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                  The Geezer  
Official Journal of the WA Model Aero Club (inc) and  

SAM 270 Western Australia 
 

 

Issue 15: April - May, 2012 

 Editors Rant.. 
 
 
After four months of zero competition activity we exploded 
out of the blocks in April with the 30

th
 SAM champs in 

Canowindra and the MAAA/AWA Nationals in Perth. Both 
competitions were well attended by SAM270 personnel and 
enjoyed by all. The next few months will have (I hope) lots 
of tales plus a plethora of pictures and articles spawned by 
our experiences at both events.  
 
So? How did we go then? 

Without getting in to too much detail (hate to spoil any 
future articles) “Team 270” (Ian Dixon,Richard Sutherland, 
Rob Rowson and Your Truly) and all associated equipment 
successfully made it to Canowindra for the 30

th
 SAM 1788 

Championships over Easter – and we came home having 
acquitted ourselves well. Over 70 flyers attended during the 
course of the five days with participation peaking at 50 
entries for Texaco on Easter Sunday – half of which made 
the flyoff! The whole event was VERY well conducted and 
considering the numbers (and personalities) involved most 
events went off without a hitch.  Team270 came away with 
half a dozen placings as well as the concourse and 
encouragement awards – a fitting reward for all the effort 
over the past 2 years. I will be writing some articles and bits 
and pieces – however Ian Avery will publish the full results 
list in DT. Roll on 2014! 
 
The madness begins again.. 

Don’t forget the SAM270 competition season kicks off again 
on May 27 with Nostalgia at Oakford.  We are mixing things 
up a bit this year by holding a weekend’s worth of events at 
Merredin and a couple of others at Wanneroo AM (see 
calendar on page 6).  We also have a full calendar of AWA 
events to run so make sure your equipment is in tip top 
shape cause its gonna get a workout this year! 
 
Dam those rumours! 

Before the gossip start circulating around the sewing circle, 
I would like to put a couple of things on record: YES I did 
land my Veron Cardinal in the lake at Bogwood farm and 
YES it did need to be retrieved by  boat – but it was all part 
of a wider scheme to test the waterproofing of the aircraft 
structure. The fact that it happened twice in succession was 
all part of the testing regime which was passed with flying, 
but soggy, colours. The rather cruel and unnecessary 
nickname attached to me after these occurrences is by 
definition redundant as I was in complete control of the 
circumstances at every juncture. Mostly. 
 
That’s my story and I’m sticking to it!! 

 
Troy “Dammit” Latto 
Editor-that’s-large;  
Constructor of Water Seeking  
Autonomous Aerial Vehicles 

 

 

 
 

A big shout out to all SAM270 members who attended 
the MAAA nationals events under what could only be 
described as difficult conditions. An eleventh hour 
venue change and some really crummy weather 
didn’t help but everyone involved soldiered on. 
Thanks to Rob Bovell, Paul Baartz and Gary Dickens 
for stepping up and co-directing the SAM events and 
to all those that assisted in making SAM at the nats a 
success.  
 
R/C Old Timer 1/2a Texaco 
In what can only be described as difficult weather, the 
Nats kicked off for SAM contestants at WARMS on 
April 18. It was unfortunate that nature chose to end 
Perth’s prolonged dry spell AND that AWA changed 
the venue away from Wanneroo AM at the last minute 
due to height restrictions but hey – we are nothing if 
not adaptable. Seven starters flew four rounds a 
piece but none were able to achieve the magic three 
maximum scores. The wind also played havoc with 
the light aircraft and several scored well only to land 
outside the designated area and zero out. 
 

 
Fuelling up during a break in the weather at 1/2a Texaco.. 
 

In the end Peter Smith (ACT) made the best of the 
conditions to take out first place, followed by Hoops 
and Dicko. In my opinion EVERYONE deserves a 
medal just for being willing to fly in such average 
conditions and put up with those lousy cox engines! 
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Peter Smith (ACT), Kevin Hooper and Ian Dixon – place 
getters at NATS 1/2a Texaco. Pop Quiz:  which way is East? 

 
Pilot model Eng Score place 

Peter Smith 
(ACT) 

Valkyrie Cox 049 530 1 

Kevin 
Hooper 

Stardust 
Special 

Cox 049 425 2 

Ian 
Dixon 

50% 
Bomber 

Cox 049 404 3 

Greg 
McLure 

Lil 
Diamond 

Cox 049 166 4 

Richard 
Sutherland 

RC-1 Cox 049 86 5 

Rod 
McDonald 

Strato 
Streak 

Cox 049 0 6 

Hans Van 
Leeuwen 

Atomiser Cox 049 DNF  

Fred 
Adler 

DNS    

 
RC Old Timer Open Duration 

 
After a sandwich and  a cup of coffee, Open Duration kicked 
off in the afternoon with high hopes but the same weather. 
The wind speed and chill factor meant that lift was next to 
unobtainable and the turbulence from the surrounding sand 
dunes made for some exciting landing approaches.  The 
highest individual flight time was 6 mins 44 seconds by Kevin 
Hooper in round one and by all accounts he really had to 
work hard for it 
 

 
Flightline at Duration.  

 

Rusty WAMAC Icon Allan “Burkhalter” Trott came out of 
self imposed exile to joust with competitors on his home 
turf. The venerable Magnum 61 powered “Scram” 
answered the call to duty but was unable to find its owner 
a place this time round. Dicko broke out his second string 
duration ship – a Stardust Special – and took it right up to 
Hoops but was just unable to beat the 85% Bomber. Paul 
Baartz rebuilt bomber performed consistently but couldn’t 
hang with the boys. Big Mac had an uncharacteristically 
poor day with his Kerswap failing to perform to his usual 
standards. 
 

 
Duration place getters: Baartz, Hooper and Dixon. (Winston 
Churchill looks on in the background) 

 
Pilot model Eng Score place 

Kevin Hooper Bomber ASP 
61FS 

1110 1 

Ian Dixon Stardust 
Special 

Mag 61 
FS 

1060 2 

Paul 
Baartz 

Bomber Saito 62 
FS 

985 3 

Ray  
Sherburn 

Playboy Mag 61 
FS 

812 4 

Alan  
Trott 

Scram Mag 61 
FS 

729 5 

Greg  
McLure 

Bomber OS30FS 585 6 

Rod  
McDonald 

Kerswap Mag 61 
FS 

499 7 

Hans Van 
Leeuwen 

DNF    

Richard 
Sutherland 

DNF    

Rob  
Bovell 

DNF    

 

At the end of day one there were several beaten up 
models and a promise of more to come. Day 2’s forecast 
didn’t look any better and with Burford and 38 Antique to 
be run next, another interesting day beckoned.. 
 
To be continued.. 
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Poets Corner.. 
 
As I wrote in the March issue, I have recently discovered the 
joys of control line flying -  having never touched a handle in 
my 44+ years on this planet. The culmination of this was my 
participation in the Phantom and Champ racing at the 30

th
 

SAM Champs (see page 4) 
 
This achievement was noted by Peter “Condo” Smith who is 
without doubt my favourite SAM poet. It seems he was so 
moved by my intense frown, dodgy footwork and rigid stature 
he penned a couple of Stanza’s to mark the occasion: 

 
THE PHANTOM BUG 
 
Latto stood in the circle ready to go 
as the Phantom spluttered to life. 
He nodded his head and away it sped  
round and round ,faster and faster, 
now Latto was starting to frown  
as he was wanting to fall down, 
When the Phantom finally stopped  
Latto stumbled around like a drunken bumble bee 
The grin said it all ,as his face was alight with joy  
The PHANTOM BUG  had just taken another bite. 
 
Condo 5/4/12 
 
It is humbling to be thought of highly enough to feature in a 
poem, let alone one written by a man I both admire and 
respect – just don’t tell him I said that! 

 
 

 
The steely stare of concentration – another victim of the 
Phantom Bug.. 
_________________________________________________ 
 
A blonde gets an opportunity to fly to a nearby country. She 
has never been on an airplane anywhere and was very 
excited and tense. As soon as she boarded the plane, a 
Boeing747, she started jumping in excitement, running over 
seat to seat and starts shouting, "BOEING! BOEING!! 
BOEING!!! BO....."  
 
She sort of forgets where she is, even the pilot in the cock-pit 
hears the noise. Annoyed by the goings on, the Pilot comes 
out and shouts "Be silent!"  
 
There was pin-drop silence everywhere and everybody is 
looking at the blonde and the angry Pilot. She stared at the 
pilot in silence for a moment, concentrated really hard, and all 
of a sudden started shouting, "OEING! OEING! OEING! 
OE...." 

 

Just a minute.. 
 

 
 

WAMAC.  Minutes of  general meeting held 
on: 30th March 2012 
 
Held at: 20 Granville Way,  Willetton,  6155 
 
Meeting started at: 8.05pm with the president 
Ian Dixon in the chair. 
 
Members present: I.Dixon, P.Baartz, B. Slyns-
Daniels, K.Hooper, D.Hope, T.Latto, 
R.McDonald,R.Bovell, M.Butcher, 
H.VanLeeuwen, G.Dickens. 
 
Apologies: G.Cooke 
 
Visitors: Angela .Dickens 
 
Correspondence inwards: Ross Cant per 
phone regarding Nationals, all OT events will be 
held. AWA Stopwatches will be available.   CD 
for events will be P.Baartz or R.Bovell with 
assistance from Gary Dickens. 
 
Correspondence outwards:  Geezer to 
members and mailing list.  30th SAM champs 
bulletin. 
 
Treasurers report: Balance $14,453.89 
19 members and 8 associates. 
 
Minutes of previous meeting:  were confirmed 
as circulated to members. 
 
Business arising: nil 
 
General Business: Thanks to members who 
represented WAMAC at Rick Rumballs funeral. 
Ian Dixon, Rob Rowson, Doug Hope, Les and 
Fay Isitt attended. 
Still some ether and Dii available. 
Ian Dixon reported that the shade/shelter will be 
purchased within next few weeks. 
 
Competition results: no competitions yet this 
year, Nats starting on 14th April. 
 
Meeting Closed at: 8.25pm 
 
Next Meeting:  11th May.   Advance reminder of 
the AGM to be held on 8th June 
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Canowindra Diary 2012 
 
Our second SAM CHAMPS campaign officially kicked off on 
April 2 when Ian Dixon. Richard Sutherland and Troy Latto flew 
out of Perth airport toward the land of the long wet paddock. It 
UNOFFICIALLY began 23 months previously after we returned 
from the 2010 event, determined to give the Wise men from the 
East a good seeing to in 2 years time! Hopes were high, but as 
with all these sorts of ventures there is always some 
apprehension – usually centred around “SHIT! I forgot to pack 
that!! The next 3 issues of The Geezer will have pics and 
stories of our adventures in 1788 country – so pull up a 
footstool, pour a glass of port and read on! 

 
April 2 

Since Dicko had already gone forth and blazed the trail several 
hours earlier, it was left to Richard and I to joust with the Thrifty 
staff at Tullamarine armed with credit cards and drivers licenses 
to pick up the van. A quick inspection and an indifferent wave 
farewell and we were on our way to our overnight bivouac. The 
GPS was pre-programmed with our destination but not with a 
happy disposition and it grudgingly handed out directions like a 
miserable teenager as we negotiated the Sunday evening 
traffic.  Eventually we made it to Diamond Creek and were 
greeted by a “tired and emotional” Dicko and our generous host 
Tony Stafrace and his partner Cathy. Pretty soon we were all 
“tired and emotional” together courtesy of an exsquisite 
Chinese meal and a small amount of red wine and went to our 
respective beds suitably mellowed. 
 
April 3 

After a morning heart starter and a couple of Aspirin we headed 
out to the factory to inspect our treasured chests. A stop at the 
local major hardware chain for a couple of chairs and some 
serial killer supplies, then a jaunt to another major supplier of 
marine entertainment equipment for a shade shelter followed. 
Back at the factory, Dicko supervised the loading and unloading 
of the boxes while Richard and I chased foam peanuts around 
the floor. All weapons were inspected and passed as airworthy 
before the lids were banged shut and we headed back to 
Diamond Creek with our booty. We were all set for the big off – 
and what better way to celebrate than with a nice meal at the 
local pub a small drink to cap it off? 
 

 
 
April 4 

Three furry heads attached to creaking bodies squeezed in to 
the cab of a Transit made for two as the sun peaked over the 
horizon. Compared to our moods, the sulky GPS was quite 
perky as she guided us through the already thick traffic to the 
Hume highway and our date with SAM Glory. Over the next 8 
hours heads cleared and we swapped drivers and stories as the 
miles unwound beneath the wheels. By the time we reached the 
Old Vic Inn in Canowindra the sun was descending over the 
horizon and we were ready for a shower and a good meal. The 
Canowindra Hotel had the meal part covered and we dined 
simply but well on the local fare – all washed down by a small 
number of Mr Toohey’s Old favourites.. 

April 5 

Three condemned men ate a hearty breakfast before heading out to 
Bogwood to get the lay of the land. That damn sun lanced through 
the windshield causing the immediate donning of sunglasses and 
the downing of more aspirin. As we pulled in past the federation 
farm house and wound our way toward the sheds, it was obvious 
that the flooding rains of the past few months had had an 
astounding effect. The whole farm was lush and green and 
absolutely gorgeous. The dam was full (more on that later) and the 
flying area in front of the shearing shed would have done the MCG 
curator proud! Our arrival was greeted with a few cheery hello’s and 
a casual wave or two from other early arrivals. We unloaded the 
boxes in to the workshed ably assisted by a couple of Indians and 
several chiefs. After a couple of hours re-making some 
acquaintances from previous expeditions, checking the load and 
helping to setup the catering tent a hand clapped me on the 
shoulder “Time to get you in the circle big fella”. I gazed down at 
Dicko and swallowed hard.  The moment of truth had arrived. The 
phantoms and champs were retrieved from the box and we 
wandered down to the beautifully manicured control line circle.  
 
Control line 101. 
Dicko and Richard instructed. I nodded. Dicko and Richard 
demonstrated. I watched. Dicko and Richard coached – I crashed. 
Several times. The tension was rising as my ego and intense desire 
not to make a prat out of myself or break anything overwhelmed the 
sound basic instruction I was being given by two excellent teachers. 
 

 
 
 I was so tense you couldn’t have slid a credit card between my arse 
cheeks and it showed in the over controlling and reactive way I was 
flying – when I could get it to fly! Eventually, after a broken wing and 
a smashed undercart, Dicko said “Forget about pointing your arm – 
just use your wrist and see how that goes.” With a repaired 
undercart, hastily glued wing, red face and fatalistic approach I 
dropped my arm to release the aircraft for what, in my mind, would 
probably be my final go at mastering that snarling yo-yo attached to 
me by a couple of flimsy wires.  
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A gentle flick of the wrist and she was off the ground. Amazing! 
Another gentle twitch of the wrist and she was settled at 6 feet. 
Incredible! 1 lap. A gentle twitch of down in to wind to stop it 
ballooning. 2 laps. A gentle twitch of up to stop it diving down 
wind. 3 laps. Speed building up and I can feel the line tension 
as it built to full stretch. The aircraft was now flying itself and I 
was twisting as fast as I could to keep up as the background 
whirled past in a spinning tableau. The lap count receded to the 
back of my skull as I focussed intently on keeping the model 
stable and at a consistent height. My teeth ground together and 
feet danced around the center marker and I felt the vibrations 
and the pull on the handle as we hit top speed. Then it was all 
over. The engine spluttered and died and the phantom nosed 
down in a glide toward the deck. Just before it hit I twitched up 
the handle and raised my arm and it bounced to a halt - intact. 
The silence was deafening for a few seconds until I fell over 
with a spinning head and the sounds of applause in my ears. I 
did it. I made a full flight without crashing. Awesome!  
 
After another couple of incident free flights, I put aside the 
handle to assist Dicko and Richard as they tuned up for the 
competition.  As the sun faded we wandered back to the shed 
to get the models ready for scrutineering and day one of 
competition – but my mind was still turning circles and my hand 
tingling at the memory of that first successful flight. On the way 
back we encountered other lost WA soul’s in the persons of 
Rob and Judy Rowson, who had towed their kingdom across 
the Nullarbor to join us on the great crusade. That night we 
celebrated mightily and with great anticipation of the coming 
days.. 
 
April 6 

The pounding in my skull synched with the pounding on the 
door as Dicko woke me at some ridiculous hour. Cursing and 
spitting I pulled on whatever clothing was in reach and force fed 
myself some soggies before staggering out in to the cold 
morning air.  This was the first official day of competition and it 
was starting at o-dark-hundred with Vintage free flight and 
Tomboy/Cardinal freeflight. The Transit wheezed in to life and 
we commenced the 10km journey to Bogwood.  
 
On arrival we gathered the tools of trade and Peter Scott, the 
erstwhile SAM 1788 presidente, led us all in line astern up to 
the north west paddock for the combined free flight events. The 
air was very still and absolutely ideal. Soon the snarl of diesels 
disrupted the peace and the days festivities began. Dicko 
trimmed his Swiss Miss while I struggled with the Taipan 1.5 on 
my Stomper that had started and run so sweetly at home 
(another pattern that was to continue). Aircraft were climbing 
majestically skywards and being retrieved by Farmer Farthing’s 
Free Flight Recovery Service as my recalcitrant diesel refused 
to play the game. Richard came to the rescue and with much 
primping and priming we got the Stomper in the air for a test 
flight. Dicko had his Swiss Miss performing, Peter Scott was 
nonchalantly launching his Stomper; Bruce Ramsay had his 
Super Phoenix in the air and Jim Rae was already walking back 
from his second retrieve while dickhead here was still coming to 
grips with the timer setting for the engine run! Eventually all was 
set and we launched for our first timed score. Climb, cut, 
transition, glide, DT, retrieve! Excellent – pity it was only one 
minute!  Didn’t set the timer properly did I? DOH! Dicko 
wandered back to the flightline sporting several large holes in 
his wings and a massive one in the fuselage – the result of 
DT’ing in to the thick and carnivorous stubble in the paddock!  
 
Peter Scott and his Elfin powered Stomper won the event with 
507, Dicko, after some frustration trimming his aircraft, 
managed to take out second with 440. Basil Healy rounded out 
the top 3 with his stomper on 439. I ended vintage FF quite 
chuffed after all my trevails as I added another first to my 
personal modelling bucket list: I managed to finish a free flight 
event! 
 
 

 
As the sun rose and the wind picked up from the North, we 
picked up the Cardinals and Tomboys for part two of the free 
flight odyssey. This event was scored on a ratio of engine run to 
flight time, with a short engine run and a long flight time bringing 
a higher score.  Soon the air was filled with buzzing and 
swooping little models as we all worked to get our allotted 
flights in before the wind blew everything in to town. Farmer 
Farthing dashed about the paddock retrieving models and we 
all strained to find lift in the cold conditions. After two average 
flights, a change of prop from MA 8x3 to a lighter 8x4 nylon saw 
my little cardinal stall and waft its way in to a bit of lift and 
record a 3 minute plus flight – only to land square in the 
Bogwood Dam nearly a kilometre away. Farmer Farthing’s 
Estuarine Salvage Company punted out to retrieve the soggy 
cardinal which was duly drained of fluid, refuelled and sent up 
again in an effort to beat Dicko, who had managed a four 
minute plus flight with his Cardinal only to watch it  go sailing 
over the boundary fence and in to a neighbouring farm!  Rob 
“Outback” Rowson leapt in to the trusty pajero and roared 
through the fields to get Dicko’s errant aircraft – only to sink up 
to the axles in the greasy, muddy creek that bisected the 
Cardinal’s landing site! Meanwhile my Cardinal (after recording 
a sub 3 minute flight) again splashed down in the dam, writing 
itself (and its embarrassed owner) in to SAM Champs folklore. 
Meanwhile “Outback” Rowson was towed from his muddy 
resting place by Farmer Farthing’s Tractor Towing Service, 
who’s proprietor remarked “where he went with that 4WD I 
wouldn’t even think of going with my tractor!!!”  We all thought 
that the mud splashed on the side of the Pajero looked really 
cool and Rob had earned his offroad rescue badge. 
 

 
“Outback” Rowson’s  rescue site.. 

 
An action packed morning – but there was more to come. The 
phantoms were arcing up and the winches were being layed 
out for vintage glider: an event growing in popularity with SAM 
adherents in the East.  Dicko broke out the Leaping Prawn to 
accompanying “oohs” and “ahhs” from the assembled multitude. 
This aircraft enjoyed its photo call as Dicko nervously looked at 
the leaden sky. He only had one test flight with the Leprechaun 
at home and the prospect of trimming it during the event was 
not comforting. After 10 mins in the launch queue, it was time to 
hook on and haul up for round 1. The large, low aspect ratio 
wings bit the air and the model squirreled on the line. The winch 
launch was probably a bit harsh and ended with an early ping 
off and attempt. The next launch was still squirrely but a change 
of tow hook position got it to the top of the line – where it 
promptly stayed hooked up. A lot of height was lost trying to 
shake free which unfortunately led to a short flight. The long 
wait in the queue for another flight was utilized with minor 
adjustments to the tow hook position. Round two was declared 
and the Leprechaun again hooked up. Instructions given to the 
winch operator to ‘let it kite’ were not fully comprehended – 
which was to be the pattern of the rest of the event for Dicko. A 
lack of lift and low launch heights meant that the Leprechaun 
didn’t get the opportunity to show its full potential. 
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Meanwhile, Richard and I started our Phantom racing campaign 
over at the circle. I was using two Phantoms loaned to us by 
Graeme Cooke, both powered by Taipan 1.5cc diesels and 
entered as class 2 racers. Richard had a 2cc ED Comp Special 
powered phantom in class 1. Dicko had a Mills 1.3cc Powered 
Phantom mark 1 built by Greg McLure as well as a lovely 
MVVS 1.5 diesel powered Phantom by Gary Dickens. The plan 
was that we would have one spare aircraft in class 2 (the most 
popular class) in the event there was a failure. 
 

 
Phantom Flight Line. Peter Van Der Waterbeemd  flicks 

nonchalantly at his engine in the foreground 
 
I was first off the blocks with the Phantom I used for training. 
We successfully got off the ground and recorded an average 
speed of 32mph over 10 laps. A second attempt straight after 
didn’t improve the time – so I thought that was about the best I 
could do. Richard posted a 41mph flight with his comp special – 
a good score by any standard for that engine – but seemed 
dissatisfied with the performance. A change of prop and some 
strategic tweaking saw his speed gradually improve. After a 
long wait, we were about to put up a third flight on Phantom 1 
when the prop nut failed on the Taipan. Condo joined Richard 
on the flightline while I cooled my heels in the center. It was 
decided after 5 mins or so that the nut was stripped so we 
broke out the reserve model for the next two rounds. Just 
before we started up Condo wandered over to me: “Listen 
Latto,” he said  “bring your hand in to your chest and you will 
add at least another 5 mph to your speed, ok?” I nodded 
obediently but thought “I can barely fly this as it is!” David Owen 
backed up the sentiment: “Bring your hand in Troy!” So, as the 
Phantom roared off the mat I steadied it down for half a lap then 
drew the handle to my sternum – and boy, what a difference! 
The aircraft itself was MUCH faster than the first one and 
bringing the handle in not only shortened the circle by 2 feet it 
also stabilized my arm, leaving the wrist to do all the work! 
Magic! Another flight straight after saw us post a 56.57mph 
flight. Richard put up another two flights, recording a best of 
48.44 and the admiring statement “that’s the best running comp 
special I have ever seen” from several spectators.  
 

 
Richard Sutherland’s ED Comp Special powered Phantom. The well 
behaved engine and sexy Aluminium spinner drew much comment.. 

 
Dicko in action during the Phantom racing.. 

 
Dicko wandered over from the Vintage Glider and started 
his Phantom campaign. He and Richard worked diligently 
at Gary’s Phantom and registered a best time of 
55.76mph over two flights. Gary’s little Phantom really 
shifted out and I’m sure it could have gone even faster if 
there was a little more time to tweak it for the conditions. 
They then put up Greg’s Mills 1.3 powered Mk1 Phantom 
and put in a best speed of 41.09 before racing ended for 
the day and we had to go across to the RC field and fly 
the Tomboy event. 
 

 
An excellent action shot of a Phantom in flight! 

 
RC Tomboy was flown to the national rules and attracted 
25 competitors. It is always a hotly contested “fun” event 
and this was no exception. The wind had moderated 
slightly by the time we kicked off at 4pm but the overcast 
day had left only patchy lift conditions – definitely a case 
of you had to be in the right place at the right time to get 
any. Brian Laughton from Victoria managed an 11 minute 
flight to take out the event followed by “Uncle” Rex Brown 
of South Australia and Condo Smith with 625 and 595 
respectively. Dicko flew a 484 to place midfield while your 
editor suffered with a CS Mills that refused to do anything 
except laugh in my face and make sure I took out the 
wooden spoon. 
 
After a day of highs and lows, we packed up our troubles 
in the wooden boxes and readied for day 2. The trip back 
to the hotel was thoughtful as plans were made for a 
quiet meal, an early night in and a bright start tomorrow. 
 
To Be Continued.. 
__________________________________________________ 
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2012 SAM270 “Paul Baartz Shield” 
Progress table 

 

SAM No. Name    Points 
SAM27017 I Dixon   0 
SAM2706  R McDonald  0 
SAM27024 R Sutherland  0 
SAM2701  P Baartz   0 
SAM2703  R Rowson  0 
SAM2704  T Latto   0 
SAM27021 K Hooper   0 
SAM27023 G McLure   0 
SAM27013 A Trott   0 
SAM27019 R Bovell   0 
SAM27025 L Isitt   0 
SAM27025 R Sherburn  0 
SAM27010 G Eyres   0  
SAM27012 G Dickens  0 
SAM27016 J Voak   0 
SAM27026 B Slyns-Daniels  0 
    P Everitt   0 
SAM2702  P Spencer  0 
SAM2705  D Hope   0 
SAM2707  D Bentley   0 
SAM2708  D Gibbs   0 
SAM2709  G Sayers   0 
SAM27011 R Hoogenkamp  0 
SAM27014 H Van Leeuwen  0  
SAM27015 G Cook   0 
SAM27020 C Behr   0 
___________________________________________________ 
 

“Paul Baartz Shield” criterium 
SAM270 is presenting all club events for the 2011 
flying season. Participation is open to all AWA 
affiliated pilots but trophies and points will only be 
awarded to SAM270 members. SAM270 
membership is automatically awarded to new and re-
joining WAMAC members and numbers will be 
allocated on a sequential basis. Once you are 
allocated a SAM number, its yours for life and it will 
not be re-allocated. An entry fee for each event will 
be charged to cover costs of trophies and engraving. 
Points are allocated thusly: First place 4 points; 
Second place 3 points; Third place 2 points; One 
point is awarded for flying in the event.  
 
 

Office Wallahs.. 
 

President : Ian Dixon  
 
Email: ian@perthartglass.com.au 
 
Secretary/Treasurer: Paul Baartz  
 
Email: paulbaartz@hotmail.com 
 
Vice President/Geezer Editor: Troy Latto 
 
Email: latto@iprimus.com.au 
 
Contest Co-ordinator : Rob Bovell 
 
Email: bert6058@yahoo.com.au 
______________________________________________ 

 
Club Meetings 

 

Meetings will be held on the second Friday of every 
month at Paul Baartz’s place - 20 Granville Way, 
Willetton. Meetings kickoff at 8pm sharp, The waffle 
kicks off about 10 mins later. Bring yourself and a 
sense of humour. Tea and coffee will be provided. 
Stronger Beveridge’s are at your own expense and 
will be gratefully consumed when you’re not looking. 
 
______________________________________________ 

Club PlanZ Library 
 

The club has a growing library of old timer and 
nostalgia plans for your delectation. The catalogue is 
available from Ian Dixon. The simple rule of the plans 
library is: If you borrow it, copy it and bring back the 
original! If you have a plan that you would like to 
donate to the library, see Ian and he will snatch it 
from your trembling hand!  
_____________________________________________ 

 
 
 

Contest Calendar for 2012 
 
 

Date               Event                   Location         Start time 

May 27
th
  Nostalgia   Oakford  9.30am  

June 10
th
   1/2A Texaco and Burford  Oakford  9.30am 

July 1
st
   Duration    Oakford  9.30am 

July 15
th
   38 Antique   Wanneroo 9.30am 

August 12
th
  Burford      Oakford  9.30am 

August 25
th
  Std Duration   Merredin  2.00pm 

August 26
th
  Texaco    Merredin  9.30am 

September 9
th
  Duration                 Oakford          9.30am 

September 23
rd
 Std Duration          Oakford  9.30am 

October 7
th
  1/2A electric Trial   Oakford  9.30am 

October 21
st
     Texaco                  Oakford 9.30am 

November 4
th
  1/2A Texaco                  Oakford  9.30am 

November 18
th
  38 Antique              Wanneroo 9.30am 

November 25
th
  Tomboy Rally   Oakford  9.30am 

 

Note: The Nostalgia and electric O/T events marked in BLUE are TRIAL events for 2012 run by SAM270. 
Events marked in RED are AWA State events run by WAMAC. All other events are club events run by SAM270 
 



 8 

SAM Supporters 
 

 

  Texas Timers   
 
Suppliers of clockwork and electronic timers and accessories for 

free flight aircraft 
 

Hank Nystrom 

Phone: (423) 282-6423 

Email: sales@texastimers.com 

www.texastimers.com 

 
 
 Want an Aussie made Ignition system?  

Who you gonna call? 
 

               Peter Scott!! 
 
Ignition coil assemblies with transistor - 

ready to go only $70!! 
 

. Contact qualmag@optusnet.com.au 
   Or Phone: (02) 9624 1262 

 
 
 

 

 
 
For high quality, classic Diesel, Glow and petrol engine 

technology. Order online from 

 

www.csmodelengine.com 
 

 

 Owen Engines 

 
Authorized agent for PAW, MP JET, and Schlosser 
diesel engines and spare parts. GB reproduction 

diesels and spare parts are our speciality. 

 
Contact David Owen for a catalog at 

owendc@tpg.com.au 

  

 
Larry Davidson 

66 Casa Mia Circle 

Moneta, VA. 24121-5307 

(540)721-4563 

Supplier of specialist model equipment for 

antique and spark ignition motors 

     Email: samchamp@jetbroadband.com 

 

 
 

         Model Draughting Services 

Providers of quality laser cut Antique, Vintage, 

Nostalgia, Sport, Scale, Control Line and Free Flight 

kits, plans and accessories. 

Dave Brown 

2 Cary Ave 

Wallerwang, 2845, NSW 

Ph: 02 6355 7298  

                           Email: daveb@ix.net.au 
 

 
 

 
 

Klarich Custom Kits has been a family owned and operated business for over fifteen 
yearsserving clients around the world. We produce partial model air plane kits. 
Includingbut not limited toAntique old timer and Nostalgia free-flight. Hand crafting all 
thecurved parts, we have put together a partial kit for free-flight and adaptive radio-
controlled 

2301 Sonata Drive 
Rancho Cordova, Ca 95670 
Phone: (916) 635-4588 
KlarichKits@gmail.com 

 

Great products, excellent service, competitive pricing! 

  

 
 
We make thousands of excellent parts for collectors and model engine enthusiasts 
all over the world. If you are in need of an authentic, well-made reproduction part 
for any model engine, you have found the BEST and LARGEST source for 
professionally produced antique model engine parts anywhere. 
 

Email: info@woodysengines.com or Phone (269) 665-9693 

 


