Touring Adventure

The year’s
b e s t f ly- i n s
Martin Ferid on his three favourite events of 2017, at Henstridge,
Amiens and Höganäs in Sweden

ith ‘Crimbo’ over for another
year and the diet started, I’d
like to wish you all a Happy
New Year and hope that 2017
proved a success for you. How
we measure success in aviation depends a lot
on our expectations, aspirations and, to a large
extent, the weather.
My 2016 Christmas presents were lacking
the SIAI-Marchetti SF260 or even the Van’s
RV-10 I’d settle for, so in that regard 2017
was lacking, but from an airborne perspective
the first half of the year went well. As per
usual, I managed to get around, even flying
to Sweden for the first time, though admittedly
only just over the border.
The second half of my year was fraught
with engine problems which, understandably,
proved irritating, especially at the height of
summer. But I have to consider myself
fortunate in discovering the problem before it
had a chance to fully manifest itself. Yorkshirebased Linley Engineering, run by Kevin Hyam,
specialises in Jabiru engines and he said that
my 3300 would have given up without warning
within the next 50 hours. Kevin’s now rebuilt
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(Main) An aerial view of the Wessex Strut’s
40th Anniversary Fly-in. (Photo: Neil Wilson)
the engine and tells me that it should be good
to see my flying days out – I hope so.
“The pessimist sees difficulty in every
opportunity. The optimist sees the opportunity
in every difficulty,” said Sir Winston Churchill.
Last year, my real successes were primarily
through the achievements of others and a
product of these Touring Adventure features.

Inspired & honoured

Firstly, I was delighted to have been the
catalyst for some who made their all-important
first Channel crossing. Congratulations to Tim
White and Andrew Egan (Fishburn, County
Durham), Roger Connell (Tholthorpe, North
Yorkshire), Steve Woolmington (Earls Colne,
Essex) and Neil Pearse (Ashburton, Devon),
to name but a few of those I know about who
made it across to mainland Europe.
Nigel Barrett, longtime aviation activist and
crusader, has also had his enthusiasm rekindled
and seems fired up again, so maybe his

ever-popular Luscombe tours could be revived.
In addition, there’s been a lot of ‘engagement’
between LA readers and myself, encompassing
questions, advice and general chit-chat.
Oh, yes, I also owe thanks to the LAA as
our Association gave me an award. At the
October AGM I was awarded the Roderick
Turner Trophy for ‘Services to Light Aviation’
and all I had to do for it was fly around (a fair
bit), put pen to paper and invite everyone
along. People often talk about putting
something ‘back in’ and I’m more than pleased
if I can inspire anyone, even just a little.
Although I was thrilled with the award, I
have to confess that some credit is due
elsewhere as the original inspiration for my
involvement in this series for LA came from
aviation enthusiast Ron Parker (aka Little Ron),
who’s been in and around ‘our world’ for nearly
a decade now, with toolbox at the ready, and
flies as a passenger whenever possible.
When LA’s excellent Over the Hedge
column by John Beeswax (Alan Chalkley)
finished, after over thirty years, Ron spotted an
opportunity to directly target the ‘aviator’, as
opposed to the ‘techie’. Quite by chance he’d
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(Above) The Wessex
Strut’s 40th attracted
many visitors, and
they didn’t only
arrive by air.
(Photo: Neil Wilson)
(Right) The 1917
Sopwith Pup,
G-EAVX, which is
being restored at
Henstridge, was
also on display.
(Photo: Neil Wilson)

found some past travelogues I’d written and
felt that they could be of interest to LAA
members on a regular basis. A chat with LA
editor, Brian, ensued and here we are…
I could (and probably will) easily produce
(quite a long) list of things both I and other
pilots are disgruntled about but at the start of
a New Year I prefer to focus on the positives,
as pro-aviation people like ‘Little Ron’ should
serve as a source of inspiration to those whose
cup can so often be half-empty.
In spite of being a septuagenarian, an age
when many pilots are considering hanging up
their headsets and taking up more sedate
pastimes, Ron’s recently bought a share in a
Luscombe and started learning to fly. Any
thoughts of an airline career may be just a
touch optimistic, but his spirit should give us
all added hope and the desire to attempt
something new and challenging this year.
Those with a licence could maybe try a
more positive approach when thinking ‘shall I,
shan’t I? Or if your licence isn’t current, why
not get revalidated, as there’s a world to
discover. And for those of you without a PPL,
if not this year, then when?

Anyway, enough of the preamble, back to
the real thread of this article, namely my three
favourite fly-ins of 2017. Naturally, I choose the
best three based on the events I enjoyed the
most, but a few other factors also come into
play. One of my selections is usually in the UK
(for the people who don’t like water crossings),
the second not too far the other side of the
Channel (to tempt those who really want to get
across) and the third a fair distance away (to
keep the RV boys happy).

Wessex Strut 40th Anniversary
Fly-in, Henstridge (EGHS), Somerset

Thankfully, the early torrential downpours we
endured at the Wessex Strut’s 2016 fly-in were
absent and the forecast for St George’s Day,
Sunday 23 April, was exceptionally good. I’d
already arranged PPR for this 40th Anniversary
event, which was also the first of our Meet the
LAA Days, held up and down the country
during 2017.
Henstridge Airfield, or to give it its original
name, HMS Dipper, was built as a training
base for the Fleet Air Arm during WWII. The
outline of an aircraft carrier landing deck can

still be made out, if you look carefully enough,
but in 1957 it was given over to GA.
The airfield is seven miles to the east of
the town of Shaftesbury, which came into
being after the dissolution of the monasteries
in 1539 and was built on the site of the former
Shaftsbury Abbey, founded in 888AD by King
Alfred. For those of you who remember the
seventies TV advert for Hovis bread, which
many people thought was filmed in Yorkshire,
well, it was actually shot on Shaftesbury’s Gold
Hill, a steep cobbled street adjacent to the site
of the original Abbey.
On the day of the fly-in itself, the eastern
side of the country was covered in mist,
which gradually cleared through the morning,
although when passing the Gatwick Zone
the weather gave the impression that it was
deteriorating ahead. It never did and, in fact,
after Southampton it cleared completely,
leaving good visibility, light winds and a
decent cloudbase.
In many respects the day turned out to
be a mini-LAA Rally, with the sun drawing out
many familiar faces and even some ‘hangar
queens’. Apart from being busy there was a ›
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lot going on, with the locally-based Aircraft
Coverings giving demonstrations of its wares,
The Wessex Light Aeroplane Company
showing an X-Air Hawk and Light Sport
Aviation (LSA) displaying the latest Eurostar.
Those of you who follow LA’s Flight Test
features will already know that Clive Davidson
test-flies many of the aircraft and Neil Wilson
does the photography. The latter made a point
of inviting along some of the aircraft owners
he’s shot for Flight Test features, and these
included the guardians of an Isaacs Spitfire,
an SE5A, a Rans S-7, a B-N Freelance, an
Auster, a Streak Shadow, a Turbulent, a
Porterfield and more.
Also on display was a genuine 1917
Sopwith Pup that’s being restored at
Henstridge, and it was parked alongside
the Super STOL Avalanche, thus marking a
centenary of GA, as they’re one of the oldest
and newest types on the LAA Register.
At lunchtime, Wessex Strut founder,
Tony Young, along with its current president,
Dave Stokes, and past PFA chairman, David
Faulkner-Bryant, cut a cake to mark the 40th
Anniversary and in the afternoon, there was
an LAA ‘question and answer’ forum in the
big marquee.
The good weather attracted over 170
aircraft, unsurprisingly mainly LAA types, all
landings were free and with a choice of BBQ,
ploughman’s, curry or chilli for around a fiver,
you couldn’t ask for better value from a day out.
For more information on the Wessex Strut’s
annual fly-in, visit www.wessexstrut.org.uk

20,000 Leagues in the Air, Amiens
(LFAY), France

The annual 20,000 Lieues dans les Airs fly-in
is held at Amiens each May, its name coming
from the town’s association with the author
Jules Verne. The plan was to fly-out on Friday
12 May, have a pleasant meal by the quaint
river in the St Pau area, join the French for a
hangar meal on Saturday 13 and head home
on Sunday 14, having put the world to rights.
With many pilots doing fewer trips, year on
year, LA editor Brian and I thought that, if
we could organise a successful LAA fly-out
event and arouse enough interest early in the
season, we’d maybe get things buzzing again.
Happily, after a couple of mentions in LA,
the emails literally flew in, and we soon had
65 aircraft with 99 people registered, which
was quite astounding.
I’m fully aware that flying out to l’Aérodrome
Amiens-Glisy may well have been wishful
thinking for a few of the pilots we heard from
– as of yet, weather forecasters can’t give
accurate predictions more than a few days
ahead – but several potential attendees
cancelled three weeks beforehand, due to a
poor ‘long-range’ prognosis.
From what I could gather, a day or so
before the event, a front was due to pass on
the Friday, at least leaving the Channel and
northern France clear, but unfortunately it
looked as though those based anywhere
other than in the southeast of the UK may
well have been forced to wait until Saturday
to get across to Amiens.
I was at the strip by 0900 on the Friday,
expecting the weather front to pass before
midday, leaving a clear run to Albert for
Customs and a ten-minute flight into Amiens.
The flight-plan was done, Customs arranged
and the plane packed and at the ready, but
with the strip at 550ft, the cloud base at

“The sheer enthusiasm
of those who’d made
their first Channel
crossing was
infectious, and I could
sense their elation”

650-700ft and with poor visibility, I could expect
all I wanted, but the front had other ideas and
was moving much more slowly than forecast.
With no discernible improvement by 1400,
a decision had to be made, either we hung on
in the hope that it cleared, which I’d normally
do, or would have to go on Saturday instead.
Not wishing to let down the many who
intended to get to Amiens one way or another,
we unpacked the aircraft and were booked
on the next Channel crossing by car.
Seven sat down to dinner together that
evening but, unfortunately, none of us had
arrived by air. Brian Hope and Paddy Jordan
came on their two-wheeled stallions and the
rest of us crossed by car. We later learned
that one intrepid aviator, Geoff Scott from
Heathfield, had waited out the weather and
managed to fly across, meaning that if I’d
hung on a couple of hours longer I could’ve
flown as well. C’est la vie!
The Saturday saw some improvement after
midday, with those who came from further
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(Above) The theme of this year’s Amiens fly-in was WWI and the
event featured many tributes to the fallen. (Photo: Martin Ferid)

The Canal de la
Somme, Amiens,
with the wooden
statue l’Homme sur
sa Bouee (Man on
the Buoy) by Stephan
Balkenhol bottom left.
(Photo: Martin Ferid)
afield having enjoyed
more time for the weather
to clear. In spite of this
being their first Channel
crossing, three audacious
pilots from the north of
England routed through
Rochester, where the
airport’s staff and members of the Kent
Strut were on hand to help out.
The fly-in’s theme was WWI and
l’Aérodrome Amiens-Glisy proved very
active, with people taking joyrides, others
in period costume, BBQs ablaze and stalls
of various kinds. As the Brits arrived, they
joined us in the main hangar for a typically
French lunch of cold meats, saucisson, a
choice of cheeses and baguettes.
For those of you who recall the February
2017 edition of LA, which featured Amiens,
I related the story of a boy who saw a B-17
crash land in WWII and the crew taken
prisoner by the Germans. Well, that evening

(Above) Martin Ferid, third from left, with cross-Channel
first-timers Tim White, Andrew Egan and Roger Connell.
Well done them. (Photo: Martin Ferid)
we were
joined for
dinner by the
boy’s son
and his wife,
and I can honestly
say that we had one of the best hangar
meals I can recall. Others chose to forego the
airfield cuisine and had their meal in the town
instead, which included my son and his
girlfriend, who’d driven across to see what
the ‘old folks’ get up to at a fly-in.
The sheer enthusiasm of those who’d made
their first Channel crossing was infectious, and
I could sense their elation, which was coupled
with exhaustion, at the end of what had, after
all, been a demanding day. I still recall a time
when on reaching a destination that I found
challenging I’d feel the same sense of relief,
totally drained and in need of a beer or two.
The atmosphere and vibrancy of the day
extended to the evening, which featured an
exceptionally good band, and as the

proceedings drew to a close, those of us
who’d driven across were at least able to
justify the fact by providing lifts for the others.
The following day, the weather cleared up
early and all three Customs airfields – Albert,
Le Touquet and Calais – were used to get
home, with everybody managing to get
back to their respective bases well before
us ground-bound adventurers even reached
the white cliffs of Dover.
The 2018 edition of this excellent event will
again be in May, on the 5-6, and remember it’s
a fly/drive opportunity as Amiens is less than
ninety minutes from the French coast by car.
I plan to be there, one way or another, and
I’m pretty sure that everyone who made the
last trip will also be too. I’ll be emailing those
who asked to be kept informed. If you’re
undecided, there are much worse ways to
spend a weekend than in France, surrounded
by aircraft and pilots, talking aeroplanes.
For more information about this event,
visit www.20000lieuesdanslesairs-amiens.fr ›
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Cub Höganäs & Cubs Fly-in,
Höganäs Airport (ESMH), Sweden

The Cub & Cubs fly-in at Höganäs Airport,
Sweden, on 26-28 May, was essentially an
event for full-sized Piper Cubs, but also
featured a display of radio-controlled models
of the type. This is a biennial event, organised
by the Nordvästra Skånes Flygklubb, making
the next in 2019 – now wouldn’t that be a nice
trip for a gaggle of G-reg’d Cubs?
Some of the models on display had been
built by the owners of the full-sized version to
match their aircraft, with one chap telling me
that it took him longer to build his model than
to restore his PA-18!
The original idea was to go to Glenforsa
on the Isle of Mull and maybe nip up to the
Outer Hebrides, if possible. From my base in
southeast England, getting to Scotland and
back in a weekend needs a certain set of
weather conditions. I haven’t managed it yet,
as the same weather systems also mean I can
get to Northern Germany, Denmark and, on
this occasion, Sweden. The trick is to time it
so that the weather fronts pass through while
you’re nicely tucked up in bed. Sometimes it
works and sometimes it doesn’t!
I chose Calais for Customs, with the
next stop being Hilversum, where the
ever-enthusiastic Dutch Aviation Police
were waiting for a routine check, my third in
three visits. Although they were polite and
friendly enough, they went through everything,
including evidence that I’d checked the
weather and notams. They further stated
that, had my partner not been so slim,
they would’ve got me to unload and
weigh everything before allowing us to
go on our way.
Refueled and flight-planned out to the
Danish island of Aero, off we went, but
the strength of the headwind resulted in
slow progress, which was made all the
more uncomfortable as Dutch Mil couldn’t
read my Mode C and kept me below
1,200ft. Crossing into German airspace
was like a breath of fresh air, with an
instant clearance up to 5,000ft and the
radio buzzing, as opposed to having had
just the odd, sporadic contact with Dutch
Mil. Holland was once just as lively but,
most likely as a direct result of a zealous
interpretation of regulations and overpolicing, Dutch GA is being stifled. I did
promise myself to keep my first Touring
Adventure feature of 2018 gripe-free
– so much for New Year’s resolutions!
The diet’s not going too well either…
On the other hand, I can’t praise the German
Information services enough as whenever I’ve
used them they seem genuinely pleased to
have us in the sky and go out of their way to be
of service. On that occasion it was Bremen Info
which proved so helpful, as around Cuxhaven
we lost sight of the ground due to fog covering
most of the lower Danish peninsular.
Bremen Info first telephoned several
diversion airfields on my route and on getting
no response directly contacted aircraft flying
in the vicinity. After being happy that we
could safely divert, Bremen then checked the
onward weather with its Met Office, and gave
us an off-track course which enabled us to
clear the area much sooner. That not only
altered my flying partner’s demeanor but
also secretly made me feel better as, despite
being in good VFR, we were totally reliant on
the GPS for navigation at the time.

Approaching Höganäs Airport, Martin felt as if he was
“part of a still-life painting”. (Photo: Martin Ferid)

“They further stated that,
had my partner not been
so slim, they would’ve
got me to unload and
weigh everything before
allowing us to go
on our way”

With 20kt on the nose we were going to
be much later arriving on Aero than expected,
so we altered our flight-plan in the air and,
instead, headed for the bigger island of
Lolland-Falster, which was likely to have
better facilities.
The next day proved just as nice, although
the ever-present headwind put an extra
twenty minutes on our planned, hour-long
flight. That said, the route did give us an
impressive view of the Oresund Bridge,
which becomes a tunnel, disappearing
and reappearing again in the middle of
the sea connecting Sweden to Denmark.
Höganäs Airfield was in bright sunlight
and surrounded by oil seed rape, which
made the contrasting colours so stunning.
With the azure blue of the sea, the verdant
green fields and vibrant yellow crops, it was
like being a part of a still-life painting by
Paul Cézanne, or the even more vivid colours
of Leonid Afremov – after all, aviation life isn’t
all DZUS fasteners, collets and lock-wire
pliers, you know!
We were warmly welcomed to Höganäs
by everyone at the Nordvästra Skånes
Flygklubb and there was a relaxed, friendly,
informal air at the field.
We were offered the use of one the five
rooms available for visitors (€50 per night),
and after the usual pleasantries and a
well-deserved beer in the sunshine, we
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(Above) The quayside of the harbour at Höganäs town, which
proved to be a lovely spot for a picnic lunch. (Photo: Martin Ferid)

(Above) ‘Big Cubs’ at the Höganäs fly-in, which also featured an
array of radio-controlled models of the type. (Photo: Martin Ferid)
took advantage of the club’s complimentary
bicycles and cycled into town. The quickest
route is down the cycle track on the main
road, but far more pleasant is the alternative
one which takes you through suburbia.
Upon going left out of the airfield, look for a
right-hand turn which takes you through a small
park, then head for the bigger buildings and it
should take no more than twenty minutes.
A visit to Lidl provided us with a late picnic
lunch, which we took down by the quayside,
enjoying the splendid view across the sea,
towards Denmark. With the brisk north to
northeasterly wind we both noticed that the
air was truly fresh, which says something
about the UK’s atmospheric conditions!
That evening we had a choice of the
hangar meal with the others or a night in
the town. Well, we made the wrong choice,
from a food angle, as a local takeaway
restaurant provided the ‘hangar do’ catering
– I’m still not sure how burger, chips and salad
can be so utterly ruined – but the ‘little Cubs’
put on quite a good evening display. The next
time I plan to visit Helsingborg, particularly its
old town, which is about a thirty-minute bus
ride away. Conveniently, there’s a bus stop
near the entrance to the airfield.
The next day the skies were filled with a
steady stream of Swedish-registered Piper
Cubs, sporting various states of livery. I took
the opportunity to check on the progress of the

aforementioned weather front, which had now
reached Belgium and was likely to sit between
us and our route home if we stayed overnight.
Later that afternoon we said our goodbyes,
having decided to head for Hoogeveen for a
night in Holland. In contrast to their authorities,
the Dutch people themselves are extremely
friendly and welcoming, and on that occasion
we were offered hangarage, which proved to
be rather fortuitous as that night the expected
storm passed through with the inevitable
wind, thunder and lightning. The downside
to the whole trip was that the wind had by then
managed to turn 180°, giving us a pesky
20kt headwind all the way home as well!
For more information on rthis annual event,
please visit www.nsf.se/english

A tip from Tony

Finally, I’m not sure what was in the water
with the ‘flower power’ generation, but to
end this month’s feature I’d like to mention
another adventurer who’s also in his seventies
and isn’t prepared to grow old gracefully.
Tony Gover is a retired Quantas Captain
who’s built a couple of aeroplanes and took
the trouble to contact me with couple of tips,
one of which I’d like to pass on to you.
He’s recently sold his house in France and
is planning to tour the US for a year, hippiestyle, in a camper van. After following my
monthly features in LA, Tony asked whether,

due to the amount of water I cross, I carry a
bright torch which incorporates an SOS signal.
Rest assured, Tony, something with lots of
‘lumens’ which stands a chance of being seen
from a rescue helicopter – rather than a cheap
look-alike – has now been Googled and ordered.
Thanks, Tony, and good luck with your trip! ■
Next month’s Touring Adventure features
Kilkenny, Ireland.

About the author
Martin FERID specialises in helping

qualified pilots expand their horizons, by
introducing UK pilots to the splendours of
flying in Europe, both as day trips and for
a few days at a time.
If you lack a little confidence in crossing
the Channel, touring in general or indeed
any aspects of flying, contact Tony by
emailing stoneacreaviation@yahoo.co.uk
or calling 07958 880178.
In addition, anyone who’s looking for
inspiration or new destinations should
visit www.lightaircrattraining.co.uk,
where there’s enough ideas to quench
most thirsts, all discovered cruising at
a relatively sedate 90kt.
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