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Dear Reader 

 

We are half way through the year and so far things seem to have gone 
well for the kite events—let us hope it continues for the rest of the 
year. 

 

As you may know Aerodyne—the newsletter of the Brighton Kite Fli-
ers—has appeared in these pages since July 1984—so nearly 30 
years!.  Well the BKF have decided that this issue is the last in the cur-
rent format and they will no longer produce a regular newsletter to put 
in the magazine.  There will be the odd item or contribution but it 
marks the end of an era! 

 

In the same issue the editorial was asking for items to include in the 
magazine—things have not changed since then and somehow we, to-
gether with the faithful few (Hugh, Allan and George) plus the occa-
sional person (Lex and Paul for example), have kept it going.  It would 
be nice to have more items from the readers.   

 

Here is some advance warning!!  The price of the subscription to the 
magazine will be going up at the end of the year—however we will not 

be increasing the price of the electronic issue.  So why not take advantage of this and renew your 
subscription for the electronic version.  It is a .pdf file delivered to your inbox every quarter. 

 

Hope to see you  in Portsmouth. 

 

Gill and Jon 
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Well, that stirred things up! 
 
Chris Mabon recently presented a clear case in 
defence of the licensed Cloud Bird he had 
bought and the conversation he had with its 
original creator. Over the last few years, several 
designers have allowed their kites to be pro-
duced by established manufacturers, with vary-
ing degrees of success and satisfaction, both 
from the customer and the designer’s point of 
view. I am something of a purist on this matter, 
but can see no problem in general if the stan-
dard of manufacture and flying qualities are 
maintained, sadly not always the case.  
 
It was however another increasingly popular 
genre of kite making displayed at Dieppe that 
created a whole range of diverging opinions and 
that was the printed kite. I have a fairly clearly 
defined idea in my own mind about them, but it 
was the comments they caused that interested 
me. It does come back to the whole question of 
art on kites, which, as TC remarked, was fer-
vently debated many years ago and deflected 
attention away from STACK at the time. This 
was now a long while ago so, given the changes 
we have seen over the years I see an ideal op-
portunity to re-ignite the debate. In my simplis-
tic Suffolk brain there are several clear distinc-
tions surrounding the whole question of kite 
making, and kite art, and here I will introduce a 
few names from the past to illustrate my think-
ing. 
 
We have seem many examples of superb appli-
qué on kites, yet even here there starts to be-
come a very basic distinction between the tech-
nician and the artist. Randy Tom kites are in-
stantly recognisable and superbly built, yet 
many of the images are in no way related to 
him, being the work of Patrick Nagel, used quite 
legally of course. Pete Rondeau was another 
amazing man with a sewing machine, yet most 
of his images were taken from very traditional 
Japanese prints. Many of us have gone this 
route with greater or lesser degrees of skill, yet 
we can hardly claim any credit for the artwork. 
It just ‘aint ours. 
 
Blurring the boundaries between the technician 
and the artist in my view is our own Kelvin 
Woods. His Edos with ‘The Man In Black’, 
‘Debbie Harry’, ‘Cassius Clay’ and then ‘Clint 
Eastwood’ use familiar images, but then he has 
had to translate these into the limited colour 
palette available with ripstop and then repro-

duce an almost exact likeness. Very difficult to 
pull off, but Kelvin does it most spectacularly. 
Olivier Reymond has almost made a career of 
making kites with this method and has won nu-
merous competitions with kites that are excep-
tionally well made, but with images that are re-
produced. Ludovico Bertozzi and Jayne Ed-
wards, along with Frederico Mattioli also pro-
duce superb kites based loosely on existing im-
ages but with their own interpretations obvious 
as in the Andy Warhol inspired Jubilee kites at 
Bedford. It is now something of a standing joke 
that no matter how superb the workmanship is 
on one of Bill Farber’s kites, it will always be a 
rokaku. Here though we start moving towards 
the other end of the spectrum, in which the im-
ages and appliqué become entirely the work of 
the maker involved, and these are few and far 
between. 
 
Another crude generalisation is the distinction in 
my mind between what could be described as 
an image on a kite, which would usually involve 
sewing round corners continuously, and lots of 
cutting out and edge sewing of strips to create 
patterns. Maurizzio Angeletti was once asked 
why he specialised in stars and snowflakes and 
his simple answer was that he ‘could only draw 
straight lines’. This technique can produce some 
wonderful and striking kites as ably demon-
strated in many of Michael Goddard’s vibrant 
images.  
 
Most of the above applies equally to painted 
kites and here there are dozens of examples, 
from the unique works of Claudio Capelli and 
the Air Gallery Edos to a very competent repro-
duction of Botticelli’s Venus that appeared at 
Washington some years ago. Currently, Jeltse 
Baas is producing excellent renditions of cows, 
but also has other ‘bristles to her brush’ as the 
lovely dragon image seen at Portsmouth 
showed.  
 
However I will round up this section with some-
one who I consider to be hugely undervalued, 
both as an artist and a technician, and that is 
Gill Bloom. The complex technique she uses 
with dyeing and appliqué produces some fan-
tastic and sublime kites and banners. To my 
mind, Gill is one of the very best artists in the 
world when it comes to putting an image on a 
kite with a sewing machine.  
 
What sets the artist apart in my view is that 
while many of us can make a reasonable fist of 
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appliquéing an existing image, to try and paint 
one, or produce a unique image requires a 
great deal of talent and skill, which I for one do 
not have. But, and it is a big but, most of the 
art and appliqué we see is on pretty standard 
kite forms, like Roks, Edos, Flares, Della Portas, 
Ghenkis etc. 
 
So moving on to what I would consider to be 
the kitemakers, and yes I know an artist can be 
a kitemaker, and vice versa, but I am going to 
deal with that chestnut later. So again, the 
technicians, and here I have to start with Nick 
Morse. Now, that is a name that will not be uni-
versally known now, but was once the watch-
word for Codys of the most exquisite quality. 
Moving on slightly in my mind is Dan Leigh who 
worked essentially with just one shape, the 
delta, but developed the concept to cover just 
about every variable and variant imaginable, 
plus a few extra.  
 
So now we are introducing the concept of  
‘design’ into the equation as well, and this is 
where it starts to get a bit exciting and even 
more confusing. A great example for me is 
Bobby Stansfield, who has made a series of in-
credibly complex and colourful cellular kites, 
such as the Championship winning Spirit and 
one of my all time flying favourites, The Celes-
tial Navigator. This type of approach has been 
taken to some sort of ultimate level by the 
whacky and asymmetric kites of Christian 
Harms. Christian then has the elements of 
‘design’, as well as a distinct artistic input, simi-
lar in many respects to Robert Brassington who 
primarily uses wonderful colour graduations to 
enhance his cell kites. Mind you, Robert is a se-
riously prolific designer, as his displays at festi-
vals will testify to. 
 
So now we have moved away from standard 
shapes, incorporated artwork and/or colour, as 
well as a high level of kite making skills, which 
leads me on to another favourite of mine, 
George Peters. From the Cloudbird, which owes 
its origins to the delta through the Bees, Wasps, 
Dragonflys and the wonderful ‘Man’ series, the 
combination of colour and shapes make iconic 
kites and unmistakable images in the sky. Again 
I have my favourite, which is the Turtle, al-
though George has recently added to my dis-
quiet about such matters, by licensing manufac-
ture of some of his range.   
 
For a while Don Mock was really pushing the 

boundaries with his appliquéd asymmetric kites, 
but as an artist he has reverted to the very sim-
plest of rectangular shapes for his painted im-
ages. Where it gets exciting though is the com-
bination of painting skills along with the ability 
to create shapes that reflect the image such as 
Robert Trepannier or Kisa and Anke who seem-
ingly know no bounds. When it comes to bright 
bold painting though, it is difficult to beat Michel 
Gressier, who uses paint with such a depth of 
colour that it shouts at you, and he does not 
muck about when it comes to size either. With 
his Dagues he also seems to have designed a 
kite that does not seem to have an upper wind 
limit. 
 
Sooo, who is the top of my tree as the complete 
designer/artist/maker? Well, it has to be Steve 
Brockett. Yes, he has made some Edos, and 
‘Where the Wind Blows’ is entirely square, but 
most of his work involved a whole range of fan-
tasy shapes, with equally inspired images 
painted on to cotton with fabric dyes. Unusually 
for me in terms of ‘modern art’ I do not need to 
understand the imagery, it just works, and that 
is the ultimate accolade in my view. With the 
exception of WTWB I do prefer the shapes, but 
what wonderful kitemaking. 
 
You might have noticed that I have not men-
tioned inflatables so far, and here I must admit 
to admiration of anyone who builds one, as it 
introduces the third dimension and usually the 
small matter of scale to boot. Yes, many of the 
shapes are derived from existing figures, 
bizarrely often 2D cartoons, but how a tiny 
drawing or little stuffed toy can be translated 
into a 10 or 20 metre 3D shape that inflates 
and flies remains a mystery to me, and repre-
sents kite designing and making of the highest 
order. Whilst Peter Lynn set the ball rolling with 
the original concept and has produced some of 
the all time classics, to many, Rolf Zimmerman 
took on the mantle and raised the level signifi-
cantly. The Seahorse was the first of his that 
defied the conventions, and contrary to scurri-
lous rumours by our commentary team will fly 
perfectly happily without a pilot. The Lobster 
pushed the boundaries even further and has 
been acknowledged as one of the best inflat-
ables ever and it is a kite as it flies exceedingly 
well on its own, as does the Owl. Now I have 
left out lots of very impressive creations for the 
very simple reason that if it requires a whacking 
great pilot to drag it into the sky, then it aint a 
kite. 
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That has brought me full circle to the matter of 
printed kites. Now, as a technique I have abso-
lutely no problem with it and have admired a lot 
of the work the Gonzales Brothers have pro-
duced, and Roy Broadley’s Mazocchi star would 
take some beating on any score, but it is the 
origins and use of images that really concern 
me. With printing, any image can be repro-
duced in almost any size up to ‘unbelievable’, 
yet the image can now be so easily ripped off, 
lifted, or even obtained from a commercial 
‘image bank’. With a hem round the outside and 
a few spar pockets, one instant, and possibly 
spectacular, kite. To my mind, about as much 
validity at a kite festival as my two Lowry prints 
would be at an art exhibition. That begs the 
question after what I have written as to why I 
have two Lowry prints in the first place?   
 
Of course, several of the kites at Dieppe that 
prompted the discussion had images that origi-
nated from the artist/maker, aided and abetted 
by dollops of Photoshop, yet they were still in 
essence, photographs. Add to that the simple 
rectangular shapes with the most basic con-
struction and I began to wonder where it was 
all heading?  
 
Well, the genie is well and truly out of the bottle 
and isn’t going to be stuffed back in a hurry. My 
own view, admittedly very crude in its basis, is 
that unless there is some significant input from 
the maker, either in the artwork or the design 
of the kite, or that the image is entirely original, 
then the work should be questioned. To put this 
into some sort of perspective, I could very eas-
ily download or scan an old master, piece of 
modern art, album cover or whatever at high 
resolution, and have it printed on one single 
piece of ripstop.  
 
It is not beyond my capabilities to hem it, stitch 
on some patches and pockets and cut some 
spars to length. I can certainly bridle most sim-
ple shapes. The net result could be quite amaz-
ing, and to a festival goer, stand alongside any-
thing produced by any of the artists and makers 
mentioned or otherwise. In the eyes of many at 
Dieppe though I could hardly claim any credit, 
nor would I want to, and to me, that is where 
the problem lies. 
 
Anyway, to finish with a little story. Bobby 
Stansfield was at Dieppe many moons ago and 
as many will recall, apart from being AKA Grand 
Champion made something of a habit of win-

ning the Stone Mountain competition. His ap-
propriately named Stone Mountain kite was 
built from a mylar composite used by Boeing in 
the 747 and cost about a zillion pounds a metre 
originally. This gave a large kite that weighed 
next to nothing, a pre-requisite of flying 
through the night in the competition.  
 
One morning, with nothing more than a zephyr 
of wind, Bobby was flying one of these whilst 
we chatted. Up strolled a member of the MKF 
who then proceeded to tell Bobby that he also 
made these kites but had improved them sig-
nificantly and then pointed out just where Mr S 
was going wrong. I did not know whether there 
was going to be an explosion or physical vio-
lence, as Bobby was not known for his tolerance 
in such matters yet he carried it off with a cer-
tain aplomb and diplomacy that I am not sure I 
could have managed in the same situation. 
What he said when aforesaid MKF member had 
left was most enlightening and far too rude to 
repeat. 
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Following the auction at Portsmouth last Au-
gust, the Beccles Bunch enjoyed a most conviv-
ial evening at the Chinese restaurant, along 
with Paul and Natalie Reynolds and Robert 
Brasington. The main topic of conversation was 
kite auctions in general and the previous eve-
ning’s in particular. Around the table we had a 
very broad spectrum of opinion about the sub-
ject, from Robert, who as a kitemaker usually 
donates a relatively valuable and desirable 
item, through to Paul who has a vast experi-
ence both organising, and as an auctioneer at 
kite festivals and charity auctions. The rest of 
us were active participants, both in donating 
and buying, so it was a lively and wide ranging 
discussion.  
 
In no particular order we talked about the style 
of the auction and as to whether an auction at a 
festival is truly a ‘charity auction’? This was the 
first of many disagreements as we have had a 
couple of true charity auctions at Portsmouth, 
one for Kenny, and the other following the 
death of Pat Dell, and there is no doubt that 
there was a completely different attitude to-
wards the bidding at those.  
 
This brings us to the very varied nature of the 
‘audience’ at a festival auction. At a true charity 
auction the bids are usually far in excess of any 
nominal value of the lot on offer, as that is the 
prime reason that the people are attending. 
However, I am not sure that this applies univer-
sally at a kite festival. Yes, there are many 
there who are prepared to ‘donate’ with little 
concern about the value of the item, yet there 
are also a sizeable number who are looking for 
a ‘bargain’, as there are those that are prepared 
to put some money in, but only in return for 
something they want, and at a realistic price. 
 
This raises the interesting concept of the ‘lots’ 
on offer. Now, it has to be said that the gener-
osity of traders, makers, and flyers never 
ceases to amaze, which can also be a double-
edged sword when the donations far exceed the 
time available to auction them. The items can 
range from the extremely desirable, valuable, 
rare, or historic, to the most common commer-
cial or frivolous. They may have been the most 
philanthropic gesture from a kite-maker of in-
ternational repute or the residue from a 
‘clearout’ of the kitebag or loft, or even as a re-
sult of some skulduggery. Somewhat poignantly 
they can also be collections from deceased fly-
ers, which brings me to my next contentious 

point.  
 
Donations are made for a huge variety of rea-
sons, yet each vendor will have certain expecta-
tions about their items, which will dischuff them 
if not met. Obvious examples are kites that are 
believed to be valuable, yet do not reach what 
the donor (or others for that matter) considers 
to be reasonable.  
 
A prime and salutary example of this was the 
log cabin swallow that Scott Skinner donated to 
Bristol, many moons ago. To say that he was 
mortified when it made around 1/10th of what 
he expected was something of an understate-
ment. Old sports kites have a habit of making a 
fraction of their original price, and that can also 
come as a shock.  
 
It is also difficult if what you have donated does 
not appear in the auction, which may be down 
to lack of time (it happens), items getting mis-
laid (it happens) and at one now defunct festi-
val, when the person running the auction ‘kept 
some items back’ for selling at another event 
where ‘people would appreciate them more’. 
Ructions were no more than a whisker away at 
another event, when multiple items were 
bagged up as job lots to keep the numbers un-
der control, very much devaluing the individual 
items in the view of those that had donated 
them.  
 
What can and does also cause resentment is 
when the item, donated for the very best of 
reasons, is derided, ridiculed or totally dis-
missed (it happens). 
 
Which brings us neatly round to those running 
the auction and, most importantly, the auction-
eer.  
 
In essence, there are two types of auctioneer, 
and that is not just at kite festivals. The first is 
the bang, bang, bang and 150 lots an hour 
where the bidders determine the final price of 
the item depending entirely on how they value 
it. You also have to be quick getting your hand 
in the air as there are no second chances. We 
have seen many of these in action and, in gen-
eral, this type of auction works to the buyers 
benefit, but will probably raise little more than a 
silent auction. We watched a fine art auctioneer 
at work on a single vendor, specialised, collec-
tion recently and it was painful. Everything was 
wrong about the auction and the way it was 
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run, and no one was happy at the end, least of 
all the vendor.  
 
At the opposite end of the scale are those in the 
mould of Paul who can charm every last penny 
out of the audience, and then a lot more be-
sides, but it does take time and struggles if 
there are too many items on offer. Sales resis-
tance and boredom can set in, with the audi-
ence dwindling noticeably, especially if it is get-
ting close to ‘stop taps’. 
 
This is where the differences of opinion can 
creep in, and we can cite many instances where 
prices realised have created anything from total 
incredulity to anger. For some it is difficult to 
believe that something that could be bought off 
the kite field or in a shop can be sold for 10, 15 
or even 20 times its value. However in a charity 
auction that is the norm, the value or desirabil-
ity of the item is of no importance, it represents 
a means to an end (and is probably tax deducti-
ble).  
 
Many of us have gone this route at festivals, 
and equally, many would never consider it. 

Similarly, we have experienced the ‘dog in the 
manger’ attitude that almost derides people for 
paying more for an item that it ‘was worth’ as it 
spoilt ‘their chances’. We walked home behind 
one family at a festival and their comments 
about some of the bidders was vitriolic to say 
the least, especially the professional ‘bidder up-
per’ who keeps pushing, just to see how far the 
only other interested party is prepared to go, or 
to ‘stop the item going too cheaply’.  
 
It is certainly noticeable over the last couple of 
years that it is becoming much more difficult to 
sell the large value items at festivals, and the 
work of an international kitemaker is no longer 
a guarantee of a decent sale. Indeed, we are 
aware of at least three auctions recently where 
the maker has bought their own kite, as it was 
not attracting sufficient bids.  
 
The number of serious collectors is diminishing, 
as are those prepared to splash the cash in a 
big way, so is the kite festival auction as we 
know it headed the same way as the festivals 
themselves?  
 

Wings of Resistance 

The Giant Kites of Guatemala 
 
Christopher Ornelas, Scott Skinner Victorino Te-
jaxun Alquijay 
IDBN 978-0-615-55154-8 

 
Every year in the highlands of Guatemala, the 
town of Sumpango celebrates Day of the Dead 
by flying kites. The kites are massive, the larg-
est measuring 45 feet in diameter. Smaller 
kites, close 20 feet in height, are flown in a 
death-defying race down the side of a moun-
tain.  
 
From a distance, the kites appear luminous and 
blissful, but the radiant colours of the kites 
mask an ominous subtext. In graphic illustra-
tion, the kites allude to the dark and painful his-
tory of Guatemala's 30-year civil war. Originally 
cantered on remembering the dead, the kite 
festival has become a way for the indigenous 
community to heal itself from the trauma of the 
war. 
 
(102 pp., 75 colour illus., 10.5 x 11 in.) 
 
Available from drachen.org at $29.95 or Ama-
zon.co.uk @ £17.18 
 
 
 



Jesus Kite On a Wind and a Prayer 

Firebox.com has the above kite available for 
pre-order at a price of £16.99.  Some of the de-
scription goes as follows: 
• Know that He's smiling down on you from 

on high 
• Super-cool "Original Jesus Kite" packaging 
• Classic Jesus 'blessing' gang sign 
• Papal approval pending 
 
This traditional-style kite has a sturdy triangular 
frame and a large 43" jesus-span, featuring a 
beatific image of Mary's immaculate child 
watching over us. 
 
All you need is some open space and a good 
gust to have your Jesus Kite living on a wind 
and a prayer. Jesus smiling down from on high? 
It’s a Christmas/Easter miracle.  
 
'Box Kite' Moved Closer To Dune Road 

Those driving down Dune Road (Westhampton, 
New York) recently may have done a double 
take as they passed the diamond-shaped build-
ing, known as the The Pearlroth House or the 
Box Kite—It was moved a few feet closer to 
Dune Road. 
 
The 600 square-foot, 54-year-old house was re-
located, according to a Newsday article, last 
week as part of a renovation. 
 
According to a website dedicated to the house, 
once the restoration is complete, the house, 
which was designed by architect Andrew Gelle, 
will be open as a museum with tours available 
by appointment. 
 
The design has been described by Alastair 
Gordon (Architectural Historian) as "Andrew 
Geller's Pearlroth House in Westhampton Beach 
is one of the most important examples of ex-
perimental design built during the postwar pe-
riod - not just on Long Island but anywhere in 
the United States. It is witty, bold and inven-
tive." 
 
From Treehugger.com 
TwingTec lightweight kite harvests wind energy 
up high 

Another entry in high-flying kite-based wind 
technology has arrived and this one is being 
backed by a group of research institutes in 
Switzerland called the Swiss Kite Power Project 
which includes EMPA, the University of Applied 
Sciences Northwest Switzerland, the Federal In-
stitute of Technology in Zurich (ETH Zurich) and 
the Federal Institute of Technology in Lausanne 
(EPFL). 
 
The technology comes from start-up TwingTec 
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and their Twing device (short for tethered 
wing), a lightweight and rigid kite, which is dif-
ferent than a lot of the airfoil sail-type kites al-
ready out there, made to be flown at least 100 
meters above the reach of the tallest wind tur-
bines. 
 
EMPA says, "The principle is simple: the high-
tech kite is fastened to lines attached to the 
reel in the ground station. The kite rises up to 
high altitudes with strong winds, which creates 
tension on the line setting the reel in motion. 
This movement is then converted into electrical 
energy by means of electromagnetic induction. 
Once the kite reaches its maximum height, the 
reel pulls it back down so it can rise again." 
 
The flying out and then pulling back would be 
repeated every couple of minutes to keep the 
energy generation constant. 
 
TwingTec was able to create a very rigid kite 
that is also lightweight by using Tensairity, a 
technology that was developed by EMPA that 
uses an over-pressurized air filled cylinder with 
a lightweight compression spine and cables for 
tension. This set up creates a very stiff beam 
that is the leading edge of the kite, with very 
little weight. 
 
The start-up still has a few things to figure out, 
like how it will work around obstacles on land 
and the automation of the flights, but it has al-
ready received venture funding and is working 
on getting more. 
 
Bonhams Auction 

Queen: A rare promo kite for the album 'A Day 
At The Races' and other items, the 1976 kite in 
black vinyl printed with band logo, in original 
polythene tube with lines, tails and instruction 
sheet; together with Factory Sample/
Demonstration pressings of the albums 'Queen 
II', 'A Night At The Opera', 'Live Killers', 'Jazz' 
and 'Flash Gordon', Factory Sample album cas-
settes of 'The Game' and 'News Of The World', 
with 'Encyclopedia Of Science Fiction', Cathay 
Books, 1983, which includes the 1950s' illustra-
tion by Kelly Freas used as the basis for the 
cover of 'News Of The World'.   
 
Part of the Entertainment Memorabilia auction 
2rd July 2013 
 
Estimate: £350 - 450 
 
Christie’s Auction 
Candido Portinari (Brazilian 1903-1962) - Meni-
nos soltando pipas.  Signed and dated 
'PORTINARI, 1941' (lower right) oil on canvas 
29 x 23 5/8 in. (73.7 x 60 cm.) 
Painted in 1941. Sold for $1,443,750. 

In the late 1930s and early 1940s, Portinari 
made a small series of paintings that portray 
children at play--in games of leapfrog, for ex-
ample, and chasing kites and balloons. As in 
Meninos pulando carniça (1939) and Brodósqui 
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(1942), the present work registers both the in-
nocence of children's diversions and the 
blighted idealism that they represent. Set 
against a strangely oneiric and barren land-
scape, four children watchfully guide their kites, 
releasing swaths of bright red, yellow and blue 
across a leaden sky. The kites poignantly evoke 
the aspirations of this youngest generation, its 
future and potential. Yet in their ephemerality 
and fragility, the kites may also suggest a sub-
tle reference to the apocalyptic climate of the 
time, which witnessed devastating droughts in 
Brazil and the development of the Second World 
War. 
 
Also at Christie’s Campbell Archibald Mellon 
(1876-1955), A kite on a summer's day. Signed 
'C A Mellon' (lower left). Oil on canvasboard 
11½ x 16¼ in. (29.2 x 41.3 cm.)  
Estimate £1000- £1500 

Nationalist and Chinese Propaganda Leaf-
lets 
Amongst the interesting information about the 
above subject at www.psywarrior.com there is a 
little about the use of kites.  For example 
“Communists sometimes used kites that were 
loaded with leaflets and sent them to Quemoy 
from the mainland”.  Another comment is: 

By tacit agreement, both sides indulge in propa-
ganda shelling. The Communists also fly propa-
ganda across on paper kites. The Nationalists 
reply with plastic balloons. Gifts of clothing and 
sweets are tied on the balloons to attract people 
on the mainland. 
 
Lower Makefield resident, the kiteman of 
Mount Everest, shares his story 
Werner Berger’s ultimate triumph was finally in 
sight.  At 69 years old, Berger was set to ac-
complish something no other North American 
his age had ever done before. Only a few more 
steps separated him from the 29,029-foot peak 
of Mount Everest. 
 
“What was going through my head was, ‘There’s 
the traverse, there’s the slope. There’s beautiful 
blue sky behind it and there’s very little wind. 
This is the day I am going to stand on top of 
the world,’ ” Berger said. 
 
There he unfurled a kite. 
 
Even after the near two-month journey, Berger 
still found enough energy to make use of a kite 
he had stashed away in his gear. 
 
“I hold the kite up and start flying it. My oxygen 
mask and backpack are off and little did I know 
my trusted Sherpa is holding me by the butt 
because on the other side of this (cliff) is 
straight down to China.” 
 
History of Kite Running 
There is a presentation created by Sofia Rachad 
titled “Soaring High Above” on prezi.com.  It is 
supposedly about he history of kite running and 
does cover some of the information—albeit at a 
high level. 
 
One of the more curious statements made is 
“Kites were first invented in China because 
many of the materials used for kite building 
were present there”. 
 
It states that Kite Running is present across 
many parts of the region including Pakistan, In-
dia and Afghanistan and mentions the time it 
was banned in Afghanistan under the Taliban.   
 
Unfortunately some of the pictures bear no as-
sociation to the subject—the Chinese Delta, the 
random Indian kite festival, another random 
kite festival shot.  It seems that the term Kite 
Running is being used to depict any form of kite 
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fighting—Japan, India, Korea—and USA which 
“doesn’t have a special kite running tradition 
but it is still played throughout the country”. 
 
One nice thing is the Youtube video about Af-
ghan kite making and flying. 
 
Spotted on Google Books 
“Kite Flying in the Village: A Guyanese Girl’s 
Story” by Myrtle Watson. 
 
This small book has been written for the au-
thor’s grandchildren and contains a number of 
hand drawings like the one below. 

 
Cotsen Children’s Library 
The Cotsen Children's Library is a very special 
library within the Department of Rare Books 
and Special Collections at Princeton University 
Library. 
 
Our international research collection of illus-
trated children's books, manuscripts, original 
artwork, prints, and educational toys from the 
15th century to the present day is the benefac-
tion of Lloyd E. Cotsen '50. 
 
During March—August  2009 they held a physi-
cal exhibition about  kites:  Kites: From Physics 
to Fancy—supported by the Drachen Founda-
tion.  It is now available as a virtual exhibition 
at www.princeton.edu/cotsen—follow the exhi-
bitions link. 
 
There are some 15 pictures with text explaining 

the context of the picture.  Worth a look. 
 
Solo Distance World Record 
Peter Foulkes aka Gannet aka Kitezone Muriwai 
24hr Solo Distance Record; 704km / 437.44 
Miles.  Kites; Ozone prototype race kites , sizes 
2.3m , 3m, 4m.  Witnesses and support team;
Daniel Spiegel, Paul Crafar and Karen Conner 
 
Location; Mooseland, New Zealand 
Wind; W to WNW 15 to 30 knots 
 
We have two new World distance records. Dan 
on kite skates flying a Ozone 5m Frenzy and 8m 
Summit with 216km. I was in my kitezone mini-
max buggy, flying Ozone prototype race kites 
2.3m, 3m and the 4m with 704 km. 
 
From BBC News 
Google acquires kite-power generator 
Google has acquired a US company that gener-
ates power using turbines mounted on tethered 
kites or wings.   
 
Makani Power will become part of Google X - 
the secretive research and development arm of 
the search giant.  The deal comes as Makani 
carries out the first fully autonomous flights of 
robot kites bearing its power-generating propel-
lers. 
 
Google has not said how much it paid to acquire 
Makani, but it has invested $15m (£9.9m) in 
the company before now.   
 
In a statement posted to its website, Makani 
said the deal would "provide Makani with the 
resources to accelerate our work to make wind 
energy cost competitive with fossil fuels". 
 
Rather than use fixed turbines to generate 
power, Makani has been experimenting with 
"flying wings" adorned with several smaller tur-
bines that act as propellers as the craft takes 
off.   
 
Google X is the "big ideas" arm of the search 
firm that is tasked with testing out ideas outside 
the normal remit of the larger company. The lab 
has given rise to Google's self-driving car initia-
tive and did the early work on its augmented 
spectacles.  
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Taking place Saturday 24th and Sunday 25th Au-
gust, with Monday 26th August reserved for free 
flying at Southsea Common, Portsmouth.  This is 
the 22nd Festival.   
 
This year’s main theme is Cellular Kites and we 
have a number of kite makers for whom this is 
their speciality.  Ralf Maserski (Germany), Dick 
Toonen (Holland) and Rik Siemons (Holland) 
amongst others.  So if you have any cellular 
kites—from the simple to the complex—then bring 
them along.   
 
As for the Edos last year we have a marquee 
available to exhibit some of these kites as well as 
an outdoor area for displaying kites. 
 
We also have Cerf-Volant Folie, a 12 person sports 
kite display team who can split in various ways to 
make teams of 4, 6 , 8 or more people.  One spe-
cial aspect is their new 12 man display! 
 
Extending the Jubilee theme to the Coronation 
year we are also going to have a ‘Coronation’ spot 
where any red, white or blue kites can be flown, or 
a mixture of these colours!.  So if you have one 
that fits the bill please bring it along to the main 
arena at the appropriate time. 
 
Even if you do not have a suitable kite for the dis-
plays—there are often more kites than people to 
fly them, so why not come along and help.  For 
example the Cellular display, the Coronation dis-
play, Frogs and Kelvin Wood’s Butterflies. 
 
We have a wide range of invited kite fliers at 
Portsmouth this year—some regulars and many 
fliers appearing for the first time.   
 
New to the festival are: Dick Toonen (Holland), Rik 
Siemons (Holland), Jan Claes (Belgium), Kai 
Ertingshausen (Germany), Michael and Sabine 
Wengenmeyr (Germany), Christian Baden-Powell 
(Germany), Andreas Fischbacher (Germany), Toru 
& Sachie Hakuhata—Pair Karasu (Japan), Ralf Ma-
serski (Germany) and Dave Hoggan (USA). 
 
From the UK we have Team Spectrum, Brighton 
Kite Fliers, North East Kite Fliers, Tony Cartwright, 
The Beccles Bunch, The Flying Squad, The Decora-
tors, Andrew and Kathleen Beattie, Kelvin Woods, 
Fusion and Nick James.  The timetable will be pub-
l i s h e d  o n  t h e  w e b  s i t e  w w w .
portsmouthkitefestival.org.uk. 
 
Other overseas fliers include  Celina Kruger 
(Germany), Bernard Dingwerth (Germany), Chris-
tian and Petra Harms (Germany), Jan and Jolanda 
van Leeuwen (Holland), Marco Casadio (Italy), 

Sophie Quesnal (France), Volker and Christian 
Hoberg (Germany), Irene Tao and John Tan 
(Singapore), and from further afield we have 
Robert van Weers (New Zealand). 
 
As mentioned in the previous magazine we have a 
separate arena set aside for the Revolution Kite 
Fliers—at the top end of the car park—so away 
from the main display areas.  This gives more 
room for both the rev fliers and the other kite fli-
ers.  
 
There will be a good selection of kite traders and 
caterers on site as well as a selection of non-kite 
stalls and a craft tent.  
 
Festival Auction:  There will be a short 
(hopefully) auction taking place Saturday evening 
around 8:30pm to raise funds for the festival.  
This will take place in one of the marquees on site.  
Items for the auction gratefully received before or 
on the day.  Everyone is welcome to attend the 
evening events. 
 
Free parking is available for KSGB members on 
request from us IN ADVANCE.  No passes will be 
available at the site.  Send SAE or email us with 
your car registration number. You will be able to 
unload your vehicle on the site but PLEASE, once 
unloaded, move your car to the car park. The car 
park is located on the left as you enter the site 
from the Queens Hotel end.   This year access to 
the site will be from Clarence Parade, through 
the gates opposite the Queens Hotel.  We have 
been informed that the gate will be manned ena-
bling kitefliers access.  At least this is what we 
have been told so far.  Watch the web site for any 
changes to details of access. 
 
Camping There are no places left—we can add 
you to a wait list if requested.  If you do not have 
a camping pass please do not camp!  
 
For details of local accommodation please contact 
the Portsmouth Tourist Centre on 023 9283 6722, 
www.visitportsmouth.co.uk.  The University Halls 
of Residence, where the invited kitefliers stay, can 
be booked online at www.port.ac.uk/holidays or 
call 023 9284 4884. 
 
Look at www.portsmouthkitefestival.org.uk for up 
to date information. 
 
We hope to see as many of you as possible to 
come and fly your kites.  There will be a number 
of arena spots where anyone can show off their 
kites. 
 
Finally we would like to thank Portsmouth City 
Council for their continued support of the event. 
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The car was unusually heavily laden as we 
headed for the ferry this year, not from the quan-
tity of kites, but all the waterproof and warm 
gear that we deemed to be necessary for the trip, 
given the horrendous few weeks we had experi-
enced over here. The continuous blizzard on 
route did little to alleviate our fears on this score. 
Would this finally be the year that the weather 
got the better of Berck? Remarkably, as we ap-
proached Calais, we emerged from the murk into 
relatively spring like conditions and we began to 
appreciate why the area around Berck is called 
the Cote de Opale. Now, whilst temperatures 
were not in the realms we have experienced, the 
sun and warmth for the bulk of the time were 
most welcome.  The wind also co-operated for 
most of the time, staying out of the east and 
within flyable limits every day if a little strong for 
some on a couple of days, but I will return to that 
later. Over the nine days, it was damp for two af-
ternoons, frustrating for one morning and as 
good as it gets for the rest of the time, so what 
was going on? 
 
Saturday morning is always interesting for the 
volume of gear being transported to the beach 
and the variety of methods involved. At the top 
end is the streamlined, fitted, walk in trailer of 
Dirk and Sonja Kruger through the more utilitar-
ian box trailers to the Beach Rollys and the lug-
gage trolleys, whose wheels were never intended 
for the deep and fine sand of Berck beach. This 
level of sophistication seemed to have passed 
most of the British contingent by, who resorted 
to multiple trips and humping everything by mus-
cle power. Does concentrate your mind on what 
you really do need to take. It was not long before 
the ripstop was filling the sky, with AWITA setting 
the pace at the far end of the site. Notable by his 
absence was David Gomberg, whose new political 
position in Oregon kept him away from the festi-
val for the first time in something like 20 years. 
He did get time off from the legislature for a 
short visit later in the week and as a bonus, 
brought Susie for the first time in years. He also 
had a mystery package that was to be a feature 
on the final Saturday. David had sent over two 
erstwhile substitutes in Jeff Burka and Jim Martin 
who had a maxi Whale up every day, whatever 
the weather, but as they later admitted, it was 
David’s so they did not care if they blew it out! 
 
After a promising start it all turned a bit wet, but 
still eminently flyable, so we did, until packing up 
time when the wet kites and sand remind you of 
what it can be like. Happily, Sunday was bright, 
sunny and warm, so everything was soon dry, in 
time to be taken down for the parade. The start 

was wonderfully French with one official moving 
us along the prom in one direction and then an-
other moving us back to where we had started, 
only for it all to be repeated again by another two 
of the organisation. In the end we were in the 
right place to see the parade led off, as at 
Dieppe, by Mr Bradford and Mrs Bingley, AKA 
Karl and Sara Longbottom. This exalted position 
meant that we were also back for a drink and 
lunch in double quick time. The AFPA were again 
providing lunches, but in an attempt to plan for 
each day, the old system of tickets had been 
abandoned and each flyer was issued with a 
punch card, valid only for the days they were due 
to be at the festival. This meant that spare tick-
ets could not be handed on so restricting the 
numbers that had to be catered for on any day. 
 

An early encounter was with Bob C who com-
plained volubly, that he hardly seems to get a 
mention in my reports, a dangerous accusation, 
as I tend primarily to comment on the spectacu-
lar, absurd, dangerous or quirky, and I do not 
know how many of those categories he would 
care to be associated with. He will get his mo-
ment of fame though, never fear. It was a 
slightly comical looking Frenchman that had us 
fascinated for the first two days as he staggered 
onto the beach with two heavily laden trolleys. 
Some while ago David Gomberg expressed the 
opinion that one of the downsides of cheap inflat-
ables, was that it was allowing then into the 
hands of those who perhaps should not be flying 
them, his words, not mine. Well, the Closeau 
look-alike had invested in a midi whale and a 
maxi that had been delivered just days earlier, 
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along with a giant pilot, none of which he had too 
much clue about how to fly. In the end he de-
cided to anchor the main line of the midi to the 
head line of the maxi and then fly them off one 
line, mmm? To anchor all this, he had the main 
sheet jammer off a sailing dinghy strapped to one 
of the usual concrete sleepers. Eventually all this 
was in the sky, just, with the drogues causing 
chaos and being cut or torn off as he crossed 
lines. Having turned our back on him for just a 
few seconds we realised that the entire train was 
no longer upwind of us but had headed through 
the arena in the general direction of La Manche. 
Luckily for him the tide was out so he lived to 
cause chaos another day, at which he succeeded. 
 
A regular feature is the French ‘Cody’ team, who 
being French have Saconneys instead. Setting up 
the winch and anchors is a long process and 
more often than not, changing wind direction 
scuppers them, but with a constant Southerly 
they were in business for much of the week. 
Unlike the English system, instead of a big lifter 
kite for the passenger, they strap the volunteer 
to the flying line in a harness and then let the 
whole train up, After some of the team and a TV 
3 cameraman had been lofted, we espied a char-
acter in bright orange pyjamas blagging a ride, 
not a Dutchman having taken leave of his senses, 
but our own Bob C getting his adrenaline buzz for 

the day. Having let 
the whole train up, 
the only way of re-
trieving the passen-
ger is to wind it all 
down again with a 
motorised winch. 
Happily, sufficient 
petrol was left to re-
turn Bob to terra 
firma, but shortly af-
ter he muttered 
something about 
viaducts, suspension 
bridges and tunnels 
and vanished in the 
direction of Cervia. 

 
In the early days of Berck when only one arena 
operated, it was something akin to warfare with 
the big kite brigade, and more time was spent 
shouting and untangling than flying. The largest 
kites and matching egos then departed for the 
south end of the site, leaving the two northerly 
arenas for the more laid back enthusiasts, not 
that their kites are any smaller, but they have 
possibly less to prove. The centre arena now 
seems to be the home of the Longbottoms, Blow-

ers’, and Goodmans, being joined this year by 
the contingent form the motor home park includ-
ing Chris Mabon who seemed to be on the beach 
from the crack of dawn. A measure of the enjoy-
ment to be anticipated is who else is sharing the 
area.  Peter Releit usually puts up two Premier 
flowforms with exceedingly long tails. These he 
flies very high and says that they are only a 
problem going up, agreed, and coming down, 
agreed. Sometimes they decide to come down 
when he isn’t looking though, and in a way that 
only a flowform can, sharp right turn and then 
the start of a massive loop, usually interrupted 
by the ground at the full extent of the line, this 
time somewhere in the town centre. 
 
Jurgen and Ingrid Almelo use ripstop by the kilo-
metre for their creations, but also brew a rather 
tasty line in liqueur, which brings a little warmth 
and sunshine to any day, especially last year’s 
vintage, which did not get drunk owing to their 
enforced premature departure. There still exists a 
faction who bemoan the arrival of the ‘big kite’, 
but at a festival like Berck, these are now the 
norm as it has unashamedly developed into a 
show for the public. To my mind, it is never the 
size of the kite that is the problem, but the way it 
is flown, and this can apply from small sparred 
kites to the very largest inflatable. Placing of an-
chors, height, and most importantly stability are 
what determines whether flying is a pleasure, or 
a frustrating and annoying experience, and a 
quick look at ones neighbours can give an inkling 
of what it is to be. In truth, we did not experi-
ence many problems, despite what Karl says 
about our ‘b’ blue pilot. 
 
Absent in person, although probably represented 
more than any other maker was Peter Lynn, al-
though he had stirred things up by proxy with his 
latest newsletter referring to the ‘shirkers’ at fes-
tivals. Now, there is not too much that Peter and 
I agree about, but that is one area where we fully 
concur. It is endemic at every festival, but more 
noticeable at some and here he is talking about 
those flyers that are invited and registered, but 
‘ain’t doing a lot. Even at Berck it was evident 
that some of the ‘professional’ and ‘high profile’ 
teams and individuals were not doing their bit. As 
Peter proposed in his ‘Pledge’, if every registered 
flyer had a kite in the sky (or a ground display), 
then the organisers would be happy, the crowds 
have something to look at and the people picking 
up the bill would not be looking at empty spaces 
wondering why the figures were not adding up. 
 
There are of course those at the other end of the 
spectrum who like to keep as much in the air for 
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as long as possible like Dirk and Sonja Kruger 
from Barntrup in Germany, better know as Ber-
gadler. It is always a delight to share an arena 
with them, as they are so well organised and put 
so much effort and enthusiasm into building and 
flying their creations. They are also pretty hot in 
the hospitality stakes and along with Meik 
Schlenger difficult to beat into the sky in the 
morning. We were arriving just after nine each 
day, yet we could see their parasleds and pilots 
above the town as we drove in. Both for size and 
incredibly accurate reproduction Dirk and Sonja’s 
Pedersen and Findus and Meik’s Wallace and 
Grommit are amongst the best in the world. Mind 
you we did manage to beat them one morning, 
only to find it was because they had gone to Car-
refour for supplies to entertain us later in the 
day. 
 
A staple of the French festivals is the Jardin du 
Vent, which has changed subtly over the years 
with fewer of the high-end wind sculptures and 
instruments and more creations from re-cycled 
materials. There are still the wonderful mechani-
cal pieces such as Joel Goupil’s that fascinate 
children and adults alike with their variety of ac-
tions yet one that probably commands more at-
tention is made entirely from shaped and col-
oured PET bottles. Huge amounts of work go into 
this display as well as demonstrations of the 
techniques used from the builder, all watched 
over by their cat. Wind gardens are more the 
province of continental Europe, but there was a 
space that was forever England with a display by 
Wendy Thomas of characters all made from plas-
tic milk bottles and yoghurt cartons. With no real 
rules for wind gardens, like art in general, it is 
only by exploring different techniques and ideas 
that keeps the area fresh. 
 
Inevitably, much of what is in the air has been 
seen and commented on before yet I can still find 
myself stuck for superlatives at times and this 
year it was no exception. I have something of a 
love/hate relationship with banners as I love the 
displays, but hate the thought of all the poles 
stakes, putting up and taking down, so have 
nothing but admiration for those that do. Gill 
Bloom continues to expand her sets that extend 
the graphic over several banners, adding a panel 
of Korean Red Necked Cranes (hope I have got 
that right) to an already amazing line up. While 
Gill goes for the quality of graphics Michel Bou-
card’s display on the seaward side of the main 
arena has always astounded me with the shear 
numbers he erects every day. This year though, 
he produced something of a masterpiece. Not 
only did he have his 150 plus of normal flowing 

banners but had added another 100+, which 
made up one continuous seascape or tsunami. 
Whilst these were spectacular enough in the day, 
lit up by floodlights at night against the dark sea 
and sky they were breathtakingly beautiful and 
represent an incredible amount of work. 

Similarly impressive in the size stakes, but hav-
ing required no effort on the part of the owner, 
other than having to pay for it, was a super over 
large Peter Lynn Whale being flown for most of 
the week by the Mascotte Kite Team. Another 
monster in most senses of the word was a giant 
trilobyte from the Chaoskiters. This was no less 
than 45 metres long and weighed 45 Kg, which is 
a lot of ripstop to get into the air. In acreage this 
did pale besides the Al Farsi’s flag that had a fly, 
yet there was also another significant difference. 
One was genuine, bought from PLK, the other an 
unashamed copy, which brings me to David Gom-
berg, not that he is a copy you understand.  
 
As many of you will know, David took legal action 
over an Octopus that was bought from him and 
then copied in China for commercial sale. Happily 
he won the case and brought the offending OLO 
to Berck with a view to ceremonially burning it 
during the night fly. At the briefing it was sug-
gested that perhaps all the copies on the beach 
should be treated in this way, but then it was 
pointed out that it would take the Pompiers at 
least three days to put out the flames!!!! In the 
event H&S, yes they do have it over there, de-
creed that this would not be acceptable so David 
was happy to see it destroyed through the simple 
act of trying to fly it in a decent wind.  
 
When the wind is as cooperative as it was, there 
was little to do apart from getting as much in the 
sky as possible and then taking in the whole 
scene, while chatting about anything and every-
thing. An unfortunate incident with a kite line and 
a rotating mechanism in the wind garden, which 
worked much better as a line winder than a line 
unwinder got us started on a bit of lateral think-
ing. Having watched a lot of ‘wafting’ of Y flites in 
the tent, our collective minds came up with the 
idea of a ‘Cimetiere de Vent’, an alternative wind 
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garden in the style of Room 101 for kites where 
we could consign anything we did not like to 
eternal damnation. It did not have to be based on 
any rationale, logic or reason, was a purely per-
sonal choice, and proved enlightening as to what 
was nominated. An entertaining interlude, but 
best not undertaken if you have just been 
trashed or cut out of the sky, as your nomination 
may be even more biased than otherwise might 
be the case. Try it next time you are sat round 
without too much else to do?  
 
Another advantage of the wind setting in the di-
rection it did, was that we were ideally placed to 
appreciate the two and four line flying in the dis-
play arena. In some ways it was better for not 
being a Championship as the flyers put in some 
fabulous routines during the week. Gerard uses 
his teams as the feature of the afternoon’s 
events and they did not disappoint. It was great 
to see FLIC back in action, although how their 
hut came to be buried under 20 tons of sand has 
yet to be ascertained. Can the Flying Squad shed 
any light on this? Having got the principle of the 
‘grid fly’ down to a fine art, the Rev teams are 
now taking the whole concept even further.  
 
During the course of the week, under the direc-
tion of an ever more hoarse Steve Hoath, we had 
a beating heart, a face that changed between sad 
and happy and, a car with wheels going round as 
it moved across the sky, both forward and back-
wards. RICV 27 and 2013 were no problem, re-
versing with seemingly consummate skill and 
even adding the bar for a continental 7 after suit-
able goading. Unfortunately, it did get a bit un-
wieldy for the last weekend when some of the 
new arrivals were not quite as well drilled. 
 
It may not have escaped the notice of readers 
that I am something of an enthusiast for the 
Cerfs–Volants Follies from Ouistreham. Their dis-
play at Portsmouth last year had me in raptures 
and it was no different during the first weekend 
at Berck, but they had something even more 
imaginative up their collective sleeves. Eleven 
Follies and an itinerant Scratch Bunny in the 
shape of Dave Morely were planning a completely 
choreographed twelve-person routine for later in 
the week. I watched them working it up and it 
looked fabulous, but that was as nothing to what 
they finally presented. There are not enough su-
perlatives in my vocabulary to describe how they 
flew, but it just kept getting more and more com-
plex, spectacular and well drilled. It was a total 
tour de force of skilled, co-ordinated kite flying 
and while the crowd only got a side view, down-
wind we had a grandstand seat for what counts 

as the finest example of sportskite flying I have 
ever witnessed. They did downsize slightly for the 
night flight, flying a continuous routine for 30 
minutes with white kites illuminated by blue and 
white lights across the sails, most effective. Un-
fortunately one person was not using Duracell 
and their lights faded before the night was out. 
 
The Gala evening was again in the tent but with 
one major change, the food was at a reasonable 
time and the desserts served around two hours 
earlier than usual.  The speeches were short, the 
presentations short and no one could argue with 
the special award to Michel Boucard who has 
decorated the site so impressively for years with 
his banners. The film this year was very different, 
primarily being made up of still images, which 
were very effective and still brought a cheer as 
each new face appeared. There was also little 
disagreement with Mr Al Farsi who quipped that 
his team should be used to flying on sand coming 
from the desert, but Berck sand was different. 
His closing comment that Berck was now the best 
festival around brought a rousing cheer, as did 
Mayor Krajewski’s announcement that dates for 
next year’s festival would be from 12th to 21st 
April, which includes Easter Monday, so one day 
extra next time remember (note to selves). 
 
Saturday is always a long day with the Vol de 
Nuit and fireworks, but it was another sunny day, 
perfect for flying, and being the weekend, the 
skies were full. We used this as a chance to do 
something a bit different, but first a story. 
Around the Millenium, Steve Brockett was com-
missioned to provide an art installation in the 
atrium of the Castle Theatre in Wellinborough. To 
fill this space he used three of his largest and 
iconic pieces, ‘No Two Feathers’, ‘Blackbirds’ and 
the huge Edo ‘Strange Fruits’. Well, things move 
on and the theatre decided on a change of em-
phasis, and the kites were cut down, note the use 
of the word that indicates no distinction was 
drawn between suspension lines and bridles. 
Spars were removed and the kites consigned to 
the recesses under the stage at the mercy of rig-
gers, scene painters and anyone who thought 
that black carbon spars might be useful. Here 
they languished until a chance discovery early 
last year by a friend of the theatre Paul Mellows, 
who also happened to be a kite flyer and organ-
iser of the Northampton festival for many years. 
Paul undertook to rescue and refurbish the three 
kites, whilst the theatre tried to establish some 
sort of value. Here the art world is fickle as Clau-
dio Capelli will wax lyrical about if given a 
chance. What they cost originally and what the 
would cost to be replaced as works of art bore 
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little resemblance to what they might be worth as 
kites, which presented the management with a 
conundrum. Quite suddenly, due it transpired to 
the imminent departure of the financial director 
through reorganisation, they wanted to dispose 
of the kites ‘if we were interested’. Yes please! It 
was only when we got them home and started to 
check them out that we realised just how big 
they were. Our lounge is big, but Blackbirds went 
from the window recess, across the lounge, 
across the hall and into the kitchen. Having spent 
a week sorting them it was off for a trial, except, 
snow, rain, gales or the odd flat calm precluded 
this until Berck, some six months later.  
 
This was to be a Steve Brockett day. First Lynn 
had ‘Misty’, tamed by Steve at Dieppe and now a 
perfectly behaved kite, which Wolfgang Bieck 
who writes for the German specialist press 
drooled over and nominated as his favourite of 
the festival. Next it was ‘No Two Feathers’, which 
looked absolutely fabulous, the fading from the 
sunlight in the theatre not being evident against 
the clear blue sky. I have yet to suss out all the 
subtleties of how it needed to be set up, hence 
the broken wing spar, replaced by the kind of-
fices of Karl’s spar bag and Dirk Kruger’s tool 
box. Meanwhile Karl had been putting together 
the original Dragon that Steve had built as a pro-
totype for a commission As the elder brother to 
my ‘Idris’, ‘Cadfael’ looked every bit as wonderful 
with the long flowing red ribbon tails. The good 
news is that one of the commissioned Dragons 
has been discovered in a lock-up in Wales and in 
due course could be restored to flying condition 
as well. Finally it was the turn of  ‘Blackbirds’, 
which was something of a nerve wracking experi-
ence, as it is huge, exceedingly wide, very short, 
no tail, and no rigid structure either. Well, it 
pulled a bit, but when a gust came it just sort of 
shook itself, folded its wings slightly and opened 
up again when it had passed. Needless to say, 
lots of megabytes of storage were consumed 
photographing these four stunning creations, al-
though another floppy wing for ‘Feathers’ pre-
cluded a photo of all four together. 
 
Now a question for kite enthusiasts. Apart from 
his regular attendance and the exhibition noted in 
the last issue, what is the ongoing connection be-
tween the late Andre Cassagnes and the Berck 
festival? On the Friday previous to the festival, 
we had seen Gerard Clement putting together 
one of several Rings that were going to be sus-
pended in the hospitality tent all week as a trib-
ute. It transpired that Andre had been responsi-
ble for nurturing Gerard’s interest in kite flying, 
having given him some help and advice when 

many years ago he was struggling with a kite he 
had bought for his daughter. Had Andre not both-
ered to help a beginner, the Berck festivals would 
not be what they are today under Gerard’s stew-
ardship. Interestingly, the rings, like so many of 
Andre’s kites were sparred with aluminium arrow 
shafts. Who remembers the days of Easton 
spars? It was planned that flyers would gather in 
the main arena during the afternoon to fly a kite 
in memory of Andre Cassagnes. To me it was 
sad, that this had not been planned a little better 
so that there was a selection of his kites flying to 
mark the occasion, but as I remarked in the last 
edition, how many people on the festival scene 
now would remember who he was?  
 
Budget constraints meant that there was no tab-
leaux for the night fly this year, and subsequently 
no Opal Danse, which was probably just as well 
as it was sooo cold that it would have definitely 
frozen their assets, knowing how little they wear 
for their set pieces. It also meant no horses so 
we could fly without interruption. In the display 
arena, white kites were the order of the day, with 
The Follies one side of the ground based spot-
lights and FLIC the other. We filled in the spaces 
and by the time the music started, them with 
heavier kites were struggling, whilst those 
amongst us that had gone for the light wind stuff 
were coming into their element. In the large kite 
arena a set of inflatables with illuminated shaped 
panels of the moon and stars looked wonderful 
against the ever-blackening sky. After 30 min-
utes the lights were switched off and the pyro-
technics started, not with a bang, but a bit of a 
whimper, as something was not quite right with 
the electronics that synchronised it all. A few mo-
ments later the ground was shaking and the sky 
was full of exploding colour as one of the biggest 
and best displays ever witnessed at Berck got un-
derway. The sound ricocheting off the buildings 
added to the cacophony and being so close we 
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were almost overwhelmed by the spectacle, and 
it just kept coming. Probably the longest display 
ever and as some said, better than the New Year 
displays in many places, but eventually with a 
booming crescendo it was over. The trip back to 
our accommodation proved that lasts year’s traf-
fic free exit was just a blip. As we legged it 
home, we overtook a coach that still hadn’t 
caught up with us 20 minutes later. Even at this 
late hour, our cat was waiting and was in the 
door before we were, but only for as long as it 
took to down a beer or two, and then it was back 
out in the cold for her. Amazing that as a semi-
feral cat that took five years and many bites and 
scratches to tame, she now seeks us out within 
hours of arriving each year. 
 
After the late night, Sunday started off calm and 
sunny, but with an obvious exodus as the pros-
pect of work saw several flyers tracking down 
tractor and digger drivers to ferry gear back to 
the road. Very little in the way of wind initially, 
but with the prospect of a decent sea breeze 
kicking in and plenty of space, it was a chance for 
us ‘lesser mortals’ to get some big stuff out. 
When I say big, I do mean it, as first out of Karl’s 
bag was a 16sq metre pilot, but it was not until 
mid morning that there was even enough wind 
for that. As lunchtime approached the wind came 
up nicely so under the pilot went a maxi Turtle, 
to be followed by a maxi Octopus, while we gave 
a second airing to a maxi Cat, kindly loaned by 
George and Jackie Penney.  

It is remarkable how things change. Earlier in the 
week we had flown a Peter Lynn Centipede, 
which would have been very common at one 
stage, both in original and copy form, but are 

never seen now. It was the same with the Cat, 
which was attracting a great deal of attention 
from photographers and children alike as it so 
impressive in the sky. In the end, the presenter 
from TV3 did her closing piece to camera in front 
of the Cat, and they closed their report with us 
pulling it down, late in the evening. The featured 
kite on this year’s poster had been Karl and 
Sara’s Martin Lester diver ‘Bridget’, which along 
with her little sister ‘Bridget the Midget’ had done 
plenty of hours already during the week. The 
wind was perfect for the larger version, which 
flew unsullied by a pilot all day long. We had also 
been joined by Dominique Weill and her ‘baby’, a 
Marco Casadio Cherub that also relished the 
wind, which was as close to perfect as anyone 
could wish for. Even AKFs Rolly was having more 
airtime than it had for a very long while, although 
still as undisciplined as ever.  
 
For us it must rank as one of the best festivals at 
Berck, and while it was seldom hot, it was flyable 
every day and some were pretty near perfect. In-
evitably there were some days when not every-
one ‘did their bit’ but they must resolve their own 
consciences over that. The crowds kept coming 
and the gridlock on the first weekend had to be 
seen to be believed. It was still impossible to 
leave the town at 8.30pm and every available 
space had been pressed into use for camper 
vans, including the archery range again. The boss 
of the Tourist Office was exceedingly happy, with 
an attendance estimated at around 60,000 a day, 
although the Mail online added an extra nought, 
which would have been something of a logistical 
problem all round. Not everything was perfect 
though and for us it was that those wonderful 
evenings of watching the sun go down from the 
5th floor of the Neptune would be no more. The 
‘Grand Bleu Restaurant Panoramique’ is now not 
so ‘grand’ having been relegated to ground level 
to make way for penthouse apartments. Ah well, 
it was great for the 14 years it lasted!!!   
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When it comes to making my own kites, I espe-
cially like to recreate kites which have some 
historical significance. In issue 129 of The Kite-
flier, I presented my reconstruction of a late 
19th century dual-line kite which was used to 
carry a rope from a stricken ship and so allow a 
rescue attempt. For my next ‘historical kite re-
construction’ project, I decided on a Garber Tar-
get kite. A bit of background first! In the 1940s, 
Paul Garber designed a kite that was meant to 
be flown from navy ships and help train gunners 
to bring down enemy aircraft. The kite was ba-
sically an Eddy sporting the silhouette of an en-
emy fighter plane, and in order to mimic a fly-
ing aircraft, it was steered by two lines at-

tached, via a 
steering bar, 
to a rudder. 
The kite was 
controlled by 
the flier with 
the aid of a 
rather intri-
cate set of 
reels that was 
worn by the 
flier in a basic 
harness. 
 

Target kites were made from wood and canvas, 
with the rudder attached to the frame with nuts 
and bolts. Rather heavy, but as they were 
meant to be flown at sea from a moving ship, 
there would normally have been plenty of wind 
to fly such a heavy kite.  
 
My intention was not to create an historically 
accurate reconstruction, but more a ‘modern in-
terpretation’, using modern light-weight materi-
als such as ripstop nylon and carbon spars. I 
also wanted two Garber Target kites. Why two? 
Because in due course my wife and I want to fly 
them in a routine to music at kite festivals and 
similar events; I don’t think many kite display 
teams around the world fly a pair of Target 
kites! The original Garber Target kites were 
made with either the silhouette of a Japanese 
Zero airplane or a German Focke-Wulf airplane, 
so making two kites with one of each of the two 
silhouettes seemed the obvious thing to do. 
  
The number of kites I have made can be 
counted on the fingers of one hand, easily. And 
on top of that, I could not find any plans for 
building a Target kite, besides the original pat-
ent. That patent didn’t include detailed instruc-

tions for making one; it just showed what it 
looked like and how the rudder worked. Useful, 
of course, but not enough to build one. To make 
a long story short, I decided simply to get 
started, make it up as I went along, and deal 
with any design issues whenever they reared 
their heads. Getting ripstop in the right colour 
was the first challenge, as sky blue ripstop 
turned out to be quite difficult to get hold of. 
Manfred Kluge (kites4u.co.uk) managed to get 
me the ripstop in exactly the colour I wanted. 
 
In terms of size, I decided for ~1.75m high and 
a wing span of ~1.75m, for the very simple rea-
son that the kites would fit in my usual 1.80m 
kite bags without having to take the spine apart 
every time. And that left me the first big deci-
sion I needed to make: what spar diameter to 
use? I simply made a stab and went for 6mm 
carbon tubes for the spine and cross-spars. 
 
OK, ripstop in house, spars and other 
‘stuff’ (dihedrals, arrow nocks, ferrules, connec-
tors, D-rings, etc) in house, time to start build-
ing!  
 
First up was creating the templates for the sail 
itself, cutting the sail panels, sewing them to-
gether, and adding a leech line to the sail’s 
edge. The next step then was to create the sil-
houette of a Zero plane in black ripstop and sew 
that to the sail. Then a scary bit: cutting out 
two large circles on the wings of the plane to 
allow the Japanese wing markings to be added 
(little room for error here!). And the sail was 
finished by adding Dacron strengthening at the 
appropriate places, and bungee cords at the 
four corners.  

Sail done, and the frame was next, which didn’t 
take much time. Kite framed, kite bridled! Be-
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fore starting on the next kite, and before even 
thinking about how to build the rudder, I de-
cided to test-fly the kite, with the steering bar, 
but without rudder, just to get an idea as to 
how it flew. Better to make any changes now 
than further into the building process. 
  
So the moment of truth arrived at Stoney Cross 
one windy day! The kite flew ok, but it was 
clear that the frame was far too flexible, and 
the sail billowed far too much. Because of the 
flexing in the frame, it was difficult to steer the 
kite. Clearly, 6mm was too thin ... Also, a 
slightly larger frame would stretch the sail a bit 
more, and so reduce the billowing. At least, that 
was the idea … 
 
The Highwaymen received another order, now 
for 8mm carbon tubes, with all the appropriate 
connectors, ferrules, nocks, etc, In the mean-
time, I started building the sail for the Target 
kite with the Focke-Wulf silhouette (same scary 
time when cutting the holes in the sail to ac-
commodate for the German wing markings!). 

Test flight of the second kite (still without rud-
der) showed that the larger, stiffer frame did 
the trick: much less billow in the sail, much less 
flexing of the frame, and much better control in 
steering. Guess it’s simply a case of ‘live and 
learn’: the initial choice of 6mm for the frame 
was a stab in the dark, and experimenting 
showed that the stab was a bit off the mark.  
 
With the frame now sorted, thought had to go 
into the rudder. What to make it from, and how 
to attach it to the kite? On the original Target 
kite, the rudder was screwed and bolted onto 
the wooden frame, but that’s not really an op-
tion when the frame consist of carbon tubes … 
 

After lots of scribbling on pieces of paper, I fi-
nally decided to put an angled and straight spar 
connector on the bottom part of the spine, cut 
holes in the sail for these connectors to come 
through, and use two 6mm pieces of carbon 
tube to create a ‘skeleton’ for the keel and rud-
der (the keel being the immobile part, the rud-
der being the mobile part).  

Rudder and keel were to be made from plastic 
cut from a flat storage box obtained from Hob-
bycraft. The rudder would turn around the low-
est of the two carbon tubes via Dacron ‘hinges’, 
and keel and rudder would be kept in position 
and covered by strong black ‘Gorilla’ tape. A tri-
angle of uncovered plastic would allow attach-
ment of the steering lines and provide the nec-
essary leverage.  
 
Anyone interested in seeing more (and more 
detailed) pictures of the entire building process, 
these can be found at http://goo.gl/lc0VF 
 
Both kites made, rudders attached and working, 
and here we proudly present our pair of Target 
kites!  
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They looked really well flying together, although 
we will need to get used to flying and steering 

them before we’re ready to fly a proper routine 
with them.  
In flight, you can clearly see the rudder turn 
whenever the lines are pulled, but I’m not so 
sure they make that much of a difference for 
the actual steering of the kite. I didn’t feel the 
handling was really different from the second 
test flight, when the rudder was not added to 
the kite yet. But whether or not they make a 
substantial contribution to steering, a Target 
kite just has to have a rudder. 
 
If you want to read a bit more about this pro-
ject, see some more pictures and a few videos, 
I have written four posts in my kite blog. The 
latest of the four can be found at http://
flyingfishkites.blogspot.co.uk/2013/04/target-
kite-project-part-4.html, and links back to the 
earlier three. 
 
Credit for the pictures showing both kites: 
Roger Backhouse 
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A SINGLE EXPERIENCE 
Marilyn and I have gained a fair bit of experience 
with single line kite flying during the past year or so 
through expanding our quite varied selection of 
large kites - so much so that we are now getting in-
vites to attend various events with these kites as 
much as our dual and four-line displays. 
 
We are always keen to listen for tips on things we 
could be doing better so, if anyone sees us purport-
edly ‘misbehaving’, then please tell us.  We gained 
much confidence recently, flying in some quite 
strong winds in Greece - that is confidence to actu-
ally fly the kites and, in our ability in successfully 
getting them down and packed away so that the bri-
dles don’t get all messed up and we end out with a 
useless tangle of twine and rip-stop. 
 
Serve you sir! 
Serves you right if you do I hear some say - those 
that think we shouldn’t be buying cheap imports - 
some of them copies they tell me - but we have 
learned a lot and, in doing so have given many peo-
ple much pleasure and maybe, just encouraged a 
few more people to go out and make or buy a kite.  
We have a full collection of the dogs, (bought from 
Kiteworld) Skippy, Henry (shown below), and the 
Dalmatian all in both eight foot and four foot dogs, 
It was they that attracted the most enquiries. 
 
Better option? 

In a previous issue I rambled on about our big Flow-
foil and tried to encourage people to take a peek at 
the video we produced holding tails aloft in the New 
Forest.  Despite the fact it is a soft kite - no heavy 
spars - and encouragement from the boys at HQ 
that this would be a lighter kite I still prefer to be-
lieve that the light-weight rods that hold it immedi-
ately open combined with the lack of sail weight in 
the extra cells of a flowform, a sled is a better op-
tion. 
 
OK my opinion only but we proved this to ourselves 
on the beach just last week when a five meter HQ 
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Flow-foil wouldn’t hold even on its own when a six 
meter HQ sled (I think its the six meter one?) had 
no problem with three small and one large dog!  
Anyway I know which one will be left behind next 
time for home use only. 
 
NEW SLED 
Because of my new passion for mono I have been 
really keen to get the ‘new this year’ “XXXL Sled” 
from Invento and I have eventually been allowed to 
have one.  At 15 meters this kite is BIG, very big!  
In fact, it’s Bl**dy enormous! 
 
We didn’t take long before getting it out to our 
regular practice site near Stonehenge and laying it 
out on the ground - oh my lord it’s big!  There are 
three, 6mm fibre glass rods in each section to put 
together with the slightly shorter ones at the edges 
so a bit of organising first time around but much 
easier after that. 
 
It can pull! 
Recommended line is 1600lbs, The best we could do 
was 1000. The wind was only just above what HQ 
say what the kite will fly at (4mph) and not forecast 
for anything stronger so away we went. We wanted 
a big kite to lift our 60 foot pink Octopus in very 
light winds so this was going to be a good test. 
 
Having assembled the kite and carefully undid what 
felt like a rope daisy chain the massive bridle pulled 
back quite some distance from the kite. Something 
this size is great for people like me who don’t do fid-
dly to practice on!  We rammed in a large anchor 
with a couple of extra welts from the heavy hammer 
just to make sure and rolled out something like 35 
meters of line ready for a long launch. 
 
Just as luck would have it the wind (thermal) 
changed direction as soon as we let go and the 
thing just swept across the ground - good job we 

made sure that it was clear first!  Wind adjustments 
made and setting up for the second time we could 
not believe how smooth and majestically this kite 
rose in to air and just settled immediately into posi-
tion. 

How is it different? 
OK I know it’s a sled and that there are lots of sleds 
around but I like the colour scheme on this one and 
its sheer size and immaculate behaviour gives it 
such elegance that it is a piece you can just fly on 
its own and not be tempted to spoil its presence by 
cluttering the line with laundry.  However that is 
something I have yet to test.  I can’t ever see that 
there will be a problem we just ran out of wind that 
day! I did get a few frames of video and will get 
something on line when I get a chance. 
 
However, we will need a bit more wind - especially if 
we want to fly our turbine off the line - Oh - and if 
anyone has got some heavy line they don’t need?  
For us this is sort of kite we would fly on a club day 
or at a Jolly Up because we don’t get the time when 
we are doing demos but we would be happy to bring 
it if someone wants to tend it in our absence. 
 
Naturally the XXXL is quite heavy - probably too 
heavy to take on a plane unless you getting some 
sort of help with the finances - but it folds back up 
in to the large red bag it came in and can quite eas-
ily be stowed away in the car with the rest of your 
gear.  Oh yes HQ now have new livery for their 
bags - no longer will you be going through all those 
black bags looking for this or that kite, you will soon 
have a collection of red and black bags to confuse 
you - but it will narrow the choice to new kites and 
old. 
 
We are impressed! 
We are really impressed with this kite - retailing at 
just under £350.00 it is for the serious kite flyer 
who needs a serious kite - don’t we all? - but this is 
quality, built to last and is sure to make a big im-
pression at any event at which it is flown.  The XXXL 
Sled is only available in the colours shown - fine by 
me! - and it measures an astonishing 17 feet by 9½ 
feet!!! 
 
This kite MUST be treated with caution though. It is 
not something for an inexperienced flyer should 
tackle. The makers claim a wind range of about 
4mph to 30mph I certainly wouldn’t be flying in 
30mph and can you imagine the difficulty in getting 
the kite out of the sky in that sort of wind?  I do 
hope to get some video of not only this but most of 
the other new kites we have recently acquired  but, 
as usual, time at this part of the year is spent flying 
rather than anything else if we can.  If you check 
periodically on the Close Encounters Kites web-site 
they will be there eventually!   
 
There are also some personal reviews I will get to-
gether in time for the next edition of this magazine 
on new releases from HQ Invento including the Vi-
per, an excellent new roller and an unusual slant 
(you’ll get the pun when you see it) on the box kite. 
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I HEARD A STORY 
Shall we say this is about Donald - simply because I 
don’t think that I know anyone of that name and it 
has been changed to protect the innocent.  Donald 
was as in to kites as far as anyone could be - and 
was out flying something whenever he had the 
chance. 
 
One Friday afternoon he telephoned his wife from 
work to say that he had been invited to an event for 
the weekend and could she pack a case for him - 
(he could pack kites but not a suitcase). His loving 
spouse thought nothing of this until he especially 
requested that she put in his new blue silk pyjamas. 
 
Now she began to wonder about that newly divorced 
lady that had started work recently at the office - 
but no, he was only interested in one thing - Kites!  
Donald skipped home, picked up his kite gear, his 
suit case and, with a quick peck on the cheek was 
gone again. 
 
“Did you have a good time?” she asked as a dishev-
elled  Donald slumped through the door on Sunday 
night. 
 
“Oh yes” he said, “A perfect wind and I flew every-
thing I took with me for a change! But tell me. Why 
didn’t you pack my silk pyjamas as I asked?” 
 
“Oh I did” she growled, “I put them in your kite 
bag!!!” 
 
THE KRAH KRAH 
Former sport kite flyer, Arno Gradwohl has come up 
with several nicely balanced kites which have just 
been made available for sale through Invento and 
will be soon in stock at your favourite kite retailer.  
The Krah Krah is the only one I have time to write 

about if I am to beat the deadline for this edition. 
 
Why the name? Well it is slightly reminiscent of a 
crow and the sound that it makes.  We liked this 
kite and it made a good impression amongst those 
who saw us flying it at the Basingstoke Kite Festival 
this year. 
 
This 6ft 7inch tall kite is extremely stable, but then 
to look at it you would expect that so this was no 
surprise! It requires very little wind to get airborne, 
again obvious from the design, and is very relaxing 
to fly. I have a short clip of video when, in no wind 
at all I reeled the kite quickly toward me as it laid 
on its belly sliding along until enough air got under-
neath for it to raise up and soar into the air like a 
jet plane taking off - wonderful! 
 
You don’t have to just leave this kite sitting there - 
it will, but there is more fun to be had playing 
around with it.  
 
Assembly 
If you are a male and reading this, please don’t take 
this as reading instructions but a tip I have for as-
sembling the majority of kites out of the bag is that 
it nearly always works best if you assemble the cen-
tre spine first - this is nearly always true with dual 
line kites too! The dihedral centre pieces make it 
easy to assemble the kite and some thought has 
gone into this kite in that there are pigtails to grip 
and help pull the sail out to clip the loop at the edge 
of the sail over an arrow knock to hold the kite 
stretched into shape. 
 
I have seen this idea on a couple of other kites re-
cently and it is just one of those things that should 
have been thought of a long time ago. Tim Benson 
did it on the leading edges of the Deep Space and it 
works very well here.  
 
I can see the sewing machine coming out soon to 
help me attach similar tails on some of the kites 
which are just a bit too hard for me to get the rods 
into the pockets. It has to be a tight fit but why 
does it have to be difficult to get the rod in to the 
pocket? 
 
The Krah Krah has 4 and 6mm carbon rods in its 
frame and is recommended in winds of 3 to 18mph. 
At just under £90.00 the Krah Krah is a little expen-
sive in my opinion but different enough and good 
enough to be worth it. 
 
If you would like to try any of the kites here and 
you  know that you will be at one of the same 
events as us please use the “Contacts” page at  
http://www.closeencounterskites.co.uk  web site to 
let us know and we will make sure that we have it 
on board. 

The Kiteflier, Issue 136 Page 24    

Pothecary Corner—Allan Pothecary 



Material and illustrations by Malcolm Good-
man  
 
There is a view that the islands which now 
comprise Indonesia were the birthplace of the 
kite, and that the first kites were fishing aids 
(see Kites on a Line: http://www.johndobson.
info/George/writings.html, Chapter 1 and Ap-
pendix 3). The last reports on kite fishing in 
this area were for 1994 and were short of de-
tail (see the endnote). 
 
Malcolm Goodman decided to investigate fur-
ther. Research on the internet resulted in a 
trip that he and Jeanette took following on 
from the March Thailand Festival with a rela-
tively short hop to the island of Northern Su-
lawesi in Indonesia (east of Borneo). He had 
arranged for a guide to take them to meet a 
fisherman (Jimmy) who used kites at the 
minute village of Mokupa on the north west 
coast. 

Jimmy usually fishes every day and uses a 
kite regularly for two types of fish. One in-
volves the lure being moved up and down in 
the water and the other has the lure drawn 
along the water surface (possibly for flying 
fish). The boat is a locally made 15 ft. double 
outrigger with an outboard motor. Malcolm 
was able to go out on a demonstration of 
fishing though Jimmy would take him only 
into shallow water whereas the fish would 
have been further out. Jimmy goes up to two 
miles offshore, rod-and-line fishing for tuna. 
 
The kite is made from rotan (rattan) and a 
plastic bag. Rotan is a type of creeper or vine 
which can grow over 150 yards long draped 
over trees and along the ground in tropical 
rainforest. It is solid, with no knots, and dries 

to being rigid (hence rattan furniture and 
walking sticks). Jimmy uses it because it 
doesn’t crack like bamboo — which is the first 
time I’ve heard that as a criticism of bamboo. 
He carves it to the thickness needed and 
makes the basic cross plus the tail-end cross-
piece out of straight rotan tied with fishing 
line. 

He then bends the spine against his body to 
set the curve. The kite is 70 cm. by 70 cm. 
with afore/aft curve of about 8 cm. and a tail-
piece of 13 cm. The cross is 11 cm. from the 
top of the spine.  The slightly curved cross-
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piece has almost no dihedral. The four edges 
are framed with line fitting into grooves on 
the spar ends.  

The cover is a plastic bag cut open to maxi-
mise the dimensions of the kite. The most 
fascinating part is the method of producing 
hemmed edges, spar pockets and the central 
reinforcement patch. Most readers will proba-
bly have seen a mosquito (or midge) coil 
even if they haven’t used one. They are ef-
fectively a slow-burning fuse with smoke that 
deters flying insects.  
 

After lining up the fabric to the frame, Jimmy 
folds over a hem and starts with a few large 
holes at 5 cm. intervals, pressing each one 
with a finger after touching the plastic with 
the burning coil. This produces a hole sur-
rounded by a hot-welded area. He then uses 
many small holes/welds to fix firmly. 

He then ties lengths of coarse nylon twist 
cord around the spine in three places. The 
top is effectively a single bridle point. All 
three have enough slack to allow a line to 
slide behind them in front of the spine. 

The lure (there is no bait) consists of hooks 
fitted in a rubber/plastic device which resem-
bles a small cuttle fish and is non-floating. I 
would have thought they could have been 
bought cheaply but, as Malcolm pointed out, 
the way one is sewn does look like Jimmy’s 
(or Mrs Jimmy’s) work.  

The line with the lure (or trace) goes up 
through the three ‘bridle points’ and is then 
tied to the fishing line. A bulky knot its tied in 
the trace 20 to 30 cm. below the kite’s tail-



piece to stop the kite sliding down. 

This is a single-line simple but sophisticated 
system. Jimmy sat near the back of the boat 
where the motor is attached and steered by a 
long rod from the rudder. He cruised quite 
slowly (6 knots) and can be pulling/letting go 
of the line every few seconds. This doesn’t af-
fect the kite’s flight but moves the lure up 
and down in the sea. 
 
If he wants the lure to skip, the boat speed is 
increased and variations are used to control 
the lure. Malcolm didn’t see a fish caught but 
the effect must be to lower the kite’s angle 
and for the kite to go in the water as the fish 
is landed. The kites seem quite tough — one 
already in the boat had got considerable sun 
bleaching. Perhaps rotan is good at resisting 
salt water. 

 
A few final points. Jimmy had to ‘eyeball’ the 
top bridle point but the kite then just flew. 
Look at the photos of his breeze-cooled work-
shop below his house.  
 

A video clip of him launching it at sea show 
that it just goes up and stays. 
 
All though there are other kite fishermen. 
Malcolm and Jeanette travelled to 2 other re-
mote fishing villages to find them but without 
success. 
  
Children do make and play with kites. They 
use Malays for fighting or attach a large ban-
ner tail from a piece of rotan like the tailpiece 
of the fishing kite — this is called a crocodile 
kite. 
 
They were very impressed when Malcolm flew 
some of his kites. I wonder if they realised he 
didn’t catch fish with them. 
 
If you require more information or would like 
to visit north Sulawesi to see traditional kite 
fishing  contact Malcolm & Jeanette 
(malcolm@kiteman.co.uk) who will be able to 
give details of how to travel there and find a 
Guide. 
 
Note 
The last occasion known to me when kitefliers 
saw fishing with kites in Indonesia was 1994 
(see the articles by Fabre and Ohashi and the 
book by Tal Streeter referred to in Kites on a 
Line.)  
 
This was south of Sulawesi at Lampung Bay 
on the island of Lombok. Interestingly, Tal 
Streeter mentions the local story that the first 
kite fishermen came from Sulawesi. Fishing 
was for garfish using a fish as bait below a 
noose of line. The garfish, which has a long 
toothy mouth gets tangled in the noose and 
is then brought in.  
 
The kites used were bamboo and plastic dia-
monds (possibly home made) and the trace 
attached to the bottom of the kite. A rod was 
used to keep the bait moving on the sea’s 
surface.  
 
Tal’s account has more ‘local colour’; he was 
also interested in the use of leaf kites. These 
were not involved in the fishing he saw but 
have been so used further east in the Pacific. 
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Some notes on the Malaysian Kite Festival 
 
The 18th Pasir Gudang World Kite Festival has a 
good claim to be the world’s largest.  The num-
bers are impressive: 
 
• 230 overseas invited fliers from 35 coun-

tries.  China, Japan, Indonesia and Singa-
pore had 20+ fliers.  In addition to 12 
European countries we had Australia 
(including Michael and Jane Alvares), New 
Zealand (Peter and Elwyn Lynn) and USA 
(George Peters).  U.K. comprised of the 
Goodmans and me. 

• 122 Malaysian fliers competing in national 
championships for Waus. 

• 256 Largely Malaysian school children in a 
variety of competitions. 

• 104 members of 19 teams in the corpo-
rate Rokkaku challenge. 

 
The weather was an improvement over last 
year when the flat calm was interrupted by a 
tropical rainstorm.  Cue Bob Cruikshanks to 
GHW (both standing in a 70m long tent looking 
at the rain pouring in). “I’m not leaving in this 
so long as the tent is here”.  Whereupon the 
tent collapsed, blew away or turned over.  This 
time the wind speed moved up to usable, con-
tinued for 10 minutes then fell.  Temperature 
30-34° 
 
As usual the main pleasure is meeting old 
friends rather than spectacular new kites.  
George Peters won the best overseas flier, 
although some of his designs are 20 years old 
his section of the field was still outstanding for 
colour and flight.  Looking around there wasn’t 
much which was really new—the Indoneasian 
maker of the Skier and Trishaw was not there.  
There was a line of oversize soft motor cycles 
as line laundry.  Very impressive particularly 
when the fell on you but they did prompt the 
question why? 
 
The Chinese groups included designs from 
commercial companies together with fliers of 
‘no wind’ eagles.  They were showing simple 
ripstop birds—Martin van Heinan said that he 
had seen the originals and predicted it would 
take them 3 months to have copies availabe—in 
fact it had taken 3 weeks.  I got a small fox’s 
face which was in development and was not 
stable.  They were right, but with an improvised 
tail… 
 

However, the outstanding memory for me was 
the night fly.  This hadn’t been well publicised 
so it was largely the Asian fliers who were 
prepared with LED adorned kites.  Some kites 
were ‘one off’ others the mass market large 
Deltas with random light patterns.  There were 
about 40 long launched into just about enough 
wind.  No spot lights (this was the organisers 
1st time).  So why such an outstanding show. 
 
Well..  We normally gly in a field about 50% 
bigger that the total in Portsmouth with the 
Malaysian fliers operating down one side and a 
row of earth moving equipment down the 
middle for anchoring big soft kites.  Overseas 
fliers have chairs under a line of open sided 
tenting down the other side.  But for the night 
fly they simply opened the whole thing up to 
the public.  Consternation among the overseas 
fliers—no chairs.   
 
At our usual spot a very pleasant local indicated 
that he needed the chairs for his family’s picnic.  
There were between 15 & 20 thousand people 
sitting out on the field watching, while kiters 
clears a path for those running for long 
launches.  There was no wind low down so the 
local toy kites couldn’t fly.  People were eating 
or laying back looking at the kites.  Traders sold 
cheap toys that had flashing lights or made a 
small noise.  There was no ‘aggro’ (there was 
no alcohol), everyone seemed to smile, children 
ran around but didn’t scream or get lost. 
 
It was a unique kite experience for me and it 
relied as much on the spectators as the fliers.  
And no Health and Saftey 
 
 
 

Pasir Gudang—George Webster 
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From the Peter Lynn Newsletter April 2013 
 
THE PLEDGE 
ONE SKY, ONE WORLD, and at least ONE KITE 
 
How invited kite fliers can support kite event organ-
isers better than we have been. 
 
But first, just so as we don't start taking ourselves 
too seriously; single line kite flying, like art, is an 
activity for those who are too useless, or too self 
indulging, to be able to contribute something more 
worthwhile to humankind and the planet- like my-
self. 
                                                                                 
OK?! 
 
But whatever our rationalisation, (providing enjoy-
ment for others is a pretty common one), kite fly-
ing is what we  do, and that it is trivial in the wider 
scheme of things is not a reason for doing it badly 
(there's no doubt an apposite biblical quote about 
this, probably called the parable of the toilet atten-
dant).  
 
Kite festivals are the window through which the 
world sees us, and kite festival organisers (along 
with those who run kite making workshops), are 
the heroes; not us show-off kite fliers.  But unfortu-
nately, as for so many human activities, there 
seem to be more shirkers than workers amongst 
the kite fliers at kite events. 
 
Something needs to be done about this. 
 
At the Pasir Gudang event in Malaysia a few weeks 
ago, Robert Trepannier (definitely not a shirker) re-
marked that at around 2pm on Sunday (the main 
day)  with 50,000- 100,000 eager spectators, there 
were just 8 kites flying (though under interrogation 
he confessed to two of these being trains).  There 
were (I recall) 136 international kite fliers there 
and wind—not pleasant mid-range steady wind, but 
not none, and not too much either.  And it wasn't 
during a tropical downpour like there had been the 
year before about this time of the day.  
 
The excuses I heard were all the usual: 
 
"I was taking a break for a bit." 
" Big kites upwind of us were making the wind too 
turbulent" (bullshit- the wind was cross-field). 
" I'd broken my light wind kite and there wasn't 
enough wind for the others". 
"There wasn't any space to fly in"   (like that 8 kites 
could completely occupy 5 hectares !)  
 
The reality:  Shirkers outnumbered workers there 
by more than 10/1. 
 
And  then at Satun (Thailand) a week later, when it 

was 40 degrees and there was absolutely NO wind 
for an hour or so, I counted 43 kite fliers out on the 
field trying to get kites up; a reasonable effort, but 
still a 5/1 majority for the shirkers. 
 
What's the reason for this? 
 
Are the shirkers incompetent kite fliers or just ter-
minally lazy? or have they come to believe that 
scoring invitations to international events is a re-
ward for something (like telling lies about how 
many kites they will fly maybe)?  Well, if this is 
how you think it works, I have news for you; it's 
actually an employment contract. 
 
This is what everybody should agree to before ac-
cepting a kite festival invitation: 
 
I pledge:  To keep at least one kite flying at all 
times during the hours of the event.              
Even if it's too hot or too cold, or if there's too 
much wind or not enough,  Or if it's too sunny or 
raining, or if someone else is flying in the space I 
want:  And when I don't have any kites up, I'll be 
trying to get one launched,                and won't sit 
on my backside, go for lunch, or cruise around gos-
siping until I  have. 
                                                        
Signed............................ 
 
In fact it's especially when conditions are not ideal 
that real effort is needed; kite events do not need 
fair weather fliers (those who bring their kites out 
only when conditions are perfect -and then com-
plain loudly that the fliers who have endured 
through all the bad patches are now hogging the 
sky). 
 
It's not a lot to ask; but if every invited kite flier 
could just manage to keep one kite up, at most 
events there’d be at least twice as many kites in 
the sky as what we usually now see. 
 
There's plenty of time for eating, resting, and so-
cialising while kites are flying- or after hours if the 
wind is particularly uncooperative. 
 
Personally, the only exemption I'd allow would be 
for those doing kite making workshops. 
 
But of course, there might be kitefliers who would 
game this pledge by flying something small, boring, 
and invisibly high (I'm specifically NOT referring to 
Phil Broder here) - but there are people who will 
abuse hospitality in every field of human endeav-
our- and if event organisers would show a little 
more fortitude, they wouldn't get a second chance, 
and our trivial, irrelevant, but wonderful world of 
kites would be a noticeably better place.  

The Pledge—Peter Lynn 
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Bristol International Festival of Kites & Air 
Creations— 31st August & 1st September 
11am - 5pm, Ashton Court Estate 
 
Introduction:  After our year off we are look-
ing forward to welcoming many of you back to 
Bristol for our 26th festival. 
 
We will be updating programme and other 
event information on the website soon (www.
kite-festival.org.uk) or you can email with any 
queries on kites@abc-pr.co.uk or call 0117 977 
2002.  
 
For those of you unfamiliar with the flying site – 
vehicular entry is via Beggarbush Lane/
Longwood Lane, (follow AA signs) and the near-
est postcode for sat nav is BS8 3TQ. 
 
Guests:  We would love to see as many UK fly-
ers, clubs and societies this year and there will 
be scope for people to join in the arena pro-
gramme such as artistic kites, themed slots 
such as festival of the sea and of course the 
usual Rok battles both days, so do bring along 
your individual/club kites, air creations etc to 
join in.  There will be a flyers briefing on site at 
10am each day for those who want to partici-
pate. 
 
In terms of invites to overseas guests some of 
our festival stalwarts have confirmed again in-
cluding: Al Farsi Kite team, Marco Casadio, Edu-
ardo Borghetti, Janneke Groen, Jan van Leeu-
wen, Chaos Kiters from Germany with more in 
the pipeline.  
 
They will be joined by various invited UK flyers/
teams with the Decorators (celebrating their 
25th anniversary) and world champions Scratch 
Bunnies as well as other designers and makers 
including Martin Lester, Nick James, Karl Long-
bottom, Michael Goddard, Malcolm Goodman, 
Kelvin Woods, Pauline Taylor and Frances 
Anderson to name but a few. 
 
This year we will also be featuring more ground 
based displays and air creations. Alongside for-
ests of flowing flags from UK favourites such as 
Roy & Hayley and Karl Longbottom we are look-
ing forward to seeing Michel Boucard’s stunning 
wave banners and more of the quirky air crea-
tions from Luke Egan and Pete Hamilton from 
Designs in Air. 
 
Alongside the arenas there will be the usual line 

up of kite traders and food and drink stalls, a 
licensed bar, a range of air sculptures and in-
flatables and children’s entertainments. 
 
Festival charities:  We are again supporting 
the Great Western Air Ambulance as our 
nominated charity and their helicopter will be 
visiting the Festival both days. The charity is on 
a final push to fund a second aircraft.  
 
We are also supporting the Lighthouse Pro-
ject, a charity which runs an amazing refuge 
and children’s home in Goa.  Holly Baker from 
the festival team worked there last summer and 
made kites with the children and has gone back 
there again to work this year.  We hope to do a 
lighthouse themed arena slot and raffle a spe-
cial kite decorated by the children if anyone can 
contribute to this. 
 
Saturday night party:  We are having our 
usual evening party under cover in the large 
marquee with a two course hot meal and li-
censed bar which will be followed by the all im-
portant Festival auction 
 
Meal tickets have been pegged again at £10 per 
adult and £5 for under 12s We have to confirm 
catering numbers the week beforehand and if 
you leave it to the day you may well find tickets 
have run out so please reserve your meal tick-
ets in advance by contacting the Festival office. 
Either pay by cheque on application or you can 
pay and pick up your tickets on the day from 
the Information tent but you need to collect 
these by 3pm or they will be released for others 
to buy.  
 
Hotel Accommodation:  We have again nego-
tiated a group rate and ring fenced allocation of 
30 rooms for flyers to book themselves at Red-
wood Lodge (www.redwood-hotel.co.uk). This is 
the nearest hotel to the site and has an open air 
car park that can take vans, top boxes etc.  
These rates will be held for reservations made 
before the end of July or until they run out!! 
Costs are £74.00 for 2 people sharing a 
double/twin room B&B and £65.00 for a 
single.  
 
Bookings should be made direct with Redwood 
Lodge on tel 01275 393 901. You MUST men-
tion you are booking as part of the Kite Festival 
and quote BK58566 to get the reduced room 
rate. Any problems ask for the Conference & 
Events team which is looking after our booking.  

Events News 
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If we get any other hotel deals offered these 
will be posted on the festival website www.kite-
festival.org.uk,. If you are thinking about stay-
ing in town worth checking out any of the last 
minute hotel offers/promotions online with 
budget hotels such as Ibis and Premier Inn. For 
other hotel options visit www.visitbristol.co.uk 
 
Camping  We have just had confirmation of a 
new more convenient and cheaper camping of-
fer. This is at the Old Cathedralians Cricket 
Club, part of Bristol Cathedral Choir School 
Playing Fields,Beggar Bush Lane, Failand, Bris-
tol BS8 3TG. The playing fields are three quar-
ters of the way down on the left had side of the 
long track as you come into Ashton Court . So it 
is literally a few minutes walk from the site just 
behind the usual crew camping area.  
 
We are waiting for confirmation of costs but 
based on other recent events using this field it 
will be less than the Rugby Club plus they have 
really nice sports changing facilities with 18 
showers etc. You must pre-register so if you 
are interested please either email your details 
to kites@abc-pr.co.uk or send a letter/SAE to 
The Festival Office, 5 Lilymead Ave, Bristol BS4 
2BY confirming your arrival and departure 
dates/times, name(s) of camper(s), contact 
email, phone and address, number of tents/
caravans. We will advise you re payment de-
tails.  
 
This will replace general crew camping on site . 
The only people permitted to camp on site will 
be traders, site contractors or any larger motor 
homes etc which the Cathedral School may not 
be able to accommodate subject to ground con-
ditions nearer the time.   
 
On site car parking To help cover costs, such 
as our site fee and event licence, we are again 
asking flyers for a contribution to car parking.  
On arrival any flyers displaying a valid festival 
pass will be asked to pay just £4 valid for the 
whole weekend, (instead of £10 a day charged 
for general public).   
 
To get your car pass please apply in writing, 
with SAE, BUT SEND NO MONEY to: Festival 
Office, 5 Lilymead Avenue, Bristol BS4 2BY  
Passes will be issued on a first come first served 
basis up to a maximum of 200. The Festival will 
also be running a system of dropping off passes 
for those with particularly heavy loads of kites 

and kit so again mention this in your car park-
ing request. 
 
On behalf of the Festival team we are looking 
forward to seeing you soon. 
 
Any queries please contact Avril or Martin 
Baker: 
 
Festival Office, 5 Lilymead Avenue, Bristol BS4 
2BY Tel: 0117 977 2002   Fax: 0117 977 4255   
www.kite-festival.org.uk 
e-mail:  kites@abc-pr.co.uk  
 
NORTH HANTS KITER’S JOLLY UP13  Aug 
3rd  and 4th  2013 
 
Same format as always, so come and join us for 
another Jolly Up, and another FUN Weekend of 
Kite Flying for Kite Fliers!  The site is located in 
the village of Cliddesden, just south of Basing-
stoke (not far from J6 of the M3). 
 
On site camping is available from Friday eve-
ning onwards (£7 per tent/camper for Fri and 
Sat evening).  The Saturday evening BBQ works 
well, so we will doing the same format. (£6.50 
and bring your plate and cutlery as normal 
please!) 
 
We will do Jacket Potatoes for those interested 
over the weekend,  and Bacon rolls available 
both mornings. The Auction will be held on the 
Saturday evening, and any donations gratefully 
received before or on the Saturday (before 4pm 
please if poss to give us time to set it all up) 
 
We will also run the Competition for Garden 
Produce, which can cover fruit, veg, plants, 
anything really. Show us what you’ve been 
growing, it may win a prize. Rules are minimal 
and made up on the day!  There is the category 
for Home Made Hooch again!!  Roy Martin’s 
Sled competition will take place (to contact him 
directly please)  We hope to run the Beer Lift 
competition, same rules as before.  Roy’s Re-
freshment Tent will be open for Business, nor-
mal rules apply. 
 
For further info, please either contact: 
 
Roy on 07778 352825 
Colin on 07770 338419 
Or e-mail roy@kitesup.co.uk 
Please Note: this is NOT a Buggy/Boarding 
weekend, thank-you. 

Events News 

The Kiteflier, Issue 136 Page 31 



J U L Y 2013 BRIGHTON KITE FLYERS JULY 2013

JULY 2013 BRIGHTON KITE FLYERS AERODYNE

T H E  N E W S  L E T T E R  F O R  T H E  B R I G H T O N  K I T E  F L Y E R S
Carl from Team Spectrum getting ready for
his next display

In the middle of June a group of us

spent a week away at summers

Ponds camping and kiting, i took my

boy Toby with me for the week so 

he could be part of the activities

throughout the week.

Toby has shown an interest in kiting

for a while and owns a small 1 metre

2 line power kite, which he can fly 

fairly well. Danny Rice took Toby

under his wing and taught him the art

of flying single line fighter kites, they

spent many a hour over the week 

flying and getting tangled with each

other. Danny promised Toby when he

had learnt to fly the fighter kites and

earned his wings, he had a little

something for him but he would not

get this until he had mastered the

tricky but precise art of manoeuvring

the kite.

Toby at every waking moment took a

kite reel loaded with line and a fighter

kite and practised and practised with

some left and right flying and some

low flying, once he had the kite at

some distance just over the tree tops

we had to use binoculars to see it.

I was called into Danny's camper

where it was announced that Toby

had earned his Kite Wings, this made

me feel very proud coming from

Danny who has a vast amount of

kites and flying low wind kites of 

varying descriptions.

We called Toby over to us and Danny

presented Toby with his own Fighter

Kite case and a selection of fighter

kites inside, and Paul Fletcher also

gave Toby a Reel loaded with cotton.

The smile on Toby's face was a 

picture to say the least, and we now

have a young lad following in the 

footsteps of a great flyer. I fear he will

want a Manja fight next and i could

lose some of my collection to him.

The antics continued all week they lit

a Kelly kettle and made tea, and

made bows and arrows and Dutch

arrows together.

I would like to personally thank Danny

Rice for his efforts and introducing

Toby into the art of fighter kite flying!

Regards 

Tony 

AKA Bonefish

TOBY EARNS  HIS  KITE  WINGS
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Slightly late confirmation of the 2011

edition of the Frejus Kite festival

meant that Graham Lockwood, Dave

Holt, Guy Reynolds and I had little

time to prepare fully. The one thing

that I promised them was that, what-

ever happened, we would have some

kind of adventure going to the Cote

d'Azur for this fantastic festival.

The plan was for 4 of us to travel the

1000 miles in my camper, and use it

as a storage shed at the festival.

For those who are unaware - Collin

Marshall spent considerable time and

effort recently in bringing my COACA

(Camper Of A Certain Age) into the

current century. Rust has been 

eliminated, dents are no more, super

racing stripes, and it even has had a

severe wash. Looks great, very cool,

and very pretty.

It all went reasonably well until Dave

and Graham arrived at my house and

the camper would not start. Bit of a

shock, as I had been using it 

regularly, but now, when it is 

important, it just would not work. To

my surprise, I discover that my 

insurance includes AA Home Start,

which produced a nice young man in

a yellow suit. He replaced the 

offending electronic component, and

off we go.

By now we have missed the allotted

ferry, so we arrive at Guy's house

relaxed and hungry. Leng's Philippino

Chicken was just the thing to set us

on our way.

Although I had all sorts of excuses

ready at Dover check-in, the first

thing they said was, "Sorry your ferry

was cancelled, we put you on the

next one in 5 minutes." And on the

other side, only 15 minutes to the F1

hotel in Calais.

The next day was the looooong slog

to the south of France. There was lots

of interestingly different but indistin-

guishable countryside. A couple of

surreal interludes when the satnav

got confused, and sent us off the

motorway, up the road to the first

island, and back onto motorway.

Huh? And the péage - what a great

way of separating the travelling public

from their money. We arrived in

Frejus at 11 pm - exhausted and 

hungry - to find a very nice hotel and

only 3 people still awake. There was

no dinner, so we had comforting pot

noodle in the camper in the car park.

Next morning we met everybody at

breakfast, over 200 fliers from many

countries, including Canada,

Colombia, South Africa, and Brazil. A

short winding route downhill to the fly-

ing site found us at the Base Nature,

a disused aerodrome near the sea.

There was the predictable light wind

offshore in the morning, a pause for

lunch when the wind stopped, and

then stronger wind onshore for the

rest of the afternoon. Excellent

French Organisation.

The kite displays were magnificent.

Over 200 guests, mainly from 

southern Europe, showed a range of

kites we do not often see in the UK.

Veterans of the festival had put out

ground displays to entertain the pub-

lic, and only flew a few at a time

because, despite the expanse of

space, there was actually very little

room for the number of fliers.

Individual artistic creations, teams

with co-ordinated collections, 

banners galore and a very impressive

array of big kites in the background.

The main demonstration arena was

busy all day with a continuous display

and what I imagine was inspired 

commentary, judging by the laughter

and applause. Early afternoon we

had a Banner Parade, which was just

as it sounds. Every country had a

place in the parade, and we all did the

Mexican Wave thing, everybody has

fun and the press loved it.

Towards the evening, we noticed

many people seemed to be packing

up early. Our experience of these

things is that we fly until the wind

drops or there is no more light. As the

sun started to picturesquely drop

below the horizon, it became clear

why we were the last. Humidity and

dew form a predictable part of dusk

next to the sea in a nature reserve - a

fact I suddenly remembered from 

previous years. So things were

packed away damp and steaming,

with a promise to dry it all out the 

next day.

Back at the hotel that evening, we

found a big gathering of all the Kite

Fliers. It was a real social occasion,

and a chance to get to know our flying

companions without the distraction of

kites in the air. Food was good and

plentiful (France!) and table wine was

free. Many people had come with

interesting drinks and nibbles from

their own towns and countries. Some

of the alcoholic drinks were thankfully

in small glasses - not the taste, but

the strength!

That night the clocks went back,

which was doubly confusing for us

who were from a different time zone

anyway. Nevertheless, breakfast was

short and subdued, and off to the

Festival. As expected, the same wind

rhythms, with the exception of an

invasion of tiny black flies whenever

the wind stopped. They were 

obviously all trained to sit on our 

camera lenses. There were many

more spectators, and another good

4 BLOKES  AND A CAMPER

( A N D  2  H I R E  C A R S )
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full programme in demo arena. The

single line displays were not so good,

because everybody was struggling

with marginal wind conditions. 

For ourselves, we were allocated an

entire side arena to share with the

team from Gubbio in Italy. This is

good news, because there are far too

many Kite Fliers for the available

space, and we seem to take up quite

a bit of room. The Gubbio team 

compliment our display very well -

they have many big kites, ranging

from traditional to very modern, 

and much use of colour and 

wooden spars. 

Graham finds a quiet corner to prac-

tice his "One Man Three Kites" thing,

and later gives an amazing 

performance in the main arena. Guy

and Dave occupy centre of our arena

with their magnificent inflatables and

animals. I struggle with Vlags in the

gentle wind, but it all seems to work

out well. While chatting to some visi-

tors, we get the overall impression

that it is all much appreciated - it is

very busy, many kites are in the air: a

truly stupendous display.

Farewells start early when the sun

starts to go down at 5:30, and here

we are again, damp. We are the last

again, and finish packing around 

7-ish in the pitch dark. 

Many people have started the long

journey home, but we have an extra

night to plan our return journey. And

so on Monday we have 2 days to

reach Calais, what to do? Where to

stay? Alps or Millau viaduct? We

decide the Gorge du Verdun, leading

through the Alps and joining the

Route Napoleon.

In high spirits, we set off towards

Cannes and turn left. The satnav is

confused, and takes a "shortcut"

through Tourettes, (I kid you not),

which was soon associated with

much swearing, buggerit. It may be a

smart joke, but it is also very steep

with excruciating narrow back streets.

We are eventually on the main road

towards the Gorge, which will lead us

to the Route Napoleon. 

Sadly, this will always remain a 

theoretical possibility because the

camper suddenly and gracefully

stopped. Uphill, middle of nowhere, in

a forest overlooked by high 

mountains. Initial suggestions 

included overheating (likely), fuel,

water, battery & oil (all full), weight of

extra paint applied by Collin (most

likely). After some time, I discover a

poor, almost non-existent phone 

signal. I throw us on the mercy of AA

European Recovery (thanks for

including in the insurance) who 

promised to send their man in 2

hours. Guy flew a kite, Graham and

Dave had a kip, I chewed my nails,

and two hours later a flat-bed and M.

Galy arrived. Within 4 minutes he had

found the timing belt not moving, not

even with the starter motor, or in-gear

pushing. "Cassé!" he pronounces.

("Broken") Points at engine. Great,

we acknowledge.

OK, K1TEO is heavy enough to lift

the front wheels of the pick-up off the

ground - scary - and is pulled 

miserably onto the back of the flat

bed. Guy and I sit in Camper because

there is no room in cab with M. Galy,

Graham and Dave. It is a bit scary

going back though the forest, espe-

cially sharp downhill bends when

camper slides sideways, gulp. There

is an irresistible urge to steer round

the tighter bends, and brake at every

junction. And here we are again in

Tourrettes, buggerit.

Nice to see the back of Tourettes, s#d

off, thank you. Takes until after dark to

get to the compound in Cannes, and

another half hour by taxi to the car

hire car place, then another half back

to the compound to collect the satnav,

duh! A very welcome BigMac and

extra burping cola follow to raise 

spirits and bad breath. (Imagine 4

blokes now in smaller car). 

An inconvenient G27 summit in

Cannes results in an unsuccessful

attempt to secure a cheap hotel in the

town, so we decide to head off in the

direction of home. We head left, then

up, heading for another F1 hotel

about halfway up at Valence. The

Peugeot 5008, we find, has cruise

control, auto handbrake, and uses no

fuel at 85 mph. Next day we chicken

out after 775 km, and force all of 45

litres of expensive French petrol in.

Gotta be wrong, it takes about 150

more km to work out that it does

about 265 mpg at cruising speed.

That engine would do just nicely in

my camper - could get used to that

sort of thing.

At Calais, we have to change the hire

car, apparently the good ones aren't

allowed into the UK, so we all 

shoehorn into a Corsa, breathing by

numbers only. 4 big blokes, 

remember? But our last treat, and

very happy memory of France is

"Calais Kebab". Actually, not the

name of the place, and nothing to do

with kebabs, but if you turn up at the

portacabin next to the cathedral in the

centre of town, you get a baguette

with choice of meat, fowl, cheese,

vegetables, - wombat for all I know -

and a veritable mountain of chips.

Our everlasting regret is that there is

a finite amount of food that will fit into

the human body at any one time. The

ferry company didn't even blink when

we smuggled our matchbox car on

board. Seems this sort of thing hap-

pens all the time.

We seem plagued by hire car fuel

assumptions - it said full at the 

compound, even said full at Dover, 3

miles away (by road). As we started

up the hill it said 3/4. Oh well, we

think, not as good on go-juice as the

last one. At the top of the hill it was

down to half. Um, really not so good.

4 BLOKES  AND A CAMPER (AND 2  HIRE  CARS)
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I am sorry to hear of the demise of

Aerodyne. I am sorry to them, though

I have never felt able to make 

contributions which other people

would like to read. I have enjoyed

every issue for 20 years or so. I shall

miss it. I have enjoyed quite a number

of BKF festivals and attendance of

other kite flyers meeting this under

the banner of BKF. So at this time, I

can only offer my grateful thanks and

congratulations to all those dozens of

people who have contributed with

hard work and concentrated effort to

make the festival's such healthy  and

happy events.

Regrettably my kite flying is over due

to age and health constraints but I

suppose I must not  complain about

the since I have enjoyed over 70

years of claim flying since my dad

made me my 1st kite with newspaper

and sticks from old orange boxes.

Unfortunately it was not until about

1985 that I knew anything about the

existence of Kite clubs. My 1st 

highlight was  and arranged meeting

with Ron Moulton  just before he gave

up his BKFA magazine and handed

everything over to Jon Bloom. My

regrets then were, among other

things, that I had missed some issues

of the Kite Occasional Newsletter.

However Ron gave me tremendous

help, a lot of this time, became a

great friend and got me into into 

several places, clubs and activities

which would have been otherwise

completely closed  to me, being a

nonentity and  general dogsbody.

Years later on, when I was flying on

the school playing field at Tewkesbury

I saw a bloke using some gear which

intrigued me. This turned out to be

Alan Outram with his BMISS rig. You

will know he is quite a big fella and I

am not so, so I was a bit apprehen-

sive about approaching him with

questions - frightened I might get

thumped! However, all went well and

we were soon joined by his friend

Keith Boxall. An hour or two later the

wind dropped and the three of us

were taking in part in semi-illegal

activities. In fact we had a three-man

catapult with which we were shooting

water bombs at John Browning who

was in the middle of the flying field

with his fighter kites. It was then that

a jolly gentleman approached us to

tell us we reminded him of  "The Last

of The Summer Wine". Keith

responded with "Yeah, just another

three old gits". The name stuck with

bring great friends ever since. A few

more years passed before John

Browning put pressure on us to let

him join the group. By that time,

because of my age and inability to do

much else, I  had been labelled 'The

Master Git'. I carried very strong 

feelings that "Three Old Gits" 

sounded right and that we could not

possibly have 'Four Old Gits' so after

some delay John was admitted as

'The  Apprentice Git'. This made

some allowance for his tender age at

which you could not possibly be rated

an 'Old Git'. He has since been 

promoted to 'The Admirable

Apprentice'

Since then the group has shown

remarkable development as you will

know but it has been my misfortune to

get old and decrepit so that I can no

longer attend events  although so far

I have not been allowed to relinquish

the title!

May I take this opportunity to wish the

club every success for the future a bit

less hard work for the officers and

hope your presence will be felt all

around the world with or without

Aerodyne.

Regards,  

Maurice Sawyer

THREE  GITS  GET  TOGETHER

By the time we reach the first open

petrol station it was down to ¼, and

falling. Amazingly, we squeezed in

105% of the tank's stated capacity,

Dave looked underneath for leaks

and off we go to Guy's house.

Once we arrived, we discover 2

things: it is very quick to unload a tiny

car when all your stuff's still in the

south of France. And yes, it is 

possible to slurp hot coffee quietly at

1 in the morning, so as not to wake

Guy's Angels.

In due time, Graham, Dave and I

arrive at Solihull, and everything's just

the same as when we left 5 days

before, except the rain has stopped

and we have no camper. Bloke

Breakfast next midday covered many

post-mortems, character 

assassinations, a few more Tourettes

jokes, buggerit, and the Northern

Gentlemen left for the uphill trek,

arriving in good order in a few hours.

The camper arrived independently a

week later. "Ontime Automotive"

(gotta love 'em!) phoned first, then

arrived with the biggest flat-bed trailer

possible. Nice Gary had collected my

camper in a virtually underwater

Cannes, collected a 20-seat bus

along the way, and ricocheted all the

way up France - no Péage for him!

Now, I live in a cul-de-sac, and 

anything big and long is not easy.

Nevertheless, with cups of tea and

terrified neighbours moving their cars,

Nice Gary managed to get dear old

K1TEO along the road, around a cor-

ner, and decanted up our sloping

drive without noticeably breaking into

a sweat. Whatever they pay him, it

isn't enough.

And there it sits - resplendently 

immobile, and still looking very pretty.

Maybe next week I will open the 

bonnet and take a look. Or maybe the

week after.

PS: Note - This report was written a

while ago. I am overjoyed to report

that COACA is now fully fixed (idler

bearing and timing belt) and is func-

tioning perfectly. Just a bit dirtier,

sorry Collin. Next week, I may wash

it.

Derek Kuhn

21 June 2013

www.kiteworkshops.co.uk

4 BLOKES  AND A CAMPER (AND 2  HIRE  CARS)
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I am sorry to hear of the demise of

Aerodyne. I am sorry to them, though

I have never felt able to make 

contributions which other people

would like to read. I have enjoyed

every issue for 20 years or so. I shall

miss it. I have enjoyed quite a number

of BKF festivals and attendance of

other kite flyers Georgetown 

Festival 2013.

Every year Georgetown, the capital of

Penang State in Malaysia, holds a

festival to celebrate arts, crafts, local

culture etc. Set on Padang Kota

Lama, between the Town Hall and

Fort Cornwallis it is an impressive

sight.

{Part of the opening ceremonies this

year was an event called Lift-Off, with

a poster featuring lots of traditional

Malay Kites. Sadly, although there

were a few on display, none were

actually flying. Which is not to say

there were no kites! The Philippines

and Singapore had sent contingents,

along with KEOP - Kite Enthusiasts of

Penang. There were some interesting

inflatables, in particular a beautifully

made horse, and a cute baby dragon.

Wind being what it is, the occasional

lapses meant inevitable line 

entanglements, and a dramatic

moment when one of the Singapore

kites, which had been tethered to a

crush barrier, started to take off with

the barrier as line laundry. 

Happily, the Army were right on the

scene to sort things out.

The day had all the trappings of a kite

festival back home - national mar-

quees, kite making workshops, and

various vendors selling food, some

recognisable, some less so, but a

really surprising stall in a largely

Muslim country - grilled Chinese pork

sausages wrapped in streaky bacon -

not FEB by any means, but delicious
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all the same. Sadly, no beer tent!All in

all a good afternoon, and I was happy

to meet Azemi Arrifin, the leader of

the now sadly diminished KEOP: as

in many other places, conflicting

interests have meant a falling off of

numbers, but I hope to go flying with

him in the near future.

As the afternoon drew to a close the

kites were being put away, and about

a hundred people were persuaded to

sit in the hot sun for an hour and bang

on drums and assorted percussion

instruments in an attempt to get them

all to play the same refrain. Mixed

results, but a lot of fun.

The powers that be were looking

kindly on Georgetown that day: hot,

sunny, intermittent winds - the 

following three days were overcast

and rainy!

On a separate note, I am sorry to see

the probable demise of Aerodyne with

this issue, although I am one of those

that has led to it being wound up

through lack of contributions. It has

been good to read, and I should like

to thank the Editor, regular contribu-

tors, and all those who have helped to

make it a club feature for so many

years.

Terry Golding

G E O R G E T O W N  F E S T I V A L  2 0 1 3

Streatham Kite day is normally held in

April but this year was rescheduled to

June due to bad weather and this

turned out to be a very good decision.

Stratham Kite day is all about the

community and as always did the

community in Streatham proud. Bob

Colover and his team should take a

lot of the credit.

There was something for everyone

including face painting, food stalls of

all varieties and of course the kite

shop.  There were various kiting

demonstrations in the main arena

from Cascade with their brilliant 

inflatables, Team Spectrum, Indian

fighting kites and the Brighton Kite 

flyers with displays around the main

arena plus Steve from Hertfordshire

with his bird display of 20 plus kites.

Mother Nature intervened briefly with

a few showers but that didn't dampen

spirits or spoil the day. There were

lots of families having a truly 

wonderful time.

There were a lot of kiters not flying

their kites properly…no need to worry

the Brighton Kite Flyers and the

Essex Kite Group members came to

their rescue! They were able to help

and give some good advice.

The wind conditions were variable but

as always the kiters made the best of

the situation.

The value of kite festivals and the kite

days to local communities is 

priceless on many levels, long may

they continue!

Kites and communities = pleasure on

a string.

Courtney Beckles

Photos - Lynn Beckles

STREATHAM KITE  DAY 2013
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Useful Contacts:

Coordinator/Chairperson:
Simon Hennessey

T 01273 582309

E simon@BKF.org.uk

Treasurer:
Marian Reynolds

E treasurer@BKF.org.uk

Aerodyne:
Simon Hennessey

T 01273 582309

E Aerodyne@BKF.org.uk

Club Library: 
(BKF members only):

Dave Hollingworth

T 01273 421286

E library@BKF.org.uk

Club Kites: 

(BKF members only):

If you wish to  borrow any of the

club kites please just ask any

member of the club committee who

will give you forms etc.

Membership Secretary:
Sandra Fletcher & Andrew Scott

T 07947 011287

E Membership@BKF.org.uk

Merchandise

T-Shirts/Sweatshirts:
Alan & Marian Reynolds 9

E tshirts@BKF.org.uk

Pins/Badges/Stickers:
Simon Hennessey

T 01273 582309

E simon@BKF.org.uk
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Thank you
The committee would like to say

thank you to all those who made

all issues of Aerodyne possible

and a thank you to those that

made what for is the last issue

one of the biggest for some time

Maurice Sawyer, Derek Kuhn, Tony

Make Peice or Courtny and Lynn

Beckles but the time has come for a

break.

We know we kept going on, but

Aerodyne was only possible with

your help with articles etc. So

again thank you again to those

who have help and to keep the

articles coming and those that

haven’t use the forum and we

might has a bit in Kiteflyer with

snippets from the forum0

Whilst every care is taken to get the details 

correct in ‘Aerodyne’ the Brighton Kite Flyers

cannot accept responsibility

for any errors or omissions

that may occur. Opinions

expressed are not necessar-

ily those of the Editors or of

the Brighton Kite Flyers.

It's sad but the time has

come for Aerodyne to fin-

ish after far too many

years of asking for arti-

cles to publish and the

fact that I have run out of

ways of saying I have

been to a kite festival. As

there was no one willing

to take over this is the

last issue of Aerodyne for

the foreseeable future.

You never know if some-

one offers to take it on or

an influx of bits come in

then you may see 

it back.

We hope that you have

enjoyed Aerodyne while it

lasted and keep your kite

line tight and have a 

good fly

F l y - i n
reminders
Our Monthly fly-in is where we try

and get as many of the club 

members to fly together. These

are held on the 1st Sunday at

Saltdean Vale, East Sussex,

Remember that during the 

summer members may well be

attending kites festivals, but the

fly-ins are still on.

See you there

We have a range of sizes in

all club t-shirts and hooded

tops for sale T-shirts £10

hooded tops £25.00

MARIAN’S

K I T C H E N
No. 12: Chocolate Tray-bake with

Chocolate Topping.

This is one for the chocoholics!

Ingredients for sponge base:-

4 eggs

8oz. sugar (any sort)

8oz. soft "marge"

10oz. S/R flour

1oz. cocoa

2 tblspns water

Method:

Put everything except the water

into a mixing bowl (or mixer), mix

until all combined (just like mak-

ing an ordinary sponge), then

add the water and mix again.

Place mix in a 10" X 8" deepish

tin, which has been greased and

lined with greaseproof paper.

Cook at gas mk. 4-5 for 40mins

approx. I always check to see if

cakes are done by listening - if

there's no bubbling noise, it's

done.

Leave to cool for 10mins, then

turn out onto wire tray.

While cake is cooking make the

topping.

Ingredients for Topping:-

85grms (metric!!) dark chocolate

(Sainsbury's "value" is fine, so is

Aldi's)

30grms butter

1tblespn golden syrup

Method:

Put ingredients into a bowl over

simmering water. Let it all melt,

then mix together.

Leave until just warm and spread

over cake - YUM!

Put whatever you can't resist eat-

ing while it's warm into a tin, and

bring it to a kite event for me!

Marian (aka cakelady)
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 July 2013  
6-7 2nd Prudhoe Kite Festival, Highfield Park, Prudhoe, near 

Newcastle, Northumberland NE42 6EY 
john@johndobson.info 

13-14 Barmouth Beach Kite Festival, Opposite the Lifeboat Sta-
tion, Barmouth, Wales.  

Waine 
Hucker  waine@barrikiteflyers.com 

13-14 Brighton Kite Festival, Stanmer Park, Brighton Simon Hennessey 
simon@hennesseys.co.uk 

20-21 Leominster and Hereford Kite Festival, The National Trust, 
Berrington Hall, Leominster, HR6 0DW 

www.kitefestival.org.uk 

27-28 Dunstable Downs Kite Festival, Whipsnade Road, Dunsta-
ble, Bedfordshire LU6 2GY 

www.dunstablekitefestival.co.uk 

27-28 St. Annes Kite festival, Lytham st Annes, near Blackpool, 
Lancs  

www.stanneskitefestival.co.uk 

27-28 Kite Kamp, Location: Newlands Park, Bishops Cleeve, Nr. 
Cheltenham. GL52 3PE 

www.gvkf.org.uk 

 August 2013  
3-4 North Hants Kiters Jolly Up 13, Cliddesden, near Basing-

stoke, Hampshire  
Kites Up 

4  Royston Charity Kite Festival, Therfield Heath, Royston, 
Hertfordshire 

www.roystonkitefestival.com 

10-11 Teston Kite Big Weekend, Teston Country Park, Teston, Nr 
Maidstone Kent 

Malcolm Ford, Kent Kite Flyers 
07840086770 or 01843 224593 

24-26 Portsmouth International Kite Festival, Southsea Common, 
Portsmouth 

The Kite Society 

 September 2013  
31/8 - 1/9 Bristol International Kite Festival, Ashton Court, Bristol kites@abc-pr.co.uk 

1  Layer Marney Tower Kite Festival, Layer Marney Tower, 
Nr Colchester, Essex CO5 9US 

www.layermarneytower.co.uk 

 October 2013  
26-27 15th International Kite Festival, 83600 Fréjus-Plage, 

Provence-Alpes-Cote D'Azur, France 
 

 2014  
 April 2014  
12-21 Berck International Kite Festival, Berck-Sur-Mer, France  

Two kites from Dick Toonen—He is another 
of the new kite fliers coming to Ports-
mouth this year. 
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