
The French ".-\.i.··IOU" Goes Alofl 

INTERNATIONAL DURATION
 
B MLLE 

T HE airfield of ROIl1anin les Alpilles lies in a typi­
calJy French ~rovencal si~e, where winter fogs and 
thc hard cli.mat of Central Europe are un­

known. The Alpilles themselves are an isolated little 
chain of calcareous mountains, cragged, denuded and 
arid, which rise vertically to 1000 ft. At their base lies 
the beautiful Comtat pl;.in and its cheerful little towns: 
CavaiIJon, St. Rerni, Chateaurenard. The upcmrents, 
which are irregular and violent, recall flights over the 
Engadine. The Mistral is strong there, and the slope 
is active for winds from Northwest to Northeast. 

Last Odober and November I chose this site for two 
performance flights which were to break the 24-hour 
and 14-minute International Duration Hecord for sin­
gle-seater sailplanes held by Mrs. Wancla Modlikovska 
of Poland. 

I took ofF from the airfield of Homanin on Odober 19, 
1948, at 2:17 P.M. There was a \VNW wind, but the 
lift was poor and 1 was obliged to fly close to the 
mOlllltain to keep my altitude. Somehow I managed to 
stay up and spent all afternoon in a very rough 
tmhulcncc. 

By night-fall prospects for a long flight seemed clim. 
1 was forced to make three turns every five minutes. 
However, 1 was determined to do some night tmining 
before landing, as it was my first Hight in an ir 100 
undcr these conditions. 

A (Yood MistTal forecast for the Hhon Valle durin lT'" .'the afternoon of the 19th had not yet started, hut the 
sky began to show some signs of its approach. A secret 
Jlope encouraged me to continue my flight in spite of 
gcnerally tinfavorabl conditions. 

Around ,) P . .tv!. I began to rise and the turbulence 
increased; thc iVlish'al was stmting. Going up slowly. 
I reached 3700 ft. around 10 ::"'0 P. tv!. in a partiall 
cloudy and foggy sky; the turbulence decreased sliahtly; 
it was not yet calm, hut mucJl better. 

As the night went on, I Hew sometimes under a 
ceiling of lligh altitude douds, sometimes in wonderful 
moonlight which lighted before me a splendid pauo­
rama. The clouds as 1 watched them intensely were 
going S\V to N\V and did not seem to be very hi rh. 
The thou"ht that tJle lvlistral might stop increased my 
suspense, for I felt that J hacl playecl and nearly won a 
dilficult hane!. 

Around 3:30 A.M. all tll(' 20th the wind speed in­
creased, the turbulence became extremely violent, jerky; 
1 was flying at 75 mph and had trouble staying over the 
slope. 1 thought of a Hight I had made th previous 
winter aboard an Olympia. Then r had heen forced 
dm\T1 by similar conditions. In th middle of the 
storm I had su 'ceeclcd in landing in the dark night, 
but it was a risky business and my forehead was sore 
from several knocks against the cockpit. This time I 
had a new ir 100 and the machin' resisted wonder­
fully. There was nonc of the worrying cracking 1 heard 
last wintcr, only a rustli1ll1 of the wind passing a little 
faster aroulld the ship, like the sound I heard whcn, as 
a ch.ild, {. put my ear against those new and mysterious 
shells 1 found on the bcach, 

The hours passcd. fter having Hown at 1500 and 
] 200 ft. I was a."ain up at 2750 ft., daylight was ncar, 
and WitJl its approach my hopc increased. 

7: 15 !. "Vith sunris(~ the visibilitv became won· 
derful and J c;ontinued to "0 up slowl r \~ithout a break. 
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