








FALL CLUB PICNIC

Out at the flying field one Saturday we were flight testing a new model. You know what 
that's like; total concentration. You never really know what to expect. We were 
concentrating so hard on getting that plane trimmed out to fly straight and level without 
stick pressure that we mistakenly flew over the water treatment plant some distance off 
the north end of our runway. Not once, but a couple of times. And that's definitely a 
no-no at our field. Oops! 

On taxiing back to the pits, one of our field safety officers walked up to remind us that 
we should avoid that area. That was embarrassing, to say the least. We goofed and we 
knew it. We responded by telling him our sad story; it was a new plane and we were 
having trouble getting it trimmed out. We were so busy that ... 

Know what? He wasn't at all interested in our story. And I'm sure the people at the water 
treatment plant wouldn't have cared about why we overflew them either. We were 
politely reminded that our field rules forbid flying over the water treatment plant. "If the 
folks 'up there' spotted the plane over their buildings and reported the incident, our field 
could be closed down." Beginning with "Yes, but ... " we retold our sad story again. And 
it was even better the second time. You should have been there. Definitely Oscar stuff. 
But he just didn't care, no matter how good the story got. 

Club field safety officers have volunteered to do a lousy job. (Somehow that doesn't 
sound right!) They're there to remind those of us who forget about our club safety rules. 
Without their dedication and conviction it's questionable as to whether many of our 
clubs would still have our flying fields and the relatively accident-free record we all boast 
of. Yet, for some reason when we cause them to interrupt their fun to remind those of us 
who forget, we attempt to justify something we both know is wrong. (Remember when 
you caught your kid with his hand in the cookie jar?) 

The thing is, there is no justification for breaking the field safety rules. (Do R/C systems 
still go bad?) So, the field safety officers get upset. And we get upset because we're 
embarrassed and because they're upset with us. Then they get upset even more 
because we're upset because ... 

It isn't long before a "discussion" like that can turn to a confrontation - which can 
degenerate into an argument at the drop of a vowel. The' 'violator" is uptight for a good 
reason. He (or she) was caught breaking the AMA/club safety rules. The field safety 
officer (and probably other pilots at the field) is uptight because a pilot who should have 
known better could have caused a big problem for the Club. Who needs all the fuss? 

We go flying to have a good time, not to stir up a benign ulcer! 

On the other hand, we've all had those moments when we've been so involved in 
having fun or checking out that new plane that we forget. It's probably true that in most 
cases no one in the club sets out to break the safety rules on purpose - though on 
occasion, some pilots may make it seem that way. So, when you have to be reminded 
about a club rule and you'd like to avoid the stressful scene we recalled at the beginning 
of this article, respond to the field safety officer by saying, "Thanks for reminding me." 
Don't add any excuses or attempt to justify what you did. There are no excuses or 
justifications. "Thanks for reminding me" is all it will take. I guarantee you'll feel better, 
the flight safety officer will feel better, and, so will the rest of the pilots out at your flying 
field. If it' s not something you have been reminded of repeatedly, the field safety officer 
will say "okay", and either the topic of the conversation will change or he'll go fly his 
plane and you can fly yours again. And don't forget to remember to do the right stuff 
next time you're flying. That's called, learning from your experience. Only dummies don't 
learn from their experience and no R/C club needs any dummies. 

Being a flight safety officer is at best a lousy job. Our sincere thanks to those who give 
up some of their flying time to assure our clubs continue to be a safe place to fly. Next 
time you're out at the flying field go up to your flight safety officers and give them a hug - 
or at least shake their hand and say "Thanks." They've volunteered to do a job you 
wouldn't have any part of. 
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