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Review of 2004 Flying Safaris

Our program has been very busy this year which surprised us, as our strong currency should have deterred our guests or at least delayed them!  We have been running with many SELF-PILOT safaris, both guided and individual throughout the year.

We figure it must have something to do with folk just having given up on negative world events and deciding that their lives must carry on.  This is a good thing as there is little point in hanging about moping and waiting for something to happen.

The South African Odyssey and Rhino remain our most popular routes.   Most safaris have some vacancies and this situation is continually changing as folk join up or move their dates to another departure.    We have departures every month, throughout the year.

Let us know your DATES, thoughts and planning – it will help us to pencil you in even if you don’t make it this year.

Planning a Self-Pilot Flying Safari – time of the year

For planning purposes from a point of view of good VMC flying , the period 
1) October through March (northern hemisphere winter) best suits our southern routings - ie the "South African Odyssey" safaris and variants.  In a nutshell these circumnavigate South Africa and do not enter any other foreign countries.  Please see our webpage http://www.aerosafari.com/tours/odyssey.htm for more detailed information.

 

2) April through September best suits our northern routings of  "Rhino" and other shorter safaris. They venture into the high plateaux interior during the northern hemisphere spring, summer and fall.  They cross borders from South Africa into Botswana, Zambia and sometimes, Namibia.  Please see our webpage http://www.aerosafari.com/tours/rhino.htm for more detailed information.
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Both routings offer intensive sightseeing and activities of all kinds and many of our past guests have commented that it was like having three trips in one!  This is because there is so much packed into the program and itineraries.  Purely because of the extensive area of this region and that most folk don't have more than 2 weeks vacation, if doing the southern routings, you will miss a visit to the Victoria Falls - but it can be tagged on pre- or post-safari. Likewise with the northern routings, Cape Town and environs is left out, but likewise it can be added in - preferably prior for a few days.  

 

Don’t enjoy long flying legs???

The safaris are so arranged to offer the most to both the pilots and their non-pilot companions.  The flying is carefully planned but with short legs that are easy and interesting. The briefings involve all going along.  Mostly we stay at least 2 nights in destinations, flying every second day to the next destination.

 

Temperate weather

Contrary to expectations, Southern African weather is NOT equatorially hot and uncomfortable, but generally moderate to cool.  On warmer days, we are usually in air-conditioned accommodations or at least with effective ceiling fans.

 

Ideal tour commencement day is a Saturday for arrival in Johannesburg but can be other days also.  This allows a full two weeks including international longhauls, taking  only 10 working days vacation.

 

Make the decision

In order to sign up for the program, we request that you contact us or complete the Reservations Form (on the website) indicating the dates when you can take a tour.  We will then pencil you into our program and contact you to discuss and finalise suitable dates, what you might like to add onto the safari whilst you are in the area and let you have more information as required.  As soon as your deposit is received, we will confirm dates to you - until that time you are under no obligation at all.

 

Referrals

We very much recommend that you contact any of our past guests -  some are listed with contact details on the website, others we will gladly forward to you  ( http://www.aerosafari.com/pages/testimo.htm  ).

This will clarify many perceptions and bridge the gap between dreams and reality.  Other reading matter will be the numerous articles that have appeared in the media, as well as taking a look at referral websites of the region (also in our website on  http://www.aerosafari.com/pages/links.htm ), that will give you further research materials to pique your interest.

The product – expertise from locals

The primary difference between our business and that of our competition is our local ownership,  management and 18 years in the flying safari business.  This stands us in good stead in designing interesting itineraries that interface with myriad local aspects, meeting the local people and gaining local insight and knowledge as no foreigner can.

 

Your tour hosts
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Your hosts are Dave and Kitty Vanderspey, both home-grown South Africans of Dutch and English origin. Dave's late father started the South African Air Force back in 1921; with excellent connections at all levels they speak the local languages and have an in-depth and expert knowledge of the history, culture, economics and natural biodiversity of the countries and regions we visit. Besides being a pilot, Dave is also a guide and will complete your tour here with many surprising aspects and colourful experiences to take home. 

We guarantee your trip will exceed your expectations by a wide margin.

 

June 2004 Rhino Safari

When Joel Strickland contacted us in March it was after our meeting at the 2003 AOPA expo in Philly.  Joel was out for something more than just the regular safari – he had done some research, spoken to friends who had travelled here before and had a good idea of what he wanted – and was interested in mankind’s origins, our pioneering history and the great conflicts that occurred in the 17th through the 19th centuries in Southern Africa – a time of colonisation, conflict and breaking new ground.

Along with companions Joan and her two grandchildren Frankie and Ben, he arrived in Cape Town where we met them and then hosted them on a four day sightseeing trip to the winelands, the Cape Peninsula and the luxurious BushmansKloof reserve, host to ancient bushman paintings and rock art that has been beautifully preserved over the millennia.

As a genuine rocket scientist, Joel’s sharp mind focussed also on the materials we had sent him to prepare him for the validation excersize to enable them to fly a locally registered Cessna.

Upon their and others in the group’s arrival at our homebase near Johannesburg on the interior high veld region of South Africa, we immediately commenced briefings, airlaw and other details required to master prior to the checkride.  Next day whilst Joel and Tom Schaumberg (an ex-Military pilot) did their validation preparation and checkride their companions undertook a scenic tour of Soweto, the huge black township that sprang up during the goldrush of the 19th Century, and Lesedi cultural village, where four black tribes live in harmony and it is of great interest to see how they each deal with everyday tasks differently, have their own artforms, language and cultures.

Checkrides and paperwork completed, Monday was a day at leisure allowing time for some local shopping, and mental preparation for the exciting African flying days ahead.  We processed the paperwork and that evening at dinner, we handed out the brand new validations to the pilots.

An early start on Tuesday got the planes packed, last minute pilot shop purchases and refuelling done.  GPS co-ordinates were re-checked and a pre-flight briefing done on the tailfeathers of one of the airplanes.

At last we were cleared for a formation take-off and the group headed off to the north, passing over huge lakes and unpopulated areas, thick with bush.  Taking a route that was indirect, the guide airplane crew explained on the chat frequency the features below – open cast mining, local communities, farming operations, “look out for large herds of wildebeest” and “head to the right of that butte up ahead…….yes the one with the river on the right…”

This first leg of 2 ½ hours went by fast and pretty soon Tom was on final for the remote Limpopo Valley airstrip, over the border in Botswana.   A giraffe on the runway forced a go around much to the bemusement of the rest of the group.  After immigration formalities and getting used to the 100F midday heat, our group boarded the open 4 x 4 for the first of many such “gamedrives” through this 150 000 acre wildlife park.  Our first mission was to find the giraffe and pretty soon we had our first sighting of these magnificent and strange creatures, not 30 meters distant.  Then onwards and round the next corner of the rough track – elephant – a herd of 8 huge beasts nonchalantly grazing on the acacia and mopane bushes.  We watched them cross the track ahead of us, trunks swaying and ears lazily flapping, a cooling mechanism for their large bodies.
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At the camp a super buffet lunch awaited us under cool thatch. Time to relax before tea and preparations for the night drive.  We take along a warm parka for the expected chilly night air, grab binoculars, cameras and some refreshments and board our vehicle. Our ranger is a local Botswanan named Fish, and couldn’t be more inappropriately named.  Fish’s bush knowledge and -craft, together with Sam the tracker perched on the front of the 4 x 4, is incredible.  We are shown spoor of lion, the kudu they are tracking and amazingly, find the spoor further on in the arid soil.  Then we are told to be quiet and not to stand up. Lion are ahead and Fish wants us to keep still and silent. Sam comes aboard the vehicle as the front tracker seat is too exposed.  We slowly coast around some bushes, and THERE they are. Two magnificent male lions lying down, one seemingly sleeping, the other looking at us balefully.  Behind them are two females licking themselves more like your domestic cats.  Make no error, these are truly the Kings of the Jungle!  We gaze in awe at the raw power and grace of these totally wild animals, not 10 meters from us.  Our cameras record the event and after a while the group lazily gets up and saunters off. We follow on the vehicle at respectful distance.  The Lion group is getting ready for the night’s activity – these predators hunt in darkness.

[image: image5.jpg]



And so it goes on……….we see more elephant, warthogs scampering about, myriad impala antelope, wildebeest and zebra. It’s a smorgasbord of wildlife.  Baboons bark in tall trees overhead and colourful lilac breasted rollers perform an aerial ballet show seemingly just for us.

We return back to camp by around 7:30 pm, having seen the darkness light up with many eyes, some benign and others not.  After a brief cleanup , we gather around the open-sided bar and meet other guests at Mashatu Camp.  Lit up some 20 meters distant and 5 meters below us, is a waterhole about the size of two tennis courts. We see movement on the far side and the conversation hubbub dies in an instant as someone breathes “elephant!”.  The grey shapes emerge silently from background bush and they wade into the water, sucking up gallons of water and mud with their trunks and spraying the combination over their heads and backs. The youngsters cavort about, watched carefully by the matriarch.  No big bulls here, just cows and calves – “that’s normal” Fish tells us. “…The big bulls usually hang about on their own, or with another bull, joining the herds only to mate before heading off again to a solitary existence……”.

We sit down in the boma, a large circular enclosure of reeds, with a blazing log fire in the centre – our chairs and tables arranged so that we all face inward toward the fire.  The meal is superb with many choices – the wine, well enough said!    Later we are off to bed in sumptuous accommodations overlooking the bush and decorated in bush chique style.

Next morning we are all up at dawn and on the vehicle, this time to see the spoils of the night and the morning activity, beautiful light as the sun climbs, and to miss the midday heat.  After seeing 2 leopards in large Mashatu trees, one with its overnight kill, we return for an expansive breakfast overlooking the waterhole. Now kudu and zebra are drinking and Sam points out the resident crocodile, lurking nearby.

The midday heat passes with some of us in the “Discovery Room”, a naturalists library complete with research scientist -  or gently drifting off for a snooze, or lazing about the pool in dappled shade of Corkwood trees.

Like all true pilots with gadgets, Tom is trying to figure out some GPS problem, and Joel discusses the WAC chart features with the guide airplane crew. Later we brief for the following day’s legs, take tea and head off again on the exciting night game drive.

The days drift by, every second day bringing us new vistas and to a new and completely diverse place. We count elephants and buffalo herds from 500 feet as we cruise along over the Okavango Delta; fly at 20 feet down the mighty Zambezi river.  Photograph our formation against the backdrop of the African terrain, overfly the magnificent Victoria Falls, before settling into our comfortable bungalows right on the banks of the Zambezi.

Visiting a local school we are appalled at the simple structures, the lack of facilities and then realise the simplicity of it all, with the warmth of pupils and teachers alike.  We donate some notebooks, pens, colouring-in books and a little cash to the receptive principle who smiles genuinely as she dips her head in gratitude.  Later we take off and buzz the school at 50 feet – all the kids are in the yard awaiting our arrival and cheer madly – we can hear it above the engine!

Makgadigadi pans is our next stop. Our tourleader has a surprise in store for us here.  He leads us into the vastness of these prehistoric pancake-flat pans, landing into the wind. We follow suit and find the whitish surface crunchy but hard.  We taxi in the vast nothingness toward a vehicle and a bunch of quadbikes!  Mounting these we head off into the distance eventually surrounded only by mirages and the intense quiet.  That evening we camp under the wings of our airplanes on bedrolls supplied by the mobile camp.  A privy is set up 50 meters distant and we are provided with individual washstands.  The inevitable African fire is lit and we cook out under the stars. What a place!!  Joan is not too sure about all this, expecting a hot bath and lodge, but it doesn’t take long for her to find that this is a welcome respite, something new and interesting and very African.  The kids have a ball.

Next morning after take-off, we fly low over the pans flushing flocks of brilliant pink flamingos from the water as we pass some of the less dry parts of this wilderness.  Now our trip carries on to the mighty Drakensberg mountains, green pine forests and lakes, tea plantations and an luxurious hotel atop the hills.  We revel in the cool, clean air after the dusty dryness of the Africa we have just experienced.  Next day we head off for our last wildlife and luxury lodge in Kruger National Park.  Motswari lodge boasts all the animals we have not yet seen and all those we have.  The prehistoric Rhino exists here and we search out and find these grey, grazing beasts, weighing up to 6 tons each.  We wonder if we are on a set for Jurassic park and glance around fearfully for any signs of T Rex.   The variety of game is exceptional as we relax at the lodge hosted by attentive staff.  
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Our group splits now and Joel and co are off to the historic Battlefields at Isandlwana, where over 2600 British troops died at the hands of the Imperial Zulu army in 1879.  They fly on to spend two nights there, mesmerised by Rob Gerrard, the local historian as he relives the dramas and tragedies of the day-long battle.  Musket against spear, hand to hand combat and chilling, savage war cries echo about them.  Last stop is Kimberley where Jacco, a local guide takes Joel’s group on a discovery trip -  diamonds and the great rush, birth of “de Beers consolidated” who still control all diamond sales worldwide today, Cecil John Rhodes and others that made fortunes overnight; and the birth of aviation in 1912 in South Africa, the air force memorial,  hangar and replica Patterson biplane that the first 7 air cadets qualified on so long ago.  The memorial here is to General Kenneth Vanderspuy, father of the founder and owner of African Aero Safaris and his memorabilia decorates the hangar walls where he learned to fly in 1912.

Meanwhile, Tom Schaumberg is having his own fun time, returning to Johannesburg and having a radio problem as he arrives in the busy airspace.  Eventually after re-routing some Boeings, he is corralled back to the airfield where he has to call ATC for some explaining.  As an experienced pilot, he explains the problem he had but the controllers are not happy – they want blood!  We laugh at this petty attitude.  Our guide airplane crew eventually pacifies them. “We won’t do it again”, he promises, winking over at the assembled and wide-eyed students at the flight school.

Local Flying Safaris – South Africa’s secret places 

Drakensburg, Wild Coast and Karoo Flying Safari 

As keen pilot and guide on our commercial “Group Escorted Self-Pilot Flying Safaris” for our international aviators, I figured there had to be room for something more affordable and home-grown for us local-jokel “wildebeest” pilots.  

South Africa offers so many places both wonderful to fly to and with great ground experiences. There are dozens of hideaways with their own airstrips, or strips nearby.  Many of us talk and hear about them, but never quite get there.  We are blessed with good weather as a rule and many options to change our routes to remain VMC.  The flying topography is without peer and activities on the ground are very varied.  I took some time off to work out a scouting tour.

In-depth research opened up the many possibilities and I set up the brief.  Parameters included: the trip concept and execution of the routing and legs had to be attractive to the “passengers” (we all know how our partners avoid flying ‘cos they don’t feel comfortable in small aeries); overnight accommodations to be basic, clean and inexpensive; meeting interesting people and activities whenever we landed (also important to our not-so-happy-flying partners);  landing within walking distance of our accommodations, or at worst a short drive; good security for the airies overnight; backup routes for bad weather;  minimal ATC reporting; maximum chat between crews; legs short enough for a 70kt cruise, 3 hours endurance machine;  no upper limit on speed, so anyone can join in;  not be in any hurry to get to the next place fast; and above all, a sense of adventure, fun and cameradarie in a group.

Well, our trip seemed to achieve all it set out to do.  A bevy of different types including rag-and-tube, composite and “tin” set off from home airfields on the afternoon of Thursday, April 22. First stop was the sleepy hamlet of Wakkerstroom in the foothills of the Drakensburg mountains near Volksrust.  Arriving at the informal airstrip on the top of a hill, we secured the aeries and headed for the village.  Our hosts, Weavers Nest lodge is a jewel operated by Irishman Mark Deveney – our charming host that ironically infinitely more knowledgeable on the local area than all the other locals combined!  Wakkerstroom’s environs are scenically spectacular and this is popular as SA’s largest wetlands (read prolific birding) outside of St. Lucia, and a new “find” for Joburgers wanting a weekend getaway in tranquillity.  The valley is also father to incredible history, not only about the pioneering days of establishing railways and routes from Durban to the Witwatersrand, but prior conflict between Boer and Pommie (Majuba etc) and the Zulus and their numerous enemies of yesteryear.  Between casually delivered compelling local legend and Irish jokes, Mark alone makes this stopover memorable – and tops it with the delicious cuisine he personally oversees.

We awoke next morning to mist and broken cloud covering the tops of the hills. A few weather calls to friends in the Dundee and Pietermaritzburg area (note we didn’t use the weather services!) assured us it was burning off and our first aerie departed (a 70kt cruise Taylorcraft).  After a short look around the wonderfully restored buildings in the village the rest of us fired up and headed for Ladysmith, a refuelling point.  The local Flying Club appeared en masse to meet and refuel us – an insight into just how keen our local aviator support system is.  Onward to Margate at low level over the rolling green hills descending from the Drakensburg massif to our right.  At Margate our group swelled to 6 airplanes and after sampling the prescribed wild Indian curry at the Margate airport restaurant we set off down the Wild Coast.   The chat frequency is alive as the “foreign” pilots query the “local” pilots on the amazing hide-aways and lodges, rivers, waterfalls, airstrips along the way.  One of our group even misses Port St. Johns, so taken is he with watching the ”surfing” cattle on the beaches below!!    And what a memorable journey, ending on the immaculately groomed airfield at Wavecrest lodge.  Conrad the owner has always kept his own plane there, so knows the needs of aviators to a tee. We park off the grass runway and, watched suspiciously by the local cows, amble off to the nearby lodge – a cluster of rondawels and cottages right on the water’s edge.  Crashing breakers combined with a beautiful estuary thick with birdlife is our treat as we take in tea, beer and other beverages on the deck.  The lodge is a wonderful place to relax and deserves more than the one night we had scheduled.  

Comments by some of our flyers…

Gerry in Husky: “I’ve re-discovered my country and made friends in places where I never had friends before”

Jeff in Supercub: “I’m tired of telling Claus to bear left.  Claus, please read your map!”

Maggie in Katana: “Every flight and every place we have stayed at seems, unbelievably, better than the last”

Jack in Taylorcraft: “Why do I have to wear this silly flying suit with badges and things? I’m not even a pilot!”

Peter in G8: “Overhead somewhere, going nowhere. Anyone out there????”.

Harry in Grumman: “Count us in for the next trip – we wouldn’t miss it for the world!!
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With the arrival of a brand-new G8 Airvan we are at 7 aeries;  all are agog at seeing something “out-of-the-box” and so different.  Nicknamed the ‘breadvan” it became our regular depository for all our luggage as it is so much easier to pack than trying to shoehorn our katunda into our little aeries – Peter was only too happy as he was trying to get the machine to MTOW (he converted only the previous day!).

After a great dinner and overnight to the sound of the sea, the early risers headed off dawn-patrolling.  Breakfast and we’re off to our next fuel stop, Port Alfred.   A friendly FAEL ATC shoos us through his coastal airspace and we marvel at looking down on those mammoth people-carriers from our little “gnats”.   In our pre-take-off briefing I had cautioned our group to expedite departure, as we would doubtless meet a line-up of airplanes waiting for fuel at 43 airschool.  Sure enough the apron is busier than ever. Superb weather and a Saturday combine to call-out all the pupil pilots and we have a hard time refuelling 7 aeries and departing by 11h00!!

Airborne again we head off for Shamwari Game reserve.  But now something is different.  Against all odds we had wonderful tailwinds for the last 2 days.  The Wind-God is back from holiday and realised his mistake!  He devilishly dialled in headwinds, not of ten, but thirty knots – and – right on the nose! The little Taylorcraft was stretched to its limits, measuring 44 kts groundspeed at times!!  Landing at Shamwari, we are treated to a gamedrive and super luncheon at their Eagles Crag lodge – right at the top end of service, accommodation and game lodges in Southern Africa.  The accommodations we tour through are high-end (Tiger Woods recently stayed there) and without peer, extremely private and nestle in the thick bush. Each has their own plunge pool, outlooking bath, aircon and every other mod con conceivable.  Well, bully for that, but WE are not staying over tonight (but promise to tell our well-heeled friends)!!

We take a look at Longlee Manor, another Shamwari lodging option. As an old farmhouse and outbuildings it has been beautifully restored and converted to the upmarket lodge it now is. As we sit under a huge peppertree drinking refreshments, a large heard of elephant cruise by.  Later we are spoilt by good sightings of cerval cat and giraffe. So all is not lost and even the lesser fortunate can peek into the highlife!!

We depart again (after topping up the Taylorcraft) for the Great Karoo. Our routing takes us over Graaf Reniet and the stark Sneeuberg Mountains. The headwind is stronger than ever and unrelenting – along with the sun, now directly in our faces.  Our group soldiers on and we spend the time chatting about how long it’s taking to get to that next point – finding our group in the air and generally wishing we were already there.  Late afternoon and after crossing the main Joburg-Cape Town highway just south-west of Richmond, we at last spot the triangular landing field at Victoria West.  Landing directly into the sun we taxi up to the waiting reception committee – Dr. Johan Lochner, John Rabie and others at the hangar.  As we wearily step out, a cold beer is pressed into our hands and the hospitality and well being of this tiny dorpie and its intense aviation community encompasses us.  The good doctor owns a variety of airplanes including a Boeing Stearman, and yes, there it is in the hangar.  Other locals have their taildraggers and microlights parked around and we are treated now to true Karoo hospitality.  After heading off to our various accommodations in self-catering, B+B and private houses, we return to a feast at the local golf club, meet lots of Victoria-West-ers and generally have a grand time.

This is wild, wide-open country.  The farms are huge along with the general friendliness of the local folk.  We are regaled with stories of the local area, questioned on our lives in the big smoke (do we really live there??) and have immediate affinity with total strangers.  It dawns on us that this is what our flying trip is about!  It makes it all worthwhile – rapport and identity with strangers from a far-off place.
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After a much needed rest, the Karoo dawn breaks through crystal clear air.  We meet at 07h00, refuel from drums organised by our hosts and head off to a secret venue for brekker.  Melton Wold is our first stop on the flying rally we have now embarked upon.  They offer a runway, great breakfast, olde-worlde lodgings and more: Established in 1859 as a coaching station by an enterprising British “trekker”, visiting here you will find dinosaur and plant fossils, do hikes through the hills, horseriding, sheepmustering and more.

Bolstered by a hearty Karoo boerekos breakfast, we brief for the rest of our rally route.  We have to follow a course, creatively re-name prominent mountain peaks along the way (remarkably reminiscent of parts of the female anatomy!), identify photos we have been given and end with a spot landing. What fun and everyone did their thing, got creative, got lost, missed the markers and landed in the wrong places!!    Now another airplane, a C185 joins us from Stellenbosch and after an impromptu prizegiving with prizes of dried biltong etc sponsored by the locals we set course for Beaufort West.  A super, low level late afternoon flight found us alighting at the Flight Deck.  This establishment consists of the original terminal building (from the days of DC3 schedule flights) having been converted into a B+B by enterprising Zimbabweans Nick and Phillipa Wilson.  Clean as a whistle, the rooms are neat, tidy and comfortable.  The erstwhile control tower is now the pub and lookout point; many a tale was told there that evening.  Nick cooked up a storm with absolutely no domestic staff assistance, and we drank, eat and sang into the night.  

The dawn patrol was up early next morning to photograph the orange hills in the breaking sunlight.  Then after refuelling (proper underground bowser), we bade Nick farewell and headed off in the general direction of Gariep.  Now well into our flying pattern we fly in loose formation along the remote and isolated Karoo valleys.  Hidden gems unfold as we fly past oases of farms nestling on rivers and hilltops and heralded by the brilliant autumn colours of the tall poplars.  Another revelation as we realise that this is a new and compelling experience; close to home, close to our trekking heritage.  We throttle back in respect of the peace and tranquillity below as the scenes unfold around our slow-moving machine.  On an impulse, we turn left and land at Richmond strip.  Out of nowhere a couple of friendly locals emerge from the Karoo scrub.  Shortly after, a police van races across the dusty runways, concerned that we have a problem with the goats and small ruts in the runway surface. “Too late!” we cried, and bond with them before heading off again into the sunrise.  Passing Colesburg, we spy magnificent horse-stud farms (was that one Gary Player’s??).  

Landing at the big paved Gariep (formerly Hendrik Verwoerd) runway, we are met by friendly refuelling folk.   There is even a hangar for some of our rag-and-tubes to overnight in!  The local doctor’s Mooney is the only other occupant and we are soon  exploring Gariep’s dam wall and environs.  A possible booze-cruise does not materialise due to the short notice (so what’s wrong with an hour’s notice, us “big-smoker”s ask?!).

We check into the Gariep hotel, surprising us with its neat upkeep, friendly, efficient staff, wonderful-view-over-the-dam rooms and tasty food.  Good wine too.  Another Karoo gem, as yet undiscovered.  The local doctor here attends to one of our team that’s got a violent, but short-lived-after-the-drugs tummy bug.

The last morning’s breakfast is festive and chatty. We are preparing for a formation photo-session over the water.  Jeff and I brief the others on the vagaries, do’s and don’ts of this excersize.  In short order we are airborne into the pristine Free State air.  The breadvan is our photoship now, and we battle to align airplanes with cruise speeds between 70 and 120kts. Afterward we all peel off for our respective home airfields.

The original four aeries from the reef area now head up the Caledon river low level, lazing in the sunlight and vistas that continuously unfold. Soon we are at Wepener, and turning left for a flight up the Lesotho border. The river twists and turns impossibly and we pass Ficksburg, Clarens and finally land at Bethlehem for a last fuel-up.  Friendly folk here too and a great steak sandwich; another place to put on the list……

Approaching Vereeniging we are met by a virtual wall of smog. So bad that it stings eyes and throats and threatens the start of a headache.  Do we live in this stuff?  Better do some more Wildebeest Wings Safaris far away in the clear air of this wonderful country.

Everyone was ecstatic about the whole “event”.  All are ready for the next one – freedom of flying like we imagine it was in the first half of the 20th Century!!

Diversions all the way

With the objective of making the flying fun, it is rewarding to head off toward a great mountain range whilst still approximately on track, and divert to fly around the peaks and valleys, discovering new things and unfolding scenes below.

Fortunately, in our small group escorted Self-Pilot Safaris, this is exactly what happens, delivering more experiences and fun than can ever be had heading on your own from A to B.

Naturally if visiting our region as a foreigner you may have concerns about heading off on your own into virgin territory.  In our groups this is no problem and the guide crews are well versed with all the off-route interest.

SA Weather Bureau – aviation forecasts – good news

In our last newsletter, we were bemoaning the proposed new charges planned to be levied on all airplane owners for aviation weather forecasts.  Hooray as the various GA forums prevailed and this whole crazy plan has now been dropped.  We can  continue to benefit from forecasts and TV weather alike, at no charge!
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Flying currency before you leave home

Flying is flying – or is it?   Flying about in Southern Africa is very different from back home.  Aside from the more obvious differences, there is virtually no assistance from radar, few other airplanes to speak to in the air and markedly different terrain – that is much less clearly defined on the 1:1000 000 WAC charts than on sectionals.  This means you can easily get LOST!

We insist that prior to heading this way, you get current in your home country with an instructor, concentrating on being able to navigate on terrain features alone as the first challenge.  The fact that we use GPS should not detract from this – we find all types and many pilots are not familiar with entering co-ordinates into their GPS’s since back home you don’t have to!.

Then, practise on all types of non-standard and short-runway landings.  Crosswinds, short field, soft field, max weight (to simulate high density), downwind, sloping runways – in short, as much as possible.  This we need endorsed in your logbooks and we will present each to the insurers long prior to your arrival with a view to bring the checkride requirements down to only a few hours.  The more current you are, the better pilot you are. Our objective is to keep our business “flying”, with airplanes not broken, and to ensure you have a super flying holiday. 

We believe a large proportion of accidents are related to our higher density altitude and incorrect approach speeds – ie too high.   The runways are often putting out a LOT of convection heat and ballooning is common.   Take extra instruction on this aspect of your flying and simulate high density conditions with your instructor.  Never mind the IFR currency – here you want to be sure of landing so that you can take off again!

Whether it’s your fault or someone else’s, a broken airplane spoils everything so lets get and keep current PLEASE!   

Personal safety in Southern Africa

All media it feeds on trauma and disaster.  Happily we are not high up on the list any longer, although there are still sad stories.  It is true that our city downtown areas are best avoided, especially for the unwary visitor, who sticks out a mile.  In any visit you make here, whilst you are in our care we are diligent and mindful of your perceptions and avoid any possible situations that may compromise you or concern you.

Referrals
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We feel that being so far away and on the other side of the globe at least in time zones, (eg its daytime here when its night time in USA or Australia), it is important that you make a few calls to our past guests, to help bridge the gap between dreams and reality.

We do not operate specific contact offices in foreign countries but rely on our many past guests as referrals.  They are listed in our website and are happy to tell you what to expect, to help bridge the gap between dreams and reality!!

AOPA  Expo 2004

To you all that came by and visited us, thanks for your attention and we look forward to hosting you in our world. To old friends too, it was so nice to see your faces again!

Setting up a Flying Group
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There are some advantages to anyone who sets up and organises a flying group from their home country. For one thing the cost of the safari is less for all participants and secondly we offer substantial discounts for the organiser – even though we do all the work this end.  We know just how difficult it is to get folk to commit to a tour, then a specific date.  If you have anyone that needs nudging by our contacting them, please let us have their email address, or fax number (difficult to telephone from here) and we will make contact.

2005 and eroding currency values

With our strengthening currency, we have been put under some pressure to keep costs down, so that they filter through to lower tour prices to you.  We have worked out some new routes and can report success in this endeavour – however not by a great margin as our, and your standards cannot be compromised.

Homefront

Jemma was bitten by a benign mossie two nights back and sports a swollen eyelid.  She looks like a weird kind of boxer.  Going on 20 months now she is fully comfortable in the co-pilot seat.  Saskia turns 6 at the end of November and is looking forward to Grade 1 next year.

I am still battling to get the school to offer a formal course in African languages but will prevail – as I believe, communication and a mastery of mathematics is the key to success!

All best from Team African Aero Safaris



Keep the ball centred!!!

Dave and Kitty Vanderspey 


“Rainbow’s End”
Northriding
South Africa







Tel ++ 27 11 462 4521 
Fax ++ 27 11 462 4547
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explore@global.co.za
www.aerosafari.com
