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From the Board       By Mike Higgins 

 After many years of hard work 

by numerous M-ASA members, the 

overhauled and refinished SGS 2-33 

N7782S flew in May.  Sporting a shiny 

new blue & white paint scheme, the 

like-new 2-33 was test flown by Glenn 

Collins, who reported all went well.  

Other than a TE probe being blocked, 

the ship checked out fine and was 

released for flight training.  Many 

thanks for all the club members who 

worked on this glider overhaul.  There 

are too many names to include them 

all here, but some key people were 

Ray Watson (for the new panels and instrument/radio work), Dave Schober, John Machamer (for 

much of the fabric and painting work), and Glenn Collins (for the project leadership and push to get 

the glider together and flying again).  Many other club members also contributed valuable skills and 

hours to the project, and should be satisfied seeing the glider flying again at M-ASA. 

Glenn Collins with the newly overhauled 2-33 , ready for the 

first test flight.                                             Photo by Jim Homer. 



M-ASA  Convector Newsletter 
June 2009   2 |  P a g e 

 The M-ASA Board has decided to base our club gliders as follows this summer: 

 Frederick     Fairfield 
 Grob 103 Twin Astir    Grob 103 II 
 SGS 1-36     K7 
 Red-White 2-33 (Miss Daisy)   K8 
 Yellow-Gold 2-33     White-Blue 2-33 
 Pilatus B4 
 
 Note that the 1-36 and 2-33 (Miss Daisy) are grounded for wing repairs. This deployment 
will be reviewed at the end of the season and changes made next year depending on member 
ǇǊŜŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎΦ  LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǘǊŀǘŜƎȅΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ŀ Ŏƭǳō 5ƛǊŜŎǘƻǊΦ   
 
 Recall that at the annual meeting we asked all club members to sign the liability and 
indemnity waiver.  At that point, the recently joined members had all signed the form because it 
ǿŀǎ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƭǳōΩǎ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ ŀǇǇƭƛŎŀǘƛƻƴΦ   .ǳǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘŜǊ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƘŀŘ ƴƻǘ ǎƛƎƴŜŘΦ   
At the annual meeting and afterwards, some questions and issues came up that resulted in us 
taking a fresh look at the form and making some adjustments.  A draft version of this revised form is 
included in this Convector issue for review.  Please take a look at it now and get back to any M-ASA 
Director with comments or concerns.  Our intent to have all members sign the updated form later 
this year.  Now is the time to raise issues if you have them. 
 
 On May 16 we held the Fairfield Safety Briefing.  Attendance was good and many 
commented on the valuable content of the session.  Thanks to Rick Fuller for pulling this event 
together.  For those who did not attend either the May 16 Fairfield safety meeting or the 11 April 
CǊŜŘŜǊƛŎƪ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŘŜƻ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎǎ ǇǊƛƻǊ ǘƻ ŦƭȅƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘhe 
club after 16 June.  DVDs of the sessions are in the clubhouses. 
 
 Also on May 16 we held a special club meeting to vote on changing the wording of our club 
charter to be consistent with the requirements of a 501(c)3 corporation.  60 ǾƻǘŜŘ άȅŜǎέ Ŧƻr the 
proposed change, and 1 abstained.  ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻ άƴƻέ ǾƻǘŜǎΦ The revised charter has been sent to 
the State of MD for filing and on to the IRS for consideration of our 501(c)3 request.  More will be 
reported on this process as news becomes available.  

hǳǊ άƴŜǿέ н-33 about to launch for the first flight since the overhaul.                                            

       Photo by Jim Homer. 
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WAIVER AND INDEMNITY  ï Published for Review & Comment, June 2009 

NOTE:  THIS WAIVER AND INDEMNITY AGREEMENT HAS THE EFFECT OF REDUCING OR GIVING UP 

SOME OF YOUR LEGAL RIGHTS  

ACKNOWLEDGMENT OF RISK 

I, the undersigned (or parent undersigned) hereby confirm that I understand participation in gliding and soaring activities, both in 

the air and on the ground, is or may be hazardous and may result in accident, injury or death, and I hereby voluntarily accept such 

hazard and result both on my own behalf and on behalf of every person whom I may bring on the property of Mid-Atlantic 

Soaring Association (ñM-ASAò) or carry or permit to be carried in a M-ASA aircraft.  

DEFINITIONS 

For the purposes of this Waiver and Indemnity, (i) ñM-ASA and its Membersò means M-ASA and its members individually and 

collectively, directors, officers, employees, agents, representatives, pilots (including tow pilots and flight instructors) and (ii) ñM-

ASA Flying Activitiesò means anything connected with my and/or my guests and/or invitees presence on the property of M-

ASA, participation in the activities of M-ASA, flying in the aircraft of M-ASA, receiving flight instruction and/or glider towing 

facilities from M-ASA and its Members, or operation of the aircraft or other equipment of M-ASA and its Members.  

WAIVER OF CLAIMS 

In consideration of my (or my minor child, as the case may be) being admitted as a member of M-ASA, or continuing as a 

member in good standing, and the benefits of such membership, which consideration I agree is sufficient to induce me to sign this 

waiver and indemnity, I do hereby, and on behalf of my estate and its respective executors and administrators, give up forever all 

claims of any nature which I or they may have both now or which may arise in the future against M-ASA and its Operational 

Members, arising out of or in any way, whether directly or indirectly, related to any injury that I (or my minor child) sustain, 

including death that is connected with M-ASA Flying Activities. Operational Members are M-ASA members who, 

(1) on the day of my injury, are serving as a tow pilot, Operations Director, Assistant Operations Director, wing runner, flight 

instructor, Field Safety Officer, or serving some other duty with respect to the dayôs launch operation; or 

(2) M-ASA members who are serving as officers, directors, or equipment and facilities maintenance personnel. 

INDEMNITY  

In consideration of my (or my minor child, as the case may be) being admitted as a member of M-ASA, or continuing as a 

member in good standing, and the benefits of such membership, which consideration I agree is sufficient to induce me to sign this 

indemnity, I hereby indemnify and hold harmless M-ASA and its Operational Members from and in respect of all loss, cost, 

expense including attorneyôs fees, and to defend at my expense M-ASA and its Operational Members against all claims for 

personal injury (including death) and property damage arising in any way which I or my minor children may suffer or incur, 

whether directly or indirectly, from M-ASA Flying Activities. Operational Members are M-ASA members who, 

(1) on the day of my injury, are serving as a tow pilot, Operations Director, Assistant Operations Director, wing runner, flight 

instructor, Field Safety Officer, or serving some other duty with respect to the dayôs launch operation; or 

(2) M-ASA members who are serving as officers, directors, or equipment and facilities maintenance personnel. 

INVALIDITY OF PROVISION 

In the event that one or more of the provisions contained or referenced herein is deemed unlawful, void, or for any reason 

unenforceable, then that provision will be deemed severed from this agreement and will not affect the validity and enforceability 

of the remaining provisions. 

I confirm that I have read and understand the whole of this waiver and indemnity agreement. I agree that the laws of the State of 

Maryland and the United States of America shall govern the validity, construction, and performance of this agreement.  I agree 

that the terms of this agreement shall be binding upon my estate, my assignees, my heirs, and me. 

WITNESS MY HAND this _____ day of _______________________, 200___  

 

 _____________________________   ______________________________ 

 Signature      Spouse/Parent/Guardian Signature 

 _____________________________   ______________________________ 

 Print Name      Print Name 

 _______________________________________________________________________    

Address        

 _____________________________   _____________________________ 
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Butterflies in Southern France     By Andreas Schliessler 

 You have probably heard about the concept that in order to learn and grow, we have to get 
pulled out of the cozy circle of our normal comfort zone.  At the outer boundary of our comfort 
zone we meet the unknown and our learning and growing edge.  If that concept has some truth to 
it, then I must have learned a lot during March 2009, judging from the very significant discomfort 
which was caused by butterflies which invaded my stomach and surrounding body parts last March.  
Here is the story. 

 My lovely wife was of course not thrilled when I announced to her, late last year, that I had 
booked a two-week trip for alpine mountain soaring in Southern France.  Even when I insisted that 
iǘ ǿŀǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŀ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǘŜǊƳ άǾŀŎŀǘƛƻƴέ Ǝƻǘ ǎǘǳŎƪ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ƳƛƴŘΦ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ƘŜǊ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ 
was going off alone on a two-week vacation was not amusing to her.  But since she is a wise 
woman, she let me go without much resistance, and she even helped me patiently to buy adequate 
clothing for cold spring soaring weather (which indicated to me that she did want to have me back, 
apparently). 

 άvǳƻ ±ŀŘƛǎ LƴǘŜǊƴŀǘƛƻƴŀƭέ ƛǎ ŀ ŎƻƳƳŜǊŎƛŀƭ ǎƻŀǊƛƴƎ ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǘƻǿƴ ƻŦ 
Serres in the southern part of the French Alps, about two hours driving north from Marseille airport.  
Lǘ ƛǎ ōŜƛƴƎ Ǌǳƴ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ мфулΩǎ ōȅ Yƭŀǳǎ hƘƭƳŀƴƴΣ ǿƘƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎƻŀǊƛƴƎ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ ƪƴƻǿǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ 
holder of many world records, among them a 3,008 km triangle.  His website 
(http://www.quovadis-aero.com) is very attractive and enticed me to sign up for a visit.  Sounded 
easy enough - - first a one-ǿŜŜƪ άaƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ CƭȅƛƴƎ ŎƻǳǊǎŜέ ƛƴ ŀ Wŀƴǳǎ ǘǿƻ-seater where you fly 
around with an instructor in the Alps.  Then, if things go well, maybe rent a single-seater LS-4b for 
some extra days and apply the newly learned skills.  Nothing to worry about.  

 Driving in my small Citroën rental car from Marseilles to Serres, I notice the roadside 

http://www.quovadis-aero.com/
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vegetation getting whipped around considerably, and the car being pushed left and right.   Hmm, it 
seems to be windy - - that must be the famous Mistral wind I had heard about. Every spring, high 
pressure areas over Britain and northern France link up with low pressure systems over the 
Mediterranean and produce a stiff wind blowing down the Rhone valley and across the southern 
French Alps, blowing away clouds and producing blue skies and wave. The shaking car does shake 
loose some butterflies in my stomach. 

 Arriving in Serres, I decide to drive to the airfield immediately to say hello and sign in.  The 
windsock stands horizontally.  The wind blows from the north at about 30 mph straight down the 
Ǌǳƴǿŀȅ Χ ǿƘƛŎƘ ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ŜƴŘǎ ŀǘ ŀ ǎǘŜŜǇ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴt to do slope soaring, 
but not so good when you are trying to land.  While I look at that scenario, the howling noises made 
by the Mistral as it hits the hangar and the office wake up a whole swarm of butterflies in my 
stomach. 

 Every morning at 10:00 am Klaus Ohlmann holds a very detailed pilot briefing and classroom 
training session during about one hour or sometimes two.  On day one I arrive a bit early.  I say 
hello and watch the 20-or-so glider pilots gather in the briefing room and talk.  They all seem to 
know each other from many previous visits here.  Almost all of them came to Serres towing their 
own gliders behind their cars.  Most of them are from Germany.  Serious-looking guys, and some 
women who turn out to be airline pilots for Lufthansa or Air France.  Hmm, it seems that they all 
have a LOT more experience than me (more butterflies).  They are filling their oxygen bottles as a 
routine chore, while I have never been so high so that I would have needed oxygen.  During the 
actual pilot briefing, my nagging suspicion turns into certainty:  I am like a first-grader who by  
mistake ended up in the high school senior class.  There is nobody with less than 600 hours and the 
average is more like 1,500 hours.  I have 70 hours in gliders.  All pilots have been here several times, 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘȅ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛŜŦƛƴƎ 
basically assumes that you 
know the name and location 
of every mountain peak and 
valley within a 100-mile 
radius.  And everybody but 
me actually does. Clouds of 
ōǳǘǘŜǊŦƭƛŜǎΦ  LǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ 
for an exit strategy.  My 
grandmother died suddenly 
and I have to go back home.  
But she died 20 years ago 
and I have made an advance 
ǇŀȅƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ϵ мΣ500 - - not 
reimbursable - - to reserve 
my instructor and the Janus 
for the first week, and the 
LS-4 for the second week.  

 Robin is my instructor.  We assemble the Janus.  It has an engine, which is good because the 
engine makes the Janus heavier so that the Mistral does not blow it away immediately.  It has flaps 
and I have never flown a flapped glider.  The flaps need to be shifted from -4 degrees to +8 degrees 
during the takeoff roll, when I need to concentrate on a number of other things too.  The Janus lifts 
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ƻŦŦ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿǇƭŀƴŜΦ  LǘΩǎ ōǳƳǇȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ L ŀƳ ƎƭŀŘ Ƴȅ ōŜƭǘǎ ŀǊŜ ǘƛƎƘǘΦ  hǳǊ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŘŀȅΩǎ ŦƭƛƎƘǘ 
takes us to the nearby slopes.  After two hours I tell Robin that I want to land because I am tired.  
The normal approach speed in the bumpy Mistral is 85 mph, with airbrakes either full out or full in, 
in quick succession, and the glider comes down like a rƻŎƪΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜΦ  
Back on the ground, the airfield is deserted and no glider or pilot in sight anywhere on the ground 
or in the air. Everybody is up flying, far away, and nobody ever comes back with less than 5 hours 
flying except me, the pale and shaky first-grader.  During breakfast the next day, the butterflies (and 
the jet-lag) are so bad that I decide not to fly.  Robin understands.  Two parachute jumpers 
gracefully show up and want to have glider rides, and Robin has some work for the day which 
makes me feel less bad.   

 The following day is better.  Robin shows me where to find wave and I actually manage to 
get into it.  AAAHHH.  I learn to fly from the primary wave to the secondary and the tertiary, and all 
the way back.  LǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ άtǊŀŎǘƛŎŀƭ ²ŀǾŜ CƭȅƛƴƎέ ōƻƻƪ ŦǊƻƳ .ƻō ²ŀƴŘŜǊΩǎ DƭƛŘƛƴƎ aŜƴǘƻǊ 
series, including the rotor clouds and the whole works.  Due to an R-Zone we are not allowed to 
climb above FL 115 on that day and I need to pull the airbrakes.  The snow-covered alpine 
landscape is breathtaking and we see the skiers on the slopes as tiny moving dots on the white 
surface. 

 I get a bit more used to live with butterflies in the stomach.  It helps that every evening I 
ŘǊƻǿƴ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳΦ  bƻΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŜ in the local bistro.  My small hotel room has a bathtub, 
and the highlight of every evening is when I lower myself into the warm water and feel the muscles 
and the mind relax.   

 Our flights get longer in the following days.  The relentless Mistral wind slows down a bit.  I 
start getting comfortable with slope soaring next to towering mountain cliffs.  I do catch the 
occasional thermal which takes the glider to the rotor and into the wave.  The rattling glider leaves 
me a bit less rattled as I get more used to the business of flying in rotors.  My first week is over, with 
almost 16 hours in the Janus. 

 The rented LS-4b is wonderful and easy to fly.  Butterflies are still there, but the swarms are 
smaller.  By now I have learned to remember the names and location of the surrounding mountain 
peaks, slopes, crests and the thermal/wave-generators.  I know more or less how high I must be at 
which location in order to make it back to the field at Serres.  I have used another rest day to visit 
ǘƘŜ ƴŜŀǊŜǎǘ ά/ƘŀƳǇǎ ǾŀŎƘŀōƭŜǎέ όƻǳǘƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ŦƛŜƭŘǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘǎύΦ  L ŦŜŜƭ ƎƻƻŘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ǳǇ ŦƻǳǊ 
hours or more each day. 

 Years ago, Klaus Ohlmann invented the five-Řŀȅ άƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘǊŀƛƴέ ŎƭƛƴƛŎǎΦ  IŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ƎƭƛŘŜǊ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ 
locomotive, and he takes three experienced pilots in tow.  That means that the four gliders fly lined 
ǳǇ ƭƛƪŜ ǇŜŀǊƭǎ ƻƴ ŀ ǎǘǊƛƴƎΣ ŜŀŎƘ ƻƴŜ ŀǘ ŀ ǘƻǿ ƭƛƴŜΩǎ Řƛǎǘŀnce behind the other.  He takes the train 
around the Alps where he knows every corner by heart, to locations where the individual pilots 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƴŜǾŜǊ Ǝƻ ōȅ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎΦ !ƭƭ ŀǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŀŘƛƻ άŎƘŀǘǘŜǊ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴŎȅέ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴǎ 
the mountains and the valleys, shows the outlanding fields and how to approach them, and 
comments his flying strategy.  The flights typically take between five and eight hours.  These clinics 
ŀǊŜ Ŧǳƭƭȅ ōƻƻƪŜŘ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ƛƴ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǿŜŜƪ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ άƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘǊŀƛƴέ Ǉƛƭƻǘǎ 
Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŜƳŜǊƎŜƴŎȅΦ  !ŦǘŜǊ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ wƻōƛƴΣ Yƭŀǳǎ ƛƴǾƛǘŜǎ ƳŜ ǘƻ Ƨƻƛƴ ǘƘŜ άƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘǊŀƛƴέ 
to fill the vacancy.  That immediately generates a new and huge swarm of butterflies in my 
stomach.  What? Me going with the big kids?  We get towed up one by one and we wait for Klaus, 
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who is last, to tell us when to depart the thermal.  I get distracted by the large tonnage of glass fiber 
ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƘŜǊƳŀƭΤ ǘƘŜȅ ƳŀƪŜ Ƴȅ C[!wa ōŜŜǇ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŀ ōƛǘΦ  L ƳƛǎǎŜŘ YƭŀǳǎΩ ŘŜǇŀǊǘǳǊŜ Ŏŀƭƭ ƻƴ 
the radio.  When I notice a minute later that the train has left I speed up like crazy to catch up.  
Klaus and the other two pilots are very patient with me.  They slow down, pull the airbrakes and let 
me take my place in the train, right after Klaus.  PheǿΗ  bƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ŦƛǾŜ ƘƻǳǊǎ ƻŦ ŦƭȅƛƴƎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ŀ 
towplane, except that the towplane has no engine and there is no rope either.  We fly some 240 km 
on that very marginal thermal day and, boy am I wiped out in the evening.  But I passed the test and 
I am invited iƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ άƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘǊŀƛƴέ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ Řŀȅ ǿƘƛŎƘ όƛƴ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŎƻƴŘƛǘƛƻƴǎύ ƎŀǾŜ ǳǎ ŀōƻǳǘ опл 
km in another five hour flight.  This was the icing on the cake - - on my last day of flying in Serres. 

 When I left Klaus Ohlmann and his team at Quo Vadis I had racked up 34 hours of flying in 
two weeks.  I had learned and achieved much more than I had ever dared to hope.  I came to 
ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƳǳŎƘ Yƭŀǳǎ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ {ƛŘƻƴƛŜΣ Ǉƭǳǎ Ƴȅ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǿŜŜƪΩǎ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǘƻǊ wƻōƛƴΣ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŀǎ 
Marta and the tow pilots.  I liked the bunch of serious glider pilots which look out for each other 
and opened their arms to a lost first-grader who stumbled into their group.   I did suffer quite a bit 
by leaving my comfort zone, but I am now (quite) comfortable doing things in gliders that I ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 
do before.  
 
 I have not told my wife yet, but I already signed up for another visit to Serres in March 2010.  
Anyone wants to come along?  
 
Andreas Schliessler  


