
Bob Skinner

The 25th F3A Aerobatic Championships in Santa-Fé, Argentina

After six months of hectic preparations, which included buying, building, trimming and training
down in Cape Town, and Pongola the South African team was ready to compete against the best in the 
world in Santa-Fè Argentina.

Saturday, 3 November 2007 the group consisting of Pilots Ian Wentzel, Carl Germishuys, the
team Manager Nico Erasmus and two helpers Johann von Moltke and Gerrie Maritz came together
at Carel’s house in Pretoria from where we will depart on our flight early the next morning.  The
first leg of the flight will take us to Cape Town where we will pick up the other Pilot Marc Wolff.

                                                

                                                      Departure time OR Thambo S.A.                             

Much to our surprise the previous team consisting of Danie Potgieter Snr, André Stockwell and
Pierre Marais waited for us at Carel’s house to bid us farewell and to give us some vital info
and tips for the competition in Argentina.

We departed from JHB International just after 07:00; things went relatively smoothly, as excess
baggage and box sizes where prior arranged with Air Malasia.  After a two hour delay in
Cape Town and after Marc has joint us, we where of to Buenos Aires.



Day one

The team arrived in Buenos Aires at 15:00, and another two hours later we have received our
four cars from Thriftys.  With high hopes we started our journey to Santa Fé , which we estimate
would take us more or less five hours.  Needless to say the Spanish signs on the highway and
the names on our map weren’t the same!  After the fifth time we have passed through the same
Tollgate we finally got the right road and reach Santa-Fé, sixteen hours later.

         

   Tired and freezing cold on our way                                     Our first meal in Sante-Fe

Day Two

We decided to explore the flying field and get acquainted with the conditions there.  On
arrival we met Seniors Eddie Perez and Jorge Olivella , judges and members of the Argentina team,
what pleasant people!  On my question where the best practice field would be, Mr. J Olivella
arranged for us to practice on a site at Diamante and even arranged for us a guide and interpreter
for the next day.

Day Three

At 10:00 Cecar met us at our Hotel and took us to Diamante Aero Club about two hours drive
from our Hotel.  It turned out to be a private airfield and Cecar the glider instructor there and
that we where the only team to practice there.

         

Johann the imported lawnmower mechanic                          First practice at Diamante



They even sent over a special lawn mover to prepare a landing strip for us, though Johann had to repaired 
it first. We where treated like royalty, a special meal where prepaired by the grounds man that stays on the 
premises.  I have never tasted meat like that before in my life!  Even the Mayor of the town Diamante 
visited us there.

Then the problems started. After two striped ruder servos and a broken engine mount, Ian could start 
practicing. Marc initially was concerned about a range problem but proved not to be a worrying factor.  
The team could then practice in all earnest with no major further problems except for Ian that has broken 
his spinner bolt.

                        
                         
                                                                     Lunch for a King

Day four

We manage to find a bolt at a hardware shop in Santa-fe to bolt Ian’s spinner to the engine, for there is no 
hobby shops in Sante-fe.  At the flying field the conditions were near perfect and we where really flying a 
lot. We where also joined by Mariano a local lad that was a Pilot instructor at Diamante and took us all for 
a flip in the clubs old but perfectly maintained Pyper J Cub, what a experience. Again we where treated 
with well prepared  dinner.  Some of the locals came and watch us, even the local newspaper where there.

Day five

It was our last day of practice at Diamante and we made full use of the perfect conditions. Cecar this time 
took us for flips in his glider.  I don’t think a rollercoaster could be that match fun. We were also joined by 
the third helper John Brink. 



Day six 

The first official practice day and we where slotted to fly at 11:00 hours, but no flying was possible 
because of heavy down pours, so we went directly to the hanger for the scrutinising of the planes. To our 
great relieve all the planes passed and were giving the thumps-up.

     

                Full team at scrutinising                               Nifty way of transporting equipment                              

At 19:00 the official team managers meeting were held at the Holiday Inn, and because four of the teams 
could  not do the  official practice, Bob Skinner made the proposal that these teams can do there practice 
rounds the next day after the rest of the teams did there official practices.

Day seven

The official practice went well and the helpers really did there part, they made life so much easer for the 
team, they where fantastic throughout our stay in Argentina.

At 16:00 the opening ceremony started and although we were the only team without a name sign and  a 
young lady upfront, we where definitely the best dressed team with our official blazers, ties and gray pants.

So with the grand parade Carel’s children lead the team with the national flag and apart from the 
Argentinean team we received the biggest applause and people shouting ‘’Springboks- Springboks”
We really felt like celebrities.

Day eight

TX was handed in at 06:00 and because the team was to fly the afternoon, I went back to the Hotel for 
breakfast.  On our arrival everything went like clock work, mainly because the efficiency of the helpers, 
but just before take off  Ian received some very bad news from his business in South Africa and it really 
upset him a lot, and needless to say affected his flying performance.



                                                         Wow!!!! These gays can fly!!!!!!!

Marc, though  kept our hopes high when he came in 28th. I must point out that the wind was howling at 
‘’between’’ 30-40 km per hour ninety degrees cross to the run way and flight line. We made friends with 
the other teams especially with the Nederland’s  team as we could speak to them in Afrikaans! 

I must point out that there wasn’t one team or member that was nasty or unfriendly; it was like one big 
happy family!

Day Nine

Because we where to fly the morning the rest of the team went with me when I left to hand in the TX at 
06:00.  We saw some fantastic flying, especially the Japanese team.  Marc was flying constantly and was 
still lying at 28th.  Ian and Carel where improving on the previous day and things where really looking 
great, although the wind was still howling like mad.

Marc took it upon himself to right a report every night on his laptop, he only forgot that I was a team 
member and didn’t mention me.

Day ten

Another afternoon shift and me the only one to get up early. Although the wind was even worst the team 
held there position wile Ian was improving some more. Marc was still in for a change to make fly offs.



Day eleven

The last day of flying to quality for fly off’s and we where tense, as Marc was still in for a change and  if  
Ian and Carel can put in a very good round  they also stands a chance. 

The wind was even worst and Ian decided to use his “B “plane witch was better suited for windy 
conditions. But when changing the model on his transmitter, accidentally choose the high field mode and 
not the sea level one, needles to say the plane wouldn’t snap or spin and that cost him dearly. 

After normalizing and TBL Marc ended up 35th, Ian 55th and Carel 57th very disappoint for us all, 
especially for Marc.

                           

                                     Some competitors posing for the local news paper

The next two days were  ‘’F’’ schedules for the top dogs and we saw some fantastic flying. The last day 
was a mix of unknown schedules which were drawn up the previous evening and there was no opportunity 
for the pilots to practice it, but they manage to fly it with ease and made it look like child’s play.

The price giving ceremony where held directly after the last flight.  France came in first, with USA second 
and Japan third.  South Africa came in fourteen, which I believe, was the best a South African team has 
ever done!

The banquet was the evening and a very grand affair with tango dancers the lot. Again the South African 
team was the only team wearing formal clothes, we where definitely the best looking as well!



                                                    Team South Africa at the Banquet

Early Sunday morning we left seven o’ clock the morning to start our journey back home.  Except for an
official tried to bribe us at the airport we had no further hiccups and arrived safely in South Africa the next 
day.

It was a really wonderful experience and a big thanks to all who made it possible. It was a great honor and 
privilege to represent South Africa.

A special thanks to all our sponsors, without them this would not have been possible.


