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The School of Aviation at the University of New South Wales 
greatly values the ongoing relationship with the Hong Kong 
Direct Subsidy Scheme Schools Council.  

Facilitated by the DSSSC and in particular Mr. Dion Chen, 
Principal of the YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College, a 
group of 20 enthusiastic and motivated Hong Kong High 
School students attended the Flying Operations Unit and 
the main campus of UNSW over a two-week period in July 
this year, in a program known as the Hong Kong Future 
Pilots Program. 

School instructors reported a very high level of motivation and capability 
in this year’s student group, with all thoroughly enjoying the wide ranging 
activities including ground theory, simulator training in our Frasca and 
Pacific Simulator flight training devices and practical flying training in 
our Diamond DA40 aeroplanes.

Message from
Professor Lodewijks
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With considerable growth forecast for the Aviation industry in the Asia-
Pacific area over the next 20 years, and with Hong Kong very well placed 
as an aviation hub, the opportunities for employment in Aviation have 
never been better for young Hong Kong people.  Those participating 
in this year’s program showed a very high level of enthusiasm, natural 
curiosity and dedication.

I am pleased that the School has been able to facilitate some additional 
knowledge and experience, and wish you all the very best for a long 
and fruitful career in aviation, perhaps as a pilot.

As the great artist, scientist and philosopher Leonardo da Vinci once 
said:

“For once you have tasted flight you will walk the earth with your eyes 
turned skywards, for there you have been and there you will long to return.”

I hope to see you all again in future, hopefully as a full-time student here 
in the School of Aviation at UNSW

Best wishes

Professor Gabriel Lodewijks 
Head, School of Aviation

UNSW Sydney, Australia
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Foreword

The Direct Subsidy Scheme Schools Council (DSSSC) has, 
together with the Faculty of Aviation, University of New South 
Wales, Australia, organised the Pilot Training Programme 
for 3 consecutive years already, and schools and students 
have received the programme most positively.

On behalf of the Council, I would like to thank Professor 
Lodewijks, previously Head of Faculty of Aviation,  University 
of New South Wales, Australia, for started the programme 
and continuously supporting it even when he retired from the university 
last year. He was instrumental in bringing the programme to Hong 
Kong and to secondary students in Direct Subsidy Scheme schools in 
particular. Students who have participated in the programme had 
many fond memories of the two weeks that they have experienced, 
not only in flying, but also in the friendship that the have made with 
fellow participants and instructors. Some of them are seriously thinking 
of returning to UNSW for its full time aviation training in degree courses 
in the future.

3



I believe that this and similar programmes are a benefit to students in 
Hong Kong, for them to have a “taste” in the flying industry, where Hong 
Kong at the moment is lacking. Of course, it is a little expensive for many 
students in Hong Kong for them to fly and live in Sydney for two weeks 
to have the training and experience. Yet, I believe that those who have 
participated in the programme found  it worthwhile, from reading the 
articles that these students have written in this booklet, and I am sure 
if more places are available, more students will apply and will benefit.

I look forward to organising the programme again for many more 
students for the coming year, and I am sure the Direct Subsidy Scheme 
Schools Council and the Faculty of Aviation, University of New South 
Wales will be thinking the same! See you next summer.

Best regards

Mr. Dion Chen
Chief Organiser of Programme

Principal, YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College
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Training Schedule

j Basic Aviation Theory 

j Advanced Aviation Theory

j Safety Issues in Aviation Industry

j Careers in Aviation Industry Seminar

j Pre-flight Briefings

j 6-7 hours Flight Experience 

j Navigation and Map-reading Session 

j Flight Simulator Sessions

j Cross Country Flight to Temora Aviation Museum

j Lecture of Boeing 737

j University Visits

j Self-study and reflection 

j Written Assessment

j Cultural Exchange

j Sightseeing

15th to 29th July, 2017

Bankstown Airport, Sydney, Australia

Campus of the University of New South Wales

Date : 

Venue: 
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ay

 1 15th July, 2017

On the evening of 14th July, a rush of anxiety, excitement 
and fear came through me as I thought of the two weeks 
to come. The thought of having to learn something that I 
have never learned before with people who were much 
more qualified than I was scared me, but yet I was excited 
as this was a step that I would be taking to give me a 
much clearer picture for my future career.

As I awoke to the sound of my obnoxious alarm, 
my mind was in the “go” mode. I stood up and did 
my final packing and prepared myself. I arrived at 
the airport at 1pm with two of my friends, 4 hours 
earlier than the time the group was supposed to 
meet. I then started to tell them all of the things 
I was looking forward to, like flying in a DA40 
aeroplane and making use of the simulations. I 
also mentioned the fact that I was scared of the 
exams because I believed that the others in the 
program would do much better than I would. 
After a few hours, we started to make our way 
to Aisle J. Upon seeing the group, I was worried 
as I didn’t think I would be able to make simple 
conversation, much less, befriend them. I could 
see the happy but nervous expressions on their 
parents’ faces as I saw in my mother because 
they knew that they would have to leave their 
children for 2 weeks, but on the contrary, I could 
see the excited expressions on their children’s 
faces as they would be “away” from their 
parents for two weeks!

7



On the plane, I sat beside my former class teacher who was snoring and 
dropping his head back and forth throughout the duration of the flight, so 
you can imagine that when the plane finally touched down, I was filled 
with relief because I knew I was a day away from learning how to fly. 
However, after I had retrieved my baggage, I was greeted by a customs 
officer who gave me a red stamp and I was led to an area where a cute 
little dog sniffed my luggage for drugs and other illegal items. Luckily, 
after a few minutes, we were able to make our way to the cold Sydney 
Australia.

Orielle Cano JOSE
YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College
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 2 16th July, 2017

On the way to the Sydney city centre, Daniel, our tour guide, gave us some 
brief introduction to the city. He pointed out various famous architectures 
and tourist spots, and talked about the history behind. We made our first 
stop at Mrs Macquarie’s point, a perfect spot to take in and enjoy the 
landscape of Sydney. As the spot is connected to the sea, many of us went 
on a small adventure down to the rocks and took some great photos. It was 
really relaxing to be able to enjoy such a stunning and dazzling view of the 
unbounded ocean after the long and tiring flight. The iconic landmark of the 
Sydney Opera House sits on the opposite side and many were attracted to 
capture the scenery. The geometric structure was certainly not disappointing. 
Afterwards we travelled to the other side to the Opera House and got to 
walk around. We took a closer look at the city, some even enjoyed some 
coffee and ice cream.       

As we walked out of the airport, we braced ourselves for a 
breeze. However, even though the temperature was only 
8˚C, it was not as cold as we imagined. The chill was just 
enough to bring us out of the tired state and the warm sun 
was more than enough to keep us from freezing. 
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The remaining of the day passed 
by quickly and we had our first 
meal in a Chinese restaurant. 
As we were separated into two 
tables, we tried to learn each 
other’s name and got more 
familiar with everyone. Later we 
stopped by a supermarket to 
get some supplies and checked in at the hotel. As it had been a long day 
for us, we were given plenty of time to take rest and settle down. What a 
wonderful day in Sydney!          

CHEUNG Yuk Yu (Kitty)
YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College
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 3 17th July, 2017

Right after touring around Australia’s city centre yesterday, 17th July marked 
the “real” start of our aviation journey, and it was an intense but definitely 
fruitful day. Starting the day off with a surprisingly appetising breakfast buffet in 
the hotel, we were all excited when making our way to the School of Aviation 
of UNSW Operations Unit, eager for new experiences and knowledge.

Basic aerodynamic theories are primary introductory courses for all pilots-in-
training. We, twenty students and a teacher, Mr. Thomas So, of course have 
to learn the foundation skills. Understanding the concepts thoroughly allowed 
us to be well prepared for the demanding flight trainings and long-awaiting 
flying experiences. Other than learning the technical terms, professional 
instructors introduced us the applications of learnt controls and focus more 
on multiple relationships between all ideas. It was especially beneficial for us 
as we almost knew nothing about aerodynamics. From the four main forces 
acting on the aircraft in flight: lift, weight, thrust and drag, to the functional and 
structural details of the DA40, to even covering the operational procedures 
when flying... It was, honestly, too much for me. However, when I looked at 
the faces of most of them who listened attentively, all these seemed to them 
just a piece of cake. Feeling sad!!

11



In the afternoon session, we got 
the chance to see a real DA40 
and examined the components 
of the aircraft introduced to us 
in the morning. It was cool and 
remarkable. We were curious 
about everything. We not only 
took photos of the engine and 
the instrument panel, but also asked the instructor tons of questions on 
the locations and functions of various instruments, and we stood on our 
toes or knelt down just to get a better look at some parts of the aircraft. 
Our instructor was patient to listen and answer all our questions.

LEUNG Yin
Diocesan Girls’ School

The day ended with more 
anticipation for the next day when 
time flied. For sure, tomorrow 
would be another great and 
special day for all of us - we were 
going to take our first flight!
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 4 18th July, 2017

I never gotten a chance to fly a plane before. It has been my 
honour to take a ride on a DA40 with my instructor. Putting 
on my uniform, I was ready to start a new day today at the 
Aviation School, UNSW, where I would start my first flight in life. 
It was a lovely morning with sunshine and gentle breezes. After 
checking the instruments and the engine, the plane took off 
and reached the sky. My instructor patiently guided me the 
way. At about 2800 feet, my task was mainly to remain a straight 
and level flight. It was not an easy task as the plane rolled to left 

and right alternatively due 
to strong wind. Hence, 
the altitude was being 
monitored all the time and 
the control column was 
used to change direction 
and to maintain the plane 
balanced. I looked through 
the windows and the view 
was amazing. The vast, 
seemingly empty, sky 
stretched out to infinity. 
The white sailboats parking 
along the harbour looked 
just like small white ants 
lining up to go onto the 
land. Finally, it came to 
landing, while my first 
flight came to an end. It 
was really my pleasure to 
fly with the instructor and 
to see such a wonderful 
landscape on the plane. 
Most importantly, I had 
broadened my horizon in 
the field of aviation.
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The second lesson was about navigation, 
more about mathematical calculation 
and measuring. It was somehow like 
a mathematics lesson which needed 
the understanding of concepts such 
as longitude and latitude, as well as 
calculation of true bearings, magnetic 
variation, deviation and distance. 
Navigation is a complicated subject, yet 
it is vital to aviation. Locating and flight 
planning both rely on navigation. 

I really enjoyed the flight and the lesson 
today, and I looked forward to the next 
flight.

AU Wing Ying (Angela)
YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College
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After we experienced our thrilling first flight and learnt the 
geographic coordinate system, magnetic variation, deviation 
and aeronautical charts, today was an advance lesson to 
build up our aviation foundation and make progress on our 
navigation techniques. 

During the lesson, Mr Rosen introduced to us an E6B flight 
computer, the “Whiz wheel”. We learnt to perform multiplication 
and division by using the front side of the flight computer. It is 

a logarithmic slide rule, which can solve ratio calculations. Honestly, if we 
had this flight computer when we were in primary school, it would be very 
efficient for us to learn multiplication and division as a visual learner. We 
might have gotten a better grade in mathematics. 

Along with mathematical problems, we 
encountered basic computer questions 
to determine the ground speed, time 
interval and the distance using the 
“Whiz wheel”. When we were using it 
the first couple of times, it was confusing 
and a little bit complex since we never 
used Whiz wheel before. Nonetheless, 
once we got used to the method, we 
could get the answers assuredly. By trial 
and error, we gradually mastered the 
Whiz wheel.

Additionally, today was our second 
day of navigation training. Yesterday, 
we learnt the basics in navigation 
— straight and level flight. We were 
taught to maintain our plane in 
equilibrium relative to the horizon 
regularly. For today’s course, we 
learnt to turn and practice climbing 
and descending flights. 

19th July, 2017
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We had a briefing on the controlling instruments for turning, climbing 
and descending before our turns to fly the plane. Even though we might 
not understand the concepts right away, our instructors explained and 
demonstrated to us patiently. Before taking off, my instructor allowed me 
to read the checklist and tested other controlling instruments for safety. 
I learnt safety was one of the most essential things for a pilot to consider 
when flying. 

After taking off and climbing to around 3000 feet, my instructor, Ms Hooper, 
demonstrated how to make steep turns, climbing flight and descending 
flight. For turning flight, we needed to use ailerons, elevators, throttle and 
the rudder to perform coordinated turns. As a beginner who had never 
driven and controlled a plane, it was considered tough and formidable. 
After practicing for a few more times, I became better at this. During the 
turns, I felt like my body was heavier than usual and tilted to either the 
right or the left. Overall, today’s flight was less bumpy than yesterday’s as 
the weather condition today was much better. We could practice our 
climbing, descending and turning flight more steadily. It was enjoyable, 
and I looked forward to my next navigation lesson.

Besides the excitement and enthusiasm in controlling the plane climbing to 
around 3000 feet practicing our turns, climbing and descending flight, the 

scenery was indeed astonishingly 
captivating from an aerial view. 
The ocean looked enormously 
gigantic, and the houses looked 
like miniatures. As I brought my 
GoPro with me today, I could look 
back to the video to recap this 
haunting flight. It was fortunate 
for me to join this programme. I 
believe it will be a pleasant and 
memorable experience which I 
will never forget. 

LEUNG Hoi Ni (Kesha)
Creative Secondary School
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As the proverb goes, “Time and tide wait for no man.” It was the 
fifth day of our programme today.

Just like the past few days, we were separated into two groups 
of ten, one group had flying training in the morning while the 
other group was learning navigation knowledge. Then, we 
swapped. Today’s flying task was to practice stalling and learn 
how to recover from a stall. 

To stall, we have to pull the throttle to idle, such that the aircraft would not 
have speed to maintain its altitude. The centre of pressure moved backwards 
to the front of the wings where there would be no lift  leading the nose to 
pitch down.  ‘HASEL’ was the keyword we learnt today, where H stands for 
height, A for area, S for security, E for Engine and L for lookout. We needed 
to reach a high altitude, around 4000 feet, in order to have enough time 
and height to recover the stall. Furthermore, choosing a sparsely populated 
area, such as farmlands, is vital. We had to make sure that all the things 
were in the correct positions, seat-belts fastened, pulling the throttle to idle 
position then the rpm, and after stalling, to recover it, release back pressure 
and increase rpm then the throttle to full power.

D
ay

 6 20th July, 2017
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It was a fascinating and 
exciting experience for me. 
Safely landing the plane is 
always the first priority of all 
pilots. I felt satisfying and a 
sense of accomplishment 
after I had managed to stall 
and recover the plane.

In the afternoon session, I learned many useful calculations of fuels, tracks 
and crosswinds, by using a tool called Wizz wheel, in order to choose the 
best runway for landing. 

Studying conscientiously and diligently is indispensable to becoming a 
pilot in the future. I looked forward to learning more in the rest of the days.

KWOK Tsz Him (Anson)
HKBUAS Wong Kam Fai Secondary 

and Primary School
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 7 21st July, 2017

Taking off and landing are the most exciting and enjoyable parts for the 
majority of passengers. At the same time, they were certainly the most 
difficult and challenging parts for a student pilot to try out as we have never 
flown a plane before. During taking off and landing, we actually were faced 
with a lot of uncertainties.

After three days of flying, we all understood the basic control of the plane, 
such as the rudder, joystick, throttle, etc. Also, we learned how to climb, 
descend, stall, and we even tried out zero gravity and double gravity. But 
for today, we were finally learning the most exciting and difficult part, which 
all of us were looking forward to trying, which is landing. 

We learned how to take off and land by doing several circuits, including 
touch-and-go. This meant that students had to control the plane to land on 
the runway, and take off right after, with no stops between them. By doing 
so, it made it easier for students to get the idea of landing and taking off 
quickly. And after a few circuits, we were already used to it and the whole 
touch-and-go became much smoother.

19



For me, I could only try out 3 circuits as most other classmates could do at 
least 5 tries. Also, I could not finish the last circuit by myself and needed 
some support from my instructor. Luckily, my instructor wasn’t unhappy or 
disappointed about me, and she even told me the details to encourage me 
once again.

IP Hon Nang (Horace)
ELCHK Lutheran Academy

Last but not least, I would 
like to take this opportunity 
to thank my instructors, Miss 
Loyer and Mr Harte, both of 
whom gave me (and us) a lot 
of opportunities and freedom 
in the flying sessions which 
enabled me to pick up the 
skills so quickly.
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 8 22nd July, 2017

We woke just like any other day with a routine breakfast in the 
hotel lobby at 8:15. However, we took a break from our informative 
classroom sessions on aerodynamics, navigation and our flying 
frenzies to take some time on exploring what Australia’s most 
visited state, New South Wales, had to offer.

After breakfast, our 30-minute bus ride took us to our 
first destination of the day, the Featherdale Wildlife 
Park. I personally thought the wildlife park was a great 

way to kick off the day and a better introduction to this country’s vast array 
of animals. Our visit started by seeing the tired Koalas all nestled and cuddled 
up in the trees above us with a couple of curious Kookaburras staring down 
at us. We then had the energetic Kangaroos and Wallabies bounce around 
us in hopes that one of us would give them some of the food the park was 
selling. Unfortunately, we all failed to deliver on this occasion. We were then 
humbled by the sheer size of a full size Saltwater Crocodile with its head 
perched above the surface of the pond. The visit ended with us seeing a 
dingo with her four adorable puppies that looked almost as eager to see us 
as we were to see them.
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We all took a short coffee break in the town of Katoomba to regain a bit 
of energy for the fairly long ride back. Then we headed to our last site 
seeing spot of the day, the Sydney Olympic Park. Sydney had the honour 
to host the XXVI Olympiads in 2000 and after the successful Olympics, all 
the stadiums are now used for concerts and sporting events. To me, the 

most remarkable items at the Sydney Olympic Park 
were the multiple pillars outside the ANZ stadium. 
What makes these pillars interesting is that each 
one was designed by a different artist and each 
one is engraved with names who had volunteered 
to host and guide visitors in the 2000 Olympics. 
We ended our fun-filled day with a nice dinner at 
a restaurant nearby to be continued with more 
adventures the next day.

Michael Riley DAWSON
YMCA of Hong Kong Christian College

After a buffet lunch in a nearby town, 
we embarked on a journey to the Blue 
Mountains in the distance on the horizon. 
The two hour drive took us to the small frontier 
town of Katoomba. We disembarked 
the bus and walked 10 minutes to a true 
spectacular scenery, The Three Sisters. 
Although the other mountains and cliffs 
of the Blue Mountains were also no doubt 
impressive, the triple rock formation on the 
edge of a mountain really stole the show 
of the day. What was more interesting was 
that we were viewing The Three Sisters in the same viewpoint Queen Elizabeth 
had viewed the mountains back in a state visit in 1954, hence dedicated the 
Viewpoint in the name of the Queen. 
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The inviting rays of sunshine that seeped through the little gap 
between the curtains was dazzling. My heart was enlightened 
by the gleaming sunlight. The sunbeams pranced like drizzles 
impinging on the windowsill. When I stepped out of my room, 
the azure, cloudless sky attracted my eyeballs and I became 
deeply fond of the Mother Nature that nourished my soul. My 
friend and I were extremely excited by the fresh hash-browns 
that rolled from the box to the serving tray. Just imagine how 

crunchy that would be! After drinking a glass of refreshing orange juice, we 
boarded on the coach and started today’s journey.

When we arrived at the University of Sydney, 
I was amazed by the grandeur of this quaint 
building, which was built in 1850. With the clear 
blue sky embellished with the iridescent grass, 
we disregarded the moisture of the grassland 
and we sat on the grasses and posed for photo-
taking. We had a good time enjoying the grand 
and serene campus of the university. 

After leaving the University of Sydney, we arrived 
at St. Mary’s Cathedral. The gothic architecture 
of St Mary’s Cathedral was admirable and its 
stained glass windows were indeed masterpieces 
of artwork. Unfortunately, visitors were not allowed 
to enter as a mass was in progress.

Then we moved on to another tourist attraction, The Rocks. We got off the 
coach and walked around the streets, as the smell of the food at different 
stalls guided us along the way. Actually my friends and I wanted to try some 
of the food, especially the fresh roasted chestnuts, but as we had expected 
to have lunch at the Fish Market in just an hour, we restrained from tasting 
the food there and went on looking at the chattels. The soap, accessories 
and the glass making stalls were all fascinating and we had a great time 
there. We also took some photos across the streets, which captured both 
the Sydney Harbour Bridge and the Opera House. I was so grateful that the 
weather was fine and the landscape was so amazing.

D
ay

 9 23rd July, 2017
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After visiting the Rocks, we headed to the Fish Market. I tried John Dory 
fillet with beer batter encrusting, accompanied with salad and chips. My 
friends tried lobster with cheese and scallops. It was a scrumptious meal 
and we all enjoyed the food. 

We departed from the Fish Market and arrived at the Paddy’s Market. 
The products were mainly assorted sundry, such as clothes, accessories, 
iPhone cases, hair wigs and so on. I bought a bookmark from a store as 
souvenir for myself. 

We went to the Darling Harbour afterwards. We enjoyed the light breeze 
that caressed our faces and also the flags on both sides of the bridge. 
Our friends and I strolled along the promenade of the Harbour side and 
appreciated the aura of the sunset, witnessing the sinking sun emitting 
it’s graceful radiance. We had a pleasant time watching the seagulls 
whirling in the sky with the lights dimming gradually as the sun set. Such 
picturesque moments were so unforgettable that I wished the time would 
freeze and we did not have to leave.

Happy time always flies and we celebrated the birthday of our team 
member, Anson Kwok, by having dinner at the Cockle Bay Restaurant. The 
food there was nice. After dinner, we celebrated his birthday by singing 
a birthday song. The chocolate birthday cake was mouth-wateringly 
delicious and may we wish that all his birthday wishes will come true!

Today is definitely one of my most memorable days in my life. My dear 
team members, the good food and the wonderful scenic spots are 
absolutely fantastic. As we bid farewell to today’s journey, we all needed 
to prepare ourselves for tomorrow’s flight-planning session, which was 
most important for our cross country flight on Wednesday.

Valerie Pearl FAN
Diocesan Girls’ School

24



What a packed and fruitful day it was!

To start off with, we headed off leisurely for the University of Sydney. Located 
at the heart of the city, it is the country’s first university and is regarded as one 
of the world’s leading universities. It is famous for its heritage of neo-gothic 
buildings and sprawling parklands, with its architecture based on the design 
of those of the Oxford University in UK! We were able to immerse ourselves 
into the brand new university culture as well as capture some nice pictures.

Then we made our way to the St. Mary’s Cathedral. As it was Sunday morning, 
we were lucky enough to be able to sit in during mass. Although pictures 
were not allowed to be taken inside, we were still able to experience the 
sacred atmosphere with hymns and prayers.

Once our mass experience was over, it was time to fill our hungry bellies. 
As Sydney is famous for its quality seafood, one of the must-gos included 
the Sydney Fish Market. There were 
a huge array of on-site eating 
delicacies like oysters, lobsters and 
crabs... You name it, they’ve got 
it! To have such enjoyment on the 
coast with the occasional sea breeze 
blowing through was definitely a 
pleasant and once in a lifetime 
experience.

Our next stop was the Paddy’s Market, 
the largest market that has held a central 
place in the city’s history for over 150 years. 
You could find everything from souvenirs to 
sporting goods, clothes to cosmetics and 
much more. It was without doubt the perfect 
place to shop for friends and family.
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After a tiring shopping adventure, what 
better way to conclude the day than to 
have a fine dinner by the Darling Harbour? It 
was a lively place with restaurants and bars 
around. Vibrant, beautiful, cosmopolite, 
buzzing with locals and tourists day and 
night. We went to a semi-outdoor restaurant 
for western cuisine and the meal was finger 
licking good!

The fantastic journey has already come to 
the half point, and time flies. We have built 
great relationship among ourselves and we 
all started to enjoy this place.

NG Shuk Ching (Rachel)
Diocesan Girls’ School
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Today was an interesting day. The gist of our schedule was that 
we had to construct a flight plan for our trip to Temora, the like of 
which would require us to learn some new navigation skills. Our 
previous knowledge of calculating track error for easier travel and 
navigation would prove to be a neccessary aid for today’s lesson. 

Mr Rosen taught us how to calculate the amount of fuel needed 
for the flight. This included 
our reserve and taxi fuel. 

Since the distance to Temora was 
approximately 50 nm (nautical miles) 
away from Bankstown, the amount 
of fuel required (to go there and 
back) was about 120 litres of 100LL 
Avgas. He gave us tips for navigation 
too. When it came to drawing tracks 
if you drew lines perpendicular to 
the track every 10 or 5 meters then 
it would be much easier to use the 
1 in 60 rule and able to correct the 
heading if you were off track.

24th July, 2017
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I’m pretty sure everyone was extremely 
excited to go to Temora by the end 
of the day. How Mr Rosen and the 
other teachers had described it made 
us more excited to go to a place so 
rich with Australian aviation history. To 
be able to see where potential pilots 
would train during times of war would 
be eye-openers for those interested in 
World War II aviation. They had Cessna 
Dragonfiles, de Havilland Vampires, and 
other amazing jets and training aircrafts 
in the museum. The museum would also have historic airplanes, such as the 
Boeing Stearman which was parked at the hangar at that time. 

Scott Martin MCLEOD
Delia Memorial School (Broadway)

It seemed like we never stopped 
studying and learning new things. 
We had the occasional break 
to stretch our legs and eat but 
otherwise the class was learning. 
The patience to sit, learn, and 
apply our knowledge seemed 
to be the aspect that was being 
tested as well.
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1 25th July, 2017

Like everyone here in this future pilot programme, I have had 
passion for aviation since I was very young. I always wanted 
to fly planes. And I was really excited when I was introduced 
to this programme. I went through two interviews, one by my 
school and the other one by the DSSSC. I was really nervous for 
my second interview, because I was the only student from my 
school’s Form 4 and had passed the first interview. When I saw 
the email that I had passed the second interview as well, I was 
shocked and amazed and felt really excited about going to 

Australia and fly planes.

After a 9 hour flight from Hong Kong to Sydney, we finally arrived at the 
Sydney Airport. After that we took a coach and went to see the Opera 
House and the Sydney Harbour Bridge. We had a routine everyday, which 
we followed: eat, study, eat, revise, eat and sleep. It seemed boring. But 
it really wasn’t once you got the hang of it. On the second day, I had my 
first ever flight with my instructor, Mr James, on a CGT. The flight itself was 
great and we did straight and level flights, although they weren’t as fun as 
the stalls and the circuits that we would learned in the days that followed.  
Circuits were my personal favourite, as I could have the chance of taking off 
and landing the plane, and it felt great. 

During the weekend we went 
sightseeing. On Saturday we went 
to the zoo, the Blue Mountains 
and the Sydney Olympic Stadium, 
where the Olympics were held in the 
year 2000. The zoo was great that 
I could see kangaroos and koalas 
first time in my life. I bought some 
souvenirs for my friends and family 
from the zoo. Although the views at 
the Blue Mountains were amazing, 
it wasn’t as good as everyone was 
telling them in brochures and travel 
guides. It was also pretty crowded 

and there was not a lot to see. The following day we went to the Rocks, and 
had lunch in the Fish Market. Of course, we had to go to the Paddy’s Market 
for more souvenirs. 
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Monday was back to normal 
schedule, and we had our last 
flight on Tuesday from Bankstown 
to Temora. We visited a wartime 
airplane museum which was full 
of old warbirds that could still fly 
because they were kept in flying 
conditions by the engineers that 
worked there. I also learned more 
of the Australian warbird history. 

Jasmol Singh DHILLON
Delia Memorial School (Broadway)

Overall, the future pilot program 
was great. I made new friends 
and learnt how to be more 
independent, definitely a great 
lifetime experience for me. I also 
loved the flying and the lessons. 
I definitely hope to become a 
pilot in the future.
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I remembered being told that “… there is an interview in about 
20 mins, didn’t you get the message?’ I was flattered, I was not 
only hyper-panicked, but during that period I was having my 
Math and Science exams. So if you haven’t yet guessed, I was 
on the edge of the cliff of giving up on my chances getting this 
future pilot scholarship. And to push me off that cliff, me and 
my fellow got a very “motivational speech” from the Best Pilot 
Award Winner, Bimal, about how hard and tough it is to get 
this scholarship. All this equated in me giving up in my hopes of 
getting this scholarship exactly 2 seconds from the 1st interview. 

So while everyone was panicking, I went blank, imagining all the hopes of 
my parents... all of which I am not going to meet. Somehow I managed to 
withstand the inner-school knockout interview and was selected as one of 
the 4 representatives for the real UNSW-DSSSC interview. 

Which handpicks the finest amongst the finest of future aviators for the future 
pilot programme. 

Which also despite given up completely, I was picked. 

I remember when I was in the interview, I did seem to be rather outstanding 
– in the sense of answering easy questions, yes. Nevertheless I was still 
flabbergasted when I received the email of acceptance, partially because 
the upper half of the email said that this year’s participants were highly 
competent. 

I would give all my credits of my 
acceptance in this programme to 
– well, let’s say, me. In other words, 
tracking planes on the computer and 
pretending to be an ATC controller 
and the “Seconds before Disaster” 
episodes I saw out of passion for 
aviation after coming back from 
my country – Bangladesh (of which I 
am very proud of because I am the first one from this nation to be in this 
programme) to see how things could have been better. So I ended up in the 
backseat to be driven to this highly-privileged scholarship by – what I would 
say destiny.

26th July, 2017
D

ay
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I must say my level of passion after flying my first flight exceeded Cloud 9. 
Since then I have been flying in my head everywhere I was – on the bus, 
strolling, sleeping and countless other scenarios. So I give a BIG shout out to 
all those, namely Ms. Loyer, Mr. Harte, Mr. Mike and everyone whom I have 
met at UNSW, who taught me how to fly. 

Yesterday, I flew what seems like my last ever flight in control. I was sad, but 
life goes on. 

But my last flight was perhaps the most 
climatic flight I have flown as it was the 
longest flight I have flown and I was pretty 
much in full control throughout the flight 
other than the take-off and landing until 
my forehead started feeling numb when 
I was up at 8500ft and I put the ventilator 
blowing 2° facing towards my forehead to 
seem cool because my hair was flying all 
around when I handed over control. I flew 
perhaps my most finest flying hours where I 
kept “perfectly” level and with an accurate 
heading, such that Mr. Mike joked that I was 
his auto-pilot. 

Today was the day I dreaded when I 
would miss my flying experience as I would 
probably not be able to fly in control ever 
again when I finally know more about 
flying an aircraft than ever before in my 
life. Griefs aside, today I learnt about 
systems of a Boeing 737 for the whole day 
despite having free time throughout the 
day because the FRASCA simulators were 
being used by the other 2/3 of us who 
unlike me didn’t have free time. 
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Learning about the 737 was very technical and obviously more complicated 
than that of a DA-40, which I have flown in (specifically in VH-UNV and 
VH-UNF) throughout my time here. But unlike others I took the same class 
later in the afternoon again and, guess what, learnt how to fly the most 
common commercial aircraft, 737 –well at least how to not crash it.  

The next day, it was the showdown. The schedule was heavy enough to 
redefine “heavy”. Morning: FRASCA & 737 simulators and Afternoon: THE 
EXAM WHICH I DID not FAIL. 

Theory aside, I managed to land a 737 (thank god, I didn’t crash it) and did 
an aileron roll in a plane I never flown before and saved it from crashing in 
the most adverse of situations – perhaps I might have over-exaggerated 
it...  

That’s all from me because right now I am feeling a bit too emotionally 
overwhelmed, probably I will never see me flying again anytime soon (or 
ever again). 

Good luck to all future pilots and a 
BIG BIG thank you to Mr. Mike, Mr. 
Jason Harte and Ms. Estelle Loyer 
for teaching me how to fly before I 
could drive a car. 

Sunanas Utsha KAZI
Delia Memorial School (Broadway)
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Time flies with happy moments, as Day 13 was already our last 
day in the UNSW classroom at the Bankstown Airport. We all felt 
time flowed like water and we were all quite upset that we were 
soon leaving this charming and extraordinary place as it was 
almost time for us to return to Hong Kong. 

Day 13 is the scariest day and we were all trying to delay it as we 
had to have our exam on this day. Our exam paper was not very 
difficult as it contained mostly multiple-choice questions with a 
few short-answered questions. 
At first, we were all frightened 
about the exam as it seemed 
very difficult. But afterwards, 
we were able to relax when 
we learned that we all had 
passed the exam.
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We were divided into two groups that day as one group would have the 
exam in the morning whereas the others would try out the 737 simulator 
at the same time. Then we swapped. The 737 simulator was not easy to 
maneuver at all as there were more controls and buttons around the panels, 
as compared with the DA-40. It was extremely complicated and difficult 
to control. Fortunately, after clear instructions given by my instructor, I was 
able to control it properly and I was even able to successfully land it. It was 
a great experience for myself as it was not often that we were given the 
chance to try out a Boeing 737 simulator.

As this was the last day that we were at the Bankstown Airport, we brought 
our gifts which we bought at the weekend, and gave them to our instructors 
to thank them for their teaching and encouragement to us in flying the DA-
40 airplane. I would like to thank, in particular, Mr James, my instructor, who 
was a very interesting and easy-to-communicate person. We all enjoyed our 
time with him, and I hope that I could see him again in the future. 

NGAI Tik Wah (Anson)
St. Paul’s College
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28th July, 2017

There are always times when you don’t know what to do with 
your life. The refractory period (or kenja time as I would call it) of 
our journey, was apparently the fourteenth day when we were 
approaching the “landing phase” of the program. Everything 
was done in peace, and without distractions and stress of exams 
to bother with liked every night before, it seemed as if I have 
already ticked all the items on the checklist and was ready to 
leave and take off again. But of course, although it’s way over 
the climax, the program hasn’t ended yet, and so haven’t my 
hopes and dreams of... whatever.

As we were leaving the 
hotel for the main campus 
of UNSW, we were already 
reminiscing our magnificent 
experiences in the past 
week or two at the School 
of Aviation with our lovely 
flight instructors. While I was 
consolidating my memories 
to make sure I wasn’t losing 
any important faces and 
times, we arrived at the 
main campus, where there 
were very modern-looking 
buildings all around compared with what there was at Bankstown, and 
there were trees, and people. And people. UNSW, although not lacking in 
size, was a fairly packed campus, where students scurried through inter-
connected buildings and headed towards their classrooms with their books 
and laptops. Like a flock of ducks, we followed the staff towards the Aviation 
Building, passing through rooms with super-high tech physics equipment and 
stationed at a spacy classroom where we attended two insightful lectures 
by two PhDs on human factors in aviation, and business management with 
relations to aviation. Both lecturers were conducted by fascinating speakers, 
as I could almost sense their ecstatic enthusiasm in their field of study, unlike 
a minority of teachers at school who seem fed up with their job.
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We had a short break at a meeting room to 
rest our aching muscles from sitting for too 
long, and had hand-made sandwiches for 
lunch. The staff then led us to a short school 
tour, and we traversed the hallways and buildings, where we went pass 
people having meals on the grass fields, people studying in the library, 
and people promoting their clubs and societies under the cool breeze 
outside. At the end of the tour, we spent some time at their souvenir shop, 
where everything has “UNSW” printed on it: shirts, cups, tees, pens, you 
name it. We must’ve had too much of a break outside, so we returned 
to the classroom and had a short lecture on airport logistics and security 
systems by the UNSW Head of Aviation. 

As our time at the campus has reached an end, there was a short 
promotion of their School of Aviation, and at last the prize presentation. 
Congratulations to JP and Javis on getting the best exam results and best 
flying experience respectively. With a couple of hours until sunset, we had 
some time to waste at the famous Bondi Beach. Some of us decided not 
to go, but most of us spent time in groups to take photos and play catch, 
or just walk around admiring the peace that could not normally be felt in 
Hong Kong. 

We spent our last supper at a Malaysian restaurant, the last of all the 
various cuisines we were able to experience in Sydney (excluding the 

ridiculously expensive McDonalds near our hotel). 
On our final trip back to the hotel, looking out the 
black tinted window at the starry Bankstown sky, 
I couldn’t help but already miss, with a smile on 
my face, every day and night I’ve spent with this 
amazing group of people, and the possibly once-
in-a-lifetime experience I’ve been granted in this 
short journey away from home.

KWOK Yat Hei (Terence)
Diocesan Boys’ School
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There isn’t any questioning the fact that some people enter your 
life, at the exact point of need, want or desire – it’s sometimes 
a coincidence and most times, fate, but whatever it is, I am 
certain it came to make me smile.

The day which marked the end of this 14-day journey started off 
with a fine, calm morning, chilly but comforting with a slight tint 
of orange still hanging on by the edge of the horizon. A bus of a 
larger capacity bound for the airport pulled up in front of us just 
merely before 7am in the morning. 

The hour-long ride was quiet. Perhaps it was still early in the day, or perhaps 
it was the spaciousness of the environment that created invisible walls in 
between each another, or perhaps, it was something else… something 
intangible, something unnatural.

After bidding farewell to several of our fellow accompanies at the check-
in counter, we proceeded on to our final moments in Australia by the 
overwhelmingly lengthy immigration queue. Despite still having several 
laughs and jokes throughout the long wait, it was pretty certain to all of us 
that there were feelings of unwillingness to part towards both the soil of the 
greater Australia and in between the once strangers.

As we settled in for comfort for the 
monotonous, tiresome 8-hour flight 
back home, we were notified by 
the people up front that our stay 
in Australia would be prolonged 
by approximately two hours due 
to a mechanical fault onboard 
the aircraft in service, a news 
somewhat irritating as the cabin 
of the aircraft was ridiculously 
warm, yet signifying that we’d be 
able to stay together as a group 
for a little while longer.
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Brilliances of our sweet 
memories and encounters 
came to an end with the 
modernised cityscape 
falling into our eyes as we 
flew over the compact 
commercial centre of Hong 
Kong. The conclusion of 
the trip by Mr. Chen at the 
airport’s waiting area was 
surprisingly brief, and so 
said our goodbyes to each 
other. Simple, yet heartfelt.

If we were to point out on the most rewarding embellishment of the 
trip, the integration of knowledge towards aviation and physics and/
or the unique experience of controlling a machine that is able to cut 
through air and soar like as if gravity doesn’t exist was probably the top 
pick amongst many. However, perhaps it was the new-formed relation 
that twenty strangers from different academic, cultural and spiritual 

background unbeknownst to each other 
until the very first night of departure at 
the check-in counter, with an identical 
passion to take over the skies, forming 
a remarkable bond of possible life-long 
friendships which makes this short period 
of overseas education one of the most 
precious possession of sweet memories, 
an irreplaceable, invaluable piece of 
humanity that is worth treasuring through 
the journeys of our lives.

POON Cheuk Chi (Jason)
Diocesan Boys’ School
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Hello everyone!

We have altogether 20 students from different Direct Subsidy Scheme 
schools in Hong Kong who have come to Sydney, Australia for two 
weeks to take a programme on aviation which allows them to learn 
some basic aviation knowledge and to have a taste of controlling a 
real aircraft by themselves. To some, this is just an ordinary programme 
which students from Hong Kong go to Australia to have some lessons 
and some fun. To others, this programme means a lot to them, as this 
programme can provide an opportunity for them to see if flying is 
really a suitable career for them. Although it is the same programme, 
every participant has surely a unique experience through it. So in this 
booklet, other than just showing our memorable moments during the 
trip, we have also included the “diaries” of our participants, each in a 
day. When you read the “diaries”, you can see that each participant 
had its only style of learning and had a unique way of seeing the 
programme and what it meant to him/her.  
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We would also like to take this opportunity to thank the instructors 
at UNSW for their invaluable lessons as well as the teachers of Direct 
Subsidy Scheme Schools Council who came and supported us in this 
trip. 

Last but not least, we do hope that you will have as much fun reading 
this booklet as we did undergoing the documented experiences. This 
booklet can’t include all our joyful memory, however, we are sure 
that you can feel how would we love flying in this programme.

The Editors – CHAN Leung Yi (Andrew)
MA Tsz Chun (Oscar) 

NGAI Tik Wah (Anson)
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