
november 2021 

The next club meeting will be held 
at St Rumon’s club, on Thursday 9th December 

Photo Competition Winner 

WOO HOO! We have a winner for the first time for nearly two years! This from Ben Norwood, 
showing us what the club is all about. Congratulations Ben, I’m not sure if it will make it into 
a calendar this year but it will certainly grace next year’s. 
Let this be a reminder to everyone that you can get your photos published HERE! 
 



Chairman’s Chat 
 
Good to see a fair turn out at the last meeting and great to see the enthusiasm amongst 
those there along with plenty of input into the meeting. As you will have hopefully read in the 
minutes as a result of the meeting there are two new KHPA Telegram groups one for site 
reports/daily flying and the other to advise of Club notifications, these are open to club and 
BHPA members. 
 
Despite the changeable weather it has been good to see that a fair bit of flying has been 
going on with both Hangies and Paragliders enjoying the conditions when they have arrived.  
As the festive season comes along we start to look forward to the start of a new year and 
hopefully one with a few less restrictions than this one. Still there is a month to go so let’s 
make the most of it when the opportunity arrives. 
 
With a bit of luck the December meeting will go ahead as planned, if you would like anything 
added to the Agenda please let me know and as it’s the last meeting of the year there will be 
a small seasonal quiz …...... 
 
Hope to see you soon somewhere 
 
 Phippsy 

 
KHPA XC leagues 2021
 
No change this month. But there’s still time to get a late, Phipps-beating, score in before the 
end of the year. We just need to get out and do it! 

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

1 Graham Phipps 26.20 

   

Paragliding Name Total 

   

   

XC flights this month 



KHPA X word 
Compiled by Barry Hobbins (Usual prize of a year’s subscription to your favourite Cornwall based free 
flying monthly publication. see Barry about extra prize money!) 
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Across 
6. Apparently, video killed this star (5) 
8. This can stop you flying at Chapel (6) 
9. Cartoon in Skywings (6,7) 
12. Enhance your performance with a 
course of this! (3) 
13. We all aspire to getting here. (9) 
16. Where will I find QNE, QFE, QNH? (9) 
18. Dear Leader, no, not Kim (7) 
20. This sounds cold and bent, but 
useful. (5,5) 
23. Are they the regulators of our sport? 
(4) 
25. As, Bs and Cs (6) 
27. Through the land, start with a kiss. 
(8) 

29. Is this a brightly coloured Welsh hill? 
(3,7) 
30. Flying hours, we all want more, not … 
(4) 
31. Well, this is a floppy! (10) 
 
Down 
1. We can’t fly without doing one of 
these. (7) 
2. Pull these with care. (6) 
3. After an XC we need this person. (8,6) 
4. Could this be a stiffy?! (10) 
5. Go here for fun in France (2.7) 
7. This will give you a lift. (7) 
10. A very small flying machine? (10) 
11. An L of a change in attitude can tell 
you this. (8) 

14. 7 classes here. (8) 
15. Taking pics, don’t be an amateur. (5) 
17. The thing we don’t want to have to 
use. (7) 
19. Keep your head and wear this. (6) 
21. The sound of this could tell you 
you’re on the up. (5) 
22. These can be sensitive, don’t abuse 
them. (6,5) 
24. That was close. (7) 
26. This area is not a g spot.  (5,5) 
28. Keep clear of these in VFR. (6) 
 
 



Let’s use Civil Aviation Notification Procedure (CANP) and 
Notice to Airmen (Notams) and presumably Women too 
From Phippsy 
 
A quick guide to this useful facility which may just help with you having a nicer flying day … 
The CANP system is an easy way for pilots to issue a Notam which can make other air users 
aware of the likelihood of their presence.  The majority of sites used in Cornwall are on the 
database already thanks to Mike C who got them on there when the system was set up. 
 
So all that is needed is for pilots to go to  https://canp.logans.me.uk either on their home 
computer or mobile, ideally add it to your home screen, then fill in the details.  There are 
drop down menus for Environment (type of
flying) Club and Location (Sites) then fill in date and pop in some contact details and that’s it. 
Generally leave duration as Dawn till dusk and don't worry too much about the minimum 
number of pilots. If conditions change and it is unflyable don't worry there is no need to 
cancel it. 
 

 
 
 
 
Having filled in and sent the form ideally take a screenshot and pop it onto the KHPA Flying 
Telegram so others interested in flying that day can see it and save on duplications.  You 
should receive a confirmation email letting you know it has been received, then sit back and 
wait to see it pop up on “Notams Today” :) 
 
 Please bear in mind this is a way of making others aware of our presence at sites it does not 
mean that other air users have to avoid those sites and does not give us airspace protection. 
So keep your eyes open. 

 
  



 
 
Notams Today is an easy to use site where you can view Notams that are issued along 
with other features such as Airspace and route planning. It is not an official Civil Aviation 
Authority (CAA) site and its accuracy cannot be guaranteed but is pretty good.  Suggest you 
pop it onto your phones/computers and it will even send you an email each day with a link so 
you can view the daily Notams. Check it out: 
https://notaminfo.com/localarea 
 

 
It’s as simple as that to use something that may not only make you and others safer but may 
also save you from falling foul of restricted airspace that pops up every now and then. 
 

 
  



More blasts from the archives 
Again, I’ve been trawling through old copies of the Bulletin to stir memories and boost resolve 
to go out and equal some of the feats of yore and I came up with these stories of first XCs.  
Everyone who has gone XC has a first time, so why not tell us about your “first time” (in a 
flying context!)? 

First Time High from 1989 
By ex-Chairman Ron Marking  

 
As all of my flying (apart from one light-wind 
day to King Tor) had been in Cornwall, I 
have not had much opportunity to gain 
height, and indeed, my personal best was 
700ft at Chapel Porth last August, so it came 
as something of a shock on my first trip to 
Wales to suddenly find myself 1500ft above 
the landing field! My God! Isn’t it small! How 
on earth do I get down there? When do I 
have to decide to go for it? What happens if 
I can’t reach it? All of these thoughts and 
more were rushing through my mind. What 
do I do now? The answer was simple…get 
the glider out of the bag and rig it! 

Yes, I was on the Blorenge with Bill Scott, 

Rob Ings, Pete Coad and Nick Taylor, looking 
down at Abergavenny. The sun was shining 
and there was a light SE breeze (apparently 
in Cornwall it was raining and blowing a 
gale) and conditions were pronounced good 
for XC. Anglesey was the declared goal! 
Yesterday, Dave Draper had done 96 miles 
from Westbury and he was here today. 
There were about 15 gliders rigged including 
Darren Arkwright’s new Rumour so I took 
some photos of them and views of the valley 
before mounting the camera on the base 
bar. Bill was one of the first to launch, but I 
was surprised that, despite the size of the 
hill, there was virtually no ridge lift. Rob 
soon joined him but it was not long before 
he was very low over towards the town. We 
thought he was going to have to land but he 
picked up a good thermal and worked it back 
to Govilon until he was about 700ft ATO but 
then he lost it. Eventually both Bill and Rob 
were forced to bottom land. 
Meanwhile Nick had launched and was doing 
well and soon conditions had improved so 
that about 1pm Pete took off despite 
inoperative instruments. About 20 flyers 
were on the hill now, with anything between 
6 and 10 gliders in front of take-off, but it 
didn’t look crowded, even to me. I asked a 
couple of blokes to help me off and at 1.07 
said “release”. An easy take-off and a couple 
of beats saw me at 150ft. Pete had said to 
me that threesixtying was no problem as I 
would find myself with plenty of room. He 
was right and I easily worked a blob or two 
to 300ft and then 500ft. the flying was 
certainly different to normal but very 
enjoyable, especially since I noticed that I 
was above most of the rest. But this didn’t 
last long as I fell into a big hole and then a 
fight with turbulence put me back down to 
150ft. however I was soon back up with 
others and then I caught a good ‘un which I 
took to 800ft -a new best-but was as far 
behind take off as I dared go, so I pulled 

Not one of Ron’s photos, but Abergavenny 
with a decent thermal coming off it. 



forward again. This was the most sustained 
period of turbulence that I encountered and 
it was nice to see Nick below me having the 
same problem, but it all smoothed out again 
as we crossed the front of the ridge. 
I continued to seek out and make use of any 
blobs I could find and managed to get up to 
800ft again in front of the ridge. From this 
height I took some photos of the rigged 
gliders on top, all bathed in sunlight. I had 
no desire to go all the way to the bottom 
landing but had not seen anyone approach 
to do a top landing so I decided to wait for 
another good thermal to try to make 1000ft 
whilst I tried to see how a top landing was 
made. 
Then it arrived! Two 360s and I was at 
1100ft and three more saw me at 1500ft. 
what do I do now? If I pull forward and 
eventually land, the rest of the guys will give 
me hell for not going XC, so I had better 
stick with it! Now then, what had I heard 
them say? “Get into thermal mode to cloud 
base”! This meant that steady 360s were the 
order of the day, and with the vario bleeping 
away at 5 up and the horizon going steadily 
around, I felt quite happy with the situation. 
At 2200ft Pete shot past underneath me 
going back to the ridge but I continued 
upwards, keeping a good lookout to see if 
any other gliders were going my way. I 
topped out at 2850ft and could see another 
glider about 100ft above me and 200 yards 
away but he was slightly hazy so I guess I 
was at cloudbase! I continued to do slow 
360s, taking pictures of Abergavenny and 
the surrounding countryside, thinking how 
impressive these will be to show everybody. 
Suddenly I was in sink and no matter where 
I went I could not get out of it, so I decided 
to do a downwind glide along the valley. The 
army camp and Crickhowell slid past but I 
didn’t notice any lift over the town. As the 
altimeter was now reading minus, I started 
to look for possible landing fields, even 
taking note of telephone boxes and power 
lines! I found some lift over Tretower but it 
was so small and rough that I only did one 
360 before carrying on. I picked out two 
good fields just before the next village, and 

at 200ft turned back into wind but soon 
realised that there was more wind than I 
expected and was not going to make it over 
trees at the downwind end of my first choice 
so I turned for the alternative. 
At about 60ft I got out of prone and had just 
grasped the uprights when something 
horrible put the glider at such an angle of 
bank that I was hanging completely out of 
the A frame. By the time I had it level I was 
below 20ft and descending fast, but an 
attempt at a flare slowed me sufficiently that 
I only broke one upright, but I couldn’t care 
less! It was worth every penny! The time 
was 2.12pm and I had just made my first 
XC! 
 
Distance: 9.10 miles      Glider: Magic 3 150 
Max height: 2850ft ATO 
Camera: Halina MW35G 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Oh, and I nearly forgot: don’t ask about the 
photos; I hadn’t removed the lens cap!  
 

 
 
 

  

Ron’s photo of Abergavenny and 
surroundings. 



Ager: First thermals and XC 
By Roger Clewlow (1989) 
On the Sunday after arriving in Ager, we less 
experienced pilots went up the mountain 
early, before it got too thermic. The main 
task was to acclimatize to the mountain 
terrain and the ramp and to make it to the 
landing field 3000ft below. The ridge drops 
1000ft then levels off to a shelf with gorges 
before dropping another 2000ft to the 
valley. In this last section there are gullies 
where powerful thermals are generated. I 
made a fast approach in the landing field 
after a 15 minute flight (thanks, wheels!) 
and spent the rest of the day drinking and 
contemplating the lads thermalling high 
above the ridge.  

 
Monday 3rd July dawns a good flying day and 
I listen to the advice on thermalling 
techniques from Kernow’s experienced 
pilots. 
The take-off was bad, but I’m clear. The 
vario beeps 2 up a couple of times but I 

keep going to get away from the ridge. The 
time is 2.00pm. at 400ft below the top, I hit 
a 6 up. “Count to five then turn,” they said. I 
do, and the vario stays on constant 6 up as I 
circle. A couple of minutes later I’m 400ft 
above the top and I can see the distant 
snow-capped mountains of the Pyrenees. I 
can see Colin (McKenzie) on the ramp below 
so I move along out of the way, eventually 
dropping 1000ft below the top, and fly 
parallel to the gullies. “That’s where the 
gully monsters lurk,” they said. And one 
grabs me and I get dropped and pummeled 
in sink, then a roaring, wild wind comes up 
and punches me and the machine upwards, 
the vario screaming off the scale. Count to 
five and around we go. Push out. The vario 
settles to 8 up, the mountain drops below 
and I make 2100ft ATO. 
I had a lot of thermals in that flight, landing 
after 1 hour 45 minutes and bending an 
upright but elated! 
On Tuesday I had another 50 minute 
thermalling flight, then a two day lay-off 
because of cross winds. 
Friday 7th July dawned a clear day with a 
light NE drift. There was much talk of XCs 
and maps. I think Pete (Coad) was looking 
at a map of France! Not having flown XC 
before I said, “I’ll see when I get up there.” 
I reached the top and discovered that I’d 
forgotten my trainers, so I taped my flip-
flops to my feet! (Thanks for the tape Monty 
(Pugh)).) 
 

 
 
Final checks, “Release!” and down the ramp. 
I lose 400ft but the two feet I’m most 
interested in are still attached to the flip-
flops. I then hit a good 8 up thermal which 
gives me 4000ft, making me 3600ft ATO! 
The scenery is incredible from this altitude. 
Time to relax and take some photos. I watch 

Roger stuffing battens at Ager take-off 
Mark Seymour powers down the ramp. 



as the lads climb out and start to go over 
the back of the mountain towards Tremp on 
the set task route. Decision time! The alti 
now reads 3000ft and my feet are cold; well, 
it is over 8000ft above sea level! Go for it!  
The mountain slips away behind me, the 
altimeter winds back and I relax as the 
rough terrain moderates in to high pasture. 
On the way to Tremp there’s a castle at a 
place called Mur, and it is here that I 
manage to find a thermal and replace some 
lost height. Just before Tremp, a 90 degree 
turn to starboard takes me across the river 
and I see a tarmaced road that must be the 
route. A small village gives another good 
thermal and I carry on, crossing over grid 
power lines far below. There’s another pilot 
near and we are both descending. 
As the terrain is getting rougher ahead, I 
pick a nice corn field to land in: crop 

harvested, flat, with no power lines and 
main road and village nearby; ideal! 
I make a good landing into a light breeze 
and the other pilot lands two minutes later a 
couple of fields away. I drop the glider flat 
and go to see if he’s OK. It’s Roger Full. We 
are both delighted and later discover that we 
flew 16 miles. 
We make our way out to the main road and 
the nearby village yields cold drinks and 
peaches. Soon Alan (Phipps) turns up in 
Barry (Green’s) Sherpa, thanks for the 
retrieve, Alan. 
I want to thank the club’s experienced pilots 
whose advice and inspiration enabled me to 
advance my flying, and everyone else on the 
trip for their encouragement. 
 
Distance: 16 miles. Glider: Airwave Calypso 
Landing gear: knackered flip flops. 

 


