
 
 

 
 

IBMFC NEWSLETTER JULY 2008  
 

I am writing another newsletter introduction as the weather is tempestuous and 
the Met Office has issued another weather warning! However, since the weather is 
less than friendly, from a flying point of view, it has given me time to go through the 
CD and literature from the Airspace and Safety Initiative relating to the new changes 
(to be foisted upon us all 12th March 2009) to the Air Traffic Services Outside 
Controlled Airspace (ATSOCAS). You will all receive a CD (CPLs will have 
received theirs already), in the autumn / winter, detailing the changes and there is 
detailed information on the ASI website: 

              http://www.airspacesafety.com/content/ 
plus, if you feel really dedicated, CAP 774 can be downloaded from the CAA 
website: 
   http://www.caa.co.uk/docs/33/CAP774.pdf 
 I have major reservations regarding these changes. My personal feeling is that 
there was nothing wrong with good old FIS, RIS, RAS but it has been decided these 
are going to change and we now have to get used to: Basic Service, Traffic Service, 
Deconfliction Service and Procedural Service. 
If there was a problem in the service delivery of FIS, RIS, RAS then why on Earth 
could that problem not have been addressed without causing disruption for all 
concerned? I have been through the CD and I have read both the information from 
ASI and CAP 774. Do I feel reassured that these changes are justified or that they will 
make any difference? No. By the way, I feel sure you could all go straight to the test 
included on the CD and pass it, probably with full marks, without even looking at the 
information contained in the CD.  
 There is much written in the aviation press and on various websites about the 
reluctance of some pilots to use the radio / transponder. Bearing this in mind I have 
even more concerns with the ATSOCAS changes. These changes will not encourage 



pilots who are already nervous / wary of talking to ATC (and certainly will do nothing 
to encourage those pilots, who prefer to fly around non radio, to take a step in the 
right direction i.e. start talking and squawking) to do so now. In my opinion this 
cannot help safety or the infringement issue. It will not matter how good the FISOs at 
London Information and the controllers at Farnborough Radar are if pilots will not 
talk to them. It will be interesting to see what happens next year but I cannot foresee 
these changes going smoothly. Radio calls will take longer as pilots will be unsure 
what they are asking for (if they bother to use the radio at all) and I imagine the 
controllers will have their work cut out even though I understand they are being 
trained for all this.  
 I believe that consultation regarding these changes terminated in December. 
As usual very few people knew of this and as usual we're now in a position where 
certain individuals have made decisions, which will have a far reaching effect, 
without actually consulting those who will be involved. Seeing the efficiency with 
which ASI / CAA are now trying to notify us all why couldn't a little of that efficiency 
been expended in asking pilots their opinions before all this occurred? There are many 
pilots out there who will have no idea about the forthcoming changes (CD or no CD) 
and there will be plenty of surprises in store on March 12th. 
 The comments above are my personal opinions but I do genuinely hope these 
changes go smoothly with the minimum amount of disruption. I also hope I have 
raised awareness, of these forthcoming changes, to those of you who may not yet have  
heard about all this. 

  On a bright note some of the club members have been quite active recently, 
with flights to different and varied airfields, which is good to see. From a safety point 
of view several of us attended an evening at RAF Odiham which was excellent with 
good presentations from NATS and the military. We particularly enjoyed sipping gin 
and tonic in the Officers' Mess afterwards!  

  
Clare 
 
 
 

 

                 Picture provided by James Mason. Looks like fun! 

 
 



Events                                                                                              Clare Grange                                        
                                                                                                                                                                                                                       
Venue: RNAS Yeovilton 
Date: Wednesday 24th September  
Time: 10:15 - 15:00 approx. 
This is a drive in and the plan is to meet in the car park to the museum by 10:15 where 
we will be met by coach and taken airside. The day will include a visit to ATC, base 
tour, visit to a squadron and the Historic Flight. Lunch will be provided for a fee of 
about £5. At present I have said priority to active pilots (because of the ATC aspect) 
but if there are insufficient numbers then non pilots would be most welcome. I'll post 
further details in due course. Please contact me if you are interested. 

 
 

                      
 
 

There are also plans afoot for a couple of winter talks. Details will follow and be 
published on the flying club's Google User Group site as well as the website. 

 
Vulcan XM 655 Taxi Run                                                                  Clare Grange 

 

 
 
 
 

I'm sure many of you will have seen Duncan Barlow's note on the user group site re 
the Vulcan taxi run at Wellesbourne. XM 655 is lovingly looked after by the 655 
Maintenance and Preservation Society which organised Wings and Wheels 2008 in 
order to raise much needed funds. Sunday June 22nd was bright but windy. Dave T, 
James and I decided to drive and liaised with Nigel and Sarah Waters who arrived a 
little later. Nigel had planned to fly but very sensibly resorted to the car after checking 
the weather. Runway18 was in use at Wellesbourne and the wind was 270 / 25G36! It 
was a very blustery day.  
 
As is usual the main priority after arriving at any airfield is food and drink. Dave and I 
decided on bacon sandwiches and James had toast and fried potatoes - very strange! 
James and I also decided on some brown sauce which, we decided, didn't come up to 
standard. James prefers HP and I prefer Daddies so the subsequent conversation was 
all about the rather disappointing sauce and comparing the merits of HP and Daddies. 



Dave T just looked at the pair of us obviously unable to believe his ears. Three 
intelligent people and two of them were obsessed with the sauce.  
 
Eventually, after deciding Wings and Wheels was going to be disappointing as we 
couldn't see any classic cars (three intelligent people!), the penny dropped that we 
were on the wrong side of the airfield - the sub standard brown sauce must have been 
to blame!  

 
We duly found ourselves in the correct place and witnessed the first slow taxi run. 
This was superb as the pilot (David Thomas!!) manoeuvred the aircraft to present the 
best camera opportunities. After parking the Vulcan, David Thomas answered 
questions and explained that unless the cross wind abated he would not be able to 
carry out the fast taxi run.  
As it happened this was indeed the case and he taxied the aircraft again but at a slow 
speed. It was still inspiring. Nigel and Sarah had joined us and the five of us just 
generally enjoyed the atmosphere. A very "healthy" lunch of cheeseburgers and 
onions (acceptable red sauce for DT but not for James and I) was consumed followed 
by spending rather a lot of money in the Vulcan to the Sky stand. Part of this was a 
present for DT's forthcoming birthday. 
We were also entertained by the Red Barrows. These are a group of ATC cadets, 
dressed in red jumpsuits, wheeling red wheelbarrows. They perform to the 
Dambusters theme and run along carrying out manoeuvres, with their wheelbarrows, 
which represent some of the Red Arrows display sequences! It was very entertaining. 
The classic cars were good to see and included Corporal Jones' butcher's van from 
Dad's Army and Del Boy's yellow three wheel van from Only Fools and Horses. 
Highly amusing. 
 
As we were wandering around I couldn't help think that aeroplanes and airshows are a 
great attraction even if they are not a "green" pastime. The Biggin Hill Air Fair was 
sold out this year and there was a good attendance at Wellesbourne.  I'm sure 
Farnborough will also be very popular. Aircraft such as the Vulcan are part of our 
heritage and should be preserved as such. 
 
Eventually it was time to go home, we bade farewell to each other and Dave, James 
and I headed home and then reconvened in the pub to round off a very nice day. 
 



                  
                                       XM 655 and three red wheelbarrows! 

 

International Fellowship of Flying Rotarians Sandown Fly-In 5 August 2007 

                Jim Hull 
 
Their web site www.iffr.org.uk is a good source for information on flying abroad. 
Today the Home page gives the current requirements for flying VFR in Germany. 
Well worth a look. The summer 2007 Newsletter has experiences on paperwork 
requirements in Germany. No doubt there are other tips for other places; I have not 
read other reports so far. 
 
I joined this fly-in as a visitor and prospective Rotarian.  
I flew from Thruxton in our Cherokee G BHXK to be at the event for around 12 20 
pm.  
Unfortunately there was an accident just before I got there and four people were killed 
as their plane failed to take off. ATC warned all incoming flights that Sandown was 
now unlicensed, their fire engine had gone to the scene of the crash. I don’t want to 
dwell on this in this article. We discussed it at the Hursley clubhouse meetings later. 
 
The IFFR event was organised by Jeff Watkins, a Dentist from Bath. He promptly 
introduced me to the Chairman, Rodney Spokes. I was welcomed and given an 
application form. I met Feroz Wadia, vice president of IFFR Europe. He had flown in 



from Spain. Later I found he was married to a Scot, a lady from Kircauldy. They are 
moving to the Isle of Wight and looking for a house. It depends on where we can 
hanger the plane, they commented. Feroz has had interesting experiences flying in 
Africa. Maybe we could invite him to speak at one of our meetings? 
 

 
 
I met others; Maureen and Chris o Connell from Southend were chatty and 
interesting. There are 129 members and 40 had flown in for the event. Thirteen 
aircraft had taken part. 
 

 
 

  A Spitfire was taking off and circuiting during the afternoon. 
 



 
 
I got a good photo of the Spinnaker Tower on the way home. 

 

.  
 
I have now applied to join the IFFR.  
Roger Clark has also joined so with 2 of our syndicate in IFFR perhaps this year we 
will join in some of the 2008 events. If we can include guests then maybe we can 
open the events to you. 
 
If anyone is interested in joining Rotary and the IFFR our Winchester Club is seeking 
new members and is also starting a Breakfast meeting for those on busy schedules that 
could be interested. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



To Hungary and Back                                                               Chris Thompson 
 
HA-MKF to Hungary – The Delivery  
 
As many of you know, the Antonov AN-2 (HA-MKF) is based at Popham.  The 
annual service is usually carried out by two Hungarian engineers who come to the UK 
for a week specially to do this as it is cheaper to bring them over than have it done 
over here by a UK organisation.  In 2007 the Hungarian CAA also attended and they 
decided that it would be necessary to take the Big Bird back to Hungary for its next 
CofA (or what turned out to be a 5-year inspection).  A lot of outline planning took 
place and it was decided to fly Big Bird to Nyiregyhaza (in eastern Hungary), leaving 
on Easter Sunday 23rd March 2008.  Eventually, only two pilots, (Bill Leary and I) 
were on the flight. As this would be a purely VFR flight we had to purchase eight 
Jeppesen ½ mil. charts for the whole route and it took three goes to get a correct 
Czech Republic one!  The use of our NavBox ProPlan proved invaluable in 
conjunction with these charts to map out a “low level” route (not over 3000ft) which 
avoided all the “cumulus granitus” on the way.  We finally settled on Popham – 
Koblenz for the first day and Koblenz to Nyiregyhaza the second day, a trip of just 
over 1000nm with one night stop if all went well.  This was estimated to be around 
11-12 hours of flying at our sedate 85kt cruise, estimating 2000+ litres of Avgas and 
40 litres of oil.  From past experience, knowing that ferrying entails all sorts of plan 
changes and minor problems we allowed ourselves five days for the trip and therefore 
booked our cheap £60 flights back from Budapest on EasyJet for the following Friday 
after departure. That’s it, sounds really simple, so here we go: 
 
Sunday 23rd March Popham – Koblenz (1) 
 
TAF for Gatwick (or anywhere else you care to name in Europe!) 
TAF EGKK 230651Z 230716 33020KT 7000 SCT010 BKN012 PROB40 TEMPO 
0816 4000 -RA PROB40 TEMPO 0918 31016G27KT 2000 SHSN TSGS BKN005 
SCT015CB BECMG 1215 30015KT= 
 
With high pressure in the Atlantic and also over Russia, there was a particularly large 
band of snow, hail, CBs and low cloud from the Netherlands right down to 
Luxembourg. The UK was not much better and the Gatwick and Ostend TAFs were 
totally horrible so we immediately postponed until the next day.  Now we had four 
days left to get there if we wanted to get back on Friday……….. 
 
Monday 24th March Popham – Koblenz (2) 
 
TAF for Maastricht (or anywhere else you care to name!) 
TAF EHBK 241025Z 241818 27010KT 9999 SCT020 PROB40 TEMPO 1809 2000 -
SHSN -SN BKN005 SCT015CB TEMPO 0918 4000 SHSNRA SCT007 BKN010 
SCT018CB PROB30 TEMPO 0918 31016G27KT 2000 SHSN TSGS BKN005 
SCT015CB BECMG 0912 30015KT= 
HA-MKF only has an eight knot crosswind limit and a twenty knot ground limit (or 
you can’t steer it!) and all the forecasts persisted with any unpleasant four line TAF 
combinations you would care to try of: –RA, -RASN, -SN, -SHRAGS, -SHSNRA, 
TSGS, 31015G37, RVR 1000, CB, BKN 003. A typical example for Maastricht is 



shown above with anywhere on a north/south line (when we wanted to go west/east) 
being exactly the same.  After a very short discussion on the weather we postponed 
again.  Now only three days left to get there if we wanted to get the commercial flight 
back on Friday……….. 
 
 
Tuesday 25th March Popham – Koblenz (3) 
 
TAF for Luxembourg (or could be anywhere else you care to name in Europe!) 
TAF ELLX 251200Z 251818 26007KT 9999 SCT008 BKN020 BECMG 2224 4000 
BKN005 TEMPO 0207 1200 -SN -SG BKN004 TEMPO 0712 5000 -RASN TEMPO 
1218 7000 -SHRA= 
 
UK weather did not look too bad and it was possible that the frontal system that was 
delaying us would move north east so we all met at Popham (the “if in doubt still go 
to the airport and it might get better but it never is” syndrome) to sort out the “ifs” and 
maybes” but deep down we knew it was not going to happen.  Looking at the on-
going five-day forecasts the decision was made that it would be too risky to only have 
one day in reserve if we wanted to get back by Friday’s commercial flight.  The 
forecasts also showed no improvement in the European weather for the rest of the 
week so the EasyJet flights were changed (at EasyJet extortionate rates) to the next 
Friday with the hope we might get away at the weekend.  Now, able to reset to ten 
days left to get there if we wanted to get the commercial flight back next 
Friday……….. 
 
Wednesday 26th March – Sunday 30th March involved painstaking weather 
analysis and much more doom and gloom.  The UK weather picked up nicely but 
there was no way we could get east across Europe VFR. We were also keeping a close 
eye on a deep low pressure area coming in with strong winds from the Atlantic which 
would potentially stop us leaving the UK even if the Europe weather finally picked 
up. It looked like the next time we would be able to make a run for it would be 
Monday 31st March, probably anticipating some rain and low cloud until we cleared 
the UK, so once again the master plan proceeded. 
 
Monday 31st March 2008 Popham – Koblenz (4) 
 
Big Bird was still sitting fuelled with 1250L of Avgas (and oiled with 85L of black 
S100 showing on the dipstick!) and we filed to Koblenz to depart at 09:30Z and all 
scheduled to meet at Popham at 08:30.  The weather was exactly as forecast, low 
cloud and heavy showers but our Europe route looked generally OK.    
 
Snag (1) – The M40 is closed and Bill (who had to drive down from Warwick) 
phoned to say he was delayed.  The M25 was a parking lot and Dennis (ground crew) 
took three hours to get to Popham from Southend.  Ernie and I did the pre-flight.  Bill 
used all his taxi driver experience to dive round the back of Oxford and he and Dennis 
finally arrived in time.   
 



Snag (2) Big Bird was VERY 
reluctant to start – five attempts of 
banging and coughing and lots of 
oily blue smoke eventually produced 
some sort of constant noise from the 
front.  Popham was declared IFR 
until the smoke cleared!    
 
 
 

 
 
 
Popham runway 03 was wet and 
slippery and it was impossible to 
turn left on to the runway. We had 
to make a 270 degree right turn on 
to the runway and finally took off 
under an 800ft cloud base and light 
rain towards Alton, Guildford, and 
Sevenoaks, dodging the occasional 
heavy shower. Popham confirmed 

our flight plan was now active so away to the east! 
 
Snag (3) with Box 1, Box 2, and the intercom having worked fine with two David 
Clarke headsets at Popham, we were talking to London Information when Box 1 
decided to pack up and turn all its LEDs off south of Biggin Hill. Box 2 then decided 
to go out some way in sympathy and make a very loud squelch type noise and would 
not play ball with the intercom, making transmission exceptionally difficult.  There 
was a small improvement when we changed back to the old Russian headsets but the 
only way it would work was by deafening Bill but then I could only just hear. We also 
knew from previous experience that the range of Box 2 was not very good, so – happy 
days ahead!  Coasting out over Dover the cloud was quite low but we soon were able 
to climb to about 2000ft in bright sunshine across directly towards Koksijde and the 
Belgian coast.  Halfway to the boundary we now lost London Information (of course!) 
but still carried their 1177 squawk until managing to raise Koksijde Approach who 
routed us south and then round towards Ghent.   We were now in good VFR with over 
10K viz. at 2000ft with a difficult route round a couple of VRP’s north of Brussels.  
Transferring to Brussels Information we gave our intended crossing request which 
seemed to be approved and having done this promptly lost any contact with them as 
well.  As we approached Brussels airspace the MFD (Moving Finger Display) was 
working overtime.   
 
Snag (4) Giving up on Brussels Information we managed to contact Brussels 
Approach and mix it with the big boys but due to the poor radio quality they asked us 
to Squawk NNNN and route north to Mechelen and we would be taken under the 
main approach path to their main runway 25. Luckily I knew the general area having 
lived in Brussels for four years in a previous life and the MFD worked fine until we 



were told to turn immediately on to 070 because we had managed to set off a Big 
Boys TCAS. We could see the airliner in question and there was actually no problem 
and the controller pacified the commercial pilot.  The communication in the cockpit 
was by now horrendous but we managed to get a clearance direct to FLO VOR which 
was back on our original route.  Keeping basically low, we did not have to talk to 
Liege and passed south of Maastricht into German airspace near Aachen with a long 
straight run ahead towards Bad Neuenahr and the run south east down the Rhine to 
Koblenz.  The tailwind had picked up as forecast and although cruising at 85kts we 
were making a steady 107kts over the ground and we landed early at Koblenz having 
knocked nearly 30 minutes off the forecast flight time.   
 
Snag (5) The Koblenz controller had no knowledge that we were coming (no flight 
plan) and we had been previously advised on the phone by Koblenz that all we had to 
do was to “Request Customs on Arrival” on the flight plan.  This did not seem to be a 
major issue and the controller phoned to close for us and we were told that Koblenz 
do not get flight plans because they are an “uncontrolled airfield”.  It does make one 
wonder what the purpose of a flight plan is as we could have been in the drink 
anywhere and nobody would come looking for us!  The controller then declared that 
he could be “Border Police” and with a cursory look at our passports cheerfully said 
we were OK.   
 
We refuelled Big Bird with 499.98 litres of Avgas (and how did you guess we were in 
Germany?) at a cost of £990.06 but this did include a landing fee of just over £70. I 
checked the oil and we still had 65L, showing that we were using/losing around 5L/hr 
and we did not need any top up at this stage.  While I was paying, Bill attacked the 
radios and connections with a magic aerosol spray and Box 1 came back to life!   As 
we had made such good time, we still had a tail wind, good weather, and a radio that 
worked properly?, we decided to start on what was going to be the next day’s flight 
and press on to Straubing in East Germany. A quick check that they would be open 
until 19:00 saw us depart for a further 2.5 hour flight east past Mannheim then a long 
straight run north of Schwabisch, basically following a fairly scenic route along the 
river valley all the way to Straubing, landing with ten minutes to spare before they 
closed.  Requesting parking instructions for an overnight stop we were told to park 
beside a Bonanza and just along from an LY registered AN-2.  We asked if we could 
cross the grass to position for this, generating the amusing flight comment from the 
controller: “Zere are many bumps and holes on zer grass but for your airplane eet iz 
OK”. 
 
Total flight time for the day was just over 6 hours.  A taxi into the pleasant small town 
of Straubing took only five minutes and we located a hotel at the second attempt.  The 
lady in the restaurant was as English as us and fully understood the requirement for 
Beer, Food, and Room, but not necessarily in that order!  After some consumption of 
the first two above, we hooked up my Laptop to the Internet via Bill’s mobile phone 
and checked the weather for the next day.  The weather behind us was steadily 
deteriorating and moving our way with gusty winds.  The weather ahead was forecast 
to be a misty start but generally OK with some low cloud expected over the high 
ground before Vienna which was on our route.  As we still had to “re-oil” Big Bird we 
wanted an early start but the airport did not open until 09:00. 
 
 



Tuesday 1st April 2008 Straubing – Nyiregyhaza 
 
First job, file the flight plan, second job, get 20L of S100 into Big Bird, third job, pay 
the overnight fees. Straubing was 5000m in misty haze with high overcast above so 
having checked the weather we prepared to get all the way into western Hungary to 
clear customs at Gyor-Per. Bill started to do the pre-flight and I filed the flight plan 
then encountered: 
 
Snag (6) The Straubing credit card machine was broken so I had to pay the 100€ fee 
for landing and overnight parking in cash.  Note: this was only an “Oil Stop” and it 
was lucky we did not have to get fuel here as we would not have had the odd 1100€ 
cash to pay for it! 
 

We topped up the oil with 20 litres of 
S100, the normal AN-2 process 
being, fill 5L Coke bottles from a 
drum and haul each one up on a rope 
to the guy sitting on top of the 
massive bonnet who tried not to spill 
most of it into the funnel.  This 
process gets increasingly difficult as 
it is directly proportional to any cross 
wind!   
With all systems “go” we set off 
above the mist for Hungary.  Unlike 
yesterday, the misty haze did not 

really clear and at a nominal cruise altitude of 2500ft we could only see about 4K 
ahead and down with little forward visibility.  The route took us quickly into Austria, 
down past Linz (a quick chat cleared us through their airspace), running along the 
Danube valley to avoid the high ground as much as possible. Vienna Information 
passed us to Tulln Approach  for our expected route round the north of Vienna itself.  
The NavBox course plot to the east of Vienna showed literally hundreds of wind 
turbines and with a westerly tail wind still forecast we expected it to get quite 
“interesting” at this point.  As it turned out we were back in hazy conditions with 
sunshine above.  Cruising at 85kts indicated we were making 128kts ground speed 
down the east side of Vienna and into Hungary.  The landing at Gyor-Per was a little 
different to any I have done before since the wind was way outside our 8kt crosswind 
limit (Runway 30, wind 340 at 20kts).  I got lined up with a good track down to the 
approach lights but still heading 30 degrees off the hard runway, I requested the grass 
and then just gave up the original approach and landed straight into wind across the 
vast field!  This was apparently quite normal for AN2s in this part of the world. 
 

A “Follow Me” car took us to the 
pumps in bright warm sunshine 
where we had the added luxury of 
someone to climb up on the top wing 
for us to take on a further 600 litres 
of fuel.  Another flight plan was then 
filed for Nyiregyhaza.  In Hungary 
you have to actually put a specific 



altitude and not just “VFR” so we opted again for 2500ft.  A discussion with the 
tower recommended that we avoid the direct route north of Budapest and track 
southerly round their TMA. We had good radio contact all the time with Budapest 
Information and once we passed south of them we were cleared direct to Nyiregyhaza, 
landing there around 16:30 in light drizzle and a brisk cold northerly wind.  Total 
flight time just over 11 hours in two days. 
 
Snag (7) the hotel we had asked for in Nyiregyhaza was fully booked but we found 
rooms in the University Campus Hotel for the extortionate sum of £16/night (and 
there was no food included in this extortionate price)!  In the room we got on to the 
EasyJet web site and changed both Bill’s and my flights to return the next day.  Once 
these new flights were confirmed taxis to a restaurant were only around £3 so no real 
problem.  
 
 
Wednesday 2nd April 2008 Nyiregyhaza - UK 

 
The second part of ferrying can 
be almost as interesting, the part 
on how one gets home with all 
your flight gear and no 
aeroplane!   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We were up early as we had 
to return to Nyiregyhaza 
airport to complete 
paperwork that was not done 
the night we arrived.   This 
done, we played “spotters” 
and took photos of some of 
the pre-historic rotary engine 
helicopters that were there in 
current use for crop spraying.   
I was reliably informed by 
Bob that these werea Kamov 
K26s (and he had never seen 
one!).  The engineers told us 
they had 14 of these imitation 
Tesco trolleys that did actually fly once the contra-rotating props were fitted. 



 
< Spotter Heaven - 
The impressive row 
of ten AN2’s lined 
up by the taxiway 
(there were more on 
the other side). 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Taking a taxi to the station we found that no one spoke English and we had to resort 
to some written translated sentences to get the correct intercity train to Budapest 
Airport (three hours - only £15 first class). Skill and cunning eventually decoded the 
indicator board to find the correct platform and we were able to relax for a while and 
get breakfast in comfort on the train. 
 
Snag (8) The train, having been motoring along at high speed, ground to a complete 
halt for 15-20 minutes then really slowly changed tracks to the other line.  We cruised 
past another train on the same line as us that had apparently previously hit something 
(or someone!) on an unguarded level crossing with police and ambulances all around.  
We had plenty of time to spare before the flights so this delay was not too bad. 
 
Arriving at Ferihegy station we had just a short walk of about 200 yards to Terminal 
1, arriving with several hours to spare.   Bill decided to go on into Budapest as his 
flight was to Luton and was later than mine and we said goodbye.  The EasyJet 
inbound flight from Gatwick was scheduled to arrive on time so I had a beer and a 
sandwich and waited in the observation area.  Check-in started on time and I 
gradually worked my way to the front of the EasyJet queue to encounter: 
 
Snag (9) EasyJet had no record of the flight change we had made the night before and 
I was only shown on my original Friday flight in two days time!  I then had to leave 
the queue and go to the ticket desk to sort out the fact that I had already been relived 
of £98 to make the change and then had to pull the “South Hampshire Airways 
badge” and the “I am a pilot and I have to get to Gatwick to gat another plane out 
today” routine, pay another £118 to get today’s flight, then join the queue again to 
check in. I phoned Bill to warn him that he may have the same problem but in the end 
his flight had been correctly changed. 
My EasyJet landed at Gatwick on time and I took the train home to Havant, arriving 
home at about 20:45 having been up since 05:30 UK time. I later learned that Bill 
arrived home via Luton at around 23:30. 
 
That’s the outbound – now we wait three weeks before going to collect her! 



Interlude 
 
We carefully followed the progress of the Service and CofA in case there were any 
major snags that would prevent the planned EasyJet return on 24th April. Nothing 
much was heard and we learned that the Hungarian CAA had attended so all looked 
promising. The weather also began to look OK with high pressure building across 
Europe.   
 
Plan “A” was approved -  Travel out on Thursday 24th April, arrive after lunch, test 
fly the plane on a short local, stay the night in Nyiregyhaza, fly out early reversing our 
original outbound route, initially to Gyor, then Straubing, stay overnight, then off 
early again to Koblenz, and then Popham getting back late Saturday afternoon.  
Simple! 
 
Wednesday 23rd April 2008 Popham – Luton – Plan “A” 
 
On this trip we had an extra pilot so there would be three of us to share the load.  Our 
cheap EasyJet flight was out of Luton with a check-in time of 04:30 (Yes – 04:30), 
Brian and I went by chauffeur hire car from Popham to Luton (my son-in-law is a 
travel agent and I got this at a vastly reduced price) to the Holiday Inn at the airport 
the night before (we got this cheap as well) so we would not have to get up at 02:00!  
Bill had no such luxury from Warwick and said he would meet us in the terminal the 
next morning. 
 
Thursday 24th April 2008 Luton - Nyiregyhaza 
 
We had a really smooth trip to Hungary, with plan “A” running perfectly. The flight 
left on time and arrived early. Our bags were even on the carousel as we walked up to 
it. The train arrived on 
time only 45 minutes 
after landing. We had 
a leisurely three hour 
ride (including lunch) 
to Nyiregyhaza 
station, finally 
arriving at the airport 
at about14:00. HA-
MKF was parked on 
the field, sparkling 
clean with lots of 
small finishing 
touches.  We were 
impressed – even the 
steel floor had been 
repainted! Snag (1) I might as well start the count again!  No one had told us that 
when the Hungarian CAA inspected the plane last week they did not pass it because 
of a bad magneto drop. This was one of our original intermittent faults listed to be 
fixed and the engineers had already replaced one magneto and subsequently another.  
It was now ready to be test flown and the CAA were expected “this afternoon” (“real” 
time, or “aircraft” time?) so no flying for us!  Plan “A” began to creak.  We amused 



ourselves by strolling in the sunshine and waiting for the CAA.  They arrived right on 
“aircraft” time and took Big Bird up and threw it round the sky above the airfield, 
finally declaring it fit to fly.   
 
Snag (2) We then took Big Bird for a quick circuit to check out the plane and found 
that the radios (that had been repaired at vast cost) did not work at all with the DC 
headsets and we had really bad static noise just as when we left the UK. The “radio 
man” had left for the day and I then found a loose plug in the lead that supplied the P2 
headset. The engineer had a telephone discussion with the radio man and they decided 
they could re-solder the lead in the morning.  Plan “A” was now failing fast. 
 
We loaded all our normal luggage (and oil) ready for the morning.  James arrived 
having driven from the Czech Republic to settle the bill and we retired to the hotel 
and a nice evening meal. 
 

The weather was slowly 
deteriorating across 
Europe – obviously not 
listening to our plan “A”, 
so plan “B” was 
formulated. We knew we 
could make the two hour 
trip to Gyor-Per where we 
could get duty free fuel 
for the longer leg to 
Straubing in East 
Germany. If we stayed 
overnight in Gyor this 
would put us on the west 
side of Hungary ready for 
the longer legs ahead.  

Using the Nyiregyhaza Hungarian Flight Planning PC keyboard, I managed to get to 
Hungarian Google to search for hotels in Gyor-Per, translate the screen into English 
and make a reservation on line. We met up with the Hungarian engineer Laszlo, and 
his daughter, for a meal in the evening and he telephoned the hotel to see if our online 
communication had actually worked, writing all the details carefully on the beer mat 
which happened to be handy at the time! 
 
Friday 25th April 2008 Nyiregyhaza – Gyor – Plan “B” 
 
By the time we arrived at the airfield, the engineers had already re-soldered the 
suspect loose plug and it was all neatly taped up.   
 
Snag (3) A quick check of the radios revealed that they still did not work at all with 
the DCs. Further engineering head scratching and solder resulted in switching some 
more wires around and we finally had some action in the headsets. I filed a flight plan 
and we set off homewards. 
 



We got to Gyor in a couple of hours, landing just ahead of the forecast rain, deciding 
to leave the re-fuel until the morning. The hotel had the “beer mat” reservation (beer 
mat obviously worked) 
and we then took a 
leisurely tourist walk 
around the very pleasant 
little town that we would 
never normally have seen, 
culminating in finding a 
very nice barge restaurant 
on the river (The “Veszti” 
next time you are in 
Gyor-Per) where Brian 
again forced Bill & I to 
have several beers and a 
good meal, after which 
we walked back to the 
hotel.   
 
Saturday 25th April 2008 Gyor – Straubing - Plan “B” continued 
 
We left the hotel in hazy sunshine and on arrival at the airfield we fed Big Bird with 
another 20 litres of oil.  Bill and Brian then took it to the pumps to refuel while I 
prepared the flight plan with the Tower.  This went through OK and as I walked back 
down the Tower stairs…. 
 
Snag (4) Bill was standing there holding his mobile and told me that Straubing (which 
was right by the river) had deteriorated to thick fog and it was not expected to clear 
for at least three to four hours.  A quick discussion meant that if we needed to get 
away to beat the approaching bad weather in the UK tomorrow, we would have to see 
if we could go more northerly via the Czech Republic. Plan “C” was formulated with 
the help of my Laptop PC, NavBox, downloading data to the GPS and all the charts 
and a new flight plan was put in to get to Hosin with no plan ”D” as yet to be 
formulated.  

Saturday 25th April 2008 Gyor – 
Hosin - Plan “C”  
 
A pleasant flight to Hosin at 2500ft 
passed uneventfully with the initial 
route up past Vienna being the reverse 
of our outbound course.   
We then headed off north east and into 
the Czech Republic landing about three 
hours later at Hosin which seemed to 
be a home for gliders, old Antonovs 
and sundry other Russian junk.  
 

This was a weather check viewed through the wings of an AN-2 which was seriously 
in the “has seen better days” category!   
 



 
 
 
We grabbed a 
drink and the 
“Bill/Brian” team 
refuelled while I 
worked out a plan 
”D” route to 
Koblenz on the PC 
and charts and got 
more relevant data 
into the GPS. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Saturday 26th April 2008 Hosin – Koblenz - Plan “D” 
 
The weather held up well and we managed to cruise at 800m (by the way, the 
altimeter shows only 8) all the way to Koblenz without any more problems other than 
the radios being their usual rubbish.  They seemed to have no range at all and if we 
turned off the “auto-squelch” the headsets were very noisy.  Landing at Koblenz we 
had to orbit off base leg as a glider cut in on us while going for the grass. It was a 
sunny evening and a lot of people were sitting outside having beers so we only felt it 
was right to join them, leaving our refuelling for the next morning as we now had 
only about 4.5 hours to go to the UK tomorrow. After the initial beers we headed for 
the small guest house the Tower had booked for us in Winningen, the small village 
just below Koblenz airfield. The meal was perfectly adequate and we met up with two 
regular Popham RV pilots who had been to the Prague Trade Fair and were also on 
their way back to the UK the next day. Plan “E” was formulated over another beer or 
two which was basically straightforward as this would be a simple reversal of our 
outbound course. Looking at the Internet weather on Bill’s wonder-phone showed that 
we would at least get to Ostend before running into a large line of CBs right across 
our path up the middle of the UK. Plan “E” stated that we would try to get as far as 
we could into the UK and then land Big Bird somewhere to sit the weather out. 
 
Sunday 257h April 2008 Koblenz – Popham - Plan “E” 
 
Koblenz dawned bright and sunny and we fed Big Bird with another 20 litres of S100 
then the “B/B” team went to the pumps while I did the flight plan and paid a further 
extortionate sum to the German Exchequer. Every time we stopped the plane to fill up 
there was little change from £1000. Our Customs form for the UK had been 
previously lodged with Popham and I phoned Dick to Fax it in as we would be a 
further four hours before getting back.  
 



Snag (5) The initial flight went well until we wanted to cross Belgian airspace and 
Brussels Information decided to do a “Southampton” and do the “remain clear of 
controlled airspace” trick.  This involved a very careful orbit around their circular 
zone, remaining below 1500ft. Clearing Brussels we climbed to 2500ft, over KOK for 
Dover.    
 
Snag (6) The visibility across the channel was good and as we coasted in over DVR, 
London Information told us that the storm line was now from the Isle of Wight to 
Heathrow but a little better along the coast.  Plan “E” was instantly modified to 
become Plan “F”, to route via Shoreham and GWC to go round the back of the storm 
line. 
 
Sunday 257h April 2008 Koblenz – Shoreham - Plan “F” 
 
Now over home territory, the weather ahead was getting darker and darker. As we 
approached Shoreham it was obvious that we would get no further with a wall of 
water ahead, so we landed there and gave the spotters an instant thrill. The “throw 
away line” in the restaurant when asked “where have you just come from?” – answer 
“Hungary” – caused several wide-eyed looks! Shoreham honoured the weather 
diversion landing fee waiver and we had tea and a good old British bacon sandwich 
while the skies opened. After an hour, Popham had cleared and the final plan “G” 
swung into action. 
 
Sunday 257h April 2008 Shoreham – Popham Plan “G” 
 
There was still quite a bit of low cloud around but no problem at the scary altitude of 
300m.  I managed to bounce the landing quite nicely on to R21 at Popham, landing at 
about 15:00 after a three day trip of just under eleven hours flying. 
 
Finale 
 
Not much else to report.  The total flight time for the whole trip was just under 22 
hours over the three week period, at a cost of a four figure sum for fuel and oil, plus 
quite a few ££ for the actual annual itself! 

 



 
Badminton Horse Trials By Air                                                         Duncan Barlow 
 

                 
    
It is generally nice that I have my hobbies like golf and flying, and my significant 
other half has her own like horse riding, but it is also nice that she enjoys the odd 
flying trip with me.  Once a year I get the opportunity to combine my hobby with hers 
and earn lots brownie points by taking her to the Badminton Horse Trials.  This year 
she asked me to take her friend with us as well so I could hardly do anything wrong in 
the 2 weeks prior to going ;o) 
In the horse world Badminton is a big event, it was all over my head but effectively it 
equates to an Olympic standard event so attracts all of the big names. It also attracts 
huge crowds with over 120,000 people there on the Saturday and probably 20,000 
dogs of all shapes and sizes. Think large crowd and imagine what it would be like 
travelling by road, no such problem when flying as long as you are there for the day. 
 

    



 
The details of Badminton this year were advertised on the forum, but for those who 
did not see that all you have to do is download and complete the landing form from 
their website and fax it to ATC. During the event, and especially on Saturday where 
there are time slots to arrive and depart, Badminton airfield is extremely busy, you are 
asked to provide an ETA and all of your contact details so they can spread times if 
required. You also need to call them on the morning you are flying in, which is what 
you would normally do to get the weather and any special information. Although the 
event is in May the weather has been below limits on two occasions recently. 
   

   
 
Saturday 3rd May and I look out of the window, seems a little overcast but the 
weather forecast is encouraging. I call Badminton and a cheery chap answers, he 
confirms the weather is good and they are expecting me; he adds we have the CAA 
visiting so please do not fly low over the main site. Off we set to Thruxton, picking up 
the other passenger on the way, she has prepared a picnic for us which is a nice 
surprise. Things all go to plan at Thruxton and we take off on time to make our 09:30 
ETA at Badminton. On the radio at Thruxton there is another aircraft starting up for 
badminton, a jet ranger calls on his way back from dropping passengers there. It does 
not stop when we talk to Lyneham, the controller is very busy with about 6 aircraft all 
wanting clearances through the control zone en-route to Badminton. I practice my RT 
in my head while I wait an opportunity to talk to the controller, I rattled off my call 
and got a clearance and Squawk in return. 
 
Approaching Badminton I am released by Lyneham and there are 3 of us approaching 
the overhead with 2 in the circuit, so we are all looking out for each other.  It is a nice 
sunny day and I can see the circuit aircraft as I approach the overhead first, I position 
behind them downwind and am soon on finals.  Today we are on 07 which has an 
extension so displaced threshold (see the Map), at C is a hangar but also there are 
more trees. On finals and the wind is 120/11kts, a nice smooth approach until we pass 
the hangar and some interesting turbulence close to touch down; I float a little longer 
than planned but touch down nicely on the soft surface and keep my speed up to clear 
the runway at the far end where the marshallers await.  There are already about 20 
aircraft parked in a line and we follow the instructions and an aircraft in front to start 
a new line closer to the runway. We are met out of the aircraft by some young ladies 
who take the £20 landing fee and sell us our entry tickets; from shut down to walking 
in through the main entrance is about 5 minutes. 
 



We have a nice day watching the cross country, eating, walking, eating again and the 
girls shopping in the tented village. I start to get concerned about how much they want 
to buy and have to remind them it all has to fit in the aircraft and we have to get off 
the ground; not sure this stopped them really. Anyway, departure beckons and we 
walk back to the airfield, you cannot normally leave until the last horse has passed a 
certain fence on the cross county course usually about 15:45.  When we get back the 
aircraft parking area seemed full probably around 40 aircraft near runway 25 
threshold with more parked near the hangar which is where the helicopters also park.  
We watch a few aircraft depart while doing external checks, it looks interesting 
people are getting airborne just after the hangar and the effect of the cross-wind is 
obvious; not sure this inspires my passengers. 
All loaded up and engine running, the radio frequency is busy, we become number 2 
in a stream of 4 who backtrack the runway, a Jodel at the back goes from the normal 
07 threshold while the rest of us go as far as possible into the extension.  We are clear 
to go and everyone is asked to turn left 20 degrees after take off to keep clear of the 
main site; with the cross-wind component you would have had to turn hard right to 
maintain the centre-line.  Although the ground is soft we accelerate well and get 
airborne just past the hangar like the others, the turbulence is again interesting until 
we are about 100 feet and climbing. It is a lovely evening and I do a lazy climbing left 
turn to come back through the overhead at 2,000 feet and give the girls a good view of 
the cross country course. 
Once again when we speak to Lyneham they are quite busy, but they accommodate 
our crossing clearance without any problems. The trip back to Thruxton was 
uneventful but very quiet, it is amazing how a day in the thresh air and shopping can 
reduce the chatter between my two passengers, which was non stop on the way out.  
Back at Thruxton our day was not over, I had to move the aircraft to Bourne Park for 
a 50 hour check; I was honestly thinking I could be waiting some time for them to 
pick me up by car. However, Garmin rules on the ground as well and I was just 
getting the cover on at Bourne Park when my ride arrived. I can fully recommend a 
trip to Badminton, each time I have been it has been highly organised with very 
friendly service at the airfield.  We did not take our dog this year, but they are 
welcome and we saw 2 or 3 getting out of aircraft when we arrived so this is a day out 
for all the family. 
If you are interested in going in the future, then next year it is from 7th 
to 10th May, details at http://www.badminton-horse.co.uk/ . 
 
 
 
 
Day Trip to the Scillies          Dave Thomas 
 
Friday – 6/June – Clare and I were pondering where to go in G-PORK on Saturday 
and I suggested that we took a trip down to the Scillies for a crab sandwich. Having 
been to the Scillies on a number of previous occasions in G-PORK we know that the 
trip down there and back is always interesting with superb sights, a reasonable water 
crossing and a unique airfield at the end. And the crab sandwiches are out of this 
world, especially when washed down with a pint of St. Austell’s finest Tribute ale. 
We unfolded the charts, opened up Pooleys and set about planning. The trip down is 
fairly straightforward from Bournemouth – out over Sandbanks; down to Axminster; 
over the top of Exmouth and Plymouth airfield; overhead St Austell; overhead 



Pendeen Lighthouse just north of Lands End; through the Lands End Transit Corridor 
and then line up to land on St Marys. On the way back, we had decided that we would 
land at Plymouth to pick up some extra fuel and then return via the same route, but… 
The weather in the morning looked fine, but the TAFs for the afternoon suggested that 
there may be an isolated thunderstorm down near Exeter, so we started to think of 
alternative routes back should the storms materialise. As predicted, the weather on the 
way down was perfect and the flight was very enjoyable. ATC gave us great support, 
with St Mawgan vectoring us a little south of our planned track to maintain clearance 
with IR traffic. Coordination between Lands End Tower and Scillies Approach is 
excellent with regular monitoring of your position and a hand over at about 10 DME 
from St Marys. Off to the south we could see a big Sikorsky skimming the waves and 
could hear him talking on the radio. It gives you a warm feeling that ATC are looking 
after you. Who needs the new ATSOCAS – what ever benefits that is supposed to 
provide? 
In the past we have landed on the long (600m) runway – 33 – which has the hump at 
the far end and an approach over the sea; today the wind favoured 15 which has an 
approach over the land, with a large radio aerial at the end of base leg and on final 
you come in over a deep valley to land on a short uphill stretch of the runway without 
being able to see the remainder of the runway over the hump. An odd sensation. We 
made it – a good landing – as we were able to use the plane to fly home again! The 
landing fee was a shade under £20.   
Having parked G-PORK and put the chocks firmly under the wheels  we headed into 
St Mary’s. On a previous visit we had found a nice cafe in Old Town – about half way 
into St Mary’s so decided to stop off there for lunch. I chose a crab ploughman’s 
lunch which was not a great success – the crab was delicious, but crab and pickle 
don’t go well together! Clare had a tuna and mayonnaise sandwich. No Tribute 
though this time. 
We decided not to bother to continue into St. Marys, but to head back to the airfield 
and head for home. We checked the weather and were still concerned about the 
thunderstorm near Exeter, but it was still only a threat and then only a local threat. 
Rather than returning straight to Plymouth we flew out to orbit the Bishop Rock and 
Wolf Rock lighthouses – superb pieces of design that have now stood in place for 121 
years and 139 years respectively. The trip back to Plymouth was uneventful with 
excellent service again from ATC. We refuelled in Plymouth (landing fee £9!) and 
while we were there Clare chatted to two other pilots who had just returned from 
Exeter; the thunderstorms had begun and they recommended that we avoided the 
south of Dartmoor and returned via the northern route. Exeter ATC confirmed this 
view when we checked with the tower whilst we paid the landing fee. No problem. 
We looked at the chart, performed some basic navigation and via dead reckoning and 
extensive use of the mark one eyeball and the chart we returned via Tavistock, 
Launceston, Holsworthy and Crediton to Axminster and thence back to Bournemouth.  
All in all we had a great day out – and a success for traditional navigation – the GPS 
sat in its bag all day!  
 
 
Many thanks to the contributors to this newsletter - please keep the articles rolling in! 
Clare 


