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We are off to new adventures 
with Deakin. At first it was about 
23 degrees. Now it’s 37. God it’s 
hot so we take a break at Moree 
in NSW. I had to go to the loo so 
I could do a poo. OMG look at 
the loo. It’s pimped out with 
gadgets and all sorts of stuff. 
This red l ight means that 
someone is in there. This green 
light means that you can go in. 
BUT HOW DO YOU GET IN THIS 
THING? We get assistance on 

how to get in. The door opens. 
Ahhhhrr. You press a button 
inside to lock the door and then 
a voice said ‘YOU HAVE 10 
M I N U T E S T O D O Y O U R 
BUSINESS. The music starts. 
TERRIBLE!!!!. 

We finally got back on the road. 
We have so much technology to 
play with in the car. The road 
was kind of bumpy and we 
eventually arrived at Dubbo. We 

l o o k e d a n d l o o k e d a n d 
eventually found a BIG 4. High 
4! We giggle. Site 16 and then a 
relaxing swim, a talk to Mum on 
the phone and a ring to dad to 
see how his day went.

I am writing this to make a book 
while Nan and Poppy play 
Rummy-O. I finish up taking a 
movie on my new camera. DAY 2 
will be exciting. I just want to 
squeeze Nana. :]

THE HIGH TECH LOO

STAINLESS STEEL, BRIGHT BUTTONS, 
MUSIC AND VERY CLEAN AND TIDY. 
THE HIGH TECH LOO WAS UNIQUE.

DAD ENJOYING HIMSELF SUCH A CLEAN AND TIDY LOO A LOO WITH MUSIC

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER
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Today we left Dubbo. Our 
destination was Benalla but the 
GPS got us confused. Pop and 
Nan argued about the right 
direction. because we get kind a 
lost. But never fear, IPhone is 
here. With its help we realised the 
GPS was right. 0 for us and 1 for 
the GPS. 

At Cootamundra we stopped again 
to go to the loo. THANK 
GOODNESS NOT THE HIGH TECH 
LOO. BUT WAIT, I T HAD 

THOUSANDS OF BUGS AND 
BEETLES. Yuk. We then agree 
(well not me) to GO OFF THE 
MAIN ROAD to stop and have 
lunch. We munched and munched 
on cheeries. Pop slept on the bed. 
We’re off again but the battle of 
the GPS was not over. It tried to 
takie us on crazy detours. 1 for us, 
1 for the GPS. 

We finally arrive at Benalla. It’s 41 
degrees. OMG soooooo hot!. We 
meet up with my Dad and his 

glider KYF. We set up camp and all 
is well. While I set up the my tent 
Dad looks at a peg put in by Pop. 
He said “Dad, did you put a hole 
in the water container?” “No” said 
Pop. Dad takes the container 
away. “You have hit the water 
pipe.” “Oh No!” We call Ron to fix 
it while dad takes me to see the 
gliders. There is KYF ready for a 
flight tomorrow. I talk to mum on 
the phone and have dinner. I write 
this blog and that’s it for day 2. 

POPPY’S FLOOD

I LOVE CHERRIES

POPPY SLEEPING DAD FLYING HIS ASW20 OUR CAMP AT NIGHT

I LOVE MAKING TOYS



CHAD’S DAY

Day 1
I'm still suffering some long term fatigue and need to 
take it easy. Jenny, Jeremy and I have settled into our 
respective accommodation and after some shopping to 
tie up some loose ends we went for an afternoon 
shakedown flight. 

The weather is hot, blue and crappy so we didn't go 
far. Jenny stayed local and I headed south into the 
mountains finding some slightly  higher and stronger 
climbs. 

The weekend is looking promising for better weather 
so fingers crossed we can get in some bigger XC 
practice flights.

Day 2
It's still uncomfortably hot here in Benalla. Most pilots 
did not fly today  as it just wasn't worth burning 
yourself out before the comp. I stayed on the ground 
also and made the most of the clubhouse air 
conditioner to rest up. The full QLD crew arrived today 
with my family arriving in the afternoon followed by 
team XY.  

For those that are only used to flying around DDSC, 
Benalla would be a bit of a culture shock. There are 
still plenty  of paddocks but there is a healthy  sprinkling 
of trees and the paddocks are either cropped wheat 
paddocks or cattle pasture paddocks so if you are 
waiting for a ploughed paddock you'd better be 
patient. To the south is the start of the mountains 
which leads to some unfriendly  countryside for the 
unwary pilot but has its own beauty. 

Just to the north is an ammunitions factory  which has 
its own airspace and is in the way of a final glide from 
the north so you have to be careful to take that into 
consideration. There is a valley  to the south that 
funnels sea air that sometimes kills the lift coming 
home. To the east is Albury airspace which can catch 
out an unwary pilot. So much to learn.

Tomorrow hopefully will improve things weather wise.  
If that is the case Jenny and I have some bigger flights 
planned to make the most of it. 

ITS HOT HERE IN BENALLA
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Waking up in a tent is ok but you 
got to find out if it’s the right time 
to get up. Go for try number 1. 
Still dark. Number 2. Birds are not 
up yet. Number 3 - the sun is up 
but no human.  Number 4 mmm. 
Still hear snoring. Number 5? 
Yes!!!!!! time to get up. OMG IT’S 
7:00 GEE. The sun does not help 
at all.

We have egg’s and ham because 
we don’t have beacon. We go to 
the briefing and get the cal l IT’S 
OK TO FLY. So we go get KYF 
ready to fly AND 3 2 1 AWAY DAD 
GOES. KYF is off and away. IT IS 
SOOOOOO HOT we decided to go 

to the pool. I had loads of fun with 
some other kids.

We get back to the camp. It’s 44 
degrees. Pop takes a drink from 
the made up cordial bottle on the 
table. I do too. OMG IT’S AS HOT 
AS TEA. We go in the club house 
where the aircon is on and listen 
to the radio for dad  to tell us he is 
on the ground. 

We race back to our camp spot 
when we hear KYF is about to 
land on RUNWAY 08 LONG. We 
get a cool drink for dad and make 
sure we have his umbrella handy.

We then race off to get dad and 
we help him with the glider. He 
lands and we help him clean the 
glider and tie it down for the 
night. Dad talks about the long 
flight he had today and seems to 
be happy about the distance he 
flew. He will only know how well 
he went today once he downloads 
his trace back at camp. When that 
was done he realised that he had 
flown 770 kiloneters which was 
the longest distance he has ever 
flown in any glider. Dad is very 
happy.

We had dinner. Can’t wait to go to 
sleep in the hot tent again :-)

IT’S SO SO SO HOT

OUR BASE FOR 2 WEEKS - ITS 

AIR CONDITIONED. WE LIVE 

HERE AND AT THE POOL WHEN 

ITS REALLY HOT.

MY DREAM AIRCRAFT - YAK MY HOT DAD MY SPELLING CHECKER

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER



CHAD’S DAY

Well finally I got to get away from the local 
soaring area today. The forecast was very 
promising with a trough lining up to the 
north but everything hinging on a number of 
things like temperature. There were a 
number of theories about what would 
happen by various "experts", some even 
chose not to fly as their models and temp 
trace data showed the day would be no 
good! I choose to follow Jenny's advice since 
she has been the most reliable weather 
source to date in my flying career. Jenny had 
set set Benalla-Temora-Hay-Benalla so I 
choose to fly the same.  

Some eager pilots choose to launch early 
and paid the grovelling price while I waited 
for Jenny to give the nod. At about 12:30 we 

launched just as the day got going into a 
blue sky but with good climbs and Cu to the 
north in NSW.  By the time we got to Corowa 
we contacted Cu’s and started pushing. The 
run to Temora was solid with 10,000ft cloud 
base but as soon as we turned Temora we 
fell into a hole.  We got  connected back to 
cloud eventually but up ahead didn't  look 
promising with blue holes and rain ahead 
and the idea of canning the task was 
transmitted since we were 250km from 
home. Positive thinking prevailed and we 
climbed to 12,000ft at Leeton only to have to 
tiptoe across the large irrigation area.  After 
a careful glide across to the other side we 
started connecting with the trough line 
bringing the cloud base up to 15,000ft  at 
Hay.  

WHAT A DAY!!



The final 250km leg home was amazing with 
the trough line lining up almost perfectly for 
us.  One of my glides was 80km for and L/D 
of 340/1 at about  160kph! I only used three 
thermals for 250km and the last was not 
really needed in the end. With about 140km 
to go the Trough line veered away and there 
was one single cloud left  between me and 
Benalla. 15,000ft and back to best L/D 
heading for the lone cloud. I was a bit over 
glide but was unsure if there was a southerly 
on the ground at  Benalla so wanted some 
fudge factor as I didn’t want to blow the last 
50km. The last Cu had 5kt so I took a few 
turns for mum and the kids and headed 
home.  

In the end I did a 770km FAI triangle at 
124kph. Considering I've only flown the 
ASW20 about six times and this was only the 
second time with water I was happy with the 
flight. After I landed my trusty crew was 
waiting with a smile and a pat on the back.  

Here at Benalla there are these little insects 
that look like fruit flies that  like to hide in 

shady places when its really hot. That 
generally means the shady sides of cars, 
inside cars, inside tents and most annoying 
of all, in the F#&%ING cockpit while you are 
trying to fly. They don't move when you try 
to shoe them away and after a while they 
walk down on your skin and bite you which 
gives an annoying sting requiring you to 
scratch. This relentless biting is bad enough 
but when they find your ankles they go to 
town as they seem to know its nearly 
impossible to pull your leg out while 
thermalling to scratch your ankle! Jenny 
spent the day while flying designing various 
killing devices for them next time and I 
taught them all some new swear words at 
altitude. They really do drive you nuts and 
just like flies, when you think you've got 
them all, the moment you get low and 
stressed they come out again to torture you 
at the worst possible moment.  

The first practice day is Monday so I'll take it 
easy again tomorrow I think. I have a special 
flight for then anyway.  

RUTHERGLEN BUGS
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SIMULATOR 

Each day this is my daily plan. 
Get up. 
Go to the toilet. 
Knock on the campervan door.
Make breakfast. 
Brush my teeth. 
Wash the dishes after breakfast. 

All pretty straight forward but today 
me and dad went in a flight 
simulator. We flew around the 
mountains in Norway. We had a test 
in it and it was really cool. Then Nan 
and Pop and me went to the 
swimming pool for two hours. It was 
a really a hot day.

COMPETITION STARTS

Wake up. Its Day  ONE of the 
competition in 15 meter gliding - the 
official practice day. We went to the 
presentation hall for the briefing. I 
sat there for 2 hours not moving an 
inch. It was a hot day and the flying 
conditions were not good. Dad went 
out flying but things did not go 
smoothly for him. He did not finish 
the task. In the meantime I played 
on a PlayStation 3, went to the 
swimming pool again and went for a 
bike ride with Nan and Pop. One 
time I was riding when a bird flew 
out of a bush right in front of me 
and scared the “veegebies” out of 

me. We rode home late, had dinner 
and we all went to bed.

SECOND PLACE

Wake up, have breakfast, quickly 
get to the meeting, Dad got his 
plane ready  early to give him  time 
for the first day of competition. 
When he was up flying I went to 
see two movies in the cinema - 
Hotel Transylvania and Madagascar 
3. 

Dad had a terrific flight and came in 
second. A good day. Nan made me 
write this newsletter even though I 
was really tired.

ON THE LOOKOUT FOR DAD GROUND CREW AT WORK WIPING THE WINGS DOWN

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER
Due to delays by me (Deakin) there could be a number of three in one editions of my newsletter.

Helping dad clean his glider.

Flying the flight simulator over the mountains in Norway.



CHAD’S DAY - COMP STARTS

The goal for today was to win by not 
loosing. The weather looked awful with a 
trough to the east and an approaching cold 
front to the west. By the time we gridded 
there was 8 octas high cloud cover and lots 
of virga and the occasional drop of 
rain. Launch was delayed until it passed over 
to reveal blue sky but strong 25kt 
westerlies. It was a total fire ban here today 
so no aero-tow paddock retrieves and talk of 
no cars in farmers paddocks either. A fire 
bombing helicopter is situated at Benalla as I 
type.  

I decided to play it safe and not drive myself 
into a paddock.  Go for a 850 point day and 
let others make the mistakes. The day was 
predicted to be blue to maybe 6000ft. The 
start was tricky and I got blown downwind 
and low which made me have to work to 
stay in touch with the airfield. Some climbs 
were topping out at  5000ft but  they were 
occupied by the entire 15m and standard 
class fleet. Because of the start line almost 
all of both classes waited at the line and 
started in one huge pack. I started with 
about 20 gliders but by the first turn point  it 
had been cut down to myself, the Trotters 
and Madpup. We ended up 
flying well 

together and since there were two LS8's and 
two ASW'20's we all evenly matched so 
managed to stay together for nearly all of 
the task. The four of us ended up taking the 
top two spots in each class. I ended up 2nd 
for the day with 980 points as I lost  Peter 
near the end while taking a little more height 
just in case for the large head wind final leg.  

There were about  half a dozen outlandings 
and quite a few tired faces.  

On the first leg at about 4500ft  feet a Cessna 
went past me going the opposite way. I 
wonder if he got  a shock when he saw the 
other twenty gliders behind me? I wonder if 
he even saw anyone!?

Attached is a photo of one prestart gaggle.  
All I could do was point the camera out the 
side and press the button so there a lot of 
gliders missing from the shot but I'm sure 
you get the idea.  

The other photo is for Mike and Charlie.  
There is a Hornet here with a Mozzie canopy 
mod. Check out the tint  it’s on it - "I'm so 

c o o l I g o t t a w e a r 
shades"!!!!!!

Southerly change coming 
through now so we"ll see 
what tomorrow brings.
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It was the second day of 
competition and we eat a lovely 
breakfast with eggs and bacon 
and toast.  Then we get ready for 
dad to fly his ASW-20 KYF. We 
take the tie downs off and wash 
its wings while dad loads up 
water and checks things. 

Then we go to the morning 
briefing meeting in the fancy 
auditorium. 

The weather looks good so we 
tow the glider out to the line of 
gliders on the grid. Then we have 
to wait till the contest starts and 
the tugs come to pull the gliders 
up into the air.

The Open and Standard class fly 
off first.  Next to go would have 
been dad's class but on the 
speaker the organiser announces 
“no more flights”. The weather is 

not good enough for gliding. 
DANG IT!!!!! 

We take the glider back and tie it 
down for the night and then 
spend the rest of the day in the 
club house. After dinner I watch 
more episodes of The Famous 
Five videos before I go to bed. 

Dad is disappointed that he could 
not fly today. 

A NO GO DAY

MY DAD HAS TO GET HIS GLIDER 

READY FOR FLYING AND THEN 

TAKE IT OUT TO THE GRID 

BEFORE TAKING OFF.

NAN THE PHOTOGRAPHER WHAT’S COOK’EN POP? PILOT WITH GROUND CREW

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER
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COMPETITION DAYS

SLEEPY HEAD

DAD’S ASW20 GLIDER ME AND MY DAD WORLD FAMOUS CAMERA MAN

GARBAGE GUTS

It was Day 3 of the competition 
and the weather was hot again. 
We saw many gliders circling 
around above us after they took 
off. It was too hot to stay in camp 
so I spent the rest of the day in 
the club house in the cool air 
conditioning with Nan and Pop. 
Dad came fifth.

Day 4 of the competition was a 
hot day and dad was a little 
scared about the tow because of 
the cross winds. I knew it would 
be fine because he is a good pilot. 
It was a three hour task. 

After he took off successfully we 
decided to move our camp to a 
shady  area under a tree. It was 
so hot but we got it all done and 
then I went to the pool with Nan. 

We got dad’s call and raced to the 
field and watched dad come in 
with his water spraying out and 
land safely. 

We pulled him to his tie down 
spot, had dinner and then bed. 
Dad got third and was happy with 
that

Day 5 of the championships was 
cancelled and Day 6 was a 
declared a Rest Day because the 
weather did not look good for 
gliding. Two days off. 

Dad and I went to the movies to 
see James Bond. It was a very 
good movie and dad and I talked 
about it as we were walking 
home. I raced him home and 
won.

Tomorrow the aim is for us all to  
drive to Bendigo. It will take us 
about 2 hours to get there so we 
will have to leave early.



CHAD’S DAY

GLIDING CAN BE HARD WORK
Day 2 (Wednesday)
Strong southerlies today meant an earlier and 
shorter task to get us home before the day died 
because of the wind. Open/18m were first on the 
grid and struggled to get above launch height. 
The tuggies called off the launch for standard/
15m due to high traffic in the tow out area. 
About this time Robert and Griffo landed for a 
relight. 

Whilst the comp director pondered when to 
launch the rest of us we lost our task window to 
get back at a reasonable hour and Standard/15m 
were cancelled.  

It did seem like reasonable day (just with a soft 
start) so it was a pity not to fly. 

Day 3 (Thursday)
Blue days, Start lines, Leeching and team flying.  
That seems to be becoming the norm here at the 
nationals. Since reintroducing the start line the 

flood gates have opened for the possibility for 
leeching and team flying once again. Since they 
are doing the same tasks for 15m/standard and 
open/18m it only makes it worse. The basic 
tactic is to climb up pre-start behind the line and 
wait with 30 other gliders until a good gaggle 
leaves.  Then stay with the gaggle or you get 
rolled.  The organizers remind pilots at the 
briefing that team flying is banned yet they've 
handed it to pilots on a platter. Anyway on to 
todays task.  

Blue to about 5000ft with light winds today was 
what we got. I did the start line tactic thing and 
left about 15 minutes earlier than I wanted but 
with a gaggle of mostly standard class gliders.  
About 20 km down the track the gaggle 
somehow disbanded and I found myself all 
alone. I decided to go west of track and 
regretted it soon afterwards as it was slow 
going. 

MOONSCAPE AROUND LAKE URANA

GAGGLE AT FINLEY



Meanwhile behind me the next gaggle which 
had the eventual top four in 15m left direct on 
track and caught me up at the first turn 
point. Realizing this I made three attempts to 
loose them but to no avail. 

By Finley and 120km out, things got soft so I 
decided to settle for the lost ground and use the 
gaggle to get home. This gaggle was one of the 
larger ones I've flown with and for most of the 
100plus km home. It comprised of nearly all 
standard class and some of 15m class (about 
20plus gliders). Although everyone behaved it 
was hard work to keep a safe distance and I 
was buggered upon landing.  

The day was still good for me with 5th and 905 
points but has shown me the importance of 
start line tactics as I had the chance to start 
with fast gaggle instead I got suckered into a 
quick decision.  Jenny was not far behind me at 
Finley but got stuck low in the weak area 
around irrigation and put down at Tocumwal. 
Fortunately she got an aero tow retrieve so will 
get a good nights rest tonight.  

Apparently tomorrow is looking good so it's bed 
time for me. Attached above is a small snippet 
of the gaggle at Finley (there were plenty more 
out of shot).  

Day 4 (Friday)
Today I have George Lee to thank for my score 
as those who have been on his course know 
there is a large port ion dedicated to 
psychology. In the past I had a problem with 
throwing in the towel when all went pear 
shaped and come home on idle. Thanks to you 
George I managed to overcome this today and 
soldier on.  

Today was an AAT and since they had different 
start gates for 15m/Standard it would mean far 
less leeching and gaggles.  Blue to 7000ft and 
some mid level cloud was the weather we got.  
The problems started early for me as we had 
gridded on runway 08 but had a strong 10-12kt 
quartering tail wind. Anyone who knows what 
an ASW20 with half filled water bags and a CG 
hook is like will know how I was feeling. After 
seeing how nervous Peter Trotter was with with 
his ASW20, it only confirmed my fears. I 
watched Peter launch which was not pretty and 
then it was my turn. My launch was reasonably 
similar and I don't wish to repeat it anytime 
soon. Once off tow I was still consumed by the 
takeoff and all my tactical thoughts went out the 
window. Simply put I managed to be all on my 

own and the last to leave. Normally this would 
not bother me but negative thoughts and self 
doubt crept into the cockpit. I decided to to just 
touch the first turn point and hopefully by 
cutting the corner would find some thermal 
markers heading north.  

Hopefully up north in the large top sector the 
weather would be good so I could push further 
than the others without a problem.  

Just as I turned the mid level cloud started 
covering my path all the way to NSW. This 
meant leaving climbs much earlier and working 
a lower height band. I started thinking of how 
well the top runners would be doing further 
ahead.  By the NSW border I started catching 
two gaggles ahead and not much further along I 
had climbed higher and passed both which 
made me feel I was back in the game. 

I got to Lake Urana and the rest started to head 
for home but I still had more time to soak up. I 
flew over the moonscape around Urana but got 
a little low on the north side of it and had to 
tiptoe back to the lake before climbing back up.  
Then it got soft and things looked a little grim.  
The others ahead were calling weak climbs and 
they were almost home. Now I really thought I'd 
stuffed things up but tried to keep things 
positive since I still had 100 plus km to go. After 
a long glide I found a 5kt climb that I took to 
the top and a Nimbus 3 joined underneath. He 
eventually passed me on glide and found 
another 5kt climb near the Murray River which 
we topped out on also. That left left one small 
mountain range to fly over to get glide and turn 
the control point for home.  

After landing I just sat in the cockpit hoping I 
had salvaged at least some points for the day as 
I was sure the others were at least 10kph faster. 
I had given it my all at least. 

After uploading my trace I realized that the 
others hadn't done so well after all and I ended 
up third for the day with 931 points and 3rd 
overall still.  

Never give up and never doubt your self, thanks 
George. Bed time as I"m stuffed. Tomorrow is 
another day.

Day 5 and 6 (Saturday and Sunday)

Officially declared as rest days thanks to the 
influence of the cyclone off WA. Flying will 
recommence on Monday. Time for some R+R. 
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It was a rest day today so there 
was no competition. 

We decided to drive to Bendigo 
where Dad, Kelly, Pop and Nan 
lived for 16 years and where Dad 
and Kelly were born. 

It took a while to get to Bendigo. 

OMG there is a lot of bush around 
their old house. We had lunch at 
Fran's and John's place. 

Me and dad went for a walk 
around the area and in the forest. 
Dad had lots of good memories 
about the place because he lived 
here as a kid. I said to dad “KID 
MEMORIES”? We laughed out 
loud (LOL). 

We then went to visit the Butlers 
who were close friends of Pop and 
Nan. I had a terrific time playing 
with the Butler kids. 

On the drive home I said "let's 
have dinner" so we stopped to 
buy souvlaki and fish and chips. 

So nice. A tasty dinner.

After that we headed home and I 
went to bed. It was a long day but 
we still had a number of days to 
go. There was always something 
to do each day.

LAY DAY IN BENDIGO

MORNING BRIEFING MEETING

GROUND CREW HARD AT WORK RELAXING IN THE HEAT DAD PULLING HIS GLIDER

DAD WITH HIS BEST FRIEND AND CHILDREN

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER
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BAD DAY AND BETTER DAYS
GLIDERS LINING UP ON THE GRID

BAD DAY
The weather was half and half 
but we still lined the glider up on 
the grid and watched dad fly off. 

We went to the shops but got a 
text saying SOS OUTLANDING. 
Oh noooooooo. We had to drive 
out to find him.

It took us almost all day to find 
dad’s outlanding location but we 
did. We drive to him out the 
paddock and work to get the 
glider derigged. We then drive 
back to our base in Benalla and 
have to rig it again so that it can 
be ready for the next day of 
competition. It was not that 
difficult to rig the glider because 
it small and the glider trailer 
opens up wide. Dad knows how 
to do it quick time. 

I got to bed late. We were all 
pooped.  Dad is ready for 
another day of competition. This 
was dad's first ever outlanding in 
a competition. It dropped him 
down below 10th position but he 
is ready to fly again and improve.

BETTER DAY
We again got dad’‘s glider ready 
for him to fly. 

He was at the back of the line 
this time. “Good luck dad” I 
shout as he flew off. 

We soon heard on the radio “15 
meter class your start gate is 
now open”. It means that dad 
will be flying off very soon and 
we have to start counting the 
time.We watch dad‘s flight path 
on the computer with the Spot 
program.

Three hours later we hear on the 
radio that KYF (dad’s glider call 
sign) is “in-bound ten miles to 
runway 26”. He is coming home 
and will soon be landing. We 
drive out to the field as quick as 
we can to watch him and the 
other gliders land. That’s him 
going to land I cry. I think it is 
him coming in to land. “Go go go 
- get in the car”. Pop and nan 
and I jump in. We drive to him 
and help dad hook the glider up 
and take it to the tie down spot. 

Sooooooo exiting waiting for the 
results but dad only comes 7th in 
his class. He tells us that it was a 
difficult day because he was 
flying with 40 gliders that were 
very close to him for most of the 

day. It was very dangerous. He 
could therefore not fly as fast as 
he would like to. We have dinner 
and find that his is now 7th 
overall.  Can’t wait till tomorrow.

EVEN BETTER DAY
We follow the same normal 
routine. We have breakfast 
before going out and getting the 
glider ready. Its a hotter day. Dad 
gets his glider organised and 
away he went. 

We go to the club house and 
wait.  We follow him on the 
computer. His task this time was 
a long one. Over three hours 
long.

He flew very fast and came 
home at 6.30pm. 

While he was in the air I rode my 
bike and played on my iPad at 
the club house with a little girl I 
met. 

We saw Dad land and we helped 
him clean his glider. We found 
out that he came 4th. Dad 
thought he would do better than 
that but is happy with his score. 
He was now coming 6th and 
aiming for 5th place overall.

FELLOW GLIDING 

FRIEND



CHAD’S DAY

LAY DAY, DREADFUL DAY, SCARY DAY, GREAT DAY

Day 5 & 6 (Saturday & Sunday)
Spent R&R in Bendigo (my old haunt).

Day 7 (Monday)
Shit happens. Only 35k from the start line. 
Not  one thermal. Totally ruined my day 
and the rest  of the competition for me. 39 
from a possible 1000 points. Disaster.

Day 8 (Tuesday)
Just a quick update as I'm tired and need 
to get some rest. Today was blue as usual 
and as usual both 15m and standard class 
got the same task and same start  line with 
a racing task. As usual once again every bit 
of plastic started at the same time causing 
the biggest gaggle I have yet seen in 
gliding. About half way around I had finally 
had enough of it all and went on my own 

and the process got  rolled by the gaggle. I 
was a bit  slower but  at least I didn't hit 
anyone. 

If there are no mid-airs by the end of the 
comp I will be very relieved. What the 
sports committee has done is make these 
Nationals the most dangerous comp I have 
yet flown in. Plus it  is no longer about who 
the best pilot is. It’s now about who is best 
at gaggle flying. I have also been checking 
people’s traces and it is becoming very 
clear who wants to fly for themselves and 
who just follows a particular person day 
after day. 

I still have goals even though I'm out  of 
contention for the top spots but unless the 
comp organizers somehow see some sense 
and split up 15m and standard class I'll 

MANSFIELD MOONSCAPE

STRANDED IN A CUT WHEAT PADDOCK



have no chance as I'm not putting my 
safety at risk.

Day 9 (Wednesday)
Making the start lines different for each 
class improved the situation today 
markedly in one easy step and you can 
tell Tom Claffey at the next NCC meeting 
that if he wants to experience it for 
himself he should fly in 15m or Standard 
class as he was no way near the action 
whilst flying a different task from a 
different start  point  in 18m on the days in 
question so his vocal opinions over the 
radio are invalid.  

Today we had more blue conditions with 
half the task on flat land and the second 
half to the south in the mountains. Whilst 
the gaggle size was much reduced we still 
had the usual 15m class follow the leader 
gaggle until it finally disbanded as we 
approached the mountains so it finally 
came down to individual pilot  skill. I was 
happy with how I flew but was a bit 
conservative in the mountains and that's 

where Peter Trotter got me. I ended up 
with about 860 points and 4th for the day.  

I've been running various traces together 
and its becoming very obvious who likes 
to fly their own race and who just follows 
gaggles.  There are some competitors 
who seem to be very happy about the 
start lines as basically every day they just 
follow the gaggle and because they have 
a better handicap glider and can keep up 
with the gaggle they reap the rewards 
after landing without ever having to fly 
their own race.  If that's how you find a 
national champion then I'm confused.  At 
least  the pilot  in my class who has been 
constantly leading the out  in the gaggles 
is winning.

Anyway I'm slowly clawing my way back 
up the list so we'll see how far I can get 
by the end of the competition.  

The photos above show KYF in a paddock 
and the landscape flying into Mansfield 
and flying back out again.

THIS WAS AFTER THE BIG GAGGLE BROKE INTO TWO !!!!!!
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The day started well. After 
eggs and bacon on toast 
(yummy) I helped dad wipe 
down the glider. Dad was 
ready to fly fast today. 

We watched him from the car 
as he rose into the air. This 
was to be his day. I went to 
the cinema to watch a film 
and then waited in the club 
house for him to come back. 

We got the call - Kilo Yankie 
Foxtrot is coming in. We 
raced out to the airfield and 
watched the sky. Dad came 
in with water dropping out of 
his wings. He smiled and we 
knew he had a good day. He 
told me about flying in wind 
waves and sa id i t was 
exciting for him.
At the end of the day we 
found out that he had come 

third. He beat  Peter Trotter 
who is the best pilot. Overall 
Dad is coming 7th which is 
great. 

Tomorrow may not be a 
flying day. Dad would like it 
to be so he can get more 
points and catch up to 5th 
position. We are ready for an 
exciting finish. I like it  when 
he is happy about his flying. 

SUCCESS AT LAST

THERE IS LOTS TO DO TO GET THE 

GLIDER READY TO TAKE OFF. 

EVERYTHING HAS TO BE CHECKED. 

DAD USUALLY CHECKS EVERYTHING 

TWICE.

DISCUSSING THE WEATHER HARD AT WORK WATERING THE GRASS

DEAKIN’S NEWSLETTER



CHAD’S DAY

A BONZA DAY
Day 10 (Thursday)

Today the weather guru's were quite 
confused as the weather models didn't 
match with other data so they set two very 
different tasks.  We all ended up with the A 
task but the weather started turning into 
the predicted B task model with mid level 
cloud closing in.  All classes had launched 
so we went off to do our A task anyway.  
All classes had a similar task of about 
400km but different start lines which once 
again helped with congestion.  

The wind was westerly and you could see a 
wave influence in the mid level cloud that 
was affecting thermals.  Some pilots were 
having a rough time but I found the cloud 
a good indicator of where to fly and where 
not to fly on the first  and part of the 
second leg.  I saw Peter Trotter start early 
but decided not to get caught in the gaggle 

thing again. About 10 mintues later I saw 
Terry Cubley leave and waited a few 
minutes before chasing after him.  Not 
being stuck in a gaggle I made good time 
and caught  Terry before the first turnpoint 
and managed to lose him shortly after.  I 
then caught and passed another gaggle 
before catching up with a second gaggle 
with Peter Trotter in it.  People seemed to 
be flying rather cautiously in the wave 
affected air.  Up ahead had 7 eighths mid 
level cloud as we headed towards Jerilderie 
so I decided to stay with the gaggle for 
some company.  I should have kept going 
in hindsight as Terry caught the gaggle a 
near Jerilderie.  

Turning for Urana I knew I would beat 
Peter if I could stay with him but needed a 
couple of minutes on Terry to beat him 
also. As we turned Urana for Glenrowan 

MID LEVEL WAVE CLOUD



Peter and Terry had 500 feet on me but 
went different directions and I knew I 
had to go a different way to Terry to lose 
him so followed Peter we found a climb 
each but nearing Glenrowan I lost Peter 
as he had glide but I needed one more 
climb. I flew over my outlanding paddock 
and onto the Warby's (mountain range) 
and found 2kts to climb up to glide for 
the final 30km.  Unfortunately Terry 
entered the same thermal just above and 
beat me home.  In the end I did 108kph 
and third for the day with 960 odd points 
but did manage to just beat Peter Trotter 
which is satisfying.  Today was enjoyable 
for me as it was one of the few proper 
racing days where it was up to the 
individual rather than the gaggle that 
won the day.  

Unfortunately Jenny outlanded at Urana 
which I'm sure did not do her spirits any 
good as she is having a bugger of a 
comp. Jenny, you and I are going flying 
together when we get back to the club.  

I don ' t know about the weather 
tomorrow but the last I heard the change 
coming through may cancel the day.  
This would be a pity as I still have two 
more spots on the leader board in my 
sights.   

Jenny’s Outlanding Story

Well here I sit  in the Urana Bowling Club. I 
landed at the town airstrip and for the 
uninitiated look at Urana on Google Earth. 
There's not  much around here. After 
walking about 2kms into town in 38 
degrees heat at 7pm you can imagine my 
dismay to find the pub shut down. About 
another 10 mins down the road and I 
found the bowling club and being my lucky 
day they close a 9 tonight not 8. It is 
probably as far away from Benalla as I 
could have planned. My crew arrives 
around 8.30pm.

WINTON RACEWAY

URANA - PUB WITH NO BEER



Final day of competition (Friday)

The last  day of competition was overcast 
but very very hot. All gliders were 
readied as per usual except for XY and 
JT. Robert  & Griffo were not at all 
enthusiastic and Jenny had simply had 
enough.

At the morning briefing meeting pilots 
were again given the day’s task. The B 
task was very short. Ground crew and 
pilots gridded and then everyone waited 
and waited. The air was so hot you could 
cut it with a knife. 

The Competition Co-ordinator decided to 
send Chad and another pilot up to “sniff” 
the air. Both came back rather too 
quickly. The front was coming through 
but there was very little lift. The 
conditions continued to be unpleasant 
and everyone was listless. The day grew 
longer and longer. Finally, well into the 
afternoon, and after 4 hours of waiting 
idly in the heat, the day was finally 
cancelled much to the jubilation of the 
leaders. Pilots vying for places were, as 
expected, very disappointed. Only 40 
points separated 7th from 6th in the 15m 
class. In other classes the points 
between top placings were even closer.

Final Placings
15 Metre



Blue Skies
The day is looking awesome

Gliders lined up tip to tip

Pilots preparation at its peak

They’re flying the Nationals Championship

Many hours of organisation

Cleaning and checking now all done

Stress levels almost stabilised

Will it be hot enough out there in the sun?

The weather’s looking reasonable

Wind blowing 2 knots from the west

Take off time delayed 10 minutes

Pilots mentally focussed for the test

Tug planes rev up their engines

Pull ropes rolled out and done

The noise, the expectation

Fliers ready to have some fun

Then the radio starts to crackle

The starting time unfortunately delayed

The sweating now starts in earnest

Unbrellas don’t give anyone much shade

The thermals swirl in anticipation

The dust flies round and up

Everybody starts looking skywards

Who will win the Nationals cup

Despite the heat, the dust and the cursing

The final message comes on line

Dreadful news. oh bugga

Another day cancelled, due to lack of time.

Siggy
2013


