Microlights Rule…OK!

Well, we all have to do unusual things from time to time….and if you’ve ever fancied being a birdman (or woman) then this is just the right thing to do…..flying a microlight aircraft.

‘Come to Arclid International Airport,’ said the chief flying instructor’s voice on the phone…’I’ll send you the directions.’ And so it began, that day and from the outset I should make it clear that I didn’t do the flying this time, just some photography and provision of moral support.

The drive along the motorway was easy, as was finding the airfield…and it was International….in the sense that some club members flew to France, Spain etc as a regular thing. To someone seeing it for the first time however, it was a grass airstrip at the end of a farm track, with a portacabin as office, control centre and everything else, with a former barn next door acting as a hangar for the aircraft.

The chief flying instructor (also the chief test pilot for one of the companies supplying microlights) was exceptional…calm, very experienced, with an unflappable air and a broad sense of humour….just what was needed to inspire confidence.
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The machine awaits the
intrepid aviator who will
defy gravity (and perhaps
gravy if after lunch) in
their daredevil exploits !

Ready to set off, with the
excellent Chief Flying
Instructor in the front
seat and the barefoot
trainee pilot safely at the
rear, eagerly anticipating
the flight to come.

From 1500 ft up it all
looks so different —
and as the student

g_ pilot gets to take the
controls... ‘Top of the
World, Ma..” never
seemed so appropriate




Soon things got into the groove and the trainee pilot, suitably clad in warm clothing, was seated in the machine and on the way for an hour’s flight…including some time at the controls under the tuition of the instructor.

When they returned it was clear that the experience had been a resounding success….and that everyone now wanted to own and fly a microlight. None of the euphoria evaporated on the way home and only the cold light of financial day allowed wiser heads to prevail…..we wouldn’t buy a microlight at once…but we would fly one again and perhaps go for a Private Pilot’s License first…..

Everyone should try this --- it is a rare thing to fly what is essentially a motor-bike with wings….and it really does give a new perspective on life, the universe and everything.

Call the Cheshire Microlight Centre and you’ll find it well worthwhile.
