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Propane; Pax; Powerlines:
Secure load; Survey site; Speed calcs;
Turn off pilot light; Tear out/tie off, Take hold & flex

NEWSLETTER OF THE BA

Welcome to the new
look PST!

You're probably saying to yourself,
this looks like any other issue of PST.
It has lots of pretty pictures, takes
less time to read than War and
Peace, and is full of fun and
entertaining articles. So what makes
this issue different?

For the first time ever, it's written by
youl!

Well, maybe not you specifically, but
you as a collective - the loyal
readers. And maybe | still wrote a
few articles here and there, but that's
just filler really.

The fact is, this issue of PST
contains more member contributions
than ever before, written by everyone
from the President, to a brand new
pilot, to one of the oldest men still
flying in Australia.

This change in format comes along
with a change in the previously
random and unpredictable publishing
schedule. PST will now be published
3 times a year. Once at the
beginning of the season (around
February some time) once half way
through the season (the issue you're
holding in your hot little hands) and
one issue in November, in time for
Montgolfier weekend.

These new sort-of deadlines mean
that I'm going to keep asking you, the
readers, for articles. The bar has
been set pretty high in this issue, but
this isn’t a competition. It's a balloon
club newsletter, and it’s just for fun.
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Shenanigans in Leeton

Easter long weekend was the time of
what is traditionally one of the best
events of the year, Leeton.

This year the weekend was filled with
action, romance, thrills, spills and
shenanigans. Most  of the
shenanigans took place at the caravan
park, but the launch field was host to a
dazzling display of balloonist toys
ranging from remote control planes
teasing dogs to giant kites towing
chubby redheads.

Inside this landmark issue you'll read
about the scouting of the location,
meet a new pilot who made his public
debut in Leeton, and ponder over who
is really behind the masks in the first
ever ‘Ballooning  Action  Figure
Theatre’.

Two Kavanaghs and a giant Dong

Disclaimer

All opinions contained within this
newsletter are those of the
contributing writers and not
necessarily those of the editor or the
committee of the Balloon Club of
NSW and ACT, inc.

This newsletter may contain satire,
adult themes, partial nudity and
occasional fruity language.

When driving in Australia, remember
to stay on the left hand side of the
road. Or was that the right?

Always look behind you before
starting a fan, or saying something
nasty.

Submissions and photos are happily
accepted, either via hard copy, disc
or email blackmagicjohn@bigpond.com




Welcome to the first (and possibly
last) installment of Ballooning Action
Figure Theatre. This is a new
column that aims to tell the libelous
stories that abound in the ballooning
community without hurting anyone’s
feelings or getting sued.

To achieve this, all participants will
be played by action figures. Or toys,
if you prefer.

Starring in this first episode, entitled;
The Leeton Karma Convertor, are;

Hawkman and Hawkgirl — long time
married balloonists (and recent
grandparents).

Wonder Woman, a student pilot, and
her husband Batman, trusty crew and
driver of the retrieve.

!
| also fly spaceships

And Leela, Wonder Woman’s one
eyed alien Ballooning instructor.

One morning in Leeton the balloons
were all inflating on the launch field,
and Leela was teaching Wonder
Woman how to fly.

Wonder Woman inflated the balloon
almost perfectly and stood it up, then
Leela jumped into the basket.

Well done

In front of them, Hawkman was still
inflating his balloon.

' It takes me a bit longer
o~ toget it up these days

‘Hurry up, grandpa!’ said Wonder
Woman. ‘I'm ready to go!’

‘Relax,” said Leela. ‘We'll just move
away from the a bit and then take off.
Batman, can you please drive the
car?’

‘Sure,’ replied Batman, climbing into
the smiley fire truck that was much
roomier on the inside than it looked.

Ready to roll!

Then Batman started to drive — right
towards Hawkman'’s balloon!

‘Oh no!" said Hawkman.

‘F*#@’ said Hawkwoman.

‘Whoops!" said Wonder Woman.
‘Burn!’ said Leela, but it was too late.

The other way!

Batman had pulled them right into the
side of Hawkman'’s balloon, and tore
a big hole in the envelope. Needless
to say, Hawkgirl was very upset.
First, she shouted at Leela.

‘What were you thinking?”  she
shouted.

‘It was an accident.” Leela replied.
‘Sorry.” Wonder Woman said.

‘Why would you get Batman to drive
directly towards us? Does Hawkman
look like The Joker or something?’
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After she shouted at Leela, Hawkgirl
started to shout at Batman.

‘Why did you keep driving?" she
shouted.

‘I don't know.” Batman replied.

You silly man!

The next afternoon was a very fast
flight, and Hawkman and Hawkgirl
had a long drag landing, despite their
wings and smart vent.

Nice landing Phil

| enjoyed it

In the landing, Hawkgirl twisted her
knee, and it was so sore the next
morning that she had to go to the
doctor. When the doctor eventually
walked in, who else could it be but...
Batman!

Now that’s irony

The end...

Leeton is a great place for dogs, and
a great place to make friends. This
is my new friend Tully. He’s a little
crazy and has very sharp teeth.

Ballooning is fun, particularly when
you can run around and say hello to
everybody. On Sunday night | ran
around so much | almost had a heart
attack, but then someone tied me up
for a little while. Sasha never seems
to have that problem. She’s very well
behaved.

The best part of the weekend was
when Sasha’'s owner forgot what
dogs were really like and lay down on
the ground. Stack’s on!

Welcome to the club...
Michael Bannerman
Also known as Banners, Butters

Height: Tall. Probably 6 foot or so.

Weight : Heavy enough to fly a 120 solo
(approximate lift 780 kg)

Hair: Blonde

Affiliation : RAAF
Demeanor : Upbeat

Flies: The RAAF Balloon
Likes : Older ladies, stickers

Doesn't like : Being asked how life is in the
Army

Secret power ; The ability to find a hotel
room in any town for under $113.45

Welcome to the club...
Leo McHugh
Also known as Hughie (probably)

Height:

Tallish

Weight:

Couldn’t be much

Hair:

Black, spiky

Affiliation:

Independent

Demeanor:

Easygoing

Flies : Whatever he can get his hands on
Likes : Fast cars and easy women
Doesn't like : people who use the word
‘moist’

Secret power : X-ray vision
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Love is in the Air — Going the Full Monty

Any commercial balloon pilot will tell
you that from time to time people
propose to each other during the
flight. Usually they say “yes”, but
sometimes the proposal meets with a
resounding “No!” or even, as one
pilot heard “You must be joking!”

Proposals are usually done in a
secretive way and the first you
generally hear is the girl giggling —
and you know that he has popped
the question. Normally it's the bloke
who proposes.

The other day, well the 9" December
2007 to be exact, | was flying a group
of passengers in the Camden valley
in Balloon Aloft's VIK a 240,000 cubic
feet balloon.

On the flight manifest it said that one
of the passengers was intending to
propose to his girlfriend if he felt
comfortable.

I had taken the in-flight photos. We
were settling down for the 20km flight
back into Camden Airport.

“This is Crystal my girlfriend. We have
been living together for 3 years. | am
now going to propose marriage to
her”.

Crystal said nothing - was stony faced,
impassive you could say. We all
looked at her, breathless with
anticipation. A tear welled up in one
eye and slowly rolled down her cheek.

We knew he was in with a chance!

He went down on one knee, produced
a (big) sparkler, we held our breath,
she said yes — and there wasn't a dry
eye in the balloon. It was a gorgeous
moment. A privilege to be involved in
their happiness.

You could say that their marriage got
off to a flying start.

As | say to my passengers, in the
romance area, we do proposals and
weddings, and we are working on the
logistics of the consummation, which
will be the latest breakthrough in the
romance of ballooning.

There’s an old ballooning proverb
that says that where balloons go,
lovin’ follows.

Once again, the ancients have got it
right, as Easter in Leeton saw young
love blooming between two third
generation  balloonists —  Mia
Galbraith and Charlie Turnbull.

The young couple didn't waste any
time getting to know each other, with
Turnbull Jr impressing early with his
most successful pickup line; ‘Danger
is my middle name.’.

Rumours that there is an
engagement in the future are
premature, but the couple look
forward to getting to know each other
better when they learn to talk.

He asked me if it was OK to go
ahead. | must say that | didn't quite
grasp what he was about to do.

To my amazement he asked in a
loud voice for our attention and told
us that he had an announcement to
make.

Maybe the start of an up and down
relationship for some people.

Please contact me privately if you
have any suggestions to offer,
particularly if you female, attractive
and a bit of an exhibitionist.

Gordon Bennett!

The 52nd Coupe Aéronautique
Gordon Bennett will be held October
3, 2008 through October 11, 2008 in
Albuquerque, New Mexico, USA.

For more information go to
www.balloonfiesta.com. If you want
to go and fly, the application and
entry fee must reach the organizers
by May 31, 2008. Contact the ABF
for accreditation.
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In mid-March, an advance party was
sent ahead by PPPSSSTTT to
sample the ballooning on offer in
sunny Leeton, and to make contact
with the locals in order to smooth the
way for the Easter weekend.

A gusty cross-wind was the first
landing challenge upon arrival at
Leeton as we circled the aerodrome
in our 2 seater Piper Tomahawk, and
during the final approach | found it
very difficult to forget the air crash
investigation program | was watching
the night before, particularly when
you can see the spinning dials in
front of you and the perspiration
beading on the pilot's forehead all the
while being buffeted by the wind.

A seamless landing saw us both
looking at each other, cool as
cucumbers as though the last few
seconds were the most normal on
earth, complete and utter facade on
my part I'm afraid. I've learned to
pretend that I'm Bruce Willis in such
situations, and in my head I'm
blasting “Eye of the Tiger” loud
enough to drown out my heartbeat.

Leeton, for anyone who doesn't
know, is a beautiful town surrounded
by irrigation channels to water the
surrounding orchards, vineyards and
other crops such as rice surrounding
the town. Designed by Walter Burley-
Griffin, Leeton has chosen to
substitute a couple of water
reservoirs for a house of debate on
the hill in the middle of town.

Good choice, because I'm sure there's
a law against overflying Parliament
House, it seems like to much fun not
to legislate against.

From a training perspective, the
weekend was mostly about training for
two student pilots, Barb Smith, and
myself, Leo McHugh. Liz has a plane
and instructor rating, Barb has a
balloon, and | have a huge bag of
crappy Dad-jokes, everybody wins!

The conditions were about as perfect
as you could possibly ask for for the
whole 3 days that we were in Leeton.
On the first morning Liz and Barb took
off after a creative inflation with one of
Barb's friends, Jeanette, on her first
balloon flight.

The glorious Cameron 77 was
beautiful to watch as it glided through
a perfect enamel sky at about 22km/h.
Fortunately, Sue was with me on
retrieve, otherwise these girls would
have had to drag the balloon back into
town. The maze of irrigation channels
complicates  retrieval in  some
directions. Serious backtracking may
be in store unless your retrieve vehicle
is either amphibious, a helicopter, or a
magical dragon.

Barb's flight lasted for about an hour
before touching down in a paddock
after hopping over a channel.
Couldn't ask for better training
conditions and apparently the flight
went very well. In the debrief, the
only real problem identified was with
the inflation, which was complicated
only by an under-powered fan.

Then it was back to Barb's house,
backing onto fields of green to have
some brekkie. The serenity of the
country is always such a nice break
from the city. The rest of the day was
spent napping, relaxing and more
napping, unless you're Barb and still
at home and therefore kept busy.

| was staying at the Leeton Hotel in
town, recently renovated downstairs
with traditional pub-style
accommodation upstairs. | found the
rooms clean and tidy and at $30 a
night, unbeatable value.

So after a great nights sleep we were
up and at it for day 2...

On day 2, the winds were blowing
North instead of West. This took us
over what | understand were
Hazelnut groves, then over open
woodland, sending mobs  of
kangaroos underneath running
around as we floated over at about
1000 feet above the ground.

We flew over a river and into open
fields. Coming down a little lower to
attempt a landing, a farmer drove up
under us, and shouted up to let us
know that the field we were heading
for was his, and that he'd be happy
for us to land, and advised us as to
the best access to the field.

Ballooning heaven!
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After a quick stop, we picked up
Sue for a short onward flight. The
photo below of Sue describes the
landing....

Actually it wasn't nearly as bad as |
make out, but | do have a lot of
practice to do! And we were in luck!
The weather was to hold out for at
least another day, so we had the
pleasure of going to breakfast that
morning knowing that it was highly
probable that we'd be flying the
following morning. After another
brekkie at Barb's and some more
balloon talk it was time for our
nanna naps.

As a student pilot | was having a
great time. Good company, great
place, excellent weather and still
more to go. | was relieved to have
made it through a Nav exam that
afternoon and was looking forward
to the following day.

Each day we had managed to get
the inflation happening faster, and
day 3 was no exception. We were
away not long after dawn, this time
headed South over the township.

This was Barb's first flight over her
home town. It became a tour as
Barb pointed out the interesting
landmarks, most interesting houses,
and those of her friends.

Then to top it off she overflew her own
house, calling her husband Laurie and
the kids so that they could see their
mum sailing overhead while they were
busy getting ready for a day of hard
work.

We'll have to wait a while to see if all
of the barking dogs that we set off so
early in the morning has upset anyone.
| suppose that if you're the only one in
the town that owns a giant, floating,
flame spouting airship it's hard to pass
the buck.

We had three perfect mornings in a
row at Leeton and perfect student
conditions. Barb was more than
accommodating and | had a fantastic
time while there.

I need to thank Liz also for the
instruction, without such generously
given instruction, there simply would
be no new balloonists in this country,
and without Barb's generosity with her
balloon, it would be so much more
difficult to log any hours. I'm settling
into being a student pilot, although I've
only logged a few hours, I've been to a
few meets and events and gotten to
know a few of the members.

I'm very much looking forward to more
ballooning and am so pleased to have
found myself amongst the wonderful
ballooning fraternity.
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Now, a few people told me that they
didn't really like last issue’s
recommendation, the Coen
Brothers No Country for Old Men.
To those people | say... watch it
again. It's gold.

Almost of the same calibre is There
Will Be Blood, starring Daniel Day
Lewis in his Oscar winning role. If
you can still find it showing
anywhere it's worth seeing on the
big screen.

Coming soon is The Dark Knight,
the sequel to Batman Begins. Once
again starring Christian Bale as
Batman (the best Batman since
Adam West) this also stars Heath
Ledger in his final film role as the
ultimate villain — The Joker.

There’s also Indiana Jones and the
Kingdom of the Crystal Skull,
proving that if you're Harrison Ford
you're never too old to swing about
on a whip. This one also stars Cate
Blanchett and teen heart throb Shia
LaBeouf (yes, that's his real name).

Last but by no means least is The
Happening, directed by the guy that
did The Sixth Sense. It stars Mark
Wahlberg and looks bloody
terrifying.
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April 19 th — 27th

National Autumn Balloon
Spectacular - Canberra

Timed to take advantage of
Canberra’s lovely Autumn
weather and to coincide
with the Olympic Torch
Relay, this event will be
spectacular.

For more information
contact Steve Ireland
sji213@webone.com.au or
by phoning 0418 628962.

May 17th — 18t
Friends of Canowindra

This mucho fun event (at
the spiritual home  of
Australian Ballooning) has
considerately been moved
by the organisers so it
doesn't clash with Canberra

For info call Jan Kerr on
6344-1819 or via email at
balloonjan@bigpond.com

3 things you can do to amuse
yourself when there’s no
ballooning on...

1. Knit a rug with arm holes for
those cold winter mornings. This
should be easier to knit than a
sweater, and just as stylish.

2. Dress up in every piece of
ballooning related clothing you
own, go and stand in a shopping
centre and wait for people to
start asking you questions.

3. Join Aunty Monkey online and
talk to other balloonists around
the world. In fact, forget the
other two. Just do this one.
www.auntymonkey.com

& % &

June 7t —9th

(Queen’s Birthday)
Temora Flying Weekend

If you look up ‘Fun’ in the
encyclopedia, you might well
find a map of Temora and a
big yellow smiley face.

Of course, it would have to
be my encyclopedia, that I've
revised to reflect my
personal views on the world,
but you get the point. Fun!

For more details check the
club website, now live at
www.balloonclub.org.au

Make sure you type in the
.au, or you'll end up at the
Edinburgh University Hot Air
Balloon Club. Toffs!

July 5th — 11t
The Lake Training Camp

Learn to fly or upgrade your
skills The Lake training camp
brings together a large
number of instructors and
students for an intensive
ballooning week. You can
learn a lot and have a lot of
flying. Highly recommended.
Club instructors Graham
Kerr and Martin Moroney will
be there.

Contact Deidre Blackmore,

Administrator, MIBF Inc. 03
5021 1320
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July 11t - 13t
Lake Mungo Outback
Flying

Contact Liz Marrack now if
you're interested — limited
places available!

marrack@hotmail.com

August 23 " — 24th

Kellaher’s Canowindra
Capers

Come to Canowindra and
see the wonders of
Community Theatre!
Singing! Dancing! Near
Chaos! You can bring your
own drinks — it helps!

We may also go
ballooning, if the weather
IS nice.

September thc
Canowindra Show

October 4 th — gth
Narromine

October 18 th — 19th
AGM — Canowindra

November 21 st

Montgolfier Weekend &
Xmas Party Canowindra
If you know of any events
that aren’'t listed here,
email me with the details
blackmagicjohn@bigpond.com




Wow.
The last PST was a rip snorter.

Downwind took a dive and went
missing to escape from the character
assassinations or accolades known
as satire. It was interesting to note
that my fellow columnist ‘Buffy the
Balloon Dog’ got away unscathed.
Good dog.

Anyway back to biz. The Australia
Day Festival at Parramatta Park
attracted 17 balloons including 2
special shapes, the Light Globe and
Nudie. They both performed a box
and landed back at the Park - how
special is that! All the other round
jobbies scattered and went west.
Seven balloons sweated and toiled
on tether, averaging about 3 hours
each for the wide eyed public. It was
nice to see some pilots and their
balloons visiting from interstate. The
furthest was Deidre Blackmore and
her team driving all the way from
Mildura.

Our committee member VP Social, is
a dedicated party animal named
Steve. He’s had rave reviews on
how to knock up a party at minimum
notice and to manage binge drinking
contests.

Would you accept a beer from this
man?

The club’s website under new
management is coming along just
fine. Les Springett started the roll

going some years back and laid the
foundations of a fine website. Martin
Moroney has taken it over and if you
want to contribute any information or
some history of the club that you may
have, or any photos, please contact
Martin.

Leeton was a mixed bag with
weather and it was a true test of the
organisational skills of the new
committee into handling a large
contingent of balloons for the event.
They did extremely well.

The street parade was great and the
unrehearsed fireworks on the
Saturday evening were quite
spectacular. It's amazing what a
great display you can get from a
small little pilot light!!

It was all to do with turning the pilot
light/s off prior to landing however
let's talk about some history on the
subject. The first recorded pilot light
induced fire on touch down occurred
in England in 1975 when a balloon
dragged across a field with wheat
stubble that was very dry.

By the time the balloon had stopped,
the gathered stubble had
accumulated into a heap next to the
pilot light flame. The stubble caught
fire, the occupants exited smartly, the
whole balloon was consumed and 3
cylinders  exploded. The fire
continued and burnt out 3 adjoining
fields. The replacement balloon was
registered G-BEND. (true story)

The BBAC recommended at that time
for all pilots to extinguish the pilot
light flame prior to touch down.
History reveals time and again that
accidents and incidents still take
place due to pilot lights.
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The most notable was the special shaped
Eagle at Marti’s in1995, Canberra in 2001,
Japan twice by the same pilot a couple of
years ago, and many other occasions.

At Leeton, as luck would have it, only the
scoop was heavily scorched plus 3 panels.
The afternoon flight on the Saturday was
quite brisk and within the capabilities of the
pilot. The approach for the final landing
was fairly fast. To arrest the descent, the
burner was seen to be on, right to the very
last second, but not quick enough time to
kill the pilot light.

And yet another lesson learnt.

Virtuous Lessons on Flying
by Barbi May Osborn

Since moving to the Northern Rivers it has
been my pleasure to become acquainted
with Grant and Elaine Virtue. I'd noticed
streets and buildings bearing the name
‘Virtue’ and figured their ancestors must
have been a prominent family in the
district.

Recently Grant told me that they were
planning a flight with Byron Bay
Ballooning. I'd been doing a bit of crewing
for BBB so | gave Thomas Dattler a call
and asked if | could crew when my friends
were flying — | knew it would be fun!

On the day, a crowd of spectators (mainly
family and friends) toting chairs and
thermos flasks followed us to the launch
site to cheer them on. The vocal jocularity
continued for quite a while, until someone
noticed that the retrieve vehicle was ready
to move out. A few spectators decided
they wanted to tag along so jumped in their
cars and joined the procession.

It was not only a fun morning but also
interesting and educational. You can
imagine my delight to discover that my
new friends are descendents of the
famous pioneer aviator Captain Keith
Allison Virtue. In January 1929, after
taking off from Brisbane, Keith landed his
first plane (a Gypsy Moth) on a cow
paddock not far from where we launched.

Continued on the back page



Disturbing Things
By the Mystery Pilot

If you've watched the news lately,
you'll know that there’'s a lot of
disturbing things going on around the
world.

We all know about Darfur, and Tibet,
and Guantanamo Bay, but this
column aims to highlight some of the
disturbing issues that you might not
know about.

For instance, did you know that
officials in Venezuela have banned
the Simpsons?  These geniuses
called the show a ‘bad influence on
children’, and then replaced it with
reruns of Baywatch!

This kind of behaviour is just not
acceptable in a civilised world. |
suggest that until they lift the ban all
right-thinking people boycott all
Venezuelan products like... uh...
um... cheese? Nuclear weapons?

Man, | really should have done some
research  before  starting that
sentence.

The Committee

President — Stuart Gregory
VP Ballooning - Liz Marrack
Secretary — Barb Smith
Treasurer — Sue Browne
Safety & Technical —
Martin Moroney
VP Social — Stephen Gianiottis
PST Editor — John Turnbull

Contact details Www.balloonclub.org.au
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This man is not Stuart Gregory

Hi Fellow balloonists,

We have had a great start to the
ballooning season with over twenty
balloons at the Leeton event at
Easter. It was great to see so many of
you there. Lets see if we can improve
the weather next time. Thank you to
all for coming and a special thanks to
Barb Smith, Sue Brown and Liz
Marrack for their work to organise the
event. Those of you that did not make
it to the event | hope to see you at a
ballooning event soon.

I know that a number of you are
coming to the National Autumn
Balloon Spectacular in Canberra from
this Saturday 19 April to Sunday 27
April. If are not yet involved in this
event and would like to crew for a
balloon please contact me on 02 6253
1016 h 0419 479 655m or by email .

| got involved in ballooning by crewing
for the Canberra event in 1988 and
have had lots of fun as a result of this
first step. This is a great way to start
in ballooning.

There are also balloon meets at
Canowindra in May and Temora in
June — details elsewhere in this
issue. Ballooning over Lake Mungo is
coming up in early July, please
register with Liz Marrack early as there
are limited places available.

If you have any concerns, ideas or
suggestions please contact myself or
another committee member.

Wishing you all fun and safe flying.

Regards, Stuart

Virtuous Lessons on Flying

by Barbi May Osborn
Continues...

Another interesting point is that on the 1%t
of January, 1931, Keith co-founded (with G
A Robinson) a company called ‘New
England Airways’ with would go on to
become Australia’s largest national airline.

Keith and his brother Ralph had dreamt of
aeroplanes and flying since childhood and
| understand he wrote the following poem,
the sentiment of which | feel also applies to
ballooning.

Grant really loved his first balloon flight
and graciously gave me permission to
share the poem with you.

#
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Editors note: In the interest of

copyright, it must be pointed out that
this ‘original poem’ bears more than a
passing resemblance to a song by Mr
John Denver .

The poem may have been written first,
or they could have just been taking the
piss. ..




