my childhood. It is still the
host of all my darkest fears, the cradle of
mysteries always intriguing, but never wholly
solved. It is the remembrance of sunlight and
green hills, cool water and the yellow warmth
of bright mornings. It is as ruthless as any sea,
more uncompromising than its own deserts. It
is without temperance in its harshness or in its
favours. It yields nothing, offering much to men
of all races."

Amazon.com Review
One of the most beautifully crafted books I
have ever read, with some of the most poetic
prose passages I could imagine. Born in
England in 1902, Markham was taken by her
father to East Africa in 1906. She spent her
childhood playing with native Maruni children
and apprenticing with her father as a trainer
and breeder of racehorses. In the 1930s, she
became an African bush pilot, and in
September 1936, became the first person to fly
solo across the Atlantic from east to west.

Although Markham's story is remarkable
based on facts alone - taking us from her
childhood haunts to her historic flight across
the Atlantic Ocean - it is the elegance and
depth of the writing that sets this book apart.
When she talks about the horses she and her
father bred and raised, for example, it's as if
she is stepping into the animals' skins. When
she discusses her hunt for a fellow pilot, lost in
the bush, it is with total absorption. This is the
kind of book that can make you forget you are
reading a book, drawing you into the subtleties
of life as Markham knew it - engaging all the
senses and ultimately your heart as well.

On the back cover:
"Did you read Beryl Markham's book, West
with the Night? I knew her fairly well in Africa
and never would have suspected that she
could and would put pen to paper except to
write in her flyer's log book. As it is, she has
written so well, and marvellously well, that I
was completely ashamed of myself as a writer.
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DVD Review

The Tiger Moth Club of
South Africa presents a full colour 'Africa Tiger
Moth Safari' film on DVD.

‗An African Tiger Moth Safari‘ is a local
production of a flight that took place
throughout Southern Africa during the mid
90‘s. It is available through most aviation
shops or through the Tiger Moth Club.

It follows an epic journey by four Tiger Moths
covering some 2000 nautical miles of vast
African Bush in Botswana, Zimbabwe and
South Africa.

Flying overhead Victoria Falls, through Chobe
and the Okavango and amid a variety of
animals, the four Tiger Moths hark back to a
bygone era. If you are thinking about doing a
trip a little bit further afield than your usual
trampling grounds, this is sure to inspire you.

It boasts abundant wildlife of the Okavango
Delta and the Moremi gliding beneath the
wing; breathtaking aerial views of Victoria
Falls; scenes of huge Baobab trees, as
discovered by the first explorers of this
continent; the serenity of Chobe and the
Makgadikgadi Pans, combined with the
discipline of formation flying.

It also ties in with ‗West with the Night‘,
reviewed overleaf in terms of the exploratory
African flying through the bush, and shows
part of what this magnificent part of the world
has to offer.

DH82a Tiger Moth Crews featured in this film
were:
ZSBGN Jeff & Sharlene Earle
ZS-BXB GB Braak & Mary Matthews
ZS-BGL Barry & Tony Keyter
ZS-DNI Andre & Theo van Rensburg
This is an extraordinary story about an
incredible journey that has been fully
captured on this unique recording. For
South African sales contact Andre van
Rensburg from The Tiger Moth Club of
South Africa:
webmaster@tigermothclub.co.za
+27828212014
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Parting Shot

control his damaged and
blood-stained plane.

You might have heard of this one before, but
nonetheless, it is a good story. I hope you
have enjoyed the August edition of the
Baragwanath Barometer, and please, keep the
comments, pictures, gossip and everything
else coming...

Brown stated that he noticed Stigler‘s plane
flying alongside him: It seemed amazing that
the heavily damaged B-17 remained in the air
but it did. Still partially dazed, Lt. Brown began
a slow climb with only one engine at full power.
With three seriously injured aboard, he
rejected bailing out or a crash landing. The
alternative was a
thin chance of
reaching the UK.
While nursing the
battered bomber
toward England,
Brown looked out
the right window
and saw a BF109 flying on his
wing.
Aware that they
had no idea
where they were
going, Franz
waved at Charlie
to turn 180
degrees. Franz
escorted and
guided the
stricken plane to
and slightly over
the North Sea
towards England. He then saluted Charlie
Brown and turned away, back to Europe.

Charlie Brown, a 21-year old, was a B-17
Flying Fortress pilot with the 379th Bomber
Group at Kimbolton, England. His B-17 was
called ―Ye Olde Pub‖ and was in a terrible
state, having been hit by flak and fighters while
on a mission to bomb a factory in Bremen,
Germany. The compass was damaged and
they were flying deeper over enemy territory
instead of heading home to Kimbolton.

When Franz landed he told the commanding
officer that the plane had been shot down over
the sea, and never told the truth to anybody.
Charlie Brown and the remains of his crew told
all at their briefing, but were ordered never to
talk about it.

After flying over an enemy airfield, Charlie
Brown stated that his heart sank. A pilot
named Franz Stigler was ordered to take off
and shoot down the B-17. When he got near
the B-17, he could not believe his eyes. In his
words, he ―had never seen a plane in such a
bad state.‖ The tail and rear section was
severely damaged, and the tail gunner
wounded. The nose was smashed, and there
were holes everywhere.

More than 40 years later, Charlie Brown
wanted to find the Luftwaffe pilot who saved
the crew. Franz had never talked about the
incident, not even at post-war reunions.
They met in the USA at a 379th Bomber Group
reunion in 1989, together with five people who
are alive now—-all because Franz never fired
his guns that day.

Despite having ammunition, Franz flew to the
side of the B-17 and looked at Charlie Brown,
the pilot. Brown was scared and struggling to
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