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think [ just got my money’s
worth!” exclaimed Harman
from the back seat. With a
turbulent shot of sweer air
Hawkwing (my Duo Discus) surged off
the razorback ridge and wrapped into a
steep spiral climb. Jagged spires of rock
dropped away as Harman exclaimed
again, "I would never have looked in
here for lif!”

5till low and locked berween walls of
rock above sapphire-blue waters, the glider
lifted clear of the razorback and pointed up
the ridge to the black peak a thousand feer
above. “Shouldn’t we circle to climb some
more” Bur even as Harman spoke
Hawkwing swept up the precipitous ridge
until the black peak scraped below the noss
and the glaciated mountains of New
Zealand's Mount Aspiring Narional Park
SPrang into view.

For my money, soaring amongst the
mountains is the most exhilararing and
challenging way to fly gliders. Rocks, cliffs
and trees flash past the canopy as one
sweeps skyward in powerful narrow-gurted
thermals. Mountain thermals are my
favorite soaring engine.

On a good day, when the winds are light,
mountain thermals originare from hot spots
in the valley floors. They rise up the sun-
baked mountain fAanks to crest the ridge as
narrow curtains of hor air. Mountain peaks
act as chimneys drawing these muldple
source curtains together into single thermals
of exceptional strength. The strongest
mountain thermals are usually found above
the highest peaks (see the diagram).

Mountain thermal soaring requires a cer-
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tain minimum experience. The mountain
pilot must be able to handle his glider
accurately without conscious inpur, land
anywhere, and have confidence in his
atmospheric model of how, why and where
the mountain thermals work. A steely
nerve and a sense of wonder also help, as
gOTgeous panoramas, soaring eagles and
specracular views unfold and distract. A
good memory for terrain and landout
options is desirable so the map stays neatdy
folded when the GPS points at a nearby
landour which happens to be located on
the orher side of an insurmountable

tain ridge!
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“Never turn towards the hill or thermal
low the ridge crest” Roger my early
nstructor tald me. 1 often think of him

and his words when, locked in a canyon of

red rock, [ wurn towards the mountain wall
fighting a rough, narrow thermal. What he
really meant was “Dont hit the hill, buddy!”
So I add a few knots for mother and try o
maintain a medium angle of bank thar if
steepened can steer me out of trouble,

If trouble does loom and the hill gets o
close for comfort on the inside of a turn, 1
maintain the same angle of bank as the
mountainside and drop the nose a licde o
exit along my escape route. Remember the
fuselage can be a few fect off the hill if the
wings are parallel to the slope. Its not a
nice place ro be but, along with your
escape route, ir's worth remembering!

Surprise, surprise! On mountain thermal
days puffy cumulus form up in lines. No,
they are not cloud streets. They mark the
best thermals and follow the lines of the
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