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The June SCAMPS Meeting will be held at the home of Hal & Jane 
Cover, Saturday, June 6, 2009 at 2:00 pm.  Here are the straight 
forward directions to Hal Cover’s house.  Avoid the 71-60 interchange!  
From either the 60 East or West, take the Reservoir Exit (just East of 
the 71) and head South.  Go approximately 0.5 miles and turn right on 
Riverside Drive.  Go approximately 0.5 mile West on Riverside drive, 
past the intersection of Towne Ave and be prepared to turn left onto 
Riverside Terrace.  It is not very clearly marked, but it’s there.  
Riverside Terrace makes a couple of turns, but follow it to 3077 
Riverside Terrace.   
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SCAMPS NEWS by Kevin Sherman  
 
SCAMPS, SCIFS & San Valeers Team up Again for a Great Contest Weekend 

On April 18-19, The SCAMPS and SCIFS teamed up 
for the Texaco contest, and the San Valeers ran their 
60th Annual.  The three clubs have joined our contests 
the last few years, and each time it has proved to be 
very fruitful with a lot of cross-over participation.  
This was the case again this year.   When we arrived 
on Friday afternoon, we were surprised and excited by 
the number of RVs and cars already on the field.  Not 
long after arriving however, our enthusiasm was 
curbed by news about Bernie Crowe having shown up 
to the contest ill, with suspected heart problems.  
Bernie looks to be in tip top shape, so it just goes to 
show, you can’t judge a book by the cover.  Norm 
Furutani stepped in and did all the right things to get 
Bernie the help he needed, and I want to thank him for 
his outstanding efforts.  Recently, we printed a copy of 
the emergency and service numbers for Lost Hills, 
which were compiled by Norm.  This proved to be 
vital in this case, and again, thank you goes out to 
Norm.  Please read elsewhere in this newsletter in 
Bernie’s own words whet happened.  It is a good idea 

to have a copy of the emergency numbers for Lost Hills, so I will print them again.  We have already placed a copy of this 
in our trailer, and suggest everyone make sure they have them with when they go to Lost Hills.  You never know, it just 
may save a life, again. 
 
The mood was somber as everyone worried about 
Bernie, but Bud Romak unwittingly provided the uplift 
and comic relief we all needed to get out of our 
doldrums.  Seems he crashed a model on Friday, did his 
usual removal of the engine and asked someone to burn 
it.  Carl Redlin was sitting there and calmly asked Bud if 
he remembered to get his transmitter for his locator.  
When Bud’s face dropped, he did not need to verbalize 
an answer!  Bud raced back to the accident scene to see 
if he could beat the impending blaze, but it was too late.  
He did find a blob and an antenna.  I heard he was going 
to see if it was under warranty!  Never screw up in front 
of your friends or it might just wind up in print. 
 
We had hoped to get a little flying in on Friday 
afternoon, but it was a fairly stiff breeze until sunset, so 
we decided to just sit around and exercise our jaws with 
friends.  We parked by Ron and Sue Thomas, Daniel 
Heinrich and the Ted and Sandra Firster.  In our 
gabbing, we all noted that Saturday was our busy day of 
flying, so we were hoping for a good day.  As it turned 
out, Saturday and Sunday were awesome flying days.  A 
true test of the weather was the Texaco events.  On 
Saturday, 1/2 A Texaco had 10 entries, with a high time 
reported by Bob Sundberg of 26:07.  I can’t say how 
long his chase was, but my dad had a couple decent flights and the chase was less than a mile on his approximate 13 
minute flights, not bad.  The drift remained light to moderate both days. 

Hal Wightman, II launching, George Walter timing 

Tom Carman and Mike Thompson, Hal Wightman II photo 



 
Other Saturday events included the following results: In 
Gas Scale, Jim Robinson took the win with a nice flight of 
827 seconds.  Small Rubber Cabin was a hotly contested 
event, and this year Mike Thompson topped the field with 
a nice total of 1080 seconds.  He was followed by Carl 
Redlin and Bud Romak. Bob Goldie showed the way in 
Large Rubber Stick with a total of 781 seconds, followed 
by George Walter and Carl Redlin.  Tom Carman placed 
first in .020 Replica with 478 seconds, followed by Ted 
Firster.  A/B Pylon was a popular event this year with 8 
entries.  Eric Strengell topped the field with his OS Max 
powered Alert, and a great time of 1155 seconds, with 
Wes Funk taking the place position and Bud Romak the 
show dough.  Doc Fawcet topped C-Fuselage with 700 
seconds, followed by Bud Romak.  A/B Nostalgia was 
won by Ron Thomas with a 720 second total, with 
brothers Tom and Jeff Carman hot on his heels.  In C-
Nostalgia, Ken Kaiser was top dog totaling 641 seconds, 
followed by Jim Hurst and Ron Thomas.  Twin Pusher 
had 4 flyers this year, with me beating out Gus Sundberg 
by two seconds for the win, and Ron Boots was third.   
 
Sunday was highlighted by the contests Name, “Texaco”.  Again, the weather was excellent for the event.  My dad, Gary 
Sherman, won this year with a flight of 29 minutes, 40 seconds.  His chase for this flight was about a ½ mile.  Not bad for 
a flight of nearly a half hour.  Nipping at his heels was Tom Carman with a great flight of 24 minutes even, and Ron 
Thomas was third with a 22 minute, 56 second flight.  Watching the flying lumber yards in Texaco is really enjoyable.  
There were 9 entries this year.  Nice flying guys.  Carl Redlin has been a dominating force lately in 30 Second Antique.  
The trend continues, as he took the win with a total of 718 seconds.   Small Rubber Stick was won by Mike Thompson 
(won both Small Rubber events) with a nice total of 696 seconds, followed by Bud Romak and George Walter.  Dan 

Keegan paced the field for the win in Large 
Rubber Cabin with a total of 700 seconds followed 
by Gus Sundberg.  Action in C-Pylon was spirited 
this year. Bud Romak has had one model that has 
been able to elude his lighter for a long time and 
that is his hot Foote Westerner.  Walter Conrad and 
Ron Thomas tried to knock Bud off, but he gained 
the top spot, again.  Bud had a nice total of 894 
seconds, with Walter Conrad placing second and 
Ron Thomas third.  Bud also won Vintage 
Wakefield, with Hal Wightman, II placing second.  
Brad Levine had what it took to win Pee Wee 
Antique, with 9 minutes, 25 seconds.  Ted Firster 
was second with 5 minutes 42 seconds and Zack 
Pettit was third with 3 minutes 41 seconds.  Thanks 
to everyone who came out and supported all three 
clubs and their contests. 
 
As stated above, the combining of contest has been 
a win/win for all the clubs.  There is a lot of cross-

over participation and between everyone, there is an event for almost everything free flight.  The SCIFS ran our contest 
which offered Old Timer stuff and some Nostalgia, and the San Valeers ran a little Nostalgia, AMA, and FAI events.   
 
Dave Wagner and the SCIFS did a great job running our portion of the contest.  Dave reported that attendance was real 
strong, the best he had seen in years! 
 

CD Dave Wagner passes award out to George Walter, Hal 
Wightman, II photo 

Bud Romak and Carl Redlin, Hal Wightman, II photo 



Contest Results for SCAMPS vs. SCIF’s “Spring Fling 2009” TEXACO Event 
 
Saturday April 18th 
 
½ A TEXACO: 
Bob Sundberg   26:07 
Peter Allnutt    19:15 
Tom Laird    17:56 
Ron Thomas    17:10 
Mark Eddingfield  13:27 
Gary Sherman    12:53 
Hal Wightman     8:10 
Ted Firster     6:13 
Zack Pettit     4:36 
Ron Boots     4:13 
 
GAS SCALE: 
James Robinson   827 
Zack Pettit    DNF 
 
SM. RUBBER CABIN: 
Mike Thompson 1080 
Carl Redlin      780 
Bud Romak      481 
Mike Mayea      433 
George Walter      407 
Don Keegan      351 
Tom Keppler       76 
 
LG. RUBBER STICK: 
Bob Goldie     781 
George Walter     656 
Carl Redlin     600 
Mike Thompson 585 
Dan Keegan     DNF 
 
.020 REPLICA: 
Tom Carman     478 
LG. RUBBER CABIN: 
Dan Keegan  700 
Ted Firster     367 
Jack Jella     DNF 
 
A/B PYLON: 
Eric Strengell    1155 
Wes Funk     900 
Bud Romak     825 

Doug King     816 
Ron Thomas     633 
Ted Firster     622 
Jim Elliot     447 
Carl Redlin     DNF 
C FUSELAGE: 
Doc Fawcett     743 
Bud Romak     685 
Gary Sherman     DNF 
 
4 OZ. WAKEFIELD: 
Mike Mayea     706 
Dan Keegan     568 
 
A/B NOSTALGIA: 
Ron Thomas     720 
Tom Carman     538 
Jeff Carman     529 
Don Kaiser     490 
Kevin Sherman   447 
Phillip Ronney    341  
3 others     DNF 
 
C NOSTALGIA: 
Ken Kaiser     641 
Jim Hurst     526 
Ron Thomas     507 
Jeff Carman     467 
Gary Sherman     DNF 
 
TWIN PUSHER: 
Kevin Sherman   146 
Gus Sundberg     144 
Ron Boots       52 
Daniel Heinrich      7 
Jim Sprenger    DNF 
 
Sunday April 19th 
 
TEXACO: 
Gary Sherman  29:40 
Tom Carman     24:00 
Ron Thomas     22:56 
Mark Eddingfield   19:21 
Wes Funk     17:36 

Brad Levine     13:32 
James Robinson   13:15 
David Wagner     11:42 
Hal Wightman     DNF 
 
30 SEC. ANTIQUE: 
Carl Redlin     718 
Tom Carman     DNF 
 
SM. RUBBER STICK: 
Mike Thompson  696 
Bud Romak     664 
George Walter     479 
Mike Mayea     403 
Jim Sprenger     354 
Dan keegan     344 
Luke Napier     242 
Dan Keegan     700 
Gus Sundberg     421 
Jack Jella     DNF 
 
A/B FUSELAGE: 
Eric Strengell     774 
Mark Eddingfield    525 
 
C PYLON: 
Bud Romak     894 
Walter Conrad     771 
Ron Thomas     300 
 
VINTAGE WAKEFIELD: 
Bud Romak     629 
Hal Wightman     234 
Dan Keegan     DNF 
 
PEE WEE ANTIQUE: 
Brad Levine     9:25 
Ted Firster     5:42 
Zack Pettit     3:41 
Ron Boots     DNF 
 
1/4A NOSTALGIA: 
Ken Kaiser     305 

 
CD Note: Thank you all for attending, especially those that come a long way. It was a great weekend with lots of great 
flying. One of our best attended contests in awhile. A few new faces and many “old” made for a beautiful outing. Thanks 
also to the San Valeers, many members flew our events as well as their own. Saturday, a huge thermal “dust devil” ripped 
through the car line. It pulled wings and tails way up into the air. A few people helped to retrieve what they could. More 



than one flyer did not fly or did not finish because of loss or damage. But most things went well and much fun was had by 
all. Thank you timers, chasers and all that love model airplanes. I hope to see you all again soon.  Dave Wagner 
 
San Valeers Contest  - Tom Carman, Jeff Carman, Ken Kaiser, Don Kaiser, Jim Hurst, Dan Heinrich, Jim Grove, Ron 
Thomas and several other SCAMPS participated in the San Valeers contest.  In the Cannon Ball Run, Tom Carman got 
high time with a 10:15.  In the Bob Hunter Memorial, Tom Carman got high time with a 10:03.  These are impressive 
times for early in the morning flights. Dan Heinrich took a fourth in the same event with his big Satellite.  In A Gas, Jim 
Grove got a second with his Astrostar.  In B Gas, Jim Grove got second with an Astrostar, and I took third with my Perris 
Special with 6 entries (had to toot my own horn beating a few hot rods with the Perris Special!).  D-Gas was an all 
Carman affair with Tom beating up on Jeff (well, he had a narrow win) flying his Nelson .41 powered Texan past Jeff’s 
HP .61 powered 1300 Texan.  ½ A Nostalgia had several SCAMPS, Tom Carman was second, Ken Kaiser was fourth, 
Don Kaiser was fifth and Phillip Ronney was seventh.  Likewise, ABC Nostalgia was like a who’s who of the SCAMPS.  
Ken Kaiser was second, Ron Thomas was fifth, Don Kaiser was sixth, Jim Hurst was seventh, Tom Carman was eight and 
Jeff Carman was tenth.  Tom Laird flew his new Kothe Nos Rubber model to a third place.  What happened in Slow Gas?  
Well, Carolyn Carman whooped the boys for the win, Jeff Carman was third, and Tom Carman was forth.  Way to go 
Carolyn. 
 
Thanks to Dave Wagner and the SCIFS for doing a top notch job running our contest, and to Dave, Terry Thorkildsen on 
John Patwell for sending me results to publish in the newsletter. 
 
April Club Contest 

 
The guys wait for the weather to turn good and share a donut! George Walter photo 

John Riese was the CD for the April club contest which featured Small rubber and ABC Fuselage.  The contest was 
started on the scheduled fate of April 15, but the weather soon turned 
ugly and put an end to the day’s activities.  I had finished my 3 flights 
in Small Rubber, but we all decided it would be in the best interest of 
the club to allow others to fly at a later date, which turned out to be 
April 29.  Because some of us had flown, we were allowed to post 
those scores in combination with those who flew at the later date.   
 
April 29 activities looked to be iffy at best, with nobody flying during 
the breezy morning.  Because the weather was not cooperating, the 
donut BS session was called to order at about 8:30 AM.  Maybe it was 
the hot air from the table, or just plain luck, but by the end of donut 
time, the sun came out and the air calmed.  Booming thermals also 
started to form, but were hit and miss as is evident by the flight times.  
George Walter wrote, “I had a 6min.  23sec. flight that landed 2/3 the 
way to San Jacinto Road.   Unfortunately the next flight was 114 
seconds.”  Bernie Crowe wrote, “Seemed as though you didn't miss 
much at first today - windy and cold - then the sun came out and it 
calmed down to a beautiful day with lots of thermals.  We kept your 
scores in from the 15th, and even though you were flying in much 

Bud Romak and Carl Redlin at Lost Hills 
Contest



worse conditions than we were today, you still beat us all!  I am amazed nobody maxed out in Small Stick - the thermals 
were immense!  But we all managed to drop one flight, and we all dropped it worse than you did two weeks ago. 
  
My Wock wasn't trimmed, but I flew it anyway and got caught out with a severe stall on the first flight.  I waited for lift on 
the second one, and did a 5:23, then on the last flight I hooked a big one and it continued going up even after it DTd!  The 
thermal Gods finally relinquished hold and I was down in 6:58!  Thought I had the Hal Wightman Wock contest record 
too, but then Hal went out and flew without DT and had a real long flight.” 
 
We had another good contest in the way of participation.  There were 8 flyers in Small Rubber and 3 in ABC Fuselage. 
Typical in Small Rubber, it was a Gollywock parade with an FAC Moth and Jabberwock thrown into the mix.   
 
In the ABC Fuselage event, Hal Wightman reported a balky engine curtailed his efforts, and Allan Arnold had a crash 
with his always trusty Ascender.   Hal found a loose intake tube on his engine, which was causing an air leak, and he was 
unable to lean in his engine.  Not sure what caused Allan’s model to go askew.   So goes free flight, huh?  Why do we do 
this again? Oh yea, we are gluttons for punishment, and love the challenge!  
 
OT Small Rubber     OT ABC Fuselage 
1) Kevin Sherman/Gollywock 484 seconds  1) Ron Thomas/Hayseed 501 seconds 
2) George Walter/Gollywock 473 seconds  2) Hal Wightman  168 seconds 
3) Bernie Crowe/Gollywock 465 seconds  3) Allan Arnold   060 seconds (1 flight) 
4) Hal Wightman/Gollywock 433 seconds 
5) Allan Arnold/Jabberwock 371 seconds 
6) Roger Willis/FAC Moth 363 seconds 
7) Bob Goldie/Gollywock 235 seconds 
8) Joe Jones/Gollywock  180 (1 flight) 
 
Club Points Standings (as of April Contest) 
Rubber Championship 
1) Kevin Sherman 55 points 
2) George Walter 25 points 
3) Bernie Crowe 24 points 
4) Hal Wightman 21 points 
5) Larry Bagalini 18 points 

Power Championship 
1) Kevin Sherman 42 points 
2) Ron Thomas  34 points 
3) Allan Arnold  23 points 
4) Hal Wightman 22 points 
5) Tom Carman  19 points 

Grand Championship 
1) Kevin Sherman 97 points 
2) Hal Wightman 43 points 
3) Allan Arnold  39 points 
4) Ron Thomas  34 points 
5) Bernie Crowe 30 points 

 
Lost Hills 2, Bernie Crowe 1 by Bernie Crowe 
Last week I got an e-mail from my free-flight buddy in England, telling me about running-in a K&B 20 at a roadside pull-
off, and starting to feel lightheaded.  Next thing he knew he was on the floor being wakened by a complete stranger, and 
soon was in hospital with a BP of 90/51!!  My wife Pauline and I don't have low BP problems, just the opposite.  Ours is 
generally under control, but it was sky high last weekend. 
 
Friday I had left for the SCAMPS - San Valeers contest at Lost Hills in the morning, stopped for lunch after about 2-1/2 
hours of driving, and then set off again planning to be at LH by about 3 pm.  After an hour I started feeling unwell, and 
put it down to bad indigestion from the smallish meal I had had.  About 10 miles before the Lost Hills turnoff, I started 
getting bad pains and began to feel nauseous.  I pulled off the freeway and "tossed my cookies" quietly at the side of the 
road.  I didn't feel good at all. I pressed on to Lost Hills and checked in to the Motel 6, but realized things were going 
downhill.  I got to the room and was sweating profusely, and as soon as I got in I was violently sick again and really 
emptied out my stomach.  By this time I "realized" I had food poisoning, and started looking in the local phone book for 
the nearest medical help.  There wasn't any. 
  
The only thing in Lost Hills is a fire station, so I went there meaning to get an opinion from the paramedics on duty, but 
the place seemed deserted and there was no response to my knocking.  By this time the pains in my chest were becoming 
really severe and I was thinking heart attack.  I drove out to the field, and now I was hanging my fortunes out a bit 
because the field is in absolute no-man's land, miles from anywhere.  I knew Ted Firster is an ex-fireman and I was 
hoping he could help me.  I couldn't see him at the field, but as soon as Bob Goldie saw me he was greatly concerned, and 
so was everyone else.  Norm Furutani suggested I go to the fire station.  I told him I'd been and it was deserted, but he 



promptly dialed them on his cell phone and got an answer, so we decided to go there.  The guys wouldn't let me drive, and 
Norm insisted on driving my car with me as passenger.  It took about 15 minutes to get into "town" and by then I was in a 
lot of pain, and it was radiating down my arms.   
  
The guys at the fire station promptly took my BP, fed me oxygen and aspirin, and asked me if I wanted them to call an 
ambulance.  Such is the need not to appear foolish, I was dithering about this, but the head fireman said let's get the EMTs 
here to take a look and see what it is.  Usually there is an ambulance stationed at the Days Inn in Lost Hills, but today it 
was out on a call and the nearest medical unit was in Wasco, about 25 miles away.  It took 20 to 30 minutes for the 
ambulance to arrive, and it did so with siren wailing.  The crew burst into the station like a SWAT team and promptly 
gave me an oxygen mask and set up an EKG machine and peppered me 
with stick-on contact patches.  As soon as the EKG trace came out, the 
team leader said "right, we go."  They bundled me onto a gurney and into 
the ambulance and we left Lost Hills with sirens and horns blaring.  Norm 
followed in my car, at least for a while.  Turned out he couldn't stay with 
the ambulance as it blew through intersections, so he called his wife to get 
an address then figured out how to use my Nav system to guide him in! 
  
The nearest "real" hospital is at Bakersfield, about 60 miles to the south 
east.  It took nearly an hour to get there while they pricked and poked and 
took BPs and dropped nitro-glycerin tabs under my tongue and put IV taps 
into me.  The ambulance was not new, and it bounced around all over the 
place while a young paramedic -an intern - struggled to stab me in the right 
places and apologized for getting blood on my clothes. (We later found out 
it was his second day on the job, and I was his first ever real emergency.  
That would explain his wide round eyes...) All the time I'm trying to 
remember when this all started, and calculating how long it had been.  I 
thought maybe three, three and a half hours.  I wasn't sure, but I knew I 
was way outside the "golden hour" that they say you should get attention 
by.  I heard them muttering about my blood pressure being over 200 and 
my blood sugar at 215!  I have never measured anything that high in five 
years of testing.  The crew chief Jeff twice radioed ahead to the Bakersfield 
hospital with details of the "70-year old male in the throes of a serious 
heart attack." 
  
When we finally arrived all hell broke loose.  It was just like a scene from "ER" on TV.  Fortunately I had been taken to 
the Bakersfield Heart Hospital, which only opened 8 years ago, so they were fully equipped to respond to this kind of 
emergency.  Amid the furor, the specialist (I thought he introduced himself as "Dr. Nitro") explained that he needed to 
react quickly, and someone gave me a bunch of consent forms to sign while someone else pulled my pants off.  I tried to 
explain that I thought the problem was with my heart, not down there, but I couldn't make myself heard.  Before I knew it 
I was in the OR and they were opening the femoral artery in my groin so they could feed a catheter into my aorta.  After 
iodine was injected they took some x-rays to get a better idea of where the blockage was - they may have explained this to 
me, but I picked most of it up by eavesdropping.  The doc then came round to my head end and said he was going to 
perform angioplasty and then put a stint in.  He didn't exactly ask my permission, it was more of a courtesy comment I 
think.  Then he said, "How do you feel about open heart surgery?"  I must have looked at him blankly, because he went on 
to explain that I had two other blockages that were "a bit trickier" and maybe a stint wasn't going to do it.  Fortunately he 
wasn't planning on doing surgery right then, and they started on the fix to the main source of my problem.  I lay there for 
quite a while wondering why I couldn't feel this wire that was poking around in my heart, while the team chanted things 
like "6 down, 2 across" (doing crosswords while I'm dying!) and "2-2-2" and some other stuff that probably was to do 
with wiggling the catheter down the correct coronal artery.   
  
Eventually, Dr. Nitro (turned out his name was actually "Dr. Nyitray") came around and showed me before-and-after 
pictures of my right coronal artery.  He proudly pointed out where the blockage had been, and the lack of blood flow, and 
then the stint in place and the nice dark line of a flowing artery.  I was a bit tired by this point and probably didn't show all 
the appreciation that I should have. He said that the other two blockages weren't as bad as he had at first thought and 
probably could be dealt with later by stint implant.  I spoke to Norm (who was still waiting there at 7 pm - what a 
trooper!!) and then was taken up to a private room. I was able to talk to Pauline when she called to see how I was, and 

Bernie reunites with Norm Furutani and 
thinks him for helping him



assure her I was OK.  I spent an uneasy night of broken sleep having my BP taken interspersed with EKGs and doses of 
up to a dozen pills at a time. 
  
The next day, Saturday, Pauline came up to Bakersfield with my son Phil and his partner Delia.  I recounted the story to 
them, and they said they were amazed at how well I seemed to be.  My son was also worried about Pauline's blood 
pressure, which always spikes when she's stressed, and she had apparently been quite stressed the night before on 
receiving a call from the Wasco paramedic telling her of my condition!  Throughout the morning, as I received 
overwhelming attention from the hospital staff, my daughter and another son spoke to Pauline and urged her to check her 
BP.  When the nurse checked mine she agreed to look at Pauline's also.  Her concern was obvious when she saw it was 
220, and learned that it had been up there for nearly 24 hours.  Finally we all badgered Pauline into going down to the ER 
on the floor below and having somebody check her out.  After a while I grew concerned that she wasn't back, and Phil 
went down to find that she had been admitted to the hospital too!  We were both patients!  After about seven hours they 
released her, and she came back upstairs looking a lot better, having had her BP stabilized and being put on some new BP 
medicine. 
  
Pauline, Phil and Delia went off to a nearby hotel for the night, and I got a much better night's sleep than I had on Friday.  
Sunday morning they showed up muttering about the breakfast they had had at the hotel.  Phil said the food in the hospital 
waiting area was far better, and they should have dined there!  They stuck around until about noon, when Dr. Nyitray 
came in to check on me and pronounced me good to go.  Pauline asked him if I was OK to drive.  He looked at her levelly 
and said, "He's a lot better than he was when he came in on Friday, and he drove up here then."  I drove us home, while 
Phil drove Pauline's car.  We got home around 7 pm, tired but grateful for the outcome(s). 
  
So, in my last three attempts to fly at Lost Hills, I have only made it once.  Maybe the Thermal Gods are trying to tell me 
something?  But I did learn something - if it hurts, call 911, NOW.  Don't be a hero. 
 
Tip of the Month 

+ =  

By cutting the bottom out of certain soda cans, you can turn a modern looking wheel into an old timer looking wheel.  
Above are the wheels my dad and I use on our Chet Lanzo Bombers.  They are Sullivan Skylite wheels, we ordered from 
Tower Hobbies.  We are not real fond of the looks of the stock wheel, so we looked to modify them.  Just so happens, the 
bottom of a Diet Dr. Pepper can snaps on the original hubs with a nice tight fit.  To remove the can bottom, I simply hit it 
on our vertical belt sander until it falls out, but have also cut them on a band saw.  I clean the edge up with a nail file, and 
attach the caps to the wheels with a little JB Weld.  The shapes and sizes of different brands of soda vary.  So, start 
drinking and see what fits.  Let’s just say I am tired of Diet DP for a while.  Caution:  If it is a Coors Light can that fits 
your wheels, you may want to pace yourself making them. 
 
May Club Contest by Bernie Crowe 
SCAMPS Club Contest May 13 2009 - The May Club Contest was for Jimmy Allen and Commercial Rubber on the 
rubber side, and F1Q, E36 and any form of electric on the power side.  Fliers could fly one or both rubber events, but had 
to choose one event to score Club Champ points.  On the electric side, we decided to do something a little different this 
year.  We flew a single electric contest, with a handicapping system designed to level the playing field for all classes of 
airplane.  To this end, F1Qs got a ten second motor run (not their usual 25 secs) to make three 3-minute maxes.  E36s 
were allowed 25 second motor runs to make three 2-minute maxes; then their times were multiplied by 1.5, so that a max 



in E36 still scored 180 seconds, the same as F1Q.  Unrestricted electric models (read: Dick Smith’s scale and semi-scale 
planes) which don’t have an on-board timer, were allowed to score whatever time they could make.  A little generous, but 
hey we’re just havin’ fun here, right?  Wrong!  Dick whipped our asses with his electric Tomboy (“Tom-E-Boy”), making 
a flight of 7 minutes 37 seconds, then following it up with 3:37 and a 4:10!  Even if we’d forced a 3-minute max on Dick, 
he still would have been the only one to max out!  Just to prove the handicapping system worked for the other two classes, 
Allan Arnold took second place flying his E36 “Sparks” to a total of 478 seconds.  Hal Cover and Bernie Crowe came 3rd 
and 4th flying F1Qs, with Ted Firster, Kevin Sherman and Hal Wightman filling out a surprising field of seven entries.  
Mike Pykelny of the San Diego Orbiteers came up to fly with us, but sadly pranged his brand new Maverick before he 
could record an official flight. 
 
The air was decidedly tricky, and those who flew early managed to find quite a bit of down air.  By 10 O’clock the low 
clouds had burned off, and by 10:30 it was really warming up and creating some significant thermals as well as some 
treacherous downers.  Dick Smith managed to find all of the risers, and there were probably none left for the rest of us! 
 
Surprisingly, Skip Robb was the only Commercial Rubber flier.  He flew his Korda “Victory” to a total of 308 including a 
pretty spectacular max.  There were four entries in Jimmy Allen, with the “Sky Chiefs” of Fernando Ramos and Allan 
Arnold showing the most promise in early testing.  I didn’t know why Fernando failed to post official flights, but later 
learned he had broke all three of his motors testing and Allan’s crashed spectacularly the first time he applied full turns, so 
neither flew in the contest.  Ted Firster flew his “Bluebird” to two maxes to beat out Roger Willis’ “BA Cabin” 292 to 
219.  These little planes really do fly! 
 
Once again, we had a great turnout and lots of good flights.  Although we had some confusion regarding multiple entries 
in an event, the contest was run smoothly by Gary Sherman, who also provided the refreshments for the “Perris Debating 
Society.” 
 
SCAMPS Electric F1Q/E36/Open Commercial Rubber   Jimmy Allen 
1) Dick Smith – Tom-E-Boy – 924 1) Skip Robb – Victory – 308  1) Ted Firster – Bluebird – 292 
2) Allan Arnold – Sparks – 478       2) Roger Willis – BA Cabin – 219 
3) Hal Cover – Eliminator – 465       3) Allan Arnold – Sky Chief – Crash 
4) Bernie Crowe – Noah’s Quark – 417      4) Fernando Ramos – Sky Chief – DNF 
5) Ted Firster – Sparks – 403        
6) Kevin Sherman – Maverick – 356    
7) Hal Wightman – Original - 248 
 
Events Calendar 2009 
June 6 – SCAMPS Meeting, Hal & Jane Cover, Saturday 2:00 PM Luncheon 
June 17 – SCAMPS Club Contest 4oz. Wakefield / 8oz Wakefield & ½ A Texaco, Perris, CA, CD Bernie Crowe 
June 21 – SCAMPS Lotto Twin Pusher Contest, Perris, CA, CD Hal and Jane Cover 
July 10 – SCAMPS Meeting, Fernando Ramos, (second Friday), 7:00 PM  
July 15 – SCAMPS Club Contest Moffett/Twin Pusher & 30 Second Antique, Perris CA, CD Kevin Sherman 
August 08 – SCAMPS Meeting, Joe and Linda Jones, Saturday 1:00 PM Luncheon 
August 19 – SCAMPS Club Contest OT Large Rubber Combined & ½ A Gas Modern, Perris CA, CD Tom Laird 
September 12 - SCAMPS Meeting, Ted and Sandra Firster, Saturday 11:00 Brunch and Park Flyers 
September 16 – SCAMPS Club Contest Nostalgia Wakefield/Nos Rubber & OT ABC Fuselage, Perris CA, CD Norm Furutani 
October 2 – SCAMPS Meeting, Allan and Fran Arnold, Friday 7:00 PM 
October 14 – SCAMPS Club Contest P-30 (all) & Electric F1Q, E-36 and General Electric, Perris CA, CD Joe Jones 
November 6 – SCAMPS Meeting, John Donelson, Friday 7:00 PM 
November 7-8 – SCAMPS/SCIFS Fall Annual & San Valeers Nostalgia Annual, Lost Hills, CA, CD Daniel Heinrich 
November 11 – SCAMPS Club Contest HLG/CLG/Coupe F1G & ½ A – D Gas Modern, Perris CA, CD Allan Arnold 
December 3 – SCAMPS Christmas Party, Home Town Buffet, First Thursday at 6:00 PM 
December 16 – SCAMPS Club Contest Gollywock Mass Launch/OT Small Rubber & ½ A Texaco, Perris CA, CD Mike Myers 



                    
 
 

SCAMPS Twin Pusher & Lotto Fun Fly 
Sunday, June 21, 2009 - SCAMPS Field – Perris, CA 

EVENTS: 
LOTTO FUN FLY – FLY ANYTHING, Gas – Glow – Rubber! 
Twin Pusher (Mass Launch 1 Flight) 
*Perris Special (15 Second engine run glow & 20 sec. Ignition) 
*ABC Old Time Gas Combined (20 Second engine run) 
*Small O.T. Rubber - Combined - (Stick & Fuselage) 
*Large O.T. Rubber - Combined - (Stick & Fuselage) 
*ABC Nostalgia – (9 Second Hand Launch, 12 Second VTO or ROG) 
*1/2A Nostalgia – (9 Second Hand Launch, 12 Second VTO or ROG) 
 

* 3 minute Max 
 
JUST ADDED – F1Q Electric, 20 second motor run, 

3 minute max 
 

FEES: The price for regular events is $5 each, and this will include 
entry into the Lotto.  For Lotto only, it is $1 per entry. 
 

Merchandise Prizes – Flying is 7:00am to Noon! 
CD Hal Cover 

(909) 591-3717 



Information For Everyone at Lost Hills 
Norm Furutani supplied some contact information that may be very handy and necessary for people going to fly at the 
Lost Hills flying site.  He included emergency, auto repair and accommodations for staying there.  Please make a copy of 
this and take it with if you intend to go to Lost Hills.  It should be a part of any Contest Directors “contest kit.”  The 
following information was supplied by Norm Furutani: 
 
Emergency Services 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

General Business Services 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Overnight Accommodations if not Camping at Field  
 
Hotels/Motels 
  
  
 
 
 
 
RV Parks 

 
 
 

 
 

Directions to Fire Station:  From Hwy 46, Turn North on Lost Hills Road about 
1/2blk. It is on the east side, next to the park. Lost Hills Rd. is where the new stop 
light is on 46.  Guys have used the fire station to get first aid (usually stuck their 
finger(s) in a prop). As for a serious incident, say heart attack, they said it may be 
better if they came to us, rather than us trying to transport - but they said to call 911 
and they would determine how it should be handled. Ex. emergency equipment may 
not be at the station or airlifting might be used.

Kern Medical Center 
24hr 
1830 Flower St. 
Bakersfield, CA 
661.326.2000 

Delano Regional Medical 
Center 24hr 
1401 Garces Highway 
Delano, CA 93215 
661.725.4800 

Days Inn 661- 797-2371 
14684 Aloma Street, Lost Hills, CA 
93249 - Cheap motel - 2 floors, 76 
rooms Outdoor swimming pool 

CMC General Auto Repair  
(661) 797-2697 
21199 Highway 46 
Lost Hills, CA  93249 

Fs General Repair  
(661) 797-2452 
61717 Hwy 46 
Lost Hills, CA  93249

Brannon’s Auto Parts 
(661) 797-2212 
20900 Hwy 46 
Lost Hills, CA  93249

Village Market No 2  
(661) 797-2382 
61601 Hwy 46 
Lost Hills, CA  93249

Gutierrez Tire (24 hr tire service)  
21167 Hwy 46 
Lost Hills CA 93249 (661) 797-2742 
Bakersfield (661) 324-7039 
Lamont (661)845-4460 
 

Lost Hills RV Park 
(661) 797-2719 

Emergency: 
Call 911 
Fire Station - 661.797.2308 
14670 Lost Hills Rd. 
Lost Hills, CA 93249 
(661)797-2308 

Motel 6 (661) 797-2346 
14685 Warren Street 
I-5/Golden State Highway at SR 46
Lost Hills, CA, 93249 



 
 
 



 


