O BIARRITZ

FPearing through the study window at 6.304AM 1hat Monday
moming, it shawed all tha signs of a boautitul day for flying.
As Mellorm 214 rolled off (he printer, | was laken aback,
over Scatland an endiess procassion of fronts promised
rain, low cloud and strang winds far the naxt week. |
scutlled wpstairs and retriaved the Franch maps from the
spare bedroom, stuffed them in my bag and headed far
Popham.

On the way to Papham | plcked up mymum and my auntie, who = .1
wera o accompany me on the trip, and who could hardly '
disguise their relief on finding that we ware diverting to the
South of France, Both are much more al home propping up tha
bar in the Casina than roughing it in the Qular Habrides. We
filed a flight plan for Cherbourg via Ortac, and a week's careful
planning for Scotland weni in the bin,

Arriving al Cherbourg we found the place (o be like the Marie
Celeste uniil lunch had finished, "Avez vous un Delage guide?
stammered, he woman fnakad at me with 1hat blank stare that |
was soon 1o get used too, "un guide Celage?" | repeated slightly
louder. This French flight guide (writlen not surprisingly in
Franch) iz abundant in England, but | was unable 1o buy ona in
Franca!

4 La-Baule hidden ;
4| on the French map [ =
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Murm and Auntia thiought that La-Baule would be a good
overnigh! stop. so | dutifully planned for S5t Mazaire. 11

was then thal our luck changed. As | lilked up with fuel another
G registerad AAS pullad in behind, “Where ara you fram® |
enquired. "We ara returning to Old Sarum alter our Haliday”,
they said "you should try La-Boule fhey added” "5 there an
airfield there then?” | asked, and they showed me the approach
plate in their Batlang fouring guide. Onee back in the lerminal 1
examinad tha map mora carefully and there indeed was La-
Baula. French maps include quite adequate airfield informaton,
s0 | modified the plan and off we wenl, routing around the "siay
oul zone" around Mont 31 Michael, and steering clear of
Rennos airspace.

La Baule is a pretly enough seaside 1own somewhat
reminiscent of Torguay, The aifigld is home of the "Asroclub de
Cote d'Amour”, rather romaniic don't you think? Ar decologos
are woven in to the club room carpet and painted on 1he hangar
doors o reinforce the image. The aifield has a 900 metre hard
runway and pleasant bar. Inside the hangar are a callection of
aircrall, mostly ralner French and rather uninspiring.

& hotel was booked over the phone so after mena 10 minute
taxi mde into town, we wereg at [ast "on holiday®, An evening
spent sitling in a café, enjoving French feod and coffes was followad by a moming shapping in the market and
changing currency. The airfield was closed on Tuesday but we were told we could depart whenever we liked,
and wa headed soulh lo Royan, lwin lawn of Fareham and Gosport.

| had chosen this as a luelling stop bacausa i was posilioned just to the Morth 'of an apparently straight irip
down 1he coasl 1o our destination of Baarrilz, it looked jusl oo easy, and you've guessed it, it was! We arrived at
Rayan lo find the Tewer desened as ls normal during lunch, and we positioned ourselves under & free in the



; shade to await tha return of "Le Chef du Agrodrome” Lue Maze.
Raovan, & grand ek . Mow thiz is not as bad as it sounds, like all French airfields thara
cantrol tower foran | i was a bar and rastaurant. and we enjoyed our funch, while
alrfieid less busy [1eg b occcasional balches of parachulists were dropped by an ancient
than Popham! i iy Turho-Partar,

At last Lue returned and fuelled up Bash, | asked about the (rip
down the coast to ba met with near panic. Merignac conirol was
contacled, much guttural French was spoken and Luc announcad
that the ranges along the coast were open, At just thal moment a
Raphael dived into view and dizappeared down the coast at 500
and at whal looked like mach 1. Lug10id me thal the locals follow
the road along the side of the ranges. So it was back 1o our table
under the free and re-plan fhe route yel again, but IFR this lime.

Witheu! due incident we arrived at Biarritz having received a clearance through the Mengnac zone "VFR as you
like!® Biarriiz was rather like a hot Scuthampion. We were met by a van and driven 30 yards all for 8 meare
£18.00.

Biarriiz iz ona af hasa 19305 arl daca resorls which was frequantad by glitteratzi, such as Noel Coward,
Winston Churchill nd the Prince of Wales. Qur belal was small and scrulty straight out of a George Simanon
novel. A1 1.004M & local decided to play the bongos in the sireet, rather badly, which kept me awake. Ho had
barely finished before the skateboarders starled running through the sireets with & car shuttle wailing at the
beach, to take them back to the 1op of tha town, | laid awake bitlerly regretling that | had left my skateboard al

Typical Biarritz
with Spain in the
| background

After a French braakfast | sat under a shade while the girls wenl shopping, and by 12.00 wa were back al the
airfield, timing our flight 10 arrive at Royan at 1.30 thus avoiding mast of the French Lunch hour. At [25t we had
lound a met office and 1 asked the Meteorolegist for a briefing, He stuck his head out of the window and told us
that it was a nice day for flying. Pressed furthar he rummaged around and found us & French low level forecast-
labelied BO42 and B063. These are much more like synoptic charts than tha UK's metlorm 214 and 215, bul with
4 sheels of A4 decodes in unintelligible Franch | walked onfo the apren glad that at least it was a very good day
for fiving!

Thiz fima Lus Maze knew us and Tlung the card key for ihe petral
pump from the top of the tower and told us tofill Bash up
oursalvas, In no lirme we were headed north again. 2 12 hours
l=ter | was established (ilegally) on tha Dinard ILS, and was then
diverted to hold at *Sierra Whisky® {South Was! geddit?). | spotted
a large bridge 1o the Sauth Wesl of the aiiald and orbited it, which
seemead to satisfy Air Traffic. Wa finally landad at Dinard with
thundersiorms brewing in the distance.

| had always imaginad the Master Hace 10 be capable of looking
alter fhemselves, bul we enjoyed a merry 45 minutes watching as
3 Germans fried {0 refuel an immaculale and vary expensive
looking Mooney, Having failed dismally thay evantually dragged
aut @ truculent French fireman 1o do it for them, He then cheerfully filled up Bash whilea mumbling bitterly about
“les Alemandas”.




& short faxi nde ook wus o 51 Malo, where we enjoved silling under
the canopy in a pavement calé sating a superb meal while the rain
poured down. Apparently beih the Germans and tha Allies
flattened St Malo during the war, so | guess it was vary [lat indead
by the time they had both finished. It has been rebuilt just as it was
and really thay should not have bathered, To rebuild such a
depressing place was an acl of rue Gaelic stubbornness, and i
was with greal reliaf thal we left Dinard and sol heading for Caen.
The visibility had improvad with the overnight rain and we
skimmed along the Momandy invasion beachas, sighlsesing at
SO0,

| had never seen the Bayeux tapesiry in real life and this was the
apparlunity | had baen wasling for. The driver took us'to g superb
holal anly 100yards from the Tapisary so that we could be first in
fhe Quswe naxt morming. & line evoning was spent eating, and
walching a drunk baing carted aoff to hospital,

On time next moming we arrived and enjoyed tha tapeastny in while
the crowds arrived and formed & queue. This unigue piace af
history is well worth & visit and is only 1 1/2 hours from Popham.

So finally we el heading via Mike Fapa and the VFR roule
overnead Southampton at Flight Levet 55. Arriving at Popham Dick
asked the Girls if they had a nice time, "It was 50 hal | even ook
miy vest oft* exclaimed my 71 year old mather, much o Dick's
horror. 50 was It a good holiday. wall it was better than Scotland!




