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New Plymouth Trip
The 8th September saw 7
Aircraft winging their way to
New Plymouth. There were two
attractions we had gone to see.
The ﬁrst was Brett Emeny’s
Fog blankets the Waikato in vast
patches resulting in a change of
ﬂight plans.
Vampire Jet and the second was
to sample the good food at Jim
Hickey’s Airport café. While it
was a nice day in Thames, there
was a thick blanket of fog in much
of the Waikato which required
a bit of diversion to get around.
By tracking to Raglan, we were
able to avoid the worst of it. With
a high pressure system over the
country of 1031 hectopascals it
Flying into New Plymouth with Mt.
Egmont in the far off distance.
was very smooth ﬂying with hardly
a breath of wind. Unfortunately this
high pressure was also responsible
for the fog hanging around for
much of the day. Flights from
both Auckland and Hamilton had
been cancelled causing major
disruption.
On the West coast it was an
absolute “stunner” of a day with
just a slight swell. While we were
not all together as one group, we
were in radio contact with one
another. By the time we reached
Awakino, there were only a few
minutes separating each of us.
Touching down in New Plymouth in
Peter Vause explains the ﬁner
points of Brett Emeny’s Vampire.
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just 1 hour 8 minutes from Thames
had been good going since this
had also included the diversion to
Raglan as well! The others trickled
in over the next ten minutes.
This Vampire began its’ service in
Switzerland and was repainted in
New Zealand livery.
Brett Emeny was not available
to host our visit today and had
passed us over to Peter Vause,
who owns the largest hangar
on the airﬁeld that contain 8
aircraft. Peter gave us an excellent
commentary on each of the aircraft
type housed in the hangar. Perhaps
most interesting of these being
Peter’s own L39 Albatross.
Peter’s L39 Albatross. One very
nice piece of kit!
To save space and too much detail
I have put the link to a L39 website
so you can answer all your own
questions. http://www.l39.com/
index.html Also in the same hangar
were 5 Yaks and a lonely Jodel.
We moved on to Jim Hickey’s café
and enjoyed a great lunch in the
warm Taranaki sunshine. After
lunch we were joined by local
aviator, Wayne Butt, who
Ellie is not so sure she wants to be
a Jet Jockey.
opened his hangar to reveal the
other end of the spectrum. The all
encompassing Cri-Cri! Despite its
small size this little aeroplane has
some impressive numbers and is
fully aerobatic. There are several
videos posted on YouTube showing
off this ﬁne little plane.
With just over 3 hours total time
on the clock Wayne is still ironing
out a few little problems. Wayne
tells us that weight is critical and
I suspect he will be planning his
breakfast carefully before each
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ﬂight. As most of our ﬂying involves
eating out at cafes, Wayne may
well ﬁnd he either has to go
hungry or carry his plane home
under his arm. You can learn more
about Wyane’s Cri-Cri at: http://
www.CriCri.zoomshare.com/
Relaxing after lunch at Jim Hickey’s
ﬁne airport café.
Leaving New Plymouth we planned
to ﬂy up the Awakino Gorge to Te
Kuiti but several of us changed our
minds and followed the Mokau
River back to its source. There is
some very desolate country here
in the back blocks. With the river
ﬁnally drying up to a small trickle
we over ﬂew Piopio and then each
made our separate ways home.
I would like to say a special thanks
to Peter Vause for taking time out
of his busy day to show us through
his hangar.
The Cri-Cri with two twin cylinder
RC model engines producing 22 HP
each. Immagine the sound of those
tuned pipes next to the pilot from
the screaming motors.
Special thanks also to Wayne Butt
for the chance to see the Cri-Cri.
We look forward to seeing him ﬂy
at SportAvex next February.

Cliff McChesney
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Maurice Darling and Graeme
Styles were navigating this trip
and I’m sure they’re sharing
topography tips.

Almost home. Lake Karapiro

