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Welcome to the March/ April/ May 2008 edition of Ai rHeads  
 
 
 
Cover Pic – NW end of the Quantocks near base 30th March 2008. 
 
May 2008: 
Ah, a lovely trip to the clouds and back. 
Which, for me resident in good old blighty, has been a rarity this season so I hope you’ve been doing 
better. Thankfully, I’ve managed to get back in the air now we’re into June as I write, so everything 
crossed for a decent summer. 
 
Pete Marley 
airheadseditor@googlemail.com 
�

�

�

Contents  
 
Pages 3,4,5 
Half the blooming Condors went to Morocco this Spring, what was it like? 
 
Page 6 
Sites Report, Flyphone – What’s that?, Are you Low Airtime? Give Dinks a call 
 
Page 7 
Paragliding Safety 
 
Page 8 
Condors Social Engagements 2008 - What’s coming up? 
 
Pages 9, 10 
Craigs Comp Reports 
 
Page 11 
Club Contacts 
 
Page 12 
The Flying Library, New & Old 
 
Page 13 
Buy a trike! Never mind all this faffing about, you can’t beat an infernal-combusting-doobre �  
 

�
 
 
 



��������		��	�
	
��	
	

Flying in Morocco 13-20th March  
 
Morocco is somewhere I had always wanted 
to visit, being a hippy child of the sixties,  so 
it doubled the interest to  have a flying 
holiday there. I also had a measure of 
trepidation because of various things I had 
heard about the country. 
Since returning, several people have asked 
how I enjoyed it and I have to say my 
feelings are mixed. Some things were 
wonderful.  
 

 
 
Others less so. 
If I could sum the whole experience up in 
one word it would be DUST. The wind 
kicked it up and the canopies collected it 
from the slopes and the landing fields. The 
terrain was very dry and peppered with 
small rocks.Every item of clothing and kit 
came home with a new greyish hue and 
several small rocks stowed away in the 
canopy cells.  
I guess you would expect this as it was sub-
Saharan Africa and the up-side of it was the 
spectacular almost lunar landscapes, vast 
and timeless. You could almost imagine 
camels appearing on the horizon. And 

sometimes they did! 
I have since heard Morocco described as a 
cold country with a hot sun and for my 
money that really fits. The sun's heat was 
fierce but it was cool in the shade and cold 
at night. 
The main place we stayed in was 
nicknamed 'The Fort' because it looked like 
one.  
 

 
 
Berber houses are made of a combination 
of mud ,straw and cement bricks and built to 
a formula - basically a square shape with all 
the rooms and windows opening  onto  an 
inner courtyard (I think the houses are 
called Rhyads). This makes them very hard 
to spot in the landscape and weirdly blind as 
you walk through the villages, just blank 
walls facing the streets. 
 
Inside the fort was very contained and 
womb-like . You felt protected from the 
world outside. Our courtyard had a long low 
table and small stools at it's heart ,very 
reminiscent of playschool and there was a 
comical aspect to seeing large paraglider 
pilots with their knees around their ears at 
meal times.  
The food was almost universally brilliant. If 
you have never tried a Moroccan tagine 
dish, you haven't lived! And the fresh 
oranges were out of this world. 
The rooms were simple but comfortable. We 
had mattresses on an earth floor which was 
covered in rush matting and our sleeping 
bags. Very clean. Showers that worked and 
best of all a Hamam; a steam room which 
you could sit in (and if the fancy took you, 
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throw cold water over yourself!)  Friendly 
and helpful staff. Delightful. 
One drawback was the size of our group. 
There were 16 of us including Toby and 
Brice (the leader and his sidekick); Jim, 
Gwyn, Frank, Craig, Andy, Martin the elder, 
Martin the younger (his nephew),Clive, 
Kenny, Harriet, John, Me, Paul and Colin. 
Ten pilots would have been a more 
comfortable number for logistics. The van 
and 4x4 were pretty squashed with so many 
bods and their gear and the first part of the 
week we had a pretty dodgy roof rack which 
gave the more paranoid among us visions 
of arriving on a site with no glider. However 
which four people would you dispense 
with??  
 

 
 
A more fun, varied, interesting just plain 
nice group of people would be hard to find. 
Every evening spent  over meals brought a 
new story. Each one fascinating and human 
and different.  I wouldn't have wanted to 
have missed meeting any one of them. The 
age range was from young to old and 
everything in between. It was rather nice 
being one of only two females among a 
group of men too! (but I doubt the men liked 
the ratio - in fact when we got back to 
Marakesh Craig looked longingly at a young 
woman walking by and said "It's so nice to 
see girls again!" Hey ho!) 
We were not very lucky with the weather - 
some strange fronts were coming through - 
so the flying was not as spectacular as it 
could have been. Toby said the group 
previous to us had had ten out of ten flying 
days. Not what you want to hear! We flew 
every day bar two but it was not epic. Some 
days were very good though especially one 

evening in the mountains with lovely 
restitution. Big lift everywhere. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
The landing fields were often interesting, 
with tribes of inquisitive children literally 
swarming all over you. One lot even thought 
it funny to throw stones at you as you 
landed. Not big ones but unpleasant all the 
same. I quickly learned two very unfriendly 
terms 'Go away!' and 'No' - not usually 
included in your first attempt at a foreign 
language.The hassle factor was one of the 
more difficult things for me. Always, even on 
takeoff, being approached by vendors trying 
to sell you their necklaces, or rocks, or 
whatever and being very persistent, 
sometimes making it impossible not to be 
rude. And having been brought up not to be 
impolite I found that very uncomfortable.  
It made for a lot of soul-searching too. We 
are perceived as wealthy and privileged and 
by contrast to some of these tribal people 
we are - and so fair game to try and make a 
bob or two. But although very poor , they 
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generally looked well-fed and 
happy,belonging to a community where they 
are accepted and have a sense of identity 
and purpose so it also makes you wonder 
whose lives are more fulfilled? This is just a 
snapshot view though - things are 
undoubtedly much more complex. 
The most memorable things for me were: 
my best flight over high mountains looking 
down on Berber villages which looked like 
toy farms, driving through  spectacular 
 mountains listening to eclectic music from 
Bach to Hendrix,visiting the amazing Souk 
in Marakesh,the exotic strangeness of it all, 
the troglodyte caves on the Atlantic coast, 
 

 
 
the sunsets,  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
the food, the company, What more could 
you ask? (Less dust? Well - it goes with the 
rest so what the heck) 
Lyn Milner 
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Sites Report: May 2008  
 
Not a fantastic amount to report, nobody seems to have been doing that much! Off to 
Montenegro to see Robin, should be fun, although this will ensure that it is great at home (eds 
note: this has now changed of course, Phil let me have this some time ago…) 
 
Beer Head – a very pleasant day the other Friday, lovely weather and loads of fluffy white stuff 
forming over the cliffs.  Slight problem with the parking, a visitor parked in the field close to the 
gate.  We have had this problem before and I have emailed the other club.  You must park in 
the car park, even if you have driven out with a hang glider.  Please keep an eye on this, and if 
you suspect anyone is contravening the rules say something and get them to move.  It’s no 
good expecting someone else to do it, you’ll soon wish you’d said something if we lose the site.  
This also applies to other sites, keep an eye on anyone unfamiliar and make them aware of any 
potential problems. 
 
Better news on East Hill, hopefully.  Had a long conversation with the new area forester, who 
seems almost positive!  We will be having further discussions and the potential offer is to 
manage the take off area ie cut back scrub/trees so that we can continue to fly.  Obviously this 
will be in exchange for a fee, as yet unspecified.  I will keep everyone informed as it 
progresses.  Maybe they are having a change of heart, as he mentioned encouraging more 
public usage.  Fingers crossed. 
 
Charmouth – looks like the south coast is on the move again – the largest fall in years occurred 
the other day between Lyme and Charmouth, although it doesn’t effect us, still pretty 
impressive. 
 
Don’t anyone do anything silly while we are away, like go xc!! Although this obviously doesn’t 
apply to Brett who is now elevated to super hero status. 
 
Phil 
 
 
Condors XC League 2008  
 
Work in progress! I know this has kicked off now with a good number of pilots getting away 
recently, most notably on Sat 8th June, a near perfect XC day. 
 
 
 
 
Low Airtime / Flyphone  
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Paragliding Safety  
 
Nothing in from Simon but I’ve got something to say!  
Two points: 
1) Two tree landings so far this year – one was no problem and something a lot of us have had a go at, 
slope landing at Batcombe and gift-wrapping a tree, no damage to glider or pilot. 
The other was thankfully also without damage to pilot or glider but much more worrying, could well have 
been serious. All hearsay this, so take with skipful of salt and I’m quite prepared to be corrected.  
The pilot was flying at North Hill and the true wind (not thermic) was way off the hill to the East. While 
flying eastwards (I think) the pilot flew his glider close in to the hillside as any pilot would when trying to 
minimise height loss. However, North Hill is a big site with a high amount of large gullies (or ‘necks’) to 
cross. When the wind is well off there will be associated mechanical rotor – the wind isn’t just blowing 
along the side of the hill smoothly, there will be rotor behind any obstacles and close to gullies. The rotor 
will be in unusual places when the wind is well off the hill. This requires the pilot to consider what the air 
is likely to be doing and from what angle  - this is probably what caught out the pilot who ended up in a 
tree when his glider refused to fly in rotor.  
 
I wish I had time to draw this as it would be much easier to convey my meaning. Similar accidents occur 
on thermic sites – quite often thermals will be blown along or across the hill/mountain especially if the 
conditions are reasonably stable coupled with a strongish meteo wind that’s off the hill this can create 
turbulence in unexpected areas.  
 
Obviously, if you’re a comp pilot you’ll quite possibly have to risk all the above at some stage to be in 
with a chance of competing! Not for me. 
 
2) An old one this, but we need reminding! *Look* before  you turn! I’m seeing so many pilots that are 
turning without looking first – this is plain lazy and a great way to instigate a mid-air collision. Having 
flown a lot less in recent years I’ve noticed this tendency to just look where you’re going creeping into 
my own flying and have consciously had to make myself have a good look over my shoulder well 
before turning and again just before turning  – obv above and below too. This would be a 100% pilot 
error if an accident is caused in this way, don’t let it be you! 
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Condors Social Engagements for 2008:  
 
Reminder! 
(Viv) I only agreed to do this job on the agreement that we all rack our brains and try to come up with 
suggestions for what we can do at clubnights. If you have any ideas, or skills that might entertain us, or 
know a man/woman who would, please let me know. We are happy to buy DVD’s to show which can go 
into the club library afterwards and I know that Rob will welcome suggestions there too. 
 
Please read this page and put the dates in your diary, on your phone, in your filofax, tell your partner, 
the cat – whatever! 
 
The Calendar so far looks like this: 
 
20th – 22nd June – Triple X flying festival, in Shropshire  
details: http://www.leavesleyaviation.com/  
 
Saturday 4 th July  BBQ ,  
Not sure where yet – still working on that one – but it will go ahead whatever the weather and everyone 
will be welcome. I might need an idea of numbers for the food so keep an eye on the Condors email list 
and the flyphone for details nearer the time. 
 
No meeting in August , due to holidays and the Sidmouth Folk Festival. 
 
Wednesday 3 rd September – Royal York & Faulkner Hotel, Sidmouth.   
Eddie Colfox is going to talk to us about his paragliding trips to the Himalayas – now that will be one not 
to miss. 
 
12th – 14th September – Homegrown flying festival, Builth Well s 
details: http://www.homegrownfestival.com/   
 
Wednesday 1 st October – Maypole Inn, Thurloxton, Taunton 
Nothing planned yet – any ideas? 
 
Wednesday 5 th November – Maypole Inn, Thurloxton, Taunton 
Annual Photo Competition. This is a chance for you all to show off your photography (and flying) skills. 
Photos as usual in sets of 10 to be sent to Jeff, jeffhoer@fsmail.net if you need any further information. 
We try to make this a fun roundup of the year, all photos to be flying related – though that’s sometimes a 
fairly loose interpretation – so start earmarking your snaps. 
 
Wednesday 3 rd December - Maypole Inn, Thurloxton, Taunton    
By popular request for a repeat of the sale we ran a few years ago. Bring unwanted items that you think 
another member might bid for, last time that included items ranging from flying boots to jugs of home 
made cider (thank you Harry!). We will auction them and give a percentage (or even all if you wish) of 
the final price to the air ambulance. Be warned, Harriet will be our auctioneer and she drives a hard 
bargain!  This is a fun evening so save up your stuff to bring. 
 
Saturday 13 th December – Royal York & Faulkner Hotel, Sidmouth –  Christmas Party!   
Usual afternoon tea, dinner, casino, disco and bed & breakfast – full details later in the year.  
 
Viv 
 
vfouracre@aol.com, tel: 01460 281130, mobile: 07966 230206 
 
 
*Remember to check the flyphone/email for updates t o events.* 
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Craigs Comp Reports:  
 
Pieve D’Alpago, Italy hosted this year’s Polish Open. Pieve is in a picturesque basin and flights into the 
stunning Feltre Valley and back make up the lion share of the taskable routes. 
 
Aboard my crispy new Mac Magus proto, I had a few demons to put to bed after a wobbly, bouncy kind 
of an end to last season !! 
 
  
 
The first task  – 91 km toward Feltre and back started well and the much vaunted Aircross U4 lead out 
with a wicked turn of pace. The climbs were banging and my averager topped out at 9.2 up – hmmm 
tasty !! 
 
The Magus was impeccable, coring responsively and tucking in behind the leader with minimal fuss. As 
we reached the farthest turn point, a Mercury had joined us and our triumvirate turned, stretched our 
cells and roared downwind towards goal. At the penultimate climb, 3 became 2 as the Merc missed a 
gear and we climbed away. A long valley transition put the U4 in front as I didn’t fancy spoiling a 
beautiful relationship and asking too much on bar. However, my one chance duly arrived as my 
opponent took a big hit above take off, lost his advantage and allowed me to sneak home first by 
several minutes. 
 
 
Task 2 – followed a similar route toward Feltre past some of the impossibly sheer cliff faces that the 
Dolomites are renowned for. My ‘view’ consisted of the usual suspects plus the arse end of a new UP 
Edge and new Boomer. Not one for the scenery – me !! All went to plan until I took a pasting this time, 
again above take off. My loss of altitude now cost me my place with the leaders which I was never able 
to regain through the last couple of turnpoints within the spectacular Pieve basin. 6th place on the day 
nevertheless gave me 2nd overall. 
 
 
After some rain and bailing out of tents, I’d learned how to sleep around the gear stick of my mate 
Kelly’s V W bus using the steering wheel as a pillow !! With a stiff back, cricked neck and disturbed 
sleep pattern we trotted off for the third and final task. The axiom “Proper preparation prevents piss poor 
performance” banging around in my head !! 
 
 
Task 3 – 97 km towards Feltre, out into the flats and home via some challenging turn points deep into 
the high snow covered valleys connecting into the Pieve basin. This time our outward progress was 
hampered by a strong head wind. Thus I had the pleasure learning how to soar into wind, up the huge 
valley slopes and watch the euro dudes literally scrape their wingtips along the Lime stone cliffs – 
cheeky !!  The turnpoint out in the flats looked tricky but both high and low approaches were successful. 
A blistering down wind sprint saw us blowing thru strong climbs as altitude was no longer the issue. 4 
gliders scoured the big hill before the final big transition and some even searched a gnarly gulley for the 
killer climb. I didn’t like the look of it. Then we were off. Shortly after starting the long valley transition I 
checked my Competino for distance to next turn point. Now I trust my Competino implicitly but as I 
looked at it the damn arrow was facing from the direction I’d just come. I snatched it off the Velcro and 
banged if firmly on my helmet but still it pointed backwards. The nausea started rising in my gut as I 
realised I’d missed the turnpoint and I swung my ship around. I could see in my peripheral vision my co-
leaders glance across at me as if to say “what the ….” I muttered to myself that a schoolboy error had 
cost me the comp but back I went – all 4.98 km of it. As I reached it I realised why the lads had gone 
into that gnarly gulley and taking the turnpoint therein I cleared off quicksmart. The one guy who could 
beat me overall was now a kilometre in front and high above. Time to test the beast… With one eye 
closed and buttocks firmly clenched, I took my trusty Magus into warp speed. The pulley blocks touched 
and the glider tightened. 72 kph and Captain Kirk was gaining !!! It was slow but I was definitely gaining 
on the Merc. As we rounded the take off cliff my opportunity again presented itself. The Merc was too 
high and getting sucked into cloud. As his big ears went on, I out paced him whilst still climbing.  Soon I 
was in front but with a couple of tricky turnpoints still to negotiate my batteries decide to get low. 
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Decisions – do I turn the volume off and hope they last or let go of the brakes high on a snotty ridge line 
and change them. My mum always said better to be safe than sorry – so I changed them !!! Crossing 
the goal line in 4th I was hopeful I’d done it and later that evening when Karolina our excellent Polish 
meet director gave me the winners trophy the top notch experience, for me, was complete. 
 
The Eastern Europeans and others regularly race at Pieve and now I know why. Stunning mountains, 
great conditions, easy access and perfect goal/HQ/ camping site make it a top spot to hold a 
competition. I will return !! 
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Club Contacts  
 

Position Name Telephone Mobile e-mail 
Chairman Andy Tew 01278 684671 07949 869721 andy@tewa.freeserve.co.uk  
Social Sec. Viv Fouracre 01460 281130 07966 230206 Vfouracre@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 
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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  

 

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... 
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Want to be a Condors Champion? 
 

John Hughes - Firebird Hornet 
 

Brett Wright - Moyes Litespeed 
 

Call Simon now! 
 

Firebird UK 
01404 891685 


