BRENNIG JAMES

I have writlen about Fuenlemilanos many
times and consider it is the bost gliding site in
Europe, possibly the world. Last season the best
day was on August 8 when 24000km were
flown, which is half way round the world without
an engine, and on July 26 six pilots completed
750km triangles, several in ciub machines.

On August 14 ingo Renner stated at briefing
that everybody had to fly 500km except for the
mare expertenced pilots who had to fly 750km -
wail for it - around the Madrid control zone. |
decided to go anliclockwise as the Sterra da
Gredos is a big step (7000ft) to climb over late in
the day The others. including Julian West,
went clockwise.

1 got on quite nicely towards my first TP, E|
Barco de Avila. but went a bit gingerly because:
it's all unfandable and crossed the Sierra de
Gredos just-alongside El Aimanzor at 8500ft. |
was now welt above the inversion as the terrain
had fallen away 3000ft at least and there were
only a few clouds miles away to the south, and
when | reached them | had fo cover about 20
miles before | got a good climb.

Thereafter conditions were good though not
verygood - 750km was perhaps possible but not
1000km. Still it was nice to have 3000ft of space
between my hull and wall to wall ailrus as far as
the eye could see, not that visibilty was that
good. However, { was able {0 see a long way but
nothing | could recognise on the map.

“f am compietely
lost somewhere
in southern Spain

The second TP was Quintanar de la Orde, anc
thethird Ariza. My plan was to fly east unti | fourd
the railway - this is known as {FR, | fly raways'
The scenery was terrific with plenty of vanety but
the railway | recognised ran south then hair-
pinned around to the north-east. Nothing on my
o die anymmg ke that | so repoﬂed back to

m southern Spam fcanseea ranlv ¥ wmch goes
irom S lo NE, have you any idea where it 57"

Five minutes later the reply from base was that
they couldn't see it on the map either

Anyway there was nothing to do but grind on. t
saw a big town (Valdepenas) which seemed right
50 | went two towns on, phoiographed it and
turmed on 10 030 locking ahead for the very large
lake, Embalse de Buendia, east of Madrid.

| came upon some lakes (Los Lagunas de
Ruidera), biue green, round and close together
tike a necklace of emeralds - very beautiful but
notin the right place. So | soldiered on and saw &
deserted airstrip. | feftlike landing to ask where |
was but | thought that was a bit too chicken even
for me. In my flying | feel |am a timid and cautious
creature that blunders into fraught situations due
1o my own ineptitude

Atlast | came 1o a lake. a large lake (Embalse
de Alarcon), but it was the wrong shape and cer-
tainly not the Embalse de Buendia or anything
else on the map.

By this time | was enjoying the situation. So
long as! kept going something was bound o tum
up. By now the sky consisted of isolated stieets
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have much idea what | wanted to do. It was blue
and uninviting but at 3230hs, siraight off the
faunch,  got a climb to 6000ft and set off towards.
Riazza. Soon | caught up with Ingo and asked
what he was doing. “Oh justa 750km’™, he replied
and { asked il | could join him

At firstas it was blue we pair flew butit dorsn't
waork because with a wing inthe way you can onty
see him if he s behind, and vice versa, and is only
warth attempting if one pilot s in troubie. We went
around the first TP al Berfanga de Duero in blue
and on the way back we saw a few wisps near
Riazza and started o get climbs to 11 000ft. The
convergence (and Brennig writes about this i
more detail in 2 future issue) began to form over
the ricige approaching Segovia where we aot up
o 13000ft.

The expected gap developed so we flew
across the 20 miles of blue 10 near Arevalo where
we could pick up the next convergence.
However, as we went west the visibility
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the southery wind havmng brought
in dust from the Sahara. After 30 mvles the clouds
at 14 000 gave out s0 we went into the gloom 16
find the TP at E1 Barco de Avila and got back to
the cloud at 8000k It was working well with the

Valdepenas

sunning fom thi nork-wes:
vath 3nwds 10 the east Yo
thirds along, founc B warked 4 1o the upwand
edge at 100001 and shen divad info solid blue for
20 or 30 miles when you repeated the exercise.
1 saw a road and a raitway running through 2
ravine. Ah yes, | thougnt. this s the smain e from
Madrid to Saragossa s7d far 1o the north if |
looked hard | might just see the teeny lake al
Monteagudo. | looked and in the distance was an
enormous lake. the Embalse de Buendia in all its
glory. S0 now | knew where | was after being los:
for five hours — some sort of recard 1 suppuse
1t was now 6pm 5o | had 10 taxe the shortes:
way home wost of Guadalajara | {ound 50 or 5o
storks in 2 thermal. My need is gicater than yours
1 said as they scakiesedd t Couda’t gef above
95001 a5 1 left the Lo 10 Cross toe Carpetanos

but cleared them. with: 20 metres in bard ;
turned west for the airficdo &t Le Salceda.

At first | thought 1 couldn't make it but wner |
got there | didn't like the look of any of the run
ways or the ground around it. As | squirmed :in the.
cockpit 2 voice broke in on the radio and tol me
10 tand on the mamn runway up hill | did so - th
funway is 28m wide with a substantial meiai
fence op either side to keep the cows oft and imy
span 15 24.5m

A s00n as | touched down | knocked the Faps
nto =2 to make the alerons ette

the tip over the fence with no damage
When I saw a map ! founc | had been 10Uar
South of trac’s for most of the fligh: and had! fl
763km in approximately 7hrs 30min
Or September 6. my “ast but wne day. | g

SAILPLANE & GLIDING

now up to 17 000k

The visibility improved but the ciouds were
breaking up and becoming weaker and we were
missing the crisp climbs of earfier in the flight
Having been bumt in this situation ofien enough |
knew it was vital to stay in contact with the clouds
and accept 4k! when hoping for Bkt

The Sahara dust came
in and he had to
land short of goal

After the TP at Gormaz Ingo pressed ¢ &
low hoping for a fast chimb but the Sakara du;
came in and eventually he had (o fand about 3
miles short of goal. The last cloud was 100 weak
but just after | ieftt | got 6kt to 14 000ft and could
glide the last 60 miles home. the last 40 in
thick murk.

Although we were taiking all the sme during the
fiight we had only the vaguesl idea vmnm w
another glider in the same rhermal and am:r 20
miles realised it was ingo. He was in & 15 metre
ship so his achievemen! was immeasurably
greater than my 760km in /hrs 35min.

The appeal of gliding for me is that nature sets
you aittle problem; if you getit right it gives you a
pat on the back with one hand while siyly slipping
in another while your attention is diverted. If you
realise there is a problem and soive i, the pro-
cess repeats itself.

Physically flying can be a strain. On one day |
did 500km in 3hrs 50min without water but after
wards | could hardly climb a flight of stairs
because of the efiort of stopping my hmbs flailing
around in the cockpit

i's anew world out there in Spain and it is nice
1o fee that we are stifl scratching the surlace. We
have found it already to be unbelievably reward
ing, the onty fimitations being imaginahion, intui-
tion and one’s nerve. and what we have heard
about thit flying ay
even more fantastic. =
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