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   Editorial  
 

Rachel and I are still self - isolating, the only time we sally forth is to get blood tests at the 

local hospital. Our day to day needs are satisfied by weekly supplies to order from my eldest 

daughter and family. Had a major scare the other day, ran out of wine. Good old tinternet 

soon brought a couple of cases of red to our door and there is another special case on the way.  

I hear that flying is beginning to take place here and there, mainly R/C, as clubs formulate 

social distancing measures. Not heard of any FF trimming but presumably flying sites are the 

problem. 

Iõm not hearing as much as I thought I would 

on lockdown building programmes, please 

take a few pictures and let me know what is 

being readied for an airing when restrictions 

are relaxed. Persona lly I cannot get started 

on anything. 

In an effort to force myself to build the 

Frog Redwing that is the subject of the 

Thorns Indoor xmas comp, if it takes place, 

I brought my cutting mat down to the lounge 

table together with tools and material. Has 

not had much effect, though I do have two 

fuselage sides and some formers, but stuck 

nothing together as yet.  
 

Thatõs enough rambling, what have we got this issue? 
 

First up is an interesting historic piece by Don Palmer on the Henley Model Club, its formation  

and demise. Makes good reading. Incidentally it was transmitted to me by handwritten letter 

from Donõs wife Ruth as Donõs eyesight is too poor to do much these days. I state this to 

illustrate that computer generated articles are not the only way to commu nicate.  
 

There is the usual vintage Pylonius rendering, he wraps up his piece with yet another poetic 

offering.  
 

Stewart Mason has put a little piece together showing his current project, a Pinochio. He also 

shows some old wooden models and a model railway truck just as a page filler. This article 

illustrates how easy it can be to put something together for members to read.  
 

Tim Mountain follows it up with a piece on his manufacture of celluloid sheet for his latest 

Senator. He must really be looking for so mething to do to start celluloid sheet manufacture.  
 

The one and only reply identifying the David Baker pictures came from Mike Myers in the 

States. His in depth knowledge of Mik Mikkelson  in photo No.12 makes good reading .   
 

There are a few  more articles on this and that, vintage coupes from Gavin Manion & Don 

Thomson and the usual reports from Roy Tiller and Roger Newman wrapping up with the plans 

of the month.  
 

The sad news is the loss of one of our iconic modellers, Dick Twomey. He passed away  in 

Mauritius early in July. Dick was a regular contributor to this newsletter of ours and will be 

sorely missed. I personally will miss his email comments on various subjects, he had an extensive 

knowledge of matters aviation and was founder of The Aerona utical Society of Mauritius.  

 

              Editor  
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  Henley Model Club       -       Don Palmer 
 

Some Memories of Henley Model Club 1948 - 1956  
 

In 1948 Mr William (Bill) Aston opened a toy and model shop at 16 Hart Street  Henley. Soon 

afterwards the model club was formed, partly at his instigation I presume to help with trade 

from the local modellers.  The first meeting was held at his house, where the committee was 

formed and rules decided upon.  Fees were set at honorary  members 10/ - per quarter, seniors 

7/6 per quarter, and juniors  at 3/9 a quarter of which I was one.  
 

The Club  

Bill managed to rent a very large double garage brick built with wooden doors and windows along 

both sides, very nice in the summer, but very co ld in the winter along with the fumes from 

diesel and dope, and the paraffin heater.  The garage was in the grounds of Thamesfield , a 

large house which was a residential youth centre.  It had extensive grounds and a long river 

frontage, which were useful f or test gliding and sailing model boats (mostly Frog whippets) 

made on the side in the garage.  

The rent was of £6 per half year plus £1 for electricity, the house has now been extended out 

of all proportion and is a very expensive old peopleõs home. 
 

 
 

ô ?õ  -  Phil Pengilly  -  Derek Wilkinson  -  John Sargent  -  Don Palmer  -  Ray Cooke  -  John Arlott 
ô?õ  -  Dave Painter  -  Tony Cooke  -  Jim Waldron  -  Herb Dorey 

ô?õ  -  Ken Arlott 

Local flying  

Just across the road from the club were two large fields, one with a small pond, known as òthe 

Binsó for some reason.    So here we could fly small rubber and glider models, and also control 

line.  The pond came in handy with R.O.G off the ice in the winte r,  Brakspears the brewers 

also let us fly control line in a corner of the cricket ground, behind the Littler Angel  Public 

house,  We also flew small gliders with a bungee launch there as long as we didnõt walk onto the  

actual pitch!  Our main flying fie ld was the lovely valley to the west of Henley on the Hernes 

estate,  
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Flying at other venues  

This had to be done by cycle, or by hiring transport from Butlerõs coaches in Queen Street.  I 

see from the records that arranged trips in 1949 -50 were as follows Fairlop ð 32 seater, 

£10.17.6, Langley ð 32 seater £4.80.0  Aldermaston ð 26 seater  £3.11. 6d,  Kidlington ð 20 

seater £4.10.0 There prices all included a tip for the driver.  Once or twice we shared a coach 

with Reading clubs.  

In 1950 someone suggested m embers spend their holiday at Eton Bray Sportsdrome and seven 

went (I could  not go because the trip was not in my fixed hol iday period), Dave Painter and 

Mick Wayman cycled it must have been are least fifty miles, but they got there.  The other 

five got a local carrier,  Mr Maguire with his Morris van, to take  them and all the food, models, 

tents etc. one Saturday, and  pick them up two weeks later.  I donõt know how much the van 

cost, but the bill from the sportsdrome was  £4.17.6d. plus £1 for the four t ents for two 

weeks. 
 

 
 

Eaton Bray Holiday 1950 
Top to Bottom:   Dave Painter (Stunt King)  -  Bob Sandy  -  Tony Cooke  -  Phil Pengilley 

John Arlott (Ram-jet)  -  Dave Dowcet  -  Mick Wayman 
 

Then the club got mobile  I remember a Ford Popular, a Morris minor soft top, a BSA 500, 

various BSA bantams and a James 125, owned by senior members.  

We got permission to fly on Chalgrove airfield the home of Martin Baker and we witnessed 

some the of early low level ejection tests.  We would hear their modified mete or start up and 

a van would bump its way across the airfield to ask us to stop flying for a while.  The Meteor 

would take off fly a circuit, come round a second time and Bang ð out would shoot the dummy, 

which floated to earth.  The Meteor would land, out would come the van telling us we could 
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start flying our models again and he would go and pick up the dummy and parachute.  All very 

relaxed. One weekend the local farmer who cut the grass did not even stop as the test took 

place.  As I said very relaxed an d a lovely place to fly model aircraft.  Imagine trying to do 

that today with all the health and safety rules.  
 

The Exhibition  

The committee decided we would hold an exhibition in Henley Town Hall.  So one Saturday we 

set up models, part finished models, p lans etc., and R.T.P. flying.  Custom was slow, so John 

Arlott said he would run his Ram -jet on the Town Hall steps as an advertisement.  So this took 

place, with one member holding the model, one pumping, and John adjusting the flow.  When 

the jet roared into life the effect on Henley market place was quite spectacular!  We had 

completely forgotten that the Police Station was right next to the Town Hall, and within a 

couple of minutes the Police arrived.  We could hardly hear what they were saying, but we got 

the message and John turned the fuel off.  Later on, the caretaker proved to be not too happy 

about the ring of greasy fuel deposit were we had been flying R.T.P. on his dance floor !!  
 

The end for me  

A new warden and his family moved into Thamesfield and a while later he decided he wanted 

the garage back.. So the club moved into some old Nissan huts along the Reading Road.  Then I 

finished my apprenticeship with Handley Page, and a week after that I had to start my National 

Service in the RAF.  The clu b later folded, the new venue had never been as satisfactory, and 

members were moving on with their lives.  

I was courting at this time, and when my National Service finished we got married, bought a 

house and raised our children.  Building boats and sailin g took the place of aeromodelling.   

I kept in touch with Dave Painter and when our families were settled we became members of 

SAM 1066 and model aeroplanes again became a big part of my life.  We enjoyed many happy 

days flying at Middle Wallop, Oxford and  RAF Odiham.  We also got into indoor flying at a club 

in Wallingfordõs old cinema.  After Dave had to give up I carried on for a while, until old age 

took over.  
Thanks to Dave Painte r for the use of his paperwork.  

He was club treasurer for the whole of it s existence and kept immaculate records.  

If you look through the results in the Aeromodeller Annuals, you will find Henley members pop up here and there 

winning some major cups, and having many placing,  Also member Jim Waldronõs articles and the design of his Pelican 

which was and still is a great glider.  

Don Palmer 

 

 
 

 
Extract from Model Aircraft November 1951 

 
Corps Elite 
Some time ago there was talk of forming a " 900 " club for that genius brood of duration demons 
who had recorded three maximums in a national comp. As nothing more has been heard of 
this worthy enterprise I can only conclude that it has been merged into that other more distinguished 
" hat trick " formation : the Size 8 Club. 
Membership of this select society is limited to that rare modelling species, the cerebral gargantua ; 
eligibility-being based upon some noteworthy achievement in the field of aeromodelling, such as 
attending a rally in a large, expensive car or becoming a country member. 
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The insignia of the club, worn at all times by its members, is a perpetual sneer, and its chief 
activity that of mutual, back-slapping. It has a rigid code of behaviour; most serious violation of which 
is any form of fraternisation, however casual, with the despised lesser aerobod. 
Illustrative of the stringent measures by which this code is enforced is the recent case where a 
distinguished member was seen conversing with a junior aeromod. Needless to say, he was 
summarily dismissed from the club without right of appeal. However, apologies and rein-, statement 
were immediately forthcoming when it was subsequently learned that the junior aeromod in question 
was no less a personage than the new C.O. of the local aerodrome. 
 
 
The Sport of Wings 
 

Funny the things you come across in old manuscripts. The other day I was browsing through 
some faded papyri and learned much of the strange history of ye anciente sportte of 
aeromodelle. 
Apparently, long before model flying involved a tedious trip of 30 miles or more to a bleak and 
derelict airfield our rude forefathers were wont to disport themselves at leisure on large tracts of 
open ground, which in those spacious days were to be found in generous stretches in and about all 
the large cities, a proud and ancient privilege now buried for ever beneath a smothering tide of 
flats and council houses. 
On these open spacesðknown as "commons"ðsmall family herds of club members could be seen 
roaming wild at the traditional hour of eleven of the clock on any of those sunlit, breathless 
Sundays which, if you remember, came to such an untimely end on the very week you started 
aeromodelling. Simple folk were they. So simple in fact as to regard model flying as nothing 
more than a gentle form of relaxation. Can you imagine that, you mud-splattered contest types, or 
you mitt-mutilated power fiends ? Yet such was the case in the tranquil elegance of yesteryear, 
when the Sunday air would be filled with the happy flutter of frisking little sport models, each with 
its long legged owner gambolling proudly in its wake. 
And even the country folk were able to enjoy the gentle sport of model flying by the gracious courtesy 
of the local farmer, who would be only too willing to place a couple of fields at their disposal. But 
then, in those halcyon days farmers were invariably genial giants who slept on mangel-wurzels, unlike 
the irascible, feather bed breed of today with their vicious dogs and even more vicious tempers. 
 

All in all the ancient aeromodellers flew their models under those ideal conditions of which we, in 
this present age, can only wistfully dream. And, perhaps, we would still be enjoying them to this 
day had not someone invented council houses, miniature engines, thermals, and weather forecasts. 
 
 
 

For years I've tried to spread the creed, 
And false opinion sway. 

That model flying, act and deed, 
Is adult in every way. 

And thought to bring some prestige to 
What people mostly think is 
A childish pastime for a few 

Grown up kiddiewinkies. 
That this crusade has met with scorn 

I readily admit, 
But though my efforts be forlorn 

Still my teeth I grit 
While friends and neighbours bend on me 

That sly, derisive smile 
Which always breaks out when they see 

The village imbecile. 

Thus I've suffered in the thought 
That all aeromodelling kind 
Identified our noble sport 
With the ripened mind. 

But I can see that I've been wrong, 
As wrong as one could be, 

Now the campaign's waxing strong 
Against the new P.T. 

For, it seems, we're all compelled 
To resent the implication 

That aeromodelling should be held 
A grown-up recreation, 

And must charm away the excise man 
As air-struck youth who toy 

With models to some future plan, 
And not for simple joy. 

 
 

             Pylonius 
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  Pinnochio Etc.        -               Stewart Mason  
 

As itõs a quiet Sunday afternoon, and the weather is, to put it in the words of my 7 year old 

son, ôPants,õ I thought I might bore the ôNew Clarionõ readers with some of my recent efforts 

at modelling.  
 

I had a rush of blood to the head the other day and wondered what it would be like to build a 

free -flight rubber model out of 3/32 strip instead of nice, chunky 1/8th like my Senator. 

Laurie Barrõs Pinnochio seemed to fit the bill, and after some weighing and assessing of my 

3/32 stock, I went with pre -stripped wood and selected what I thought to be ôreally quite stiff 

but lightõ for the longerons, and ômedium stiff and lightõ for the resté 

I fo und it takes a while for hands used to the more blunt instruments used in my day job 

(Equipment Foreman for a Fire Brigade Workshop) to get used to these fiddly, crack -happy 

bits of wood. Tweezers were called for in places...  

In the picture, my nearly comp leted fuselage doesnõt look too bad, well, not to my untrained 

eye anyway, and itõs pretty straight and solid, but the thought of a fully wound motor in there 

fills me with dread.  
 

 
 

I built exactly to plan, so thereõs pretty much no space for a winding tube, and I wasnõt even 

going to put a DT on it. Itõs really just an experiment to be honest, so if I lose it, then I will 

actually be quite happy becaus e at least it will prove it fly õs. I had no ôproperõ bamboo, so the 

wing mounts are bamboo food skewers . I had to hunt through the whole pack for ones that 

were straight enough.  

Next up is the wing. My first spar -less wing...I bet it will have more warp than Star Trek!  
 

While clearing my workbench for the photo I thought Iõd take a picture of two solid wood 

models of V1 ôDoodlebugsõ that have been in the family for years. They were built during WW2 

by a relative, and used to stand each side of the mantelpiece  on homemade brass stands, but 

yours truly, as a toddler, liked to play with them, so they are missin g their ôrocketõ engines. (I 

was Aeroplane mad even at that young age)  
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The paint has mostly disappeared, but I canõt bear to part with them so perhaps Iõll take pity 

and make some bits to make them look more like their subject, complete with new stands. I can 

put my new lathe to use and rustle up some bits out of brass. Sara will be unlikely to want them 

in the living room so Iõll put them on the shelf over my workbench. I know itõs hardly 

Aeromodelling, but at leastõs itõs roughly ôon-topicõ 
 

In  order to go completely off -topic, and to align 

with the occasional ôother hobbiesõ articles that 

turn up in the Clarion, the railway wagon picture 

is a 4mm to the foot scale model I put together 

of a north East ôChaldronõ waggon. (Chaldron was 

a unit of w eight). These waggons carried coal 

from the pits to the staithes on the Tyne, and 

ran on wooden rails at first, and then Iron rails 

as technology developed. The kit is cast resin, 

and came with plain spoked metal wheels, but I 

substituted them for some mor e appropriate split -spoke types. I am building a layout that will 

show the transport of coal the old fashioned way, showing horse -drawn wagons and early 

locomotives. Itõs something different to do when my lack of skill with balsa gets me frustrated. 

God loves a trier!  
 

The last few photos are of my new winding stooge ôsystemõ. The bottom ôuprightõ part slides 

over a peg in the ground as normal, and is held by guy ropes, the idea being that different sizes 

and shapes of top sections (the bit that holds the m odel for winding via the rear peg) can be 

then be fitted to this one base, to cope with different sizes and types of models.  

I used my lathe to turn up some pieces of scrap aluminium from work as standard ôplugsõ which 

can be fitted to each of my existing top sections, and these can then be clamped into the 

waiting bottom section.  
 

       
 

This means I can have something small, light and narrow for vintage coupe, bigger and wider 

for old Wakefields etc, instead of trying to use the same stooge for every model. Will it all 

work in practice? Iõm not sure yet. 

Anyway, thatõs enough writing for now. Hopefully next time Iõll have a bit more to show, maybe 

even a flight report!  

            Stewart Mason  
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  Engine Analysis: Allbon Merlin .8cc    -      Aeromodeller Annual 1955/56  

 
       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

          Aeromodeller Annual 1955/56  
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  Celluloid       -            Tim Mountain  
 

I ought to get out more often.  
 

And so my Senator was born. A beautifully ugly plane, looking resplendent in its multi -coloured  

tissue covering. But one thing bugged me, and that was the material for the cockpit: and the 

original plan does show ôcelluloidõ. But none was included in the part kit that I had bought from 

Free Flight Supplies -nor could they supply any.  
 

Having dope thinners and balsa cement at hand, I decided I would reverse engineer some 

transparent cellulose film.  
 

The process started with a 

piece of plate glass, the 

stuff that might be used as 

the door on a drinks 

cabinet. Or it might be 

possible to beg a piece 

from a local glass 

merchant. Whatever, the 

glass is around 6mm thick.  

The next step is to level it 

up on a steady and 

immovable work surface ñI 

used my old B&D 

Workma te. The glass has to 

be packed completely level 

in both directions, and this 

was achieved with pieces of 0.4 mm plywood and paper of varying thicknesses. At this point it 

is essential to apply a release agent to the glass plate -  I used silicone oil.  
 

The next step is to construct a fence, in technical terms, a bund wall, on the glass. This I made 

from 1/2õ x1/8õ balsa, glue together using a water based glue, ie not balsa cement!. The fence 

was held in place with as many small weights as you can find to stop  the fence from floating 

away. The picture above should make this clear.  
 

At this point the whole thing is check levelled again using the best spirit level you can find, or 

maybe beg, borrow or stea l. 
 

And now the fun bit - is to pour thinned dope into the r eservoir (made by the fence), and is best 

done by doing the edges first and then the middle area. Next comes a several day wait for the 

solvents to evaporate, and a film of thin material to be left on the glass.  

I use a knife to cut just inside the fence, which was carefully removed. It is now possible to 

gently lift the celluloid off the glass. Measuring the film at four points will tell how well you 

levelled up the glass.  
 

I found that 4 -5 thousands of inch makes ideal cockpit cellulose sheet. And this ca n only be 

achieved by trial and error. It depends on the dope thinner mix, and the ambient temperature 

when you do the pour, and thus how easily the dope covers the glass. If you get it right, youõll  

get 4 -5 thou: if your get it wrong, then put it back in to the pot where it re -dissolves and you 

can try again . 
 

Below are pictures of the finished product.  
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This came from a mould 4.5 inches square. The dope used was 5 parts Flitehook non shrink plus 

2 parts Rustins  cellulose thinner, and I used about 1.25 tablespoons. This resulted in the piece 

seen in the pictures, and it measured about 3 thou thick, and weighed 1.3 grms.  

For your info, I am going to repeat the test using Flitehook thinner, and perhaps a good 1.5 

tablespoons.  

The good thing about this home made cellulose sheet , it is instantly balsa cement glue -able.  
 

    
 

And so the Senator was completed.  

Perhaps I ought to get out more often, responsible social distancing allowing!  
 

PS. I must order up a Barmaster 2000. Get one from GOOGLE  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Lz3hAKO_NBM   
 

             Tim Mountain  

PPS: 
Made a couple more pieces, one using 5+2 non-shrink dope with flight hook thinners.  Came out 

a little like very old window glass, but 100% clear.  

Next using 5+1+1 NSD plus Rustins cellulose thinner plus flight hook thinners. Better, but not 

as good as with pure Rustins ketone solvent.  

 In all instances 2 tablespoons in a 5.5 inch frame  yielded a piece around 5 thou thick.  

However , the type of diluent/solvent seems to have some effect on the quality of the celluloid 

produced. However, temperature and humidity may have some, as yet untested bearing on the 

process.  I really should get o ut more!  

             Tim Mountain  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Lz3hAKO_NBM
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  The 1937 Wakefield Trophy     -       Aeromodeller September 1937  
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          Aeromodeller September 1937  
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  Round Table Photo No.12     -         Mike Myers (USA)  
 

The person in Photo 12  of July NC ñlaunching a black and white rubber ship at 

the 1994 Middle Wallop Meet is the late Mik Mikkelson.    Mik was a successful 

commercial artist in his day job.   He lived in Beachwood Canyon in 

Hollywood.  He was a member of the Southern California Ignition Fly ers, but 

was not really an òengineó guyñrubber was his forte. And he was very, very 

good as a rubber contest flyer.   His models were almost always black and 

white --- that color combination was what he saw best at height.   (For me it was 

black and yellowñbut  everyoneõs mileage and vision differs in that regard).  

The 1994 European SAM Champs (aka the David Baker Fest) may have been 

the year that Mik brought his scale Fairey Barracuda.   He was a great builder of Jumbo Rubber  sized 

scale models.  Whether 19 84 was the year he brought the Barracuda or not, the modelõs performance 

was impressive.  I overheard another observer watching Mikõs Barracuda sailing high above Middle 

Wallop,   ò sõtruth that model is a Wakefield in disguise ó.  Well maybe -over the years I s aw many other 

Mikkelson Jumbo Rubber models make magnificent flights.   Mike   was particularly close to both David 

Baker and Mike Hetherington.  

Mik was also a force to be reckoned with in the Southern California Twin Pusher Wars of the late 80õs 

and early 90õs.  We might have 15 or 20 guys with twin pushers at a local weekend club contest at Mile 

Squareñand even more if we ventured north to Taft.   Mik and his Burnham Twin Pusher were the 

combination to beat ñhe probably came first in over half of the contest s.  That leaves not much to share 

for the other 14 or 15 flyers.   Mik could be beat at Twin Pusher ñI did it myself once or twice --- over a 

period of 5 or 6 years.   There were twin pusher flyers who wrote òBeat Mik Mikkelsonó on the tail plane 

of their twin pushers.  Ah, hope springs eternal in some folkõs minds.   I can recall one contest at Taft 

where my Burnham was still 150 feet in the air ñand Mikõs was down at 50 feet. Everybody else was down, 

and by Gum I had Mikkelson!   Then my fused DT   popped the for eplane and my Burnham came down like 

a shot duckñpassing Mikõs model on the way.   Mikõs buddy Mike Mulligan was standing next to me and 

said, ôYou didnõt want it bad enough.ó  Now Iõm normally a mild mannered guy, not quick to anger--- but 

Mulligan was lucky to stay out of my range that day.  

And as for the Burnham Twin Pusher?   Mik corresponded with Don Burnham.   I think Burnham had 

designed the model in 1931 or 1932.   He may still have been in high school or just started college at 

Purdue University in In diana.  While at Purdue he roomed with Bob  Cahill  the older of the two Cahill 

brothers.   Jim Cahill designed the 1939 Clodhopper rubber model.  Jim was three years younger than 

Don Burnham and Bob Cahill.  Bob Cahill ultimately was inducted into the SAM Hall of Fame in 

1993  because he was credited with inventing the folding rubber    propeller. Bob Cahill went to work for 

Chrysler upon graduation and ultimately headed up their performance engineering and racing department.  

Burnham graduated from Purdue i n 1936 with a degree in Mechanical Engineering. He went to work with 

the Oldsmobile division of General Motors.   While there he worked on the design of the cannon that was 

mounted in the P -39 Airacobra fighter airplane.   Since the cannon fired through the nose of the 

propeller spinner, the engine was mounted aft of the cockpit.   The engine drive shaft ran between the 

pilotõs legs.  Of course true to automotive form, (not really GMõs fault since Bell Aircraft designed and 

manufactured the Airacobra) the pilo t stepped out of the cockpit through something very like a car 

door.  

Burnham was a good engineer.  He worked in several divisions of General Motors and by the early 1950õs 

was recognized as one of the nationõs most talented manufacturing and automation executives.   In 1954 

he was hired away by Westinghouse ñthen the third largest manufacturing company in the USA. In 1963 

he was promoted to CEO ñat the age of 48.   Westinghouse was headquartered in Pittsburgh, and 

Burnham bought a large house and farm outside Pittsburgh. Until the end of his life one or both of the 

Cahill brothers would visit Don Burnham  a couple of times  a yearñand they would go fly model airplanes -

-- and twin pushers of course ñout on his farm.  

Mikkelson  had a letter from Burnham saying tha t he òkept a twin pusher hanging on the wall above his 

fireplaceó.   Well it was all a long time ago ñbut as I reread this story Iõm reminded of the many 

remarkable people that have built and flown and competed with vintage model airplanes.   

Mike Myers  (USA)  
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  Lost & Found        -                 Trevor Hahner  
 

A Tomboy Tale  
 

About 3 years ago I purchased a delightful PAW.55 diesel. Having bench run it I sat wondering 

what to build for it, when it occurred to me that of all the sport F/F models I had built  over 

the years, Tomboy was not there. Shame on you I hear you say!!  

So, having downloaded the plan, visited the local print shop to have it enlarged (remember when 

we could do such things without fear of catching some deadly virus?), a Tomboy was duly 

constructed.  

Bolt in engine & test run --- all good, now wait for a nice quiet sunny weekend to travel to 

Salisbury Plain for the best exercise & fun man can have!  

Sunday June 3rd 2018, a lovely summerõs day 26deg. very little drift & lots of thermals. 

Assembled model, fuel in tank, flick, flick for about 15 -20 minutes, PAW will not start! 

Exasperation, desperation,  perspiration, embarrassment --- all mixed in, until eventually, Bingo, 

the dear little PAW (which by this time had been given a few new names) burst into life. Right, 

now go & sit down & cool off for 10 minutes, I say to myself & donõt make the schoolboy error 

of  getting excited & launching it s maiden trimming flight with too much fuel on board or too 

many revs. 
 

 
 

OK so far, I sit down, drink, relax & watch others flying their models & thinking what a 

wonderful hobby this is that we all enjoy so much.  

Get up, walk out to model, fill up tank, flick, flick --- engine starts almost immediately & Iõm sure 

you are ahead of me ----- schoolboy error coming up --- launch quickly before engine stops! 

IDIOT!  

Model climbs away in a nice left hand circle, up, up, up ---- now wondering just how much fuel is 

needed to take a Tomboy OOS on engine run alone! After what seems an age, the engine stops 

& Tomboy settles into a lo vely glide, but, of course, as this is the maiden trimming flight I have 

not put any right on the trim tab.  


