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PI"nning the flight Sleeping Be"r 

Soar-ng the Sand Dunes
 
by Arthur B. Schultz* 

SAND-soft as sugar-yet the tow car runs over it 
like a scared raobit, And at tbe end of a thousand 

[00 \vire a 'ailpJane-cIimbin~ steeply for altitude, At 
one side the blue lake-stretching westward as far as 
the t:yc.: an sl:0---and its heavy surf pounding the narrow 
bC<lCh. n the other side the and dun stretching for 
miJ(;s-its smooth gle.1!11i-ng face sweeping gracefully 
upwards to its fiv hundred foot crest. The wire drops­
the sailplane turns toward the ridg an,d then along it, 
the smooth upcurrent·· from the lake bretz striking 
the bluffs carry it higher and higher, as it cruises idly 
down the ridge. 

Meanwhile he tow car has picked up the dropped nd 
of the tow win:, Ius carried it ack down the beach, 
hooked it onto a second ship, and is roaring down the 
hCildl again. This time a two scated glider soars the 
ridge-not so high as its more graceful sister-but high 
I:nough for its non-pilot second passenger to get the thrill 
of a lifetime-to look down upon the hawks, gulls anJ 
eagles-and to Sec stretdling for mile after mile in the 
distance the diminishing yellow streak of s;md, which, 
with its :tccomp~ll1ying line of whit surf, marks the 
dividing line hetween the 'nJlcss blue lake and the un­
dLdati.ng hills and forests of the mainland, And above 
all-the cloud flec.ked blue sky with its continual promise 
of fair wi-nels and fair weather. 

A third shi p takes the ai r-anel after a short time joins 
the second, soaring side by side for company-jllst like 
the <>ulLs-yet far enough ap< rt to insure absolute saf ty 
in case f a lluirk in the wind, 

Hours later, when th wind eli ,or sooner if the pilot 
so desires, all three will make gr:1ceful landings on t~ 
beuh below. If several pilots are on hand to fly the 
same ship, landings and takeoffs ill be frequent. If the 
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ship ha" a sale owner, or if an attempt at endurance is
 
under way, the duration of the wind will be t.he duration
 
of the flight,
 

Most pilots are more th:1n satisfied after one or two
 
hours of this. If they have ompany, however, they may
 
st:ty it out for four or five hours, Some glutton~ for fly­

ing. though, have stayed up as long as 9Y2 hours on enel.
 

That is the picture of the Mieielle-West's new soaring 
terrain M Sleeping Bear Sand Dune, near Traverse City, 
Midligan. In years gone by a legendary spot for the 
Indians, later an outst,tnding landmark for the early 
Fr nch voyageurs, ;me! more recently f. mous as the 
world's largc't living sand June, it is fast becoming a 
mecca for midwest soaring enthusiasts. 

Situated in Michigan's choicest vacation bnd, and ad­
jacent to the "vell known Glen L,ke, Sleeping Bear Sand 
Dune and the neighboring Empire Bluffs stand boldly 
being the prevailing wcsterlie. blowing st aclily across 
the hroad unbroken expanse of Lake {ichigan, They 
present abrup slop s facing most of the revailing wind 
dir ,etiolls-an idul combination for the soaring pilot. 

Soaring die sand dunes h'ls for years been :l live topic 
for discus. i n by midwest glider pilots. Activated by the 
records of Octave Chanute's tensive r>liding experi. 
ment during the e,"r1y part of the century from the 
dunes near G~lry. Indian:t, modern advo ates of the 
sport have finally SU"C deJ in su s fully sO<lring them, 

Chanute hauled his glider atop the dtJllc by hard Llbar
 
r with a team of hor es. His Aights \vere m rely glides
 • 

from the top of the dune to the beadl and of only a few 
second du ra.t i/m. 

More rec ntly gli lers I .we been aulD towed from 
fielJs or roa.ds along the rap of tbe bluff. near St. Joseph. 
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