


A Letter from the Air Com

So where have the last two years
gare. . &t bardly seems like yester
ey when Dwas handed the bator
Jrom Colin. These are some of my
kighlights fFom a fiun packed reign.

Judy 2010 lan Kerr produces an
action packed Isle of Wight Al
Fally. The equal mixture of Brits
and Buropears, a New Zsalandsr,
and World President Peter Maore
awnd kis wife Shirley from Califor
miq, made it @ memarable mesting
August and aff to Lubeck This trip
was especially memorabls because
at 10000 faet for the three hour
iip we never went balow @ 193
krots ground spead

Decam bar saw the inaugral Air
Com s Christmas Luncheon at the
RAF Club with 43 in attendances.
Charies was awardad the dir

Com s Perpetial Trophy for his
advernture to lsrael and back

2001 Tanuary and February are
traditionally months when the
plarnes are hendng their anmial
serice but Feroz was fhing
around the warld

Jure - Trier Catherine and [zoto
the New Crigans Warld Rally.
Julvis the Awnal UF Rally at
MNeweastle Well attended - o Hg
Hrank you to David Hayes.
August b Leipsig

Nevember . Jokn Bowden's new
arivel The plastic fntastic.
Sarry it doesnt hane a Rotax

Decem ber saw us again at the RAF
Club and this time Chris and Mau-
Feen took the money afler Haeir mas-
sive foray into the old fron Curiain

2082 Tarmiary | Feraz sells the Ba-
marza and gels a proper plastic jfan-
tastic with @ Rotax!

Ndery aracd some af the more serious
members went to the Far East and
attend the Warld Rally Four asro-
plarmas went to Live with same taling
a rather long fime to gat back Fancy
being stuckin Luxembourg by
weather. | it's just over the chamne]
exclaimed CF

Jume .. popped over to Taxel for the
weekend ... and then it's back to
where it all started at the Al
Fally in Oxford

O a serious paote §must thank all
members for their comstant suppart
arnd enthusiasm. Special despaich
mentions of course go to Radney and
Pam Spokes, for belpine me with the
monthiy Air Com s newsletter and
membership. Tokm Bowden for cook-
ing the boaks, fan Kerr and Angus my
Hurapean special advisars and just
gond mates. Danvid Haves for helping
me with the anmual rallies. For the
very special special advice I alwans
gerve o man in Jersey a calll

James Alexander

Fromt Cower: The Thunderbirds display
team at Sun ‘n Fun. Article on page 10.
Photograph — Angus Clark




Southeast Asia Jet-away 2012

Raye Wadia’s diaryv of a memorable trip

Affer the Banghok Comvention the ritual Fiy-Abowt took or the novelly of a
Jet-crway Over 50 afurs travelled in shile by commercial aircraff to North-
erm Theailand, Cambodia, Vietmam and Hong Kong grthering friends,
goodwill and packages. This challenged our ingemuity whern we realised
the airfine baggage restrictions were siricter tharn our own planes.

10 May. We departed a steamy
heawing Banglkok Although the
city was heauti ful and many ofus
had enjoved the pleasures of the
Golden Pdace, Emerald Buddha
and many many temples, we were
all pleaszed to leave hehind the traf-
fic congestion and hustling heat A
short flight to Chiang Mai in the
notthern province of Thaland was
the beginmng ofthe latest [FFRE
adventures. The heat was not ex-
actl¥ left hehind and a prominent
advertisernent for 'storm urnbrell as'
opposite our airpott coach re-
tinded vs that we were at the be-
mnning of the rainy season. Howe-
ever there was a distinctly more
provincial feel to this, the second
largest That city, which had heen
at independent prowince for only
20 years. The dialect and customs
were different; there was little pub-
lic transport and a higher propor-
tion of families had new cars. After
the Bangkok flonds more people
were moving into this prowince and
at active building programme was
obvious. After ashort rest {or swim
for some energetic souls) we were
driven to the city resort of Khum
Fhayato enjoy typical food and

entertainment Morthern Tha style.
We were al surpnised, charmed to
find ourselves in the middle of the
launch of many lighted lanterns,
each about 4 feet high, borne high
by a warm evening breeze. We
were mesmerised, watching them
chasng each other through the dark
sy, to hear washes and thanks to
Buddha We walked through beau-
tiful gardens adomed with lanterns
and orchuds to the sound of That
music mingled with runmng water.
What an atmosphere. Sitting low-
lewel we engoved never-ending tasty
howls of the local cuiane and were
royaly entertaned by dancers and
tusicians all evening Some ofus
were even persuaded to join in.

11 May. After a lawish breakfast
huffet we were coached past the old
walled city towards the auspicious
Temple of Dot Suthemyp, built by
the Chiang Ma people to house the
ashes ofthe Buddha at the top of a
winding hand-huilt mountain road.
The locati on was apparently
'chosen' by an elephant sent by the
King andis considered the most
haly temple for That people, 95%
of whotn are Buddhists. Atthe top

Continugd on Page 4
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Southeast Asia Jet-away continued........

Contired from page 3

of 306 steps (0K, all but World
President Michael took the eleva-
tor) there was akaleidoscope of
toun sts, locals and young dancers
tingling around the wery ornate

{ﬁe_up -

The Tenple of Doi Suthenp

and gold plated Temple huildings.
Incense, flowers and candles were
offered to Buddha in thanls, and
prayer bells competed with the
dancers' music to add to the spin-
tual expenence. The gmde ex-
plained that the Buddhizm lifestyle
1z based on successful reincarna-
tion, and that the philosophy of
sharing happiness was an invest-
ment forthe next life. Families
were happy for young men to he-

cofme monastic novices to ease their
parents' path to heaven while re-
ceawing good education and care.
Howewer we also heard about the
local farming families whose nu-
merous children were needed to
wotk the fields. The lifestvle
seemed so alien to ours. A4 00am
start by the mother to feed a family
of 12 was a touch too far for me. In
the afternoon we were treated to a
et to an outdoor paper umbrella
factory. Charles Strasszer discow-
ered the freestyle painting area and
now has anew IFFE badge, That-
style. The next stop was at a gems
market where the presentation and
service was as polished as the
stones. & hal fhour stop lasted over
an hour wath some being dragged
back to the bus. Time (and pa-
tience) was stretched at the followe-
ing silk factory hefore a quick ride
hack to the hotel for a free evening.

12 May. An eatly start jerked us
into an action-packed day. The
scenery quickly flowed from older
wooden houses (there were no con-
crete bl dings here until 50 years
ago) to newer urbanisations to a
gentler pastoral landscape, tropical
fartnl ands and reforestation ofteak
trees. The first stop was at the
IMaetang Elephant Parle. &sian ele-
phants are about half the size of
their African counterparts, weigh-
ing around 3500 lalos. They are
trained from around 4 years old for
2 vears hy their 'Mahmout' who has
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40 command words. Last century
there were around 1 million ele-
phants in Thailand, now there are
B000. We were nicely positioned at
the elephant bathing areato guaran-
tee a surpnise soaking before mov-
ing to a show of elephant foothall,
dancing and painting. We couldn't
helieve the el unfolding hefore
our eves and I doubt we can con-
wince people back home how slick
it was. A short bullock cart nde
rocked and rolled us through paddy
fields and lychee farmland to the
Lizu tribal willage where we picked
up an el ephant ride back to the

park. The Mahmouts chviously
competed to get az many “Ch my
Gods” out of us on the way,
through forest tracks, riverside
paths and eventually through the
nver itself The plodding elephant
seemed gentler than the bullock
cart, watched your centre of gravity
and kept straight and level no mat-
ter the terrain. Natural [FFE slills
of course. & buffet lunch helped us
to realign our paper legs until we
saw the bamboo river rafts. How-

ever the anticipation was worse
than the event and we were punted
4 ks in gentle npples rather than
rapids. The combination of searing
heat, full bellies and relief at sur-
wival induced a pleasant snooze on
the way to the Chiang Mat orchid
farm. We were encouraged to walk
through pathways ofthe extended
sprays of colourful orchids which
hung in the humid ar, although a
few hardy indiwidual s grawtated
towards the shop (again). An eatly
firi sh anticipated the Sam roll call
next morning.

13 May. We were not all

= fully functioning early on,
hut somehow our haggage
and ourselves were
whisked away to the air-
port for two flights - one
to Bangkok and the sec-
ond to S1am Reap 1n Cam-
bodia At least that was
the theory. The second
flight was a low and slow
affair - 1n other words we
disembarked and went
hack to the lounge when our air-
craft had a starter prohlem. Mot too
different from anormal IFFR
weekend, just on a larger scalel
Strugeling on to asmaller plane we
arrived safel y with most of our bag-
gage. It shouldn't have heen a sur-
prise that we were taken to two
Hindu temples on the way to the
hotel - we were at the heart of the
Anglor Empire, thought to be the
greatest civilization in South East
Asabetween the 9th and 14th cen-
Camtired on Page &



South East Asia Jet-away continued........

Comtired from page 5

turies hefore the King moved the
capital to Phnom Pehn The area
was tuled by diwine kingship, un-
derpinning political anthonty with
religious foundations. They were
the great builders and engineers of
their time, with sophisticated irriga-
tion systems, canals hard roads and
over 2000 temples which reinforced
the central position of the self-
appointed god-kings A quick wait
to the rnuned Preah Ko temple, built
hy the king for his rova ancestors
was followed by awalk around the
Ta Prohtn temple which wasina
better state of preservation. By the
titne we reached the hotel 1t had the
feel and the look of an oasis. It was
alarge colonial palace,

with an abundance ofteals _ m.

furishings and Aoors, and
all mod cons. We had ar-
nved! & quick shower
later we were wined and
dined luzurioudy in an
open-at restaurant before
sinlang into divine sleep.

14 May. In the hlistering
heat our first stop was
Angleor Wat, the largest
Hindu temple complex in the
wotld, dedicated onginally to
Vishnu and one of the Seven Won-
ders of the World. Built in sand-
stone and lavarock in 12th century
with no cement or metal joints, this
Wotld Heritage Site 15 under con-

stant restoration. When the 16th
century king converted to Bud-
dhistn the temple was modified to
reflect the new religious order. Ten-
ets of Hinduism still remain from
the early trading vears wath India
and we were assured that locals still
today respect and pray to the statue
of WVishnu for help, especially with
their lottery numbers! The hardier
ofus made it to the top floor of this
200 hectare site but the heat de-
fated some enthusiasm for explor-
ing further an air-conditioned lunch
was very welcome, Although some
elected to take advantage ofour
hotel's swamming pool in the after-
nooty one busload embraced the

Family travel Cambodian siyle

chance to see the Banteay Sret or
'Lady's Temple', made from pink
and vellow sandstone. The carvings
are so intricate and detailed that 1t
1z acknowledged as artistically first-
rate. Again, another quick change
hefore driving to a large buffet din-
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ner while watching beautiful and
graceful Cambodian dances. By the
end of the evening, however, the
tusicians were comp eting with an
altmi ghty tropical thunderstorm
hammering on the metal roof of our
open-ar hall. On both days we saw
the tremendous legacy of poverty in
Camhodia from the wars, political
unrest, coruption and power stnig-
gles since the 1970z, particulatly

affer the sophistication of Thaland.
Although tounism 13 activel ¥ sought
in Camnbodiait was sad aso to be

constantly targeted by swartms of
children obviously uneducated but
well schooled in the art of selling to

tourists.

15 May. We wisited the Angkor
Thotn tetnple cty, the capital ofthe
Anglor region, where around 1
million people were thought to
have lived (the population of Lon-
don was then only around 30,0007,
The Bayon temple is at the centre
of labyrinthine passages, acknowl -
edged as an architectural engineer-
ing masterpiece, famous for gentle

smiling faces on the statues, bas
reliefs and an elephant walk which
reflect the order and prospenty of
one of the most henevolent kings
who also built rest houses for trav-
ellers, 102 hospitals and schools.
The floors were pock-marked by
the carrving holes used to haul
stones from a quarry 54 lans away
by canal and elephant. It hrought
the tmman endeavour closer to real -
ity A few

Sl miles away the

8 Ta Promh Bud-
dhist temple
was huilt hy
the same king,
serving also as
| 2 university in
" homage to his
mother. When
| Anglkor was
™ zhandoned as a
" capital city in
13th century this site was clamed
by nature and by the time 1t was re-
discovered several spung (fig) trees
had invaded the sttuctures, worm-
ing their way through walls and
passages. As a film backdrop for
the Tomb Rader series it was a
God-given set. Vet another thun-
derstorm accormp anied our evening
teal and heightening our anticip a-
tion of a mght flight to Hatoi in
Vietnam. Inthe end 1t was acalm
journey, and anot-so-calm passage
through immigration into our next
adventure.

Rayve Waidia
{Tobe concluded in the next editdon
of The Rotating Beacon)
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Every cloud has a silver lining......

Ian Kar has already written a report on the first IFFR meeting in
Switzerland for more than 15 years in the International Bulletin but
for John Bowden the journey there was a story in itself, with unfore-

sed CoIsequences,

Since my Beagle Airedale became
a Permit aircraft in 2008, [ have
enjoved the benefits of carrying out
much of the mantenance tmyself
but have had to cope with the re-

strictions of flying ahroad. [ was
therefore wvery happy to  accept
James

Alezan- m

der’s  offer

to COTE -

Troyes for our might stop. The rest
of the flight passed uneventfilly
and we were soon checked in to the
Mowvotel, a short walk from Troves
Airport and a favourite stopping
point for us over the years.

The  next
tnoting
produced

~ some  early
eam— U .
-~ mist which

Cark with soon  dis-
Catherine persed, lift-
to pick ing to bro-
Patricia and ken cumu-
me up fom lus as we
Bigmn Hill readied the
to take us Arrow  for
to the our next leg
meeting in Flying up the Rhore Valley to our desti-
Zermatt 1n nation in the
his Piper Arrow. Fhone walley 1n  Swatzerland,

Faron.  Before leawing Troves,

We left Biggin on a standard IFR
departure  and climbed through
some rather lumpy cloud to 000°
hefore we broke into clear ar be-
low another cloud layer tha we
reckoned would be above the freez-
ing lewvel . Fematning at 60007 toolk
us out of controlled airspace, so
London Control swiftly passed us
on to Manston on ouwr way to

James vwisited the extremely well
equipped and helpful Meteo France
office and was handed a ream of
TAFs for our route, which included
30% probability of thunderstorms
for both Genewa and Sion, the near-
est arport to Raron and which we
had to overfly going up the Rhone
valley.






