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A bright blue motor glider lifts off from a
sun-drenched road in Chennai. Nine-year-old

Abhinav, with wide, sparkling eyes and a huge

grin, peeks out from the cockpit, a tiny figure
against the vast sky. His parents below watch
with worried but loving expressions, their hands
clasped, as their young child experiences flight

for the first time.
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The scene shifts to a cozy room in the UK,

filled with books and a map of the world.

Abhinay, a little older now, sits intently in front
of a computer, completely engrossed in
watching videos of sleek gliders soaring

gracefully through fluffy white clouds. His room

feels warm and inviting, a stark contrast to the
unfamiliar world outside, yet his fascination with

flight remains a constant.
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On a vibrant green cricket field, Abhinay,
now eleven, casually holds a cricket bat, looking
a bit distracted as a brightly colored cricket ball
zooms past him. In the background, his parents
smile encouragingly, but Abhinav's gaze drifts
upwards, his mind clearly somewhere among
the clouds, dreaming of flight rather than

wickets.
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A majestic sailplane, gleaming white, sits on
a grassy airfleld at Kent Gliding Club,
surrounded by rolling green hills under a bright
sky. Abhinav, focused and calm, sits in the
cockpit next to an older, kindly pilot with a warm
smile, their faces illuminated by the sunlight,
ready for their engine-less adventure. The
experienced pilot immediately notices Abhinav's

unusual focus and deep respect for the sky.
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Abhinav stands confidently but respectfully

before his parents, his small hands clasped in

front of him, his face radiating quiet

determination. His parents look at each other, a

mix of concern and pride on their faces, clearly

moved by his unwavering resolve to pursue his
dream of flying. Despite their initial fears, they
realize his passion is too strong to deny, and he

Is accepted as the club's youngest member.
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High above a green field, a two-seater
sailplane hangs in the air, suddenly jolted by a
loud "BANG!" A bright red launch rope snaps
mid-air, flailing wildly, creating a real emergency.
Inside, Abhinav's eyes are wide with surprise and
a touch of fear, but the instructor beside him
maintains a steady, calm expression, expertly

guiding the glider to a safe, immediate landing.
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The very next morning, the first rays of sun

peek through Abhinav's window. He is already

awake, fully dressed in his flying gear, his
backpack ready by the door. A small, determined

smile plays on his lips, showing his courage has

blossomed, ready to face the sky once more,

proving his focus was stronger than fear.
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A montage of Abhinav's dedicated training
unfolds across the scene: he's seen patiently
waiting by the airfield, clipboard in hand,

observing other gliders; then helping an older

club member check the wings of a sailplane; and

finally, eating a simple bread and milk snack, all
while balancing school books nearby under a
vast, open sky. He sacrifices holidays and time

with friends, learning patience and discipline.
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It's Abhinav's fourteenth birthday, marked
by colorful balloons and a small cake near the
airfield. He stands excitedly by a sailplane,
surrounded by supportive club members and
proud instructors, hoping for his solo flight.
However, strong winds whip around them,
clearly making flying unsafe, and Abhinav looks
up at the turbulent sky with a wistful, yet
understanding, expression, learning patience

once maore.
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The sky is now a soft, clear blue. Abhinay, a
little older and radiating quiet confidence,
meticulously performs his repeated pre-flight
checks around the sailplane. His instructor gives
him a final, encouraging nod, stepping back and
simply saying, “The sky is yours,” as Abhinav
settles into the cockpit, ready to launch into the
boundless sky, finally flying solo, a dream
fulfilled.
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