
A	Long	Journey	Through	Europe	
	
The	creators	of	OneEngineOut	Airways	seemed	to	have	had	a	very	special	idea:	an	European	
trip	of	superlatives!	A	real	challenge	for	every	pilot	of	this	airline,	whose	spiritus	rector	is	
famous	for	a	frequency	of	airplane-related	failures,	which	would	lead	to	serious	health-
issues	for	every	mechanic	or	security	representative	of	any	real-world	airline.	It	was	a	
challenge	on	every	level—for	flying,	stamina	and	regarding	geography	(well,	who’d	answer	
correctly	being	asked	if	Kazakhstan	was,	in	fact,	a	part	of	Europe…?).	The	capitols	of	all	
European	countries	had	to	be	visited	in	the	correct	order,	with	Berlin	as	the	origin	and	the	
final	destination.	The	impressions	of	this	exhausting	marathon	have	been	gathered	by	one	of	
the	OEO	pilots,	who	completed	the	tour	in	his	Airbus	A320.	
	
EDDT	–	EKCH	(Berlin	to	Copenhagen	and	how	to	use	the	DIR	function	properly	in	a	flight	
plan):	departure	is	a	cakewalk	and	with	only	one	hour	flight	time	I	can’t	help	but	feeling	that	
this	“tour”	is	going	to	be	a	piece	of	cake	for	me!	However,	looking	at	my	MCDU	gave	me	
mixed	emotions—the	route	shows	a	discontinuity	at	waypoint	MANUAL	and	I’m	not	able	to	
get	rid	of	it.	Having	a	look	at	the	numerous	maps	of	EKCH	don’t	help	me	that	much	so	that	I	
try	to	trust	my	experience	and	slam	the	A320	with	-497	fpm	onto	the	runway.	A	bad	start	
into	the	competition,	which	holds	three	awards	for	the	pilots	with	the	best	averages	of	all	
landings.	I	think	I	won’t	consider	myself	reaching	one	of	the	top	spots	anymore.	
	
EKCH	–	ENGM	(Copenhagen	to	Oslo):	during	take-off	I	enjoy	looking	at	the	wind	farm	with	
its	91	wind-turbines,	which	generate	electricity	in	the	sea	around	Copenhagen.	The	
approach	into	Oslo	is	quite	beautiful	as	well,	with	some	nice	turns	over	the	fjords	there.	But	
was	does	a	beautiful	landscape	do	any	good	if	you	drop	your	plane	on	the	runway	with	-426	
fpm?!	At	least	I	do	not	overshoot	the	-700	fpm	limit	to	get	the	flight	validated	in	the	end…	
	
ENGM	–	EGLL	(Oslo	to	London):	London	Heathrow	looks	filthy	in	my	simulator—just	like	in	
real	life	I	guess.	But	even	before	landing	there	I	already	become	desperate	with	the	airspace	
over	England	and	its	almost	infinite	number	of	approach	charts	from	which	to	choose	an	
appropriate	STAR	without	making	a	complete	mess	out	of	it.	I	relax	a	bit	by	noticing	the	
behaviour	of	my	A320,	which	complies	with	all	the	restrictions	and	constrains	very	nicely.	
After	making	yet	another	bumpy	landing	(-393	fpm),	for	the	first	time	I	catch	myself	asking	
the	question	“why	did	I	even	get	on	this	tour?”…	
	
EGLL	–	BIKF	(London	to	Keflavik):	due	to	the	often	rapidly	changing	weather,	the	
destination	has	to	be	considered	with	caution.	I’m	happy	to	go	there	again,	since	it’s	a	little	
bit	“off”	my	usual	routes.	Even	when	departing	in	London	it	takes	three	hours	to	get	there	in	
my	airplane.	Who	said	anything	about	a	cakewalk	before…?	At	least	my	add-on	scenery	
reimburses	me	for	the	long	trip,	it	almost	looks	like	reality	when	looking	out	the	window—a	
bit	like	time	travelling	since	I’ve	flew	there	with	Icelandair	ten	years	ago.	My	happiness	
vanished	though	when	I	looked	at	my	landing	rate:	-215	fpm	are	still	not	good	enough.	
	
BIKF	–	EIDW	(Keflavik	to	Dublin):	after	the	rather	boring	cruise	over	the	sea	I	quite	enjoy	
the	English	and	Irish	coastline.	A	real	pity	though	that	the	destination	is	not	Belfast,	since	I	
have	its	scenery	add-on.	The	landing,	however,	gets	me	for	two	whole	days	into	the	OEO	
charts	for	the	best	landings,	-49	fpm	is	the	best	I	ever	managed	in	my	Airbus	so	far!	I	feel	



euphoric	and	I	think	that	now	I’ve	figured	it	out—not	knowing	that	it	is	going	to	be	my	best	
landing	rate	until	the	end	of	the	tour.	I’m	tempted	to	celebrate	with	a	glass	of	Whisky	but	
refrain	from	doing	so	just	in	case	Captain	BlackBox	is	going	to	make	a	drug	test	the	next	
day…	
	
EIDW	–	EHAM	(Dublin	to	Amsterdam):	depending	on	the	runway—and	there	are	many	of	
them—I	quite	enjoy	the	approach	into	Amsterdam	and	the	landscape	surrounding	it.	As	a	
child,	I	made	very	nice	experiences	in	the	city	and	its	vicinity.	Yes,	I	feel	like	having	the	right	
hobby,	also	making	nice	experiences	as	a	“home-sitting”	pilot!	Only	the	-185	fpm	feels	like	
not	keeping	up	with	the	good	vibes.	
	
EHAM	–	EBBR	(Amsterdam	to	Brussels):	like,	what??	I’m	faster	to	get	from	there	to	Brussels	
with	my	classical	Dutch	bicycle!	But	hey,	it’s	a	tour	to	all	capitols	in	Europe,	right?	So	
starting	my	engines	and	taking	off	with	not	too	many	passengers	and	cargo	on	board!	
Knowing	the	destination	and	its	airport	very	well	from	countless	of	real-life	trips	there,	I	
have	high	hopes	to	make	a	soft	landing	as	well:	it	doesn’t	work	out,	the	-308	fpm	happen	
anyway—at	least	the	overhead	compartments	do	not	open	on	their	own	and	cover	the	
passengers	with	their	hand	luggage.	Too	bad	that	the	smell	of	the	Belgian	chocolate	isn’t	
simulated	in	FSX,	but	anyway,	I	can	hardly	resist	to	visit	the	duty-free	area	of	the	airport	to	
get	some	of	their	famous	chocolates—any	attempt	to	stay	slim	is	doomed	to	fail.	
	
EBBR	–	ELLX	(Brussels	to	Luxembourg):	another	short	hop	to	the	next	country—the	real	
challenge	here	is	to	not	overlook	this	small	country!	For	this	short	trip	I	again	have	only	a	
few	strictly	selected	passengers	on	board	and	almost	no	cargo	(expect	for	some	of	the	
Belgian	chocolates	of	course).	While	I’m	still	wondering	that	a	runway	of	4,000	meters	
length	fits	into	this	country	I	almost	don’t	hear	the	landing	gear	touching	the	ground	at	-166	
fpm.	It’s	getting	better.	
	
ELLX	–	LFPG	(Luxembourg	to	Paris):	finally,	a	flight	where	I	don’t	have	to	prepare	for	landing	
directly	after	take-off!	The	not-so-young-anymore	pilots	amongst	us	know	that	the	airport	
in	Paris	is	named	after	one	of	the	former	Presidents	of	France,	Charles	de	Gaulle.	Its	ugly-
grey	concrete	monument	is	spreading	the	charm	of	the	1960s	and	is	not	only	because	of	the	
multiple	possibilities	challenging	during	the	approach	but	truly	a	mace	when	you	have	
touched	the	ground!	I’m	always	lost	in	the	search	for	the	correct	gate	when	I’m	there	and	so	
it	is	this	time	as	well.	However,	the	“English”	speaking	ground	crew	cheers	me	up	a	bit.	The	
landing	rate	is	a	mediocre	-228	fpm,	in	the	crew-hotel	I	treat	myself	with	a	glass	of	
champagne	anyway.	
	
LFPG	–	LPPT	(Paris	to	Lisbon):	the	next	trip	to	Lisbon	is	just	how	I	like	it.	The	route	touches	
the	Atlantic	coastline	over	France	and	the	Bay	of	Biscay	towards	the	airspace	of	northern	
Spain.	The	best	comes	at	the	end	of	the	trip	with	the	delightful	approach	to	runway	03	from	
the	north	and	its	beautiful	view	over	the	two	bridges	and	the	final	approach	over	the	old	
town	of	Lisbon—I	start	fantasising	about	going	out	there	and	have	a	trip	in	the	tram	later.	
My	euphoria	translates	into	a	landing	rate	of	-124	fpm	but	I	have	to	skip	the	glass	of	port	
because	I	have	to	move	on	to	the	next	leg…	
	



LPPT	–	LEMD	(Lisbon	to	Madrid):	during	the	approach,	I	run	into	a	huge	slip	of	my	FSX	ATC	
as	it	assigns	a	runway	that	is	not	being	used	for	landing.	I’m	having	a	hard	time	looking	for	
the	non-existing	charts	for	that	runway	and	finally	stop	listening	to	that	guy.	Instead,	I	find	
an	appropriate	one	myself	and	slam	the	A320	with	-539	fpm	onto	the	runway.	My	charming	
female	co-pilot	burbs	and	turns	red	because	of	this	and	ATC	denies	me	a	gate	assignment.	I	
don’t	care	about	them	and	dock	my	Airbus	with	its	Star	Alliance	livery	in	the	middle	of	and	
surrounded	by	planes	from	Iberia.	The	shock-wave	from	the	exploding	ATC	guy	destroys	the	
windows	of	the	tower	and	an	elderly	female	passenger	asks	me	during	de-boarding,	
whether	this	landing	qualified	for	a	crash	rather	than	anything	else.	With	all	of	my	
professional	coolness	I	intentionally	overlook	her	slightly	twisted	glasses,	get	fuel	into	my	
plane	and	bribe	ground	service	to	get	the	pushback	as	quickly	as	possible	before	ATC	is	
going	to	talk	to	me…	
	
LEMD	–	LSZH	(Madrid	to	Zurich):	I	give	Madrid	ATC	a	second	chance	but	they	screw	up	just	
as	much	as	the	first	controller,	who	ceased	his	existence	by	exploding	over	my	disobedience	
before.	After	seeing	that	the	runway	he	chose	is	not	meant	for	departures,	I	go	for	an	
alternate	runway,	which	is	also	available	within	the	charts.	After	departure,	I	file	a	
complaint	to	“Mr.	Aerosoft”	and	tell	him	to	fire	his	personnel	at	Mega	Airport	Madrid.	A	bit	
calmer	than	immediately	after	take-off	I’m	being	welcomed	with	a	warm	“Grüezi”	in	Zurich	
and	get	runway	28	for	arrival,	which	gets	me	to	fly	over	the	airport	first.	I	spill	some	of	my	
coffee	at	a	landing	rate	of	-295	fpm.	
	
LSZH	–	LIRF	(Zurich	to	Rome):	I	get	confused	by	the	STARs	for	LIRF.	I’m	able	to	identify	the	
waypoints	on	the	map	but	I	can’t	find	the	airport	itself—so	I	decide	to	put	everything	into	
the	MCDU	and	let	it	surprise	me	with	what	it	comes	up.	Everything	seems	to	be	fine	at	first	
but	then	my	Airbus	doesn’t	pick	up	the	ILS.	Realising	this	and	switching	off	the	AP	a	little	bit	
too	late,	I	have	to	lower	the	nose	quite	a	bit;	with	the	speed	still	within	limits,	I	do	not	abort	
the	approach—and	I	land	successfully!	After	endless	taxiing,	I	finally	arrive	at	the	gate	and	
being	welcomed	by	many	Allitalia	planes,	most	likely	because	they’re	out	of	money	to	pay	
for	refuelling.	My	stubbornness	during	approach	becomes	rewarded	by	-118	fpm,	the	bus	to	
pick	up	the	crew	doesn’t	show	up	anyway…	
	
LIRF	–	LJLJ	(Rome	to	Ljubljana):	from	the	Italian	boot	to	the	fragmented	former	Yugoslavia.	
The	first	touchdown	is	planned	for	Slovenia	with	the	only	approach	available	on	runway	31.	
Due	to	the	surrounding	mountains,	I	study	quite	thoroughly	the	profile	of	the	terrain	but	
have	to	realise	that	with	-330	fpm	my	final	average	would	most	likely	end	up	somewhere	
between	-200	and	-300	fpm.	
	
LJLJ	–	LDZA	(Ljubljana	to	Zagreb):	it’s	definitely	not	my	day,	the	trip	to	Zagreb	is	driving	me	
to	the	verge	of	madness.	I	mess	up	the	spelling	of	the	destination	with	the	MCDU	happily	
accepting	it.	ATC	gives	me	the	clearance	to	Zagreb	and	I	take-off	in	good	faith	to	arrive	there	
a	bit	later.	Wondering	about	the	somewhat	weird	track	distance	en	route,	I	expected	some	
well-known,	“duck’s	bill”	shaped	routing-mess	on	the	ND—the	ATC	clearance	for	my	
descend	(without	any	T/D	indication	whatsoever	on	the	ND)	finally	wakes	me	up.	I’m	
sweating	now,	find	my	spelling	issue	and	try	to	remember	how	Blackbox	tought	us	to	enter	
and	activate	the	alternate	airport	to	set	this	one	to	LDZA	instead.	Valuable	minutes	are	
passing	by,	entering	additional	waypoints	doesn’t	work	for	me	either—moron	that	I	am.	



Where	is	Blackbox	when	I	need	him,	where	are	his	YouTube	videos?	Why	am	I	on	my	own	
when	things	like	this	happen?	On	top	of	it	all,	Zagreb	is	also	surrounded	by	mountains	but	I	
decide	to	rely	on	the	vectors	given	by	ATC	and	the	landing	is	good	enough	for	-291	fpm.	On	
PIREP	it’s	documented	that	I	must	have	been	drunk	when	getting	into	the	cockpit	for	this	
flight.	At	the	gate	the	auto	cooling	for	the	breaks	activates	and	I	decide	to	put	myself	into	its	
airflow	to	cool	down	as	well.	
	
LDZA	–	LQSA	(Zagreb	to	Sarajevo):	the	city	of	Sarajevo	is	well	known	to	me	but	which	
country	is	it	the	capitol	of?	Ahh,	Bosnia-Herzegovina,	right,	my	next	destination!	A	quick	
look	at	the	charts	tells	me	to	be	careful	not	to	enter	an	approach	altitude	of	3,000	feet,	
since	ground	level	is	already	at	1,700	feet	in	Sarajevo.	And	one	must	not	get	fooled	by	ATC	
once	again	by	falling	for	the	runway	assignment	30,	which	is	not	suitable	for	an	approach.	
But	in	this	case,	everything	goes	smoothly	for	a	change	and	after	touching	down	with	only	-
191	fpm,	I	even	get	offered	a	discount	for	the	landing	fee.	
	
LQSA	–	LYBE	(Sarajevo	to	Belgrad):	for	the	short	trip	to	Belgrad,	Breenild	considered	
another	challenging	FL	but	since	I	by	now	know	what	needs	to	be	done	I	stay	“lightweight”	
with	now	further	incidents.	Hit	the	runway	with	-267	fpm,	which	is	pretty	much	the	average	
for	me.	
	
LYBE	–	LYPG	(Belgrade	to	Podgorica):	for	this	route	I	also	take	some	extra-lessons	about	
former	Yugoslavia.	Where	is	Podgorica?	I	never	heard	about	it	but	now	I	now:	Montenegro!	
This	trip	is	challenging	for	several	reasons,	though.	For	one,	only	150	NM	to	go	but	a	FL	of	
280	so	that	I	take	only	45	passengers	and	roughly	2	tons	of	cargo	with	me.	And	two,	ATC	
gives	me	runway	18	for	the	approach,	which	will	take	me	through	a	mountain.	I	disregard	
the	instruction	by	ATC	and	go	for	a	nice	loop	above	the	sea	for	runway	36.	I	seem	to	
stabilise	with	a	rate	of	-241	fpm.	
	
LYPG	–	LMML	(Podgorica	to	Lugua):	if	somebody	had	mentioned	“Malta”	in	the	description,	
I	would	have	known	where	I’d	have	to	go	next.	After	I	had	finished	my	studies,	I	begin	to	
regret	that	I	don’t	have	the	beautiful	scenery	in	FSX,	which	I	liked	so	much	in	FS2004.	Apart	
from	that	I	am	not	able	to	do	the	approach	above	the	citadel	of	Lugua	but	had	to	take	the	
turn	towards	runway	31.	It	happens	yet	again	(like	quite	often	during	this	tour)	that	my	
A320	overshoots	the	LOC	during	the	U	turn,	even	though	I	reduced	the	speed	to	180	kn.	
Without	capturing	the	G/S	either,	I	decide	to	fly	manually	and	have	a	successful	landing	at	-
161	fpm.	
	
LMML	–	LGAV	(Lugua	to	Athens):	I	want	to	forget	about	this	flight	and	not	write	about	it	at	
all.	It	feels	like	a	stain	on	my	pilot’s	uniform	and	it	should	qualify	me	for	a	DNF	of	the	whole	
tour.	I	talked	to	Tummi	afterwards	and	left	it	to	them	if	they’d	annul	the	flight.	The	
following	happened	to	me:	one	problem	came	with	the	SimStarter,	which	sometimes	
happens	to	not	put	the	plane	into	the	correct	spot	but	somewhere	else	“in	the	wild”.	Since	I	
didn’t	notice	that	it	had	happened	like	this	and	I	had	already	configured	the	Airbus	for	take-
off,	I	tried	to	put	it	into	the	right	spot	by	using	the	appropriate	FSX	menu.	That’s	when	the	
second	issue	kicked	in,	since	my	“Aerobus”	erases	or	changes	some	of	the	data	already	
entered	after	repositioning,	for	instance	the	amount	of	fuel	for	the	trip.	So,	instead	of	
roughly	eight	tons	of	“lifeblood”,	I	depart	with	only	two	tons	of	fuel.	Without	noticing	the	



problem	at	first,	I	am	really	happy	with	the	smooth,	feather-like	take-off	of	my	A320.	I	
hadn’t	had	checked	the	option	to	simulate	the	engine	failures	when	running	out	of	fuel	in	
FSX,	so	that	I	notice	the	problem	on	my	approach	towards	Athens	when	switching	on	the	
seat-belt	signs	because	of	the	illuminated	fuel-pump	switches.	I	pause	the	sim	and	put	some	
more	fuel	into	the	plane.	However,	I	don’t	feel	that	guilty	since	a	problem	like	this	would	
never	occur	in	real	life	and	I	comfort	myself	with	a	glass	of	Ouzo	after	a	landing	at	-191	
fpm—Eventually	I	made	it	a	Captain	at	OEO.	
	
LGAV	–	LATI	(Athens	to	Tirana):	I	have	no	special	memories	about	my	flight	to	Tirana;	is	the	
tour	becoming	boring	for	me…?	However,	why	is	the	CRZ	altitude	only	FL240	for	330	NM?	I	
decide	to	contact	Breenild	over	this.	
	
LATI	–	LTAC	(Tirana	to	Ankara):	I	never	heard	of	“Esenboga”	for	the	destination—but	it	has	
to	do	something	with	Turkey	because	of	the	LTxx,	right?	Yes,	it’s	the	name	of	the	airport	in	
Ankara	and	on	my	way	I	don’t	have	any	bigger	issues	to	report.	Again,	only	FL270	for	a	670	
NM	trip?	What	doeas	Breenild	say	about	this?	I	reward	myself	for	one	of	my	better	landings	
(-107	fpm)	with	a	cup	of	Turkish	coffee.	
	
LTAC	–	UGTB	(Ankara	to	Tbilisi):	my	struggles	start	already	during	flight	planning	because	
FSX	doesn’t	have	UGTB	in	its	database.	Some	online	research	teaches	me	that	the	ICAO	
code	changed	from	UGGG	to	UGTB,	thus,	I	program	FSX	and	MCDU	differently	and	arrive	
safely	in	Tbilisi	with	a	landing	rate	of	-121	fpm.	After	reporting	the	ICAO	issue	to	Breenild,	I	
become	named	“beta	tester”	for	the	trip.	By	the	way:	in	which	country	am	I	now?	Google	
knows	the	answer—it’s	Geogia.	
	
UGTB	–	UBBB	(Tbilisi	to	Baku):	the	approach	into	runways	16	or	17	in	Baku	is	over	the	sea,	I	
again	face	the	LOC/ILS	problem,	forcing	me	to	take	control	when	turning	final.	It	works	out	
quite	well	and	I	touch	the	ground	in	Azerbaijan	at	-230	fpm.	
	
UBBB	–	UACC	(Baku	to	Astana):	the	“long	haul”	to	Kazakhstan	with	its	1150	NM	feels	like	an	
easy	leg	for	me,	only	my	hands	feel	a	little	bit	numb—even	though	I	nail	the	landing	with	-63	
fpm!	But	is	this	still	Europe?	I	must	be	almost	in	India	after	a	flight	like	this.	Has	Breenild	
made	a	mistake?	Unfortunately,	he	is	right	yet	again:	Kazakhstan	is	really	a	part	of	Europe.	
	
UACC	–	LCLK	(Astana	to	Larnaca):	this	is	really	a	long-haul	trip	with	2100	NM	and	FL360!	
And	it	is	the	only	flight	where	I	let	FSX	do	its	thing	without	monitoring	it	constantly.	After	5	
hours	and	18	minutes	I	have	a	somewhat	clumsy	landing	with	-236	fpm.	I	know	the	airport	
from	a	stopover	there	on	my	trip	from	Dubai	to	Frankfurt	with	a	MD-80	a	couple	of	years	
ago,	due	to	an	insufficient	amount	of	fuel.	It	was	a	nice	opportunity	to	have	a	quick	
professional	chat	with	the	pilots	of	the	flight.	
	
LCLK	–	LWSK	(Larnaca	to	Skopje):	I’ve	always	known	it—my	Airbus	has	a	strange	character!	
On	my	way	to	Skopje	it	uses	the	opportunity	to	do	its	own	thing	just	when	I	get	myself	a	cup	
of	tea	in	my	pantry.	Maybe	due	to	a	unmatched	waypoint	it	starts	to	circle	like	an	eagle	over	
the	southern	edge	of	Turkey,	which	I	manage	to	end	by	entering	a	DIR	command	towards	
the	correct	route.	FL240,	however,	seems	to	belong	to	the	times	when	the	DC6	was	



populating	the	skies.	I	tell	this	to	Breenild	and	concentrate	on	my	descent.	With	-188	fpm	in	
Skopje	I’m	asking	myself	whether	it’d	be	time	to	study	how	to	land	an	airplane	smoothly?!	
	
LWSK	–	LBSF	(Skopje	to	Sofia):	My	notes	read	“darn	tricky	approach!”	and	become	assigned	
Rwy	27	over	MOREK	by	ATC.	Since	Sofia	is	surrounded	by	mountains,	one	really	have	to	be	
careful	with	the	constraints	like	altitude	and	height	profiles.	I	start	to	sweat—why	did	I	get	
into	this	in	the	first	place…?!	The	landing	rate	of	-275	fpm	does	also	not	qualify	me	for	a	
reward	I	could	put	on	my	business	card.	
	
LBSF	–	LROP	(Sofia	to	Bucharest):	From	Sofia	I	am	supposed	to	fly	to	the	airport	“Henri	
Coanda”.	Neither	do	I	know	Henri	Coanda	nor	do	I	have	a	clue	where	to	find	“his”	airport.	
While	doing	some	research	I	learn	that	he	was	a	physicist	who	dealt	with	aerodynamics	and	
also	built	planes.	At	least	he’s	not	only	the	patron	of	this	airport!	And	since	he’s	Rumanian,	I	
conclude	that	this	leg	is	going	to	take	me	to	Rumania.	Having	to	reach	FL290	for	the	180	NM	
to	cover	is	feasible	but	not	very	comforting.	I	reward	myself	with	a	landing	at	-122	fpm,	
which	gains	me	three	positions	in	the	contest.	
	
LROP	–	LUKK	(Bucharest	to	Chisinau):	Does	anybody	know	where	to	find	Chisinau?!	It’s	the	
capitol	of	Moldova!	Since	when	does	this	country	exists?	Well,	I	have	no	clue	but	I	arrive	
there	after	one	hour	flight	time.	Nothing	special	happened	during	the	trip	but	with	a	landing	
rate	of	-334	fpm	I	am	definitely	going	to	lose	the	three	spots	again…	
	
LUKK	–	UKBB	(Chisina	to	Kiev):	Yet	another	airport	name	I	don’t	know—Boryspil.	And	
another	“flying	physicist”?	Wrong,	it’s	the	name	of	a	city	in	Ukraine,	so	let’s	go	there.	Thank	
god,	I	don’t	have	to	note	down	any	incidents!	The	given	altitude	for	the	250	NM	ahead	is	
FL350	and	I	hit	the	runway	with	-171	fpm.	This	will	bring	me	nowhere	in	this	last	third	of	the	
tour…	
	
UKBB	–	UUEE	(Kiev	to	Moskau):	a	big	surprise	awaits	me	while	opening	“the	door”	for	the	
flight	to	Moskau:	no	route	available!	I	also	don’t	find	anything	on	VRoute.	No	wonder	
though:	Kiev	and	Moskau	aren’t	best	buddies	at	the	moment.	Therefore	I	consult	“good	old”	
Routefinder	and	send	the	route	to	Burkhard.	I	enjoy	the	“charm	of	socialism”	in	my	scenery	
for	UUEE	and	imagine	it	to	be	this	way	in	reality	as	well.	I	slam	the	plane	at	-471	fpm	on	the	
runway	at	Sheremetyevo,	it’s	only	been	worse	in	Lisbon	so	far.	The	ramp	agent	wants	to	
comfort	me	with	half-a-litre	of	Vodka.	
	
UUEE	–	UMMS	(Moskau	to	Minsk):	a	pretty	much	“normal	flight”	to	Minsk,	nothing	special	
to	report	here.	For	the	only	time	during	this	tour	I	try	an	autopilot	approach	but	the	landing	
rate	of	-286	fpm	is	disappointing	so	I’ll	not	try	this	again.	
	
UMMS	–	LHBP	(Minsk	to	Budapest):	the	swaying	approaches	into	Budapest	are	always	
welcome!	First	over	the	mountains	and	afterwards	down	to	runway	13L.	Because	of	the	
interesting	approach,	my	mood	is	reflected	by	the	landing	rate	of	-165	fpm.	After	
touchdown,	my	wise	decision	to	take	on	extra	fuel	becomes	justified	by	the	long	taxi.	It’s	
actually	quite	relaxing	when	passing	the	historic	planes,	which	rod	along	the	access	road	
there.	
	



LHBP	–	LOWW	(Budapest	to	Vienna):	the	approach	towards	runway	16	takes	a	nice	loop	
over	the	lake	of	Neusiedel.	This	lets	me	think	of	memories	when	I	went	to	Podersdorf	with	
my	parents	for	holidays.	Even	though	I	think	I	do	not	land	very	gently,	the	seismograph	of	
OEO	gives	me	-102	fpm—it’s	better	like	this	than	the	other	way	around	I	think.	The	ATC	guy	
doesn’t	like	me	and	sends	me	to	the	outermost	corner	of	the	apron.	
	
LOWW	–	LKPR	(Vienna	to	Praha):	after	the	touchdown	in	Praha	I	get	totally	lost	a	couple	of	
times,	because	of	the	fact	that	the	old	runway	is	now	also	used	for	parking!	The	scenery	
reflects	reality	though,	I’ve	been	there	only	half	a	year	ago.	Landing	at	-219	doesn’t	make	
me	happy,	but	it’s	okay	for	me.	
	
LKPR	–	LZIB	(Praha	to	Bratislava):	another	riddle	for	me	when	reading	the	name	of	the	
airport—M.	R.	Stefanik.	Who’s	that?	I	turns	out,	he	was	a	politician	who	lost	his	life	in	a	
plane	crash	in	1919,	the	reason	why	he’s	the	patron	of	the	airport	today.	It’s	my	first	time	to	
fly	into	Slovakia	and	the	standard	scenery	is	quite	bleak.	I	get	to	like	it	after	seeing	my	
landing	rate	at	-72	fpm	though.	
	
LZIB	–	EPWA	(Bratislava	to	Warsaw):	the	tour	continues	behind	the	former	“Iron	Curtain”	
from	Slovakia	to	Poland.	I	simply	love	the	scenery	of	the	airport	in	Warsaw,	which	now	is	
named	after	the	late	composer	Frederic	Chopin.	The	only	problem	is	that	the	complex	
scenery	eats	up	a	lot	of	frames	but	one	can	enjoy	it	during	approach	a	couple	of	times	
anyway,	since	the	arrival	route	is	more	like	a	zigzag	to	the	runway.	However	I	trash	the	
landing	rate	in	Bratislava	with	-301	fpm	in	Poland.	
	
EPWA	–	EYVI	(Warsaw	to	Vilnius):	Slowly	but	steady	I	start	smelling	Scandinavian	air…	But	
Lithuania	is	calling	first,	with	its	airport	close	to	Vilnius	and	the	touch	of	socialism	is	all	
around	as	well.	OEO’s	relentless	crash-sensor	spits	out	-224	fpm—I	won’t	be	able	to	
improve	the	average	this	way…!	
	
EYVI	–	EVRA	(Vilnius	to	Riga):	the	calculated	cruising	altitude	of	FL220	for	this	170	NM	leg	is	
easily	achievable.	What’s	bothering	me,	though,	is	that	the	ILS	frequency	is	not	available	in	
the	standard	scenery	for	Riga.	Yet	another	panicky	and	manual	approach	towards	ground—
or	should	I	rather	say	“into	the	ground”	with	a	landing	rate	of	-379	fpm?!	
	
EVRA	–	EETN	(Riga	to	Tallinn):	Tallinn	also	presents	itself	without	any	landing	aids,	so	
manual	flying	is	what	is	needed.	But	I	knew	it	right	from	the	start	and	so	I	fully	concentrate	
on	final	and—bang—I	butter	the	bread	with	-40	fpm	in	the	capitol	of	Estonia!	A	soft	landing	
is	obviously	possible	but	why	only	so	rarely…?!	
	
EETN	–	EFHK	(Tallinn	to	Helsinki):	jumping	across	the	Gulf	of	Finland	proves	to	be	the	
shortest	leg	of	the	tour.	And	finally	I	made	it	to	Scandinavia,	where	I	always	enjoy	flying	
around!	To	reach	FL160	during	the	70	NM,	however,	is	quite	a	challenge—the	T/D	almost	
comes	before	the	T/C!	I	manage	it	with	only	45	passengers	with	little	baggage	on	board	and	
the	landing	rate	at	-111	fpm	is	smooth.	Finland	seems	to	like	me.	
	
EFHK	–	ESSA	(Helsinki	to	Stockholm):	one	of	my	“race	tracks”	in	the	simulator,	which	
regularly	I	use	for	compact	and	quick	flights.	Today	it	marks	the	penultimate	leg	of	this	long	



journey.	Given	the	fact	that	the	scenery	for	Stockholm	is	quite	old	already,	the	view	over	the	
skerries	while	approaching	runway	01R	fully	reimburse	me.	ATC	assigns	me	a	parking	
position	dedicated	to	smaller	jets,	thus	I	lose	some	rubber	doing	the	very	tight	turns.	The	
gear	has	been	spared	during	the	very	nice	touchdown	at	-95	fpm	though,	almost	like	a	
dream	coming	true	for	me!	Shall	it	be	that	at	the	end	of	the	tour	I	finally	learned	how	to	
land	my	plane	properly?	
	
ESSA	–	EDDT	(Stockholm	to	Berlin):	for	the	final	leg,	I	reward	myself	with	the	A321	and	its	
IAE	engines,	since	I	want	to	come	back	home	in	a	majestic	way	flying	the	bigger	bird.	For	this	
longer	trip	I	happily	welcome	154	passengers	and	five	tons	of	cargo.	I’m	expecting	a	quiet	
flight,	which	I’m	in	need	for	after	all	the	things	I	was	going	through.	However,	I	deliberately	
risk	some	issues	between	my	Saitek	joystick	and	the	IAE	engines,	which	already	occurred	in	
for	me	the	past.	I	just	need	to	see	the	long	body	of	the	A321	combined	with	the	not	puny-
looking	IAE—which	read	“Pure	Sky”	on	their	side,	hinting	towards	the	fact	that	Lufthansa	
experimented	with	bio	fuel	in	one	of	the	tanks.	I	enter	the	cockpit	with	some	complacency	
and	look	forward	to	the	end	of	the	tour.	But	then,	all	of	the	sudden	and	just	passing	
Gotland,	I	receive	a	call	from	Captain	Blackbox	asking	me	to	join	on	FSCloud—damn,	caught	
on	the	final	leg.	Breenild	must	have	snitched.	My	heart	rate	goes	up	and	my	knees	get	week,	
the	boss	is	watching	me!	It’s	not	a	quiet	flight	anymore,	now	I’m	being	supervised.	And	the	
moron	that	I	am	is	flying	the	A321	instead	of	the	A320	for	the	first	time	in	weeks!	Just	when	
approaching	Berlin	everything	turns	black	since	I	get	into	heavy	turbulences.	Couldn’t	they	
make	nicer	weather	for	my	way	back	home?!	This	is	the	last	thing	I	need	here!	And	since	I	
didn’t	disable	AI	traffic,	I	have	no	chance	to	differentiate	between	other	aircraft	on	FSCloud	
and	AI	traffic.	The	standard	trick	is	not	possible	for	me	because	I’m	flying	in	real	time	and	
don’t	want	to	risk	any	system	crash.	Runway	08L	closes	in	relentlessly	and	I	need	at	least	
145	kn	for	the	touchdown.	My	hands	cramp	up	around	joystick	and	throttle—“a	rough	but	a	
sincere	welcome”	says	the	cheeky	purser	to	the	passengers,	after	I	slammed	the	thing	on	
the	runway	with	-445	fpm.	I	almost	miss	all	the	runway	exits	while	rolling	out	like	being	in	
trance	to	maybe	get	away	of	all	of	this	somehow…	I	only	start	to	relax	a	little	bit	after	
reaching	the	Gate	and	seeing	that	the	PIREP	is	accepted.	I	hardly	realise	the	fact	Blackbox,	
Breenild	and	Tummi	congratulate	me	and	that	I	get	an	award.	Thank	god	that	the	most	
stressful	landing	in	a	long	time	doesn’t	become	a	fiasco	for	me.	
	
Epilogue.	After	thousand	of	miles,	44	departures	and	arrivals,	after	hundrets	of	tons	of	
burned	fuel	I’m	finally	back	“home”!	Has	it	been	a	mere	endless	journey?	No,	not	really.	It’s	
been	only	three	weeks.	Wait—only	three	weeks?	How’s	that	possible??	It’s	quite	simple:	
because	it’s	a	lot	of	fun!	I	didn’t	fly	against	anyone	but	only	for	me.	That’s	why	I	wasn’t	able	
to	stop.	Actually,	I	could	go	ahead	right	now	with	another	tour.	Just	like	that.	For	fun—
whatever	landing	rates	are	waiting	for	me.	It’s	not	about	an	award—I	want	to	fly!	


