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Welcome to the Autumn 2007 edition of AirHeads  
 
First up – The Christmas Party!   
Just days to go now, see page 8 for full details and if you haven’t booked a room but want one 
give reception a call quick! 
 
So, autumn presses on – as I write this the last of the leaves are being stripped from the trees 
in the first proper gales of the coming season. Ahh, another wet and windy weekend � . Never 
mind, got to do the Christmas shopping at some stage I s’pose (from the safety of my laptop, of 
course � ).  
 
This issue seemed like a good point to do a bit of a flying round-up, I make no apology for email 
content reproduced here, nothing else was forthcoming and of course it’s all worth it’s weight in 
type. 
 
Pete Marley 
airheadseditor@googlemail.com 
�
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Craigs Comp Reports:  
 
On 08/11/2007, Craig Morgan wrote: 
 
Evening all. 
Well, due to popular demand and to quell the cries of " You only sing when you're winning" I 
feel obliged to satisfy the blood thirsty amongst you with an account of my slightly disappointing 
'bump' recently whilst racing out in the French Alps at St. Andre. 
 
When Innes and I arrived and flew on the practice day we both landed and almost in unison 
said "oh f-*%k what have we let ourselves in for !!" 2 hrs previous I'd watched Innes soar up a 
ridge, stop dead in his tracks yaw aggressively about 12 times, bobble up and down then get 
flushed back down, whereupon I followed him. A half hour later we come over a fairly 
inconspicuous rounded hill top and without warning my glider takes a large asymetric blow out 
which is quite a handful to control. Sheepishly we decide we've had enough and bolt back to 
the landing field. 
 
Cries of  "Well – that's St. Andre"  follow amidst conflicting reports of "oh no no no it was lovely 
out there today" !!! Hmmm 
 
Anyhow the 2 previous days racing had been 'sporty' and the only incident I'd had was joining 
some thunderous convergence with Russell Ogden, Mark Watts, and Ronny Geijsen ( top 
Dutch lad on U3 ) Russ had found it and was rocketing up at an alarming rate, glider banked 
over at 60 degrees I led Mark n Ronny in and waited for the looming TNT explosion beneath 
me. When it came, the glider snorted around aggressively tightened up and started to strain on 
the lines. But as I went up a tip must have exited the lift or something because it tucked and 
cravated to about 30 %. "Sh-ugar" I thought " I'm gonna be coming down" but to my 
amazement I continued to climb with the vario still screaming at about 8 up ! It took me about 5 
or 6 turns tugging at the stabilo to free the cravat whilst also watching the lads climb away from 
me like I was standing still ! They later told me they topped out at 12 up !!!  You'll be pleased to 
know that I caught them up later ! 
 
So back to the crash day. Task of 87 odd km, 75 km into it and things are going well. A 
Northerly had picked up and I'm doing a 3 km valley crossing down wind aiming to connect with 
the ridge opposite and soar up it.(Fairly text book stuff I thought ) The transition was rough and 
not comfortable. To my left , Andre Rainsford was a little ahead and climbing in a thermal. I 
wanted to go right on the ridge. I connected with the face just below ridge height and turned 
right. It was turbulent so I came off the gas and felt a little happier when the vario started to 
chirp out as I soared up. Ten seconds later I caught a glimpse of the leading edge buckle and 
collapse back, "shit " I thought " Not here - not now." But it was too late and a front tuck had 
initiated. I remember calling out "which way are you gonna go" and as she surged back in front 
of me she dived left. 
 
Now, for anyone who hasn't had a front tuck, they can be quite easy to correct. In fact they 
often pop out as quickly as they pop in. But on performance wings there is a lot more energy to 
dissipate in any collapse and this manifests normally in a violent surge forward of the wing past 
your horizon and often on till you're looking down at 45 degrees at it. This is precisely why DHV 
2/3 and comp wings have their high rating, because of their high demand for pilot input to 
control them in these 'collapse situations'. 
 
I've had several of these challenging blow outs and generally been able to deal with them. My 
personal take is that as the wing surges past you, you have a couple of split seconds to just 
hold her back enough so as not to allow her to go underneath you and thus gift wrap yourself, 
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but not to overdo it and re stall her as she comes back. There is still masses of energy there 
and the pilot must not over brake or a cascade of difficult to control reactions will ensue. Ideally 
the pilot needs to hold wing, and themselves, on the horizontal and allow themselves to swing 
back round as the wing dives, thus safely dissipating the energy.  
 
But enough theory and back to my woeful application. Maybe I was too late, maybe I was too 
slow, maybe my blow out was extra aggressive, either way, as she surged past she did so with 
such speed that she flicked me into a front somersault thru my lines ! And just at the point of 
requiring very sensitive, strong but delicate restraining brake control I'm doing a semi 
weightless front somersault !!! It was at that stage I knew I was f*%ked. As I resettled my 
harness and I swang to the right and the glider was fully locked into a hard spiral dive to the 
left. I watched my lines twist. My heart sank. And I saw trees going past. I went for my reserve 
and my arms didn't move. Don't ask me how, but they must have become entrapped by my 
lines in the somersault. It was like being in a straight jacket waiting for IT !! It could have been 
no more than 2 turns whilst I'm facing backwards wondering how hard its going to be. I barely 
had time to get scared. Then it happened …. 
 
It was softer than I imagined, then I realised, I'm crashing thru trees – lovely soft trees. Two or 
three contacts then WHACK.        
 
Lights out briefly. Then groggily back on. I'm suspended in the harness but can touch the steep 
ground . Glider delicately draped from a 30ft tree, sort of goat track beneath me. " Oh no" I 
thought, emotions tearing thru my mind. Just wait. See what hurts. And it was my foot. 
Screaming at me. Yep I know that pain – that's broken. What else. Hmm – not much. I was a bit 
confused but eventually established contact with Calvo the meet director whilst side slung in my 
harness and eventually we started to hatch a plan. I stayed there a while – just thinking.  But 
then I got out and felt my back ache. That wasn't unusual – I've done that in the past too. But I 
was a bit all over the shop so found a clearing and lay down in the sun before I fell down or 
shocked out or something. 
 
And there I lay for 2 hours occasionally answering Calvo and Nia ,our pilot medic, on the radio 
and giving co ordinates from my confused GPS ( they don't get good coverage through the 
trees ) 
 
Then using my whistle I guided the rescue team up as they're GPS's were struggling to locate 
me for the same reason. It was my mate Innes who'd come up. Couldn't have asked for a better 
first contact and 1st class effort as the climb was an arduous 2000 ft elevation hike with no path 
to follow. We joked for a while as much as I could but Innes was clearly assessing me and I 
was trying to keep a lid on it all and not get over dramatic. But my goose was cooked when he 
asked me to demonstrate how I thought I was gonna climb down off the mtn, before nightfall, 
with a quick walk. I couldn't. So the decision was made to call the chopper in . Dratt Craigie boy 
time to sit back and enjoy the ride ! 
 
The chopper duly arrived and whisked me off in a dramatic display of excellent pilot control. I 
knew the whole field of 150 paraglider pilots were watching the 'display' as it was in full view of 
the landing field. Beers in hand all cheering on – just like I'd have been !!! And then off to Digne. 
But as we went over one of the turbulent ridges the comp had flown over I braced myself and 
sure enough the chopper jumped around , the rotors thrashed more violently and our pilot 
never flinched ! All in a days work. 
 
The French medics were great. X Rays were taken that night. Amazingly the foot wasn't 
broken, just badly torn ligaments but the L3 vertebra in my back appeared compressed. So the 
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Patronising Doc next morning prescribed 3 weeks bed rest. "Oh we see lohts of you Engleesh 
paraglider pilots"  he said dismissively !! 
Anyhow, I did 8 days in there before the Insurance organised a medivac with a private Aussie 
female nurse to chaperone me back to RD & E via Nice to Frankfurt and Heathrow with 
Lufthansa airlines. On top on 9 (yes Nine) seats each flight on my stretcher ! ( Start totting that 
lot up !! ) Private ambulance to Nice, in Frankfurt and from Heathrow back to Exeter. All flat on 
my back. 
 
Just finally I got admitted late into RD & E and the nurse was expecting me. She sends me up 
to a private room and eventually I get off to sleep at about midnight. Then at about 3 am in the 
morning I'm being rudely awaken, lights on and all. There's only this gorgeous young female 
blonde Doc who needs to do some checks on me for routine admission type purposes. " Errr 
ummm – ok then " I say half asleep. Couple of taps on the elbow. Couple of taps on the knee. 
Jab in the tummy. All very routine and comforting methinks. Then she mentions something 
about a Perianal something or other. and nips off to get a nurse." Peri errr  wot" I sleepily 
wonder, but subconsciously there's an alarm bell going off in my mind. She swiftly returns, rolls 
me over and "OH YES" it's happnin. "Can you feel this Mr. Morgan ?" she says pushing around 
my 'a' hole…"and this" another push. Then the jackpot, deftly out with the KY a quick squirt and 
OLEE. One –nil. "And squeeze tightly please Mr. Morgan….  Oooft.  "Good." Then the dirty 
Minx withdrew, cast her Latex glove in the bin and was gone – without even so much as a "how 
was it for you ? "   Ahhh the good old days …. 
 
So now 6 weeks down the track I'm making a good recovery. The back has never really played 
up but the foot has been very sore and will take a while yet. 
 
Take care out there !!!!! 
 
Craig 
 
 
(eds note – crying shame there are no pics to support this report, but then again on second 
thoughts, probably best � ). 
 
 
Flying Round-Up – coming next issue  
 
These past autumnal months have been a bit of a lottery flying-wise with some getting out a fair 
bit and others (like myself) not getting out at all – it’s all gone dark �  Ah well, just  10 days or 
so to go and the shortest day will come and go, it’s all getting better after that. 
 
Congratulations to Simon Fouracre who got from North Hill to The Valley of the Rocks on 
Friday 23 November. 
 
Simon wrote: 
 
Excellent day today, arrived later than most thinking all the way down, bet I've missed it.  
 
Left North Hill with 2000ft ASL and arrived at Porlock Hill with about 300, scratched for a while 
and got back up to 1500.  Bit of a worrying crossing at Lynmouth as not sure how far east the 
wind was arrived at the far hill to find not much lift, managed to maintain hill top height so 
decided to put down on the view point at valley of the rocks rather that risk any rota on the 
green at Lynmouth. 
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James very kindly collected one very happy bunny and finished off with a pint of Flowers IPA, 
magic. 
 
Simon 
 
(sadly, no pics here either and who can blame him, can’t be easy to operate a camera flying 
with mitts on. However, Nigel Milnes kindly sent a few in from take-off, below). 
 

 
 Take-off at North Hill, Minehead.  photo – Nigel Milnes 
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 Winter sun at North Hill.   photo – Nigel Milnes 
 
 
Comment of the month award goes to: 
 
Subject: flying today 
Date: Fri, 23 Nov 2007 
 
North hill was the dogs bollocks 
 
Dinks 
 
 
 
Low Airtime / Flyphone  
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Sites Report  
 
Very little to report – Have at last sent agreement back to the NT re Bossington. Still very 
unhappy that they are changing the rules for no reason; but hey, they say ‘rules are for the 
advice of experts and the adherence of fools!’ 
 
Still threats to the southern sites with plans for the expansion of Exeter airspace, no idea how 
this will pan out, but probably not to our advantage.  With the weather we’re having at the 
moment we won’t want any sites anyway. 
 
Having said that we have had a couple of very pleasant days at North Hill recently, so it can’t 
be all bad. 
 
For those who travel farther afield, there have also been problems in Wales.  At present there is 
to be no driving out at Fochriw (always the case, but ignored for years) and also no driving to 
take off a Merthyr. The road up to the rear is to be used, not up the front, and I assume park on 
the side of the track, rather than drive and park at take off. 
 
Everything seems to be rather flat at the moment, I thought it might be me – what with the 
trauma of moving, renting, buying, renovating etc, etc!!! added to the weather; now just about 
finishes the year off.  What about everyone else?  Hasn’t anyone done anything interesting for 
Pete to put in the newsletter.  What about the Christmas Party? Isn’t it going to get a mention? I 
thought we would have had the usual promotion from Paul.  I know it’s not really up to me to 
mention it, but – ‘Is there anyone out there?’ 
 
If anyone has any sites problems please contact me – 01460281130, 07850216464 or 
phil4acre@aol.com  
 
 
ALSO! This in from Andrew – TAKE NOTE! 
 
Subject: Batcombe/Telegraph shooting dates 
From: "Andrew Pearse Flying Frenzy Paragliding" <andrewp@flyingfrenzy.com> 
Date: Thu, 22 Nov 2007 15:40:56 -0000 
To:"'Condors Group List'" <list@dscondors.co.uk> 
 
Hi All,  
 
I've got some dates for the shooting at Pond Farm which is the one that starts from the bomb 
out field to the North of take off. Please do stay away!  
 
Tuesday 27th November 
Monday 10th December 
Saturday 26th December 
Saturday 12th January 
Saturday 26th January  
 
Cheers, 
 
Andrew 
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 Batcombe, unknown pilot maybe saying “yeah, yeah, I’ll take you all on!”  
 

Photo by JOJ - 06/11/07 
 
 
Paragliding Safety  
 
Simon tells me nothing to report so you’ve either all gone in hibernation or are flying sensibly 
and safely, well done �  
 
 
Last Condors Social Engagement for 2007:  
 
December!  
 
The Christmas Party!  will be held on Friday 21 st December  at Pauls Hotel in Sidmouth (the 
name of which escapes me but you know where it is…).  
 
Paul wrote: 
 
Rates are £49 per person; dinner, bed and breakfast and afternoon tea!! Please call the hotel 
reception on 0800 220714. 
  
Hope to see you all there! 
Paul 
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Condors Social Engagements for 2008:  
 
Wed 9th Jan - No meeting this month, but see Met Of fice Visit below: 
 
Fri. 25th  Jan 7.30pm  Met Office Visit 
Presentation by Met Office Staff showing what they do for Aviation, there will the be an 
opportunity to give some feedback from the free flying community about what we actually want 
from the Met Office followed by a tour of the office. 
There will be a small charge of approx. £1.50 to cover the cost of tea/coffee. 
Thanks to Dr Craig Donlon,Hilary Clements,Gordon White and the Aviation division for all the 
hard work organising this. 
Will need name and postal address (passport number of non UK residents also if we have 
any?) of those wishing to attend Asap. 
  
*Remember to check the flyphone/email for updates t o events.* 
 
If you have any suggestions for topics or speakers for clubnight please contact Lester, 
lestgordon@aol.com or tel. 01823 253673  
 
 
 
Sea-Breeze Convergence  
And now, time to relive Johns effort at amusing us back in July, followed by an exchange on the 
subject of Sea-Breeze Convergence between Simon Murphy and Craig. 
 
 
Jaunt around the bay  
 
OK, Ok, Ok, I was hoping to let this one slide quietly in to the dim and distant past but I don’t 
think I can get away with it so here it is in all its glory. 
I‘ve done a quite a few XC’s from Batcombe and at the end of July I was hoping for another and 
boy did I get one. 
I got to Batcombe around 11am, the sky looked good, and the wind was smack on the hill. It 
wasn’t quite as nice when I was in the air; the thermals were small, broken and punchy.  I flew 
for around 40 minutes and then stopped for lunch to calm my stomach and hoping the sky 
would calm down as well. 
            I took off again at around 1pm, timing my TO with decent thermal which I worked to 
around 1600ft, I used this height to fly out the front and find another thermal which took me to 
around 3000ft above TO which I went over the back with, heading for the coast. 
The conditions had not settled as much as I’d hoped, the thermals were rough and the wind 
gradient quite strong, I can remember smelling a pig farm as I climbed out in a fresh thermal 
over the A35 and I looked upwind for the source and the only pig farm was miles upwind.  I 
headed for a large cloud building over Warmwell and flew into a massive thermal that almost 
went off the scale of the vario at 1500ft per min, and promptly fell out near the top at around 
4500ft with the wing collapsing as a consequence. 
By now I was feeling decidedly queasy, I had flown the same route the day before in lovely 
smooth conditions, reached the coast and flown east along it to land at Lulworth Cove, this day 
was completely different and to be honest I had had enough of the rough conditions, I could 
see Weymouth to the west through the convergence cloud so I decided to head for the beach, 
land, get an Ice-cream and then catch a bus or train back to Yeovil. 
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This is where I started to make the first of a series of assumptions that could have become fatal 
ones: 
 
1) My rudimentary knowledge of convergence (enough to get me through the pilot exam) 

was of an offshore breeze rising over an onshore breeze and that flying through it would 
take you into sinking air blowing onshore. 

 
2)       That Weymouth beach (a long Crescent) ran from east to west. 

My plan was to fly through the convergence into the sinking air and land at the east end 
of the beach (the end closest to me and furthest away from the town) and so I headed 
off at around 4000ft for the convergence cloud  which I flew through gaining around 
another 500ft in the process.  

  
So there I was, close to a mile above the beach with all this height to lose and I made my next 
error, why land at this end of the beach and then have to walk the length of the promenade to 
get to the town, I could lose this height by flying through the sinking onshore breeze towards 
the town and if I lost it before I reached the town I could bomb out anywhere along the beach. 
 
 

 
  
The black arrow shows the offshore breeze on the land side of the convergence, the green 
arrow the onshore breeze on the other side of the convergence and the red arrow was my 
planned route and bomb out options. 
  
I headed out across the bay with my sights firmly set on the town beach, my GPS was telling 
me my ground speed was around 25mph and the vario was telling me that I was losing height 
but nothing to worry about. I had visions of a big fat 99 ice-cream with a flake and all the 
trimmings. 
 
After a while something seemed not right, I looked over my right shoulder and suddenly 
realised I had made a huge mistake, the nearest land looked a hell of a long way off (I looked at 
my tracklog later and I was close to a 1 KM off the coast) and the town beach did not seem to 
be getting any closer, Ok time for the bomb out plan.  I turned towards the closest bit of beach 
and to my horror my ground speed dropped to zero.  No need to panic, I thought, just apply 
some bar, I still had around 2500 ft to play with.  I hooked my feet into the bar, pushed out and 
induced the biggest collapse I have ever had on my wing, so big that my radio, which l kept in a 
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Velcro fastened chest pocket on my flying suit, flew out and disappeared into the sea, the wing 
did an involuntary 360 and I lost around 400 vital ft. 
 
There followed the most harrowing 10-15 minutes of my life, it took this long to fly back in 
towards the beach, all the time I was losing height but not making much headway.  I was 
terrified I would have to ditch out in the sea and angry for getting myself into this situation.  
Every time I tried to use the bar the front edge would start to go and it was not until I was down 
to below a 1000ft that I could use full bar and make reasonable headway. At one stage I even 
thought I would have to turn further out to sea to try and land close to a large yacht I could see 
in the bay.  As it was I managed to make it back to the closest bit of land, a small promontory 
with I guess around 200-300 ft to spare but it was touch and go. 
 

 
 
This is how Weymouth beach is actually orientated, the black arrow is the offshore breeze, 
green arrow the onshore breeze, red arrow my planned route and the yellow arrow my actual 
route before I turned back into the beach and the wind!. 
  
With hindsight (what a wonderful thing that is) I realised that I had not flown through the 
Convergence but up over it and was still in the offshore component, that Weymouth beach runs 
from the SW to the NW and so my bomb out option took me directly into wind and when I did 
apply speed bar it was in the sinking /rotary component of the offshore breeze as it met the 
onshore breeze. The angle of the convergence line must have been incredibly low, much 
shallower then I imagined. 
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Has it put me off flying, no but it’s made me think twice about flying over water and never if 
there is an offshore breeze.   
And I never did get my ice-cream, I didn’t really fancy one after throwing up on the beach after 
I’d landed! 
  
Safe flying. 
  
John Hughes 
 
 
 
 
Sea Breeze Convergence  
 
Two tales loosely spliced in my usual fashion, talking of the mysterious ‘sea breeze 
convergence’ This is cracking stuff and not for an awful lot of people on earth – if you’re one of 
them, bask in the glory that is rightfully yours! The rest of us will keeping reading, pointing (from 
the ground), saying “yeah, that’s it, the wispy stuff over there, convergence that is, yep” 
 
 
Simons photos (following page, couple of Craigs pics on page after) 
 
Were taken 6.7.1985, somewhere near Little Bredy, just short of Dorchester.  The flight ended 
at 34.9 miles  - around 56kms. It was my first UK flight after returning from the Eger Cup in 
Hungary, so I was pretty current. My log book entry said "Marvellous!  XC involving cross- and 
up-wind work. maxed 4,400, minned 900. Flew better than ever before." 
 
All very satisfying, but still left unanswered questions. 
 
Cheers, 
 
Simon. 
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Subject: Convergence 
Date:  Sun, 03 Jun 2007 
 
Hi Craig, 
 
Thanks for these photos and the description that goes with it.  I'd like to pick your brains, 
because I've been in a similar position, and never felt I got the most out of it.  In fact, I used to 
go down as soon as I saw evidence of a sea breeze front..... 
 
What I don't understand is how you ended up soaring the coast.  Several of the pictures 
suggest to me that you were in the right place as regards the front, inland of the curtain cloud, 
and the photo I've left on this mail is a sky that I'd have headed into at full speed on a hang 
glider, and rather slower on a paraglider (I am coming to realise that the two disciplines are 
very different!) rather than to try to work the front. 
 
I once hit a sea breeze and successfully soared the curtain for a while, only to find myself in 
hefty sink, and unable to get back into the lift.  There wasn't as much cloud on that occasion, 
but I always assumed that the front had pushed inland much quicker than I expected, leaving 
me stranded on the wrong side.  Do you think that is what happened to you last week?  If not, 
was there a conscious decision to fly to the cliffs rather than going inland under that good-
looking sky? 
 
I still nurture dreams of repeating some of my flights of 20 years ago, and a bit more 
understanding of sea breezes might help if the dreams ever become reality.  My present feeling 
is, based on that failure twenty years ago, that it is safer to keep inland of the sea breeze, in 
case it swoops inland and puts you down.  What do you think?  All comment will be welcome. 
 
Cheers, 
 
Simon. 
 
 
Craig Morgan wrote: REF - Convergence.  
 
 
Yes – that flight. I thought long and hard about whether or not it was a wasted opportunity. 
 
However, I came to this conclusion. It was the first time that Mantra had been out of its 
wrapper. As soon as I launched it collapsed on the right side and nearly sent me into the trees. 
Shortly afterwards that mad buzzard had a go then I had several other small collapses and 
associated disconcerting surges. I wasn’t feeling confident. But things definitely settled 
somewhat when aloft. 
I was quite in awe of the views that day – the Napoli, the sky and the convergence. To be 
honest I wasn’t concentrating as hard as I should have been and I wasn’t thinking too far ahead 
( schoolboy error I hear you say ) The cold temps and the pokey wing made me doubly sure I 
didn’t want to go into the fairly chunky cloud. So I kept my distance inland slightly. 
I remember speaking to Mark Watts about sea breeze convergence and he told me to stay 
inland of it or I would, as you say, sink out. 
The photo you left was taken when at about Seaton mainly cos I wasn’t sure if it was the North 
coast sea I could see ( still not sure ) and at that stage I still had reasonable prospects ahead of 
me along the convergence with its associated buoyancy. However, at Lyme the convergence 
cloud shot inland in a thick wide street and gave distant cloud shadow ahead a long way up into 
Dorset which didn’t look promising. 
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So it was at that stage I opted to cut across to the cliffs. That was the crux and I remember 
thinking “have I done the right thing”. But there was no sun on the ground into Dorset. But there 
was sun some 10 – 15 kms ahead. Perhaps you can answer me a question here – have you 
experienced thermic lift from shadowed ground or remained in lift whilst in the upper third of the 
sky whilst under a darkened cloud covered area of sky ? i.e. – could I have survived thru it ? 
But my decision was made and the strength of the South Westerly on the cliffs guaranteed me 
soaring to West Bay but Chesil was the end of it. If I’d been up for a rite good spanking I’d have 
stuck it out over Bridport but with the afore mentioned details – I’d had enough. 
My decision was the EASY option and I could have pushed north into Devon earlier. I think now 
with that flight under my belt I would look to do a more classic thermic cross country flight next 
time and ignore the very enticing convergent lift. But then not too many of ‘those’ days come 
along ! 
 
Hope that helps, 
 
Rgds 
 
Craig 
 
Further to the above exchange - Craig Morgan wrote: REF - Convergence.  
 
    Well don't quote me, but I am led to believe that when 2 air masses meet, the lighter air 
mass will always ascend. The day in question had a Westerly and South Westerly component. 
Now, as the Westerly air mass has been passing over land for a greater period than the S.W 'ly 
it will be dryer, warmer and therefore lighter. Or conversely the SW'ly having come straight off 
the ocean will be moist, heavy and cold. Therefore the Westerly side of the convergence was 
the place for me. The tendrils are indicative of the moist air's leading edge which is partially 
going up, however not as 'completely' as the dryer air. I connected with this convergence last 
season towards the middle of summer but with not such good results. Infact I suspect I was too 
far into it as small tendril clouds were forming beneath me. I'd been drawn to them as clearly 
they were ascending but when I got there the lift was negligible. 
 
    You will often see the sea breeze convergence setting up in the summer from South Devon 
to beyond Portland as a thick and deep cloud street but much further inland than where I 
connected with it. I suspect the best way to access it would be winching from Dunkerswell. 
 
    Rgds  
 
    Craig 
 
 
 
Further Reading on this subject recently suggested by JOJ: 
Sea breezes. 
 
After consulting weather Jack Harrison by email I bought the definitive  
text  'Sea Breeze & local winds' republished Jan this year, written by a  
glider pilot. I will donate it to the library if anyone is interested.  
Info on valley winds as well. 
The most important thing I discovered was that Bays produce poor sea  
breezes as the wind diverges and promontaries work well as there is  
convergence. 
I confirm the earlier remark that the sea breeze in the south is often  
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well off to the west. Once at Branscombe in light southerly 6 - 8 mph,  
observed white horses only about 1km out to sea from a strong SW-erly  
The gradient wind was NW 
  
JOJ 
 
 
 
Club Contacts  
 
Position Name Telephone Mobile e-mail 
Chairman Andy Tew 01278 684671 07949 869721 andy@tewa.freeserve.co.uk  
Social Sec. Lester Gordon 01823 253673 07944 730042 lestgordon@aol.com  
Secretary/HG 
Safety Patrick Peglar 01392 204253 07967 809783 ppeglar@eurobell.co.uk  
Treasurer Bill Pym 01884 257632 07970 893510 bill@thecondors.co.uk 
Sites Officer Phil Fouracre 01460 281130 07850 216464 phil4acre@aol.com 
PG Safety Simon Fouracre 01823 451689 07867 905950 simon@orronoco.co.uk  
Hanglider XC 
Claims Viv Fouracre 01460 281130 07966 230206 Vfouracre@aol.com  
Paraglider XC 
Claims Viv Fouracre 01460 281130 07966 230206 Vfouracre@aol.com  
Training  Jeff Hoer 01404 850489 07799 423156 jeff@hoer.freeserve.co.uk 
Airheads editor Pete Marley 01278 734647 07974 195096 airheadseditor@googlemail.com 
Low Airtime 
Contact/ Flyphone Dinks 01823 490919 07748 860480 cogloadman@hotmail.com  
Webmaster Darren Fieldhouse 01392 433557 07971 193066 darren.fieldhouse@assign-it.co.uk 
Librarian Rob Dixie 01392 217666 07748 303676 mac-man@blueyonder.co.uk 

Condors Web Site www.dscondors.co.uk 
Flyphone No. 07796 206551 

 
 
 
 
Further Editorial  
 
Last issue I said “Looking forward to the autumn season which we’re just into as I write this. 
Plainly it’s not over yet, still occasional great days to be had”, and Simon did this – flew from 
North Hill to The Valley of the Rocks nr Lynton taking in some of the most spectacular coastline 
the UK has to offer. Not an everyday flight. It’s an all too rare an occasion when the wind’s right 
for North Hill and the sea thermals are working – and then you have to not only know what 
you’re doing, but be bloody good at it and still you have to be ballsy enough to take some 
strong decisions! Countisbury crossing must have taken some thought, with the wind off to the 
East. That’s my view anyway, well done that man. 
 
Pete Marley 
airheadseditor@googlemail.com 
07974 195096 
 
 
 
 
 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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The library has proved very popular, so much so that people 
have been complaining about the difficulty in borrowing certain 
titles. As I have said before if you have a look at who has 
borrowed what you want, give them a gentle nudge to return it 
promptly, and reserve it for next time with me, I will make sure 
you get what you need, or in certain cases we may even order 
another copy... 
 
 
 
NEW STOCK!  

 
DVDs Books  
Performance Flying with Jocky Secrets of Champions 

Risk and reward, Paramotoring with William 
Shatner!! Captain Kirk Himself! The Condor trail, a guide to South American Flying 

3 flights - Will Gadd shows us how it's done. Instant weather forcasting (illustrated with great 
cloud pics). 

Mike Kungs playground, ground handling skills Coffee table books  

Also an interesting Free DVD from the Met 
Office on A level weather studies. 

inspirational photos from around the world - Stolen 
moments and Airtime, loverly to make you want to fly 
when its raining out... 

 
OLDER – but still good!  
 
DVDs Books  
Air Riders Weather Paragliding, From Beginner to XC 

Speed To Fly & Security In Flight Combo Meteorology and flight  (1st edition) 

Red Bull Vertigo Meteorology and flight  (2nd edition) 
Starting Powered Paragliding Radiotelephony manual 
Weather to Fly Navigating with GPS 

Greolieres, Flying Frenzy Low-Airtime Trip 
2004 Performance flying 

Parrahawking Hangliding training manual 
The Never Ending Thermal Towing aloft 
Over Kuhmbu Understanding The Sky 
 Touching Cloudbase 
 Microlight Pilots Hand Book  
 Flying With Condors 
  
Vids  Kit  

Cloudbase 3 Hang Gliding Extreme The Harness Optimiser 
From Nowhere to the Middle of Nowhere  
Starting Powered Paragliding  
SAT  Attack  
Security in flight  

 
 


