
october 2021 

The next club meeting will be held 
at St Rumon’s club, on Thursday 11th November 

Be there or be square! 

Not the Photo Competition Winner 

There has been no photo competition since February 2020’s meeting but here’s a pretty 
photo after two pilots went in search of the treasure at the end of the rainbow. 
 



Aggy to Bri’s 
A tale of when it goes right 
Some days things just fall into place, and 
this was one of those days. Having planned 
on a trip to St Agnes on what appeared a 
promising forecast the day started breezier 
than expected so plans were put on hold. 
This gave plenty of time to do a dump-run, a 
bit of grandchild minding and a relaxed 
coffee without thinking I was missing much. 
Martin F confirmed it was the right decision 
with an on-site report of winds in the top 
end for flying. 
 
Jobs done and the trees starting to behave, 
it was coming on for 14.00 before the glider 
got loaded, followed by a text from Martin 
that the wind was showing signs of easing.  
On arrival Martin was already up under a 
good looking sky in what were still brisk 
conditions. Just as I was ready to join him, 
he came in for a nice landing and a rest. A 
quick chat re flying to the South coast 
resulted in a plan to fly to my brother Brian’s 
place at Mylor where hopefully we would get 
a cup of tea and a lift back … 
 

 
 
Martin saw me off and it was not long before 
the passing clouds saw me circling up and 
away. The lift was good but not as good as 
the sky looked and it was a gentle climb 
back over the Beacon followed by a bit of 
this and a bit of that to the A30. The pattern 
continued over the next few miles until a 
nice thermal picked me up on approaching 

the A394 (Penryn to Helston Road) which 
was heading to cloud base.  It was now 
decision time, carry on with the drift for a 
pretty much dead certain flight to Black 
Head near Coverack and then work out how 
to get home or cut cross wind into the blue 
and see how close to Brian’s I could get. 
 
Not wishing to push my luck on retrieves the 
second option and the original plan seemed 
favourite. Setting off, the air was far better 
than expected and it quickly became 
apparent that getting to Bri's would be 
straight forward enough. A few wispy clouds 
appeared on track and it was not long before 
the sky in front and up wind filled with fresh 
cumulus. The lift was now frequent and solid 
so rather than carry on to land, the 
opportunity for a bit of sightseeing around 
the area was taken. The views of Falmouth 
Harbour and the surrounding coast were 
stunning with the sun shining down and the 
air crystal clear. Pushing back north over 
Mylor and over the Pandora Inn, a very 
friendly buzzard joined me for a couple of 
minutes, probably the most sociable I have 
met to date. 
 
With the cumulus starting to fade again, a 
glide back south quickly saw me flying over 
Mylor harbour before losing height over 
Carrick Roads followed by a sweet landing in 
a field next door to Brian’s dinghy park. A 
quick phone call got him off of his computer 
and it was not long before the cup of tea 
was forthcoming, followed by a trip back to 
St Agnes: perfect.  If only every XC was as 
convenient as this. Still, can’t complain. 
Here’s a link if you want to see the flight… 
https://ayvri.com/scene/49j7d60dje/ckv3inr
4z00013c6384hpi41p 
 
 Thanks to Martin for the site up dates, 
launch and offer of retrieve, and to Brian for 
the tea and the retrieve … off to Chapel 
Porth now, who lives off to the ENE?? 
 
Graham Phipps 

 
 



Not a bad little flight that qualifies for distance via an undeclared turn point because the 
deviation of the track is just over 90 degrees! 
 

 

 
KHPA XC leagues 2021
 
At last! We have a score! Read all about Dear Leader’s flight above, then plot your own! 
It’s good to know that some members are still looking out for the good days and making the 
most of them. 

 
 
XC leagues to 31-07-2021 
 
Hang gliding Name Total 

1 Graham Phipps 26.20 

   

 
 

 
 
 
 

Paragliding Name Total 

   

   

XC flights this month 

GP 



November’s meeting 
 
Let’s make this month’s meeting one of the best attended ever! There are some important 
things to share and discuss, and decisions to be made. We must get back to how it used to 
be: with decisions concerning the club being made by all the members. We’ve been lucky that 
we’ve had a committee to discuss via zoom and act swiftly as the situation has evolved with 
covid, but when we voted to have a committee it was emphasised that they would only be 
dealing with issues that needed quick decisions and would definitely not be taking over the 
running of the club. Let’s get back to that arrangement, by making sure we have enough 
members at meetings to make a quorum for any decisions that have to be made. And to have 
a good old chin-wag about who’s been doing what, how successfully and possibly to whom! 
 
On a similar note, remember that at the next AGM in January, we need to elect a new 
chairman, secretary and whole new committee. Have a good think about how you can be 
most influential in dragging KHPA into a bright new future. 
 
 
 

A grand day out 
Admittedly, it was a bit of a late call but it 
was gratifying to see how many members 
responded to the e mail, even if it was to 
give their apologies. Those of us who were 
able to attend enjoyed some glorious 
autumn sunshine and warmth, beautiful 
views, healthy activity and the opportunity 
to learn some potentially useful skills and a 
little local history. Oh, and a delicious veggie 
pasty! 
So it was on Sunday 24th that Graham, Billy 
Cowell and I joined a small group of Gorran 
Haven locals at Vault Bay take off for a day’s 
hedge repairing…and goodwill building. 
Following the success of the work party two 
years ago, the owner’s agent, Dave 
Readman, had asked if we’d like to help 
repair another stretch of hedge. 

 

We started by admiring the previous repairs 
and how well they were established then we 
went to look at the newly collapsed parts. At 
first glance there didn’t seem an awful lot to 
do and we were thinking we’d be away by 
lunch time. But you know the story- as soon 
as we started clearing away vegetation, we 
saw there was more loose stone than we 
thought, and the more stone we cleared, the 
more fell out! It looked like we were in for 
the long haul! 

But finally we had managed to give 
ourselves a stable enough base to start 
rebuilding. With all the stones sorted, Dave 
talked about the different styles and 
patterns used to lay the stones and it was 
interesting to see how patterns changed as 
the wall has been repaired over the years. 
We agreed on a herringbone pattern to 
match the surrounding parts and started 
building.  

Vegetation clearing and stone sorting in 
preparation. 
 

The one who wears the hat gets to give the 
orders! 
 



With balmy weather and good chit-chat the 
work went quickly and enjoyably and we 
were reluctant to stop for a break until the 
beguiling smell of pasties heralded the 
arrival of Dave’s partner and we all flopped 
on the grass, with glasses of recently 
pressed apple juice, veggie pasties and 
plenty of banter. Does it get any better than 
that? 

But we had a job to finish and we were soon 
back at the stone face. Quite quickly the 
courses of stone built up and, though I say it 
myself, when you stepped back to look at 
our handy work, it looked pretty good! And 
soon enough, Dave decided we had built 
high enough to stop any but the most 
determined of livestock from climbing over, 
so the large, specially reserved cap stones 
were laid horizontally on top, turfs were 
replaced on top of those to encourage plants 
to grow into the hedge and we were done. It 
was with a huge sense of achievement that 
we admired our handiwork and agreed that 
that particular stretch of hedge was good for 
another hundred years or so. 

Before we left, Graham and I drove down to 
speak to the farmers who have recently 
taken over the tenancy of the site. They 
were appreciative of our repair efforts and 
discussed the best way to protect the bare 
stones from damage before the vegetation 
re-establishes. The meeting got off to a good 
start when the husband assured us that he 
doesn’t mind hang gliders at all! However, 
the wife thanked Graham for the offer but 
declined, in no uncertain terms, his offer of a 
tandem flight to see their property! 
It felt like a positive meeting and we must 
all work hard to keep the good relationship, 
making sure we respect the site rules, 
making sure there is no litter or rubbish left 
on site for the cattle to eat and always 
acting responsibly. 
And so, as the sun sank slowly behind the 
hill, we drove wearily home, with a great 
sense of satisfaction and the tiredness that 
comes from good, honest labour, and aching 
arms and shoulders that would take days to 
ease! 

 
 
 

Croust time 
 

A proud apprentice realises he’s trapped 
his glove in the hedge 
 


