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Chairman’s Welcome…
Hello folks –
It’s been another of those Summer’s – no two days in a row where the weather is the same, or predictable. Thankfully, the
weather gods smiled on us for the 4th of July and we had a superb day. Highlights for me were the four Tipsy Nippers – many
thanks to John Brompton for arranging that, and my trip in the Tiger Moth with David Cyster. After 20 minutes with David in the
Tiger, I now know, after 400-plus hours of flying, that I’ve never really flown in a “real” aeroplane before. Sitting in an open
cockpit, with the wind in what little hair I have left, with a wing above and a wing below, looping the loop in a 1941 aeroplane
under David’s expert guidance was just out of this world. If you haven’t had the priviledge, it is something you have got to do…..
There are changes afoot at Fife, with the arrival of Skydive St. Andrews, recently based at Kingsmuir. One of their aircraft, GOSSA, a Cessna 185, is already based at Fife and the operation will be based in the hanger at the 07 end of the runway. “Out of
the Blue” hoped to have an article from Jim Watt, Managing Director of Tayside, explaining the background to Skydive’s arrival at
Fife but unfortunately this wasn’t available in time for publication. When we receive something from Jim, we’ll circulate it to the
members via an eNews. While the Skydive operation is only for tandem jumps with experienced instructors, and experienced
jumpers only (so no students) the possible impact on Fife and flying operations and safety and noise levels has been a concern
at all levels and the CFI and others have been working with Skydive to come up with operational procedures – see below. The
skydiving will only occur – weather permitting – on Friday evenings and at weekends, and public holidays, up to 9pm. However,
when jumping is taking place, aircraft ops may have to be restricted, and along with the existing loss of the Licensing of the
airfield on Mondays and Tuesdays it’s hoped that this will not have an adverse effect on flying at Fife in general. We look forward
to hearing from Jim Watt on this subject.
All the best
Alan Laing
alandi@globalnet.co.uk

Parachuting and Flying at Fife
After a fairly short period allowed for consulation, permission has been given by the CAA for skydiving operations at Fife –
initially from 6,000 feet (just below the airway over Fife). No student jumps will be happening, all jumps will be by
experienced instructors or skydivers. A system of “states” has been agreed – where the airfied drop zone will be “Cold”,
“Active” or “Live”, and a board will display this in the greenhouse. When Active and Live, there will be jumping happening,
and when the zone is declared “Live” all props and rotors on the ground will have to be stopped until all the jumpers are on
the ground – even if you are taxying on the live runway with a view to taking off. The ATZ will be closed to all aircraft
when the drop zone is Live – except for emergency traffic. Incoming aircraft will be required to hold until all jumpers are on
the ground and the ATZ is re-opened. The maximum quoted time of disruption for aircraft ops has been given as
approximately 6 minutes per lift of parachutists. Reduced power climb techniques are to be used to minimise the noise
impact on local populated areas. All radio comms will be via 130.450 – there will be no separate parachuting frequency.
Daily ops will be coordinated between Fife staff and Skydive staff, hopefully to minimise the impact on both operations.
The landing zone for jumpers will be both sides of the 07 end of the runway, up to about the half-way mark.
The full set of procedures has been posted on the FFC website, or can be viewed at the Tipsy Nipper – please make your
comments known to Tim Humphrey, CFI, or to Jim Watt at Tayside Aviation.

Families’ Day – Saturday July 4th, 2009
th

The Families’ Day on 4 July was a resounding success – the weather did us proud, and with 198 movements and 38
visiting aircraft on the day, the flying side of things went well, as did the hanger activities. We had a grown up’s and
children’s Tombola (so the whisky went to the adults, not the kids), a flight simulator up and running all day, Alistair Kirk
and Nancy Watson of Altyre Models, a FFC stand, a Grob where Stewart Webb took photos of the kids sitting in it and
gave them their picture away with them, all framed up nicely, Andy Little brought a Buzzard and a Kestrel, the Guide Dogs
Association had a stall and did some good business. The barbecue, manned ably by Kate Grant and Roger Archer, did
really well. A big thank you to Julia, June, all the girls (and boys) in the restaurant – Charlene, Kirsty, Elaine, Margaret,
Louisa, Barbara, Daisey, Alan; Shona and Brian, Jim Peebles, Stewart Webb, Roger Archer and partner, Kate, Richard
Street, Ian Thorogood, Gordon Povey and friends) Mike Scott-Hayward, Jayne Harris; Marshallers Stuart Chapple, Ted
Spence, Donald Cowan; Chris Inchley, Peter Crabb (sorry about the coconut shy), Martin, Greg, Willie, Jim Watt. David
Cyster and Alec Hastings did a sterling job in the Tiger Moth, and as usual Colin Rodger kept everything going on the
radio. We’re donating to both the Guide Dogs and Rachel House Hospice from the monies we took on the day. Many
thanks to all of you who donated something for the Tombola, etc. If I’ve missed anyone out, apologies, but thanks again to
all for pitching in and making it a great day. We had probably 200-300 members of the public through the gate on the day
so hopefully raised the profile of the Airport, Tipsy Nipper and flying in general.
AL

The Great Summer Fly out to Crail
After the weather had beaten us on 18th June, we finally made it on Thursday 9th July. The weather
was not brilliant this time but it was OK. It was generally a north westerly which favoured 35 at Crail
but it was not strong enough to give us too many crosswind problems at Fife or Dundee. I took
Warrior G-BNOF from Dundee.
I flew direct Dundee to Crail through the MATZ. Leuchars had nothing else doing so they were
happy to let me cross their overhead at the “height of my choice” and call Crail in sight. There was
no one else in evidence so I changed to the Safetycom frequency and made blind calls for a left
hand circuit for 35. I extended the crosswind leg to take me to the east of the town and on downwind
found myself heading out towards the May Island which was no doubt a familiar landmark for the
Fleet Air Arm pilots in their Barracudas in the 1940s. The final approach takes you over a caravan
park which is between the shoreline and the threshold of 35. The runway surface is good, much
better than some other WW2 airfields I can think of.
By the time I’d parked and shut down C182 G-WIFE was coming in with Andy Reid, Andrew Brown
and Fraser Allen on board and a few minutes later TB9 G-BKUE arrived with Peter Crabb and Alan
Laing.
We headed for the Control Tower building and had barbecued burgers and sausages thanks to a
couple of single-use barbecue trays provided by Alan. They were a bit slow in heating up so we
gave them some special encouragement (it’s called Avgas…. Ed.) Eventually they were so hot they
melted the tarmac on the RN Commander’s parking bay, but I don’t think we’ll get any complaints
from him ! After paying our landing fees to Jim Watson we did a bit of archaeological investigation.
A back door to the Control Tower happened to be open (although it isn’t normally). There’s virtually
no evidence of it’s WW2 function but there were some great views over the airfield from the roof
level. We then investigated further afield, some wandering further than others ! There’s still a lot to
see at Crail if you have an interest in old airfields.
As the Fife based aircraft had to be on the ground by 2100hrs we eventually headed back to the
parking area and set off. It was a very pleasant 15 minute run back to Dundee with a bit of late
sunshine in the west giving some long shadows.
I had good conversation in great company in a fascinating location. I’m sure the crews of G-WIFE
and G-BKUE enjoyed it too. Thanks to Alan for organising things and for providing the barbecues.
According to Historic Scotland’s website, “Crail Airfield is the best preserved example of a Second
World War Naval Airfield in Scotland”. You can read more in Andrew Brown’s post on the FFC
website forum. I’m surprised other flying clubs don’t use it more often. There’s a toilet block on site
but maybe if there was somewhere to shelter, make a coffee, take the weight off your feet and
generally “shoot the breeze” it could become a more popular place to fly to……
Chris Anderson

COMMITTEE
NEWS
Next Committee meeting is
Thursday 27th August, 7 for
7.15 in the Tipsy Nipper.

AWARDS

Provisional Calendar of Events - 2009
August
12th August - Planes ‘n’ Flames – barbecue and fly-about at Fife. A Tayside Engineer will be
attending and we’ll have the cowling off of a Cessna 152 so he can explain what the big oily smelly
thing is that makes a noise in front of the instrument panel and behind the propellor.
14th/15th – LAA EoS Strut fly-in and camp out at Fife. 15-20 visiting aircraft possible.

1st Solo
Andrew Mathie
Solo Qualifying Cross
Country
Grant Stewart
PPL passes:
Duncan Brown
Davide Bennie

A New “Old”
Face at Fife

September – Treasure Hunt - As last year’s winner, Andy Reid has this in preparation. A roadbased alternative (from Stewart Webb) in case the weather doesn’t cooperate is being prepared.
We may make another attempt at a fly-out to Crail in September – watch out for an eNews. We
are also planning a model aircraft night at Fife – several of the members have radio-controlled
aircraft which they are happy to bring a long and demonstrate.
October - A “Last of the Summer Wine Fly-in/out” – to be decided yet – see the poll on the
website, which is suggesting that a weekday fly-out to Oban is looking the most popular. (Possibly
on the Monday Bank Holiday in October – book your plane now!).
Possible “Air-to-Air” Photography presentation at a Club Night – still awaiting details..
November
November – 7th November – Fireworks.
December
Eshott Fly-out and Wings Night. Dates tbd.

A reminder – have you read the
Ops Manual and Flying Order Book
recently? They are in the
Greenhouse for your perusal…

Wind Turbines in the ATZ

Some of you who have
been around Fife Airport
for a few years will
recognise Jim Peebles
who has come back to
work at the Airport as
Operations Assistant –
so you’ll see him doing
everything from cutting
the grass to refuelling,
and if you’re wondering
who the stranger’s voice
is answering the phone
– that will be Jim. Jim’s
already doing a good
job, telling the FFC Chair
off for not wearing hi-vis
airside – and quite right
too.

FFC Badges
Have you got your FFC
badge yet? Only £1.50
for members, £2 for
visitors to Fife.

As we reported in the last Newsletter, there are up to 5 planning applications in to
Fife Regional Council for a possible forest of up to 11 wind turbines, all of which will
be within the 2nm radius of Fife’s ATZ. Obviously, these could affect operations at
Fife significantly – and be a hazard to aircraft in the circuit.
If you feel strongly about this, you should write personally to the Fife Councillors
responsible for the area of Glenrothes that will be affected. Two of them are:
Councillor Ross J Vettraino, OBE, (Vice-Chair,
Environment, Enterprise & Transportation
Committee), 27, Ashbank Court, Glenrothes,
KY7 4TS.Party: Scottish National Party (SNP)
Ward: 16:Glenrothes Central and Thornton

Councillor Peter Grant, Fife House,
North Street, Glenrothes, KY7 5LT.
Party: Scottish National Party
(SNP).
Ward: 14:Glenrothes West and
Kinglassie

Other Councillors in the same wards can be found at
www.fifedirect.org.uk/orgs/index.cfm?fuseaction=councillor.all&orgid=60304273-A85611D6-B F4D0002A5349AC9&contentid=5028 - write to them all……
It is important that as many FFC members as possible write personally – in your own
words – to the Councillors letting them know that these wind turbines will significantly
affect Fife Airport. There is not an automatic bar to wind turbines in the ATZ, and it is not
too late to let local politicians know that there is opposition to them.
If you write, emphasise the impact the turbines could have on the loss of amenity to you –
your leisure activity, your flying, your flight training; the money you and others bring into
the Glenrothes area by flying at Fife. We’ve had about a dozen foreign (French, German
and Irish) aircraft visiting Fife in the past fortnight. The Tipsy Nipper is one of the most
popular restaurants in the Glenrothes area – will folk come to it to look out at wind
turbines? Turbines so close to a heavily populated area may affect digital TV signals.
The local skyline will be blighted by multiple turbines – potentially including FIVE in the
Westfield open cast site at the end of runway 07, and two on the hill near the little tower
to the north west of 07 threshold, and several in the industrial estates to the south east.
The FFC Committee will be taking further action in the coming weeks, including inviting
some of the local politicians to Fife Airport to see for themselves how much of an asset
the airfield and the Tipsy Nipper are to the local community. Get your pens and paper out
and start writing – let’s keep our ATZ safe for aviation!

Listening to the Cornflakes on Coll.
I’ve got a friend in Northants who has been bored to tears with my tales of flying since I first met him in 1993.
Unfortunately, I lost my Class 2 Medical in 1994, and didn’t get back to flying until 2006 and the NPPL – and Jeff
never got the chance to fly with me back in the 90’s.
So we arranged for him to come up for a week just recently, and the plan was to hop around the Western Isles.
The weather on the Monday was really poor out that way, so we went down to Eshott – a pretty humdrum trip for
me, a totally new experience for Jeff. The Holy Island, Bamburgh Castle, Alnwick Castle and the Farne Islands.
We landed at Eshott and hitched a lift with a couple of microlight students to the “Shoulder of Mutton” pub,
somewhere to the south west of the field and had a great Lamb Casserole for lunch. We flew back via Kelso,
Peebles, West Linton and the Kincardine Bridges. Jeff was somewhat disappointed that he didn’t see a former
colleague of his in Peebles as we flew overhead at 2,800 feet….
The Tuesday dawned bright and sunny – so we headed off early for Tiree, flying direct to the south-east corner
of Mull, then following the south coast to Iona, then north to Staffa – descending to 1,700 feet to get a look at
Fingal’s Cave. Just as we did this, the FlyBe/Loganair Saab 340 passed to the north of us, en route to Tiree.
We climbed again for the hop over the water and coasted in mid-way down Coll, then on down to Tiree. With the
sun beating down, the beaches on Coll and Tiree were positively Mediterranean – white sand and deep blue and
torquoise seas.
Runway 17 at Tiree is somewhat less than smooth – I was worried I might lose an undercarriage leg or two on
the roll out, but we got down safely and parked UE up alongside the Saab 340, which was just finishing loading.
There was a Gyrocopter parked up too, but we never met the pilot. The distinctly female voice on the radio
suggested at least one of the Saab crew wasn’t Stewart Webb, and a quick look as we walked to the tower
confirmed he wasn’t on the Tiree route that day.
We wandered down the road from the airport to the local visitor’s centre (200 yards away, and as recommended
by Stuart Chapple in his recent article) and had a very nice lunch in the open air and sunshine. The countryside
was thick with buttercups and umpteen different little brown birds which neither of us could identify.
Back to the airport, the Strathclyde Police Helicopter had turned up and was to host the local schoolkids, we
were told.
Back in UE (now hot enough in the sun to fry eggs on the seats) we set off and circumnavigated Tiree by air at
1,500 feet before heading north for Coll. Again, the fantastic beaches, fascinating geology and verdant greenery
were amazing. Barra and South Uist were clearly visible off to the west.
Coll airfield is great – 500m of good new tarmac and a little terminal building. Peter McKay who looks after the
radio there turned up again (I met him last time I was there) with two of his kids (we’d PPR’d for Coll through
Oban earlier in the day). We took his advice and parked UE well back on the grass, tidied her up for the night
and tried to get the only taxi on the island to get us to the Coll Hotel – but no signal on the mobiles. Peter
obliged and let me use the Terminal phone until I got Julie, the proprietor of the Coll Hotel, who happily agreed to
come and get us – the taxi driver wasn’t answering either of his numbers and is not always reliable.
Julie arrived, we bundled into her 4x4, then Jeff said he wanted to hear a Corncrake – Coll is famous for this
bird which sits in long grass and makes a harsh buzzing sound. So Julie practically did a handbrake turn
(impressive on a single track road) and took us to a bit of the island where they could be heard. Half an hour
later, a very happy Jeff had heard several Corncrakes and we were at the Hotel. I had a long, cold pint of lager
in mind, Jeff had a cycle up the island on two bikes borrowed from the Hotel in mind instead…. We ended up
cycling up about 3 miles due north of my pint of lager and took in some wonderful views (but no lager) and
managed to get a signal on our mobiles – so Jeff sent a text (using predictive texting) to a friend that went out as
“Have flown to Coll in a light aircraft to hear the Cornflakes”. Before we were out of signal again, the response
came back “What are you on about? Have you been drinking?”……. (“Fat chance, I murmured”)…….. But that
set the tone for the rest of the trip – we were listening to the cornflakes on Coll!!
We had a great meal that evening, met some really nice folk (including, and especially, the staff in the Hotel), I
finally got that well deserved cold pint, and the place at 1030pm on a summer’s evening, with the golden rays
from a sun still above the horizon gently lighting up the boats anchored in the bay, was utter heaven. Completely
peaceful and serene.
Breakfast consisted of smoked salmon and scrambled eggs and toasted home-made bread. I flew a couple of
folk we’d met in the bar the night before – 15 minutes around the island and back - then Jeff and I set off for a
stop at Oban, as Fife were telling us there was fog on the ground.
We had lunch at Oban then I wove us through the mountains to get home as the morning fog was still heading
up the way as a layer of broken stratus and semi-towering Cu at 3,000 feet. But we got back to Fife ok – the end
of a fantastic couple of days in glorious sunshine. The TB-9 purred all the way as usual.
The Coll Hotel is beautiful but only has 6 rooms – book well in advance. It is worth it though – it is in an idyllic
spot and the people there are great, the food great, the cold pint of lager great, everything is just – great!
Jeff and I finished his holiday with a road trip to Rossyln Chapel (he wanted to take a pick axe and shovel but I
hid them). He did say he now knew what I’d been on about all those years. He got the best introduction to what
GA flying is that you can get. An excellent couple of wee trips with good weather, a great plane, amazing
scenery and superb company wherever we went. Magic!
And he even got to hear a Cornflake….
AL

Fife Airport July 4th, 2009

Thanks to Peter Crabb, Andy Reid, Ian Thorogood, AL and Richard Street for the photos.

Strathallan Fly-In – June 10th 2009
th

June 10 was the date for this years annual Fly-in and Big Pan Doo at Strathallan. Having missed several previous
events and established that a Big Pan Doo involved free food I was in. I previously landed there once with Adrian
Baxendale during my differences training for the 182. On that that occasion it was deserted and we didn’t stay for long
so I was keen to visit again and see more of the place.
So with the promise of food and some interesting company, G-WIFE set off with Pete Malone in the right hand seat and
Bill Leishman in the back. The flight to Strathallan was a straightforward affair routing via Bridge of Earn. On calling up
Strathallan Radio I expected the airwaves to be full of like minded souls however it was quiet. So much so in fact that I
suspected that I may have the wrong frequency. A quick call to Strathallan Radio established that we did indeed have
the correct frequency, the runway in use was 10 and we should report final, no other traffic to effect. The next challenge
was to find Strathallan’s grass runway in likewise sea of grass fields. Not sure if it was the skill of the pilot or luck but we
soon spotted it as we crossed over runway 28’s extended centreline.
For those of you not familiar with Strathallan it has a 620m grass runway aligned 10/28. Pooleys suggests it’s 30m wide
but I would estimate that it’sno more than half of that. However perfetly adequate for most types. Today iti s the base of
Sky Dive Strathallan who operate a very busy parachuting school from the site. Previously it was the home to the
Strathallan Aircraft Collection which included a Lancaster, Lysander, D. H. Comet and Shackleton together with a Fairey
Swordfish, Fairey Battle, Bristol Blenheim and the original Rolls Royce Flying Bedstead, a prototype of the Harrier Jump
Jet. Sadly the collection is no more.
Our approach and landing was uneventful, save for a small bump a couple of hundred metres into the strip which
resulted in a brief return to flight. Those in the know landed long to avoid it. We were soon parked up and at first it looked
like it may be an all Cessna affair with various high wing brethren including a 177, a 152 and a gorgeous 170 already
parked up. Breaks off to breaks on a mere 20 minutes.
We were greeted by Fife Flying Club member and former student Nigel Pybus, who has now completed his ATPL and is
building hours flying the Parachute Club’s drop plane. A stream of arrivals continued for at least an hour with some of the
more interesting visitors including a Chipmunk, Gyrocopter, a 172 on floats together with quite a few homebuilts /
microlight type thingies. I also mustn’t forget to mention our own Lawrie Hogan who arrived in a flexwing.
The weather on the evening was quite mixed, CAVOK around Fife however quite a bit of CB activity building to the north
which brought quite a downpour and shifting wind directions during the proceedings. I’d estimated the turnout was in the
region 30 aircraft. In previous years kinder weather has resulted in attendances of more than double that.
Whilst we waited for the big pan to ready itself, there was a great opportunity to mix with other visitors and meet lots of
old and new acquaintances and share stories of what been going on. Quite a few of the slightly elder generation had
fond memories of the Aircraft Collection including the arrivals of several of the larger exhibits. I believe the Comet made
th
a successful crash landing on its 6 attempt. Pete and Bill also mentioned their plans to visit Duxford, Old Warden and
Kemble later in the month and did a very good job of convincing me that we ought to do it as a 2 ship outing – but that’s
another story …..
Being fully fed from the big pan, I decided it best to make a dash for it whilst the CB which had been keeping us in the
hangar for most of the evening did a TEMPO shift 1nm northwards. On departing Strathallan it was extremely murky
looking up to Perth so we route around the Ochils via Stirling. Despite the slightly longer route home we were still back
on the ground at Fife in around 20 minutes.
Given the proximity of Strathallan, it did make me wonder why we don’t visit a bit more often for a change of scenery.
Perhaps next year we can get a few more members along – but not too many as the pan wasn’t quite as big as I had
imagined.
Andy Reid
Apologies
We were going to have an article on Colin
Robertson and his success in an aeros
competition – but he’s off somewhere flying
planes and I couldn’t find the article on the
Loop website!
Also – my multiple appearances in the
Glenrothes Gazette were not intentional –
they let us down with an article before the
July 4th Day, then proceeded to use a photo I
gave them on the understanding that it was
only to be used if advertising the Families’
Day and the airfield without my knowledge or
permission. We did get some coverage for
the airfield but not as I hoped!
AL

RAF Leuchars Fly-in
– 3rd August
If you weren’t there you missed a
great day out – over 60 aircraft
flew in, including 19 microlights.
FFC was well represented with
G-BKUE, G-TAYS, G-BITF and
G-BBTH there. Several
members drove up (because of a
lack of planes!). More on the
day in the next Newsletter.

Just some of the planes that
got to Leuchars (we all got
to sit in the F3)

I'll tak the high road..................
With very few weekends off, when they do happen they tend to be intense. The aircraft had been booked for three
months to visit the Cessna day on Saturday 20th at Duxford, the Shuttleworth evening display and the Kemble
st
airshow on Sunday 21 . Protagonists were Andy Reid and Jim Cameron in G-WIFE. Myself, Ian MacDonald and Bill
Leishman in N2231F. The weather was forecast to be benign with high pressure in control but it was a pretty manky
one with a cloud base of around 2500ft and tops up to 9500ft.
We were first away at 10.00 from Perth. Leuchars radar was notamed to be out of service so Edinburgh radar were
the lucky ones to hold our hands for the planned climb to flight level 75. By the time we were handed off to Durham
Tees we were asking for FL95 to stay on top. Not much later we were at FL100 with a stonking tailwind giving over
160kts groundspeed and getting “traffic” from London Military. At this level the fuel burn was only 10us gph (38 lph).
We commenced our descent 50 miles north of Duxford through broken cloud layers, the groundspeed at one point
reaching 175kts.
Andy had been at Kirkwall overnight so it was 11.00 before he arrived at Fife to refuel and pick up Jim. Jim had been
intimate with G-WIFE in her previous life but agreed it was a very different aircraft now. They were airborne by 11.30
and took the low level option. 'FE s superior speed and shorter route was canceled out by a substantial tailwind at
higher altitude and we both landed after two hours airborne. That is definitely quicker than commercial transport with
all the faffing about going through security.
Because of an earlier than ideal slot time at Shuttleworth we had little time to explore the fabulous Duxford museum.
We'll do that next month. Shuttleworth is only a 17nm hop away but we had to hold to the east in the company of
another five aircraft while the Red Arrows did a flypast. I saw their smoke but not the aircraft. In the scrum to enter the
circuit Andy accused me of cutting him up but I cannot see how that could be as he was behind me – Oh that's what
the Omni Vision windows are for!! We boinged down on Shuttleworths 600 mtrs of grass after 20 mins airborne.
The evening display faded into an alcoholic haze
courtesy of a few bottles of the appropriately named
Bombardier Ale as vintage aircraft puttered by.
Sadly it was too breezy for the “victorians” to fly.
That evening we were more than adequately fed and
watered at the excellent Green Man at Stanford.
It was a relaxed departure the next morning for the
45 minute hop to Kemble. The British Grand Prix
was on at Silverstone which created intense
helicopter traffic. The final part of the route took us
just to the north of Brize Norton who provided a
traffic service all the way. Kemble is used for the
storage and dismantling of airliners so can be seen from some distance. We spent some time messing about to get
fuel as the bowser had disappeared. It was worth the wait to pay only £1.40 ltr including VAT ! We parked beside
(under) some heavy metal, see the photos. The Kemble air show has its own distinct style with a plethora of vintage
jets including the wonderful Vulcan.
Andy was concerned about the 20.30 curfew at Fife but chatting up the marshals resulted in a number two departure
behind a Piper Malibu Mirage going to the continent. We were given No three slot, in no particular hurry, because the
marshals weren't sure where Scotland was. The first fifty miles below the Daventry TMA were low level but the need
for sunshine soon had us at FL85. The wind was now on the nose but by tweaking the power up slightly we still had
120kts groundspeed burning 11.5 usg ph. We
didn't hear Andy 'till we checked in with
Newcastle. He was checking out which put
him about 50 miles ahead. North of the border
we started our descent to eventually pop out
to a surprisingly gloomy Scotland. Leuchars,
who were still working, outside their
promulgated time due to a late arrival at
Dundee, looked after us for the rest of the trip.
The headwind had made the trip a bladder
stretching 3 hours but it was very relaxing in
the big leather seats in the sunshine with the
autopilot doing most of the work. Good
weather (mostly), good shows, good food and
most of all good company with fellow aviation freaks. Three weeks to go 'till the next trip.
Pete Malone

