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[ essons Learned at Uvalde

A competitor describes what it was like to fly ar one of the toughest U.S. National

By Fernando Stlva

championships in recent memory.

he 2001 15-Meter National

Championship at Uvalde was

an incredible learning experi-

ence. It was the toughest and
largest field in a U.5. Nationals in ar least
20 years. The top 14 finishers, except for
me, were all previous U.5. National cham-
pions, including many past members of the
1.5, Team. As people were saying, of the
sevenry contestants, there were twenty who
could have won ir.

We flew two pracrice days and nine race
days with only one rest day (desperately
needed!) Task distances were over 500 km
(diamond distance) on fve days, and just
short of this on the others, With nearly 70
airplanes, launch would start ar the earliest
moment when soaring was possible and the
frst to launch really had o sruggle to stay
up. Then wed fly for about two hours
waiting for the best moment to starr.
Finally, weld go on task for abour 3.5
hours, with speeds in the high 80 to low
90's!

[ was fortunate to win Day 5 at 93 mph.
I was mad at myself for having incurred a
100-point penalty on Day 3 — I'd missed
a turnpoint by less than 100 feet. So 1
resolved to start late, after all the twop pilots

Fersandy, Carqlland
Josiatheen Sl

if possible, in order to catch them from
behind. This is hard o do hecause we were
using GPS starts and there was no radio
announcement of stare dmes undl 5 10 15
minutes after each pilor acrually saarted. [
was fortunate to guess from the sequence of
announcements when the top guys would
start. | tried o hide myself so other pilots
would think T had started, while trying ro
keep an eve on the fast group from a dis-
tance. Of course, vou could not see half the
field — we used rwo start cylinders five
miles apart.,

Once on course, | managed to carch up
to the fast guys in my cylinder (Gary Irtner,
Bill Bareell, and Doug Jacobs) by the first
turnpoine, so [ knew that Twasup 1 w 3
minutes on each of them. Then, about
sixty miles down the second leg, 1 saw Karl
Striedieck, so [ really knew 1 was on for a
great flighe if [ managed not to let him ger
away. Karl must have known that I was
zhead of him on time and also that he had
o catch Dick Butler whoe had scarred 3
minutes before him — he absolutely
poured it on! [ hung on to him for over
120 miles as he tried to shake me. A couple
of tmes I pulled ahead and tried to leave
him but thar, of course, is not possible!

However he didn't get away from me either,
so | was gerting the ultimare postgraduarte
seminar in glider racing from the best rac-
ing pilot the U.5. has ever seen (14 times
Mational Champion). We were passing gag-
gle after gaggle and somehow they were not
able to stay with us as we left them. This
was really flying in the zone.

As we rounded the chird turnpoine we
came into a climb about 300" below Dick
Burler, who was first in the cumulative
score at the time, just eight points ahead of
Karl. This was ecstasy to me for two rea-
sons: 1) I'd probably have a win if I man-
aged o hang on, and 2) Karl and Dick
would turn it up another notch to race
each other and [ would be right there
warch! It was all thar and more. These two
guys are the masters ar extracring every
ounce of lift from the sky. Not a bic of
straight flying, just perfect meandering
under the best part of every cloud, then
connecting the next cloud perfectly. Nose
down to 120 knots then massive pull-ups
with wingovers perfectly timed into the 10-
knot cores. Most of the time we would just
burmnp through the last gliders we needed o
pass, early starters “milking” six-knoteers
that we refused to rake.

Then the final glide roulette started as we
climbed together about 40 miles from the
finish. Dick wenrt fArst from abour 1,200
below glide slope. KS took another two
turns and left 800" below slope and I took
one more turn and lefr 6007 below (I knew
this could be a mistake, but since I had a
probable win, there was no reason to risk
it.) Of course, there are no such things as 1
MacCready settings ar Uvalde — we all
ended up roo high as the lift on course just
bumped us up. I ended up flying the last
20 miles ar 140 knots bur was still unable
to carch Dick and Karl whom T could see
streaking water ar treetop level for the last
four miles, abour a minuee ahead!

Winning this day moved me to 18th
overall, and because of the Karl Striedieck
seminar, | improved my flying over the las
four days to finish 9th.

Soaring M,






