
Flying the J430 in West Africa 
 

So I'm not a very good story teller, but some stories need to be 
told. As a low hour freshly qualified commercial pilot, people don't 
ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǎǘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǉǳŜǳŜΩǎ ǘƻ ƻŦŦŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŀǘ ŘǊŜŀƳ Ƨƻō ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƭƭ ƭŜǘ 
you earn a living from what most people do as a hobby. Flying has 
always been in the back of my head, and after leaving home at the 
age of 18 to work as a field guide in the bush I knew that 
somewhere in my life I would have to make the choice of what my 
lifetime career would be. So it came that on my 25th birthday my 
dad agreed that he would sponsor me and I could do my 
commercial license. But that's enough about me. 
 
I qualified as a Single engine commercial pilot September 2012 
and like most fresh commercial pilots it wasn't long before my 
bakkie pointed towards Botswana where I thought my dream job 
was waiting for me. To keep a long story short I was in for a big 
surprise and a week after my arrival my bakkie pointed back 
towards George. After doing some loose jobs I decided to invest 
some more money into flying and started my instructors right 
across from where the Jabiru factory is in George. On day one I got 
told that Jabiru was looking for pilots to do a survey job in Ghana 
and like any fresh comm pilot I obviously had a CV with me at all 
times. Before I knew I was a employed contract pilot for around 
30000km lines in Ghana. 
 
The plane we would use was ZU-EBH and was a J430 that has been 
used by the factory for some time. Never in my wildest dreams did 
I know about the adventure and learning curve that was lying 
ahead for me, but mentally and physically I was definitely up for 
the challenge. 
 
 



ZU-EBH flown from George all the way to Accra Ghana 
After the aircraft arrived in Ghana we had to get clearance from 
the Ghana CAA to take the aircraft into the Northern part of Ghana 
to an old military airstrip called Paga, which is just to the South of 
the Burkina Faso border. Of course at that time all these names 
were not really relevant to us as 1:500 000 maps in these parts of 
the world is unknown off. Luckily we had a Garmin as well as a 
Mobile device that was running Pocket FMS and we managed to 
find our way straight to our new home for the next few months. 

Paga Airstrip 1,6km  



 
Arriving at Paga we had a lot of interest from the locals wanting to 
ask us about this 'helicopter' thing. To many of them the idea of 
seeing an aeroplane was unthinkable, and we knew we were going 
to have a tough time starting and taking off. 

Our dedicated crowd making sure we use the right grade of Avgas 
 
Some other obstacles we were facing was hands down corruption, 
as you could not eat a sandwich without needing a ''permit''. 
Luckily this was the clients problem but could still get very 
annoying at times as reasoning with the police or military 
regardless of what CAA papers you have is out of the question. 
 
After everything was cleared up with the necessary authorities 
they were kind enough to give us the use of their terminal building 
so we could set up office and ground stations without having to 
work in the sun all day. 



Terminal A with duty free shop 
 
Another obstacle was water. On our ferry flight to Paga we had to 
re-route as there was no way crossing lake Volta and staying within 
gliding range with solid ground. 



The famous lake Volta 
Unfortunately I can't show you much about the job itself as we 
could not take any camera's or electronic equipment on survey. 
The equipment used will pick up small electronic devices even 
something as small as a mp3 player. I had to teach myself to have 
very good discipline, as all the surveys were conducted at 
150ft/50m above the ground, following the topography in fairly 
hilly area's. That height might seem to be fairly high, but believe 
me when radio/cellphone towers stick out above your head it 
takes a very finely tuned skill set between your hands feet and 
eye's to fly (and off course miss) between these towers. 
 



It so happened that in the beginning I would be dead tired after 
1,5 hours and would then return to the airfield to rest (After 
around 50 hours I got ''survey fit'' and managed an average of 
4,5hours per day.) 

Brand new shoe's after 100hours of survey. That rudder worked 
hard as keeping the wings level required flying the aircraft out of 
balance. 
Unfortunately it is quite difficult to put experiences into 
perspective onto a piece of paper, and after spending three 
months broadcasting on 123,45 we were very happy when we 
finished the northern sector and had to move from the North to 
central Ghana where we would be working from controlled 
airspace(Which in turn had its own challenges)  
 
After a lot of hard work, malaria, numerous food poisoning and 
loosing 6kg in weight(and I'm everything but fat) I think the next 
photo will describe the feeling best when we finished our first 
25000km's in our J430. 



25000 km's of hard flying in a J430 
 
With the majority of the job behind us we felt rested and got 
ready to set off to Khumasi, which would've been our next stop for 
another 3000km's of line's. 
 
Some more photo's of the North... 
 
 



Ghana tourism is extremely safe, they allow you to touch all wild 
animals. Off-course we did just that. 
 

Theft could also become problematic from time to time 
 


