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Hello from your Editor:, Tony iinn

In this bumper issue we have an
introduction to our new Chairman Kevin
Doyle, Part 2 of Robert Limb’s round
Africa in a Twin Comanche, a report on our
major fly around from Denmark to
Belgium via Germany and The
Netherlands incorporating the
Scandinavian and Benelux annual
gatherings. We have reports from our
annual weekend, this time in Leicester as
well as the South Wales Air Museum visit.
Sadly, we have to report the loss of

Meet our new Chairman
(and Treasurer) Kevin Doyle

2024-26 Chairman Kevin Doyle is
married to Carolyn and together they run
an Insurance Brokers business. When not
at work you will find Kevin volunteering
with the Air Cadet Organisation or
spending a lot of weekends Gliding at RAF
Kenley providing gliding experience and
instructional flights. On the instructional
side, Kevin is one of a national team who
‘Train the trainers’ on flight simulators.
Becoming a PPL holder at age 23 Kevin
now has access to a friend’s PA28 Archer
but his passion is for the challenge of
tailwheel aircraft. He owns a Jodel D9 &
is working on a Jodel DR1050.

stalwart member and ex World President,
Charles Strasser OBE. We include a
celebration of his life, Obituaries from The
Times and by Angus Clark, focussing on
his Rotary and Aviation activities followed
by an article on Charles’s funeral by
George Ritchie. Plenty of reading as the
nights get longer!

Tony Flinn
Editor tonyflinn58@gmail.com

He is President Elect for the Rotary Club of
Thanet and has been Treasurer of IFFR UK
for 3 years.

chairman@iffr.uk

Visit our website wwwi.iffr.uk for application form



Around Africa Part 2

by Robert Limb

Robert’s African Adventure

flying a twin Comanche around Africa

Dakar to Cape Town - 27th February to
2nd March 2012:

After a great weekend in Maison Abaka in
Dakar it's an early start to get to the
airport for a 08:00 UTC departure.
Fortunately, the hotel is frequented by
many pilots so it's self service for
breakfast with croissants and coffee at
that early hour. The driver arrives on
schedule at 07:00 and | am met at the
airport by the handling agent Robert. The
pilot uniform does its job and without
customs or security and | am soon in the
airside briefing room. The parking fee is
calculated for the stay from Friday
afternoon thru’ Monday morning at US$
8.10. | hand over a $10 bill to the man
and let him keep the change. By this time
Robert returns with a very comprehensive
Met and Notams folder from the ASCENA
man. The French have got this well
organised and this is repeated in all the
ex-French colonies across West Africa.

By 07:30 | am out at the aircraft and we
stow the cover etc. The plane has a liberal
coating of red dust. | perform a thorough
pre-flight inspection and then bid farewell
to Robert and pay his handling fee of
$400. The handling fees are the
expensive part and you can’t go through
any of the airfields without handling. To
give them credit they do organize
everything from refuelling to ground
transportation. | recently visited Liverpool

AFRICA

for a 2-hour business meeting they also
required handling, and this was £164.00
for nothing.

| load the flight plan into the Garmin 530
and check it carefully against the chart
and plog. At 08:00 I call for start, taxi and
clearance. “Taxi to the holding point
runway 36, are you ready to copy your
clearance?” | respond “affirmative” then
receive “NTEY is cleared to Ouagga
FLO90 right turnout direct to NURAS
Squawk 5106”

On reaching the 36 holding point |
perform the power checks and then get
clearance to back track the runway. |
decide to use the full 11,000ft extent of
the runway which means a 1 mile back
track but it's already getting warm and at
the town abuts the far threshold. | am
cleared for take off and gently advance
the throttles | am airborne in about
1500ft and passing 1000 ft at the upwind
threshold at 2000 ft | make my right turn
towards NUNAS and pass over the North
East suburbs of Dakar.
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The outskirts of Dakar on departure

On reaching my assigned cruising level
the forward visibility has become very
poor looking straight down | can clearly
see the ground which desert with odd bits
of scrub and an occasional road/track is
now. On reaching NUNAS which is 80nm
from Dakar and the edge of their TMA |
am requested to change frequency to
Dakar information. They request
estimates for Tambacounda, the FIR
boundary at SISTU and finally Ouagga. |
calculate them and with the current
headwinds 22kts it going to take more
than 7 hours to Ouagga. | may need the
interim stop at Bamoko in Mali for fuel,
good job it was added as an additional
divert on the suggestion of the pilots over
dinner at the hotel. They also confirmed
they have Avgas and putting it as a divert
gets around the landing clearance
problem. | only have an overflight
clearance for Mali.

After almost 2 hours 45 minutes | have
covered 350nm and have reached the
Senegal/Mali border and still over 300nm
to Bamoko. Africa is a big place and
looking down from my lofty perch | see
very little sign of human activity just the
odd track and several big rivers. | change
frequency to Bamoko and give my
estimates for their TMA boundaries and

over the field. It's still looking tight on fuel,
but | eventually decide to make a final call
abeam my other divert Bobo-Dioulasso. If
the fuel situation is still too close for
comfort and the weather at Quagga is poor
| can either divert to Bobo if they confirm
they have Avgas or return to Bamoko for
fuel.

As | approach Bamoko | am instructed to
fly along the 270 radial to avoid overflight
of the town. As | pass by | can see a
smallish town and a wide river and the
airport. | have now been flying for 4 hours
25 minutes 572 nm covered and still
377nm to go. After another 200nm and 1
%2 hours | reach the Mali/Bukino Fasso
border which is marked by a series of three
sizeable rivers and instructed to call Bobo.
| do this and pass on the usual estimates
and Bobo Tower confirms that they have
Avgas (phew!!) | tune in the Bobo VOR and
setup the 360 radial on the HSI, that’s the
decision point and it's about 10 minutes
away. | recalculate the fuel for arrival at
Ouagga and will have 22 USG remaining.
It is 180 miles back to Bobo which with the
tailwind would be covered in 1 hour 5
minutes. This would still leave me with 8
USG which is just over 45 minutes at
minimum holding speed (10usg/hr) so |
am still legal. It's a go for Ouagga
Houston!! The HSI centres on the 360
radial — decision point passed.

After another 30 minutes Bobo asks me to
contact Ouagga. | try calling but no
response. An aircraft (Gamali 292) offers
to relay and | pass on estimates which he
relays to Ouagga tower. | thank him for his
assistance. The sun has now moved to the
South so as | get within 50 miles of
QOuagga | can see the terrain more clearly
its desert and rolling hills with a few trees.
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| am now in two-way communication with
Ouagga Tower. He passes me the latest
weather: wind 090 at 14kts varying
between 060 and 120, visibility 8km nosig,
Temperature 40 Deg C dewpoint 1 Deg C,
QNH 1009. Obviously, it is very hot and
dry. At 35 miles out, | call for descent and
| am cleared down to FL50 and then
2800ft for the approach this goes without
problem and | intercept the ILS. The
visibility is very good, and | can see the
runway from the initial approach fix at 8.6
miles. It's very hot in the cockpit. After
being in the air for 7 hours 20 minutes |
eventually land. As instructed | vacate the
runway and see a person giving me hand
signals, I've not seen this variation before
and I'm not quite sure what he wants me to
do. Out of the corner of my eye | see
another marshaller further up the apron
jumping off a buggy and he starts
signalling.  Now | get the idea and
eventually in a pool of sweat come to a
stop. Shutdown checks completed | stop
the engines and quickly open the door. No
relief it’s still hot has hell. A few seconds
later the handling man arrives in his van. |
introduce myself and he’s called Mohamed
and speaks excellent English. We discuss
what | require and soon he’s on the phone
sorting everything out.

| unload the bags, put the cover on, insert
the engine and air inlet plugs and install
the pitot cover. Shortly thereafter a tractor
towing a bowser with Avgas arrives. The
people are all very helpful and we soon
have the aircraft refuelled despite it all
being hand pumped. | notice the engines
are still very hot.

There is a minimum of paperwork and
formalities and | hand over $1450 for 359
litres of fuel which includes a $30 tip,

which they are extremely grateful for.
Bukino-Fasso is the 3rd poorest country on
the planet.

The refuelling bowser in Ouagadougou

Mohamed drives me to the terminal and we
just walk through and meet the driver in the
car park and he takes me straight to the
hotel which is 5 minutes away. | am quickly
checked in and in the shower. Once | am
dressed | go straight down to the bar for a
large bottle of the local Bukasar beer which
hit's the spot and then to bed. | am quite
tired, and | have a 04:00 UTC wake up for
a 07:00 departure in the morning.

Next morning, | am awoken by the alarm
and soon in the lobby ready to go. | grab a
quick coffee and a roll with some cheese
before heading to the airport. Again, | just
walk thru’ the terminal and | am soon at the
plane. Flight plan loaded, and handling fee
paid ($335 including all airport charges
and taxes) | am quickly cleared for taxi and
departure. The wind is calm, so | take of
runway 12 which is in the direction | need
to head. No Squawk but the visibility is at
best 2000m. | am soon at my cruising
level of FL100, but | can’t see anything. |
am in a haze bubble at 10,000 ft and
nothing is visible. | am soon out of Bukino
Fasso airspace and transferred to Accra |
cross a small slice of Ghana and then | am
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requested to contact Niamtougou in Togo.
| exchange brief pleasantries with the
controller and in very short order | am
requested to contact Accra again and head
into Benin which they look after. | make
several calls but cannot contact them.
Then a kindly Delta Captain offers to assist
(he’s on his way to Lagos) | give him my
estimates and he relays them to Accra and
shortly thereafter | am in two-way
communication with them and in short
order | am transfer to Lagos control.

Lagos is extremely busy and is more like
dealing with London; they soon transfer me
to the Lagos approach frequency. They
seem very professional although worryingly
they have no radar it’s all VOR radials and
estimates. Fortunately, at my level there is
little traffic except arrivals and departures
and as | am passing directly over the VOR
on the airfield which means | am well away
from them. | can see Lagos when looking
directly down and spot many of the places
| have visited in the past. Thank goodness
| am well above it all! After reaching the
edge of the TMA | am transferred back to
Lagos control. | give the usual estimates
and they ignore me. Eventually | am
getting close to Port Harcourt’'s TMA, so |
call them. The controller seems very
professional and asks me to report
overhead the beacon and then the edge of
his TMA. | then get transferred to Calabar,
but the controller doesn’t want to know me
and transfers me to Douala.

| say a brief hello and he asks me to report
at 20 miles from DLA beacon. | then loose
contact with him. | am very concerned
about the arrival into Douala as there is
Mount Cameron at 13,500 feet within 30
miles of the field. | enter the track to the
DLA VOR in the 296 (loaned to be very

kindly by Tom McCormack) and see the
track | am cleared on takes me straight into
the mountain!! | decided to turn right and
pickup the 260 radial to DLA which will
avoid the mountain. Thank goodness for
the drinks with the old Africa pilots in the
hotel in Dakar they warned me about the
mountain and the lack of control at Douala.
I am still in 100% cloud so no chance of
seeing the mountain. After several minutes
| am back in contact with Douala and tell
the controller what | am doing. Once
established on the 260 radial | am cleared
for the descent, | go through several severe
rain storms and eventually | am cleared to
descend to 2200ft to intercept the 12 DME
arc to Initial Approach Fix (IAF). | do this
and follow the arc which is over a swamp.
In the 16nm around the arc | must avoid
several serious thunderstorms - not
pleasant and eventually | am established at
12 miles on the ILS. The approach and
landing are straightforward, and | am
instructed to proceed to stand C1. As soon
as | shutdown Neville the fuel and handling
guy says hello. | had called him on the Sat
phone about on hour from Douala to give
him my ETA.

He gives me the details on where the
refuelling will take place (about a 3-mile
taxil!) and says he will meet me there. |
call the tower and request taxi and back
track which is all straight forward. Taxiing
on the old military runway to the fuel depot
is like driving down Maidenhead high street
due to the number of joggers, animals and
children playing on the old runway.
Fortunately, they have the common sense
to get out of the way. Eventually | arrive at
the fuel depot. We assemble my hand
pump and filter system and the aircraft is
quickly refuelled. | also add oil to each
engine.
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| then taxi the 3 miles back to the main
ramp and park the aircraft. Neville meets
me again and we proceed through customs
which is controlled by a very slick and scary
individual in a sharp suit and shinny shoes.
He gives me the once over and gives
Neville hell. We are instructed to wait in a
room for immigration despite this in 10
minutes | am given my passport back with
a transit visa. No money change hands.

Refuelling in Douala, Cameroon

Neville leads me to the car park and he
drives me to the Ibis hotel about 10
minutes away in town. On the way he gives
me an explanation of Cameroon’s history,
he is from the English part. | check into the
hotel and Neville and | have a large beer
each and agree to meet at 6 am local time
at the airport.

| have a quick shower, grab some dinner
and hit the sack. In no time the alarm is
ringing 04:00 UTC and it's time to shower
grab a quick breakfast and head to the
airport in the hotel shuttle bus. Neville says
he will meet me airside!! 1 find the door
that we exited from the previous evening.
Despite the swipe card lock it is open and
they clearly do not work. | walk out onto the
apron. So much for security and old man
politely asks me about my flight and assists
me to fill in the necessary form. | then go

to the aircraft and take the covers off and
do the pre-flight checks. Neville meets me
and once | am ready we go back to the
terminal and get a stamp on my flight plan
we then proceed to the tower walk up 6
stories to the MET man (the lifts are broken
and have been for several years) who gives
me the usual comprehensive briefing and
then we file the flight plan and pay the
parking and landing fees $22 and | give
him $25 to include a tip. | can’t use the
CFA anyway and they don’t have change.
Everyone is vey pleasant and after adding
an EET to the flight plan for the Gabon FIR
boundary | am ready to go.

| start engines and load the flight plan in
the Garmin 530 and re-check it against the
chart. Engines warm | do the power checks
on stand as a 737 is taxiing out for take off.
Once ready | call for taxi and get cleared to
the holding point. As | approach the holding
point | am requested to back track runway
12 and report when ready. | am soon
airborne and heading South. I am
requested to track the 180 radial and
report on reaching FL100. | am crossing a
huge swamp with various rivers meandering
through it. The atmosphere is very
oppressive, humid and dank. At 2200 feet
| enter the heavy overcast layer and the
aircraft seems to be labouring to cut
through the clouds as if in treacle.

At about 4500 feet it starts to rain very
intensely and then suddenly, | am being
bounced all over the sky and have a hard
job staying upright suddenly the VSI end
stops we are climbing at more than 2500
FPM next thing | know | pop out of the top
of a cloud at 7000ft but can see various
build ups all around. The aircraft is still
getting bounced around the sky. Sudden it
starts rain it's much more ferocious than

) < =4
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Climbing out across the swamps
south of Douala

the first time and the buffeting is extreme.
Again, | try to stay roughly upright and the
bang we are back in the elevator going up
at a tremendous rate with the VSI pegged
out. Almost as quickly as it started | pop
out of clouds at 9500 feet and | am now in
the clear with a few build ups which |

manage to dodge around. | reach FL100
and everything settles down. My shoulders
are hurting, and | feel like I've been in a
boxing ring. Interestingly there was no
electrical activity shown on the stormscope
and this seemed to be a line of clouds just
along the coastline. This was very similar
to the encounter | had the previous day
when flying the DME arc for the approach
but that was nothing like as intense.

| am now getting close to Libreville and
Douala asks me change frequency. | give
the usually enroute estimates and the
estimate for arrival into Luanda. Libreville
asks me to report overhead the beacon
which follows shortly thereafter. 1 also
climb to FL110 to maintain conformance
with the semi-circle rule and decide to put
on the oxygen just to be sure no hypoxia
develops as | am on my own. There are
several jets starting their approaches into
Libreville and | am asked to maintain the
160 radial and report 20 DME. | pick the

first jet up on TCAS and he's just
descending through my level about 2 miles
on my right, we pass safely. A few minutes
later an Air Gabon 737 passes about 3
miles to my left. Thank goodness for TCAS
in a non-radar environment — luckily, | have
the version which will interrogate other
aircraft without the need for a radar return.

A few minutes later | am crossing the
equator and as predicted by the

experienced Africa pilots | met in Dakar |
pick up a tailwind. Hurrah. I've been flying
for about 1 hour 40 minutes.

Crossing the Equator

The clouds are beginning to thin out and |
can see that | am over jungle with a few
rivers and the odd clearing. There is very
little sign of human activity except for the
occasional village which seem to be
composed of circular huts with straw roofs
and pens for animals. These are quite
clear as the exposed soil is an intense
orange. | am then transferred to Brazzaville
control but can’'t contact them. | check
back with Libreville that | have the correct
frequency and he also passed me an HF
frequency which | can’t use. | try several
more times without any success but then a
737 registration T-RAFJ offers to provide a
relay. The estimates are passed, and | am
told to maintain FL110, no traffic on my
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route and to contact Point Noire on
reaching their TMA boundary at ONASA. |
confirm the clearance and thank the crew
for their assistance.

After some time, | contact Point Noire and
they ask me to report abeam the field. After
30 minutes or so | report abeam the field
and | quickly transferred to Cabinda Tower
in Angola. The usual response is given
“maintain FL110 no traffic on your route
report abeam Cabinda”. In due course |
report as instructed and then get
transferred to Luanda control. We are now
crossing the massive estuary of the river
Congo and the associated prolific oilfields
with their flares that populate the area.

| am now in communication with Luanda
control and they request me to report their
TMA boundary at EXITO. | am then passed
the weather and instructed to expect the
NDB/DME/ILS approach for runway 23. |
am asked to report 30 DME and start the
descent for FLO50 to proceed directly to
the LU NDB. As | approach the NDB | am
cleared down to 3000ft and requested to
report the beacon outbound. This | do and
then get cleared for the ILS for runway 23.
| can see the airport and request a VFR
approach to runway 25 which is better for
them and me. | reposition for the approach
to 25 and after landing exit the runway and
the follow me vehicles is there to guide me.
| am parked right in front of the
international arrival terminal and just 100ft
walk to the terminal what service. The
handling agent meets me and starts to
organise the fuel. After 20 minutes the
bowser arrives, and we refuel the aircraft. |
have all the team assisting me, the
handling agent (Pedro) and his assistant
(César) and the 3 fuel guys. In 30 minutes

already been prepaid for. They help me put
the covers on the aircraft. We enter the
customs/immigration building in front of
the plane and in 2 minutes | am heading
out of the terminal building to the waiting
driver. Ten minutes later | am at the hotel
and shortly thereafter in the shower,
refreshed | head to the hotel bar which is
full of oilfield guys that | am so familiar
with. They are discussing their big boss
who is a long-standing friend of mine, small
world.

Mario the accommodation guy calls me
and indicates he would like to meet at
17:30 in the hotel lobby. In due course |
meet Mario, he wused to work for
Schlumberger and we had met previously
at a party at their staff house near the
beach in Luanda in 1993. We have a good
chat, he’s big into off roading and has a
ranch 30 miles North of Luanda and has
done several epic motorbike trips across
Africa. His two most recent trips were from
Maputo to Luanda and the Serengeti to
Luanda. Nice guy and we promise to stay
in touch.

Parked in front of the terminal in
Luanda, Angola

| have an early dinner and retire for the
night as the driver is picking me up at

we are all done 335 litres loaded which has  06:00. After what seems like a short night
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the driver knocks on the hotel door at
05:50. We proceed to the airport and
traffic is already building. Luanda is
booming and since my last visit almost 5
years ago has changed beyond recognition.
We wait at the airport for about 30 minutes
until the handling agent arrives and then
proceed through security and immigration.
No big deal but quite a queue, like what
you would experience at Heathrow terminal
5 most mornings. Formalities completed |
prepare the aircraft and the handling agent
goes to the dispatcher’s office to file the
flight plan. A few minutes later | join him.
There is a problem as they cannot find my
landing and/or overflight clearance. | was
hoping to be airborne at 0700 UTC, but this
is not going to happen. | call White Rose
the clearance people and talk to Mike. He
checks with folks in Dubai and 30 minutes
later assures me everything is OK.

Another 1 % hours passes by but still
nothing seems to be progressing. The
manager of the dispatch office is most
helpful, but the problem is with Luanda
Control downtown and they don’t start till
9:00 local time. | call Pedro and he say’s
he will get onto it. After about 3 hours | am
get permission to depart. The $120

landing and parking fees are paid and the

Islands on the southern edge of Luanda

$200 handling fee. After a little bit of
messing around the flight plan is approved
and | am cleared to go. Finally, at 09:40 |
am taxiing for Runway 25 (3 hours 40
minutes after | arrived at the airport). It's
now 32 degrees C. | taxi among the big
boys and | am given my clearance “Fly
runway heading to 8 DME then turn left on
track to intercept the 194-radial report on
reaching FL100 and proceed direct
UDANO”

| do as instructed and cross over the city
and the bays to the South of Luanda. The
visibility is excellent, and | am soon at my
cruising level and giving estimates to
Luanda approach. The quickly transfer me
to Luanda Control who asks me to maintain
FL100 and report NAMIBE. After a further
30 minutes | loose contact with Luanda. |
continue to report my position on the
inter-aircraft frequency 126.90. | am now
tracking down the Angolan coast which is
beautiful. After about 3 hours | call Namibe
and the lady requests me to report over the
beacon. | do this, and she asks me to
report at 15 miles. At 15 miles | call her,
and she tells me to call Windhoek North on
passing OKDOL (the Namibian/Angola
border). As | approach the border | see a
line of CB’s and the stormscope is picking

Build ups on the Angolan/Namibia border
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up a lot of hits. As | cross the border the
country is spectacular and so are the CB’s
| enter cloud and it starts to rain very
heavily. Fortunately, the big strikes seem to
be off my track. And after 30 minutes of
being in and out of cloud and rain the view
ahead is gin clear and the stormscope
shows the major activity is behind me and
about 40 miles to the East.

The Namibia countryside is just amazing,
and | have the best views of the trip so far.
The geology is unique as desert, mountains
and gorges all mix together | have never
seen anything so beautiful. Initially | am in
communication  with  Windhoek  but
eventually loose two-way communication.
A very affable Namibian in aircraft V5-JEB
assists and Windhoek instructs me to
maintain FL100 and to contact Walvis Bay
on reaching APGEK.

After more than 6 hours | am now in
communication with Walvis Bay and
cleared for the descent. | pass over
Swakopmund, one of the places that Alex
Henshaw and his Father landed in 1938 as
was told in the “Flight of the Mew Gull” one
of the key inspirations for my trip.

Shortly after passing over Swakopmund |
can see Walvis Bay airfield and the huge
dunes which have become so famous for
dune surfing. The controller passes me the
weather and clears me for the visual
approach to runway 27. It quite dusty and
hazy into the setting sun but he has kindly
turned all the approach and runway lights
on which makes things much easier. After
landing | exit the runway to the apron and a
marshaller guides me to my parking spot.

The tower informs me that the fuel will be
available in the morning from 08:00 am
local time. | put the aircraft to bed for the
night. The small terminal building is empty
apart from the security guy. | call the hotel
and they dispatch a driver and while | am
waiting | learn about Namibia from the
security guard. He also takes me back out

12 o NN
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Parked on the ramp at Walvis Bay, Namibia

to the ramp and introduces me to the ramp
manager who will organise fuel and landing
fees in the morning. The taxi driver arrives,
and we travel the 20 minutes to the hotel.
He tells me that the crew filming the latest
Mad Max movie are also staying there. It's
a pleasant hotel on a seemingly endless
beach and the desk man checks me in,
sorts out my wifi and cook’s me dinner —
Weiner Schnitzel and chips (well it is an
ex-German colony). | also have a bottle of
the local beer — rather good.

Namibia is so well organised, and everyone
is calm and polite — so German after the
frenetic and somewhat chaotic parts of
West Africa | have visited in the last few
days.

| drop off to sleep with the sound of the
waves crashing on the beach.

| get up at 7 am, have breakfast and get a
ride to the airport at 08:30 the driver
William is an IT guy but also has an off-road
tourist business. He is very knowledgeable
and tells me about Namibia and what'’s
going on. We soon arrive at the airport and
| bi-pass the queue for immigration etc. Out
on the ramp | talk to the ramp supervisor
who quickly organises fuel and | pay my
landing fee and parking $23. | file my flight
plan by phone with the tower.

As | am getting the plane ready and
refuelling it | have a nice chat with the crew
of the MD81 which is parked on the ramp
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and is flying back to Jo’burg. Everything is
so professional and organised and there
many light aircraft mainly Cessna 210’s on
the ramp.

| am soon cleared to taxi and given my
clearance which is simply climb FL100 on
track ANSUX. All good and | am quickly
climbing into a gin clear blue sky. After
passing ANSUX | am told to contact
Windhoek control. After several attempts
and after checking with Walvis Bay that |
have the correct frequency the Air Namibia
737 that took off just after me relays my
estimates and | am instructed to report
Alexander Bay which is where the Orange
River enters the Atlantic. The desert is very
beautiful, and | am soon picking up the
forecasted 15kt tail wind which is speeding
me on my way to Cape Town. | track across
the huge desert with its mountain ranges.

Straight after passing Alexander Bay | am
transferred to Johannesburg Control who
gives me a squawk and confirms | am
under radar control. This is a first for the
past several thousand miles. | also note
that all the RT is familiar and it all sounds
like back home except with South African
accents. With a good tail wind, | am
making 165kts ground speed and | are
soon handed over to Cape Town centre.
The identify me and ask me to change my
squawk. They also give me latest Cape
Town weather and inform me to expect and
EvukilB arrival. In simple terms a straight
in approach to runway 19 from 50 miles
out. As | approach Lange Baan airbase |
am instructed to give blind calls on their
frequency and re-contact Cape Town
approach when clear of their area.

In contact with Cape Town again they ask
me to report when ready for descent. As
always, | use the VNAV part of the Garmin
530, | had already programmed in the IAF
at 3000ft and 11 miles. | inform CT | ready
for descent and they clear me initially to
7000ft then 5000ft and finally 3000ft for

the ILS. | keep the ground speed up
initially 190kts and then back to 170kts
which the controller is very happy about as
he has a 737 about 20 miles behind me.
At 4 miles | slowdown to 120kts lower the

gear and then apply flaps for
straightforward arrival. The view of Table
Mountain on the approach is truly

memorable. After landing | am cleared to
stand B1 on the main apron and soon
shutdown to await the handling folks. After
about 20 minutes they arrive and shortly
thereafter a huge bus shows up to take me
to immigration. My passport is stamped,
and we head back in the same bus to the
plane which | then taxi to Executive Jet's
ramp for parking. They organise a taxi
which  quickly speeds me to the
Commodore Hotel in the waterfront area.
The weather is great, and | have a fantastic
view of Table Mountain from my hotel
window.

So, the journey South is complete, and |
will spend the next 10 days exploring South
Africa. Monday its to Stellenbosch airfield
for the 50-hour check then it's VFR flying
along the coast and into the game
reserves. The weather is ideal 29 C and
clear blue skies. For the statisticians

amongst you, total distance to Cape Town
from White Waltham was 6,942 nm with at
total airborne time of 51 hours 5 minutes
for an average speed of 135.9kts.

Table Mountain from the Commodore Hotel
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Shipping & Airlines

by Peter Greenyer

| first became involved with Biggin Hill
based Shipping & Airlines as a private pilot
customer way back in 1988 - my first
impressions were of an aviator friendly
hangar with an odd name where the staff
went out of their way to make strangers
welcome - a company ethos maintained
then as now under the leadership of our
long serving hangar manager Tony
Habgood. Up until that point in time | had
never had any ambition to own an
aeroplane let alone an aircraft collection
and | have often wondered how it came to
be - well here’s how.

| learnt to fly at Southend and considered
myself to be a reasonably balanced
individual with an expensive habit. Flying
for me then represented hiring a club
PA23 Apache and having fun touring the
UK and Europe - leaving the complexities
of aircraft ownership to other more
experienced types. Unfortunately for me,
the poor old Apache went permanently u/s
and the search was on for a replacement
- one was quickly located at the famous
Kent Airfield of Biggin Hill.

., Richard Elles -
the man who
really started
the story —
expert multi
engine pilot
also a master
of stick and
rudder flying.

Early days at Biggin Hill

My check
out on the
Biggin based PA23

was carried out by one Richard Elles, a
great Biggin Hill aviation personality and
freelance instructor and, although | didn’t
realise at the time, a huge influence on
the future direction of my growing aviation
habit. It was Richard who insisted on a
standard of flying accuracy and aircraft
handling way above my existing ones and
which  would ultimately pay huge
dividends when handling a real-life engine
failure whilst flying IMC inside Russian
airspace - but that’s another story for
another day.

As the years passed | became an ever
more frequent visitor to the Shipping &
Airlines hangar at Biggin Hill - and as |
passed through | could only wonder at the
maghnificent vintage aeroplanes which
always seemed to hide at the back of the
hangar. It was that man again - Richard
Elles who one day asked me "have you
ever considered tail dragging?". A
statement which found me shortly
thereafter sitting in a little Piper Cub L4
owned by the hangar, having my first
instruction in a very different and
challenging path in aviation.

| considered myself by then to be a
reasonably  proficient light aircraft
aeroplane driver - this was all to change
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as | was reduced to a quivering sweating
mass by this small but seemingly
uncontrollable beast that | was now trying
without success to control. The Cub is a
great taildragger trainer and with time,
patience and quite some bravery Richard
Elles slowly coaxed me towards an
adequate standard in the seemingly
impossible and black art of tail dragging.
Then one day it just happened - a genuine
light bulb moment - my hands and feet
got together with my brain a little further
behind and | soloed the Piper Cub - a
fantastic moment.

We are still using the same Piper L4 Cub
to this day to convert nosewheel pilots
into tail dragger folk and for me, it
remains one of the very best things | do
with my time to get someone with no tail
dragging experience checked out and
away on a new aviation path. The joys of
flying a taildragger over the Kent
countryside and being able to smell the
cut grass are second to none and | believe
should be on every pilot's aviation list of
must do’s.

Over the next couple of years Tony
Habgood introduced me into the delights
of the vintage aircraft collection owned by
the hangar which at that stage was owned
by ex-barrister and aviator - Michael
Dunkerly, who although rarely present,
nevertheless very graciously allowed me
to fly the hangar's aircraft collection under
Tony Habgood'’s supervision. We started

with the Rearwin Sportster - a 1936 high
wing monoplane similar in appearance to
a large Cub and not too difficult to fly. This
machine was great fun to fly - the
challenge was to keep the beast in
balance as its rudder is oversized and this
kept my feet dancing the whole time.

1936 Rearwin sportster — rebuilt by the
team at shipping and airlines

So everything was just about aviation
perfect - | had access to a well-equipped
if venerable twin for touring and two
taildraggers for fun flying whenever the
weather gods played ball. In those days
we had few flying restrictions at Biggin
and a cross runway to boot! We needed
no excuse to wheel an old machine out of
the hangar and go for a bumble before
retiring to Joe's (one of the most infamous
of the seven bars which then existed at
the airfield - sadly all now gone) for some
refreshments and to hear the latest
aviation tails from the inmates of the
time.
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Sadly, no such perfect state of affairs lasts
forever and so it was to be for me. A
moment of stark reality came for me when
in 1994 Michael Dunkerly announced
that he intended to sell the, by now,
beloved Cub. Michael had not reached
the exalted position of barrister without
some smarts - and we quickly settled on a
solution - | would buy a half share in the
Cub and save it from disposal! Finally, my
long-held principle that aircraft ownership
made no financial sense was broken in
pieces by my aviation love of an aeroplane
that | was not prepared to be parted from
- a stronger man would have instantly
sought the assistance of a mental health
professionals, but the fix was in and ever
after | could not return to my previous
happy state of gentleman hirer and
non-owner.

At about the same time | was busy
struggling through the instrument rating
course with  Bournemouth based SFT
flying Aztec’s — when my much loved
Apache “JU” decamped to live at
Andrewsfield. Not an impossible distance
but a painful drive if undertaken on a
regular basis. So, once again the hunt
was on for another replacement twin to
exercise the privilege of my brand new IR .

PA39 twin comanche — a great touring
twin with range and economy second
to none in its class

At this point, | had the good fortune to
meet one John Keates - a famous heart
surgeon who owned a very beautiful PA39
Twin Comanche. Joint ownership followed
shortly afterwards and as a bonus, | had
also found a fellow instrument rated
touring pilot who was single and enjoyed
life and travelling to the fullest extent.

So a perfect aviation partner had been
found -so now my aircraft ownership
count was only two shares — not too bad!.

After | had convinced John Keates to
move the PA39 to the care of Shipping &
Airlines | felt | had averted aviation
disaster on both tail-dragging and touring
twin fronts and come out fairly unscathed
if a little financially diminished

Over the next few years, | continued my
aviation journey by becoming acquainted
with the remainder of the Shipping &
Airlines fleet of vintage aircraft - including
the beautiful and unique Civilian Coupe -
built in 1931 and so easy to fly - with its
105HP Armstrong Siddeley Genet Major
engine giving her a remarkable turn of
speed. We didn’t know it then but part of
her secret was an internal gear driven
supercharger - this we would find out
about later following an engine failure and
a forced landing incident.

This aeroplane we believe to have been
the first side by side configuration light
aircraft registered in the UK and we have
extensive records of her history before
WW2 when she toured Europe — many of
her hand written journey log pages
contain custom stamps from many far
away airports some of which sadly no
longer exist.

She avoided being impressed into the RAF
for WW2 by being hidden away by her
then owners above a shop in Wales and
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Civilian Coupe in company with her
sisters DH87 Hornet Moth G-AHBL
and Curtiss Wright Travel Air G-AAOK

there she remained until rediscovered in
the nineteen seventies and bought at
auction for restoration by another former
owner of Shipping and Airlines — Phillip
Mann.

| also discovered the delights of learning
to fly the beautiful and quirky Miles
Messenger - an aircraft without doubt
possessed of the worst ground handling
characteristics | had come across to date!
Like all Messengers, Victor Zulu, despite
her three rudders had no directional
control below 28mph except for her very
venerable cable operated brakes -
overuse of these repaying the hapless
driver with complete disappearance of
same at the most vital moment.
Crosswind landings were a real challenge
- but of course, like any precocious and
beautiful women it only deepened our
enchantment with her and she became a
firm favourite. Sadly, it was in this
machine in which | would many years later
have a take-off accident entirely caused
by my own stupidity that has brought
about a long-term rebuild of the aircraft
and severely dented my aviation pride.

1944 Miles Messenger — lovely to fly but
very bad manners on the ground and in a
cross wind from the right hand side. This
may be the only genuine military
messenger still extant — although she saw
no military service — three fins but still
hopeless directional control!!

We had now arrive at the late nineties and
after many happy hours of flying at Biggin
- Michael Dunkerly announced his wish to
sell the entire business of Shipping &
Airlines to the highest bidder. My mind
went into overdrive - perhaps it would be
sold to some commercially orientated
outfit who would be unfriendly and we
would lose our old machines and our
aviation home - something had to be
donel!

| approached the owner and came away
somewhat dejected that the asking price
was well beyond my means. However, with
the help of Messer’'s Dunkerly and John
Keats a deal was done that found us three
as business partners. This lasted for a
short while but over the next few years |
bought the partners out to become the
sole owner of the company.
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As with all businesses the heart of the
Shipping & Airlines enterprise was and is
the staff. Our long serving and loyal team
consist of our hangar manager - Tony
Habgood a fellow aviator and engineer,
our chief engineer Chris Bond - a man
with encyclopaedic knowledge of light
aircraft, Gary Duncan - an engineer who is
an artist with pieces of wood and fabric,
and our other two equally talented
engineers - David and Dick who have
more recently joined our team.

In between looking after our really great
band of customer's aeroplanes the team
maintains the Shipping fleet of vintage
aircraft. At that stage Shipping & Airlines
also owned an aircraft project which had
lain untouched at the back of the hangar
for many years - a 1931 Curtis Wright
Travel Air biplane. | was keen to see this
fly and if this meant a bit of arm twisting

and some cash - what could be the harm?

So, it was that over the next five years our
team tracked down the engine at the
repairers and rebuild the machine from a
bare frame, reinventing most of the wings
and tail plane until on one bitterly cold
February afternoon in 2005 | took her

1944 Miles Messenger — lovely to fly but very

bad manners on the ground and in a cross

wind from the right hand side. This may be the
only genuine military messenger still extant —

although she saw no military service — three
fins but still hopeless directional control!!

A very full Hangar at
Shipping & Airlines — Biggin Hill.

flying again for the first time in many
years. It was a great moment to bring an
aircraft back to life but for me, it was also
an education in just how much work and
time is involved in such a project.

During the long 10 year restoration — at last
we have an engine complete and running.

£ 4 __;'."' - - '"' s
1931 Curtiss Wright Travel Air
Post restoration - 2005
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Sadly, nothing stays the same forever and
my long-term aviation friend and partner
in the Twin Comanche John Keates got
married and decided to stop flying - so
after a few more twin flying partner
changes that didn't work long term |
became the sole owner of the PA39 twin.
The good news is that by this stage | had
also been introduced into a great touring
aviation club - the International
Comanche Society - a type club that really
likes to travel. With this great group of
aviation enthusiasts, we have made flying
visits all over Europe - travelling as far
afield as Russia, North Africa and even
across the Atlantic to Canada. All great
fun and definitely the type of flying the
twin Comanche was made for.

In the meantime, we had also joined the
prestigious Moth Club - which was
somewhat odd as we didn’t own one at
that stage! They were all very kind and

[ .
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invited our Miles Messenger with its de
Havilland engine along as an honorary
moth to their wonderful gatherings of
magnificent machines, we tried to repay
their kindness by providing charity rides in
the Messenger which we hope made
some tiny contribution to their overall
SUCCESS.

It was at one of these meetings that we
first came across that massive aviation
personality, engineer and talented aviator
- Henry Labouchere and more importantly
one of the machines he had in his care -
the DH90 DE Havilland Dragonfly - they
say beauty is in the eye of the beholder
but | would defy any aviation minded
person not to be taken by the lines and
presence of this lady - she is simply
stunning

It was Henry who sold me our first proper
Moth - he convinced myself and Tony to
travel up to his emporium in Norfolk to

uchere "L“'ﬂﬂ'h.
n Amefican actor person' I
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1935 DH87B Hornet Moth
Uur first real moth

view a little Hornet Moth he just happened
to have for sale. | flew up with my leg in
plaster (another story) and had a
hair-raising Hornet test flight with Henry
driving chasing rabbits by air! Needless to
say, we brought the little Hornet Moth
home and so our vintage collection had
now grown to seven aircraft - why did we
need another aircraft you may ask? Well,
all | can say is she needed a proper home,
she is awfully British and we were able at
last to attend Moth club rallies with our
own Moth and our heads up!

We had a whole lot of fun flying the Hornet
and after a few more years Henry
obviously decided that we were just about
competent aviators because he
approached me with the news that the
DH90 Dragonfly that he maintained from
Sir Torquil Norman, was to be sold and an
American collector had already offered a
substantial sum!

| never ever considered owning such a
glorious and beautiful machine and |
simply could not let such a part of our
flying heritage be taken from us. She
arrived at our hangar in 2014 and has
remained the star of our little collection
ever since.

1937 DH90 - De Havilland Dragonfly -
one of two surviving examples still flying

We have christened her the “Duchess”
because she is very aristocratic, she
doesn’t come out very often and when
she does she doesn’'t spend her own
money! She is an absolute joy to fly and
it is difficult not to feel a little bit of
personal pride in being part of the current
chapter in her very long aviation career.

All aeroplanes need support and | have
already mentioned our engineering team.
However, we are also extremely fortunate
to have a loyal group of friends who assist
with operating the aircraft - including all
the many mundane tasks of cleaning and
ground handling which are absolutely
essential to presenting them in top
condition to their many admirers.

Amongst the many are two that stand out
- Carl Ward - our webmaster and chief
scribe, talented photographer and loyal
friend of the collection who works
constantly on keeping their appearance in
order and also Graham “The Hat” Playford
who is constantly present in all weathers
to assist with the fettling of the machines
- thank you both.

You will be pleased to know that | am
close to the end of these ramblings but
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before | leave you in peace | must
mention the very latest vintage lady who
has come to stay with us only this past
year. The Miles Falcon G-AEEG is another
almost unique British aircraft which its
present owner had decided to part with to
a foreign collector- and well you know how
this goes. | just couldn’t let it happen and
we are all very pleased to have her.

1935 Miles Falcon — lovely to fly and
lots of history.

The Falcon is lovely to fly and she attracts
lots of deserved attention wherever she
goes. She has also come to us with a very
extensive library of documents regarding
her very interesting life - all courtesy of
Peter Holloway who decided they
belonged with the aircraft.

We do get a number of visitors to the
hangar who are always welcome -
however, we were recently very pleased to
host a hangar visit from the illustrious
Honourable Company all courtesy of
liveryman Graham Powell in collusion with
the airports marketing manager - Andy
Patsalides.

We have made it to 2018 with our
collection of eight vintage aircraft - and
what of the future? Biggin Hill is a very
different place these days and we have to
work quite hard to fit our operations into
the increasingly busy infrastructure of jet
dominated aircraft movements. However,
with the goodwill of all concerned we are
still having fun and my personal ambition
is to get our Miles Messenger flying once
more so that we have the complete fleet
serviceable at one time - it has happened
in the past but it was much smaller then.

Visit our website wwwi.iffr.uk for application form

21



IFFR 2024 European Quickstep Flyaway

The European Quickstep, IFFR's 2024
“post-Convention flyaway” certainly lived
up to its name, visiting four countries in 9
days. The formula, combining the flyaway
with the Nordic and Benelux section
annual meetings proved popular and
successful. In  each location IFFR
members hosted those attending — 65
members and partners and 16 aircraft on
the entire flyaway, with a total of nearly
100, and 22 aircraft participating at some
stage.

Day 1 - Friday 5 July

The Quickstep started on the Friday
evening — but members had been
assembling in Copenhagen over the
previous couple of days. The 5 aircraft
flying VFR from the UK arrived at Roskilde
on the Thursday, to get ahead of the
“interesting” weather in Scandinavia on
Friday morning, and then spent Friday
morning exploring the nearby Viking
Longship centre. 13 more aircraft arrived
at Roskilde during the morning in time for
a light snack lunch, before being bussed
into Copenhagen.

By the evening the sun was shining as our
party of 80+ Quickstep and Nordic
Section guests boarded two glass topped
canal boats for a two and a half hour
evening cruise around the canals and
harbour of Copenhagen. We renewed old
acquaintances and made new ones as we
enjoyed welcome drinks and a tapas
supper. The statue of the Little Mermaid
was of course the “must see” highlight of
the tour.

Day 2 - Saturday 6 July

Split into groups (speaking different
languages), we were given a fascinating
walking tour around the old city centre —
learning about the popularity of the
modern Danish monarchy (especially the
recently abdicated Queen Margrethe), the
regular fires through the centuries (for a
long time the firefighters were paid in
beer!) and dodging the occasional passing
rain  shower. We arrived at the
Amelienborg Royal Palace in time to see
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the Changing of the Guard - slightly
subdued as the King and Queen were not
in residence then.

In the afternoon, we had time to explore
the city centre — window shopping in the
high class shops in Strgget or relaxing
over a cold drink beside the water in
Nyhavn. At 4pm the Nordic Section held
their Annual General Meeting at which
Lydia Banderby was appointed as the next
Nordic Section Leader and PWP Svend
Andersen, who had been our host for the
weekend in Copenhagen, was thanked for
leading the section over the past two
years. This was followed by the pilots’
briefing — stressing IFFR’s safety culture
and ensuring all were ready for the flying
soon to come.

Then it was on to the Gala Dinner, held in
Restaurant Pafuglen (Peacock) in the
Tivoli Gardens. A wonderful setting and a
maghnificent private room. After a drinks

reception, we enjoyed an excellent 3
course dinner with a fine selection of

wines to accompany it. And then the
highlights of the evening. George
Ritchie’s Presidency of IFFR ended with
the passing of the Presidential Chain of
Office to incoming President Mike
McFarlane who introduced himself and his
motto for his Presidency “Honour the
Past, Live in the Present, Envision the
Future”. Mike kindly presented PWP
George with a beautiful glass trophy of
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three hands supporting the global family
of IFFR, inscribed with “IFFR President
George Ritchie 2022-24” and his motto
of “Flying Good” and a picture of his
aircraft G-IFFR on the different faces as a
memento of his 2 years as leader.

In Nordic Section business, having
presented last year's winners, Erik and
Charlotta Rosenlaw with their award,
Svend announced this year’s winner of
the Nordic Aviation Trophy, Per Staff, a
founder member of IFFR Nordic Section
from Norway, who had shared with us how
this section came into being.

Day 3 - Sunday 7 July
Two programmes today.

The aviators were bussed back to Roskilde
to fly to Stauning on the west coast of
Denmark to visit the Danmarks
Flymuseum, Denmark’s leading aviation
museum. A beautifully clear day,
interspersed with the occasional heavy
shower, and a strong headwind from the
west, giving flight times of around 1 hour
30 to Stauning and not much over an
hour back! For some of our guests from
other parts of the world, this was their first
opportunity for GA flying in Europe. After
a hearty sandwich and cakes lunch, kindly
organized by one of Svend’s flying friends,

we were free to look around the collection
of over 50 Danish and foreign aircraft
including gliders, vintage aircraft, fighter
planes and helicopters from 1911-2000.

Those preferring the ground programme
today went by bus to Helsinggr — Elsinore
(not to be confused with Helsingborg,
Sweden, or Helsingfors  (Helsinki),
Finland). Here they visited Castle
Kronborg (the castle made famous by
Shakespeare in Hamlet) and were given a
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guided tour. Helsinggr is on the water’s
edge, from where one can look out across
the narrow strait to Sweden. After the
castle visit there was time to explore the
town or visit the new Marine Museum
before being bussed back to base in
Copenhagen.

We had our “farewell to Copenhagen”
dinner, which ended the Nordic Section
meeting, on the Sunday night in a
restaurant beside the water in Nyhavn.

Day 4 - Monday 8 July

Today we moved on to Flensburg,
Germany, our second country, and team
IFFR Germany / Austria, led by Section
Leader Fritz Breitenthaler took over. By
now, the showers of the last couple of
days had passed, and it was another great
day for flying. As the flying time, going
direct, would be less than for the bus, the
pilots had a scenic detour, initially heading
south to make the short crossing of the
Baltic for a lunch break at the club airfield
at Ruegen. Here, another superb “snack

lunch” had been laid on by the local flying
club.

Meanwhile, the ground crew had their
own scenic journey west, “island hopping”
on the motorways to Odense. Here they
stopped to visit the house of the great
Danish  storyteller Hans  Christian
Andersen. Their guided tour took them
through the pretty old town where HCA's
house is located and on to the modern
and fascinating museum behind it where
his life story — and his “fairytale” stories
are brought to life. Then it was back on
the bus for a sandwich lunch and on to
Flensburg.

This is a particularly scenic part of Europe
for flying and after lunch, on leaving
Ruegen, the pilots had the choice of flying
along the north German coast to
Flensburg, or a slightly more direct route
back over some of the Danish islands. On
arrival in Flensburg, we were greeted by
Ulrich Starke, our IFFR Germany / Austria
host for this part of the tour, for whom
Flensburg is home.
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By 5.15pm we had all assembled
together at our hotel in time to start our
guided tour of central Flensburg, a very
pretty city with a strong seafaring and
merchant trading past. Very thoughtfully,
the tour included a stop at the Braasch
Rum Factory — a chance to rest weary legs
as we sampled a variety of Braasch rums
— and rum chocolate. They were so000
good that the shop did a roaring trade
afterwards.

We returned to our Alte Post (site of the
old post office) hotel for our buffet dinner
together.

Day 5 - Tuesday 9 July

A busy day, all together on the ground
exploring Flensburg and the surrounding

region. Our first stop was the
PHANOMENTA Science Exhibition. We
entered as 62 adults and 3 kids, slightly
suspicious of another museum. But this
is a superb “hands on” experience, SO
cleverly done and so engaging that we
nearly had to be dragged out, as 65 happy
“big kids”, an hour or so later.

We then had a short bus ride south to the

impressive  Gottorf island castle in
Schleswig-Holstein. Here we visited the
the Landesmuseum and were given a
guided tour of the Nydam Boat — an
ancient Viking long ship and saw the Bog
Bodies found in the nearby peat soil
which, while looking gruesome, are so
well preserved that each one can tell its
own story. Astonishing, given that these
individuals lived over 2,300 years ago!
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After a delicious “light” — 3 course — lunch
in the castle, it was time to head on to the

nearby Haithabu Museum. This
showcases life in the region over the last
couple of thousand years, (of which the
Vikings are only a small part). There was
then time to make the 10 minute walk to
see the reconstructed Viking village on the
shores of the water and to see some of
the craftsmen plying their trades.

L 1j
ks

return to

after our
Flensburg, we all enjoyed another fine 3
course dinner in “Im Alten Speicher”, a
wonderful old restaurant just around the
corner from our hotel.

In the evening,

Day 6 - Wednesday 10 July

Time to say farewell to Flensburg. The
pilots were dropped off at the airport and
the bus set off for Groningen,
Netherlands.  The unsettled weather,
which had changed repeatedly, continued
this morning. We had also been notified of
a “pop up” restricted area covering the

width of the land area just south of
Flensburg, in which the German Air Force
was going to be conducting exercises that
morning and afternoon.  There would
however be a two-hour window for the Air
Force to have an early lunch when it would
be possible to cross this area. The
morning weather was not VFR, but by the
second hour of the lunch break, the front
had moved north taking with it the rain
and low clouds, leaving generally sunny
conditions.

The plan had been to fly to Wilhelmshaven
for lunch and then on to Groningen after
lunch. However, after the weather delay in
the morning, and with a risk of thundery
showers moving into Groningen in the
afternoon, many of the aircraft decided to
fly directly to Groningen. A handful of
planes did make the stop at
Wilhelmshaven where they were treated to
a delightful lunchtime barbecue organized
by members of the local Rotary Club.
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On arrival in Groningen, Maurice Tax, from
the Dutch part of IFFR Benelux took over
as host. Unbeknownst to us when we
planned the flyaway, this was the evening
of the UEFA European Football
Championship semi-final match in which
the Netherlands was playing England.
Groningen is a student city, the Dutch are
always proud to wear orange to support
their country, and so on a warm summer’s
evening, it seemed the entire population
of the city was crammed into the bars and
cafes to watch the match, turning the
entire city orange.

Our restaurant for the evening, the Three
Sisters, overlooked one of the city’s main
squares. With nearly 70 of us to feed in
our room, and nearly 900 covers to deal
with in the group of restaurants in the
block, this was not the night for the power
to fail in the kitchens! But fail it did. And
with national pride at stake, it was not a
night to be calling out an emergency
electrician. Maurice, an electrical
engineer himself, tried to assist to fix it
while the chefs sought to plan a cold
meal. In the end the situation was

rescued when Maurice ordered in pizzas
for us alll An impromptu resolution — but
the pizzas were good, no-one left hungry —
and the Brits kept a low profile after the
final whistle, with England having beaten
the Netherlands 2:1!

Day 7 - Thursday 11 July

After several days of travelling, some of
the party decided to stay and explore the
city centre. The remaining group again
split into two. The pilots and passengers
took short scenic flights to the coast and
past some of the Friesian islands before
landing on Borkum, one of the larger
islands. The remainder were taken by bus
to the ferry terminal at Eemshaven for a
45 minute ride out to Borkum by boat. On
arrival, the boat people boarded the little
touristic train that makes the short
journey to the town centre. This was a
day for exploring on your own. Some hired
bikes to explore the island, some went to
the beach and swam, and some just
relaxed and enjoyed a leisurely lunch in
town.

By mid-afternoon, it was time to make the
journey back to Groningen. Having
discovered the ferry would not be running
that afternoon, we put in place Plan B: an
airlift back to the mainland. Fortunately
there were enough free spaces in the
planes to make this work. It would have
been only one trip for each pilot, but PWP
George (who had had to stay behind for a
business meeting in the morning)
discovered when he went out to
Groningen at lunchtime that he had a
minor technical issue with G-IFFR that
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three damsels in distress — the three first
ladies Sali, Caroline and Carina — Fritz
came to the rescue and made a second
trip out to collect them.

On our second evening in Groningen, we
ate together at De Branderij restaurant,
just around the corner from our hotel.

Day 8 - Friday 12 July

Time for the final leg of the flyaway, from
Groningen, to Brussels, Belgium. Sadly,
having kept the wrath of the weather gods
at bay all week so far, they had the final
throw of the dice, and chose this morning
to give us heavy rain and low clouds
starting only 50 or 60 miles west of
Groningen. Definitely not a day for flying
VFR in Belgium.

Sadly, but wisely, given the bad weather
was forecast to move Eastwards, our
Nordic contingent decided to head home
before the weather could catch up with
them. A couple of the German aircraft
were able to fly south to their home bases
in Germany, from where they could come
by car to join us in Brussels. For the rest
of us, it was time to get on the bus. The
further west we headed, the more we felt

prevented him from flying that day. With

glad to be down here wishing we were up
there, than up there wishing we were
down here.

IFFR Benelux Section Leader HKris de
Keyser, our co-host for the weekend with
Ingrid Witvrouwen, was also qualified to
drive the bus, so he and our driver for the
week, Brent, shared the driving, pushing
on to get us to Brussels Grimbergen
airfield in time for an only slightly late
lunch at the aeroclub. This marked the
start of the IFFR Benelux annual meeting,
and our numbers were added to by more
IFFR members from the Benelux section
and UK.

Another fine feast, washed down, for
many, by their first Belgian beer, and it
was soon time to head across to Brussels
airport for a private visit to the
headquarters of the Belgian Airforcelbe
Wing. Due to our late arrival, we missed
the personal welcome from the base
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commander, but nonetheless we were
treated to a fascinating behind the scenes
tour of the hanger where the 15e Wing's
Airbus A400M military transport aircraft
are kept and maintained. With pilots,
navigators and ground crew on hand, as
well as their PR man, to answer our
questions and let us see inside an A400,
including a visit to the flight deck, this was
a very special visit — but sorry, no photos
permitted. This rare privilege was thanks
to IFFR Benelux member Chris Goossens,
a senior member of the Belgian Air Force.

After a long day’s travelling, we were
pleased to be able to relax over dinner in
our hotel in the centre of Brussels. Those
who hadn’'t had enough exercise during
the day stretched their legs after dinner,
making the short walk down to the Grand
Place for a small digestif.

Day 9 - Saturday 13 July

Our final full day together. After breakfast,
it was back on the bus for a guided tour to
see the highlights of Brussels, with various
stops along the way.

These included the Atomium, built for
Brussels’ 1958 World’s Fair in the shape
of a giant iron atom, and now Brussel's

most iconic landmark and tourist

attraction.

The bus tour ended at Autoworld in the
Parc du Cinquantenaire, where we had
lunch in its Brasserie Bagnole. In the
afternoon, members had the choice of
visiting Autoworld, the National Car
Museum of Belgium, or the Aviation Hall,
forming part of the Royal Museum of
Armed Forces, right opposite.

Then it was back to the hotel in time to
meet our guides for a walking tour of the
city centre, taking in the most famous
sites of Brussels, including the Grand
Place and the Mannequin Pis bronze
sculpture of a small boy peeing into the
fountain. Nowadays, he can be dressed in
different costumes and there is a nearby
museum displaying all his past outfits.

Finally, it was time for the Grand Finale of
the flyaway, the Benelux Section Gala
Dinner, held in the ballroom of the
magnificent Hotel Amigo. Superb
sparkling wines and canapes preceded a
sumptuous dinner at which the fine wines
were flowing well. Speeches were kept
short, to allow the dancing to the live
band to begin. Truly a fine time had by all,
and a great way to end our Flyaway.
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Day 10 - Sunday 14 July

There were 20 of us who needed to get
back to Groningen to rescue our planes,
including the four British aircraft. Most
opted to take the train, routing via
Amsterdam. This arrived in Groningen
early afternoon, allowing us all to get
home before nightfall.

For those staying in Brussels, the Rotary
E-Club of Aviation organized a Barbecue
Lunch at the Grimbergen airfield, a rare
chance for E-Club members to get
together in person. The weather stayed
fine and a good time was had by all.

And so, as they say, all good things come
to an end. A week of great fellowship,
plenty of flying and a wonderfully diverse
array of venues and activities — all in the
true spirit of IFFR. Thanks go to the team
who worked so well together to make it all
happen, including Svend Andersen and
Roland Johnson from the Nordic Section,

........

Fritz Breitenthaler and his assistant
Constanze Remke, and Ulrich Starke from
the Germany / Austria Section, and
Maurice Tax, Ingrid Witvrouwen and Kris
de Keyser from the Benelux Section.
Thanks also to Christian Denke, who as
Safety Officer, ensured pilots were always
well briefed and that the weather
conditions for flying were in line with the
IFFR Guidelines, and to Ingo Neufert, our
photographer in chief.

We look forward to doing it all again in
North America next year, after the Rotary
International Convention in Calgary!

October 2024



Annual meeting In Leicester,

by Kevin Doyle

The third weekend of June saw another great
weekend of fellowship. This time we gathered
at the IFFR UK section weekend meeting
which brought UK & European Rotarians to the
middle of England.

Organisers Pam & Rodney Spokes with
Past Chairman Feroz Wadia

Organising committee led by Rodney & Pam
Spokes were blessed with fine weather, so
those flying in had decent weather for a
change. Some took the opportunity to arrive
on Thursday and take advantage of tours
around Leicester instead of Friday morning.
We all joined up at Leicester Aero Club who
had laid on a warm welcome and splendid
lunch. Leicester Aero Club provided a tour of
their hangars.

Friday night our Gala dinner was hosted in St
Martins House located next door to Leicester
Cathedral. A suitably splendid venue for the
occasion. Steve, from Leicester Aero Club,
furnished us with an interesting precis of the
100-year history of the flying club. With good
food and short speeches, the evening was a
great success reflecting the hard work put in
by those organising it.

Saturday morning, we embarked on a coach
for visits to The National Space centre and an
engineering heritage museum. Whilst ['ve

visited these venues previously, I'd spent so
much my time trying to keep control of ‘ankle
biters’, | didn’t realise what | had been
missing. So, a personal thank you for filling in
the gaps and I'm sure to be returning.

After the best packed lunch, I've ever had, we
were back to the city centre. Here we went
around an exhibition within the King Richard
the Third visitor centre. Followed by a quick
walk across the road for a guided tour and
explanation of historical background to the
laying of Richard’s tomb within Leicester
Cathedral.

Leicester then showed off it's food traditions
with what was described as: A Curry evening
at a local venue. However, the description
didn’t do it justice. This wasn’'t just your
normal venue. Rodney & Pam had found us a
restaurant where you could help yourself to
Indian, Asian & ltalian foods. All were well
and truly fed. Some were seen sneaking back
to the counters for numerous visits — just to
have a taste!

Sunday was the normal rounds of departures
and goodbyes after a splendid weekend of
aviation, humour, and fellowship. Rodney and
Pam organised not only a splendid IFFR
meeting but also showed off their home city
of which they are justifiably proud.
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TIMES OBITUARY

Pilot whose flight scheme helped
emergency landings, Entrepreneurial
photographer and pilot who imported
high-end cameras to Britain.

Wednesday June 19 2024, 12.0lam,
The Times

Charles Strasser came to England aged
11 to escape Hitler's aggression. Despite
not speaking a word of English initially, he
was top of his class after six months

JERSEY EVENING POST

In the fierce winter of 1947, Charles
Strasser was sent to the moorlands near
Leek in Staffordshire to photograph an
RAF food drop. The Halifax bomber
circled, then crashed into the snow. The
petrol tanks exploded, killing the pilot and
all eight passengers.

Suddenly, the 19-year-old Strasser was at
the centre of a national news story. His
pictures of the wreckage made every front
page. His employer, John Martin, owner
of a Stoke-on-Trent photography shop,
earned £200 (£10,000 in modern
money) from selling the reels of film,
which he split 50-50 with his young
assistant.

“The pilot should have known by his
altimeter where he was,” said Strasser,
later a proficient flyer, “but you lose the
contours when it's all white. He must
have been flying visually and flown right
into the ground.”

Charles Strasser OBE

memoir was

Charles Strasser’s
published in 2007

Tragically, the flight was unnecessary.
The BBC had said villagers were starving
because they had been cut off by the
heavy snow. However, the night before
the plane was due, Strasser stayed in a
local pub, the Jervis Arms. In the
morning the landlord asked what he
wanted for breakfast. “l thought you
were starving,” Strasser said. “No,” the
landlord replied, “someone at the BBC

) RIS
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must have invented that. Anyone who
knows moorlands people would know
that we always have a year’s supply.”

For 30 years the entrepreneurial,
pugnacious Strasser was at the heart of
Britain’s growing interest in the then
novel hobby of photography, specialising
in importing high-end cameras from
Germany and then Japan.

After the Second World War, the Labour
government tried to kick-start a UK
camera manufacturing industry by
imposing import quotas and duties and
giving British firms German patents. But,
with rare exceptions, few succeeded.

“Once import restrictions were lifted,”
said Strasser, “and the German industry
started again, they were making
cameras from new designs. Later, the
same thing would happen to the
Germans when the Japanese came.”

Within a few years of starting on his own,
Strasser was wholesaling a wide range of
mainly foreign photographic equipment,
expanding to include suppliers from
Japan in 1957. By then he had moved
out of retailing, moving the main
operation to London.

His company Photopia was floated on
the stockmarket in 1962, and in 1977
Strasser accepted a takeover offer from
Central & Sheerwood, an investment
group. Johnsons Photopia, as it was later
known, was bought by the management
in 2006. As the public deserted film for
digital photos, 12 years later the firm
went into administration.

In 1997, Strasser, a keen pilot, was
responsible for the so-called Strasser
Scheme whereby UK airports waive
landing fees for any planes in difficulty.
The Civil Aviation Authority had published

a review of fatal accidents, finding that
some accidents could have been
avoided if private planes had made
emergency landings — but pilots had
been deterred by airport landing charges
and tried to land in fields, often with fatal
results.

Strasser contacted more than 200
airport managers to allay the widespread
fear that pilots would claim an
emergency merely to dodge paying. ‘At
first it was hard going to persuade
airports to join,” he said. “After the first
year | had only got 66 out of the
potential 213.” But now 98 per cent
belong to the scheme.

Charles Gad Strasser was born in 1927
in the Beit Alfa kibbutz, in Palestine (now
Israel), the only son of Hans Strasser, a
Czech blacksmith, and Hanna (née
Gottlieb), a cook from Hanover,
Germany. When Charles was four
months old, his parents became
disillusioned with kibbutz life and
returned to what was then
Czechoslovakia (now Czech Republic),
living in Teplice in the north of the
country, near the German border.

Hans became a bank clerk and then a
pottery manager, exporting to the UK.
Charles went to elementary school, skied
and attended summer camp.

After Hitler threatened to invade, the
family moved to Prague. So when
Charles was 11, Hans and Hanna sent
him to England on Sir Nicholas Winton’s
Kindertransport.

He was adopted happily by Gilbert and
Gladys Heywood, who lived in a large
house in Bury, Lancashire. Arriving
without a word of English, within six
months he was top of the class. He was
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sent to Bury Grammar School, which
insisted on uniforms and cricket. When
Charles’s parents escaped to Britain, he
joined them and Hans got a job with a
Stoke-on-Trent pottery.

After Hanley High School, Charles moved
to the nearby Burslem junior technical
school, where he studied woodwork,
metalwork, draughtsmanship and
technical drawing, walking a mile to and
from home each day.

He was a competitive boy scout,
collecting an armful of proficiency
badges and becoming troop leader. “For
many years | held the long-distance
swimming record,” he said.

After a brief spell drawing plans for
Victoria Heating and Ventilating, Strasser
read civil engineering at University
College London (UCL), which had been
evacuated to Swansea in a fruitless
attempt to avoid the Luftwaffe.

A year into the course, aged 17, he
volunteered for the British Army’s 1st
Czechoslovak Independent Armoured
Brigade. A few months after D-Day, his
unit was shipped to Dunkirk to contain
the German enclave there until the end
of the war.

When he was demobilised Strasser was
too impatient to complete his UCL
degree so, building on an interest in
cameras, he became a sales assistant in
the Stoke photography shop that sent
him to the plane crash.

He then set up on his own, taking
wedding photographs and  selling
cameras and film as North Staffordshire
Photographic Services.

In 1948 he met Maureen Lees, personal
assistant to the director of the British
Ceramic Research Association, who was

taking the money on the door of a Co-op
youth club dance in Stoke.

They married the following year and had
two daughters, Suzanne and Dianne,
who became expert skiers on holidays to
Austria and Switzerland. The family paid
a sentimental visit to Israel to see
Strasser’s childhood kibbutz. Suzanne
became a teacher in Jersey and Dianne
a company lawyer. Maureen died of
complications from Alzheimer’s in 1992.

While still running Photopia in 1974,
Strasser volunteered for St John
Ambulance in his Skymaster 337 plane.
He wusually delivered human kidneys
because of their limited life, then only six
to eight hours after they had left a donor.
For this work Strasser was appointed
OBE in 2000.

He was obliged to stop five years later,
after crashing near Southampton,
thanks partly to misleading weather
reports and a ship in the nearby docks
broadcasting on the same frequency. “It
was a miracle my co-pilot and |
survived,” said Strasser, who was found
by the official report to have been
suffering from “a significant degree of
fatigue”.

In 2007 he published a memoir, From
Refugee to OBE. He maintained an
entrepreneur’s faith in the power of
taking chances. “I believe that we are all
given a conveyor belt which is constantly
moving in front of us with parcels of
opportunity on it,” he said. “Our success
is determined by our ability to choose the
right ones. But if something isn’t logjcal
or reasonable then challenge it,
especially if it comes from a bureaucrat.”

Charles Strasser OBE, businessman,
was born on April 23, 1927. He died
on June 10, 2024, aged 97
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From Angus Clark

The phrase "Larger than Life” might have
been coined for Charles Strasser. He had
such a strong presence wherever he went
and in whatever he did.

As he had led such a full life there is so
much to say about him. The title of his
autobiography “From Refugee to OBE”
sums him up. | will, however, concentrate
particularly on his service to Rotary and
the International Fellowship of Flying
Rotarians

He was a proud and committed Rotarian.
In 1964 he joined the Rotary Club of
Newcastle-under-Lyme in Staffordshire.
On moving to the Channel Islands in
1980 he became a member of the Rotary
Club of Jersey. He was also associated
with four other Rotary Clubs stretching
from Znojmo in the Czech Republic to
Marco Island in Florida.

He joined IFFR In the 1970s and in 1986
he was elected World President of the
Fellowship. He was the first Non-US
member of IFFR to receive this honour. In
the same year, he was awarded a Paul
Harris Fellowship in recognition of his
work in establishing the German Section
of IFFR. Throughout his almost 50 years
as an IFFR member, he was a most
dedicated and thoughtful contributor to
discussions about the future direction of
the Fellowship

Probably the highlight of Charles’s
dedication to IFFR and the land of his
birth was the Prague weekend he
organised in 2012. With great pride, he
led almost 100 IFFR members and
friends around the capital city of the land
of his birth. It was an all-embracing
weekend starting with the seat of
government at Prague Castle. Inevitably,
in the city's heart, we walked across the
medieval stone-arched Charles Bridge!

Charles served in the Czech army in the
latter phase of World War Il. At the end of
the War, he worked with the War Crimes
Tribunal in Nuremberg. Among my many
abiding memories is of Charles taking my
wife, Alisma, and me around the War
Crimes Court Room there. Such was his
recall, as we walked through the court
room, he told our guide “There used to
be a door there.” Sure enough, the guide
confirmed his recall was correct! It was
during his time in Nuremberg he
developed his passion for photography
which was to dominate his commercial
life. In the evenings in Nuremberg, he
would spend time with the US forces
photographic section. There he learned
about the art and science from the sharp
end. The rest is history!

As a pilot Charles lived by the Rotary
motto “Service Above Self”. In 1973 he
began to serve the St John Ambulance
as a pilot transporting human organs for
transplant operations. He played a major
role in the UK Aircraft Owners and Pilots
Association. There he created the
Strasser Scheme which allowed free
landings across the UK when the pilot
had declared an emergency. This
included military airfields. It was and is a
major contribution to UK air safety.

In the Birthday Honours list of June
2000 Charles was awarded the OBE. A
fitting recognition for many years of
service.

Angus Clark

June 2024
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From George Ritchie

Charles’s funeral was held on Monday
afternoon at St Martin’s Parish Church, not
far from Charles’ home. Around 150
attended, representing all aspects of
Charles’ life. | am not sure if it was visible
on the video, but on Charles’ coffin, in
addition to the flowers, was his favourite cap
from his collection of 100 — his IFFR cap.

Memories of Charles were provided as
follows:

* The Company Man - by Tim Knight
* The Rotarian — by Allan Smith

* The War Veteran — by Her Excellency
Mrs. Marie Chatardova, Ambassador of
the Czech Republic to the United
Kingdom and its Dependencies

* The Family Man — by Charles’ daughter
Dianne Mousley.

It was a worthy tribute, but perhaps the
most moving and memorable part was the
Honour Guard from the Czech Army who
paid Charles a full military tribute as they
carried his coffin from the church to the
churchyard for a private family burial.

The service was followed by a “Celebration
of Life” at the Hotel de France in St. Helier,
the capital of Jersey. Of course, the finger
buffet provided included a “Charles Strasser
Memorial Ice-Cream”.

Dianne Mousley had asked that | be the MC
at the Celebration of Life and that | propose
the toast to him. This | did, in true Charles
style, with tie removed and IFFR cap on
head — reading a poem that had been
written for the occasion by none other than
past IFFR member Herman Hassinger at
some stage prior to his passing in 2012.
You can click on the picture to read it. We
can perhaps be thankful for all the
additional years Charles had before the
poem had finally to see the light of day.

All in all, it was a fitting send off for a
wonderful man. And for me it was a
particular pleasure and honour to be able
to propose the toast to Charles: a personal
thank you, in true circle of life style, after
Charles had given the IFFR eulogy at my
father’s Service of Remembrance in 2008.
| also had the pleasure of meeting several
former IFFR  members from Jersey,
including one that my parents had stayed
with in Jersey, and others that had flown
with Charles on European flyaways.

On Tuesday, Caroline and | returned to the
church to pay our respects where Charles
has been laid to rest. We then spent the
day exploring the rest of the island before
returning home in the evening. | attach
below a few photos of Jersey, to give you a
flavour of the beautiful island that Charles
had made his home on his retirement.

Finally, Her Excellency the Ambassador
mentioned in her address that she had met
Charles last year while filming a Czech TV
series, “Children of Heroes”. In Charles’
case she was meeting a real live hero. If
you have a few minutes to spare, you can
watch the fascinating interview Charles had
with the Ambassador by clicking on the
Children of Heroes picture.

The
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South Wales Air museum visit

by David Sibthorp

St Athans Fly-in & Museum visit — 27th July 2024

| was determined this year to get to some of
the fly-ins organised by the IFFR, | had only
managed a couple over the years. IOW was
moved by a day because of the rain,
Skegness cancelled because of weather,
likewise, Perth needed at least 2 days away
and Leicester clashed with a family event.
So St Athan it was until | found out my
aircraft was not available!! Luckily George
came to the rescue and picked me up at
Enstone on the way past from Duxford.
Sorted!

Besides a little wiggle around Brize it is a
straight route straight to the TV mast north
of ST Athan and in a short time we were
positioning for finals for the St. Athan 1+
mile runway. Unfortunately, only 8 of us
made it because of various problems but for
those who did make it, after a small hiccup
with the local taxi’'s the owner of kindly
dropped us at the front door of the museum.
He started the museum with a couple of
aircraft and rented a hanger on the
de-commissioned base. That was only a
few years ago and now the hanger is now
crammed with aircraft, parts of aircraft and
models. The very keen volunteers are
working hard not only to get the exhibits in
order but to get it up to museum status. But
before we absorbed ourselves in all the
displays, we were taken to the museum’s
café who served us up a very welcome cup
of tea and lunch. After eating we were
treated to a 2-hour private tour by 4 of the
volunteers who knowledge of all things
technical and flying were fantastic. They
knew every nut and bolt and the history of
each aircraft together with tales from their
involvement over the years. The enthusiasm
was overwhelming together with that
“service” wit one finds within the RAF.

We sat in the Phantom, were shown the
other exhibits and also taken out the back
where the general public do not usually go.
Looking around the inside of the Nimrod
and seeing how cramped some of the
places were, where the crew could spend
up to 12 hours plus on a sortie; they didn’t
make it comfortable like the modern
wide-bodied jets! | Fly a Grob 109 and | was
sad to see a dozen or so Grob’s, keys still in
place just sitting there, never to fly again.
Very sad.

A good day was was had by all and the
weather remained excellent throughout
although we passed a few storm cells on
the way home. Thanks to Mike Cromati
who arranged it all and unfortunately could
not be there.

. S
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IFFR RAF Club Christmas Lunch 2024

Don’t forget, our annual Lunch in the superb facility of the RAF Club in Piccadilly,
London takes place on 11th December. The IFFR(UK) Christmas lunch will once again

be held at the RAF Club, Piccadilly, London.

After gathering at noon for a drink’s reception in the Churchill Bar, our traditional
Christmas Lunch will be served at 1300hrs in the Sovereign’s Room on the first floor.

The International Fellowship of Flying Rotarians

(UK Section)
Chair/President Editor
Kevin Doyle Dr Tony Flinn
Chairman@iffr.uk Tonyflinn58@gmail.com
Treasurer Membership Secretary
Kevin Doyle Rodney Spokes
kevin@kd-insurance.co.uk membership@iffr.uk

Aviation Enthusiasts

If you enjoy this magazine, why not join our fellowship.
Full membership is open to all Rotarians.

Organised events are held throughout the flying season and valuable help is
on hand from members if it’s your first time anywhere.
Just visit our website for more information
www.iffr.uk

We look ﬁ?/wmml fo meeting you!

Disclaimer: The International Fellowship of Flying Rotarians is a group of Rotarians
dedicated to promoting aviation as an opportunity for fellowship and service.

IFFR (UK) Ltd Registered in England & Wales number 4977519 operates the UK Section of the International Fellowship
of Flying Rotarians in accordance with Rotary policy but is not an agency of, nor controlled by Rotary International



