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Landowner relations
Halfway through June and the fields are still wet
with pools of standing water and the recent rain
will not have helped that situation. For those who
do fly, please consider the state of the fields
before entering with vehicles. Landowner
relations are a key feature of our sport, and
damaging land or getting our trucks stuck will not
be a good introduction to the new season!
Here are some other gentle reminders to fJoster
good landowner relations:
• Seek permi1ssion from the landowner
before taking vehicles and crew onto the
property. Brief your crew on the necessity
of finding the actual landowner and not a
neighbor. In many cases, neighbors will
give permission, then the landowner will
arrive and be upset that permission was
not granted from him.
• Ascertain from the landowner where the
vehicle can and cannot drive.
• Take minimal amounts of equipment onto
the field and try to keep spectators out of
the fields.
• Leave the field immediately after retrieval
of your equipment.
• Leave the field as you found it.
• Give a bottle of champagne to the
landowner and thank the person for the
use of their land.
If you encoul1lter a landowner that does not want
balloons landing on their property, get their
name, address and phone number and report it
to the Board of Directors. Our Landowner
Relations representative will work the landowner
and update maps is appropriate.
Sandra Shannon
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Insurance Update
The CSA and the Aviation Specialty Group of
AON Reed Stenhouse Inc. have cooperated to
launch an insurance program with will reap the
benefits of economies of scale. As a member of
the CSA, you can insure with AON. The policies
are individual policies and the underwriter is
Global. If you are interested, you can contact
Sandy Odebunmi, Account Manager:

Phone: (416) 868-5555
Fax: (416) 868-5838
E-mail: sandy_odebunmi@aon.ca
Sandra Shannon
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Announcements
Bill has graduated a new pilot, Uli Fornier, in
Sussex, New Brunswick.
Congratulations to Dave Johns on his
engagement to Judy Follett on
January 26,2002. Plans to tie the knot are in
full force and the expected date is
September 21 st of this year (that is if Dave can
fit the event in his very busy schedule)
Congratulations to John and Cindy Davidson
on the birth of their son Kyle, born in late June.
This is the first child for Cindy and the third one
for John.

A Singapore Primer
The Singapore Slings dragon boat team made
up of several NCBC members - Leslie Manion,
Debbie Wright, David Lopushinsky, and
Sasha Blinova - paddled into this year's Nortel
Dragon Boat Festival with high hopes.
This year, due to the large number of teams
(up from 168 from last year), the site was
moved from the Rideau Canoe Club to
Mooney's Bay. Apart from benefiting from the
additional space, Mooney's Bay allowed
spectators to watch the entire race, not just the
finale. Due to the configuration of water and
land at that part of the river, for the past 8
years, the only portion of the race that has
been visible from the banks near the club and
the lock has been the last 100 meters.
A dragon boat is powered by 20 paddlers who
must paddle a one-ton wooden boat down a
500-meter course. The boat is lead by a
drummer (Leslie) who sets the pace and calls
the race. The steersperson ensures the boat
stays on cou rse.
Dragon boating is the second fastest growing
sport in the world and is possibly the ultimate
team sport. Unless ALL 20 paddlers are in
complete unison, the boat wiU not go
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anywhere, or at least not go anywhere fast.
Since technique and synchronization are
important skills that need to be practiced
regularly, practices for the Slings begin in early
May with two practices a week.
The Slings have been involved in the festival
for 8 of its 9 years and are pleased to have
im~roved every year. Last year we ended in
36 spot with a time of 2:36 and competed in
th
the Fun Final, the 4 Race Cup final. Last
year, the team made it into the top 40 teams
and participated in the Fun Final.
And, this year, this rag tag bunch of paddlers
who once crossed the finish line backwards,
are very pleased and proud to report that, of
181 teams, we came .....are you ready?
th
15 .OMIGODI
After the Saturday races, with a time of
th
2:27:63, we were still in 36 . - we weren't the
only team to improve our time, and the
competition was quite stiff. However, we were
able to be consistent and by Sunday that put
th
us in 15 and eligible for the Petite Final, the
nd
2 Race Cup championship. WOW!
In dragon boating, standings are all based on
times. As are result, one doesn't have to win
races to proceed. In our 8 years of paddling,
we have never actually won a race. This also
changed this year. We WON our last race
against 5 other teams all in our same time
category. I can't tell you what a rush that was. I
think I am still reeling. Who knew winning could
feel so good!!! It was especially rewarding
because we got off to a good start then were
rammed by another boat (the same team that
rammed us last year) and had to restart the
race. The accident didn't affect us, and we
were able to pull away from the others.
All in all, it was a wonderful weekend. Up until
Friday, the festival was in jeopardy. The
excess rain in the region (basically the entire
amount of summer rain fell in a few days) had
closed the Rideau river way to boat traffic for
almost a week. The current was so strong that
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the boom above the nearby Hog's Back Falls
broke (and it's made to withstand 8000 TONS
of water). The festival got special permission to
run the races provided many safety conditions
were met. One of the provisos was that if it
rained, the festival would be called. We had a
gorgeous weekend with sun and warmth and a
threat of rain but nothing. That is until late
afternoon when it seemed a mini-hurricane hit,
Thunder, lightening. pelting rain, high winds.
Needless to say the last races were called and
eventually canceled. It was too bad that the
entire thing ended with a whimper rather than a
bang.
Unfortunately, with the rain squall shutting
down the festival and the race cup finals, we
lost the opportunity to improve our standings
even further. Bummer! However, we are still
very pleased and proud of ourselves and as
the co-captain and drummer, I was thrilled with
the team's performance. All our hard work has
paid off and we now know we can contend.
What a great feeling!
The festival motto is "22 hearts, 1 soul on .fire"
and we now certainly understand what that is
all about.
Leslie Manion

Powerlines - again
A year after the tragic accident of the Gatineau
Balloon, one hopes the lessons have been
learned and we never again, as pilots, have to
deal with the unfortunate consequences of
such incidents. Unfortunately, this was not to
be the case.
We attended the Massena Balloon Festival
held in conjunction with their bicentennial
celebrations. We were witness to a power line
incident that brought memories of last year
flooding to the forefront of our minds.
It was the Sunday morning. Previous flights on
Saturday morning had been canceled, and

there was a short flight on Saturday night.
Needless to say, everyone was anxious to fly
for that is what we were there for and that is
what we love to do.
Balloons were not authorized to fly across the
border. Hence with the wind direction heading
again towards Canada. a quick decision was
taken to move the launch site. We were to
convoy off-site to the land of one of the
volunteers.
Arriving at the site each pilot lined up the
balloons in line with the wind direction and
began to layout - me included. As I laid out
my equipment, I commented to my VIPs and
my crew chief that it was the wind that was
bothering me the most. Already it was making
the flags on the trucks wave and the tops of
the trees move.
So as I hummed-and-hawed over my decision
- wanting to fly but not wanting the wind 
Carolyn Spence and I went behind the trailer
for a little 'wind conference'. Bill Whelan came
over to me and reminded me that we were
upwind of power lines. That should have rang
bells in my head - one would think - especially
after last year's accident! But I am sorry to
admit that I was still focused and troubled by
the winds - so Bill's comment on the power
lines did not register as much as it should
have.
Bill was beginning to hot inflate and I decided I
would help him and leave my decision until
after he was away. So I was at his basket
when the incident occurred.
Things happen so fast it is hard to remember
everything in order. But what sticks in my mind
is watching a balloon take off quickly and
hitting the power lines - the very same power
lines that Bill had remarked on.
As we watched, the basket slid along the
power lines - about the level of the uprights.
The first line came detached from the pole and

-
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insulator, and sparks flew as the basket
pushed it into the second line. As the wind
continued to push the basket against the
power line and cause it to slide along, several
pilots yelled for him to bum. Meanwhile at Bill's
basket, he kept his now upright balloon under
control while we kept weight on the basket and
continued to watch in horror. I had a grip on
Bill's jacket - that was my signal to him that I
would not let him take off - no matter what!
The unfortunate balloon finally dislodged itself
from the power lines and there was one further
burn. Pilots and ground crew alike yelled out
asking if everyone one board was okay - but
there was no discernable answer and the
balloon appeared to keep flying. It appeared
that the two passengers who were the furthest
away from the power lines were okay and still
standing upright, and the pilot was nearest the
power lines. The balloon, I thought, was
continuing on its flight.
Bill was now our focus. He decided to continue
his launch and with the help of ground crew
was moved to a safer distance for an otherwise
uneventful launch. Diane Casault and I hugged
- with tears in our eyes. I told her to go get Bill
and she told me to help Allan McDonald whose
balloon was also upright. Carolyn and I went to
help him, and we were able to assist his crew
(Dave Lopushinsky and Leslie Manion) to
launch him safely. I think I cried as I told Dave
to take care of him, and then ran back to my
equipment and waiting passengers. Needless
to say - my decision was made. I was not
launching - and my passengers were in
agreement. A short time later, the field was
closed, and the remaining partially inflated
balloons were deflated and packed away.
Only then did we realize, as the fire crews,
ambulance, and hydro workers arrived, that the
pilot of the fateful balloon had taken a hard
landing behind the house and was now being
transported to hospital.
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We later learned that he was a 'low hour pilot'
with around 50 hours. He had been positioned
further down the field, where it narrowed a bit
and hence made his take off closer to the
power lines. Apparently he did not have a tie
off and not enough crew to keep weight on his
basket. As his balloon took flight, it was not
fully inflated with hot air and his ascent rate
insufficient to clear the lines.
Once clear of the power lines he was able to
burn one more time and instruct his
passengers on the vent lines in order to effect
a landing behind the house. The landing was
hard, but no further injuries were sustained. He
had tried to push the line away with his hands.
Unfortunately, he was not wearing gloves. He
had a burn on his hand and on his side. He
was taken to hospital and reports were that he
was faring better throughout the day.
As unfortunate as the situation was, it
underscores once again the need for us to be
vigilant about power lines. They are dangerous
and you will hurt yourself, your crew,
passengers and/or equipment.
I admonished myself that Bill's warning had not
registered in my mind the way it should have.
In the rush to get to a new launch site, get
equipment assembled, and make a launch
decision - I had overlooked a critical feature of
the launch area - the power lines. It made me
aware that I had not taken in all the aspects of
the launch site and though I quite likely would
have canceled the flight due to the winds - I
had not yet made that decision and the power
lines were featured prominently in my decision
matrix. The decision needed to be made on
the basis of the power lines AND the wind
conditions, and I had been focused on only
one of those factors.
So, the lesson for me was - slow down - take
everything into consideration - and as hard as
it is to stay on the ground when conditions are
marginal - that is perhaps the safest place to
be.
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Carolyn and I talked about this incident on our
way to the next festival at Becancour. I
re-iterated to her that we need to be wary of
the power lines and asked her to point them
out to me - as a backup to my own
observations. Coincidentally, at Becancour, for
the first time, there was an alternate off-site
launch site to be used in the mornings. The
differentiating factors there however were that
the launch site was identified before the
festival, marked on the maps, and presumably
inspected before it was used for a launch site.
Festival organizers were prepared for the off
site launching, pilots were briefed, and
procedures for the alternate launch site were
the same as for the festival site. Upon arrival at
the site, I noted with pleasure that there were
no power lines near the field - and it was
sheltered on two sides with trees. The launch
site was large enough to accommodate the
number of balloons launching, and the launch
directors were visible.
Unfortunately at Massena, I doubt the site had
previously been inspected. It was not highly
suitable to a larger number of balloons on a
windy morning. The organization was lax and
unprepared for an alternate site. Also, this
being the first run of the festival. the pilots did
not all know each other and were not used to
flying together. At Becancour, most of the
pilots have been going there for years and we
know each other, and the procedures expected
of us by the festival organizers. So, with a
more experienced set of festival organizers,
and a more experienced group of pilots, similar
situations were perhaps averted.
So - please - double check your launches
sites to ensure they are adequate for the
conditions and remain aware of power lines
throughout your flight.
Fly safe!

Additional information regarding the Power
Line Accident

We later found out that the pilot had his crew
walk him towards the power lines before take
off. The balloon was a 65,000 cu ft balloon
with two passengers on board. The outside air
temp was 23°C.
The balloon when leaving the ground did not
heat until the balloon struck the power lines.
The pilot was able to return to work in a few
days.
Additional information provided
Bill Whelan AME, MD-M
The NCBC helps promote the Cornwall
Balloon Festival

On July 14, three of our pilots (Bill Whelan,
Sandra Shannon and Derald Young) were in
Cornwall with their crew to help promote the
Cornwall Balloon Festival. The event took
place at the new launch site of the festival, the
speedway. While we waited for the launch of
the balloons, we were entertained by the car
races. It was very different to watch the event
from the middle of the speedway. It was also a
bit nerve wrecking, especially when some of
the cars were sliding towards the inner part of
the track. Finally at around 8: 15 the balloons
were inflated to the delight of the crOWd.
Needless to say that the Cornwall Balloon
Festival organizers were really pleased with
the outcome. I hope that some of you will take
the time to go down to Cornwall and participate
in the event. The Cornwall Balloon Festival will
th
nd
be held from August 22 to the 25 • If you
want more information about the festival you
can visit their website at www.lift-off.ca
Diane Casault

Sandra Shannon
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Steps On How to Become a Balloon Pilot
or just to know more about flying balloons
If you are interested in becoming a pilot here are
some basic steps to follow. Since this is a
summary on how to obtain a license we
encourage you to contact Transport Canada (TC)
or a balloon Instructor to obtain more information.
This information is also very interesting for crew
who would like to learn a little bit more about
balloons.
• Find a licensed Balloon Pilot with an Instructor
Rating. The Club can provide you with a Jist
for the Ottawa region.
• You need to have a valid medical certificate.
You must present the certificate at the time of
your solo flight. You should obtain the
certificate as soon as possible. There's no
sense in getting that far into the training only
to be disqualified for medical reasons. Again
the club can provide you with a list of doctors
who are qualified to give you this certificate.
• You will need a minimum of 16 hours of flight
training which includes at least 11 hours of
untethered flight under the direction and
supervision of a qualified instructor and also at
least 10 hours of ground school training.
• Anytime after the ground school training is
done, your instructor will give you a letter
stating that you have successfully completed
the training required to go and write your first
exam which is the PSTAR. This exam
focuses on air law and regulations, but it does
not specifically pertain to Hot Air Balloons.
You must pass the PSTAR exam before you
can fly solo.
To help you with the PSTAR there is a web
site that goes through the 200 possible
questions that you can find on the find on the
exam (http://offtraining.com/ostar.htm). The
exam consists of 50 questions. The passing
mark is 90%.
• To be able to do your solo flight, you must
obtain a Student Pilot Permit (SPP). You can
obtain your SPP with someone in the
ballooning community authorized by TC or
directly through TC.

6
• At any time after receiving a passing grade on
your PSTAR, and after completing 12 hours of
your flight training your instructor will give you
a letter allowing to try your second written
exam. This exam, the PIBAL, may cover any
aspect of ballooning, from regulations to the
relevant laws of physics and weather. You
can find the required information you will need
to study at
http://www.tc.qc.caICiviiAviation/general/Exam
slTp12881.pdf. Also there is several reference
material to help you study: From the Ground
Up, a book that you can obtain from the
Ottawa Flying Club and also on the Transport
Canada site you can find the Canadian
Aviation Rules (CARs)
http://www.tc.gc. cal aviation/reg serv/caraclCA
RS/index.htm
There are also two sites that can help you
understand weather. These sites explains in
very basic forms the weather systems, the
difference between the each types of clouds
and how to identify them and many more
interesting information about weather
(http://www.qc.ec.qc.caImeteo/indexa.htm.
http://www.msc
smc.ec.bc.ca/information publications e.html)
• Once you have satisfied all the requirements
your instructor must certify in your log book
that the flights and times entered in the book
are accurate. The instructor must also provide
you with a letter stating that you are
competent to fly a hot air balloon and that the
instructor recommends you receive your
license. You will then return to the Transport
Authorized Person or directly through TC t to
obtain your license. You will then be issued a
temporary balloon license.
• After all the documents have been fully
processed with TC you will receive your actual
license.
Congratulations you are now a balloon pilot.
From now on, it is: Gentle Breezes and Soft
Landings.
Diane Casault
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My First Free-Flight Balloon Ride

Balloon Festivals Have Begun!

The day of my first balloon ride I didn't even
know I was going on a balloon ride!!! At the
beginning of the day I woke up around 5:45 in
the morning to chase a balloon with my dad. I
was so tired but was still excited. We got in the
car and rode to the field where we were
crewing and got out. We then grabbed some
breakfast and headed down to the field where
the crew were meeting to talk about if it was a
good ballooning day, the wind was okay to fly
in, etc. Then we went to our assigned balloons.
My dad's balloon and mine was a Canadian
balloon whose pilot was a man whose
nickname was Wild Bill. Wild Bill turned to me
out of nowhere and said "Do you want to go up
in my balloon?" It took me about a tenth of a
second to say "Yesl!!!". Before I went up I held
he envelope open so a"ir could get in. After the
balloon had filled up with air I got in the balloon
and we were off. There were two other
passengers. All of us talked and were amazed.
We couldn't believe how beautiful and peaceful
it was. There is no right or left or up and down
in a balloon you just float. We stayed up for
around forty minutes before coming down in a
small clearing. I ran to my dad so excited. I told
him everything! After the big excitement every
one helped put the balloon up. After putting the
balloon up we went back to the field and I and
the other two passengers were christened.
Christened is when they pour champagne on
you and then put grass on your head. It was
neat. I learned a lot of things about balloons
and Canadians. However I still agree every day
that the number one thing I learned was how to
say "Eh!"
By 11 year old, Katie Pack

The first festival of the 2002 season for me
was Massena, NY, July 12-14. It is relatively a
short drive from Ottawa, only 1.5 hours. This
was Massena's first attempt at a balloon
festival. It coincided with Massena's
bicentennial celebration. Thirteen balloons
attended in all; three from Ottawa: Bill Whelan,
Sandra Shannon and Allan McDonald. We
stayed in the middle of town at the St.
Lawrence Hotel, also home to the busiest bar
in town. The hotel was undergoing
renovations. It was built in 1962 ... and decor
on our floor certainly reflected the era.
The pilots and crew were treated very well 
two rooms instead of the usual on, wine and
cheese on Friday night and full buffet dinner on
Saturday! We were all impressed. The pilot
pack was full of great goodies also (including
some stress balls ... see the pictures on page
13 for more details). On Sunday, there was a
closing brunch for everyone as well. For being
a first festival organized, I was impressed with
how they treated the pilots and the crew.
For the flying aspect, there could probably be a
few improvements, as the festival did not fill
out the appropriate paper work to cross the
St. Lawrence into Canada, which limited our
flights if the wind was in that direction. There
was no flight on Friday night. On Saturday
morning, the wind direction was northeast,
towards Cornwall, so the first flight was
canceled. Saturday evening saw us holding.
There was a storm cell passing through and it
dumped some rain on us. After passing the
wind dropped to almost nothing. They did a
couple of pi-balls from the end of the school
field to see if we would even travel to the other
side of the launch field. The go ahead was
finally given; everyone got off except for
Sandra who was asked to stop her inflation as
it was getting to close to sunset and two other
balloons stayed for tethering.
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After the flight, some other pilots set up their
balloons for a night-glow. Of course, the most
popular was Bill's chair balloon. Diane Casault
flew quite a few people.
Sunday morning was the same winds as
Saturday morning. The organizers suggested
going 15 minutes south to another field, so
everyone could get a flight in. We convoyed to
the site and immediately started setting up. It
would be a windy inflation. We were in the
process of setting up when we went over to
help Bill with his inflation. I remember him
having to go look for his 3 lady passengers...
they were further away taking pictures of all the
balloons when he was ready to hot inflate. It
was a hard and windy take off but we got him
off. We then helped Allan and off he went.
Derald Young did not get off. His passengers
had arrived late, and as the wind picked up the
launch field was closed.
That brought an end to the first Massena
Balloon Festival, but not to worry - there would
be more flying.
As the weather was looking up good for a
Sunday evening flight, Derald, Bill and Sandra
headed over to Cornwall. Mary Lalonde offered
the hospitality of her house for the afternoon
(much better at a friend's house than walking
in a shopping mall). Derald showed his video
of 3 parachutists (tandem and single) jumping
out of his balloon. The single jumper had a
camera mounted on his helmet. Derald looked
rather funny crouched down low in his basket
so their feet would not hit him as they fell out
backwards. This was so cool we watched it
twice.
After supper we headed out to the Cornwall
raceway for our flight. I had not realized that
we would be taking off from the middle of the
speedway in between races. We were led in
before the cars did their "hot laps". We all
gathered in Bill's truck to watch from a high.
The action was fast paced and very exciting
with each new race. My son John was picking
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the potential winners. There was quite a
competition going on - groans and laughs as
choices were forced out. The passengers for
the evening were two board members from the
upcoming Cornwall festival, radio and
newspaper people and a cameraman from the
local TV station. The set up was great and we
were sheltered from the wind, but once the
three balloons were up, they were gone 'with
the wind'. The wind took them close to
St. Andrew's Park. They all landed in the
same field, some bumpy others not so bumpy.
Of course, I was the last chase truck to find my
pilot, but I found her nonetheless. We
delivered our passengers back at the
speedway and then it was off to Ottawa. A very
late Sunday night!
Meanwhile, Chris Savard (Chairman of the
Cornwall Balloon Festival) presented awards to
the speedway winners while we flew. It was an
all around success, the festival got some press
on TV and radio, and the race spectators got
an extra surprise with the launch AND Sandra
finally got to fly.
Carolyn Spence

Becancour July 19-21
We were off again the following weekend to
th
the 13 Becancour festival. It was also
th
St.Gn3goire's 200 Birthday. Bill Whelan.
Sandra Shannon, Allan McDonald,
Gilles Tremblay and Janet Power represented
the Ottawa area balloonists. There were 26
pilots in total. Prior to the festival, there had
been rumors of a farmer protest (no landing
sites), but it was averted and the festival had a
very successful year in regards to flying with 4
out for 4 on flights and a night-glow. In
previous years combined there were only 2/8
completed flights.
A nice surprise was the 'new' hotel (for the
Ottawa crowd anyways) - the Laviollette Suites
in Trois-Rivieres, complete with pool and
spacious rooms. We all brought our coolers,
only to find a fridge in the room! The festival
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started a little friendly competition between
pilots. Each was given a clothespin in their
pilot pack. Whoever had the most clothespins
at the brunch on Sunday would win a prize.
Upon returning to the room after the initial
briefing, I left to get some ice for our cooler.
Low and behold, when I came back, there is
Bill wrestling Sandy for her clothespin. I was
dumbstruck. I only left her alone for 2 minutes
and we had lost it already! The game had
begun. Wheeling and dealing became
interesting. For example, Bill figured the
clothespin should have been his for towing
Sandy's trailer down to Trois-Rivieres. We
negotiated a trade with Allan for the use of
Sandy's tools. He left the field on Friday night
after the flight and got a flat tire. I even found
the hubcap for his trailer and gave it back to
him. This all sounds great. We now have a
clothespin ... right. ..wrong. Diane Casault, had
already stolen it earlier and Allan did not even
know it. So the whole weekend was "I'll do it
for a clothes pin". In the end, Bill and Diane
won. Hats off to the organizers for thinking of
this game.
As for the flights, they were all relatively easy
during the inflate process. Oops, just
remembered some faux pas ....
Saturday morning saw us launch from a new
field for this first time. It was large enough to
accommodate all balloons. We had paying
passengers and everything! Our ever-faithful
crewman, Jacques Adam, was to help us with
the inflation and then head off to drive Bill's
truck. We did keep him a little longer than
usual. Once we stood Blue Moon upright and
were ready to take off, Sandy noticed that the
envelope wires were attached to the tie off
carabineer instead of the main carabineer.
Oops ... ! So we pulled it down and re-set it up
... meanwhile everyone up in the air is
wondering "What the heck is Sandy doing?"
"Oh no, she is not going to fly ... !n When I bring
the crown line into Sandy the first time, I kicked
her handy dandy wooden support ramp for her
basket out of the way. As you know Sandy is
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little, and her basket is big. The wooden ramp
allows her that extra little "oomph" to raise the
basket. Well, we forgot to put it under the
basket when we took the envelope down. So
when we re-inflated again, Sandra had to pull
from the ground, and in the process she re
injured her back. For the rest of the weekend
we saw her hanging from other pilot's baskets
in order to stretch out her back muscles.
It was a great chase - me all by myself,
following right under Sandy until the last
moment. Where I think she is going is a dead
end road, I don't have any maps or Jacques as
he is chasing Bill, so no other chase vehicles
are in sight. All I know is that she has landed in
the same field as Bill. I drive around for a bit
knowing that "she is just over there", but I can't
figure out how to get to her. I did consider
calling the lost balloon number, but they would
not have been able to help me - I was closer
than them. Also, my stubbornness, knowing
that she is only just "over there" kept
me looking. I finally decided to go down the
dead end street (which goes on for miles, I
might add) and see an old lady standing in
front of her house. I look left and find the three
balloons in the field (Derald is there also). In
my best French, I ask if it is okay to go into the
field. She responds (quickly ... ) 'deux maisons,
gauche'. Ok, I go down past two houses and
turn into the field road - literally two tire tracks.
Well, guess what, I'm in the wrong field! Diane
says stop. I keep going (my blonde logic says
there has to be a path to get to that field from
here). WRONG. I am really committed now.
Bill offers his services to back out (1/2 mile
anyways) for a clothespin, but as you know he
already has our clothespin, so instead he
wants my t-shirt and bra. I offer my t-shirt, no
bra! Fine, deal is made, negotiations
complete. He starts his treck across two Soya
bean fields, through a huge ditch, which when I
turn around, I see him falter and disappear
from sight. Great, now my rescuer is down!
(Little did we know that Bill's was thinking 
'Great, I fall and get hurt and no one can find
me cause the ditch is too high! I'm going to die
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in a ditch on the farmer's property that wanted
to strike against balloon pilots landing in
Becancour ... !') Anyways, Bill finally arrives
and says "I can back this baby all the way out
you know". Not long after, Bill and I return to
the right field where Sandra and the others
await. Little did they know what had transpired
in our truck. I scramble in the back and pull
out an extra t-shirt and give Bill my t-shirt that I
was wearing. We start towards the group and
Bill is waving my t-shirt to the crowd,
bragging on the radio: "I got it! I got it!".
Meanwhile, I am laying low in the front seat,
and as you get closer you can only see my
arms waving to them. He hands back my t
shirt, and I put it on over the other one and
then I emerge sitting up so everyone can see
me. Diane and Sandy were putting their hands
over their mouths in disbelief ... laughing,
crying. Now the jokes start. Need some help,
Carolyn will help you, she will even take off her
shirt! The Sunday morning flight, I had
Jacques back with me, and it was a good thing
because all of the balloons took off quickly and
were gone from sight. We followed where we
thought they were going, but we got to a point
where you had to either go far, far north, or far,
far south to get to the next road. So we chose
north. We had not realized how fast the wind
was as we thought they would have landed in
the area where we went. So we hit the big
highway and booted it down the road. There
was only one balloon left in the air; we went
after it thinking that the others were around
him. I dug out my digital camera and got a
picture of Blue Moon on the screen and
stopped a women on the road and asked
"Have you seen this balloon or Papi?". "No",
was her response. Okay, great, now which
way do we go? We turn around and head
back west. We find Kenny Rolland and
another pilot out on the road, and tell him that
his crew truck has gone back out on the
highway! We find Sandy - you got it, in the
same field as Bill and beside Derald!
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We start going into the field, and it was the
wrong field! Whoa, memories of yesterday
come to mind! STOP, turn around and get in
the right one now! It was an easy turn around
and we collect Sandy and have a quick
champagne ceremony with her passengers
and the landowner. There were a total of five
balloons in the one field, and Derald next
door. We all cheer when the other crew trucks
drive by to find their balloons. At least I was
not the last one to find my pilot today. The
winds were clocked at 22 knots, and they
traveled about 35 kilometers all in all.
Well, it is back to the hotel to pack up and then
hit the closing brunch. You could tell our guys
were very hungry as they looked and sounded
like a herd of buffaloes (Derald and Allan) as
they made such a big fuss to get to the front of
the line. Everyone stopped to look, but not for
long, they joined in the line-up too!
Good-byes were said, pictures taken and more
deals were made for upcoming festivals. It's
off to Quebec City at the beginning of August.
Until then, safe flying!
Carolyn Spence

Sunday morning flight
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Fly Day Update
Well, Fly-Day Update, what can we say? We are 0 in 3 this year due to weather. Neither the
commercial operations nor sport balloonists have had many flights. Seems Mother Nature has given
us rain and wind in the spring and hot and humid conditions for the start of the summer. Let's hope
for better flying weather for the rest of the season.

Fly Day Schedule
Please note that the fly day schedule will be updated as the season progresses. For all "in-town"
flights, we will meet at the Billings Bridge Plaza for all our flights. Check the club hotline (247-6111)
for the departure times. Be on time, or be left behind!
Date
September 21
October 26

Event
Come Fly the Colours
Last Fly Day of the Season and
Party

Time
Afternoon
Afternoon

Meeting Location
BillinQs BridQe
Billings Bridge

The Balloonist Prayer
The winds have welcomed us with softness
The sun has blessed us with his warm hands
We have flown so high and so well
That even God has joined us in laughter
And set us gently back into the loving arms of Mother Earth

Gatineau Festival Update
Plans continue for the Gatineau Balloon Festival. They expect 8 or 9 special shapes this year. If you
are a pilot, please register your balloon to help organizers plan for the number of balloons attending
the event. You will find the registration form on their web site at www.montgolfieresgatineau.com.
Volunteers are also needed for many jobs, especially serving the breakfast to pilots and their crew
and the Saturday night BBQ party. If you would like to help out, please fill out the attached volunteer
form. If you would like more information about becoming a volunteer you can contact Anne Benoit,
from the Festival at 243-2330 or Diane Casault at 747-5940. Any help will be appreciated. Please
also let the club know if you are volunteering by sending an e-mail to Carolyn Spence at
crspence@sympatico.ca
Diane Casault

The CrownJines
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Festival Schedule
Here are the festivals in and around the Ottawa region (depending on how far you like to drive!).
Event and Contacts
Massena Bicentennial
Contact: Robert and Cathy Jo Brown
Email: cjbrown@northnet.org
July 18-21
Becancour, Quebec
Rendez-vous des Montgolfieres de Becancour
Contact: Denis Hamelin
Email: denis hamelin@lino.com
July 31 - August 4 St-Jean-Chrysostome, 18th Festivent
Quebec
Email: festivent@videotron.ca
Web Site: www.festiventmontaolfieres.com
August 1 - 5
London, Ontario
London Balloon Festival
Contact: Wayne Metler
Email: fantasyballoons@globalserve.net
August 10  18
St-Jean-Sur-Richelieu
L'lnternational de montgolfieres de St-Jean-surRichelieu
Contact: Marie-Claude Gagne
Email: mc@montgolfieres.com
Web Site: www.montqolfieres.com
August 22  25
Cornwall, Ontario
Cornwall Lift-Off
Contact: Nicole Leger
Email: nic.l@attcanada.net
Web Site: www.lift-off.ca
leme
August 22 - 25
Chicoutimi, Quebec
festival des montgolfieres du Saguenay
2
Contact: Melanie Boulianne
Email:
melanie.boulianne@tourismechicoutimivalin.qc.ca
August 30 - Sept 2 Gatineau, Quebec
15th Gatineau Hot Air Balloon Festival
Contact: Anne Benoit
Email: benoit.anne@ville.gatineau.qc.ca
Web Site: www.ville.gatineau.qc.ca/festival
Ul
Sept. 5 - 8
Sussex,
17 Atlantic Balloon Fiesta
New Brunswick
Contact: Blaine Friars
Email: altbf@nbnet.nb.ca
Web Site: www.atlanticballoonfiesta.com
Oct. 11 - 14
Grande Prairie, Alberta Canadian National and Alberta Championships
Contact: Marvin Schultz
Contact: Mary-Anne Stevens or Bill Whelan for more
details.

Date
July 12  14

Location
Massena, New York

The Crownlines
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Clowning around (with stress balls)

Isn't Katie a bit young for that first
bottle of champagne

More clowning around

The gang at Cornwall Speedway

and some hanging around

The opposite of Blue Moon

The Crownlines

Calendar Photo Request
The NCBC is investigating the production of a
calendar to raise funds for the club. Please
submit pictures to any board member or send
them to:
National Capital Balloon Club
P.O. Box 78081
1547 Merivale Road
Nepean, Ontario
K2G 5W2

14

Advertising Rates for
The Crownlines
The Crownlines accepts advertisements at the
following rates, for fully prepared advertising
copy:

Full Page
Half Page
Quarter Page
Business Card

$25
$15
$10
$5

Please send a hard copy of your ad with full
payment to:

Club Souvenirs For Sale
Wear your membership proudly with some
NCBC souvenirs:
Member
Non-member
Price
Price
Golf Shirt
$24
$26
(Sizes: M,L,XL,XXL)
T-shirts
$14
$16
(Sizes: M,L,XL,XXL)
Ha~
$12
$14
Pins
$5
$7
Contact Diane Casault: 747-5940 or email:
diane.casault@ec.gc.ca.

Submissions to The Crownlines
The deadlines for submissions to
The Crownlines are:
September 10,2002
December 10, 2002
We welcome Jim Myronyk as our new editor.
He will coordinate and produce the newsletters
for the balance of the year.
Please submit any articles, photos or
suggestions for articles to Jim, anytime.

National Capital Balloon Club
P.O. Box 78081
1547 Merivale Road
Nepean, Ontario
K2G 5W2
or e-mail myronyj@algonquincolleqe.com and
forward payment under separate cover.

