BGGC

Silver & 100km Diploma Week  

Monday 30th July - Friday 3rd August

Background and Preparation.

I‘m a member of Dartmoor Gliding (Brentor) and signed up for this course as a way to kick-start my Cross-Country flying.

At Brentor we cannot aerotow due to National Park restrictions and the club only has gliders of the wood variety.

As I had

a) never flown glass gliders,

b) never aerotowed and

c) never flown out-of-sight of my home airfield

I was warned that a lot of work was needed to prepare for the course. So undaunted by this warning I dodged the extended periods of rain to make numerous trips from Plymouth to Nympsfield until I was eventually signed-off for aerotowing and had my first solo flight in glass (the baby Grob). 

This preparation work proved to be extremely useful not just to achieve the aims of flying glass and aerotowing but also to brush-up on my technique as it had been a while since I last flew with an instructor. Dave Hallsworth in particular noticing that I seemed to have forgotten what the pedals were for!

The Course Week.

Monday

Excellent soaring day, probably the best this year.

Gavin and I flew in the K21 to YATe then, heading north the ground started rising up as the lift deserted us: must have been the only place in the country where that happened on that day. 

There followed an interesting out-landing with a last-second change of plan when the combine-harvester that had just cut our landing strip turned the corner to meet us head-on and close the gap a little too much.

Tuesday

Lead and Follow NYM-HEY-CHN-NYM

Gavin lead with Julia in the K21, I followed in the baby Grob. I thought this exercise was going to be tricky- I was right. My limited thermally technique completely eluded me as I tried to follow the K21’s circles. However, after a while I began to relax gaining confidence that all would be well despite flying out-of-range of home.

The exercise particularly forced home two points: namely flying fast between thermals and rejecting what I would have considered perfectly good climbs just because they weren’t big enough.

Wednesday

The attempt on 50km.

Gavin points me in the direction of ENStone and off I go. Good thermals around Nympsfield but it still took a determined effort to force myself to fly away from the safety of home. En route and I’m loving it- there’s no way I’m going to stop at ENStone if it stays good. And it does stay good. So I turn ENS and head for home.

Got a bit low near Cheltenham with the sky ahead looking less promising. Scratched around and eventually got a nice climb before setting-off for my final glide. Except I didn’t realise it was the final glide. It was only when some way down the track that I noticed there was a complete lack of up. Just smooth, flat air. Lots of mental arithmetic involving the altimeter’s unwinding needle and range-to-NYM convinced me I should be ok. But my eyes did not concur. NYM, now visible, sat stubbornly on my distant horizon, neither moving up nor down: I shall arrive at zero height- not great. So ensued an exciting glide at best L/D whilst picking fields as they passed by. Then, miraculously the airfield starts to appear lower and eventually I arrive with 1100’ to spare. Huge relief for making it all the way back to end a fantastic day’s flying.

Thursday

Rains most of the day.

Back to good old British weather. Due to clear-up in the afternoon.

Dave Hallsworth confirms yesterday’s flight averaged 68kph, exceeding the speed requirement for Part 2 of the 100km diploma.

Gavin suggests I trying flying the LS4. Never expected to be allowed in that one. Turns out to be a gorgeous plane to fly- so quiet and smooth. I want one like this! Did three short flights in the late afternoon, no lift but got comfortable with the new type.

Friday

A better day

Bit slow getting my glider (the LS4) into the launch queue: missed the window between the thermals starting and the sea-breeze stopping them. Did four local flights, one soaring for half an hour. Gave me practice in flying and landing the LS4. 

Nice to see Julia’s grin on returning from her Silver Distance flight.

Conclusion

It was a fantastic week blessed with some wonderful weather. I feel I’ve gained confidence and my flying has improved. I’ve come away with lots of points to work on and feel my gliding progress now has a direction.

My thanks go to Gavin for his reassuring coaching and inspiration.

Also thanks to all the friendly and supportive BGGC members and Don and Dave for their boundless enthusiasm and encouragement.

Gliding will never be quite the same again.

David Jesty

