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Alison’s column 
Alison Navarro 

As the club’s financial year draws to a close it’s 
appropriate to re-cap on the activities of the past 
12 months.  We’ve struggled hard to contain the 
declining student activity levels but at best have 
only managed to tread water – even at the 
expense of huge energy input.  I’m aware that a 
decline in gliding appears to be global and we are 
certainly caught in the universal downswing.  A 
few members have argued that gliding is too 
expensive but I doubt that this is the case.  It is 
more of a mindset shift - certainly amongst the 
younger generation.  Gliding takes discipline and 
dedication – it’s far easier to go power flying.  
With power, you book a slot for your instruction, 
arrive, get in the aircraft, fly, park, and then go 
straight home.  Quick.  There’s no physical work 
and you don’t even have to clean the aeroplane 
either before or after. 
 
But some members persist in arguing that gliding 
is too expensive – an erroneous argument proved 
by the fact that power flying is almost twice as 
expensive and many times more popular.  It’s 
also far less physically demanding.  The 
Stellenbosch Flying Club does more than 400 
hours with their training aircraft every month.  It’s 
so busy that sometimes it’s difficult to book an 
instructor or an aeroplane.  So it is definitely not 
the cost of gliding that deters people. 
 
Even so, the question of “why the decline in 
gliding” is still difficult to answer fully. 
 
In the club we can consider dealing with the issue 
in various ways.  We can stay as we are and 
continue trying to keep the costs down.  
Alternatively we can become a “commercial” 
operation with “employees” tugging, instructing, 
administrating, washing gliders, running wings 
and driving retrieves.  But I think the operating 
costs of going commercial would be prohibitive.  
So while we still have a volunteer system running 
and we can keep the costs roughly where they 
are - even if it takes a little more physical effort, 

we should all work together to make the present 
system operable. 
 
On the subject of working together - the group of 
volunteers who run the club put an enormous 
amount of effort, mostly behind the scenes, work 
that most ordinary members know little of.  We do 
it because “someone has to”, not because we 
“really enjoy it”.  Apart from the work, we 
continually receive indirect complaints from 
members who are unhappy about “issues”.  
However, time and again these complainants 
communicate with almost anybody and 
everybody, except  the relevant committee 
members!  No “issues” can get sorted out this 
way.  The result is simply the spread of bad 
feelings and members staying away from FAWC, 
away from all the “bad mouthing” and gossip that 
spreads so easily in the club.  Especially among 
those who do little flying themselves.  Please 
communicate  with the committee if you need 
“issues” to be dealt with. 
 
The AGM is upon us once more.  If you are 
unhappy with the present committee, get onto the 
new one and put your  shoulder to the club wheel, 
instead of whinging, whining and sniping at the 
committee from a safe distance. 
 
We need to be constructive if we are to be 
successful.  Constructive feedback from ordinary 
members to the committee is essential to the 
smooth running of the club.  Constructive input 
such as Alan O'Regan’s organisation of the Cape 
Gauntlet competitions, Sven Olivier’s weather 
updates and Ian Forbes’ weather data processing 
is what I’m talking about.  Also the huge amount 
that certain members put in, maintaining the 
gliders.  Those that whinge actually shoot 
themselves in the foot and spoil the club for many 
other members at the same time.  Let’s stop 
being so negative and try to remember what it is 
we joined the club to do. 

April 2006
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The Worcester News 
Peter Wooley 

 
First some news.  Rien and Lelani have finally 
sailed away from South Africa, recently leaving 
Simonstown on board Rien’s magnificent yacht 
which he built himself.  It will be a “round the 
world” voyage of discovery and I’m sure the 
members will join me is wishing them well (though 
who knows when they will read this KK?) 
 
It’s a huge pleasure to congratulate Sven Olivier 
on receiving the FAI 1000km Diploma for his 
declared 1000km flight on December 17th 2005.  
This is the first successfully claimed FAI 1000km 
Worcester flight and a milestone for Cape gliding.  
Hearty congratulations to you Sven – your superb 
soaring skills and dogged perseverance paid off! 
 
Cross-country soaring in the Cape is certainly 
thriving I’m pleased to report.  A big round of 
applause goes to yet another man of commitment 
and perseverance, Adriaan Hepburn.  Well done 
on showing how it’s done in the recent “Gauntlet”.  
Am I talking about the Cape Gliding Club’s new 
“secret weapon”?  The results of next SA National 
Championships will tell. 
 
Where have the student pilots gone?  Looking 
beyond the 12 student pilots on the current 
course, it’s a pertinent question.  I guess they are 
all doing something more satisfying than gliding, 
something that they really love to do.  I had 
originally included an article on the subject for this 
edition of the KK entitled “In My Opinion” but have 
omitted it in case it offends sensitive minds.  If 
you are really interested in where the interest in 

gliding has gone, I could mail it to you as an 
individual. 
 
At the time you read this KK, there is another ab-
initio gliding course on the go at Worcester with 
12 student pilots – well there were 13 but one left 
after two flights.  I’d like to say a big thank you to 
all the unpaid instructors, tug pilots and other 
helpers who have worked towards making this 
undertaking a success.  We need to establish 
whether these courses are indeed worth the 
labour that people put into them, and whether we 
are not actually depleting the good will of our 
members. 
 
April is here and as usual it’s Annual General 
Meeting time, when you get the opportunity to 
exercise your democratic right to vote for a new 
committee.  There has been the usual share of 
committee-bashing over the past 12 months so 
PLEASE will those members who believe they 
can do things better come forward and get 
nominated for committee.  Those who think “so-
and-so” should do a particular job, please chat to 
them and persuade them to be nominated.  At the 
end of the day “someone” has to dispense with 
talk  and do the actual work .  Among other things, 
it would be nice if someone new could lend a 
hand with the Weekend Feedback reports as they 
have been enthusiastically received and it would 
be a pity to stop them at this stage.  Without 
trying to sound cynical or “clever”, you will get the 
committee you deserve, as always. 
 

 

 
The joys of early morning flying with a touring mot or glider.  Photo by Adriaan Hepburn. 
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Gliding New Zealand - The Omarama Experience 
Jerry Betbeder 

During a recent family visit to my son in New 
Zealand (recently emigrated and now married to a 
Kiwi lass), I could not resist the temptation to fly at 
Omarama.  My decision to fly at Omarama was 
based on their reputation of being the premier site 
in New Zealand for ridge, thermal and wave 
flying. 
 
Omarama's gliding is renowned among glider 
pilots the world over.  In season from September 
through to April, the North Westerly winds blowing 
off the Alps produce phenomenal thermic, ridge 
and wave conditions.  World records have been 
set from the Omarama airfield. 
 
Having committed to gliding at Omarama, I 
contacted the NZ Gliding Association who 
provided details of the two commercial operators 
and the Omarama Club.  I opted for the Southern 
Soaring commercial operation, run by Peter 
Newport, who offer various courses suited to all 
levels of flying.  After discussions with Peter, and 
being a very low hours pilot, I opted for the Alpine 
Soaring Course, a five day instruction course on 
ridge and wave flying. (www.soaring.co.nz) 
 

 
The Omarama wave 
 

I arrived at Omarama on the afternoon of 5th 
January 2006, and after checking into the hotel 
headed for the airfield to meet the Southern 
Soaring Team and to complete the necessary 
formalities.  I was introduced to Phil Plane, my 
senior instructor for the course.  I was thrilled to 
find we were allocated their brand new Duo 
Discuss.  With all formalities completed I was 
asked to be at the briefing the following morning. 
 
Friday morning dawned, Northerly winds blowing, 
3/8 cloud cover.  
 

At the briefing, the previous day’s flying was 
reviewed and competition results posted (I had 
arrived in the middle of the annual Omarama 
Competition with participants from various 
overseas and local clubs).  The briefing provided 
detailed weather forecasts for the days flying and 
also set the competition task for the day.  
Following the briefing, Phil outlined the course we 
would fly, detailed the airspace around Omarama 
as well as the radio protocols required during the 
flight.  
 
As our take-off time was scheduled for 13h30, I 
spent the next few hours touring the hangers and 
helping with launches. 
 
The airfield is a grassed field 1300m long runway, 
oriented 09-27 at 1380’ MSL. 
Co-ordinates are 
44º 29” S 
169º 57’ 53” E 
 
Being in the thick of competition week, there were 
three rows of gliders and six tug planes, 
Pawnees, Supercub , Piper Dakota and others.  
The Duo Discuss was DI’d by Phil and I was 
strapped in, then made familiar with the 
instruments and oxygen system.  I proceeded 
with pre-flight checks, almost identical to our CGC 
checks and we were ready to take off. 
 
Of note is that a signaler at the tug end is not 
used - the onus is on the glider pilot to give the all 
out. 
 
The initial ground run was pretty dusty due to 
grass and dust thrown up by the Piper Dakota 
tug, which towed us out to the Mt Cuthbert Range 
- a rough and turbulent tow.  By sheer luck I 
managed to stay behind the tug and kept the rope 
taut. 
 
We released at 3000’ flew “ridge lift”.  At 5500’ we 
left the Cuthbert range and headed West across 
to the Ewe and Hawkdun ranges.  The flight along 
these mountains was a combination of thermals 
and ridge lift.  Here we were able to climb to 
about 9000’ and maintain height along the whole 
range.  Our turn point was at Naseby, a small 
town some 60km North of Omarama from where 
we headed towards the Saint Bathans range, 
descending to 7000’ in ridge lift for approximately 
35km, then back to the Ewe range.  We landed 
two hours later, packed the Duo away and 
reviewed the flight during debriefing. 
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Saturday dawned 5/8 cloud cover with fresh North 
Westerly winds blowing. 
 
Following the morning briefing, Phil discussed our 
planned flight for the day.  This would be to Mt 
Cook and he lectured on the practical aspects of 
wave flying and related safety aspects. 
 
Shortly after lunch, we were once again airborne.  
The previous day’s aero tow was silky smooth in 
comparison to Saturday’s tow.  Later Phil 
admitted that aero tows can be rough at 
Omarama – an understatement. 
 
We headed for the Cuthbert Range again, 
released at approximately 3100’, and flew figure 
eights in ridge lift to 5000’.  From the Cuthbert we 
set course for the Benmore Range 10km North 
West of the airfield.  The Ridge lift on the 
Benmore was mildly turbulent but strong, resulting 
in wave at about 7500’.  Soon we saw our first 
wave bar on the flight to Mt Cook, via the Ben 
Ohau range. 
  

 
En route  to Mt Cook. Photo by Phil Plane, my Instructor 
 

Regrettably we had to turn back just short of Mt 
Cook due to cloud development.   During the 
flight to Mt Cook, we were traveling at a steady 
95kts and climbing at 3kts, all the way in strong 
turbulent wave.  At our turn point we had reached 
17500’.  On the return flight to the Benmore range 
we flew wave on the Eastern side of Lake Pukaki.  
Our flight back to the Benmore range was at 
times turbulent as well as against a 70kt head 
wind.  From the Benmores we set course for the 
Ewe and Hawkdun range, all in wave.  Our return 
to the airfield was via St Bathans range flying in 
ridge lift all the way.  We landed at Omarama 
after three hours, having covered some 310km.  
My first real wave flight. 
 
The following day’s flying conditions were similar 
but the routes varied.  Turbulence increased 

considerably with the cross winds on landing 
gusting up to 35kts. 
  
All in all I experienced superb gliding and 
fortunately, with family in Kiwiland, I have an 
excellent excuse to return.  I will be at Omarama 
again in the new year of 2007.  
 
The Operators: 
For those interested in trying the Omarama 
experience, the following may be useful:  
 
Omarama gliding club:  (www.omarama.com) 
 
Southern Soaring  (Commercial Operation) 
(www.soaring.co.nz) 
 
The Town: 
Omarama is a small high-country town situated at 
the junction of State Highway 83 and State 
Highway 8, at the Western end of the Waitaki 
District in Otago, South Island New Zealand.  
 
The town benefits from being in the region of 
many of the South Islands top scenic attractions, 
and offers “Gliding Widows” many recreational 
activities, including visits to one of the film sets for 
the Lord of the Rings.  Salmon and trout fishing 
are major activities in the region.  (See 
www.beautifulwaitaki.co.nz/omarama). 
 
How to get there: 
The town is some 170km North East of 
Queenstown, approximately two hours by road 
along State Highways 6 and 8, via Cromwell and 
through the Lindis Pass.  Christchurch is the 
nearest international airport and is a four hour 
drive from Omarama.  I strongly recommend a 
few days recovery from “jet lag” before venturing 
into the skies at Omarama. 
Rental cars are readily available at Christchurch 
and Queenstown.  New Zealand limits open road 
driving to 100kph and this is strictly enforced. 
 
Accommodation: 
A caravan park and chalets at the airfield are 
available through either of the commercial 
operations or the Omarama gliding club.  There 
are also several hotels and motels in the region.   
The commercial operations at Omarama are able 
to assist visitors with accommodation and local 
hotels will help with putting together any type of 
activity or itinerary for visitors.  These include fly-
fishing, horse trekking, jet boating, helicopter 
trips, bush walks, art courses, photography 
lessons – in fact virtually anything the visiting 
individual or family could want. 
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Minimoa! 
Helmut Morsbach, Japan

Here is something which readers may enjoy, 
especially those who flew before 19. April 1959, 
the day when "our" Minimoa ZS-GAB ("George 
Able Baker" in those days) crashed and thus 
disappeared from the Cape skies forever.  With 
their graceful gull wings the 80-odd Minimoas 
were generally regarded as the most beautiful 
gliders ever built. 
 
Here is how my love affair with gull-winged gliders 
started:  One of the first photos I ever saw was of 
a gull-winged glider was the Swiss "Spalinger-18" 
soaring over the Alps.  It was in a book on gliding 
published in Switzerland shortly after the war, at a 
time when no post-war German gliding 
publications were available in South Africa.  I was 
then a school boy in Bellville, about 13 years old, 
vainly trying to find this elusive "Cape Peninsula 
Flying and Gliding Club".  Finally, on my 15th 
birthday in August 1952 I cycled out to 
"Phesantekraal" (as it was spelled at the time) 
and joined the Club immediately.  At that time the 
huge hangar housed a Grunau IX trainer, a Kirby 
Cadet, a Wolf, a Grunau Baby, an Auster 
Autocrat, a Tiger Moth, plus many old Tiger 
wings.  All these were depicted in a Cape Times 
weekend gravure edition which was published 
just a few months after I joined.  And in that set of 
photos is the glorious Minimoa! 
 

 
The gull-winged Schempp-Hirth Minimoa – sheer elega nce 
 

It arrived one day when we were doing ground 
slides with the Grunau IX.  The Minimoa had 
been flown over from Malmesbury.  There it 
floated high in the sky with its unmistakable gull-
wing shape.  I vividly remember standing on the 
concrete Fisante runway while feeling an 
overwhelming surge of happiness.  One day I was 
hoping to fly it, but at that moment, just watching 
it float in the sky seemed to all that I wished for.  
At that time my gliding career took place much 
closer to the concrete runway, ably pulled into the 

sky with a long piano wire and a black Dodge, 
usually driven by Giso or Heinie.  I had about  36 
ground slides, hops and low flights in the Grunau 
IX in my logbook in the space of one year of 
weekends, with a total solo time of about 29 
minutes. 
 
Five years(!) later I was allowed to start on my 
first flight in the Minimoa, and one year after that 
(1958) I was able to keep the Minimoa in and out 
of "Betty's Wave" above and behind Table 
Mountain, for my Silver-C five hours and Gold C 
height.  At the same time and for the same 
duration, Herbie flew the gull-winged S-18 next to 
me in the Wave.  I still have Herbie's photo of the 
Minimoa, taken from the Spalinger-18 high above 
Table Mountain and the incoming clouds, to 
remind me of that thrilling day.  The Minimoa 
story seemed to end when Bernhard Crome, my 
good friend, crashed it and died in April 1959.  
Finished and klaar, aus und kaputt... 
 
Wolf Hirth had built about 80 Minimoas from 1937 
onwards (my year of birth), of which the Cape 
Gliding Club's came initially to the Transvaal-
based German gliding club just before World War 
II as a (propaganda?) gift from the German 
government.  Through Heinie von Michaelis it 
found its way to the Cape.  However, twenty-two 
odd years later, Minimoas had become more and 
more scarce in the world.  I saw one hanging 
passively from the ceiling in the gliding museum 
on the Wasserkuppe Mountain in Germany, 
where gliding had started in the Twenties.  
Another one was passively suspended from the 
ceiling in the splendid Soaring Museum on Harris 
Hill, Elmira, New York State, when I visited and 
flew there last summer.  Beautiful, but not 
airworthy anymore...  I heard rumours that there 
was one Minimoa still flying in the US, but did not 
actually see it in the air.  What a sad thought: 
Nevermore to see a Minimoa fly! 
 
Then the incredible happened: During the 
summer of last year while in the US, I met Tokyo-
based Ken Ueyama, a keen collector of vintage 
gliders, quite by chance on Harris Hill just after 
my museum visit.  Ken told be about the wealthy 
vintage glider collector Mr. Honda in Tokyo, who 
had bought the last airworthy Minimoa from three 
German co-owners, had shipped it to Japan and 
was going to assemble it on an airstrip by a river, 
north of the sprawling Tokyo megalopolis.  Was I 
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keen to join Ken in January and witness the 
event? 
 
Naturally I was keen to accompany Ken to the 
Menuma glider field on sunny January 28th, and, 
while still on crutches due to my broken leg, saw 
the beautifully preserved white Minimoa being 
assembled for inspection.   
 

 
Mr. Honda kindly allowed me to sit inside the cockp it for a 
photo.  Note the wing attachments. 
 

The biggest difference from the Cape's Mini was 
the installation of dive brakes; our Mini had only 
been fitted with spoilers.  So there I was, 47 years 
later, dreaming (but only dreaming) of piloting this 
beautiful gull-winged bird in the blue sky.  
However, I would have to undergo all kinds of 
complicated and expensive Japanese tests to be 
allowed to go solo, so actually piloting the Mini is 
impossible.  But watch it with happiness I 
certainly could!  Moreover, last Sunday (19th 
February 2006) Ken and I once again went to the 
airfield where, on an equally bright early-spring 

day, the Minimoa was aerotowed aloft twice - and 
the attached photos are the result. 
 

 
 

This will, I hope, not be the end of my story of 
gliding activities in Tokyo.  Mr. Honda, now in his 
mid-seventies, collects vintage gliders from all 
over the world, rebuilds them, and is keen to 
house them in a museum.  Among other gliders 
he owns a Goevier, and is currently repairing a 
Condor II in a specially built hangar in a Tokyo 
suburb. 
 
Ken, being colour-blind, is not allowed to fly in 
Japan, so he houses his T-21 open-cockpit two-
seater and his Olympia Meise in Australia and 
goes there as often as he can to fly them.  Mr. 
Honda, a keen collector of airworthy vintage 
gliders, does not fly himself.  However, at the next 
Inter-University Gliding Championships in Japan, 
his Minimoa is scheduled to make the flight during 
the opening ceremony.  If you want to watch the 
Mini in the air - let me know, and I will send you 
more details. 

 

Duty Pilots! 

There has been some confusion on some time 
sheets about the membership rate for visiting 
overseas glider pilots, who come to fly our club 
ships. 
 

Please note for the future: 
 
All visiting overseas pilots who fly club ships 
MUST be charged R120/day “daily membership”.  
They are NOT COUNTRY MEMBERS. 

KK Smalls 
Glider winch: Percival single drum winch in working condition.  Self propelled by four cylinder diesel engine, drum powered by 
large capacity V8 with automatic gearbox.  Launch gliders anywhere, any time, even begin your own independent gliding club.   
R20 000.00 or nearest cash offer.  Inquiries to the editor, editor@cgc.org.za or 072 699 6947 

This Krautkoerant 

Thanks to Jerry Betbeder, Helmut Morsbach, Nicky Ob erhofer, Dave and Sheila Starke and all the others who contributed 
to this April edition. 

Next Krautkoerant  

Deadline for the June Krautkoerant  is Monday 29 th May 2006.  
Editor: Peter Wooley , ph 686 3883 (h), 072 699 694 7, 487 2451 (w) or fax 487 2592  

editor@cgc.org.za  


