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Members please note that Leonie & I plan to visit the U.S.A. in July/August
of this year thus necessitating an early deadline for receipt of contributions
for Newsletter No. 7% ie. 7th July 1995 - 3 weeks earlier than usual,

A pleasant surprise for us when Betty Rankin phoned from Ken & Jean Bell's
home at Sunnybank, Qld where she spent part of the festive season. For her
many fans Betty's new address is Unit 2, 33 Court St. West Wyalong 2671,

After a very pleasant 4 year association with Pacific Rim Press of
Currimundi, Qid they have relocated their printing division to Toowoomba
which is just a little too far for a working relationship. Newsletters 72
and 73 have been printed by Able Printing of Caloundra, Qid.

Always one jump ahead of the field John & Jan O'Halloran and family plan
to leave Hong Kong early in 1995 and live on a Ranch style home near Mt,
Cooroy ( 5 nm. west of Noosa Qld.). Guess what - the property has its own

beaut grass airstrip.

Till, Swan Hill, safe flying,

D

f _ Plummer

WELCOME

On behalf of President Tony Matthews and all members of the Association, we
would like to welcome the following new members:—

Michael Sutcliffe Dingley, Vic.
Ross Day Sale, Vic




I am writing this whilst travelling with Jeff to Kalgoorlie on
the "Prospector" for a "Rotary Conference",. It's a very
comfortable train, the lunch was great, and I"m now on to my third
glass of wine. Wondexr how this article will turn out! _

Early in Maxch of this year, a dream came true when Jeff and I
joined a syndicate and purchased an aircraft - VH-GBS, which was
based in Lismore, N.S8.W. We nicknamed her Georgie Girl, or George
for short. ,

George is a Vicﬁa. Airtourer 100 - a low wing, two  seater
aircraft wlith a Rolls Royce engine, Nothing but the best Ffor our
gixl. Bhe is white, with a fine red, orange and vellow stripe
running along the length of the fuselage, and also across the
wingtips, and she has bright red upholstery.

It was to be some weeks before we'd get to meet Georgie Girl,
other than to see her in photographs, but we'd had a very good
report from the LAME who inspacted her for us, and he has since
proved to be as good as his word. I was very excited asbout flying
her home. Jeff was to .have besn my co-pilot originally, but felt
Paul would benefit from the experience - which I'm sure both of us
did. The 19th April was the date finally decided upon to leave
Northam on this great adventure, a date Paul and I thought would
never come,

For the weeks leading up to the 19th, the kitchen. table was
covered in maps, VEC's, flight plans ete, an atlag, and roadmaps.
The latter two necessary to make up for the missing WAC chart which
was unavailable at the time. The time was also spant familiarising
mysel¥ with the Victa, which Claude, Des (syndicate mexbers) and I
felt wvery necessary to the preparation of the trip. Greg
Rutheriford was wonderful and gave me some hours in his Victa, Mike
Oscar Charlie. I made a couple of trips to Bruce Rock, where Greg
had me doing circuit after circuit, forced landings, short fields
and whatever else he could think of, to prepare me for the flight
home. Claude, Des and Paul spent a little time in MOC too. T
can't thank Greg enough for his time, and also for allowing me to .
fly his plane. I seem to remember hoth Greg and Judy telling me I
would fall in love with the Victa - they were right.

Before going on, one of the reasons for buying the Airtourer
was because it is an aerobatic aivcraft. Des, Paul and I all have
an aerobatic endorsement, but unfortunately the Club aircraft is
not aerobatic, which means each of us have to make regular trips to
Jandakot for practice.

It was suggested by somebody (not me) “that perhaps Claude
would loan us his spare GPS to put in George. This was 'a definite
no no. Claude insisted that for our first flight across Australia,
we would "fly by the seat of our pants" - and this we did, as we
lost the VOR at Broken Hill, this being our only nav aid.

The 19th April finally arrived, and at 6.08 a.m. we lifted off
the Northam.  Strip in "TAP", Claude's beautiful pressurised
Aerostar. Claude, Des; Paul and nmyself being on board this luxury




craft, with Jeff and Dot, and Marc (who happened to be at the strip
crewing for Damien) waving us goodbye from outside Claude's hangar
in the semi-darkness. '

Damien also gave us a wave as we taxiied past him and hig balloon.

Our first stop was Ceduna to refuel "TAP", arriving at 0241
utC. We ate our packed lunch in the airport lounge before
continuing on to Walgett in N.8.W., where we planned to spend the
night, arriving at 0734 vurc. Walgett, known for it's opal fields,
was an unbelievable place, but will decline to elaborate, except to
say it had a beautiful bitumenised aivstrip, and a population of
only 2500. ‘

Des went shopping for food supplies for the return journey and
managed to find a couple of condoms on the pavement. I don't think
he was particularly impressed. After a shower and a change of T-
shirt (we were told to traval light) we headed off to the Walgett
RSL Club for drinks and dinner. We refrained from rlayving the
geming machines, the stakes being abhout $58.72. However, we all
had side bets with each other as +to how high they'd be on our
return visit the following night, and I think Des was the closest,
saying it would be approximately $68 to $70.00. Dinner was superb,
and we were very fortunate to be entertained by the 1local Rotary
Club and thelr sing-a-long.

' We were up early on the 20th, with the idea of being away at
7.15 a.m., but were forced to wait for the refueller to show. He
was out on his early morning walk and couldn't be contacted. Qur
taxi driver who had just got out of bed and was only half dressed,
assured us the refueller would soon be on his way. This time was
not wasted however, and we were all kept amused by Des, who was
trying to flush the Aeroa Club loo using the waste paper bin. When
he had tried the flush, it produced some large green frogs which
Des thought were cane toads due to there size. Then it was my turn

to visit the "Ladies". The door was closed, the toilet seat down,
and no sign of any frogs. I was safe it seemed. Boy oh boy, did I
get a surprise, One press of the button and two extremely large

green frogs appeaved from under the 1ip of the bowl and slid down
into the loo. One took a dive and disappeared, leaving the other
one looking at me. Three other sats of legs daogled down the sides
of the bowl -~ everyone came to look - such entertainment, and so
cheap! Claude decided not to use the Aero Club loos.

After all this execitement we ware finally in the air, and only
hal¥# an hour late - arriving in Lismors at 9.30 a.n, Lismore, in
the Richmond River Valley, wasg a very pretiy town from the air.
Everything looked so green. Claude gave strict instructions for
everyone to vemain in their seats - we svon fpund  out why. He
wanted to be fivet out. The rush was on to see who could get to
George First. There was no way I could nake a quick ascape, being
in the front seat, so Das and Paul were close on Claude's heels,
leaving me for dead. 8o wuch for their manners and "ladies first".

However, ‘T got my oun back when I was Ficst to sit in George, and
- first to go Ffor a fly, This I did with Eric Aubort, George's

previous owner. Georgie Girl looked even better than her photos as
she sat on the tarmac in front of Exic's hangar in the early
morning sunshine. We all inspected her thoroughly and took heaps



of photos. We were all in love with her instantly. After signing
all the transfer papers I went up in George with Eric, while Claude
and Paul went off +to buy some lunch, and Des stood by the strip
taking more photos. Claude and Des did a few circuits before we
went into the hangar for lunch. The sandwiches were enormous, but
unfortunately, I had completely lost my appatite - doe I'm sure, Lo
the fact that I was Far too excitaed. It was nearly time for Paul
and T to depart.

Our gear loaded, and lots of instructions later, Pauvl and I
finally said our good-byes and taxiied George to RWLIS. We departed
Lismore at 12.13 p.wm. on route +to Walgett. Claude wag to tell us
later, that as we overflew the airfield, Eric was very sad, and
mantioned that this would probably be the lagt time he'd aver sea
GBS ~ and with teaxrs in his eyes, bhe said he must go, and
disappeared into the back of his hangar.

Eric had owned George for fourteen yvears. #He had also owned
the engineewing business at Lismore, but with the necessity to give
hig children a better education, Eric decided to sell the business
and moved his family to the Gold Coast. The new owner wanted Eric
to stay on, which he did, on the condition that all expenses be
paid to fly GBS to and from his new home, This was agreed upon
until a couple of yvears ago, duriag which time Eric found he could
no longer afford to keep her - thus his loss has become our good
fortune, and Georgie Girxrl now has a wonderful new home and family
in Noxrtham.

Our first leg on +this long flight home saw uvs on a track of
244 degrees wmagnetic for Casino, Tenterfield, Moree and Walgett - a

distance of 275nm which took us 3.3 hours. The weather was
beautiful and we were able to cross the Great Dividing Range
without a hitch. All the alternative rcontes we had flight planned

for in-case of bad weather went out the window. Everything was
perfect. Claude and Des were in Walgett to meet us, to make sure

everything was OK.  We refuelled TAP and GBS, and spent some
considerable time putting a transfar on the tail of George. She
had one on one side, so we felt we'd better even it up. "Surf Air"

is written across the tail. The rvefueller waited for us while all
this was going on, and drove us to our Motel, where we prepared
ourselves for another action packed evening at the RSL Club. Des
went shopping again first. He needed some xrings/washers for
George. AL +the Club this night, Claude ewven had a bet and was
astounded when $2.40 dropped into +the tray for Jjust 20 cents.
Whacko!! The last of the big spenders. Actunally, I must admit
that Des and I contributed 20 cents too. We decided to quit while
we were ahead, and returned to the Coolabah Motel For a good nights
sleep.

Wednesday, 22nd BApril. - We were all up early, bright and
bushy tailed. While we had breakfast, the Motel FAX machine was
working overtime spewing out all this paper which was supposedly
the weather. With our f£light plans completed and phoned through
Claude called Paul and I to his room for a briefing.

1. Never speak to strangers.
2. Blow your nose.
3. Keep your fly done up.




4. BAnd have a great time. .

The briefing over, we headed back out to the airport where Des
fitted a ring to GBS. (A washer to a screw on the cowling flap.)
The pre-flight inspection complete, Claude tells Paul and I to get
going. Claude and Des waved us goodbye as we taxiied past, and
then they too departed Walgett to go straight home. We wouldn't be
seaing them again wuntil Saturday, and we just realised that they
had all our Snak-Paks on boaxd. Ue departed Walgett at 8.0lam on a
track of 260 degrees for Bourke, passing Brewarrina which was to
our right, on the way. We now know why it's referred to as the
"Back'o'Bourke". Ii's out in the middle of nowhere, and we were
gulte glad to be overflying it, even though it is recommended that
April to July is the best time to visit. It's a major cotton area
and Imowun for wiver fishing, (guess they meant Mudfish) and
Aboriginal axrt. We bhad now been flying for 74 minutes over a
distance of 1l4nm, and continued on, heading for Broken Hill for
fuel and a bite to eat. We Fell of the WAC at Bourke, and now had
to navigate from the Atlas to Broken Hill.

Tt was on this next leg that Panl began to wriggle around in
his seat, and we still had 262nm to go before reaching Broken
Hill. As time elapsed, I was in the same boat (plane) and things
were gatiing desperate. Should we try and land somewhere? We kept
hoping the urge would pass - it didn't, then this beatiful airstrip

‘materialised in front of wus, and not a woment too goon. It was
Wilcaonia on the Darling River - we were on The ground in a flash
and you've uever seen two people evacuate an aircraft so quickly -
and it wasn't to wvisit the historical sandstone builldings either.
Luckily nobody was avound, the place being quite deserted. We were
goon back in the air, two much relieved and more comfortable
people. At Brokean Hill we parked in front of the huge R.F.D.S.
hangar, refuelled George, and took ocurselves into- the very plush
terminal building for lunch. It was disappointing that we didn't
have time to visit the Pro Hart Gallery or the well known Silverton
Mining Toum, but we needed to keep going if we wanted to make Port
Piwie. .

On a heading of 238 degrees we left Broken Hill, wvirtually
following -the railway line and main rcoad to the fishing resort of
Peterhorough, and then over the Flinders Range to Port Pirie. Here
we were qulck to spot "the largest chimney in Australia" according
to Claude. Apparently it's part of the lead and silver smelter
works ~ the ore coming from Broken Hill. We gave our inbound call
on the CPAF frequency 126.7 and managed to find +the airstrip which
ig 3nm south of Pori Pirie. Paul anéd I had strict instructions
from Claude to remember him to Mrs. Finlay, the lady refueller. He
had got o know her falrly well over the vears with all hisg trips
to and fro in the Jodelle, So, not to let him down, we mentioned
hig name; his natioality; tywe of airvccaft bhe Flew; and finally a
description ~ and still she could not remember him!!! With Geogile
Girl refuelled and tied down, we were taken to our Motel,

Have just boarded the "Prospector" once more, for +the return
trip Kalgoorlie to Northam. 8o, with a few drinks to sustain me,
perhaps I'll finally finish this article.



Thursday, 23rd April. - Paul and I were up very early, had the
weather faxed once again, put in our flight plan and were off. A
very short trip to Port Germein, trying to make 4500 feet before
crossing the water to Point Lowly with its large white oil tanks.
We were full reporting over the water as we had no life jackets or
raft. We were actually still climbing through 4000 feet over Port
Germein, and reached 4500 feet on arrival at Point Lowly. S5till,
we were across, and all was well, We were by now in the Whyalla
MTAF and could see the ship yards and blast furnace at Whyallia.
Here we took a heading of 262 degrees and set off for Wudinna 118am
away, overflying the CTAF, on +to Minnipa 20nm along the railway
line which was in another CTAF (they love CTAF's and MTAF's over
East) which we also overflew, heading 295 degrees for Ceduna. 5nm
from Ceduna we called up on the CTAF frequency and advised all who

were willing to listen that we were ahout to arrive, We also
called up on the VHF 129.9 for fuel - but for some reason this
didn't work, and we had to make a phone call to John Bunker once on
the ground. He duly arrived and looked after our requirements,

and said that Claude had given him prior warning of our arrival.

Georgie Girl had been performing magnificently and we had
reached 19.0322 1litres an hour. Our first leg of the trip being
21.6666 litres an hour. She was a joy to fly, and Paul and I were
dying to be able to do some aerobatics. The luggage stopped us!!!

From Ceduna our heading of 282 degrees took us over Nullabor,
149nm further on. The cliffs along the Bite were magnificent - all
colours of +the rainbow. With perfect weather, we followed the
cliffs to Border Village, and went through a couple of films. We -
even got a great shot of ourselves by putting several books - ERSA
etc. on the dash, and balancing the camera on top and setting it on
"auto". We weren't sure that it was even focused on us, but we've
now a fabulous photograph to prove it. It turned out perfectly.

On arriving at Border Village, we taxiied up to the fuel
trailor and walked around to the front of the Village to see if
somebody would oblige us with some AVGAS. Frank, the manager, took
care of us, and Georgie Girl soaked up 65 litres of fuel at $1.14 .
per litre, (the most expensive fuel to date) from the most archaic
contraption of a trailor. Paul and I couldn't wait to press on,
wanting to make Madura to vigit the Tetlows. We had actually rung
the night before and booked in under the name of Smith. Paul told
Darlene (the receptionist) that we were friends of Vicki and Geoff
and wanted to  surprise them. In turn, she told the Tetlows of
their wvisitors, but all they could think was that they didn't know
anybody by the name of Smith! ;

So it was, that Paul and I reached Madura, flew round and
round - even photographed the place - landed, tied George down, and
waited,..and waited. Nobody came. Only alternative was to walk.
It was pretty hot, but we weren't deterred and started that
marathon walk down the hill. With the Madura Settlement just in
sight, Paul spotted Vicki watering her garden, so we started to
.wave. She looked, we waved - this went on for awhile with no
response -~ Vicki hid behind a tank or something and peered out at
us. We continued to wave. Finally, when we were just about on top
of her, the penny dropped. If only you could have seen the




expression on her face - it was great. Definitely worth the walk
down the hill. After Vicki had got over the shock, we went and
found Geoff to say hello. He was equally as surprised. They both
wanted to know why we hadn't buzzed the place!!

As our luggage was still in George, Geoff and Vicki drove us
up to collect it in their vehicle (called the "Anti-Christ" -~ being
similar to the one in the film "The Gods Must Be Crazy"). I took
Vicki for a little fly in George to show her Madura from +the air,
and to show off Georgie Girl. Paul then took Geoff up. They both
enjoyed thelr flights and loved our new baby. On the way back to
the Motel, Geoff drove us via the old road from the strip, and then
through the "Pass". We had a couple of drinks in the bar - a great
spot. Does anybody other than one member of the NAC know what the
following stands for? YCWCUODFTFDSTY. Back in our room, I went to
have a shower, while Paul decided to test the pool. Boy was he
guick. I hadn't even had time to get undressed. He said it was
freezing, and decided the shower might be the right way to go after
all. -

When we were ready, we joined Vicki and Geoff in their home
for a drink, followed by dinner in the diningroom of the Motel.
The food was beautiful, and the company great. We couldn't have
asked for more.

Friday, 24th April - No-one would believe it, and certainly
Paul and I were amazed, but Madura was fogged in when we got up in
the morning. I couldn't see anything out of our window and we
couldn’'t have gone anywhere if we'd wanted. The fog lasted until
about 10.00am. Vicki and Geoff were both working, but as Paul and I
weren't in a hurry, they loaned us "Anti-Christ" to go for a tour
of the old Madura Motel some distance away, and also gave us
directions to get to the gravel pit. The old (and I mean old) car
bodies scattered around the old Madura ruins were unbelievable - a
car buff would have a field day, as long as they didn't mind the

rust. The gravel pit is all fossilised shells, Quite remarkable.
It is about 30kms or so from the beach, so gives an idea of where
the ocean once was., We saw several eagles aon the way, and the

Anti-Christ must have been pushed too far and fractured a bone on
the way back. How ewmbarrassing when you're in a borrowed vehicle.
I told Paul to coast in to the service station to keep the noise
down -~ Geoff was killing himself laughing. The muffler coming
adrift is apparrently a regular occurrence. Wish we had known.

The time had come for us to say our goodbyes and make ocur way
to Kalgoorlie. After putting in our flight plan, Geoff dropped us
off up &t the strip and went back to the Motel wherxe both he and
Vicki were waving as we did a low circle over head and waggled our
wings in farewell. We can highly recommend Madura as a stopover.
It's great, and the company even better.

Caiguna was our next stop for fuel. We really didn't need a
plan for this section as the road is a straight as straight from
here to Balladonia. It was then up to the Fraser Range Homestead
and across the lakes to Kal. We were met by Des's brother Barry
who took us to our Motel and arranged to pick us up for dinner at
six. We went to his home for a "Fisherman's Basket" dinner which



was delicious. Paul nearly fell off his chair when a family friend
there asked me if Paul was my husband or boyfriend!!!

Saturday, 24th April - Tess, Barry's wife, was nice enough to
give us a lift out to the new Kalgoorlie airport, with a detour to
a car shop for a small purchase on the way. After saying goodbye
to Tess, Paul did a quick clean-up job on the underside of George,

while I polished the top half, Couldn't have hex arriving in
Northam all dirty. We were away from Kal. as per flight plan -
10.00am, and heading for Southern Cross - though not to stop. We
were heading from there to Bruce Rock to meet up with Greg who was
going to fly on to Northam with us. We heard Greg give his call
departing the farm, and were able to let him know where we were by
giving our arrival <time for Bruce Rock. Over Bruce Rock we

cancelled our BAR, as CGreg would be with us for +the rest of the
way. Our stopover here was very brief - we gave our camera to Greg
for him to get some shots of us in the air, and were soon both on
our way. It was great having MOC there to look at as she went from
one side of us to the other, over us, and under. It all looked
great. _

Our arrival time for Northam was 1.15pm, but unfortunately we
were one minute late. Not to worry. The welcoming committee was
wonderful and all of a sudden we were on the ground and taxiing
toward them. What a wonderful sight. Though I have to admit I was
sorry that the trip was over. I would recommend it to everybody.

We travelled a total distance of approximately 2028nm or
3756kms in an engine time of 25.4 hours, and burned 526 litres of
fuel, and used 4 litres of 0il. Georgie Girl was wonderful all the
way from Lismore to Northam, and I'm sure we'll all have many more
pleasurable hours flying in the future.

11th 12th 13th 14th

Labour Day Holiday weekend in Victoria

Marlke it on your calendar and in your 995 diary NOW.

We would like to see the biggest roll-up of Airtourers ever at Swan Hill.
The record to beat 1s 36, so 40 should not be a problem -

but it needs YOU and YOUR Airtourer

If you haven't been to the Convention for a few years, then this is your

s turn to make the effort - and if you haven't been at all before - why not

this time ?? As usual a fun weekend is assured - details B0011.




HNoréh Jueensiand ~ October 904
Stan filley

With perspiration pouring from my brow, | pulled and pulled that
propeller to no avail. The problem was quite simple. The battery was VERY
dead. The solution to the problem was also simple. Get a new battery. But -
when the required battery is a non spill aerobatic type and it has to come
from the USA and despite the fact that this batiery will spend most of its life
upside down in an aeroplane for the next couple of years and NEVER leak, it is
classified as HAZARDOUS CARGO so cannot ( or rather will not) be sent by
airfreight. So it is necessary to anticipate by about 10 or 12 weeks that the
‘gell cell' is about to die or do what 1 was doing, that is hand starting.

Desperate to get to Parkes to be able to give a requested aerobatic
display for a Rotary airshow, [ had established that the new battery was at
Launceston ‘in transit'. After 2 hours(and 11 weeks) Bonnie and | got the
" engine started and flew off to Lonnie'. There we intercepted the freight -
recovered and fitted the new battery and after a very pleasant evening with
my brother Ray and his wife Yvonne (spent mostly climbing over and under
Ray's almost completed Thorpe T18) we were up and away to Parkes.

With Liz and Tony as hosts, Packes is just like home. Great company,
great fun. The airshow went off well with Tony and myself taking every
opportunity to get in a bit more formation flying or whatever just for the fun
of it’

But business calls so it was regretfully away to Cairns with an overnight
stop at Roma on the way. We quickiy grabbed 4 hire car and disappeared {0
Mossman where Bonnie had some appointments to keep, but little did we
know that the 'eagle’ eyes of Rick and Debbie had already spotted the
Airtourer { "If those two are in Cairns and not visiting us I want to know
why!")

With work completed a couple of days later we relaxed with a boat irip
to the Low Isles. Brilliant day, bright sunshine. ‘Slip, slop, slap’ with the sun
cream and over the side to spend hours snorkling and diving over the superb
reefs. Bul at whai age does one learn a bit of sense? We had totally forgotten
that whilst in the water the backs of our legs, thighs and boitoms were very
exposed so were now shockingly sunburnt.

We were not quite ourselves when we did front up to Rick and Debbies
but once again the hospitality was great and we had a wonderful night.(But [
am still having some trouble convincing Deb that the little bit of water
between Aust. and Tassie is "nothing’ and it's their turn to visit us)

Next day to Undarra about 100 nm South West from Cairns and the site
of some fascinating lava tube formations. The tubes are really interesting
- (worth an article on their own). Accommodation in in some restored railway
carriages and the food great.The strip is fine and it's well worth a visit,
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Twenty four hours later we are airborne again. An overnight stop at
- BEmerald,then Ingelara airstrip for Carnarvon Gorge.

Very mixed feelings about Carnarvon as it was here that Jack and
Colleen Murray had their ‘incident’ some years before. Several times in other
years we had tried to ‘'make it’ to Carnarvon but this time we were determined
noi to miss out. Three days later Bonnie had totally ‘worn out’ MY knees with
mifes of walking and swimming, but stifl she would not slow down. There was
still more to see. Birds, platypi, fish, wallabies, kangaraos, iurtles, lizards still
more birds and aboriginal rock paintings and carvings, all in this beautiful
oasis in the dramatic vertical sandstone gorges. Accommodation this time was
inatent bul what a tent. Yes it was canvas but with f ully fiited doors , a
corrugated iron tent fly and a luxurious fibreglass ‘ensuite’ bathroom. The only
worry I had(apart from my knees) was when it rained. There had been no rain
for seven months so when the ‘tin £y’ turned ihe five mm shower into what [
thought was a 500mm tropical dowagour, I thought "Has the sirip turned into
bottomless red mud?” Bonnie kept saying "Will you stop panicking”. She was
right.(As Allan would say "I haie these clued 1 p women”)

And so to the lovely litile grass strip at Surfers Paradise Gardens where
Bruce McGarvie runs his ‘One Passenger Airtine’ (Tiger Moth joy flights) and
only a few minutes away from where our youngest daughter Rlspeth and her
fiancee, Skot have a lovely unit. Three more relaxing days. Playing tennis,
swimming and just catching up with family matiers then up to Brishane io
catch another daughter Kate up there, So busy just being with the giris that we
- missed out on so many other friends but did manage 1o caich John Plummer in’
his hangar at Caboulture. John is having a f ascinating but 'brain teasing' time
re-building and in many places re-designing his ‘other’ acroplane a homebuili
Swift'.

Next siop was Hoxzton Park. My excuse was that | wanted io change the
oil and do the 110 hour compression checks but really 1 just wanted to check
out what that "Old Bastard” Alfan was up to. As usual it was all ‘Go’ bui Allan
and Merle would not let us escape for a day or two.( We surrendered very
easily)

Could not put off the inevitable so eventually had to depart for Tassie
and the ‘build up' of work probiems that were waiting.

At Merimbufa we were descended upon by a very happy Rex Koerbin
who has purchased the engineering workshop there and none other than Des
Heffernan as Rex was doing a bit of maintenance on the Aircruiser. Des, right
or wrong wanted us 1o dash off to"Frogs Hollow" and check out various
aeroplanes.Very tempiing, but the weather forecast was saying that our 8/8
blue was about 1o change and that Flinders,Launceston and Hobart all required
alternates. Rex, some may remember was part of the excitement one year ai
Yarrandale when he turned up with an Iroquois helicopter whilst serving with
the airforce.
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sure enough halfway across the Sirait it began to rain.Because of the
requirements we had already worked out that we would need to refuel at
Flinders. With an NDB.letdown we jusi broke out at the minimum and was it
raining! Whai better time to say "Hello” to our old friends Judy and Leedham
Walker and to have a look at their 'new” home. New io them but not so new.In
Walker Street Whitemark(of course) their house was the first house in the
town and was Leedham senior’'s home until he was fifteen, Eventually sold out
of the family it is so good 10 see the next generation back in the pla(:fa again.
And what a magnificent home. Fully restored it is lovely.

Still raining in the morning so it was back into the murk with an
uneventful trip to Hobart which we finally saw as we became visual on the ILS
at 400ft. The man did not want to give us a clearance 1o our home grass strip
as he said "The Sandfiy ILS is not operational” and with fog on the deck all
around we did not argue, besides our flying mate Terry who just happened to
be on duty in the cab rank brought us up to date on all the logal gossip.

Good to be home but once again a wonderful trip, made even better by
our flying' friends and especiaily the Airtourer mob. Thanks chaps. (If a guy is
a 'chap’ is a girl another ‘chapier'?)

SWAN HILL ANNUAL CONVENTION, 1995 PROGRAM

Friday 10th March —  Arrivals - Informal Fvening
Saturday 1lth March -  Arrivals/Registrations
1200 Lunch at the Aero Club
1400 Relax this afternoon sightseeing the Town, flying, or
just lay about the Motel Pool,
1800 Pre Dimner Drinks
1900 Convention Dinner with presentations.
Sunday 12th March
0800 Breakfast in the Dining Room
0830 Airtourer Association Annual General Meeting.
0930 Airtourer Co-—operative Ltd Annual General Meeting.
1100 A visit to Swan Hill's famous Tourist Attraction the
"Pioneer Settlement'.
1230 Lunch, under the trees by the River
1430 Pyap River cruise (lhour)
1530 Resume enjoying the Piloneer Settlements attractions
returning to Motel at your convenience,
1800 Ve now start to make our way te the Aero Club for
drinks and Barbecue Dinner
2200 Return to Motel when ready

Monday 13th March _
Departures at will

Due to Daylight Saving Time differing from State to State, the times stated
are local times.

There will bhe a Registration fee payable on arrival of $25.00 per head. This
will cover the following:— Transport to and from the Airport to the Motel for
the whole week-end, Entrance fee, lunch and River Cruise at the Pioneer

Settlement,

Lunch on Saturday will be provided by the Aero Club at your cost. Dinner on
Saturday will be $14.00 per head and charged to your Motel account. Sunday
Barbecue at the Aero Club will be a two course meal @ $7.50 per head.

Trophies to be awarded at Swan Hill

« Sonnyv Rankin Trophy for Best Presented Airtourer
e lonzast distance 192
wosee ror Lime of arrival
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Airtourer Association Annual Conv

Accommodation Form

Motor
Keilor, 3036

1ron

I

with cheque made payable to Pioneer Stat

Please complete this form,

Box 57,

0

Do not post to Motel

2

tion form to John Treble, P

odation.

Inn and post with accommoda

by 24.2

95 to ensure accomm

L R I N T R

Name. oo i e e e L A/C Registration
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Address

L I R Y

T R 41 ToY 1< S

.------.--.-.na----.-...--;.----.cnn-.-cuc.----.onn---oo.

1 will be accompanied by

L I

and will arrive at Swan Hill at

hours on. ... ovvvvin e, ..

departing at ...................hours L £

Please arrange accommodation for........nights and T will require a Double/Twin/

Share Twin (cross out accommodation not required)

10O,

I enclose a deposit of $20.00 per person for accommodat

The Motel costs are $44.00 per double.

Continental Breakfast $5.00 per person.

Full Breakfast $8.00 per person.

Breakfast will be served in the Carriages Restaurant, with breakfast order to

be in by 8.00 p.m. the previous night,
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JANUARY AIRWORTHINESS NEWS

I quote CAAP 252A-1(0)- ELT Installations.

"CAR 252A requires that most Australian aircraft be fitted with an automatically
acttvated ELT by 1 July 1995".

I'wrote in January 1994 about these devices and commented on the "must be fitted"
requirement. Sane, rational and logical argument with the CAA has not changed their
minds with the requirement "must be fitted" so now we have to play their little game
and fit these new ELT's.

I say "new" E1.T's because the requirement states "Fxisting installations of BI,T
having TSO C91 authorisation do not meet the requirements of CAR 252A".

I therefore recommend everybody re-read CAAP 252A-1 (0) that was published in
August 1994. This CAAP sets out the standard of EIT to be fitted and the manner in
which the ELT be installed in an aircraft,

The Association has an approved drawing for the fitment of an E{.'l in Airtourer
series aircraft. If you require and virtually everybody will, with some minor exceptions
a copy of this approved drawing then write to me at PO Box 904. Tamworth NSW.
2340. There will be a small copying and administration fee (not yet established at the
time [ write this) for the drawing, however it will be very much less than the cost to
anybody who goes to the CAA for individual approval and much less frustrating also.

To avoid area restrictions after | July 1995 an ELT meeting TSO C91a or C126 must
be msialled in accordance with an approved scheme such as ithe one the Association

has raised.

1t would be timely to remind Association members to contact the Airworthiness
Commiltee members BEFORE they embark on any modtfication/repair of their
Airtourer. There are many and varied already approved drawings and schemes that are
available to members for their own aweraft and af o minimal cost.

That's all for this month, Sec cverybody at SWH. .

Stuart Hilsberg _
for the Airworthiness Sub-Committec

- PS Who cruised his Airtourcr £350 at F1.15% VI'R to the Presidents flyin at

Parkes "g4 2




SERVICE WITH A SMMILE

It had to happen, on the way home from Parkes (via Narrandera) with a tailwind
of approx 30 kts, the GPS registered ARRIVAL at TEMORA then flopped belly up

and died! How we then managed to safely navigate back to Hoxton will remain
another story (suffice to say we could see Sydney from Cowra - with wall to wall

blue),

Pat and T had purchased our "PRONAV 100" (an earlier name for GARMIN) at Oshkosh
in 1991 - a full year before 10 members purchased theirs as a bulk buy in
Australia. Alan referred me to Merle who looked up the address of the

Australian suppliers.

With great trepidation I then approached GME Electrophone to see if they could
help - sure, bring it in they said, after listening to the symptoms. So I took
it to the Gladesville office and T handed the unit over the counter to a young
man who seemed to understand the problem in spite of the showroom being heavily
oriented towards Marine applications. He gave me a receipt, took my name and
phone number and said the Technician would call within a few days, certainly

before a week,

Two days later, said Technician phoned to say that a Circuit Board had failed
(gone are the days when a single component could be replaced) and should he go
ahead and fit a new board at a cost of $200 plus a labour charge of $42 (3/4lr).
I agreed to his quote but asked if he would also replace the Memory battery.
Against his advice that this battery had a much longer life than the 3 years in
use, he fitted a new battery at a supply only cost of $6 — no extra labour

involved.

So next day, after leaving unit on test overnight at Technician's suggestion,
I fronted the service counter expecting to pay $248 plus 21% tax as quoted.
On my request that this tax be checked as Aviation Avionics are not subject
to Sales Tax, my initial friendly YM spent at least ten minutes chasing down
a printed Tax Exemption Form and thus reduced my bill back to a plain $240,

Thus T present this little take as a tribute to people who cheerfully perform
exactly as they promise, without leaving the client feeling the usual "ripped-
off", and can hopefully reassure my fellow GPS users that should the magic box
ever break down, then help is available from Standard Communications Pty Ltd
of 6 Frank Street, Gladesville, N.S.W. 2111,

Bob Peak
VHfMRE

MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL NOT PROCESSED

Prepared: 11/01/95

Name Membership Type ) Amount
BLAKE, JL Normal 20,00
BLAKE, TJ Normal 20.00
HEWITT, GJ Normal ' 20.00
HILSBERG, K Normal 20.00
JAKSON, AW Normal 20,00
JOHNSON, DR Normal 20.00
MEUNIER, C Normal 20,00
PFOEFFER, A Normal 20,00
STOREY, GA Normal 20.00
WRIGHT, AC Normal 20.00

Would the above-mentioned members, please send their renewals in or have
the courtesy to let the Secretary know if they are still intended membe. -"
15 Sec. Barry




TYABB PLY~IN,

An excellent turn up for what was a great weekend both weather
wise (high 30's) and company. The airfield at Tyabb was =a
perfect setting with our aeroplanes literally parked outside the
Motel doors. All the flyers had arrived by noon and the sausages
were sizzling thanks to Ross Graham. There were a few comments
made about being a "dry" argument but we were hoping for a few
keen pilots to take to the air for formation flying or aerobatics
but as the weather was so hot we were all content to sit around
and chat. Late in the afternocon however the bug struck and up
they went causing us to put dinner back to enable all to be
ready on time. Bruce Martin had his award winning MGA there and
had no trouble finding passengers for a spin.  After saying
goodbye to 8 day visitors they were replaced by another 8 who
drove in just for the dinner all connected someway with the
newly acquired AT6 - FVV, at Civil Flying School. We all met in
the bar and after a few drinks had a delightful meal and an
enjoyable evening. Those of us who stayed overnight met again
for breakfast in the dinning room and day two got underway. Some
had to leave for other commitments but the stayers did some more
flying, tucked into another Sausage Sizzle lunch, and after that
a tour of the "0ld Aeroplane Company" Hangar where we say 2
Kittyhawks (approaching completion), 1 Mustang, 1 Ryan S.T.M.,
1 Harvard and 2 Stearmans. A good weekend with a total of 43

people and 15 aircraft.

TPY Bruce and Audrey Martin.
MUL Alan and Merle Wood.

ECI Roger and Nerolie Merridew.
CND Mike Fisher.

MTL Stan and Bonnie Tilley.
bDZ Andy and Jane Morris.

CRK John and Doreen Treble.
MRE Bob and Pat Peak. .

MOG Bob Gilmore and Clinton.
MUI Stuart Krichauff.

MTC Graham Saunders and Robin.
ANI CT4 Albert Poon and Robin.

PTM . CT4 Ron and Diane McCrystal.
CTK CT4 Murray and Andrea Wallace.
YVV CT4 Hector and Wendy Blemings.
RDIR C172 Andrew Ronald.

Car Ross and Lynette Graham.

Barry and Judy Gray.

Michael and Ruth Suteliff.

John and Helen Botham.

Nigel Hutchinson-Brookes.

Ian, Jenny and Natham.

Harry and Ruth (Merle's cousins)

HECTOR BLEMINGS.

|aae

CALENDAR OF EVENTS

11/12/13 March '95 A.G.M. SWAN HILL, VIC. Details herein
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