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EDITORIAL

By now most of you will be aware of the passing of our Patron, Dr. Henry §
Millicer. Much has been said and written about him but it was best summed up by Stu
Hilsberg at Parkes when he pointed out that without Henry the Association and the
comradship that we all enjoy would not exist.
Richard Sims has kindly written a few words in Henry’s memory. In the next issue I §
hope to include a more detailed article covering his life and achievements. :

Photographs. :
As vou can see I'm attempting to introduce more photographs into the newsletter.
Please bear with me as we endeavour to improve the quality. Also photographs to
accompany your articles would be appreciated.

Membership Details.

Thank you to all those members who returned the membership detail forms with
corrections. Once this newsletter has hit the streets I will be updating the database and
compiling a membership list for distribution. ;

Articles

This issue is the largest I have edited and probably the largest Airtourer Newsletter
published. Many thanks to the members for their contributions and please keep up the
good work.

Dol © Fallonan
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VALE HENRY

With Henry's Requiem we of the Airtourer Association have witnessed the
extinguishing of the earthly light of our founding spirit.

We of the Airtourer Association know better than most what it means
to climb into Henry's Airtourer open the throttle and climb towards the heavens
- Wing over gently -point towards the ground ease back, the sky fills the
windscreen the horizon tilting rapidly, now inverted -smoothly roll through
level; reverse steep turn, roll under point down, back to loop and spin in pure
free spirit. We of the Airtourer Association know what Henry gave us.

In the early 1960's when Henry's design concept became a commercial
production reality through the foresight and enthusiasm of Mervyn & Garry
Richardson there were better aircraft to acrobat than Henry's Victa but you had
to be serving in the RAAF to enjoy the privilege of flying such aircraft.

Henry's Airtourer gave a generation of young enthusiastic pilots the
chance to enjoy the thrill and spirit of easy to aerobat flight; an opportunity of
which they had been slowly deprived as the Cessnas and the Pipers replaced the
good old Tiger Moths in aero clubs and flying schools post war.

That Henry was able to gather around him such a highly skilled and]
enthusiastic crew to produce and develop the Airtourer marked him as a fine
leader. The names Randal Green, Nick O'Keefe, Brian Carr, Bill Tyce, Frank
Rogers, Barry Blackmore, Fred Stokes, Rolly Knoakes, Alan Smith, Alan
Wood, Alan Everett, Lin Heffernan, Vic Walton, Dick Jackson by their
presence on the Victa team paid great tribute to Henry Millicer the man as well
as aircraft designer.

Fear not oblivion Henry, the resurrection of the spirit of your flight is
firm and strong in the hands and hearts of the members of vour Airtourer

Association.

Farewell dear friend.

Zictharnd Sims.
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Anecdotes from a flying trip.

Mike Fisher

The Curse of Hitchcock and Anderson

t is remarkable. Having flown only

two and a half hours from green

and populated Victoria we are above

an almost moonlike terrain of the
outback. On the Silver City highway
below, that links Mildura to Broken Hill,
a lone car makes its apparently snail-like
progress north.

Again its the “three wise aeroplanes™ -
-BVV,YVV and CND crewed by Adrian
and Shirley Jolly, Hector and Wendy
Blemings, David Crotty and myself.
Unfortunately BVVs alternator has failed
at Mildura so Adrian and Shirley will
remain in the hands of Doug and Sue Stott
- we do not know if they will join us or
miss the trip completely.

In Broken Hill, Mario’s Hotel has
gained international prominence as a set
for the film “Pricillia Queen of the
Desert”. To me it is a fine example of an
old Aussie pub. Squeaking floors, 63
rooms and at least 3 occupied and toilets
down the end of a dark and mysterious
corridor. A sign in the toilets asks that
the light be turned off when leaving. In an
act of defiance I leave the one remaining
globe that works ON.

The next days objective was to reach
Oodnadatta, so this was to be a long day of
flying. On approach to Leigh Creek
through the Flinders Ranges one is
rewarded by the sight of spectacular high
country, some shrouded in an ethereal
haze and in distinct contrast to the arid
flat land that is behind and before us.

The reason for Ooodnadatta’s being
was as a stop on the colonial railway
between Adelaide and Alice Springs,
there could be no other reason. The
narrow gauge line is now dismantled and
replaced by a modern track to the west
providing an overnight service to the
Alice. The sight of buildings and a
runway in the final minutes of a long
flight is welcome however. Today the
town is dog heaven. Dogs of no particular
breed but containing something of every
canine roam freely unlike their city
cousins without collars or fear of the dog
ranger. The day can be spent in sleepy
contemplation or scratching through the
rubbish that freely floats about town. A
pervading smell of septic hangs in the air.

This is Oodnadatta.

The Pink Roadhouse appears to be the
centre of town. Everything is painted pink
including the open top 4WD that Adolph
the refueler, driver and mechanic conveys
us to the airfield in. Adolph is from
somewhere in Europe and has been here
for 10 years, preferring the outback to the
city, this man is successful at avoiding
crowds.

Bidding farewell to the dogs a direct
track to Alice Springs crosses the western
side of the Simpson Desert over even
more desolate country.

Time spent as tourists is beyond the
scope of this article but some things are
worthy of mention. The Hitchcok and
Anderson memorial at the old Alice
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Springs aerodrome is a strong reminder to
all aviators, including we modern folk,
that inadequate preparation has a high
price.

In March of 1929 Kingsford-Smith and
the Crew of the Southern Cross were
forced down by bad weather 200 miles
from Wyndham in WA at the start of an
Australia-UK flight. A full scale search
was instituted for the lost aircraft.
K.V.Anderson and  H.S.Hitchcock
departed Sydney in a Westland Widgeon,
the “Kookaburra” to assist in the search.
With long range fuel tanks they carried
near 400 litres of fuel but virtually no

advice. A very well maintained airstrip
and friendly accommodation at the Hotel
run by Kevin, a former policeman turned
publican. Elliot is on the Stuart highway
and is named after Captain Elliot who
established a stop on the highway for
military traffic during WW2. A permanent
water supply from a bore still provides
good drinking water for the small
community

There were many black brothers and
sisters at Elliot but we are at an advantage,
Hector being a white haired person is in
fact a tribal elder as one confirms when he
greets us and respectfully patting Hector

water, rations or survival ” on the shoulder wishes the “old
equipment. The aircraft was Are timer the best”.

powered by a 80HP engine which Flying the outback, through
failed forcing them down in the there the centre of Australia, offers a
Tanami desert. When discovered | snakes at |360 degree panoramic view of

11 days later they were both dead.
This event caused a major public

Elliot”

absolutely nothing, and the
higher you go the greater the
view. Its intimidating to be a

outcry and an inquiry into the
events which led to the loss of a
number of search aircraft and the lives of
Hitchcock and Anderson.

At Tennant Creek a group is waiting
to depart in a Cessna 210, they look like
Cattle men. One of the party approaches
and asks what is happening with so many
aircraft, ourselves and two Cessnas, (one
with a broken alternator!) at the airfield. I
outline the trip including the fact that our
next stop is Elliot. His advice is to “...go
into the bush and cut a long green stick™,

“Are there snakes at Elliot” I ask.

“No, lots of blackfellas” is the reply. He
wishes us good flying and was on his way.

Departing Tennant the GPS has a short
term failure, the first ever, giving us
steering commands well off track and if
we followed them into the desert-Is this
the curse again?

Elliot was a surprise despite the earlier

flying speck, over this ocean of
land without beginning or end.

We spent a week in tropical Darwin but
Wendy has booked us into a detention
centre for “boat people”. There are small
Asian people moving around from room to
room with their belongings in cardboard
boxes, while the aromatic smell of
simmering cooking pots pervade the
atmosphere.

We left Darwin a few days prior to the
annual “Pitchblack™ military exercise but
already the military convoys can be seen
on the highways and RAAF F18’s roar
over the city. During WW2 the Northern
Territory, in reply to a fear of a Japanese
invasion, was reinforced by Australian and
Allied forces converting a tiny outpost on
the north of Australia into a major military
establishment. Today remnants of that
force can still be seen at airfields like
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Batchelor which is still operational, or
Fenton which is being reclaimed by the
bush. Enroute to Darwin the flight plan is
drawn to allow an overflight of as many of
these fields as possible.

Fenton field was bombed by the
Japanese on 7 occasions between July and
September 1943, as coincidence would

have it we overflew this

of town, one inscription is worth
repeating, “He was a warrior in his prime,
but old age gets you every time.”

Eating out is an experience, selecting
from the large range of foods offered on
the menu, “Well no the soups not on
today; sorry the Barramundi is very hard
to find at the moment; no rice is off;
actually there isn’t a curry but

airfield at the same time of
the first raid but 53 years

Flying a CT4

we do have meat pies”!!!

Flying a CT4 has its

late. has its compensations for the cost. At
Aided by the 1944 : every stop people would
version of ERSA we also Compensatlons wander over and shoot the

spent a day walking some
of these historic sites. A

for the cost.

usual questions “what is it?”,
“what did it cost?”, and then

direct track between

Darwin and Kununurra reveals a
landscape changing from tropical coast,
the sometimes bushfire smoke shrouded
interior in visually stunning convergence
with the Joseph Bonaparte Gulf and
finally the multi-green Ord River
irrigation region around Kununurra. The
experience only available to aviators
repeats itself. The earth below, its
numerous shapes and hues slide away

until we arrive at another

sneak a look into the cockpit.

No one asks to look in the Airtourer
cockpit.

The big crossing is a challenge, and a
good days flying from Kununnura back to
Tennant Creek, crossing the Tanami
Desert with a fuel stop at Victoria River
Downs. Landing fees are $30 each at
VRD, “pay your way and have your say”
what rubbish, we need the fuel so who is
going to argue.

We believe that our planned

destination with no
connection to the point of
departure - we may well have

No one

to look in the

track will take us very close to
the actual place where the
Kookaburra tragedy occurred.

asks

come from outer space. AiI'tOllI'CI' The curse is bound to be its
The town of Kununurra is . strongest here.
in another state, Western COCkp 1t. Are we to repeat history and

Australia, and another time
zone. It’s a working town without any
pretension in its role as a service centre
for the Ord River scheme which was
begun in the 1960’s, but it also rests on
the edge of the Kimberley, Australia’s last
outback frontier. From the Hotel
Kununurra, one is afforded sweeping
views of the towns power station. The

local grave vard is the intellectual centre

join the ghosts of Anderson and
Hitchcock stranded down there on the
desert with nothing to drink but engine oil
and compass fluid mixed with urine? The
crossing was, despite the anticipation in
our minds, a very exhilarating experience.
No distractions to VFR navigation at all,
no roads, no rivers, no buildings, just fly a
heading well aided by the GPS and watch
the unchanging terrain flow by.
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The anticipated reunion with Adrian
and Shirley on the tarmac at Alice Springs
has not occurred so the southbound trip
will be like the northbound with only two,
not three.

Despite an optimistic TAF, but who
can ever believe the weather man, we set
out on the short flight to Ayres Rock in
rough conditions pushing a 20kt
headwind. With previous experiences in
mind traffic departing Ayres Rock
informed us that “its full IFR at the Rock”™,
so in glorious sunshine we

below the red earth of Central Australia.
Together we did many things, the aircraft
and I. We did reach out toward the face of
God in those brief moments of unity and
exhilaration.

And yes, this time, the small crowd
gathered below were watching the
Airtourer.

The CT4 lay unnoticed on its tiedown.

The final formal destination was
Woomera. Entry to the airport has its own
special procedures requiring approvals

from the Defence Dept. who

returned to Alice with the usual
50NM remaining to run behind
us. A 1000 Kilometer road trip to
the Rock remained as a
significant part of the trip, but
that’s another story.

The CT4 lay
unnoticed on
its tiedown.

run the airport and town. In
addition the Japanese are
trialing the ALFLEX, a
research space shuttle that is
dropped from a helicopter and
than landed remotely on the

For the third time the two
departed Alice Springs heading south for
Cadney Homestead which is in the north
of South Australia. Cadney is worthy of
mention to aviators because it has good
runways, Avgas and Avtur from a fixed
installation, accommodation and food of
reasonable quality and price. And if you
don’t like thieves, it’s a fine alternative to
Cooper Pedy which is less than 70 miles to
the south.

Having arrived in mid afternoon there
is time to spare. With the sun lowering in
the western sky I could contain myself no
longer - I had to do some acrobatics!

And what a location, no traffic and
very severe CAVOK.

Lightened of the considerable travel
load and solo, the aircraft gained height
rapidly into a sky that was just beginning
to take on a purple night hue where it met
a fully flat landscape about a 360 degree
horizon. Above was brilliant blue and

long  Woomera  runway.
Negotiations for a landing were now
taking on an international flavour. In the
event a slight adjustment to the Japanese
space programme allowed two small
aircraft to land at Woomera.

Woomera is a place of great interest.
Once secret, the test range for guided
weapons and rockets represented an
expenditure of billions of dollars between
1946-1980 and the application of science
at its highest level. Today the range is a
wreckage with few remaining facilities. At
the peak of range activity 6000 people
lived in the town which is still neat and
tidy and can cater well for the visitor.

The outback, once visited always calls
you back. Is it the space, the freedom of
movement or just the chance to fly in good
company every day.

I don’t know the real answer, only that
its only a matter of time to the next trip.
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President’s Fly-In 1996

Liz Matthews

The last few days before a President's Fly-In are always worrying. Either the
weather goes wrong, or some vital piece of organisation goes awry, and this time it
was the weather.

Matthews's Weather Service did a roaring trade on the Friday, and all day scuds
and low cloud came in from the west. I noted 5 gallant Airtourers on the line - why
was DDZ tied down backwards?? I was greatly cheered up, however, when I opened
the Clubhouse door.

Discretion had turned out to be the better part of valour, and for Friday night at
least, this was the President's Drive-In. A noisy night was had by all 30 of us.

Rather than set out a chronological account of all the events, I'll put down some

* of the higher notes; not in any particular order:

Vale Henry Millicer

Several tributes were made to Henry: the "Missing Man" formation (which looked
very good from the ground), and speeches by Stuart and George. George had kindly
provided a cask of port with which to toast Henry's memory, and Stuart reminded us
that without Henry's persistence and expertise, none of us would have been together
on that Saturday night.

* David Crotty and Greg Wardman both brought videos of a historical nature,
which were watched with great interest. Greg's were part of Guy Main's
legacy, and showed several of us at a much younger age.

* Beryl was almost inconsolable when Lockett kicked the winning point - she'd
worn Red & Black all weekend - and bombs in her ears, not aeroplanes.
* A casual question from Col Taylor: "/ haven't seen you much lately, Ron.

What did you do, get married or something?" I wish I'd had a video to capture
the incipient Stiebel apoplexy.

* The Sheriff of Lockington tracked down several victims and grilled them.

* Welcome to Lars Larsen and the MM CT4 MFO. Hope you'll come again to
Yarrawonga.

* As usual, Parkes Aero Clubbers did a great job with the catering - many
thanks to all.

* And to John and Adele Allan: thanks for the great hospitality and the
opportunity to "land out" on a terrific homestead strip.
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Worst excuse not to be there:

Most common name at the fly-in:

Worst paint scheme:

Biggest Show-off:

Worst taste:

Bill Pennell "had to go to England".
David. (At one stage there were 6 of them)

BXD, Craig Clark's latest pride and joy. But
it flies well, just a tad too long in landing
however.

Lorraine's 3 bladed prop on XVV (But it
sounds 10 knots faster!)

Jan O'Halloran wearing a diamond, sapphire
& gold necklace to a BBQ!

(Editors Note: She had only just received it
that morning.)

Lorraine Howson, Jan O’Halloran, Alan and Merle Wood obviously enjoying the
hospitality of the Parkes Aero Club at the President’s Fly In

Aircraft For Sale

Air Tourer T3A. Engine O240A with 130 hp and only done 100 hrs since overhaul.
Fully aerobatic. Hangared. Excellent overall condition.
$49,995 inc. GST. Ph. Christchurch (03) 326 7744
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PARKES 96

GEORGE's
JOKE OF THE NIGHT

' CARN THE BOMBERS . N \\ UPTHE SWA"S// /////
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PRESIDENT'S FLY-IN 1996, ATTENDANCE LIST
20th, 21st and 22nd September, Parkes NSW

Aircraft: Crew:
BXD Craig Clark and Barry Kirkup
CND Mike Fisher
COl John & Kathryn O'Halloran
CRK John & Doreen Treble
CT™M Doug & Sue Stott
DDZ Andy & Jane Morris
EQA Tony & Liz Matthews
MFO Lars Larsen & David
MOG Greg Wardman
MRE Bob & Pat Peak
MRF Lindsay & Beryl Marshall
MRL Colin & Marg Taylor
MTI Gerry Lawson
MTL Stan & Bonnie Tilley
MUF Daniel Keas
MUL Alan & Merle Wood
MWR Hugh Knox & Ross Moffitt
PCC Paul Carey
RQL Stuart Hilsberg & Jack Phillips
SHR George Penfound
XAF Doug & Fran Beckwith
XVV Lorraine Howson
Beech Debonair Pat & Cath Kelly
Cessna Cutlass Ian & Lyn Poyitt
RPT -Saab Jan & Mitch O'Halloran
Car Roy & Judy Riddel
Hector & Wendy Blemings
Ron Stiebel & Denise
Frank & Jean Murray
Jack & Colleen Murray
Adrian & Shirley Jolley
David Crotty
Apologies: Pam Lawson, Stuart Krichauff, Bill Pennell,
Maureen Knox, Graham Wood, Barry Gray,
Des Heffernan & Co, Betty Rankin
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Around Australia '96 -The Highlights

Stan & Bonnie Tilley.

It was an easy decision to make.

The Air Force had planned an
Expedition across the 'Top End' to help
celebrate their 75th Anniversary. All we
had to do was to join them after our
almost annual trip to Cairns and take the
long way home. This would be via
Townsville, Normanton, Gove, Darwin,
Tindal, Broome, Perth, Kalgoorlie,
Denilquin and so eventually to Hobart.
We could enjoy the company of the Air
Force from Townsville to Katherine, as
well as seeing lots of 'new' territory.

Mind you it was quite a worry when
there appeared to be a great lack of
information on the proposed Air Force
bit, but this was swept aside when Hugh
and Maureen Knox announced that they
would be delighted to join us at
Townsville in MWR.

First stop was Merimbula. We were at
a waterfront restaurant, watching the full
moon rise across the water and enjoying a
delightful 'birthday for Bonnie' dinner,
when a voice cries "Hi there Tilleys ! ".
None other than Graham Saunders - so
we had a 'mini' party.

Sydney was wonderful. Hugh and
Maureen's new home being built on the
waterfront at Clareville is fantastic. As
well, Maureen invited Alan and Merle to
dinner at the 'old' place, so much Yjollity'
prevailed.

Two daughters live in Brisbane, so
again it was exciting to be there and to
'catch up'.

And so to Cairns, (with an overnight

and refuel at Mackay) and immediately
by car to Mossman to "round up the usual
suspects".

Sorted a few problems out then
relaxed with some business friends at a
fish cafe in Port Douglas before returning
to Cairns.

A quick trip up SkyRail to Kuranda
was a real feature - then it was off to join
Rick and Debbie Evans for a great
Chinese meal.

And so back to Townsville. "Follow
the batman " says the Tower. Actually it
was a her, but we followed anyway. Some
time later (with a very hot motor not to
mention a very flushed batgirl as well)
and confused at being refused permission
to refuel although driving past the bowser
we arrived some kilometres away to line
up with a group of other expeditioners
including MWR. Great! Not so great was
the fact that the promised Air Force
accommodation on the base was 'not
available' and we had been booked into an
expensive hotel. Shades of 'Things to
come'.

Not to worry. Apart from putting up
with a nasty bout of 'flu and the
generator going U/S, Hugh and Maureen
had had a good trip and we were all
together.

Plenty to do. Get a hire car, organise a
LAME for the generator, refuel the
aeroplane. We did all this and
purposefully 'forgot' about the airshow,
which gave us time to cruise around and
have a good look at Townsville and
surrounds.
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Leaving T/L introduced us to the A/F
style briefing (Bonnie called them
'lengthenings' as they were far too long)
and the requirement of fast planes first -
one minute between each takeoff and a
half hour between each group of ten. With
over 40 aeroplanes this meant a lot of time
was spent sitting in the hot sun (up to 32
degrees) getting browned off. Although
not the slowest aeroplanes, our Victas
were in the last group. The other result of
this was that at the new destination the
fast aeroplanes would arrive three hours
or so before the slower planes so that the
proposed bus trips etc were all finished by
the time we arrived!

We had sort of expected this but still
thoroughly enjoyed the prawns at
Karumba and the Purple Pub at
Normanton. MWR's generator repair had
been very short lived so the Victas
maintained a loose formation right up
through Borroloola, Gove and in to
Darwin. The trip around the Gulf was
beautiful.

Nhulunbuy was intriguing as the Gove
Resort was crowded with mountain
cyclists, mostly from Europe getting ready
for a 'Crocodile Bash' right across to
Cairns (about 1700 plus kilometres). Some
of the cyclists were apparently glued to
their cycles as they even rode them
through the bar. Remind me sometime to
tell you about the local rubbish 'tip' .

Darwin featured a wonderful reception
with the Administrator, (His Honour
Austin Asche and his wife Doctor Valerie)
as just one of the activities. It had been
about ten years since our last visit and it
was fascinating to see the progress.

Our arrival at Tindal was a highlight if
you could call it that. The Airforce
Controller got hassled and so announced "

There are too many aircraft - all aircraft
stand by ". Then nothing for some minutes
whilst we all flew around OCTA. After no
doubt a cup of coffee and a packet of
aspirins he was back on air and we could
proceed.

The real highlight of Tindal was
meeting the Commanding Officer, Spike
Lee, who gave us a bus tour of the base
and then later took us in his staff car to
the Base eight lane Olympic size pool for
a magnificent swim. Bonnie did a quick
500 metres.

Wyndham was a refuelling stop.
Interesting to those of us who have
enjoyed Sara Henderson's books.

But at Derby, surprise, surprise. There
were our friends Leedham and Judy
Walker from Flinders island. They were
participating in the Flying Doctor Air
Race in which they ultimately finished
sixth.

Cape Leveque was delightful. Now
flying with just the two aeroplanes it was
totally relaxing and the sunsets shining off
the brilliant red cliffs- "Wow"!. Mind you
we did wake up a little when a snake
invaded our tropical bungalow. Hugh was
the hero and just shooed him out. (Hugh
can be pretty daunting).

Mt. Florance, via Broome. The Pilbara.
The colour - the light. Wonderful hosts -
Tony and Robyn Richardson. We felt
really at home. The white ants have
carried off the homestead and the
kangaroos have just about eaten
everything else. Sixty kilometres in a
straight line and we were still on the
station.

The ghost town Wittenoom - still full
of blue asbestos (and litigation) but
wonderful gorges.

Giralia Station - 750,000 hectares - so
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different. Quite up market'
accommodation and catering including
champagne and nibbles as we relaxed on
the sand dunes and watched the sun set.

Niel Mc.Leod's Safari at Exmouth had
the lot. Four wheel driving, wildflowers,
whale sighting but especially the rare black
footed rock wallabies in the Yardie Creek
Gorge and for Bonnie in particular,
snorkeling on the coral reef. Monkey Mia
had originally been an option but the WA
National Parks have banned cavorting with
the dolphins as they (the dolphins ?) were
becoming too stressed. (Actually it must
have been the rangers who were unable to
cope as the dolphins have moved down the
coast to enjoy cavorting with humans at a
venue outside National Parks control )

At Kalbarri it was wildflowers. One of
the prettiest aerodromes that we visited. A
lovely wildflower walk was enjoyed by all.

Geralton gave us the only tiny bit of
'weather' for the whole trip. We landed in
the rain then as Bonnie had family
commitments in Perth decided that Hugh
and Maureen would stay but Bon and I
continued IFR. Gosh did we confuse Flight
Service. Departed Ger. I/F then changed to
VFR and a sartime, then when friends Sue
and Adrian appeared in the Christen Eagle
Joined them in formation with requests for
a special clearance over central Perth. "
Bravo Quebec Oscar confirm that the
aircraft in formation with you is Mike
Tango Lima for which we had an IFR plan
and still have a sartime for arrival
Jandacot?"

Perth was one big highlight. All
together again we enjoyed wonderful
hospitality from family, friends and the
West Australian Aero Club. Great to meet
up again with the Team members from our
New Zealand trip earlier in the year. Then

of course there was the Eagle. Nearly an
hour with Adrian in control, making sure
that I did not make a complete fool of
myself. Magic!

Kalgoorlie. -All go! Hugh and I were
keen to have a drink in the bar served by
‘Skimpies'. Maureen got it a bit wrong and
thought they were 'Skippies'. "What do
these barmaids do? Hop around?" We
should not have told her as we were
immediately 'banned'. The barmaids of
Kalgoorlie must have always been
interesting. Back in the late twenties,
Herbert Hoover, then a mining engineer
and later, President of the USA, had written
a love poem to the barmaid and presented
the Palace Hotel with a magnificent mirror.
The poem and mirror are still there but
alas -no sign of the barmaid!.

Forrest we enlivened by doing a
formation takeoff. The fuel man was so
excited. We could almost hear the auto
shutter on his camera going click, click,
click. An incoming aircraft told us they
thought we were the Roulettes?

At Head of Bight we finally had to
forgive the 'flock' of Jabirus that had more
or less dogged us for much of the route.
With ground speeds of around 60 knots
these aeroplanes were in the air for many
hours each day and 'on the air' jabbering
continuously -unfortunately on the 'chat'
frequency that Hugh and I had chosen. But
they found the whales first and after we
had overshot the pod were good enough to
tell us where to go. It was worth the trip
back. About a dozen whale cows and calves
frolicking in the surf.

Ceduna -nice spot but terribly slow meal
service then a brief stop at Whyalla to give
the plugs on MTL a tweak. Both aeroplanes

(Continued on page 16)
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July
Wednesday 31°
August
Thursday 1° -
Friday 2"
Saturday 3
Sunday 4"
Monday 5"
Tuesday 6"
Wednesday 7"
Thursday 8"
Friday 9"
Saturday 10"

Sunday 1"
Monday 12"
Tuesday 13"
Wednesday 14
Thursday 15"
Friday 16"
Saturday 17"

th

Sunday 18"
Monday 19"
Tuesday 20"
Wednesday 21
Thursday 22"
Friday 23"
Saturday 24"
Sunday 25"
Monday 26"
Tuesday 27"
Wednesday 28"
Thursday 29"

Friday 30"

way.

Round Australia August 1996

Leewave (Hobart) to Merimbula

Merimbula to Sydney

Sydney

Sydney to Brisbane

Brisbane

Brisbane to Mackay

Mackay - Cairns - Mossman
Mossman

Mossman

Mossman to Cairns

Cairns - Townsville (Join RAAF Safari)
Hugh and Maureen join

Townsville

Townsville - Karumba - Normanton
Normanton - Borroloola - Nhulunbuy
Nhulunbuy - Darwin

Darwin

Darwin - Tindal

Tindal - Wyndham -Derby -

Cape Leveque

Cape Leveque

Cape Leveque - Broome - Mr. Florance
Mt. Florance

Mt. Florance - Giralia

Giralia - Exmouth

Exmouth - Kalbarri

Kalbarri - Geralton - Perth (Jandacot)
Perth

Perth - Kalgoorlie

Kalgoorlie - Forrest - Ceduna
Ceduna - Whyalla - Deniliquin
Deniliquin - Moorabbin

Hugh and Maureen for Sydney
Moorabbin - Hobart - Leewave

Total

3.90
2.00
4.25

4.25
3.40

1.70

3.25
4.90
3.25

1.70
5.50
3.85
2.00
45

3.45
3.30
2.75
6.10
5.50
1.60

3.30

hours

70.50 Hours

Approximately 8,000 nautical miles - and you have to believe it - tailwinds all the
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(Continued from page 14)

had been performing beautifully but I was
unhappy with a slight 'burble' that had
developed that tended to interrupt my
enroute sleep. MTL appreciated the plug
clean but said 'You won't get away with
this" and then the vacuum  pump
collapsed.

Deniliquin our final stopover together
at the farm of my cousins Michael and
Wendy Favaloro. What a wonderful couple
and what fantastic hospitality. Michael and
Wendy have an accountancy practice
whilst the boys run the farm. Michael,
although not a flyer, is a great aviation

. enthusiast and on previous visits we just
had to go and look at "My Wirraway". To
my eves this was just a pile of rusty metal
tubing in the corner of the wool shed -but
it has gone. It is amazing. This old

fuselage is about to fly again in the
immaculate nearly complete Wirraway
being restored by Murray Grithiths.

Fog, or was it just that we did not want
to go our separate ways, meant a late start
in the morning. Hugh and Maureen to
Sydney and the excellent news that their
old house was sold and the new house
almost complete. We made a surprise visit
to Moorabbin to get a new vac pump.
Really was a surprise for Andy whose
workshop soon had all 100% again but
Andy and Jane insisted that we stay.(Do
we ever need any convincing?)

Bass Strait and home the next day. Just
had time to check a few things before
heading off to Canberra to go skiing with
one of the Brisbane daughters Kate.

(03 9859 5793)
(056 342 421)

Latrobe Valley Fly dn

Nov 30" - Dec 1"

Saturday Arrivals. Snacks, tea or coffee available. Shuttle to Motels.

Dinner will be a BBQ at the Aero Club at 6:30pm. Bar opens 5:00
pm.

Sunday After breakfast we are planning to go by bus and tain to the old gold
mining town of Walhalla. Lunch, then return to the airfield by early
afternoon.

Cost. Motel. Mid Valley Motel please phone direct on 051 337155 and
book. (Victorianos fully booked)

BBQ - tea/coffee at LTV. $10.00 pp.
Bus and train trip incl. Inch approx. $20.00 pp.
Hector Blemings.
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John O’Halloran

The President’s Fly In - My Aide Memoir

The President’s Fly-In always helps me
remember a couple of important dates. Ten
years ago Jan and I were married on the
weekend of the Fly-In and while unable to
attend on the Saturday we did arrive on the
Sunday, Jan still with her veil and a bottle
of champagne. We can still remember
Betty Rankin taking a swig from the bottle
and then feeling self conscious saying
“What ever would my mother think if she
saw me.”

Ten years on we felt it appropriate to
attend again as a complete family.
Unfortunately the Airtourer has two seats
and we are a four seat family. Since Des
Heffernan won’t sell me the Aircruiser we
decided that Jan and Mitch (2 years) would
travel commercially and Kathryn (7 Years)
would fly in COI with me. Since the
anniversary was on Friday the plan was for
me to arrive during the afternoon to meet
Jan and Mitch off the commercial service
at 5 PM. Jan had her veil and Liz
Matthews had the champagne organised.

So much for the plan.

Less that an hour from home the cloud
was on the hills. If only I could get past the
ranges | knew that it was clear on the other
side. The temptation to climb up into IMC
was strong. The aircraft lacks only an IFR
ADF and an assigned altitude readout to
make it IFR, and I'm rated to fly 400
Australian citizens into Sydney but
unfortunately that rating is valid for only
VR- and not VH- registered aircraft. So
two and half hours after departing we are
pushing COI back into the hangar at
home.

The next day went well and we arrived
at Parkes mid afternoon to be greeted by an

unimpressed wife. She was even more
unimpressed when instead of spending
time together and maybe doing some
aerobatics I am asked to go in a formation
flypast. “Sure.....,where’s the briefing?” 1
replied. On walking into the briefing I look
around at all the others seated and it
slowly dawns on this slow ex-fighter pilot
that I’'m leading this formation and why
don’t I get on with the briefing.

The rest of the Fly-In went well and is
covered elsewhere in this newsletter.
However, one drama remained. On the
way home we landed at Gunnedah to
refuel. I rang the duty club member to be
greeted by, “City morgue, you plug ‘em we
plant ‘em”. Either I had the wrong number
or this guy had been sniffing the bowser.”
The truth of the matter was that John,
typical of the enthusiasts that.keep our
Aero Clubs going, cheerfully dropped what,
he was doing that Sunday afternoon to
help a visiting fellow aviator.

We were soon on our way but an hour
down track Kathryn suddenly asks,
“Where’s Koala?” Koala is a well loved
stuffed toy that has been with her for most
of her life. We quickly work out that he’s
probably in the playground behind the
Aero Club. The dilemma, return to call out
John again but not make it home tonight or
continue. After considering the animals
that needed attention at home we pressed
on. However, first thing once home was to
call John at Gunnedah. Yes, he did
remember seeing Koala and before I could
say anything more he volunteered to go
straight out to fetch him and mail him to
us. Typical country hospitality and I'll be
supporting the Gunnedah Aero Club if I
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need fuel when passing that way again. [ Fly-In helps me remember............ It’s also

Also there’s no landing fee.

Oh! and the other thing the President’s

my mother-in-law’s birthday.

John & Leonie Plummer

Taking Hummingbird (BQW) To The Tip

0, our beloved aircraft has not

been presented to the scrap

dealer. On the contrary, at this

very moment she resides in

" her hanger after completing a memorable

flight from Caboolture (S.E. Queensland)

to the very tip of Oz. Our four week

adventure in June involved 32 hours of

flying through the entire meteorological

spectrum.

At short notice Cynthia said...

“I'm driving from Brisbane to Cooktown

to see my schoolteacher daughter. Would
you like to come along too?”

Leonie said .... “I’ll drive with
you and then we can fly to the Cape.” John
said .... “Now’s our chance to emulate the

1990 feats of Airtourer Pioneers the
Trebles, Tilleys and Murrays ...pack the
Visa card, we’re off.”
Hummingbird said... “Piece of cake.”

The seed was sown. The very
idea of flying with a chase car brings to
mind gliders and ultralights so why not
Airtourers ?

Late Friday the 24" May saw the
arrival of Cynthia complete with Mazda
Station Wagon packed with enough
provisions and gear to have made Burke
and Wills envious. Early Saturday we
somehow squeezed Leonie into the

remaining front car space for the trip to
Rockhampton/Yeppoon and Voila-la
grande adventure she had commenced.
After another three hours, having cleaned
the house, mown the extensive lawn etc.
John drove to Caboolture and flew solo
non-stop to Rockhampton with a 20 knot
tailwind (ho-hum) with some anxious
weather moments north of Bundaberg.
The chase car arrived 30 minutes later and
we all stayed with friends at Cooee Bay.

Next day we visited the
Capricornia Resort (formerly Iwasaki)
where we all went landsailing aong the
extensive sand flats. This was very 25 fo
30 knot exciting. Beautiful wetlands north
of the resort boasted a variety of bird-life
much like Kakadu and development of the
human kind was much in evidence along
the entire Rockhampton coast. We visited
a seaside monument to sailors named the
Singing Ship which was of metal and
concrete in the form of a sail with rigging
wires. It seems the authorities' had to
remove some of the rigging because the
loud singing noise was keeping the local
community awake on windy nights.

The following day was somewhat
cloudy with light showers and
Hummingbird took John to Proserpine
where the tower appears deserted. There
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was very little traffic apart from a few RPT
flights. After 30% of John’s paperback
novel had been consumed, the ladies in the
chase car arrived and we all drove to
Airlie Beach. Stayed overnight in a very
modern cabin' and the next day visited
Shute Harbour with it’s associated
panoramic views of the Whitsundays. The
airstrip operation at Airlie Beach appeared
to be quite buoyant with charter float plane
and helicopter trips around the islands.
The strip must be quite interesting in
strong winds especially with it’s narrow

curved approaches and steep hills
abounding.
Cynthia accompanied

Hummingbird and John on the trip next
day from Proserpine to Townsville via
Airlie Beach and Bowen ...25 knot
tailwinds persisting. A good chance to
brush up on procedures - a lot going on at
Garbutt with RPT and military exercises.
After lunch and drinks at the Aero Club,
Leonie and the chase car finally arrived
and we drove to our accommodation in far
reaching suburban Townsville.

Magnetic Island was the feature
of our next visit and on the morrow we
took the high speed ferry to Picnic Point.
Seas had been whipped up by the 25 knot
south easter. Hired a mini moke and spent
most of the day visiting outstanding
beaches and bays. Most were exposed to
the strong winds but Horseshoe Bay was
protected and we spent a pleasant few
hours there before travelling back to
Townsville. Climbed Castle Hill to view
the rapid expansion of the area into twin
cities. Townsville’s economy relies heavily
on the army and the RAAF.

Our next overnight stop was
planned for Ingham so John left the chase
car to the Bruce Highway and set sail for
Ingham strip with a predicted 25 to 30

knot crosswind landing!!! Fortunately the
adjoining extensive sugar cane plantations
around the airstrip had the effect of
reducing crosswind component to only 20
knots. Hummingbird landed in rain with a
thick grey wall of watery stuff showing to
the north in the Hinchinbrook Island area.
The support vehicle was not far behind.

Next day was non-VMC with a
vengeance. John somehow squeezed into
the remaining non-existant space in the
wagon and we drove west of Ingham to
Wallaman Falls (302 metre drop) which
wore a low cloud shroud. Back to Ingham
to view the Italian dominant cemetery
which was a rather morbid but interesting
tourist attraction with the hint of murders
and all that stuff!!

Confucious say ... “non-VMC -
can no see - adopt Plan B”

Plan B was for John to once again.
become a member of the ‘squeezy’
entourage for the trip to Undara Lava
Tubes about which all you AOPA
members must have read. The bad weather
had by this time extended westwards well
beyond the Great Dividing Range so we
drove north to Innisfail then west through
the Atherton Tableland. Because of the
drenching, the falls were H,O abundant at
Millaa Millaa, Millstream and Tully.
Interesting to see the remains of an
extensive World War II military camp at
Ravenshoe with famous name signs of the
9" Div and the like still in evidence.

After wisely yielding to a rather
tenacious road train full of beasts and
handing over our supply of precious fruit
to the papaya fruit fly quarantine station,
we shuddered over the last dusty
kilometres to the Lava Lodge, finally
bedding down in the Swags Tent Area at
$52 pp. (Forgot to tell you that Cynthia is
an open air girl who loves to camp under
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the stars.) More expensive accommodation
more to our liking could have been had in
renovated rail carriages at $98 pp.
Excellent breakfast and dinner included in
these prices.

We took a full day tour of the Lava
Tubes and the surrounding savannah
country escorted by a well informed lady
guide named Val Speedie at $85 pp. which
included a sumptuous bush Iunch. The
lodge now possesses a swimming pool in
defiance of the normally dry and sparse
environs.

Back to Innisfail where the rain
had become heavier. Here the expedition
was forced to divide. Ladies plus vehicle
north to Cairns to hire a Landcruiser for the
inland drive to Cooktown and John south to
Ingham to console Hummingbird who was
by this time thoroughly wet and worse still,
well decorated by the droppings of local
birds.

Two days have now passed. The
northbound ladies arrived at Cooktown
safely. After many hours of watching the
grey wet gloom at Ingham and after
numerous phone calls to Cairns Met. and
trips from the bustling town centre to the
equally sleepy airstrip, John departed in
Hummingbird and by keeping what could
be seen of Australia on the left - overflew
Cairns etc. in marginal VMC and landed at
Cooktown in 30 knots of wind which was
right down the runway.

Hummingbird was greeted by
members of the constabulary who, it turned
out, were awaiting the arrival of another
brave V.LP. aircraft.

Our accommodation in Cooktown
as a modern cabin in the local caravan park
and using this as our base we undertook
various trips with the hired Landcruiser.

Firstly to Jowalbinna, a bush camp
south of Laura past the old Cobb and Co

coach station (run by the Trezise family).
Basic accommodation was in the form of
open sided shelters for others, for us the
opportunity to pitch our well travelled tent
for the first time. We're sure the name
Laura will mean various things to members
of the 1990 Airtourer Safari. Jowalbinna
which has an airstrip of sorts is the centre
of an extensive area containing rock
paintings depicting Quinkan Aboriginal
Art. Stephen Trezise was our very
knowledgeable guide on an extensive day
tour.

From Jowalbinna it was northward
to the Lakefield National Park where the
wildlife and flowering lagoons were
something to be seen. Cynthia, a keen
photographer, at times ventured close to the
habitat of Crocodilus Australis much to our
discomfort. Our journey was delayed after a
500mm nail punctured our rear tyre.

We pitched our tent for the last
time at Kalpowar Camping Area before
travelling through New Laura and Old
Laura back to Cooktown in time for a
weekend Endeavour re-enactment festival.
The main feature saw Jimmy Cook RN et al
brilliantly uniformed who landed again at
the mouth of the Endeavour River after the
ship had struck the Endeavour reef.

Other events were a truck pulling
contest, children’s fence painting, a
procession of local community and service
personnel ( who were pelted with water
bombs by some of the well imbibed locals),
along with indigenous dancing and the
firing of a huge cannon which had been
imported around the early 19" century to
fight the Russian invaders - one cannon
plus three cannon balls to be precise.

Around this time John made three
local tourist flights north along the coast to
the Japanese operated sand mine at Cape
Flattery and south to the mysterious Black
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Mountain. Later while Leonie and John
enjoyed a boat trip up the Endeavour
River, Cynthia tried her hand at fishing.

To date we had experienced very
strong south east winds and when these
abated it was decided that we would make
our dash for Cape York.

Beautiful day - early morning
take-off from Cooktown - lovely flight
across Princess Charlotte Bay to the east of
Coen to Weipa which from the air looked
like a well patterned subdivision of bauxite
paddocks. Refuelled we then flew north to
Bamaga across many crocodile infested
rivers.

For the first time in John’s flying
experience he was able to keep Australia
on both the left and right. Bamaga airstrip
was in a deplorable state with the western
25% of the runway partly broken up, with
both male and female toilet facilities in the
‘lounge’ also unusable. Phew!! This is
where tourists land from Thursday Island
to spend time at Punsand Bay, Umagico,
Pajinka Wilderness Lodge and other
resorts. Someone suggested that we could
always ‘go in the bush’. What a great
welcome to Australia.

At Bamaga we were collected by

‘Rusty’ an elder from the Injinoo
community who drove us to the
Wilderness Lodge (one hour by 4 wheel
drive each way) where the environmentally
hidden accommodation is showing some
lack of maintenance but where the food
was sumptuously plentiful and the staff of
predominately Torres Strait Islanders were
most obliging and friendly. A 400 metre
trek over the rocks brought us to Pajinka as
the locals call the Cape and our mission
was accomplished. Flying sure beats the
same trip by 4 wheel drive - no way!

On our return from Pajinka, we
flew from Bamaga up to Cape York,
Possession Island etc then via the gulf
down to Weipa and Cooktown. Smoke
from fires almost made the trip non VMC.
Our long return trip with 20 knot
headwinds was coastal to Townsville, west
to the heritage town of Charters Towers
then south to Emerald, Kingaroy and
home to Caboolture.

Cynthia, by  returning from
Cooktown to Brisbane by road was less
affected by headwinds and is probably
planning another expedition. Quo Vadis?

As this will be the last Newsletter for 1996 our President Tony
Matthews would like to thank the committee and other members of
the Association for their enthusiastic support during the year and to

wish you and yours a

{Terry Christmas, Hhappy Rew Year and safe
flying.
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THE SHERIFF OF LOCKINGTON
INTERROGATES...

WILLIAM HECTOR BLEMINGS.

Role in Airtourer Association? Victorian
Representative.

Year joined the Airtourer Association? 1980.
Occupation? Farmer, Company Director, Come Good
Husband.

Where were you born? Belfast, Northern Ireland.
Where have you and do you live? Belfast, grew up in Sydney, joined Airforce in
1942, and Yarragon.

Aircraft type & registration? CT4 VH-YVV.

" When did you buy your Airtrainer? Sydney Auction in 1993.

Previous Owner? RAAF.

Have you owned any Airtourers? RSI, WHO, DAO & FVV.

Year gained Pilot's licence? 1960.

Total hours flown? 1800 approx.

Longest trip flown? Perth, &/or Gulf of Carpentaria.

What was the (or one of the most) memorable flights you have done? Flight to
Hobart in extreme adverse conditions.

Who is your favourite Co-Pilot, or who is your most regular Co-Pilot? My Missus.
Most humorous moment in flight? When flying at 9000 ft. Wendy asked if I'm
trying to talk to God. "Yes", I replied, "I'm going to tell him I married an Angel!"
Other Interests? Farming.

Favourite Food? Fruit.

Favourite Drink? Scotch Whisky.

Favourite Music? All sorts.

Favourite Sport? Indoor.

If you were Prime Minister of Australia for ONE day what
would you change for the betterment of Australia? Not
the Flag.

What is your greatest extravagance? My wife!

If you had a spare million dollars what would you do with
it? Enjoy it.

What's the colour of Wendy's eyes? Blue. (He's a lucky
guess!).

(This interview took place when cruising the lake at the
A.G.M., March 1996.)
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THE SHERIFF OF LOCKINGTON
INTERROGATES....

JOHN WILLIAM MURRAY (ALIAS JACK),
at Mudgee, March 1996.

Occupation before retiring? Production Supervisor in
Chemical Plant.

Year joined the Airtourer Association? 1981.

Where were you born? Cessnock.

Where have you, and do you live? Cessnock & Newcastle.
Aircraft type & registration? Victa Airtourer VH-MTP.
Why did you buy an Airtourer? Not satisfied with any other aircraft.

Previous Owner? He was an Instructor at C.A.T.A. in Cessnock.

Have you owned any other Airfourers? VH-MVL.

Year gained Pilot's licence? 1952-3.

Total Hours flown? Wouldn't have a clue.

Longest trip flown? Cape York and/or Darwin.

What was the most memorable flights you have done? Going down at Carnarvon
Gorge.

Who is your favourite Co-Pilot, or who is your most regular Co-Pilot? Colleen.
Most humorous moment in flight? Not Carnarvon Gorge!

Other interests? Rebuilding Aircraft, and Talking.
Favourite food? Chicken.

Favourite drink? Coconut & Pineapple Juice.
Favourite music? Country & Western.

Favourite sport? Snow Skiing.

Do you have a nickname? Pop.

How did you acquire that? Look at my head and I
guess that tell's all.

If you were Prime Minister of Australia for ONE day,
what would you change for the betterment of
Australia? Bring in Capital Punishment.

What is your greatest extravagance? The Airtourer.
Ifyou had a spare million dollars what would you do
with it? 1 don't know.

What's the colour of Colleen's eyes? Green.
(They're hazel!

P
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Calender of Events
Latrobe Valley Fly-In 30th Nov. - 1st Dec.
See page 16
Convention and Annual General Meeting 1997

Yarrawonga, Victoria
15-16-17 March 1997
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Co-Op News
Change of Address

The new PO Box No. for Co-Op mail regarding collection or payments of
accounts etc. will be:

P.O. Box 672

Avalon Beach
NSW 2107

Help Wanted

The Co-Op requires volunteer help to stocktake at Alan’s hangar during November
contact Alan for further info. on (02) 9918 8639 at home or (02) 9607 0566

FOR SALE
VICTA AIRTOURER 115 VH-MRE

Lycoming O-235 engine. Fully aerobatic and night VMC category.
Auxiliary fuel tank fitted. Cleveland brakes. All ADs current.
Modern avionics and instruments: Narco Comm 120, ADF 141.
Transponder/Encoder, GPS 100, Sigtronics voice activated intercom.
Excellent paint.
$49,500 asking price, but will negotiate with sensible offers.

Bob Peak  PH/FAX: (02) 9525 2471
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