
GOLD C 0151ANCE
 
by GLEB DERUJINSKL JR. 

The following is an account of my 
Gold C distance flight. made to 
qualify for entry in the Nationals. 
which also earned the Diamond C 
goal leg. 

The flight starten at 13 :00 EST 
June 9, 1960, from the airport at 
Middletown, :"I.Y., and terminated at 
Fort Meade, Maryland, at 19 :.30 
EST. As usual I began by calling the 
weather bureau at Idlewild Airport 
at 9:00 EST for weather informat:on, 
concerning soaring. This is always a 
difficult discussion as even weather 
men seem to think that a glider stays 
up by force of winn. We finally 
ascertained that the lapse rate was 
fairly high with convection possibly 
betw!:'en 4.000 and 9,000 feet, that 
there would be a scattered cloud for. 
mation without cirrus ann stratus. The 
winds were to be from :no to::lO 
degrees at 8 to IS knots up to 7,000 
feet. This looked good for a distance 
flight but not wishing to rush con. 
ditions, I took off at ]::1 :00 EST 
when the cu's were already well de. 
ve1oped. I noticed a long trough of 
clear blue running the length of the 
valley with the cu's forming NE and 
SW of it. I headen towards the SE 
banks and after a 40 minute struggle, 
approached cloun base indicating 
05,0500 feet. The cu's towards the NE 
seemen to be growing larger so I 
crossed the valley south of Port 
Jervis. 

The lift was good and allowed an 
average rise of ahout ;100 to 400 
feet a minute. Since the skv indicated 
little or no lift in the hl~e trough. 
I continued on course to the Dela: 
ware water gap. cruising constantly 
between 050500 and 4000 feet. My 
course lay across eastern Pennsvl. 
vania. This meant crossing the valley 
again but there was still no lift in 
the trough area. However. since the 
distance was only approximately 10 
miles, I had no difficulty. 

I had hoped to average 40 miles 
an hour, but so far was hehind sched. 
ule. J had figured the speed on the 
man in terms of averag!:' convection 
ann ground heating but it was niffi· 
cult to maintain it with little help 
from th!:' wind. Crossing Easton, Pa.. 
the cloud base was approximately 
7500 feet. 

Now I had been out for two hours 
and had been averaging .30 miles an 
hour. J continued to follow large 
cloud streets to Pottstown, Pa., 
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where at alJOut 16 :00 EST I cross!:'d 
the riv!:'r and headed on course. 1\"ow 
I was in for a surprise; through a 
very carefully coordinated effort, T 
managen during the nE'xt hour and 
a half to work my way down to 1900 
feet! I began to look for places to 
land or to climb. Since the ground 
heating had niminished because of 
the heavy c lou n covpr, thermals 
seemed scarce. I could find zero sink 
or fifty fE'et a minute up but could 
discover none of the sao foot stuff. 
I kept looking at thp ground and I 
saw many beautiful farms with race 
tracks and swimming pools and T 
wondered how I could coordinate a 
landing, a race track and a swiming 
nool and good old Pennsvlvania 
Dutch cooking which at thi's time 
seemed immin~nt. In my past cross· 
countries I hav!:' learnen not to lann 
near towns, hut preferablv five m'les 
out·of·town as it is not the lanning 
that nestroys the fielns and crops 
but the spectators, visiting firemen. 
polic!:' chiefs and curiosiiy seekers. 
Also, I once caused a tr~ff'c jam 
near Grotten landing too near a high· 
way. As a consolation, about this 
time I noticed that the cu's ahove me 
were still building. My greatest fear 
was running into a down arefl. T 
noticen that thf' cu's han nissipated 
to the NE ann that the sun was heat· 
ing heavilv onlv a few miles away 
from me. So I necided to forego the 
swiming pools and race tracks and 
take the chance that a recvcling had 
hegun and I would find lift in that 
area. As soon as T turned in that 
direction. I hit first the down ann 
then the un which indicated on my 
Memphis from 5 to 1100 feet a min. 
ute rate of climb. This latter averaged 
out to he 400 feet a minute on 'the 
harographic tape. T rollen in and 
was soon n!:'ar cloud has!:' which was 
annroximatelv ROOO feet. Now Twas 
cold as it was' ::10°F. Looking around, 
I saw large cu's in streets again. 

On course once more. I arrived 
over the Susquehanna River with no 
!:'ffort. From there, Chesapeake Bay 
was clearlv visible and the GOLD 
was in sight. I han marked on my 
map the altitune versus the njstanc~ 
to my goal. J picked out Weide Air. 
Force base and held a compass course 
to the Glenn Martin airport. Since I 
could not see Fort Mead and as J 
knew J would be fairly low on ar· 

(Concluded on page ]05) 

Map showing territory covered by Gleb 
Derujinsky on his Gold C distance and Dia­

mond C goal flight. 
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