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WWeellll  ffoollkkss it’s that time of year 

again when the weather gods bless us with the 

occasional epic day of light thermal-laden winds 

and classic skies!  Yes we have had some good 

days with conditions most pilot’s dream 

of…conditions for ultimately going long distance 

cross-country flying.   

For those active pilots in the club whose 

energies have been persistently focussed on the 

weather charts, forecasts and gambling on the 

long drive to far off distant hill sites, their efforts 

have been fruitful and extremely rewarding to say 

the least.  Our pilots have reached cloudbase for 

the first time, flown many Km’s from town to 

town, flown for 5hours at cloudbase, surfed along 

cloud edges and even flown up inside the clouds!! 

(Although I must stress that flying inside cloud is 

ILLEGAL unless you are flying with instruments).   

As one of those lucky few to experience 

such an incredible fantastic flight I urge all pilots 

to strive to do likewise.  By making the effort to 

drive with us to these inland XC sites and learning 

from us you will increase your knowledge, gain 

experience and eventually make such epic flights 

possible for yourselves.  Remember - ‘If you don’t 

go, you don’t know’. 

So please make the effort to get involved 

and come get some great high flying experiences 

that you won’t get soaring the cliffs at 200ft above 

Perran. Give any of the active pilots a call if you 

think it looks good for a weekend and drum up 

some interest.  Its not just about the flying, it’s 

the camping, visiting new sites, new pilots and the 

whole social event.  No matter what your 

experience, you are more than welcome to come 

along and get involved.  We are here to help and 

advise you to give you more out of your flying. 

 

Editor, Andrew Hancock 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

General News…… 
 

IMPORTANT Carbis Bay Site 

 

These are the terms on which we can continue 

flying / operating there and come into force as of 

today. 

 

1) No Parking in front of any of the gates and 

adequate clearance either side of the gates must 

be given to allow easy access to agricultural 

vehicles and trailers. 

 

2) No spectators, visitors, children or dogs allowed 

in or through any of the fields. 

 

3) No gates to be untied or left open and no litter 

in the fields. 

 

4) If cattle or crops are in the agreed take-off field 

- DO NOT USE IT, but we can then use the 

adjacent field to the left of take-off provided that 

is not in crop or with cattle and gates are not 

untied or left open. 

 

5) If there are no parking spaces along the road - 

unload and park back at the Heatherbell carpark. 

 

To limit the number of cars and pilots this site is 

now only for registered Cornish resident Kernow 

Club pilots. 

Unregistered KHPA students can only use this site 

when accompanied by their KHPA instructor. 

 

It is the duty of every pilot to adhere to these 

rules and to politely explain the situation and ask 

any one who should not be there to leave! 

 

In the event of a competition, this will be 

negotiated separately. 

  

KHPA Site Warden, Roger Full 
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Paragliding BLOG 
 

What the hell is a ‘Blog’? I hear you ask….  In 

simple terms it’s an electronic version of a 

personal diary that seems to be the lastest craze 

on the internet.  You can set up a website and 

enter exciting information about your daily life for 

anyone in the world to read!  And that’s exactly 

what Kernow’s own Dr Mark Ashton-Smith has 

done.  Anyone can read Marks Paragliding Blog by 

visiting his webpage at: 

http://www.paraglidingblog.com/.  Its full of 

interesting stories of weekend trips away to Wales 

and Dartmoor, BCC comps, photo galleries, links 

and educational literature regarding flying 

techniques and potential ridge runs in Cornwall as 

well as art, local bird wildlife etc etc!!! 

 

 

Editor – an apology 
 

I must apologise for the lack of a bulletin 

newsletter for last month (June).  I had stated 

that I wished to resign from the position of bulletin 

editor in Mays edition due to a change of personal 

circumstances.   Last month again was too hectic 

and therefore I did not get around to producing a 

bulletin.   This month I have quit my job and am 

now actively seeking employment and looking to 

relocate to the South Wales Cardiff area.   Mark 

Ashton–Smith has kindly offered to fill in as editor 

and will probably be taking over very soon. 

Currently I am working in Oxford and am writing 

this bulletin on a friend’s computer!  This is why 

some of the FONTS I normally use are different, 

as he does not have them installed on his PC.  

Because my plans seem to be changing from day 

to day, week-to-week, I must apologise for any 

delays for you receiving the bulletin later than 

usual.   When I get settled in South Wales anyone 

from Kernow club will be more than welcome to 

stay over if you want to come fly the amazing 

sites there!!! 

 Editor, Andrew Hancock 

 

 

READ THIS - Perhaps the 

most incredible XC 

experienced in Cornwall 
Ever!!! 4,000ft max height, 

22miles distance. 

 

Carn Brea, Camborne  

Sunday 29th June 

 

Sunday morning’s weather conditions were a light 

South Westerly with sea breezes producing a 

predicted convergence. I took off from Carn Brea 

hoping to go XC but unfortunately today it was not 

meant to be as I only climbed to about 500 feet 

ATO.  At the best of times I climbed in a 4-up, 

though I flew in zeros most of the time.  I did not 

go with the 4-up because I thought better lift 

would exist out in front of the hill.  After several 

glides out front that I was proved wrong and I was 

soon back on the ground. 

 

The next morning on Bank holiday Monday 30th I 

returned to Carn Brea keen to go XC.   The wind 

was Northerly to North West (the best direction for 

the Carn Brea Slope) with sea breezes.  I got to 

the hill around 11.30am – a bit late but I had a lot 

on and was rushing around like a mad man.  

The wind was 8 to 12 mph and bang on the hill 

with a few puffys out front.  I could see a small 

sea breeze convergence line of cloud way off to 

the south behind the ridge but it was right over 

the south coast near Helston . I popped the wing 

up and ground handled it until I felt the pull of a 

thermal.  I leaped into a good thermal which was 

quite big in size but not really very strong low 

down as I experienced only zero’s and 1-ups.  Still 

this enabled me to climb to around 1000 feet 

above the hill and there I sat in zeros and 1-ups 

for a good few minutes before the thermal turned 

into a 6-up!! so before long I was rocketing up to 

Cloudbase. 

 At base I found it hard to decide were to go next 

so I had a good look around before I made a 

decision then headed for the next closest dark 

looking cloud. 

I’m was now at cloud base 677m (2221ft) above 

take off hopping from cloud to cloud and it didn’t 

mater which way I went I was just happy to be up 

there.  

I did about 10 hops from cloud to cloud using 

them like stepping-stones and before long I could 

see the darker convergence cloud line.  By now I 

was over the Stithians Reservoir area but there 

was usual big patch of blue over the lake with no 

clouds – a huge ‘sink hole’ where there is no lift.  I 

didn’t think I would make it past this obstacle as it 

has cut short many XC flights from Carn Brea 

before. I just had to get over the reservoir to 

connect with the convergence lift or else I would 

be grounded…and it would be game over! 

 

I decided to stick with the cloud I was under and 

luckily it drifted slowly over the lake, now the 

convergence was just a hop away. 

I connected with the convergence cloud and flew 

this all the way down to the Lizard.  The lift was 

sometimes on and sometimes off but whenever I 

lost altitude I just found another thermal and 

within a few 360’s I was back to base.  Just near 

to the Lizard the convergence cloud street ended.  

The lizard coast was now just a glide away but 

into blue cloudless sea breeze air and I was still at 

base, so I turned around and headed back up the 

street towards Helston. At Helston the street 

broke into two.  One street that set up up and 

down the spine of Cornwall and a street that went 

to Falmouth so rather than go back I thought 

about trying to fly the street to Falmouth.  I flew 

along under the convergence cloud street towards 

Falmouth and at Gweek my street broke up and I 

bombed out to just 37m above take off height 
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which was about 3 to 400 feet of the ground.  Just 

as I was deciding were to land, I got another 

thermal!!!  It was small, light and I had to fight to 

stay in it but soon turned in to an 8-up.  Soon, 

finding myself back at base I carried on my merry 

way to Falmouth. 

The clouds where really dark now and whatever 

lift there was, was strong.  And the same went for 

the sink, but Falmouth was getting near. So on I 

went still under the convergence but sinking fast.   

I could see some wispy cloud hanging down and 

sticking out of a dark bit ahead, so I aimed for it. I 

must have been about 100 feet below the wispy 

cloud when I hit the core of some immense lift.   I 

turned hard and in seconds I was up in the cloud!!   

I straightened up and wacked the speed bar on in 

an attempt to get out.   I thought I was on a path 

out of the cloud so I was happy and hoped I would 

just pop out with a bit more height than I had 

when I entered.  But my altimeter was screaming 

UP, UP, UP at me and upon looking upwards I 

could only just make out my white wing above my 

head due to the density of the cloud!  I was now 

flying the ‘white room’ in thick dark cloud 

rocketing upwards at 12 m a second, on full speed 

bar.  It felt like forever and I was still trying to 

convince myself ‘you will pop out in a minute’.   

Then I had the horrible thought that when I 

entered the cloud I was close to the coast at 

Falmouth and could well have drifted within the 

cloud out over the sea! Shit! If that was the case I 

would have to ditch in the sea…….  

I looked at my vario knowing that base was at 

677m.  It’s now on 1416 m and screaming almost 

a continues tone UP. Then finally at last I hit some 

sink.   I have never been so happy to find some 

because at least 10 mins had past since I could 

see anything other than cloud all around me.  I 

held on to that sink like it was a good core and a 

few minutes later I caught a glimpse of the ground 

through a hole in the cloud.   I then locked the 

wing into a spiral and held it in until I popped out 

of the cloud around 600m ATO.  The really strange 

thing was that when I looked down expecting to 

see nothing but the blue wet demise below me, I 

was surprised to see the same bit of land as I 

flying over when I went in the cloud…I hadn’t 

really moved from when I went in! 

Falmouth was now just a glide away, so after 

coming to terms with the whole cloud thing I 

headed on and glided to Maenporth beach arriving 

with around 37m of height ATO. I then 

encountered another thermal but this was very 

weak.  I must have played around in this for 10 

mins and only gained 10 meters height, so I 

headed to my chosen landing area which was on 

the top off a hill.  As I did not know the wind 

direction and didn’t want to mess up such a 

fantastic flight with a crap landing, I put in a slow 

wide 360 turn to establish the wind direction and 

went on to do a perfect landing in a light SW 

breeze.  

A personal best in Cornwall. 

Skygod, Jon Trewartha 

 

 

(Minutes of last meeting Continued from 

page 8…., sorry but I had to squeeze it here 

to save wasting another sheet of paper at the 

end): 

 

 

Incidents: 

Michel broke his wrist whilst scratching at St 

Agnes on Saturday 9 July 2005, but is OK. 

Cathy broke her finger hang gliding. 

 

Club Flying: 

Some good flying for all members this 

month. 

 

Other Business: 

Website: There are still problems with the 

Website people are still be denied access to 

bulletin board etc. It was decide that Paddy 

should be contacted and made aware of 

these problems 

Club Barbecue: The club barbecue is to be 

held in the 3rd week of August exact date to 

be arranged according to the weather. It is 

proposed that it be held at Godrevy, the 

same as last year. 

 

Member’s Forum: 

No comments were made by members. 
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Corn Ridge, Dartmoor XC 
16th July 2005 - WNW 8-10mph, Perfect Sky with 

nice white puffy cumulus with a 4,000ft base.  

Little drift and consistent thermals.   

 

Weekend camping trip with Mark Ashton Smith, 

Annie Anderson and Alan (Marks Dad). 

 

Innes Powell from South West Paragliding was 

teaching on the main slope (NNE).  I took off to 

the left of them where the slope pointed more into 

wind (WNW).  After waiting for ages in light 

breeze, 2 gliders thermalled out from Sourton 

ridge 1km in front upwind of me.  I got ready and 

sure enough several minutes later something 

came through.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I took off into thermic lift and worked this up and 

down this small shallow slope until I could 360.  

Gained 3-400ft ato then lost it and glided back 

towards launch.  Entered more lift and hooked into 

it to gain 700ft, then 1400ft and looked up to see 

the other 2 gliders high above me circling under a 

large grey bottomed cloud.   I kept concentrating 

on the lift, looking up at the wing and purely 

followed the positive air from what I felt through 

the wing and risers.  Eventually I gained over 

2,000ft ato!! And by now was well up under the 

cloud. I thought I must be near cloud base until I 

saw another glider several hundred feet above 

me.  This glider must have entered the cloud as it 

disappeared at one point!  I could hear him 

shouting out with joy ‘Whooooo Hoooooo!!!’  I 

fused another climb and eventually after 10 years 

of trying throughout my flying career I was 

rewarded as I cored this thermal up to cloud-

base!!   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was cool and darker under the cloud and I felt 

sooo small.  Occasionally small wispy bits of cloud 

whizzed pass me to the sides and sometimes 

underneath!  I was afraid of being sucked up into 

the cloud and even looked at my risers and 

started thinking about what my options were to 

descend rapidly if I did enter the white room!  B-

Line stall, Big ears or a Spiral dive? I thought!  I 

glided and lost 500ft before encountering another 

6up thermal.  I cored this which strengthened up 

into a 10up!!  I was rocketing back up to the cloud 

and saw the other glider about 3-400m away also 

coring up and thermalling up into the cloud again!  

For some reason I quickly lost or simply over rode 

my fear of the cloud and decided to stick with this 

thermal right up into the cloud.  The ground below 

became hazy, then milky white until it quickly 

disappeared as the cloud wrapped together and 

closed in beneath me – I WAS NOW FLYING UP 

INSIDE THE CLOUD!!!!!   

 

All I could see of any reference point in ‘the white 

Room’ was the sphere of the sun which I kept in 

one place as to navigate a straight line course that 

would hopefully take me out of the cloud!  I’m 

sure at one point I lost sight of the sun as the 

cloud must have thickened.  A few moments later 

I popped out of the side into a gap between the 

clouds.  I was at the inversion layer, it felt like I 

could almost walk on it as it was such a flat 

defined milky white layer but of course I couldn’t 

as that would be fatal!  The clouds were forming 

at this altitude and rode along on this layer 

pushed along by the gentle 10mph WNW breeze.  

They were flying past me sometimes to the sides, 

over me and sometimes under once again 

engulfing me.  The cloud edges were brightly lit by 

the sun and their centres darker grey due to their 

density.  The clouds seemed so dynamic and alive 

constantly changing shape whilst they swirled 

around and flew past me.  Adrenalin was pumping 
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around my veins, I was clutching the brake 

handles so hard and my body was tense through 

shear fear and excitement.  I turned the fear into 

excitement and shouted out loud ‘Yes Yes F**king 

Yes!!!! I’m at Cloudbase and WOW its amazing!!!  

I LOVE IT!!! Whooooo Hoooooo!!!  I was in 

heaven, this is what I had dreamed of for years 

and today I was lucky, it was my turn. 

 

Thermals were of two types: Large smooth areas 

of lift under the clouds ranging between 1-6up and 

Small strong bullet thermals from 6-10up.  I 

turned wide and flat in the larger thermals and 

tighter in the stronger small cores, but at no point 

did the wing feel over twitchy or uncontrollable.  

The pressure in the wing was good and I never felt 

any signs like it was going to collapse.  All the 

time I was flying near to the clouds I was purely 

looking up at the wing concentrating on retaining 

the inner pressure, aware of which side of the 

wing the lift was strongest on and following the 

positive energy to get high.  Only at one point 

whilst I was flying on the edge of a cloud next to a 

large blue hole did the wing feel really odd.  I 

must have been flying through turbulent eddies 

where air of different temperatures was mixing at 

the cloud edges.  The wing seemed to yaw and 

pitch about on its own in this positive air – but 

strangely the vario didn’t register any change of 

altitude of lift or sink here?!   

 

I left that cloud and glided towards another due 

south and kept cloud hopping all the way down 

the western flanks of North Dartmoor.  All the 

time riding thermals and drifting slightly inland 

over the barren moor land then tacking into and 

cross wind back over the fields and road.  I did not 

want to land out in the middle of nowhere as I 

heard stories of pilots having 4 hour walkouts and 

as there are no roads, just tracks through the 

grass, bogs and gorse and I didn’t fancy that in 

today’s intense heat with a 20kg glider on my 

back!  

 

Corn Ridge and Sourton were by now way far 

behind me, so to was the other glider that had 

entered the clouds with me, he had turned back.   

I was now on my own over the Mary Tavy area 

and was coming to the end of the ridge line and 

tors.  Out beyond the land sloped off into low 

fields, valleys and general farmland.  Then I 

realised the clouds were also disappearing and 

there was nothing but a big blue hole all the way 

to the sea.  I had to make a decision fast.  Stay 

with the clouds and go back?  Push into wind into 

the oncoming clouds and maybe try a triangle XC?  

Or just to keep going and do a straight line 

distance XC?  I was so chuffed with my 

achievements up to this point that I didn’t want to 

turn back!?!  I decided to keep going and venture 

on full glide into the deep blue! 

 

I could see a ‘haze cap’ forming at the inversion 

above Peter Tavy a small hamlet village.  This 

turned into a small cumulous so I headed straight 

for that hoping to find another climb.  I was 

getting low over the village and looked for landing 

options; a field next to the cemetery looked good.  

But sure enough the textbook scenario paid off 

and soon the air felt positive and the vario started 

singing beep……beep….beep,..beep,BEEP.  I was 

saved and climbing out in a 4up.  I drifted in lift 

towards a large rounded hill with a tor on it (Cox 

Tor) and hoped the thermal I was in would really 

trigger off this and gain strength to get me back to 

cloudbase.  But it didn’t and I lost it ;-(  so glided 

off the hill and looked for more landing options.  A 

large raised open area of moor land with a main 

road passing through and a large car park pull in 

looked the most sensible for a  retrieve so that’s 

where I came in.  Luckily there was an Ice Cream 

van there too which made me smile as I 

absolutely love Ice Cream!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I punched the air with delight, wore a big cheesy 

grin and felt totally amazing in awe of this 

incredible dream flight over such beautiful 

landscapes under such good conditions.   

 

I later found out from Innes Powell the owner of 

South West Paragliding that I had met the sea 

breeze front which explains the vast blue hole and 

lack of clouds.  So basically I felt that had there 

been more clouds that I could have flown much 

further but was beaten and grounded by the sea 

breeze.  Isn’t nature amazing.  Ice Cream has 

never tasted so good… 

 

XC From Corn Ridge to Cox Tor Summary.  

14.25km in 1hr 30mins.  Max Height 2,800ft ato 

(4,000ft asl).  Max Thermal strength 10-up 

(1000ft/min). 

 

Andy Hancock 

 Credits to Marks dad Alan for photos 



K H P A  B u l l e t i n  J u l y  2 0 0 5                            p a g e  6  

 

Report on this year’s British Club 
Challenge (BCC) paragliding 

competition.   
 

As this bulletin goes to press, the KHPA ‘A’ Team 

are in second place with 4044 points in the 2005 

British Club Challenge (BCC) out of 20 competing 

teams. Avon – the winners last year - are 

currently in first place with 4802 points. The 

upcoming final is to be held in late July / early 

August, and Kernow is a strong contender for 

overall victory.  

 

Ken Wilkinson, event organiser and stalwart 

captain of the Avon team, told me that Avon didn’t 

bother to come to Cornwall because it wouldn’t be 

‘serious’ flying. This attitude shows up what makes 

our team’s rating so remarkable – up there with 

the Avon ‘Skytribe’, and beating the likes of 

Thames Valley, South East Wales, Wessex, 

Malvern and Derbyshire, when we have only one 

little-flown and gnarly XC site to fly from, and 

compared to other clubs very little paragliding XC 

experience. The Avon ‘Skytribe’ for one is based in 

the very heart of XC flying in Britain (look at the 

UK map of national XC league logged flights to see 

what I mean). So that’s awesome. And the other 

thing that’s inspirational is the motivation. Over a 

four week period our boys made the 4-5 hour trip 

to SE Wales to compete three times, while many 

clubs couldn’t find the time. The consistent 

turnout of Kernow on the results page of the BCC 

website (http://www.flybcc.co.uk/results.asp) 

shows this outstanding motivation - and how it’s 

paid off.  

 

Here’s what some of our guys have done over the 

past few weeks: Pete Coad flew his first XC on a 

paraglider from Talybont on June 19th, doing over 

16k and getting the second best distance of the 

day. (As Pete says, you’ve always got to judge 

your flight distance relative to others on the day.) 

Two weeks later on the 3rd July John T. flew an 

incredible 73 km from Merthyr to beyond 

Hereford, his personal best for the UK. On the 

same day, Chairman Dave flew 30 km from 

Merthyr to Abergavenny, part of the way in cloud. 

He tells me his previous best was around 6km!  

The following weekend on Saturday July 9th, Pete 

flew 48 km from The Blorenge to Bridgend and the 

next day flew another 50 km taking a similar 

course from The Blorenge - his personal best on a 

paraglider and just short of 100 km in a weekend! 

On the same day John T., Mark B., and Dave also 

flew to within a few miles of Bridgend. Sea breeze 

inevitably brought all of them down. John had 

taken a more roundabout route, going first south 

to near Cardiff and then following the coast west, 

staying clear of the sea breeze. He was in the air 

five hours, mostly at cloudbase. Dave and Mark 

took a direct route to the same destination and 

were only in the air about an hour! All three of 

them flew over 40km on this epic day, a personal 

best for Dave who has gone from strength to 

strength. Al – also relatively new to big distance 

XC flying - made an impressive 39 km, a personal 

best for him. Cloudbase was between 4000-5000 

ft ASL and at this height the views must have 

been unbelievable! For some photo galleries of our 

team in action over these competition weekends, 

follow the links at www.paraglidingblog.com.  

 

Kernow ‘B’ team pilots who participated in the BCC 

competition included Mike Abbott and myself. Both 

of us enjoyed thermalling to well over 1000 ft ATO 

above the spectacular scenery of the Brecon 

Beacons. Over three weekends I made half a 

dozen or more attempts at ‘going over the back’ 

circling in drifting thermals, mostly losing the lift 

and heading back to the ridge. I managed two 

small XC flights: 4 km from Talybont, where I 

thermalled up to over 800 ft ATO and feeling 

frustrated with not being able to read the broken 

thermic air, head off on a glide downwind, landing 

4 km later after nothing but sink. I started in the 

same thermal as patient Pete, who went on to do 

16 km. At The Blorenge I did much better. Taking 

John’s advice not to leave the hill in sink but in lift 

and Pete’s advice to be patient, I worked a 

thermal for a good half an hour, staying well 

above 1000 ft ATO, and drifting back slowly and 

patiently, gradually gaining height. Just when I 

thought I was well established in the thermal and 

was looking at the distant horizon, I found myself 

in sink which I couldn’t escape from. I tried flying 

over metal roofs and dark surfaces in the valley 

for a low save, but only got a blip or two which I 

couldn’t turn in.  I landed 6 km in a random grass 

field downwind (on tip-toes), feeling like the actual 

distance didn’t match up to the experience at all. 

Given all that work, all that height, surely it was at 

least 10 km? But it was my best flying experience 

yet. Flying from St Agnes to Portreath runway at 

the first BCC round gave me a great sense of 

freedom, but doesn’t compare to the shear scale 

of thermal flying at height looking down at 100s of 

square miles of hills and valleys. Being among 

seasoned XC pilots in sometimes challenging 

thermal conditions in Wales was an intense 

learning experience, and the flying was 

exhilarating. I’ll be looking forward to getting back 

up there this summer for ‘the big one’. 

 

The BCC website says: “In past years many pilots 

have flown their first cross country in the BCC, 

and it is important to note that it is designed 

primarily for lower airtime pilots seeking to 

improve their piloting skills. It is generally also 

very good fun.” Judging from the credentials of 

the Avon team - and the overall quality of pilots I 

saw vanish into the clouds in gaggles (see picture 

below), I wouldn’t agree that the competition is 

‘primarily designed for lower airtime pilots’, but 

the rest of this claim is spot on. I would 

recommend it to anyone who wants to fly in 

thermals, no matter how inexperienced. 

 

Mark Ashton Smith
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Gaggle getting away. 

The Blorenge. July 
10th. 

CChheecckk  oouutt  ssoommee  ttoottaallllyy  iinnccrreeddiibbllee  pphhoottooss  ooff  TTiimm  PPeennrreeaatthh  ((AAVVOONN  CClluubb))  ffllyyiinngg  hhiiss  

ppaarraagglliiddeerr  AABBOOVVEE  tthhee  cclloouuddss  oonn  1100tthh  JJuullyy!!!!    VViissiitt::  hhttttpp::////wwwwww..aavvoonnppggxxcc..ccoo..uukk//  

Coady ‘on a mission to 

fly’ - muscling up the  

killer walk up Talybont.  
June 19th. 

Mark B. and John T. 

thermalling at The  
Blorenge, July 10th. 

British Club Challenge briefing, 

The Blorenge, July 10th.  
Photo (and other photos): Alan Pimm-Smith. 

Mark AS thermalling at 

The Blorenge on Dave’s 
Z-One. July 10th. 

Tim, Al, John and Dave.  June 19th, SE Wales. 
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Minutes of the July Meeting Of The Kernow Hang 

Gliding & Paragliding Association Held At The Clinton 

Social Club On Monday 11 July 2005 

 
Welcome:  

Chairman Dave Stevens & Mark Butler Secretary (Stand in) welcomed the 20 members attending 

the meeting at 8:35 pm. 

 

Apologies:  

An apology for absence was received from C. Whittaker. 

 

Minutes of the last meeting:  

Were not available to be read and signed. This will be addressed at the September meeting 

 

Matters Arising 

Carbis Bay Site: Carbis Bay Site is closed until further notice, due to a misunderstanding with 

the new Tenant Farmer. Roger Full has met with the Tenant Farmer and now has approached the 

club to find out how the club would like to proceed with the site. We still have written permission 

to use the site from the land owner, but none from the Tenant Farmer. It was decided that the 

club does not wish to lose the site and has asked Roger to continue his discussions with the 

Tenant Farmer. It was also decided that any requests by the farmer with respect to parking and 

general site rules, be sent to the Site Guide Officer and the Site Guide for Carbis Bay be amended 

and made available as soon as possible for Roger to present to the Tenant Farmer. It was also 

decided that as this a sensitive site that Mike Abbott be involved with the site arrangements as he 

has a good rapport with the Tenant Farmer. As PG and HG seldom use the site at the same time 

Mike can act as PG Site Warden for Carbis Bay. Mike has attached a note to the gate requesting 

that members refrain from using the site until further notice. We ask all members to continue to 

respect this decision and not use the site until the matter has been resolved. Thank you for your 

cooperation.    

Perranporth Site: The memo ‘PERRAN SANDS SITE PARKING 11/7/05 Alan Phipps’ (see 

attached) was issued by Alan Phipps and read out in the meeting. The matter was discussed and it 

decided that remedial works should be undertaken by the Club, plans need to be coordinated by 

appropriate members and works should be carried out in the winter months to reduce the impact 

on the site. There will need to be further discussions on this matter towards the end of the 

season.   

Steve Penaluna Trophy: Due to nature of this trophy a committee is used to decide who will 

receive this trophy. It was decided that it was not appropriate to make the decision on this night 

and that the committee will need to meet at some point during the evening of the next meeting 

and a decision will be taken then.  

 

Regular Reports 

HG Training: Graham reported a number of good days training. 

PG Training: Mark also reported a number of good days training.  

 

Competitions: 

John Trewartha took the KHPA ‘A’ Paragliding Team to another  two rounds of the British Clubs 

Challenge in South East Wales last month, where a number of good cross-country distances were 

obtained by the team. John Obtained a 74km open distance as well as Pete,s 55kM , Dave,s 

46Km, Mark B’s 44km, Al’s 40km Mark A’s 7km  & Mike’s first thermaling experience,  all where 

achieved over this past month. Kernow ‘A’ Team still retains first place on the leader board. And 

are assured a place in the final. Which is planed for the weekend commencing the 6th August.  

KHPA Hang gliding team are also in the BCC final to be held  on the same weekend of the 6th & 7th 

of August at Llangurig  (Mid Wales). 

 

(Continued back on page 3….) 


