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Rotorua NAAG trip 1st July
Always conscious that New Zealand is
a small country, I am constantly looking
for new places to ﬂy and new things
to see. Rotorua has been one place
we had not been as a group. Being an
international airport, it has heightened
security which raises a few problems
for microlights. While everything we
ﬂy is now far removed from the original
deﬁnition of a microlight, there are still
rules that apply to microlights that do
not apply to general aviation aircraft. I
won’t bore you with the detail but to see
if Rotorua Airport would allow us in I
The last wisps of fog disappear to the
south of Thames.
Hardly a breath of wind throughout the
entire ﬂight.
phoned the tower ﬁrst. I spoke with a
controller by the name of Lorraine and
found her most obliging. She asked that
I provide her with a list of registrations
of those attending, which would simplify
her job and for those aircraft without
transponder, like mine, to formate with
someone who did. I was told that with
the strict security we would need to
carry our licences and sign in and out of
the airﬁeld. On the day there was little
drama as security had been informed of
our impending arrival and as soon as we
got near the security gate it magically
opened. A friendly security man spoke
with us and agreed to let us back to our
aircraft at the end of the day.
The end of June had been particularly
wet which had seen Waihi Beach Airﬁeld
closed. I spoke with Lindsay Brown and
Bob Byal, who have their aircraft based
at the beach, to see if they would be
happy to take a rental coach down for
us all. Ross MacDonald, from Scottsdale
Tours, has recently shifted his operation
from Whangamata to Waihi. Noticing
he had a 12 seater coach, I thought this
might provide the solution to those
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with aircraft stuck in hangars at the
beach. Lindsay met me in town the
night before to complete the required
paperwork and take the vehicle home
in order to get an early start the next
morning.
Today’s outing for the NAAG was to be
Cat and Dog day! I had watched the TV
programme, Close Up, a couple of years
back where Mark Sainsbury interviewed
Chelsea Marriner, who had trained a
number of Border Collies to perform a
variety of tricks. Several months later I
met Chelsea at the Mystery Creek Field
Days and asked about the possibility
of taking the NAAG to Rotorua where
she could put on a bit of a display
for us. With one thing and another it
didn’t eventuate. Returning to the Field
Days this year I spoke with Chelsea
again about our intended plan and was
determined to make it happen. The
other recommendation I had been given
for something worth seeing in Rotorua,
was to visit to the Caterpillar Tractor
Museum on Fairy Springs Road. Having
organised a suitable day for weather and
made prior contact with Chelsea, all was
set. Or so I thought? We had the twelve
seats of the van full, up until the night
before when I received a call to say we
had one more coming. I phoned Bob
Byal and asked if he had a stool he could
take to put in the isle. We didn’t have a
great distance to travel so I ﬁgured we
would get away with this.
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I arrived at Thames Aerodrome and
prepared my plane for the short 35
minute ﬂight to Rotorua. My passenger,
Max Deane, duly arrived and we
set about inspecting the runways. A
quick drive along the runway revealed
that the surface was very wet and
particularly badly cut up near the
runway intersections. I selected our
best line and got Max into the plane.
Acceleration was slightly slower than
normal but we were in the air well
before the intersection and worst of the
ruts. The air was still and patches of fog
lingered in the valley ﬂoors.
It was a stunning ﬂight, almost like
being suspended above the earth while
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it turned beneath us. Nooky tucked in
alongside me as we got closer to Rotorua
to provide the necessary transponder
cover for the both of us. We made a
slight deviation to check out where
Chelsea lived and took a few photographs
before arrival. After making contact
with Rotorua Tower we were soon in the
downwind for landing. Arriving before
The ease that Chelsea works with her
troup reﬂects in her ability to extract
the emotions within each dog that ﬁts
the trick.
the suggested 10 am arrival time, we were
able to avail ourselves of some morning
refreshments before the rest of the gaggle
arrived. During this time I took a call
from one of the intended participants to
say he was not going to make it. While
I felt sorry he would not be able enjoy
the day with us, it did ﬁx our problem
of too many bums for too few seats.
Aircraft continued to roll in over the
next hour but I became concerned when
an extra aircraft I recognised arrived
into the circuit! At the last minute, Jim
Smylie, had decided he could join us.
Jim also brought a passenger! Then hot
on Jim’s heals was Murray Smith who
also brought an extra unannounced
passenger. There was nothing more we
could do but suggest that they hire a
rental car and tag along behind. Someone
made the announcement that there was
plenty of room behind the rear seats of
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Ellie (far left) seems to ﬁt right in with the troup.
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the van in the luggage compartment.
On closer inspection Jim and passenger
agreed they would be happy to sit in
there on the two provided stools. Ellie
had also come along to meet Chelsea’s
dogs and learn a few of their tricks,
so she also became relegated to the
luggage compartment! Finally under
way, we made our way across Rotorua
to Chelsea’s home on the west side of
the city. On arrival, Chelsea took some
of her dogs individually and had them
perform their tricks. Ellie however, was
not the slightest bit interested and sat
with her back to the performance most
of the time. While many had come
expecting the Caterpillar Museum to be
the highlight of the day, no one was in a
hurry to leave having become enthralled
with Chelsea’s ability to transform these
working dogs into entertainment stars.
Several of the group made comment
that they wished they had children as
obedient as these four legged friends.
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Here are a couple of links to Chelsea and
her remarkable dogs.
http://tvnz.co.nz/close-up/dog-training-champ-3513148
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7w0v-MbuTK4

Moving on to the Caterpillar Museum
and with an expectant group looking
to ﬁll their bellies, there was much
disappointment to ﬁnd the museum
did not contain a cafe! The museum
is a private collection of Caterpillar
crawlers set up by a local Rotorua
bushman. All exhibits have been
restored and are in running order. A
large number of photographs depict
how these machines shaped our past
into what we have today, in roading,
forestry and on the farm.
http://www.caterpillarexperience.co.nz/

While the museum was well worth the
visit it was somewhat overshadowed by
our previous hour with Chelsea and her
dogs.
Finishing our visit at the museum and
with several complaining of needing
sustenance, we made a brief stop at the
Golden Arches.
This saved enough time for a number
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of us to ﬂy home via Max Deane’s
property and airstrip in Whangamata.
This strip is marginal for me in the
Pulsar, especially when I have a
passenger and Ellie on board. Having
Our line up of 6 aircraft ready for
departure from Rotorua.
noted a few knots of wind on the
preferred runway I was able to make a
successful landing without any drama.
Max kindly made cups of tea and coﬀee
for the occupants of the four aircraft
that descended onto his property.
After a brief spell the group dispersed
and made their way home to their
respective bases. It had been another
awesome day and we look forward to
getting together again in the not too
distant future.
Safe ﬂying,

Cliff McChesney

Ellie had enjoyed her day out with boys but
didn’t learn any new tricks!

