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AMA 158 – Southern California Antique Model Plane Society – Sam 13 

SCAMPS Officers 

 
President               Daniel Heinrich    (909) 593-5789     AeronutD@cs.com 

Vice President      George Walter     (714) 528-0774    GeorgeWalter@alumni.pitt.edu 

Secretary/Treasurer     Kevin Sherman   (951) 737-7943     Julykevin@aol.com 

Editor   Clint Brooks  (562) 493-2749     scampsedit@Yahoo.com 

Meeting Coordinator     Mark Williams   (909) 996-2942     marknjeannie@gmail.com 

Safety Officer           Ted Firster       (951) 776-4971     Civyboy31@aol.com 

 

 

 

April  SCAMPS Meeting Location 

 

Gary and Kevin Sherman will be hosting the next club meeting on Saturday, April 6.  A luncheon will be served 

starting at 1 PM, and all are welcomed to attend.  The address is 1521 Normandy Terrace, Corona.  If more 

information is needed please call Kevin or Gary at 951-737-7943. 
 

SCAMPS NEWS    by Clint Brooks 
Spring is here and flying fever is starting to build.  April should be a busy month with the SCAMPS/SCIF Dual 

Meet at Lost Hills the 13
th

 & 14
th

, followed by the WESTFAC 4 event at SCAMPS Field the 24
th

 through 27
th

.  

Get those models tuned up and ready to go-it should be a lot of fun. 

 

Speaking of Lost Hills, many of you have probably heard about the recent impacts of the orchard growth on the 

adjacent property, and it appears Holloway Gypsum is in the act of building a large pond near the entrance to the 

property.  The LHFFMAA board sent out an email status report last month, and in case you haven’t had a chance 

to read it I’ve included it in this month’s Gas Lines: 
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Status of Lost Hills Flying Field 
 
To the Membership of the Lost Hills Free Flight Model Airfield Association 

In the fall of 2012 the LHFFMAA became aware that a pecan and pistachio orchard was being planned for a large acreage 

(approximately 3 times our acreage) around the south/southwest/west boundary of our property.  Initial contact with 

workers was not cordial; they tore down two of our corner post property markers.  Since south and west is the predominate 

direction of long flights we need to establish a working relationship that would allow us to chase planes on their property if 

we want to continue to hold world class contests. 

 

The following is a brief summary of our actions and contacts to date.  We will keep you posted. 

 

George Walter 

Secretary/Treasurer 

LHFFMAA 

 

Report of meeting with lawyer at Lost Hills Field on Feb. 3, 2013 
Walt Ghio, Ted Firster, Ken Kaiser and George Walter met James Braze at Lost Hills FF Model Airfield at 11:10 AM on 

Jan. 31, 2013 at the entrance markers.  Mr. Braze is a partner in the law firm of Borton & Petrini out of its Bakersfield 

office.  This is the firm that represents the Holloway Corp. and is very knowledgeable of the area.  The purpose was to 

acquaint him with the Lost Hills flying field and voice the concerns we have about the intrusion of the Tule Fog Farms Corp. 

(nut tree farm) onto our field along part of the southern boundary and part of the western boundary and concerns of being a 

good neighbor. 

 

Mr. Braze was shown the south-west and the north-west boundary markers that were partially demolished and moved 

approximately 75 feet and 35 feet respectively from their original locations.  We did locate new boundary stakes (pipes) as 

determined by a survey paid for by the Tule Fog Farms Corp. and they looked very close to the original location.  Also, 

eyeballing along the stakes both east and north seemed to confirm that the stakes were very close to the original property 

line.  It was noted that Tule Fog Farms Corp. was storing some large (approx. 10” dia.) pipes near the north-west marker on 

Lost Hills property. 

 

Fortuitously, the foreman of the Tule Fog Farms Corp., Mr. Albert Etcheverry happened by and was introduced to James 

Braze and discussed the field situation with us for about 15 minutes.  His demeanor was friendly enough.  Since access to 

the field to retrieve airplanes is of primary interest, Walt restated his understanding from a previous discussion with Mr. 

Etcheverry which was reaffirmed that flyers have permission to enter the Tule Fog Farms Corp. property on foot to retrieve 

models but are prohibited from riding their motorbikes on to the property.  They are allowed to ride their bikes on the 

established dirt roads. 

 

Mr. Etcheverry also acknowledged that the Tule Fog Farms Corp. was leaving 15’ on their side of the boundary line and 

using 15’ on the Lost Hills side for the access road.   

 

While there James Braze was able to see Roger Morrell make several flights with his Wakefield model.  He now has some 

understanding of what Lost Hills is and what free flight is about.  James Braze asked Mr. Etcheverry to have his boss 

contact him to discuss some of the following issues so a legal understanding is established between us.  These issues are: 

 

1.  A long term agreement to allow LH flyers access to the Tule Fog Farms Corp. property to retrieve models. 

2.  Repair/erect new boundary markers. 

3.  To acknowledge that a 15’ right-of-way on either side of the property line is appropriate for the area. 

4.  To restate the property line as described in our deed as the real line. 

 

Since the Feb. 3, 2013 meeting a few more things have happened: 

1.  We have learned the names of the nut tree orchard growers are Dave Dorrance and Rick Wegis.  Rick called Walt Ghio 

about our concerns and indicated that Tule Fog Farms would rebuild our two corner posts.  He also related he built model 

airplanes as a youngster and is sympathetic to our needs and felt we could establish a working relationship. 

2.  A farmer on the east side of I-5 has expressed interest in our property and would like to buy/lease our property with the 

possibility of LHFFMAA buying/leasing his property.  The farmer’s opinion is that the area east of the I-5 has less wind and 

could be more favorable for flying.  His property is about 1.5 miles X 1.5 miles so it is 2.25 times the size of the LHFFMAA 
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field and it has a large area beyond that for chasing.  It is “far” from I-5, but Lost Hills motels would still be the choices of 

where to stay. 

3.  There is another flying site under consideration further west on Route 46 that has possibilities. 

4.  Walt Ghio, Ted Firster and George Walter have planned a trip to Lost Hills on Tuesday, February 26 to discuss items 2 

and 3. 

5.  Also, another big concern is that Holloway has built a large lake just south of our SE corner marker with plans to enlarge 

it by five times.  This will be a huge “magnet” for model airplanes. 

6.  If this isn’t enough excitement, Holloway Corp. had stated they would like to buy our property.  The Quit Claim Deed 

from John Crean to the LHFFMAA states that the property must be used continually and only for model airplane flying 

which some interpret as "it isn't ours to sell."  However, our lawyer James Braze thinks there maybe some "wiggle" room in 

that there may be a time limit on the Limitations to a Quit Claim Deed. He will study and advise us on the choices available. 

 

This is a report of the 14-hour fact-finding trip to Lost Hills on February 26, 2013. 

The purpose of this trip was for Ted Firster, Walt Ghio and George Walter to talk to the Tule Fog Farms (nut trees) 

farmer Rick Wegis and Holloway president Bart Terry to learn face-to-face what they are planning, their attitude towards 

the LHFFMAA, and identify, if possible, another flying site as good as our current site.  Both Tule Fog Farms and 

Holloway are interested in buying our property, but keep in mind, that we only have a Quit Claim Deed and so it is not ours 

to sell. 

 

We met Rick Wegis at the gas station/restaurant at Blackwell Corners which is located at the intersection of Rt.46 and 

Rt.33.  Rick is a fourth-generation farmer in the Lost Hills area and knows all of the land and the owners in the area.  In 

addition, he is president of the Semitropic Water Storage District.  He is very knowledgeable and it "appears" he 

is genuinely interested in helping the LHFFMAA.  He took us on a tour of several properties looking for one that would 

meet our needs.  The tour started at Blackwell Corners as follows: 

 

We drove farther west on Rt.46, looking as we drove, at property on the South side of the road that Rick pointed out.  In 

each case the property was too close to the road to be a safe flying area and was not considered.  We continued west to Keck 

Road and turned north on it a couple of miles and stopped to look at Property #1 on the East side of the road.  This Property 

is for lease or sale.  The ground was level, but to fly at a safe distance from Keck Road the flight line would have to be at the 

East side of the property which was too close to a row of many tall trees and an orchard farther east.  There were also fences 

along adjacent properties which would hamper chasing. 

 

We then back tracked to Blackwell Corners where Rick suggested Property #2 which is in the south-west corner of the 

intersection of Rt.46 and Rt.33 boarding the Blackwell Corner gas station and restaurant.  This Property is for lease or 

sale. It is relatively flat and had the added benefit of being near the restaurant and with the possibility of locating the 

motorcycle storage containers near the gas station. 

 

We went to Denny's for lunch and found Allen Terry and Bart Terry at lunch there.  Rick had a short conversation with Bart 

and they agreed that IF sold, Holloway would buy half the property close to them and Tule Fog Farms would buy the half 

near the nut tree farm. 

 

After lunch we drove to the East side of I-5 on Rt.46 and then north to look at two other properties.  One benefit of moving 

east of I-5 is that the wind is less.  In fact, the wind is one reason the Tule Fog Farm want to buy our property.  The wind 

reduces pests in the trees which makes them healthier.   

 

Property #3 is about 4 miles north of Rt.46 on Corcoran Road.   This Property is for lease or sale. It is approximately a mile 

square and flat with a minimum of brush.  It has a large chase margin. 

 

To get to Property #4 we drove another 5 miles north (to the Wildlife Preserve) and then east on Graces to Rowlee and then 

north again three miles.  The total distance from I-5 is about 15 miles with the last 3 miles being rough with 

chuckholes.  This property is approximately 1.5 miles square with lots of chase margin.  It was recently harrowed so it was 

somewhat soft, but very flat and should firm up with time.  It does have a 4-foot deep drainage ditch running east-west 

which would require filing or a dirt "bridge" added every so often.  The dirt access road is very rutted now, but Rick says he 

can grade it for us.   This Property is for lease.  It belongs to the Semitropic Water Storage District and Rick thought it 

might be leased for $20/acre ($12,800/square mile or $20,000/1000-acres).  We don't have money for that size of lease.  He 

also thought we could lease 80 acres ($1,600/year) or 160 acres ($3,200/year) and we would still have the run of the whole 
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area.  Of course leases can be broken and rates increased.  It is felt that Property #4 is the best choice from a flying 

standpoint.  Walt Ghio asked if he could evaluate the field by conducting the Bissonnette Memorial contest on the field over 

the Memorial Day weekend.  Rick is checking on this possibility. 

 

The one other possibility involves the Crean family.  Hal Cover was a personal friend of John Crean and has maintained 

contact with the family.  He has been tasked with contacting them and asking for their help in securing another property by 

using the equity in our Lost Hills property to buy another which would have the same Quit Claim Deed restriction.  Rick 

thinks our 630 acres is worth about $1,000/acre or $630,000. Possibly some sort of property trade could be made. 

 

Hal Cover has reported back (3/1/13) that he has had a conversation with the Crean family and they will support us 180% in 

whichever way we decide to go.  

 

We have several SCAMPS Club Contest reports submitted.  First up is the summary of activities for February and then 

followed by the results of the March event. 

 

Poor Weather Plagues February Club Contest       by Kevin Sherman 
The February SCAMPS’ Club Contest was scheduled for the 20

th
, but rain and wind forced me to make the decision to 

postpone it for a week to the 27
th
.  As that date approached, it looked like getting the event in would be a challenge.  I 

looked at several online weather sites, and forecasts were showing light winds as low as 4 MPH on one site, and another 

showed them gusting to 30 MPH.  We are supposed to have confidence in these forecasts?  While worrying about the 

possibilities of high winds, I hoped for the best.   

 

We arrived at the field about 7:30 AM and a large group had already formed.  It was breezy, but flyable upon arrival.  We 

set up the event sheets and a few flyers prepared to take some flights.  Jeff Carman was one of the first to get a model in the 

air in the 30 Second Antique event.  He put up a test flight with his Comet Clipper, but did not get any officials in.  After 

seeing that flight and considering the weather conditions, I think Jeff decided to wait for a better day to tune in the Clipper.  

It climbed out to the right with medium power and then the engine quit in a nose up attitude.  The model went into a series 

of stalls and did not recover.  It hit the ground at a decent angle and did not appear to do much if any damage.  Al 

Richardson then flew his Rambler.  This is about the time the wind started to fill in.  The Rambler also went up at medium 

power and started a series of stalls from which it did not recover.  The wind took it briskly towards the freeway.  When the 

model contacted the ground, it ejected the wing.  Al reported it was fairly close to the fence that guards the freeway when he 

picked it up and it had no damage.  It travelled that far with a flight of just 62 seconds! The other flyer to go in 30 Sec Ant. 

was Hal Wightman flying his Taibi Powerhouse.  The model leapt into the air, hung on the prop a little, then continued its 

climb.  He used a short engine run and after a short flight, the model was down, no harm, no foul.  That flight was good 

enough for the win, posting 74 seconds, besting Al Richardson’s 62 second flight.     

 

The Rubber events offered were Commercial Rubber and Jimmy Allen.  George Walter had a near-new Wren that he flew 

in Commercial.  He has had it out a time or two, but really had not trimmed it yet.  He decided to fly in the wind and use 

low winds to control the flight distance.  He actually got all three of his flights in and decided to wind it a little more on his 

third.  The model climbed briskly and of course headed towards the freeway as the other models had.  On his third flight, it 

actually got into some decent air and soon, the call for it to DT was being muttered by many.  When it looked like it might 

be in peril, we all saw the tail pop.  I got a good line on it and saw it to the ground.  It too looked very close to the freeway.  

I jumped on the Honda 110 and headed after it.  When I got to it, I was happy to see it also was about 15 yards short of the 

fence that borders the freeway.  George posted times of 37, 58 and 155 seconds to take the win.  Al Richardson put in one 

9 second flight with his Sparky for second place.  We had no takers in the Jimmy Allen event. 

 

As a side note, earlier in the morning Milon Viel had put up his Perris Special and his made it over the fence but not to the 

freeway.  I also chased this on the Honda.  I was looking for an access to get to it when a truck stopped on the freeway and 

a guy got out and acknowledged me.  He picked up the model and brought it straight to me.  He said, “I figured one got 

away from the RC field.”  He went on to say he flies scale RC out of Hemet and told me some of the models he had.  I was 

so glad a good-Samaritan stopped instead of a thief! I don’t jump fences like I used to! 

 

It was really too bad the weather played havoc on the February event.  We had a great turnout and I think there would have 

been a lot of participation.  Let’s hope the March contest is more ideal like Perris usually is!  Thanks for all who came out. 
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SCAMPS March Monthly Club Contest        by Hal Wightman  

Wednesday morning dawned bright and cool and no breeze or drift.  What a perfect day for a club contest.  The events for 

the day were 1/2A to C Nostalgia gas and Small OT rubber.  As a note of interest, Nostalgia designs are from Jan 1, 1943 to 

Dec. 31, 1956.  The first to sign-in was Allan Arnold, all hot to fly his Gollywock in Small OT rubber.  He was the first to 

make an attempt, but unfortunately, something was amiss with the tail feathers and it made a hard landing on launch and 

broke his prop.  He had only brought one plane to fly and told me he was going to whip everyone as he got out of his car 

first thing.  I saw Robb Cobb carrying a nicely finished wing for his Top Prime Nostalgia gas job early in the contest, but at 

donuts, I saw he was carrying the same wing except it had been “rekitted”.  Phil Ronney had his Spacer wing bifurcate 

during the power run in the air.  The results were not good.   

The contest results were as follows: 

 

Nostalgia Gas 

Jeff Carman   Texan   180 180 180   540     1st Place 

Hulan Matthies          Spacer  180 151 164 495 2nd Place 

Philip Ronney   Ramrod 120 105 180 405  3rd Place 

 

Small OT Rubber 

George Walter   Wren  135 169 116 420 1st Place 

Hal Wightman   Gollywock 131 139 140 410 2nd Place 

Ted Firster   Gollywock 180 106 076 352 3rd Place 

George Walter   Miss Canada   087 121 116 324 4th Place 

Allan Arnold   Gollywock    Attempt 

 

After I had clearly beaten both George Walter and Ted Firster, George Walter asked me, the CD, if he could enter another 

plane.  Being benevolent, I said sure.  He then proceeded to put up three flights with his new Wren and aced me out of 1st 

place by a total of 10 seconds!   

 

The weather was beautiful, but there was not a lot of lift. 

 

After a bit of hiatus from his Free Flight Chronicles, Bernie Crowe returns to the newsletter to share his experiences with 

F1Q at the 2013 SWR and other contests this past winter.  It just gets better and better, and I believe his trousers have not 

yet become inflamed this year with LiPo handling-congrats on that Bernie! 

 

Flying F1Q in the winter by Bernie Crowe 
This is the time of year when I regale all our loyal readers with tales of doom and woe as I try to fly F1Q electric with the big 

guys. This year though everything went beautifully without any major panics or disasters, so the story’s kind of tame.  This 

is our heavy FAI contest season on the West Coast, with the South West Regionals in Arizona in January, and the Isaacson 

and MaxMen contests at Lost Hills in California in February.  All are Americas Cup events, and the latter two are also 

World Cup events, so the flying is serious.  

 

This year my wife Pauline came with me to the SWR, mainly (I think) because she didn't want me driving all the way to Eloy 

alone.  As it turned out we had a great time and she really enjoyed it.  I have been going through a flurry of repairs and 

rebuilds after all those crashes last year, and had only just got my “Noah’s Quark” #8 flying again.  NQ#5 was still not 

repaired so I had no back-up of my own.  Kevin Sherman gallantly loaned me his high-tech carbon F1Q to use if mine 

failed, but #8 flew superbly with no problems at all so I didn’t need Kev’s.   There were seven entries including a fairly new 

flier, Mike Callas, who was there flying his BMJR kit Noah’s Quark and doing pretty well.  He flew like a champ until his 

plane hit a car on landing, and after that it didn’t fly so well.  

 

My plane maxed easily in the early rounds, but it got tricky in 6 and 7.  I resorted to watching the thermometers and 

anemometers on other guys’ poles, and though I’m not used to picking lift this way, it worked out for me.  At the end of the 

day I was the only one clean so it was a good win.  I felt so good I told Pauline I was going to have a big steak and a glass of 

red wine for dinner, which brought laughter from the other fliers, who know that the best thing in town is Chili's.  But 

Pauline pulled out her smart phone and announced "there's a steak house in Eloy that sounds good."  That brought much 

merriment from all (including me) as we know Eloy consists of two truck stops and hole-in-the-wall Mexican place.  But 

Pauline persisted and phoned the place, and said they sounded real, so we got directions and decided to go by the place on 

the way back to the hotel in Casa Grande. 
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Wow!  What a surprise.  On a back road miles from anywhere we found a gated retirement community called Robson 

Ranch where the guard took our names as guests before letting us in.  We drove for maybe a mile past tennis courts and a 

golf course before coming to a magnificent-looking stone building marked as The Grill Room.  We checked it out, standing 

in our boots and dusty clothes amid all the nicely-dressed folk.  We tried to make a reservation, but they didn't take them, 

and also informed us they closed at 8 o'clock (on a Saturday, no less!)  We sped back to the hotel and showered and changed 

into the best things we had - in my case T-shirt, jeans and sneakers.  Back at the restaurant with just an hour left ‘til closing 

time I ordered a 12oz rib-eye steak and baked potato with the works and a glass of excellent Merlot, followed by a cheese 

cake and coffee for desert.  Bliss!  And all in front of a blazing wood fire under wood beamed ceiling.  Who knew? 

 

The next day we regaled the other fliers with tales of our meal while they salivated in jealousy.  I had taken my “Mr. 

Smoothie” Greve Racer with me just because Roger Willis had asked me to, but I hadn't really intended to fly it.  On Sunday 

morning Roger yelled to me to come fly in the Greve Mass Launch, and though I demurred he said he needed me to make up 

the three required fliers.  The other two were some unknowns named Kothe and DeLoach(!!)  My plane still had the rubber 

motor in from its last flight several months before, which is silly if you are serious about winning, especially in this class, 

where you are not allowed to change motors throughout the event!  Mike Callas was my "mechanic" and held for me while 

I wound.  Almost immediately three strands (out of eight) broke!  I just kept winding, nothing else to do.  I got it wound 

and Roger counted down the launch and away we went.  Herb Kothe's plane climbed steadily away, while Don DeLoach's 

went hard right and hit the ground.  My plane took a leisurely stroll around the launch area at about head height, and was 

down well before Herb's.  Don announced he was out because of the uncharacteristic crash, so Herb and I went for Round 

2.  I fully expected the motor to break this time, but it held together for another lack-luster strafing run, while Herb's plane 

soared above us for the win. The only saving grace was that I knew I wouldn't have beaten him (or Don) even with a new 

motor. 

 

The only other event for me that day was E-36.  I haven't had a working E-36 for some time, because my old "Slick Willie" 

has a rolled balsa tail boom that changes shape with temperature, rendering it exciting and unpredictable, but not very 

competitive.  I had built a new high thrust line model for the USFFC but never did get it trimmed.  It wanted to go left as 

high thrust models do, and despite wash-in in the left wing it was hard to tame and I eventually crashed it and threw the bits 

in a box.  The day before leaving for Arizona for the SWR it occurred to me that that was a long way to drive for one event, 

so I started throwing together a new fuselage so I'd have an E-36 to fly at Eloy.  Silly.  For years I have laughed at people 

who tell me they built a plane the day before (or even on the way to) a contest, and here I was doing just that!  I ran into 

problems at about 6pm.  I had crafted a neat little magnetic hatch for the battery, and had ordered a new battery (same make 

and model) for the contest. But Thunder Power had changed to a fatter form factor for the new battery and it no longer would 

fit in the fuselage and allow the hatch to close.  I finished up resigned to using duct tape to hold it in!  At 10:30 the night 

before we left I was still madly working on this plane and hadn't really finished it when I went to bed. 

 

On the morning of the E-36 contest I got the plane out for its first flight.  Test glide went OK so I put a few seconds on the 

motor.  It went hard right and made three tight passes at knee level but survived.  Of course, I had wash-in in the left 

inboard panel instead of the right panel. I did my best to "persuade" the wing into the correct configuration and eventually 

got the plane to climb.  It wasn't the best, but the glide was excellent. Eventually I had to fly it officially, and the first 

15-second motor run flight went without incident, an easy max.  But when I picked the plane up, the front end (motor and 

all) was hanging off by the wires.  The 3/8” balsa sheet bulkhead had sheared along the grain - poor design. I glued it back 

together and put 1/16' dowels through to secure the area.  I then got flights two and three off safely, again to easy 

maxes.  The ten second motor run is more challenging, but doable.  I picked air carefully and made it.  But when I picked 

up the plane, the motor was hanging by the wires again!  This time the heads of the 1-72 screws holding on the motor mount 

had sheared off.  Bummer.  It looked like ‘game over’.  I asked around and Don DeLoach found some hex-head 

self-tapping screws for me to use.  I sanded down the stubs of the old screws, rotated the motor mount about 10 degrees, and 

marked the firewall for the new locations.  Fortunately I had a 1/16" drill bit in my box to open up the holes in the aluminum 

motor mount, and had the correct size hex driver for the screw heads.  I got it put back together and went out for my first 

5-second motor run flight, still seeking a two minute max. 

 

These are the flights that separate the planes from the toys.  My problem was that the plane was making a right turn half 

circle before getting its nose up into the climb.  With only five seconds of motor run this wasn't going to hack it.  I took a 

deep breath and tried a new launch attitude.  It seemed to work, so I went for my official flight.  I waited a while for what 

looked like good air and got a good climb and reasonable altitude.  It made the max by about 4 seconds!  At this time I 

found that out of all the entries there were now only three of us "clean" - Todd Reynolds, Don DeLoach, and myself.  Game 
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on!  I went out to the flight line for the second 5-second flight and the streamers were flying horizontally in a cold stiff 

breeze.  I hate trying to find lift in these conditions, and without lift E-36s don't max from 5 seconds of motor run.  Don 

DeLoach was blowing fluffies, and after a while they started to go up a little.  He chased them down wind, puffing valiantly, 

and started to run after what he perceived as a thermal.  He finished up many yards downwind of us running like crazy, 

dropped the fluffies, and hurled his plane upward.  Todd and I watched, but it was clear Don wasn't going to make it.  He 

was down in 107, and the event was ours to win.  We waited for at least 15 minutes, I think, and then Todd launched on a 

streamer twitch, but the air wasn't there and he was down in about 70 secs.  I stayed as long as I could contain my patience, 

and in the end went on what I hoped was a small patch of lift.  I didn't get a good climb and I knew it was no use.  I was 

down in 77 for second place.  Disappointing, but not bad for a plane that didn't exist only two days before! 

 

There's much more to tell about the Isaacson and MaxMen contests, but this one probably already has Clint tearing his hair 

out, so I'll hold my peace for now. 

 

And here is late breaking input from the 2013 Taibi contest held last weekend at Perris- 

 

SCAMPS Taibi Contest- Perris Field- March 17, 2013  by Hal Wightman 

 
The weather was supposed to be nice, but a very thick layer of fog settled over the field before dawn and would not dissipate 

until about 9:30 am.  Kevin Sherman kicked off the competition about that time with a 9 second run of Sal Taibi’s 900 sq. 

in. Starduster.  It was out of sight in the fog after 8 seconds.  It reappeared overhead after about a minute in a beautiful 

Taibi style glide.   

 

Although we got off to a slow start, the competition quickly became heavy, especially in the All Taibi and ABC Nostalgia 

events.  We had a total of 23 flyers sign in to fly.  The weather ended up being nice with little drift with sun and 

temperatures in the 60’s.   

 

Ted Firster had perhaps the most spectacular flight.  His model caught a terrific thermal and as it was ascending he had to 

admit he didn’t have a finder or a fuse on it.  He enjoyed a very long hike, but was able to bring it back to the field. Perhaps 

that is why he had two DNFs in ABC Nostalgia.  Results follow: 

 

All Taibi (Any Taibi design flown to its era’s rules) 

Name    Flight Flight Flight Flyoff Total Place Model/Engine (if known) 

        1  2  3                                

Taibi/Sherman   180 137 DNF  317   Starduster 900/K&B .45 

Don Repp                180     180 180 180 720 1st Starduster X/Tee Dee .049 

Ted Firster   052 180 180  512 3rd Starduster 900 

Hal Wightman     072 041 064  180  Powerhouse/Forester .99 

Dan Heinrich      054 117 063  234  Orbiteer/Tee Dee .049 

Joe Jones/Taibi      079 047 DNF  126  Powerhouse/Forester .99 

Jeff Carman   180 180 180 110 650 2nd Starduster 900/K&B .41 

John Riese     76 094 094  264   

 

ABC Nostalgia                                  

Phil Ronney   180 180 180 074 614 2nd RamRod/OS Max .35 

Ted Firster   180 DNF DNF  180  Lucky Lindy/Fox .25 

Jeff Carman   180 180 180 151 691 1st Texan/Veco .35 

Don Kaiser   180 180 180  540 3rd  

Jim Hurst   142 180 149  471  RamRod/OS Max .35 

 

ABC Old Timer                               

John Riese   180 170 155  505 2nd Playboy Senior/OS .35 

Ray Peel   180 153 180  513 1st Alert/ED Hunter .21 

Dan Heinrich/Taibi   057 079 035  171 3rd Playboy Cabin 

Al Richardson   157 DNF DNF  157  Sailplane/Orwick 
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Perris Special                                 

Ray Peel   180 140 180  500 2nd Perris Special 

Ron Thomas   180 142 132  454 3rd Perris Special 

John Riese   180 180 180  540 1st Perris Special 

 

1/2 A Nostalgia                                

Hulan Matthies   180 086 108  374 3rd Spacer/Medallion .049 

Bob Scully     099 180 103  382 2nd Zero/Medallion .049 

Philip Ronney   080 119 180  479 1st Champion/Medallon .049 

 

Large OT Rubber 

Al Richardson   180 137 180  497 2nd Eugene II 

Austin Richardson  137 DNF DNF  137  Cleveland Gull 

Hal Cover   166 180 180  526 1st Pomona Champ 

George Walter   180 149 DNF  329 3rd Lanzo Duplex Stick 

 

Small OT Rubber                                

George Walter   171 180 180  531 1st Wren 

Mike Meyea   116   94 180  390 2nd Strato Meter 

Hal Cover   180   84   77  341 3rd Dynamo 

 

Nostalgia Rubber                                

Hal Cover   120 136 180  436 1st El Gizmo 

Mark Chomyn     79 135 184  398 2nd  

Jim Hurst launches and Ken Kaiser times Mike Mayea and new Boomer 
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