Passageways goes Skydiving 

So, when I decided to jump out of an airplane I pictured scenes out of all those military videos where you see a bunch of soldiers in a line who jump out of the back of a big cargo plane. I assumed that we would have some type of similar setup… boy, could I not have been more wrong. So one of the first things that we practiced during our five hour training session was exiting the plane… The plane was a small single-prop plane that was really a four seater. That meant that my hopes of walking up to the door and hopping out military-style, was thrown out the window and instead was replaced by the need to hang on for dear life, as we were told to HANG FROM THE WING STRUT! “So… Let me get this straight. When we are flying at about 5,000 feet from the surface of the earth you want us to crawl out of the open door of the plane that is traveling at about a hundred miles an hour? Then we need to HANG from the strut of the plane?” With a smile the instructor said “That’s right. Isn’t it awesome!?” 

So after about three more hours of reviewing all the possible “malfunctions” that could happen and practicing what to do should we have a “malfunction” we were suited up in convict attire and packed sardine style into the plane. I was the first into the plane and that meant that I was the last to jump. This also meant that I had the most time to sit and reflect on my life, while my friends leapt to their possible deaths. Over and over again I reviewed exactly what I needed to do once my parachute did (or didn’t) deploy. Once we reached the proper altitude the instructor opened the plane door and the cold, icy wind howled into the cabin, almost as if the grim reaper had arrived to claim his next victim. Then one after another my friends exited the plane and plummeted to the earth. Until finally it was my turn and the instructor yelled over the engine “Are you ready to skydive!?” I replied “Absolutely!” and moved into position. The instructor opened the door letting the grim reaper in for his chance to claim my soul. Once the door was fully open the instructor yelled “get out and stop!” As I put my feet out on the tire and grabbed the strut closest to the plane, I felt the wind fight me every inch. My heart raced as I looked down to the buildings below that were smaller than match books and cars that were the size of ants. I looked back at the instructor and he yelled yet again, “Go all the way out and stop!” and following his instructions I slid my hands along the strut until I couldn’t reach any farther. Taking a deep breath, I slid my feet off the tire and moved down the strut until I was literally just hanging from the strut with my feet dangling behind me as the plane flew through the sky at around a hundred miles per hour. Looking back at the instructor for the last time I received the green light: A thumbs up and a smile. I looked up at the wing of the plane just like we had practiced and I let go. 

Since I had opted for the static line method of skydiving my shoot was automatically pulled for me once I fell away from the plane. Thankfully my shoot deployed without any major issues. I tested and checked my shoot just like we had been taught and the next thing I said was “HOLY @#^% I DID IT!” Let me tell you the sensation of having the only thing keeping you from falling 3,000 feet to the earth being a series of cables and cloth is pretty amazing. It was a beautiful sunny day and the adrenaline rush was indescribable. I slowly floated back to earth and as I landed in the airfield I landed with a smile from ear to ear. 

I highly recommend skydiving to anyone, even those people with a fear of heights or flying. I have never had a more powerful sense of accomplishment. Conquering the fear and anxiety of the skydiving experience was one of the greatest experiences in my life and I would definitely do it again. If you can overcome that fear you can overcome anything. I will never forget that day and the people who were there to either join in the fun or who were there for support. I hope that more people will join us next time! 

See you in the sky!
By: Nathan Deno

