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Some of the 58 aircraft at our final 2019 fly-in

Weather gods throw us a bone!
By Jay Gates
Throughout the year Pete White, in his unenviable 
role as Events Director, had organised a series of 
fly-ins and events upon which the weather gods 
have not smiled. Virtually every event from April 
onwards has had a weather spanner thrown into 
the works – in some cases leading to complete 
cancellation, in others to a reduction in the 
planned programme for the handful of visitors who 
battled through.
But for a change the sun shone brightly on the last 
open event of the year, the Cornwall Strut 
invitational fly-in, with light winds and nary a cloud 
in the sky, and the response was stupendous. We 
welcomed 58 visiting aircraft from as far away as 
Nottinghamshire, Norfolk,  Worcestershire and 
Suffolk, recorded 166 movements and sold over 

1,000 litres of fuel. Sandy Wilkinson and John 
Watts were dispatched on G-BNSM to take the 
photograph above of the parked aircraft; it shows 
a total of 50 aircraft on the ground, which is a 
number we rarely see at Bodmin; our isolated 
location almost at the end of the country means 
that we get relatively little passing traffic, and 10 or 
fewer aircraft on the ground is more the norm.
Keith and Dot in Diner 31 were kept extremely 
busy, turning out just under 100 breakfast baps, 
more than 20 cooked lunches and 200 hot drinks. 
Fortunately for us Martin Parker volunteered to run 
the bar and brisk trade was done, mainly in soft 
drinks of course.
The first arrival of the day was intrepid Dan 
Gordon, landing before 0900 from Roche in his 
Streak Shadow. Dan was one of the great team of 



volunteers who were active in 
marshalling aircraft to their parking 
positions as they arrived. And arrive 
they did – as well as our neighbours 
from Cornwall, Devon and Somerset, 
we had visitors from places like 
Priory Farm in Norfolk, Crowfield in 
Suffolk, Whittles Farm in 
Oxfordshire, Gamston in 
Nottinghamshire, Halfpenny Green in 
Staffordshire and Blockley in 
Worcestershire. They came in a 
varied collection of aircraft, Group A, 
microlight, even an autogyro from 
Eggesford, and included a couple of provenanced 
military aircraft in their original military colours – a 
1942 USAAC Piper L-4B Grasshopper and a 1944 
Army Air Corps Taylorcraft Auster 5. Two of the 

lovely non-military vintage arrivals were a 1947 
Stinson 108 Voyager and a 1941 Piper J-3C Cub, 
all arriving from airfields in Devon.
We would have recorded 168 movements, but 
one aircraft called up for PPR on the following 

morning – the crew were mortified  to find 
they’d put the Strut fly-in in their diaries for 
the wrong day. They flew down anyway, 
and stayed for a late breakfast before 
heading back home before the weather 
broke. We also had one pilot who decided 
he would stay for the whole weekend, and 
we arranged hangarage for his aircraft. 
After the event Pete White received some 
very complimentary calls and emails from 
visitors, and positive praise and reviews of 
the day turned up on social media. It just 
goes to show that if we can only arrange 
for good weather, the day will turn out to 
be a great social success. Pete White was 
pleased, and rightly so!

Row upon row of interesting planes

Beautifully-finished Vans RV-9

St Athan fly-out, October 15th

By Kevin Riley MBE
Following on from the weather-limited but very interesting fly-out to the SAR helicopter unit at St Athan and 
numerous requests to lay on another, the date has been confirmed as above and the hosts at St Athan, 
Horizon Air Services are more than happy for us to arrive.
I have co-ordinated with them the arrival at St Athan (I will PPR en bloc) and will issue the latest airfield plates 
etc. As a point to note, St Athan is no longer a military airfield, so that aspect is no longer an issue.
The outline plan is to arrive at St Athan by 10:00 (L), marshalled by Horizon Air and then transported to the 
SAR Flight for 10:30 for the tour of their facility. At 12:30 we will be collected and transported to the SWAM 
(Museum) for a tour – this will cost £5 per head, as they are normally closed and are bringing in tour guides for 
us. As a BONUS the cafe will be open for lunch for those who feel slightly peckish. 
We’ll be collected at 14:30 and taken back to Horizon Air for a look around their hangar, which has some 
interesting aircraft – Hawks, Harriers, Yaks, Lynx helicopter and whatever else John Sparks has in his aircraft 
emporium. Then we pay landing fees and sort out those who require fuel, with a planned departure from 15:00 
onwards.
Please email me on kevinflier@talktalk.net or call on 07703 022475 as soon as possible please, as the jungle 
drums are already beating and I have a few confirmed bids already.
PS: If you could see your way to bringing biscuits/milk/ Goodies, they would be appreciated not only by our 
hosts but also by the SAR Flight (you never know when you might need them).



Come to the AGM 
– October 21st
The Annual General Meeting of Cornwall Flying 
Club Ltd will be held in the Clubhouse on Monday 
October 21st, starting at 7:30 pm. Notice has been 
issued by email to all members; those who wish to 
eat before the meeting should tell Jay, in order to 
facilitate the catering.
CFC accounts for the year ended April 2019 were 
presented to the Board at its September meeting 
and show a profit of £35,859, compared to a profit of 
£15,117 in 2018. The figures are especially 
gratifying as they came in a year when we had a 
number of exceptional bills, including almost 
£20,000 for a new engine for SM. Once again our 
accountants have reduced their bill because of the 
way in which the accounts have been kept and 
presented, which is a credit to the Airfield Manager 
Jay Gates and the Treasurer Corinne Dennis. The full 
accounts can be discussed at the AGM.
The Board also welcomed an offer from one of our 
successful PPL students, Jamie Wharram, to do 
volunteer work at the airfield. Jamie intends to make 
aviation his career, and experience of airfield 
operations will stand him in good stead. Among other 
duties, he can relieve the Airfield Manager of some 
tower duties, allowing the manager to work on some 
of the Board’s strategic plans.
We’ve also had to take action to repair the main 
hangar door runners, which have become twisted 
and in some areas have rusted through to the 
concrete. The problem is worst at the CAS end, 
where it is so bad that it presents a safety issue – 
hence the urgency. Repair costs will be on the order 
of £4,400.
Discussions and fact-finding continue on the issue of 
leasing rather than owning aircraft. We have a lot of 
money tied up in our three Cessnas, and the £20,000 
bill for SM’s engine mentioned above has 
concentrated minds on whether we’re not over-
exposed – had that been a lease aircraft we could 
have returned it to the lessor for repair, at no cost to 
ourselves. Now, we’re possibly looking at a similar 
scenario with corrosion on YH, which could cost us a 
similar amount, depending on what we find when we 
take the wings off in the winter. For many years the 
club aircraft were left outdoors in all seasons, and 
now we’re going to have to pay the price. If we do go 
down the leasing route, the Board’s thoughts were 
that we should sell one 152 and use the money, 
among other things, to refurbish the other, and 
improve the kit.

Be aware of 31 
hold procedures
By CFI Bruce Abbott
Pilots may have noticed that the 31 hold board has 
been moved from the end of the runway to the 
northwest corner of the car park. This has been 
done to improve safety for aircraft landing on 31, as 
well as for aircraft taxiing for take-off.
The taxiway to the 31 threshold is squeezed onto a 
narrow strip between the car park and the runway, 
and there’s very little room between landing traffic 
and aircraft holding on the taxiway. The situation is 
worse if pilots do their power checks on that 
taxiway, as I have often see them do. Turning into 
wind for power checks brings aircraft even closer to 
landing traffic, with the added safety disadvantage 
that pilots have their backs to the aircraft that’s on 
final approach. 
So please hold before the corner of the car park, 
and taxi to the 31 threshold when landing traffic has 
passed you. Please also do your power checks 
further back, in the area adjacent to the tower – see 
diagram – so that if you have your back to landing 
traffic, you’re well out of the way of it. Be aware 
when turning into wind for power checks where 
your prop wash is going. It is easy to damage 
lighter aircraft parked nearby, and even to affect 
people sitting at the picnic area. So it’s not only 
about where your prop wash is going during the 
checks but who or what it might affect as you turn 
into wind.



Which way’s up?
By Denis Wilkins
This was an altogether different level of aeros to 
anything I had experienced. A machine that is 
designed for World Aerobatic Unlimited Level 
Competition; a machine stressed +/- 10G and a British 
Champion who competes and teaches at those 
standards. What’s not to like? Or to approach with just 
a teensy, weensy degree of apprehension?
But Nick Wakefield is an excellent tutor. Reassuringly 
meticulous but relaxed, the pre-brief was thorough and 
by-the-by included enjoyable reminiscences of days 
gone by when Nick first visited Bodmin, and also met 
his wife-to-be Annabel; herself an accomplished 
aerobatic pilot.
The cockpits are spartan, the front dashboard 
particularly so, comprising an accelerometer, a turn 
and slip ball and a single slave Garmin flight director 
with the basic numbers compressed into its alarm 
clock-sized face. Harnesses are of industrial 
specification and when tightened make clear that you 
are to be part of this machine, and no relative 
movement will be tolerated. Gulp!
Engine start-up. Did you ever hear such a lovely, 
understated six-cylinder burble? Taxying, vital actions, 
lining up, and we’re off. It is, as mine host prophesied, 
an event. Tail up and lift off in about a nano-second, 
this fabulous machine demolishes 03 and effortlessly 
soars up to Colliford and Bodmin Moor, there to 
entertain and hopefully not annoy too many up-
lookers.
I am given handling rights. A couple of steep turns and 
wingovers. My, but this is something else. Instant 

response. Must be careful! Smooth is the 
watchword. The engine note does not change; God 
bless CSU props. “OK for a loop?” Affirm. Line up 
feature, speed 135-ish. Stick back and pull up. “Too 
hard…” in my headphones. Gradually relax stick 
pressure, neck extended looking for the horizon as 
we approach the inverted, get those wings straight 
as we float over, then pull through to regain the 
horizontal and a bit of height. Not many points for 
that, I’m sure but the next one will be perfect… 
possibly.
Speed OK and in balance… smooth pull-up and 
gently tighten as we go… this time check quickly left 
and right in the vertical that the wingtips are about 
equidistant from the horizon on each side… pull 
through to level inverted and down the other side, 
hitting the propwash on the way. Better, but probably 
lucky if it looks worth even 5/10 on the ground. 
To finish the loops, must do a Cuban 8. Speed OK… 
wings level and in balance… up and over… choose 
point for down line… check forward to maintain… 
(glad straps are tight) rotate through to wings level… 

And they’re off…

Denis, Nick and The Beast



one, two, pull through and into the next loop… and 
repeat. We hit the prop wash on completion so at least we 
were on line. This is FUN!
Now for the stall turns – one of the most difficult basic 
manoeuvres to do well. Nick warned me to keep going in 
the vertical as speed decays only slowly in this powerful 
beast. Steady, smooth pull up and quick glance left and 
right wingtips… looks about vertical and in balance… “one, 
two, three… now” comes over the phones and I input full 
left rudder and some opposite aileron to get a vertical cut 
of the horizon. Hmmm… short of that ideal by a very long 
shot, but now rapidly approaching the vertical down line, 
and put in some reverse rudder to check the pendulum 
effect… pull through to horizontal and re-combobulate.
Try again – and this time, although a little better, still lots to 
aim for. And another; this time with a bit of a vertical roll. 
Never was much cop at those, and still not, but can see 
that the roll rate is amazing – 360 in under a second if your 

head will take it. We go for a 
couple of slow rolls and get 
round with a bit of a wobble. The 
engine will take no more than 10 
seconds of inverted flight, not 
that this is likely to be a factor 
here. Bravely I say: “Over to you 
Nick, for demos of whatever you 
like.” He was being restrained, 
but there followed a lovely series 
of 720 upward rolls, downward 
rolls, humpty dumptys, inverted 
flight and hesitation rolls. No 
spinning or flicks, but time was 
up, and that was about all that 
this out-of-practice head was up 
to. Back to 13 and a curving 
approach to the threshold – as 

per Corinne in her Pitts – and a 
nice three-pointer. 
Impressions: A great session, worth every penny 
of the £250 for the half hour. At €360,000 the 
Extra 330LX is the Porsche 911 of the skies, and 
this one has done only 30 hours from new. It can 
be as docile or lively as you wish, and with wing 
tanks will cover distances satisfactorily – always 
a weak point of the Pitts, which is also a much 
twitchier beast. Driving home I reflected that 
since the demise of Charlie Foxtrot Charlie, we 
lost our dual aerobatic capability at Bodmin. 
Many of us cut our aerobatic teeth in a Cessna 
150, and if one could be found it would fit so 
nicely with our existing fleet. Meantime, many, 
many thanks to Nick for coming down, and I hope 
that it will not be too long before he returns. I will 
be in the queue. 

An unusual view of Bodmin Moor for Pat Malone 

Batten down the hatches for autumn
By Jay Gates
Sadly, summer is now a memory. September started 
with the Meteorological Autumn on the 1st, followed by 
the Autumn Equinox on the 22nd, where nights officially 
became longer than days, and the weather of the last 
10 days of the month left nobody in any doubt that 
summer was behind us. Our resident colony of 
European swallows abandoned their hangar nests in 
the second week of September and are presumably 
now close to their winter homes in South Africa.
The month still had an ‘Indian Summer’ week to give 
us, so it was not all bad. But we have lost a full eight 
days where no flying could take place, and a further 

three days where fewer than two movements 
were completed. Three of the days were lost to 
the remnants of tropical storms arriving over the 
UK; in fairly quick succession we caught the ire 
of ex-Hurricane Dorian, ex-Tropical Storm 
Gabrielle and ex-Hurricane Humberto.
One positive aspect of this inclement weather is 
that as we completed the summer season the 
airfield surfaces were shining green and looking 
extremely healthy, with a by-product of bumper 
crops of mushrooms springing up
We completed August with 770 movements, 
again an improved figure over 2018, when we 



recorded 770 movements during August. The fuel 
figures for this year were also up by a 
corresponding amount on August 2018 with just 
over 7,500 litres dispensed compared to just 
under 6,300 litres last year. 
Yet despite the loss of so many flying days in 
September, we have actually done quite well. 
With poor weather expected to ground all aircraft 
for the last two days of the month, 
we recorded up to the 28th a total 
of 773 movements, which 
compares with 815 movements in 
September last year. The fuel 
figure up to the 28th is down on 
that of the previous September, 
with 6,000 litres dispensed 
compared to 7,700 litres last year.
When the weather was good in 
the middle of September we had 
visitors from small airfields across 
the length and breadth of the land, 
some of which we have not 
recorded before – Little Bassetts 
Farm airfield, near Brentwood in 
Essex, Farley Farm near 
Winchester in Hampshire, and 
Chilsfold Farm airfield near 
Horsham in West Sussex. 
One non-scheduled visitor was a corporate 
AS355 Twin Squirrel, G-OLCP. The helicopter had 
just left Newquay Airport and was enroute to 
Goodwood to pick up clients from the Revival to 

take them to Manchester. Three miles north of 
Bodmin airfield the captain received an on-board 
chip warning, something that can quickly 
degenerate into a real emergency. G-OLCP called 

Bodmin Radio asking to land immediately. He 
was offered any runway, and landed safely two 
minutes later. The pilot checked and cleaned 
his gearbox chip magnet, discussed the 
problem with his engineers, informed me that 
the warning was deemed to be spurious, and 
he was able to continue his flight to Goodwood. 
G-OLCP departed less than an hour later for 
his original destination.

The month’s activities attracted a great variety 
of rare and interesting aircraft, and one such 
was G-BCBL, a magnificent Fairchild Argus III 
belonging to Frank Cox, owner of Gorrel Farm 
airfield in Devon. The aircraft had only just 
completed a 25-year rebuild programme, which 

alone is a feat that demands 
respect, and this was only her 
third flight since being granted 
her Certificate of Airworthiness – 
her first outside Devon. The 
aircraft is one of only four on the 
UK register, has a magnificent 
history. Built in the USA in 1943 
and known to the USAAF as a 
UC-61 Forwarder, she was 
brought to England under the 
wartime ‘Lend-Lease’ programme 
and assigned to the RAF, who 
placed her on permanent loan to 
the Air Transport Auxiliary (ATA) 
for use as a communications and 
liaison aircraft. She spent the war 
ferrying personnel and parts 
around the country. She came to 
Bodmin resplendent in her 

original wartime RAF colours and 
markings, and Frank was giving her a decent 
cross-country run out before flying to the 
Goodwood Revival. 

Twin Squirrel with a chip light

Rebuilt Fairchild Argus



Another rarity, given that we 
rarely see Soviet-era aircraft in 
this part of the world, was G-
CDJJ, a Yak-52. The aircraft 
arrived from Dunkeswell for CAS 
as part of the AT Aviation 
programme, and is unusual in 
that she was not built by the 
Russian Yakovlev aircraft 
company but was built under 
license in 1989 by the Aerostar 
company in Rumania. She is 
currently offered for sale in the 
region of €50,000.
Our flight training programme continues, and 
we’re happy to report that another student has 
successfully completed his General Skills Test 
with Terry Earl – Roger Edgecombe is now the 
proud holder of a PPL. Our current student base 

is extremely diverse, and includes students from 
the age of 14 to a sprightly 83!
Despite one noise complainant using the children 
of Cardinham Primary School as an example of 
the upset that helicopters cause, the school has 
requested for two visits to the airfield in the next 
few weeks for over 30 children, so they can learn 
first-hand about aviation from a facility right on 
their doorstep.
The clubhouse refurbishment continues and the 
first phase is nigh-on complete, with both the front 
and one side as far as the kitchen having been 
completed, with new windows and cladding. It 
looks quite stunning. The roof apex on the 
clubhouse front is also receiving attention, and 
when the job’s done the beautiful burnished steel 

Cornwall Flying Club badge will finish it off 
beautifully. Internally, we have upgraded the 
phone system with a new VOIP cordless set-up. 
While the new phones give the Duty Manager a 
freedom not possible with the old sets, the VOIP 

system has caused us some teething 
problems by tending to crash the 
whole broadband system, taking out 
the internet, which connects the 
SAGE cloud accounting system and 
the Credit Card payment machine. 
Thankfully, Rod Bellamy kindly 
allowed us to ‘piggy-back’ onto the 
CAS internet system while we awaited 
a new broadband phone line to be 
connected and new routers to be 
installed. That has now been 
completed and, fingers crossed, all 
will work well from now on. 
Grass-cutting continued throughout 
the month, due to the grass not 
wanting to slow down and thanks go 
to Richard Saw, Sandy Wilkinson, 
Richard Bracey and Roger 
Edgecombe for keeping the airfield 
looking good. One change to the 

airfield layout is the move of the current Runway 
31 holding point – see Bruce Abbott’s explanation 
in this newsletter.
On the social side, the mix of activities included 
the second annual Cornwall Strut fly-in, the Tiger 
Moth event, the Extra 330XL aerobatic experience 
days and the annual Cornwall Scouts Air Camp. 
As most of our members will know, our previous 
chairman Darren Fern has relinquished his Aviat 
Husky and is in the final stages of building a 
sporty Vans RV-8. At the Cornwall Strut fly-in, two 
colour co-ordinated aircraft were parked side by 
side – an Aviat Husky and a Vans RV-8, and a 
splendid photograph was taken to allow 
everybody to see the difference between Darren’s 
‘old and new’ flying mounts. We all look forward to 

Yak-52 in for maintenance

Roger Edgecombe passes his GST



RV-8 and Aviat Husky – for Darren’s benefit

seeing the new machine at Bodmin in the near 
future. 
As a continuation of building relationships with 
throughout our local community, Howard Fawkes 
arranged that the airfield could be used by the 

Cornwall section of the British Model Flying 
Association. On a sunny Sunday evening 
on the 8th September, a dozen model flyers 
and their incredibly detailed models were 
given the use of the airfield, under 
Howard’s supervision, and allowed to have 
their aircraft take off from a runway and 
complete a real ‘circuit’. It was a great 
evening, and the model flyers were 
exemplary in their adherence to safety 
protocols and operational restrictions.
On the car front, September saw a bumper 
meet on the 22nd. Not only did we have the 
usual monthly breakfast meet of the 
American Hotrod and Street Car owners, 
but two other car associations used the 

club to meet up prior to social drive-outs. We 
welcomed for the first time eight cars from the 
Cornwall branch of the BMW Owners Club, 
who arranged to meet before heading out on a 
Sunday drive. We also got to welcome the 

Cornish Vintage Vehicle Society, who 
were using the club as the start point 
for their ‘North Cornwall Run’ which 
took them from Bodmin Airfield to 
Trevose Golf Club. The CVVS arrived 
with 20 vehicles, and a more 
magnificent selection of cars you could 
not have wished for. They included a 
1933 Riley 9 Monaco, a 1952 Alvis 
Tickford Drophead, a 1959 Jaguar 
XK150 and a 1969 Rover 3.5 litre 
Coupe. Due to the numbers of cars 
expected, club members were asked to 
use the old airside car park and the 
area behind the Trago Hangar, leaving 
the main car park free for our visitors 
where more than 50 magnificent 
vehicles were available to view.Models take to the runway

You’ll have to imagine the noise…



Noises off
By Pat Malone
Bodmin Airfield received the overwhelming support of 
its neighbours when we held an Open Evening to 
discuss an article published in the Cardinham Parish 
magazine at the beginning of August which made a 
number of tendentious claims about the effect of 
airfield operations on local people.
I had written a response correcting some of the 
misapprehensions in the article, which claimed 
among other things that we had contracted with 
Cobham Helicopter Academy to train pilots at Bodmin 
and that the presence of the airfield was responsible 
for military night flights over Bodmin Moor. But 
because the parish magazine only comes out every 
two months, the misinformation had plenty of time to 
spread, and to alarm people living around the airfield, 
so it was decided at short notice to invite them in to 
ask us any questions they liked. To publicise the 
event I leafleted every house I could find, with the 
help of Keith and Dotty Elderkin. Around 50 people 
turned up on the day, including the author of the 
article, an incomer to Millpool called Lester Cruse.

I began by going through the article point by point to 
counter the errors. Bodmin, I said, was not private but 
a public airfield open to any aircraft that could safely 
use its facilities. We had not contracted with Cobham 
or anyone else to train here – Cobham used the 
airfield on the same basis as any other customer. 
Statements like “countless circuits ensuring we suffer 
the constant drone of helicopters for most of the day” 
were an exaggeration. The statement that “Cobham 
are based at St Mawgan, a military base, so I wonder 
why they don’t operate there?” was misleading – 

Cobham was operating from Newquay Airport and 
does most of its training there and in other places 
such as Perranporth, Davidstow, and as far afield 
as Eggesford in Devon; Bodmin gets a minority of 
its flights. The statement that Cobham was 
“unnecessarily endangering our community with 
rookie pilots and terrifying our wildlife” was 
nonsense. Cobham was conducting advanced 
training for qualified pilots, every helicopter also 
had a British military instructor at the controls, and 
Bodmin Airfield is a haven for wildlife.
Mr Cruse’s article also attacked military training at 
night. He wrote: “You must all be somewhat 
agitated by the military helicopters that fly over 
Millpool and Cardinham at ridiculously late hours, 
sometimes 2-o-clock in the morning. It would 
seem that because we area near an airfield and a 
military rifle range we endure more of this 
disturbance than we should.” It urged people to 
write to the RAF complaints department. But 
military night flights are nothing to do with the 
airfield or the rifle range, nor are they RAF – the 
crews of Navy Merlins from Culdrose practice 
over Bodmin Moor on night vision goggles prior to 
being sent to Afghanistan, and as I said, even if 
we had any authority over them we wouldn’t 
dream of hampering their training.

I outlined the way we operate at Bodmin, 
the fact that for many young people 
from Devon and Cornwall we have 
provided a gateway to high-status, high-
earning careers in the airlines and the 
military, and cautioned that in a low-
wage, service-orientated economy like 
ours, such opportunities were precious 
and must not be lightly wished away. I 
gave a run-down of the contribution to 
the community made by our airfield-
based charity, Feet Off the Ground, and 
said that we could only do these things 
if we stayed in business – something 
we would not do if we turned aircraft 
away. 
At the end the applause was warm, and 
it was clear that only a tiny minority of 
the audience was opposed to the 

current situation. Mr Cruse himself became so 
bellicose and profane that I had to ask him to 
leave, and afterwards many local people 
apologised for his behaviour. While this situation 
has been unfortunate, time-consuming and 
difficult, it is a timely reminder that we owe it to 
our neighbours to ensure that disturbance is kept 
to a minimum. Please ensure that you’re aware of 
our noise abatement procedures and avoid areas, 
which can be downloaded from our website – look 
in the ‘visiting pilots’ menu. 

Military helicopters come at all hours



CFC/Devon Strut fly-out to St Omer
By Kevin Riley MBE

Following on from the second successful fly-in at 
Sanicole in Belgium, it was decided to try the long-
running Jodel (actually any aircraft is welcome) 
gathering at St Omer over the weekend, but make a 
bit more of a trip in G-BYNK. So after 
looking at the options and having done 
the Bodmin/Headcorn/Calais route, it 
was mutually decided to go Bodmin/
Alderney (cheap fuel at £1.32 per litre, 
no landing fees and free parking for 
three nights) then to Caen Carpiquet to 
clear customs and on to St Omer 
Wizernes.
St Omer has quite a history. During 
WW1 the Royal Flying Corps was 
based there, and in fact a hangar they 
built still stands but is not in use. During 
WW2 it was a base for the Luftwaffe – 
it’s only 20nm from Calais and 42nm 
from Dover, and ideal for fighter sweeps 
and bomber escorts over England. The 
Luftwaffe built a hangar which is now 
used by the flying club and has lots of 
pictures of various actions around the 
area. According to the locals, it is the 
aerodrome where the RAF dropped an 
artificial leg for Douglas Bader and 
where the famous picture of him in a 
ME109 was taken. If you ever see it, note that there 
is a Luftwaffe officer close by with pistol drawn just 
in case DB decided to try something.

Due to various commitments, the decision was for 
all four aircraft to meet in Caen and clear customs, 
then move on. However, again due to work two 
aircraft could only fly on the Friday, so Reg and I, 
having been stuck on Alderney for three straight 
days once before, decided that we would use it only 

as a refuelling stop, then fly straight on to for 
customs, stay overnight and sample the French 
cuisine to raise our cholesterol and energy levels. 
Please no comments about W&B; the dent in the 

wallet (mine) eased that problem.
Into the planning stage, and we 
kept a wary eye on the weather, 
trying to maintain flexibility – 
checking hotels was a bit of a pain 
as most say you must cancel up to 
three days before, or full payment 
must be made. Luckily, having 
spotted the Ibis chain, we had the 
flexibility to book the rooms 
required with cancellation deadline 
being before 16:00 on the day of 
arrival. Flight planning is made 
relatively simple with Runway 
(Airbox) HD. What required care 
was booking French Customs, as 
some entry airports require little 
notice, but Caen required 24 hours. 
That also included booking entry 
and getting a PPR allocated 

Where’s the bar? Reg’s shout…



number. Looking at the weather the night before 
our planned committed date, it was favourable, 
with a bit of a tailwind, and Alderney and Caen 
were forecast CAVOK! So it was up early for me 
and off to Bodin (75 minute drive). My anxiety grew 
as I drove because the weather was not as they 
said, but Radio Cornwall was sticking to the 
original forecast. On arrival at Bodmin it was less 
than ideal and below minimums initially, so calling 
NATS I requested a 30 minute delay, and also 
contacted a couple of NCI Coast Stations to get 
actuals.
Thankfully both Froward Point and Prawle Point 
NCI gave nautical version of CAVOK, and with 
Alderney and Caen giving the same, that just left it 
to clear between Bodmin and Start Point, which it 
appeared to be doing, but very slowly. We 
departed Bodmin only five minutes later than our 
delayed time and Reg climbed to 2,500ft. 

Newquay opened our Flight Plan, and within five 
minutes we were asked to go to London 
Information, who aready had our details – wow, 
what a service. London changed our squawk and 
asked for our ETA for coasting out (easy on 
Runway HD) and told us the the ranges were 
active, which we knew and had allowed for, hence 
our coasting out Start Point area. On coasting out 
we informed London we were climbing to 4,500ft. 
London asked for our  ETA at our next waypoint. 
SKERY, and we were told that Jersey Control had 
our details. 
Handover was easy, and we continued to 
Alderney, with an on-time arrival and a greaser on 
26, taxied to the parking point on the grass and 
requested fuel. Reg stayed to sort that out and I 
went to the Fire Station (C) to book in and hand in 
the GAR just in case they hadn't received the 
electronic version. We were nudged that yellow 
vests should be worn, and told that we would need 
our copy of the GAR and ID to get back airside. A 

snack and a cuppa followed while I filed the flight 
plan from Alderney to Caen, which took a couple 
of tries as there seemed to be an electronic glitch 
somewhere, but a quickly-completed hand copy 
was faxed to Jersey Flight Briefing and arrival 
confirmed by telephone. Within 15 minutes of 
filing we were told it was in the system and we 
could depart.
Alderney passed us to Guernsey approach who 
plotted us the 15 miles to France, watching the 
Restricted Areas (nuclear power stations). We 
were handed on to Deauville, and we requested 
to route over St Mere Eglise, the first town 
liberated and famous for the US paratrooper who 
got suspended from the church steeple – there is 
a dummy suspended by parachute to this day. It 
has a superb never-to-miss museum on the 
airborne invasion of Normandy.  We flew on over 
Utah and Omaha beaches – interestingly, when 

we requested the D-Day beach route the 
clearance from Deauville was “fine by me” from 
the controller. We flew down the beaches to 
Caen, feeling awed by the scale of the operation, 
especially when one flies the whole length of the 
invasion beaches. On handover to Caen we were 
told not to overfly the city. Final approach was 
interesting as we were give No 1 and cleared to 
land on runway 31, then on base (which we 
called, and were told to continue) we saw an 
aircraft backtracking near the intersection of the 
runways and assumed the contoller was going to 
park him on runway 05/23 while we landed, then 
he could continue his backtrack. For whatever 
reason this did not happen, and we did a go-
around to allow it to backtrack and take off 
(Hmmm). 
Interesting to note that there seemed to be 
nobody flying, as the radio was very quiet and 
only as we got close to Alderney did the Pilot 
Aware pick up any traffic. From Alderney to 



Caen, it was the same – with glorious weather we 
expected some traffic, but it being a Thursday I 
suppose most were at work.
Once down and parked we declined fuel, then 

walked over to Ops at the terminal minus our 
yellow vests, checked in and confirmed overnight 
parking and departing with the others when they 
arrived around 13:00 next day. Escorted to 
customs, where we checked in very efficiently with 
beaming smiles from them. Back to Ops and 
escorted into the terminal, ready to head for the 
city. The airport now has a bus service into the city 
railway station (every 15 minutes) and it costs only 
€3.70 for two, which beats our last taxi bill by 90%. 
We were dropped off 200m from the hotel. The Ibis 
Centrale was ready for us; a swift brew then out for 
a stroll. There seems to a great choice of watering 
holes, so after a quick shower back at the Ibis we 
went out for a fantastic meal at a nearby retaurant.
Friday dawned CAVOK yet again, so after a 
leisurely breakfast and a stroll we took the very 
cheap bus to the airport, did some flight planning 
and paid our fees. Here we encountered the most 
expensive cup of tea ever in the terminal café – £8 
for two teas, but luckily it ead Reg's turn to pay.
By 13:00 G-NEAT (Phil ) and G-IOSL (Steve) had 
arrived, but John and Trish Kempton G-CFIC had 
decided they wanted to move ahead of us. Out to 
the aircraft, a quick brief and a request to ATC for 
us to fly together in a very loose formation. Our 
request was granted, and as the airfield was very 
quiet we were allowed to do an astern line up, but 
to depart on the contollers instructions. We did as 
we were told, and the only request as we headed 
east was to remain clear of the city and VFR not 
above 3,000ft for the flight to St Omer. 
The trip was quite bumpy with lots of thermal 
activity but very pleasant. Very few GA aircraft 
were about and those that were we quickly picked 
up on Pilot Aware or PCAS. French ATC were 
superb on their handovers, and as we left Paris 

Information for St Omer they wished us welcome, 
and enjoy the fly-in.
Once we swapped to French safetycom on our run 
in, communications were difficult for the first time. 
We were lead aircraft, and it was challenging to try 
and get airfield information for landing. Eventually 
we received, I think, runway 02 which on the plates 
is 03! A windcheck using the flag and windsock 
appeared correct, and we touched down on what I 
can only describe as the lumpiest and bumpiest 
runway ever. As we taxied in I advised Phil in G-
NEAT to use the 09 tarmac, on which he duly did a 
greaser.
Once down and checked in, we gathered with some 
others that had flown in from England (six aaircraft 
in their group) – easy for them, with a 20 mile 
Channel crossing into Calais for customs, and 
another 20 miles to St Omer. The bar was open, 
and with flying finished for us, it was glorious to sit 
outside and sample the local brew and hospitality. 
Then those brave, hardy (tight) souls put up the 
tents while Reg and I got a taxi into town and 
checked into our hotel. Later we met up with some 
of the club members, and the chairman and his 
lovely family, for a meal at a local restaurant about 
120 metres staggering distance from our hotel.
In the next newsletter I will describe the indirect 
homeward leg of our trip, during which visited Le 

Trefort, Caen and Guernsey en route to Bodmin. 
Overall the trip was relatively easy, nearly 
everything went according to plan. Getting customs 
and PPR into Caen was the most important. Seeing 
as neither Reg nor I speak any French, I was 
concerned about communications, and with ATC 
speaking in French to their aircraft and in English to 
us, we had to ensure our Mk1 eyeballs were 
working overtime. But French ATC/LARS were 
superb throughout.

Pegasus Bridge, north of Caen 

Brits bedding down in St Omer



Scout Camp defies 
wild weather
By Pete White
Our 2019 Cornwall Scout Aerocamp was a very 
special event and a memorable occasion for our 
young visitors from scout groups around Cornwall. 
The weather was a bit adventurous at times, 
especially when the scouts arrived on Friday 
evening, when we witnessed their struggle with the 

wind whilst erecting their tents. They desperately 
hung onto their fragile abodes until they were well 
pegged-down to prevent them blowing away to 

Liskeard! The conditions improved marginally 
over the weekend to a mixed bag of showers 
and a little less wind until the event closed on 
Sunday... well that’s autumn for you.
The Saturday was carefully planned and 
timed, with the tutorials in place to teach our 
young visitors sufficient knowledge to attain 
the aviation badges they sought. The flying 
part of the programme began at 16:00 and five 
aircraft, each with a scout on board, set off on 
the course planned at their navigational 
tutorial. After each sortie the aircraft returned 
to take another eager young scout until all of 
our enthusiastic boys and girls had flown. 

They were all overjoyed after putting into 
practice their newly learnt navigation skills and 
the smiles remained permanent until they all 
left for home on Sunday.
This just could not happen without the 
valuable input of our team of tutors, pilots and 
ground crew, so I thank you all very much for 
your time and patience helping our youngsters 
enjoy their Aerocamp at Bodmin Airfield. This 
year’s team were:
Event Organiser – Pete White
Tutors: Richard Saw & Jamie Wharram - 
navigation
Kevin Riley - R/T
Richard Bracey & Mike Grigg – meteorology
David James & Dave Karniewicz – 
instruments, GPS & engines
Derek Boyce – controls & handlingJamie Wharram teaches navigation



Martin Pengelly & Roger Edgcombe – marshalling
Pilots: Pete White - Aeronca Chief G-IVOR
Pat Malone – Cessna 172 G-EGLA
Richard Saw – Auster J/1 G-AIGD
Martin Parker – Cessna 182 G-BSDW
Francis Moyle – Rallye G-BECB
Photographer: Derek Boyce. Follow this link to Derek’s 
superb photographic record  of yet another successful 
Aerocamp at Bodmin Airfield – 
https://www.flickr.com/photos/16090262@N06/albums/
72157711072368617

In Richard Saw’s nav class

Martin Pengelly marshals the troops

Controls and handling lesson

Chart at the ready…

Good scout brings Martin Parker home

Pete White awards badges

Francis Moyles takes to the air

https://www.flickr.com/photos/16090262@N06/albums/72157711072368617
https://www.flickr.com/photos/16090262@N06/albums/72157711072368617
https://www.flickr.com/photos/16090262@N06/albums/72157711072368617
https://www.flickr.com/photos/16090262@N06/albums/72157711072368617


History corner: clashes and crashes

By Pat Malone
Stefan Heale, who has been a member of Cornwall 
Flying Club continuously since 1974, has a 
collection of interesting photographs of the early 
days of Bodmin airfield, and has sent us a small 
sample of his pictures, some of which might cause 
a certain amount of nostalgic pain to those who 
were directly involved. 
The wings in the bushes belong to a Partenavia 
P68 which was being demonstrated to a potential 
purchaser in February 1993 when take-off was 
attempted from runway 31 with the flaps retracted. 
The flight manual only gives performance figures 
for 15 degrees of flap. The other picture shows the 
aircraft after recovery by Stefan’s Unimog… the 
sale was not completed.
The plane was owned by Marc Wolff, a former 

Vietnam helicopter pilot who 
lived in Liskeard at the time. 
Marc was chief pilot of Flying 
Pictures, the company that did 
all the wildest aerial movie 
stunts, including everything 
ever filmed for the James 
Bond series. If ever you’re at 
the pictures and you see a 
helicopter sequence that takes 
your breath away, that’ll be 
Marc at the stick. Our picture 
shows him at work on the film 
Cliffhanger, starring Sylvester 
Stallone.
The red Cessna (on the next 
page) was the Penguin Flight 
Aerobat, which Stefan says 
was hand-swung from outside 

Marc Wolff on a Dolomite



the main hangar, pointing toward the fuel bay, with a 
non-pilot at the controls. Stefan goes on: “He did not 
like the noise it made when the engine fired so he 
pushed the throttle fully forward, which was the action 
he used to close the throttle on his tractor. He liked 

that noise even less, so he got out. The empty 
aircraft was prevented from getting airborne by the 
Trago Hangar, which caught the left wingtip and 
rotated the aircraft until the propeller tried to climb 
the west wall of the hangar.” Remember, folks – 
embarrassment is always just one dodgy decision 
away.
Stefan is indisputably our longest continuous full 
flying member, having joined in 1974 as member 
number 19 and paid his dues every year since. 
What’s more, as you see here, he’s still got most of 

his membership cards. We’ve been thinking of 
resurrecting the practice of issuing membership 
cards, if it can be done at reasonable cost – it was 
discontinued on cost grounds. Let us know what 
you think… would you pay a couple of quid extra 
for a card?
*Richard Sutton, a stalwart supporter of the 
airfield who lives in Millpool, sent us the 
photographs on the following page which date from 
the early days of his flying career, which began in 
the summer of 1981 when Mike Robertson, owner 
of Trago Mills and founder of Bodmin Airfield, 
started a flying club in competition with Cornwall 
Flying Club. 
Richard says: “Mike advertised that he would sponsor 
the first hundred that attended an evening meeting in 
the Trago buildings at Treswithick, and I think I was 
about number five in line. I actually had my first lesson 
on August 28th 1981.
“Mike Robertson had bought this fairly ancient Rallye, 
G-BHMC, which was flown to Bodmin from France by 
Maurice Kirk, the infamous ‘Flying Vet’. This was the 
aircraft we trained on, and for spinning exercises we 
used the Victa Aircruiser at Lands End. At the same 
time Mike also had the Aztec as air taxi and company 
aircraft, employing John Nurse as instructor and pilot 
for the Aztec. Ground school was normally the St Neot 
pub, or the Halfway House. 

Some of Stefan’s 
membership cards – 
and the man himself



“When Tragoair folded – I’m not sure exactly when that 
was – four of us bought MC for, I think, £3,000. It was, 
however, written off as a result of cattle damage to 
wings, and corrosion, having been parked with an ex-
pupil at Davidstow.
“As you can image the atmosphere between the Trago 
pupils and CFC was cool! It was very awkward for us, 
and CFC took a dim view of us... and rightly so! In fact 
a restriction was put on the number of movements we 
could do at Bodmin. For virtually all circuit training, we 
would usually fly, with another student in the back, to 
Dunkeswell, Exeter or sometimes Lands End. This was 

before Exeter became busy! I did my first solo at 
Dunkeswell.  
“It was all great fun, and from memory, a very 
cheap form of flying. I think we were paying 
about £25ph wet. Ye gods!
“We had one pupil, Gordon Culverhouse, who 
had been a Wellington bomber pilot during the 
war, and he was a grand chap who took to flying 
again easily... except he wanted to land when he 
was still 30 feet up. We went to his funeral in 
Totnes a couple of years ago. Another pupil was 
Rod Knight, from Boscastle, who had written a 

book on the history of Davidstow 
airfield. Some of the other pupils 
went onto achieve instrument 
ratings, I think in Jersey.”
Richard remembers talk of two 
significant accidents that pre-date 
the establishment of Bodmin 
Airfield. “We have a hand-written 
diary by a local resident, Denny 
Taper, who lived in Millpool. He 
has died now, but in the book 
there is a record of him, as a 
small boy, seeing a Superfortress 
crash-land at Treswithick Farm in 
1942. All the crew survived, and 
one day he proudly showed me 
the ‘captain’s cap’ that he had 
been given. He also recorded a 
Spitfire crash-landing at 
Racecourse Downs, to the west 
of airfield.”

Tragoair’s Rallye at Bodmin

Mike Charlie – eaten by cows at Davidstow



AEROCLUB evening talks 
2019 season

        www.bodminairfield.com  
  
October 16th       Bryan Pill  
The Art of Bush Flying – A pilot’s life  
in the bush

November 20th John Whicher
Ballooning is Fun!

December 11th    John Shaw
Building a Sopwith Camel

2020 January 15th Peter Chapman 
EGLA Quiz    (TBC)

February 12th  Martin Pengelly
Pilot Maker… the Harvard story

March 11th  Les Brodie 
Concorde training captain – the last  
pilot ever to fly Concorde

April 8th Helen Doe  
My dad was a Battle of Britain pilot

Nonagenarian 
flies the Tiger
By Pete White
The weather demons have chased our attempts at 
holding our very special Tiger Moth Days at Bodmin 
Airfield this year, and we eventually welcomed the 
sight of two of the wonderful machines overhead on 
Sunday 15th September...Battle of Britain day.
We had 15 eager souls waiting for their chance to 
don a leather flying helmet and a sheepskin jacket 
with another 5 keen prospective people in the wings 
if room and time allowed.
As the second pair of flyers took off in the Tigers, it 

was obvious that the unfriendly low cloud 
threatening us to the north west meant business – 
which gave us just enough time to fly our star 
passenger of the day, Dennis from Bude, who had 
trained on Tiger Moths in WW2. It was pure delight 
to see the face of this 95-year-old gent re-live his 
past and to be once more in the familiar 
surroundings of the type that he had trained on.
After his flight, Dennis walked back to the 
Clubhouse to resounding applause from all the 
waiting souls who were almost as delighted as he 

was. Scramble and the two TMT Tiger Moths 
with their crews were heading back to 
Henstridge as fast as their wings could carry 
them away from the approaching lowering cloud 
base. Apparently after 15 minutes flying time 
they were in CAVOK. Well, we will start looking 
for more dates to host the vintage pair again – 
and it may have to stretch to 2020 now.
*The mechanical gremlins that plagued the 
Stearman all year finally put paid to our hopes of 
staging a wing-walking event, which was a huge 
disappointment. Nonetheless, the Stearman is 
back up and flying and we will be scheduling 
wing-walking for next summer.

95-year-old Dennis dismounts

Chocks away, old chap…

http://www.bodminairfield.com/
http://www.bodminairfield.com/


AEROCLUB and Cornwall Strut at BODMIN AIRFIELD 
On Wednesday 16th October 2019 at 19.30, (18.00 for a meal) 
 
Tales from a Pilot’s Unofficial Notebook – Capt Bryan Pill 
The Art of Bush Flying – A pilot’s life in the bush...  
 

 
 
Our speaker Bryan Pill draws on his 22 years operating on land, over deserts and jungles 
and on water to paint a picture of a life of flying as a bush pilot. The evening will be both 
entertaining and informative to aviators and non-aviators alike as he shares all he knows 
about the art of bush flying. 
 
 
All are welcome at our evening social events so bring your family and friends but please 
do contact Jay on 01208 821419 especially if you would like to book a pre talk meal  from 
Diner 3 1. (Dining from 18.00) 
 
 
Pete White, AEROCLUB, 01752 406660 or 07805 805679 or pete@aeronca.co.uk   
 
 
 


