INTER SERVICE PARAGLIDING CHAMPS 2008 – THE BLOG
Dear All,

The following is a collection of emails published via the JSHPA and RAFHPA Yahoo Chat Groups during the week of the Inter Service Paragliding Champs over the period 1-5 Sep 08.  Although not a true ‘blog’ they are probably the next best thing.  We hope you enjoy them.

Yours Aye,

Matt T
Mon 1 Sep 08

Well it seems that our run of good fortune with the September weather has come to an end. For the last 3 years the Joint Service Paragliding Champs has enjoyed fabulous flying weather and seen some rewarding tasks completed.

However, for most of today (and as I type) the view from JSHPC has been the more traditional Welsh horizontal rain and low cloud. So the day passed slowly by with the help of briefings, cups of tea and grumbling.

We can only hope that the forecast for the rest of the week is wrong and that we will actually get our boots off the ground without going backwards. Anyone care to put a bet on our chances of getting airborne?

Tue 2 Sep 08
As you are no doubt aware the weather has continued to be uncooperative and the sum total of our achievements today was a paravanning run to Merthyr and back (via the Asda café).  The optimistic ‘Let’s have a look’ approach soon became a ‘Let’s get back in the bus sharpish’ acceptance of the grotty, windy conditions which greeted us on arriving at Merthyr.

The area around take off looked more bog like than usual and the lead vehicle became stuck as it attempted to negotiate the quagmire.  Apparently it wasn’t until Dave Bradwell debussed that the vehicle was able to be freed.  I am clearly not in a position to comment!

As I type the rain is lashing against the windows and the clouds are whipping past with considerable speed.  Unfortunately the worst is yet to come and tomorrow already looks like being a total write off.  There is a glimmer of hope for Thursday; we can only hope that the combined weight of our expectations don’t overburden the favourable(ish) forecast.  So 2 days down and no tasks flown.  If any of you out there have any favours to call in with Mother Nature, now would be a good time!

Wed 3 Sep 08

It's late and I don't have anything flying related to report. The forecast was unerringly accurate and SE Wales got well and truly soaked today. Tomorrow should be a different story (we hope).

On a lighter note, Gordon Blackley won the Karting Grand Prix (by some margin) that 19 of us took part in at a track down in Newport. It was jolly good fun but lots of pilots are now sporting cuts and bruises and have tight muscles that they might regret when they strap in tomorrow morning.

Thu 4 Sep 08

The Paragliding Champs may be over for another year bar the shouting, but I thought it would be rude of me not to conclude my chat blog (chag?). You may already know the outcome but cast your mind back to Wednesday evening when we were turning in with the prospect of not just a flyable day on Thursday but the distinct possibility of going over the back in some decent thermals.  So next morning I almost sprang out of bed (you actually can't do that in JSHPC beds without risking grave injury) with the anticipation of all of that nice weather that I'd promised. On opening the curtains I was therefore somewhat surprised to find that couldn't see across the valley and I got the distinct impression that it was about to rain.

F***ing RASP was my first thought as I headed to the office to find Andy Claxton, our Senior Service met man, swearing at the computer screen. It seemed that the occlusion which had swept over the country on Wednesday had decided to slow down and `stall' instead of disappearing onto the near continent like a good little weather system. Indeed so caught out was the Met Office that they issued `Flash' weather warnings for South Wales during the morning.

After breakfast the team captains and Gavin along with Richard Westgate, our guest speaker from the night before, gathered around the computer to hatch a plan. It soon became clear that we were going to have to travel to find a decent break in the weather. A couple of Long Mynd and Mid Wales sites were considered and so with several options up our sleeve we headed north – into driving rain.  You see to complicate matters there was also a trough heading across Wales that was doing its level best to disrupt our plans.

Gordon and Gavin bravely slogged up a hill near New Radnor to check conditions. As they started back down the heavens opened again.  Deciding that discretion was the better part of valour we retreated to England (a small town called Kington just over the border) to hide
in the Tea Rooms.

Not to be defeated we hit the road again in the afternoon and eventually found our way to a Long Mynd site called Clatter which is just to the west of Newtown. As we arrived the sky finally began to clear and it looked like our patience would pay off. Indeed it did and in perfectly respectable conditions we were able to soar the ridge until it began to get dark. Although the conditions and size of the hill didn't permit a task to be called, everyone was just relieved to get airborne (especially those with new wings to try out). There was plenty of banter as well as paragliders flying about and it was good to see so many smiles after what had been a frustrating few days.

We finally arrived back at JSHPC well after dark but nobody begrudged the time or the late meals! The forecast for Friday had been prophesising rain of biblical proportions since the start of the weekso we knew we'd not have another opportunity to fly.

With that in mind many pilots hit the road for fear of being stuck in Wales (which seemed a perfectly rational fear). So with no pomp or ceremony necessary due to the lack of a result, that just left the shouting I mentioned…

Fri 5 Sep 08

It rained, we went home…

Unfortunately that's exactly what happened. Rain very much stopped play as far as the Paragliding Championships for 2008 were concerned. As a result of which the Army retain the Team prize and Andy Rudd's Individual crown will not be contested for another 12 months.

However, despite the lack of flying the event served its purpose in acting as a focal point for JS Paragliding. Almost 30 pilots from across all 3 services were brought together to swap stories, talk kit, favourite sites, airspace, GPS use, thermalling tips etc etc; the list goes on.

We also enjoyed a fabulous 5 course dinner (for all of £5 a head), followed by Richard Westgate's talk which was aptly titled `How to fly over 100km in the UK during the worst Summer for 50 years'. It was a polished presentation which raised a few eyebrows and also reinforced something we all know but find hard to put into practice.  To get that magic flight you have to be in the right place at the right time (as well as having the requisite amount of skill). This is not always compatible with service life, even if you know where
the right place is. However, our gallivanting around Wales on Thursday proved what is possible if you persevere.

I think it's fair to say that free flying in the services is still a going concern and we can look forward to many high quality events in the years ahead.

So it's almost time to sign off this Championship Blog; however, I can't do that without a few thank yous. Most of these were mentioned at the dinner but it only seems right and proper to reiterate them.

The first thank you as always must go the OC and staff of JSHPC for allowing us to base the Champs out of the centre. It has evolved into an excellent facility in recent years and we are most fortunate to have access to its resources. This of course includes Ginge and
Maggie who always help to make our life much easier.

Secondly a huge thank you to Gavin Foster for stepping up once again to be our Competition Director. Gavin has oodles of patience and boundless enthusiasm to go with it. Both are crucial for any event in SE Wales! We look forward to seeing you again next year.

Next a big thank you to Steve Penfold of the AHPA for volunteering to run the Intermediate competition and for making his skills available to assist with scoring.

We must offer our heartfelt thanks to Elaine and her merry men (Leigh, Scouse, Mark and Rich) who ensured that we got where we needed to be safely and in good order. I'm sure that their retrieves would have been equally well organised had we needed them!

The penultimate thanks must go to Gordon Blackley who pulled out all the stops to organise a first class competition. As Dave Wilson has pointed out you can't fight the weather. Grotty weather aside, Gordon did everything in his power to make this a well oiled and enjoyable champs. The idea of a semi formal dinner was especially
well received and getting in Richard Westgate as guest speaker was a masterstroke. And all this whilst in the middle of a posting from Lyneham to East Anglia. Well played Gordon.

Finally a big thank you to all of you out there for bothering to read this blog. I hope you've understood what on earth was going on; I'm only sorry I didn't have anything more positive to report.

I'll post some pictures from the week on both the JSHPA and RAFHPA Yahoo Groups once I've sifted through and edited them for web use.

Well that's it. It's over to the Senior Service for the organisation of next year's Champs. Between now and then we have the AHPA Tow Conversion course at Airwaves, the Bavaria Paragliding Symposium, an exped to Nepal and possibly Morocco and the 2009 BCC to look forward.

Only the weather can stop us now…
