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AMAZING COVER STORY!

B. (Bob, Buddy) Rogers has really come through this time! Yep, the Ponca
City FAC Squadron, ready to take on the whole world in Flying Aces Moth single,
personal combat, came up with the most astounding cover story yet to grace (?)
our mighty pages.

Were you ever aware that the Nazi Germans had bombed Bridgeport? That's
right! In the shining Spring of 1943, when your writers were still wearing
their hand-me-down knickers and putting a "pocket" into their new Rawlings
fielder's mitts, there was a bit of a disturbance in the skies over old
BPT. We remember being sent into the air raid drill quarters (actually the
main hall, where any "pill" could have wiped us all out with one deft blast)
of the Greenfield Hill Dwight School and singing songs like "Keep 'em Flying,
Uncle Sam", and "Remember Pearl Harbor". The shades were drawn, so we
couldn't witness the furious action in the skies, as an FAC should, but we
do remember hearing the booming of the mighty ack ack guns, the scream of
diving planes, the chatter of MGs, and the blast of large explosions far off.
The whole area was abuzz with rumors for weeks afterwards, but nothing ever leaked
out into the pre-Watergate press, then more concerned with patriotism than the
Big Story, First Amendment Rights then having been unheard of.

Now, at Tong last, It Can Be Told.

A score or more of Stukas (Just as Nazi is pronounced "pazzi", as in
"snazzy"; so Stuka is pronounced "stukka", as in "pukka") had been launched
from the Nazi navy's one and only carrier, the Graf Zeppelin, which had
sneaked to within about five hundred miles of Uncle Sam's shores, together
with her escort of the Scharnhorst and Gneisenau, fresh from their Channel
Dash. These daring Stuka pilots had then landed on a Long Island potato
field which was owned at the time by ex-Bundist Hans Schmidt. This potato
field had been the scene of many a Bund rally before the war, but our vigilant
J. Edgar Schmoover had been too busy at the races to get Schmidt or his potato
field. So Schmidt, together with unnamed conspirators, refueled the se Stukas
with gasolene saved from the A-ration for his Willys Americar coupe which they
had doped up with potato alcohol. This gave the Stukas quite fantastic performance
(they had thoughtfully brought a pre-war Auto Union race mechanic with them to tune
their engines....you know the Heinies...always methodical), and they arrived over
their targets within ten minutes from their take-off. This threw their plans
out of kilter (you know the Krauts with their plans!), and only this saved the
allied side from a major catastroscope.

Rumors that the Nazis came from the zep-
pelin von Ludendorff are simply not true.
Everybody of any sense knows that that ship,
together wkth its cruel commandant Anton
Tubuloff, had been eliminated several years
before the war, when Kerry Keen had dived
one of his Black Bullets right through the
ship, losing the Bullet, but sending the
Ludendorff to its well-deserved doom. The
only reason Keene missed this Nazi coup was
that his gas ration card had been lost by the
local ration board, and that tame Dutch sea
captain who always used to deliver his
munitions had been sunk by the Japs as he
tried to maneuver into Bataan a year earlier.
We don't know how much good the Darne ammo
would have done our side, but those poor
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beleaguered doughs on Bataan could have used those cheeses as a change from beans
and canned salmon ("goldfish" they called it). So the hero from the pages of FA
was out of this picture from the start. Drury Lang? He was busy at the trials
of the Nazi spies who had been landed on the Long Island shore a year earlier.

The Nazies had been well-briefed by the Abwehr, their Intelligence, and
knew exactly which targets to attack: Remington
Arms, Vought-Sikorsky Aircraft, Bridgeport Brass,
Dictaphone, Casco Auto Cigar Lighters, the PT Barnum
Museum, and FAC GHQ. Some of those plants being
located in the West End of Bridgeport, the local
Hunkietown, evil tongues even wag to this day about
100 watt bulbs burning in unblacked-out windows, the
Hungarians then being allied with the Germans, and
some of their compatriots forgot their American ways
and went to the aid of their Nazi friends.

Our boys at the Bridgeport Airport, being
well equipped with North American P-51 Apaches,
Curtiss P-40F Warhawks and (most deadly of all)
' : Bell P-39 Airacobras), went to work with a will,
once the initial surprise was overcome. When those Stukas came in low
to drop their deadly cargoes, the Yanks were there, guns blazing, and sent
every one of the Stukas to a flaming grave in the murky waters of Long Island
Sound. Yes, the historic skies over Wordin Avenue, once scene of Gustav
Weisskopf's flights two years before the Wrights, were once again split
assunder, but this time by deadly combat with Weisskopf's own countrymen
against those of his adopted land. How would Gus have felt, had he been
alive at that moment? We can only conjecture and wonder, as once did C B
Mayshark and August Schomburg, cover artists for FA in their stories.

Luckily for the future of the FAC, Dave Stott was in school that
morning, over at Harding High, right near the Remington plant. This
saved the FAC, as his house on William Street (read Wilhelmstrasse in
Knockwurst language) was heavily damaged, the Abwehr being misinformed as
to Dave's whereabouts. (They had thought he was going to call in sick that
morning, skip school, and go out to the airport at about 1000 hours to watch
the Corsairs. Thus, they'd catch him at home and eliminate their deadliest
enemy in his nest, among his Maircraft solids.) Dave missed the whole attack,
as he too was following air raid drill procedure and was hiding, cowering)
under his American Chair Company desk while Miss McLaughlin, his Tenth Grade
English teacher, howled in fright behind her oaken Teacher's Model. It
was later said that it was hard to say which had made the most noise; Miss
McLaughlin or the Stukas' sirens. Most kids in Dave's class voted Toyally
for the local...Miss McLaughlin.

At any rate, the damage to the Remington plant was confined mostly
to splashed water, from the nearby pond. It seems the alcohol fumes from
that potato alcohel (their tanks leaked due to those freedom-loving slave
laborers in Nazi factories who did their work poorly) made the pilots woozy,
and so they mistook Lakeview Cemetary for the neighboring Remington Arms !

Of the other attacks, only the bombs aimed at the PT Barnum Museum
found a success equal to the attack on Dave's house. It appears that
the model of a circus train was destroyed, together with a number of
ancient circus wagons which had escaped the hatchets of cold-benumbed
Bridgeporters during the Depression years.
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In desperate fury at seeing their well-laid plans going awry, the
Nazis furiously attacked some secondary targets their Intelligence had picked
out for them: St. Mary's Point, a well-known trysting place for local Tovers
(just like the Nazis to assail the morale of our people!), and the Hull's
Brewery in New Haven (the cruelest blow of all!). The attacks too failed,
as our boys, armed with those 3/mm cannon in the i
noses of their Airacobras, and infuriated by the
open viciousness of the Nazis, nailed every one
of the Stukas, "splashing" all of them, either
into Long Island Sound or some of the varied
local swamps.

None of the Nazies survived to tell the tale, but Tocal humor has it
that the fliers were not Germans at all, but really were German-speaking
Poles from western Poland who had been chained into their pits by their
cruel Nazi warlords. Others say the planes were crewed by German-speaking

s Japanese who were trying out their first Kamikaze
mission, after giving up the good life as waiters
at the Berlin Benihaha. Who can tell at this late
date? A1l we know is that the Sound was filled
with the oddest assortment of fishing craft for
months after this attack, all seemingly dragging
the dirty water for something, and that ever
since Bridgeport has been the World Capital for
Luftwaffe souvenirs. A1l kinds of dive brakes,
wheels, old German tires, pieces of chain, bent
machine qun barrels, sirens, and other pieces
that seem to have a Stuka origin, keep turning
up in the local tomato patches. Who can tell?

But B. Rogers knows!:

Schmidt and his ex-bundists were rounded up shortly thereafter,
together with three hundred escaped Italian prisoners of war who were
1iving on his farm, subsisting on a diet of potatoes in tomato sauce.

It seems somebody kept foraettina to add sweet basil to the sauce, and

one of the prisoners became disaruntled and told the local constable, who
told J. Edgar Schmoover, and the game was up. The farm had come under
scrutiny by the locals because of its low potato production, despite
seeming blooming crops, so the whole thing was bound to come to an end as
soon as Schmoover got back from the races, but who can tell how Tonag that
would have taken. Thank heaven for no basil:

After the raid, Davie Stott had to rake
through the ruins of the Modelmasters' club-
house to find his prized Maircraft solids
in their frame with the souvenir World War
One iron cross. He found it, and it hangs
proudly over the door of GHQ right to this
very minute. Bob Thompson was yet to
build his first model (also a Maircraft)
when all these events occurred, but he
remembers them vividly, if vaguely....as
is the way with seven-year-olds.
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BULLET- ™

"Murphey's Law" really works every time as most ef our
scanners of the F,A,C., model flying rules will, and do loud=
1y attest, For those of ¥you mot familiar with Murphey's law
it is aimply stated’'thus, "If amy thing ean possibly go
WTODE, Pe Qe .it ﬂll“.

In our Embryo Endurance rules the cube size to be part
of the fuselage is’'stated as 1XX1%X3 in one imstamce, and
1%2X1%X3 in enother, Well, we didn't mean to sneak a rotten
¢ e in on you Embrye enthusissts, The old dimemsioms of
1%X1%X3 are the correet ones, so get your ecepy out right
now and cross out the error, 2

While still in the Embrye hAnﬁar, Mg jor Fred Hall
asks this of the FAC Legislature, "Do you intemd to give
both plus 5 for a windscreem cabim and plus 5 for an opem
cockpit"? '

Well Fred, you stood us on our nose with that onell
We mever figured onm a design like that! With great fore-
thought and visiom the FAC Legislature has decreed that
you get plus 5 for either ome, or the other, Never 5 for
both, We say "with great forethought and vision" because
if 5 points were given for both open 'pit and 5 more for
a cabin can you imagime the loopholers shewing up at the
meet with 18 sets of exhaust pipes and wheel pants, sans
wheels, glued here and there on the fuselage?!? So lets
not lese sight of the reason for the new Embryo rules,
They were made td create sporty looking designs, not to
give points away,

The other rule change we want to
mention te our dsredevils of the

II L .v\;

\ i drawing beards who like to deaign their
- owa scale Jobs is the one that states

Wedell-Willlams XP-34 that even propesed designd eof full

seals airplanes are eligible, Fellas,
' 2 that sure ought teo set a few mental
S S ol b 1ift wires to singing, Now you can
T build that Gee Bee Eightaster or the
Military Aircraft Fighter on floats

Tucker XP-57 that were’'published in the old Flying

' Aces mags,

How about the pair of Uncle Sam's sky fighters shown
in the space above?? Or the giant Seversky Clipper trans-
atlantic {lying boat? The ten engined Poll Triplane, some
work actually begum on this first ef the "New York Bombers"
conceived by the German Military, ia another type which
can be medelled under the new o, Yep, 8kyslicers, the
doors are agen to many secret hangars new,

Uncle Sam has waited pretty patiently for Congress
and a numbexr of presidents to-build the B-1l, I guess the
FAC will be the ones te de it, at last!

ROCKWELL B-1
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. - > L —but you'll have to move hark. The plans
T A CO0PERy, oy uful! for one more cylinder.

The above cartoonm is
taken from the July, 1940
number of Flying Acea,
i while thé one left is
-0 from Oet, 31, 1930
"Flight" from across the
Atlantic,

It seems that even
back then Guys were hard
at thought devising a
way to pick up a few’ ex=
tra points in Embrye!

How many times has
the wheel been recycled?

L e S e e P vl
THREE VIEW SALOON, .

Raiz-zit gless in toast] Gless honey flatored vodka] Goddam
good like hell fella fight=it plané dis place] Fly high 1like
white iggle, dive fest like falcen) Well, all foolin' aside,
this nga%ly detailed drawing was sent our way by Herr Snap Vonm
Schotz, alias Beb Mesher, Detroiten Geachwader, And further kide
ding aside, this bird must have been hot stuff for she saw actiom’
in the Spanish Civil war as well as equiging the Polish Air Ferse,

We have nothing here at GHQ on the Spanish Job except a very
fuzzy blaek and white phote, This phote depilcts a PWS 10 that has
obviously been captured by the Nationalists as these machines
were delivered to the Loyalists, and the markings on the rudder
on the ship in the phete are the blaek "X" on the white field of
the Nationalists! Aircraft in this confusihg war often ended up
fighting on both sides during their career, But, NFVER tm pilots,
If you were unfortunate enough to be brought dewn on the oppoaite
sided?f the lines in Spain, you were invariably shot by firing
aqua

A color plate of the Polish Air Force verdion is in "Fighters
Between the Wars, 1919-1939", by Keneth Munsen, All upper and
side surfaces were olive green, as were the struts, Bottoh sur-
faces were light blue, Wheel covers and spinner, aluminum,

So, if you are tired of the run of the mill PZL fighter, why
not get out the T-square’and L-H pencils and get to work designing
your own PWS=10? Oh yeah, don't forgeddit planty glesses vodka!!




Pg,8,

1

Zolty - ——< T | b

g Czerwony — - > \ w .

\ Zielony — - . ! ,
, C D
7500 : - |

11000 -
i |
2500 2500 u 1000 —+ 2500 — 4 2500 ———— |

SAMOLOT MYSLIWSKI
PWS-10

OPRACOWAL ZB. LURANC

05 1 2 o ._3m

e Aoy erty Vade wye i ieadimat] i v

' S 0
4L-1-1975] - PODZIALKA 1:50 Fomm o ol e e ey ]




[seei-z-7y

Pge9e

INVHNT -8Z IYMOIVHdO0

0l -SMd

IMSMITSAW LOTOWVS

—

¥IINGOIHD WNNI |
YHINTIS IWYNOISO IWANNI Z VISH3IM

———— 006k —————

¥z2312
ANOZQO3HD WX 057 AJ0W O
P3 ZI HOIYLIIO 3INIVHYOT NINTIS




PYLOE POLISHER'S PALAVER, Pg. 10,
Spring FAC Meet Races,

Over two dozen sky hurtling meteors’'were attracted to the
action at Pinkha§?Fiold this spring, Some brand new ships
were in evidenmce as well as a few flyers new to the race
plane game, Hank O'Dwgor was on hand with a Tom Napllen
designed Kieth Rider Suszy to help him arcund the pylons
for his first race event flying, Ed Morrison; alse mew to
the races, flew a Heward Pete, Tom Ngllen Sr,, whe haa
retired his faithful Suzy, rode the courses with a new
Kieth Rider R-lj, Just joinimg the FAC ranks was Joe
Whiting piloting a'Gee Bee "Y", A 23 inch Chambermaid
flown by Bill Hemn, Beb Neulin with a Bonzo, And last
new ship was Bill Miller's Kieth Rider Sgn Franciseco
built in ome week's time] Seems Bill was caught short
when he lost his brand new Schoenfeldt Firecracker the
week before the racés, so burned the midnight oil to’get
ol! 131 out in time] ﬁowzat for elipped wing courage,
fellas? Real style, we think]

Two other FACs who made a leng trek te the pylonas
were Pat Dally piloting a Folkerts Toots and Dennis
Norman with a nearly finished Chester Goon., Pat is from
Maryland and Dennis frem Ohio,

On to the Racesl!] The Shell saw 25 speedsters
boring thru the merming ezome to secure their places inm
the Greve and Thompson, not te mentien the homer of the
Shell itself, Bill Henn flying the blg Chambermaid was °
the winner with double the time of the second place man,
Fred Hall piloting his faithfyl Gee Bee "D", Third place
was secured by Bill Wood and San Franciseo I

The Aerol line up saw Bob
Thompson; Laird Solutiong‘Ed
Morrison, Pete; Cherubini,
Laird; Mick Nallen, San Fran-
cisco I; Herb Shirley, Heward
llke; Ed Heyn, Cresby CR-l;
Bill Miller, Rider 8-Ball;-
Beb Neulin, Benze; Chrissy,
Folkerts Toots(another new
racer we missed mentioming
abeve) and Joe Whiting, Gee
B.O "Y"

One mad flight in the
crowdéd sky! Racers every
where! They thin out, and
finally only Bill Miller's Rider 8-Ball is the only one-
aloft, Vietery] And em to the Greve for more, much more,
of the same wild action]

One P.M, and Greve starter, Dave Stott, is calling
for a line up of the 10 qualifiers, Let's take a look as
the clipped wing sky scorche®s are rolled past the stand
to the starting line up wind, :

There is Blll Henn and the Shéll wimni Changemid.
His chances look pretty §°°d te us, San Fragsiaeé and
Bi1ll Weod are the mext té go.. Another hot contenden,

L]




Pylon Polisher's Palaver, cont'd, P, 11,

Here comes Pat Dally amid cheers frem his fellow E.C.
Maxecuteis, trundeling the Peanut Folkerts "Toots" te
the line, A real skyrocket! Next is that consistent
runner, Don Garefalew and his Caudren, Is that cham-
paigne he is sipping??? Is he that sure of vietéry???
And now amether Cgqudren pileted by Herb Shirley, This
ship almost didn't make it here for the big races, as
she was loast for quite a few hours back at the heme -
'dreothe after a cloud cuddlinmg test flight, Goed luck,
Herb!

These were the planes of the first heat of the
Greve, A short heat 1t was, teo, Den Garofalow blew his
Renault and the other Caudren crashed om take eoff, Herb
Shirley eseaping injury miraculously! =

Line u? for the second heat saw Fred Hall, Gee Bee’
"D"; Hank O Dwiar and his brend new Suzy; Tom Nallem Sr,
and his new Keith Rider R~l, sen Tom Jr, with the Peanut
Geom, and ONio Ozone Splitter Dennis Norman piloting a
larger Goon,

"At the starter's ai%nal off they roar ir a tight
pask, No room for error in judgment here, fellas! It is
the Goon of Dennis Nerman that is first down, and on the
next lap Hank "Peanuts" O'Dwyer is down,

At lest it is
time for the finsl
duel for the Greve
honers, The survive
ors of the two heats
line up for take-
off after a tense
wind up of already
punished moters,

The green flag
is dropped and off
théy roar! Tom Nallen
Sr, is the first
one down with his
Keith Rider R-l,

Roaring into
the second lap af-

ter amother tense
winding of moters fimds us in_san unususl situation where

Fred Hall is first dewn, and Pgt Daily is unsble to con-
tinue 'because of ripping o wing off the Folkerts on a
fence] The Goon of Tom Nallem Jr,, the big Chambermaid
piloted by Bill Hemn, and the Keith Rider "San Francisco
I" of Bill Wood flash into the next to last lap, The
little Goon is dewn first after putting up a fine show
against the other'tweo,

The last lapl Winding up the moters for this one is
pure torture! Don't blow it now! Well, these twe prés
don't, and away they roar! No érowded sky this time! The
danger of mid air erashes past, Bill Henn is the winnet
after another long flight! Helmets eoff in salute, FACs)}!}
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Pylon Polisher's Palaver, cont'd, P2,

All}
Now for ti® big ome! The coveted Thompson Free For
In the first heat 5111 Henn is out with a blown motoi' ﬁth
his Mr, Smoothie, and Hank O'Dwyer is eliminated nex

Suzy.,
nis %ﬁg second heat finds Don Garofalow the victim o{ a
bleown moter once again! Tough luek, Don, Two in a Pow!
Dennis Norman and his Goom are out in the next lap,

Let's have a look at the starters for the final blast
off of this spring's Thompsen, On the lime is Tom Nallen
Sr, with the Rider Rel;, Next to him we see Bill Wood in
the  'pit of his Keith Rider, And there he is again, go%ksz
yep, it's Reyall Moore next with the geared Gee Bee "Z" A
tough custemer, as we 2ll kmow, On dewn the line is Pat
Daily with his Folkerts all repaired to try his hand at

olishing the spires ef the T.T, Next we find young Tom

allen Jr, with his Goon followed by dark horse, Herb
Shirléy and his Caudron that was out so quickly in the
Greve,

"Wind 'ém up", yells the starter, and the whir of the
gears begins, At the drop of the flag they rear off in a
frighteningly clése pack] Maryland's Fat aily is first
down on this lap, Anether windinmg ef motors and off they
zodm into the second lap, agaim closly packed, Tom Ngllem
Jr, and his Goon are next eliminated, Amother temse wind
up is the Ezolude to The next lip where Bill Woed is out,

Wow! ok at this next lap! There is the Gee Bee,
the "dark horse" Caqudrom, and the new Rider R=l; that ‘
seems to be getting in the groove for pilot Tom Nallen Sr,
Yeah, but as luck would have it, the Memasco in the R=1).
blows leaving the fimal lap to the Gee Bee and Caudron,

Off they roar] And in the case of Herb Shirléy's
Cgaudron we mean it literally) It really DOES roar! Now
the Coudren is a high climber, amd it is way up there,
while Royall Moore does his undulating flights down low
keeping the orowd of speectators breathleas! Bey, it is a
close battle, but that faded old blus Caudron does thé
triek garnishing the Thompsen Trophy for Herb Shirley]
What is that saying about Teaching 0ld degs new tricks?
You'll never get Herb to believe it, gang!!

K TR R TR T TR VS
T T E

THE SIXTH KILL, by Dan Armstead,

The bloed dried on his goggles as the hest of the
early morning sun bréke the smokey elouds of dawn, He °
eased the stiek back, and thréw the plane into a e¢limb,
He gugéod as the emgine failed te give the power he
needed,

It was less than twe hours since he had teken off
from his squadron's landing strip, He was proud to see
that his mechanie had pPainted a fifth kill on the side
of his Sopwith Camel, Slightly light headed due to the
early morning air, he waited patiently for his sixth
kill, He broke off from the rest of his squadron and in
a few minutes was under an enormous German bomber, The
gunner on the bomber noticed the Reyal Air Force fighte

er, and even £ the biplane was out of range he
fired in vain, S ling at the gunners attemp:?ghe loop=-
ed into the sun ang prepared for his sixth kill,
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The Sixth Kill, cont'd, Pg.13

Putting his plane between the sun and the bomber, he threw
the stick forward and plunged down upon the bomber, Grasping the
machine gun triggers with his numb fists, he waited, He knew if
he fired a burst of tracers it would alert the gunner, Closing
in he waited, and waited until he could make out the stiches on
the canvasas eovering of the plane, ‘

Just before he squeezed the triigers, scenes of hls five
other kills flashed thru his mind, His heart beat to the pulse-
ating throb of the Clerget engine, For the few moments his twin

Vickers'guns fired he and the plane were one, & single fighting
machine,

Illustrated by
the author,

Soon the large Gotha bomber was aflame, but the gunner was
still firing wildly out of the smoke, He soon realized what the
gunner was doing, and in a final salute te the valiant gunner
he flew the Camel through an intricate victory roll, Failing to
remember that a stray shot can kill, he accidentally flew into
the German's line of fire, He felt a bullet jamb itself into
his éngine, Soon his worst fear was upon him, His plane was on
fire] He bent his head and wiped his goggles off on his ecoat,
Noticing th® stein on his coat, he realized his forehead was
gashed and bleedimg, As the blood hardeéned on his goggles, "‘he
quickly looked uﬁ at his burning plane, It was not burning! It
was merely the blood on his goggles that gave him the illusion
Ehat his plﬁna was on fire! He pulled his plane up from it's

death dive" and e¢limbed, His sixth kill was accomplished,
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News of the Model Meets

F4A,C SPRING MEET,

taunch
ats of rain and wind did mot deter the two dezem S
aero Egigusiaats from making thé trek to Pinkham Fileld t; vie for
honor and glory last Jume fifth, And from far and gid%agto aggge.
Nine new faces shining with delight appeared fyom < ﬂd rorived in
Lk B Saiairstand Tl 3 B B e Rempient i
«sothe ow n 0 4
%:igdwgfyizllas, zﬁat shzg bolo%%a over Pinkhem Field? What greag
nostalglic name comes te mind, clubsters?? BELLANKCALIl Yep, one o
only six Bellamea Cabimaires built was’the aere taxi for theae
FACs, Quite a piece of navigating, Stu, We dip our aextan? in
t s

sein Binnis Normsm and Gordon Reberts drove in'from Ohie, and
many others from Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Mass,,New Hnmpahi?e,
and New York, Together with our old reliable FACS the entire meb
was kept plenty busy wit h all the ewnts to fly, New models, as
well as mew faces, But enough of this, let'as see how the fellas
did for themselves this day, 4 ‘

‘ ‘ Peanut Scale, 13 entries,

1, Lt, George Armstead, Paeific Standard Rscer 269
2, Maj, Fred Hall, L3=A’Aeronea Defender 269
o Capt, Tom Nallen Jr,, Texan 260
+ Lt, Chuek Drew, Lacey 25
5, Lt, Ed Heyn, Davis DA=GA _ , 241
‘ ’ FAC Seale, 29 entries,
1,Capt, ‘Hank O'!'Dwyer, Keith Rider Suzy Racer 19%
2, Capt, Gordon Roberts, Focke Wulf TA-152 IR E-
3. Lt, Bill Hemm; Chambermeid Racer 11,083/l
i, Tom Nallen Sr,, Curtiss XP=55 Ascender 1
5, Capt, John Stott, Mauboussin MP-l0 ; 127
' ’ * Ne=Cal Seale, 10 entries,
1, Maj, Fred Hall, Wittman V/W Rascer 27
2. Capt, John Stett, Chambermaid Racer 23
3o Lt, Pat Daily, Douglas 0-l3 125
L, Gem, Chet Buicowski, Curtiss XF13C-1 161,
5, Bill Henn, Helio Stallion ; 159
’ ’ Embryof 16 entries,
1, Capt, Gordon Roberts, "Debut' 313
2, Maj, Fred Hall, ? - 312
3, Gen, Chet Bukowski,- ? 2%2
L. Lt. George Armstead, "Sixteenth Square" ' 186
5. Lt, Allan Schanzle, "Pre-~Fetus" (Haw=wew=w! ) . 167
: ‘ Spirit of St, Louis, l| entries.
1. Capt, Bill Wood 119%
2, Maj, Fred Hall 109
3¢ Lt, Dennis Norman 85
4, Capt, Gerdon Roberts ; 79

Tep Junior was brand mew Lt, Chuck Drew .

What color was Allan Schanzle's "Pre-Fetus"? Pink and blue,

of course, The dismal swamp with it's pre-historic and unearthly
monsters claimed Gordon Robert's Embryo, "Debut", Young Chris
Schanzle's No=Cal Cassutt was a beaut made very neatly of white
styrofoam, Stable flyer, Looks like Lt, Armstead mighi Just have
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a Lacey killer in that Facific Standard, Nice thing about it is
that the killer doesn't look like the vietim or any of it's rela--
tives, The Pacific Standard is a nifty shoulder wing racer with
an open cockpit from the era of the Waterman Rscer, Give 'er the
Georgel
e e On the left, tissue
trimmers, is the winnah!
Bill Henn's Chambermaid
that ecopped the Shell
and thé Greve this
spring, Bill originated
this job from Hirsch
3=views, She's a big
'un, spanning 23 inches,
Biggest trouble this
crate gives is staying
within the field! Bill
wears those track shoes
and &horts for good re=-
ason!

~NEWS FLASH!~

The gang here at Hangar #1 was lolling around one sunny
afternoon discussing the high cost of flying these days, be it
full scale, or models, As the subject of AMA membership fees
soaring to great heights caused voices to raise, it was little
wonder the boys did not hear that fast bipé bearing thé¢ insignia
of the Erie Model Aircraft Association, Wm, Penn Sqdn,; F.A.C,
come roaring over the field to drop a message eylinder, ’

The gang high tailed it over and anxiously open it up,
Out jumped a rubber snake! The gang ovér in Pennsey has been
reading too many Pinkham stories again, Anyhow, the rest of ths
contents of the é¢ylinder is no joke, skysters, here is in part,
what it said,,.,., ’ ’ 2

"The E,M,A,A,,Wm, Penn, Sqdn, F,A,C, will cormence to
award a Blue Max medal to all clubsters upon reaching sixteen
(16) victories, as it was,done in the Imperial German Air Force
during W.,W,I, .

Regards,

Wm, Penn, Sqdn, #,A.C,
Iin Reichel
C ormander"

How about that, wingsters? Sounds like true military
honors for those who qualify, Better get busy and BUILD, FLY,
WIN, with the F,A,C,] The message goes oh to say that the
medals will be presented by the Wm, Penn, Sqdn, Commander at
Pinkham Field on the day eof the Fgll FAC Meet! So you have
'til then to try to add more descendus to your score!

FLYING ACES FALL MEET INFO

Advance advice to our ace high aero modelets is t
your crates in trim in time for battle on OCT.2,519§?|7 :tSQt all

Pinkham Field, in Durham, All our usual events, plus the
Spirit of St, Louis event for this year only.’sgou;ou th:g??}al




With the model builders

Lee~Richards Annular Monoplane
C0=-2 powered Peanut by Bill
Warner, Could well be made for
rubber, Howzat wing area com=
pare to a Lacey, Bill? That is
no célluloid "cheater" on the
tail, just a hair on the phote
printerf Reminds us of the old
ditty, "As ye wander on thru

life, brother, whatever be your

goal, keép your eye upon the

doughnut, and not upon the hole"

French airmail stamp? Nai) This
tiny pic is a tiny plane, It is
a Peanut Morane Parasel by Bob
Neulin, from Herb Shirley!'s
plans in the FAC News a while
back, Beb likes to bulid 'em
from the FAC New& or better
yet, Flying Aces, Hope she
makes it back to the Frog
'drome with that prop as

dead as a mackerel] It was
with a ship like this that
Lt,. Wearneford brought down .
the first Zep in the Big Fuss|
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Flightmaster'!s Fermando Ramos and
unidentified fellow pylon polisher
prepare for a Thompson that we un-
derstand ended in a4s muech catas-
trophy as the Dole, Hung dealt the
clipped wingers a hasty one in the
form of high winds, Take a magnie
fying glass and check those trees
in the backgreund, 'By turbulence,
THAT is turbulence!

Neat as a pin, is the way to de=-
séribe this Peanut Martinsyde °
F,li Buzzard by Major Fred Hall,
These ships also saw service in
the Spanish Air Force in the
19208, being phased out before
the Civil War, Fred, this sky=-
fighter is just the thing for
those swell Glastonbury W.W,I
Dogfights, How about a copy of
your plan for publication in
the ol! FAC News?



"THEY HAD WHAT IT TAKES"

25,17,

We are very proud te number among our honorary mémbers
four of the gan% from the Flying Aces’magazine of- old, Joe
a

Archibald, cre

or of Phineas Pinkhamg Avrum Zier, model ed-

itor} Jesse Davidson, author% modeler, pilot; and creator of

many fietion heroes, and fac

ual artieles, Arch Whitehouse,

1 —Born in Norvihimpton Eng., in 1595, Artiur “Arch” White-
house eame here with his pavente when he was nine, At fourteen,
family financiul hardships forced lam to leave school to sell
papers in Newark., A 1010 air race attracted him to making
models which he tried to 1y with clockworks Then he nearly
got a ride in a Biedot but it wedldn't take off.

Y _Later Arvch built and flew a hang-glider of his vwn deaiga,
Then when war broke out in '14 he quit his current job of helper
in Thomas A. Fdison’s luboratory and worked his way to FEnylund
on a cattle boat. On the way over the crew mutinied and Aich
only escaped with his life. He landed by sliding down a havser
at Liverpool—and joined a cavalry outfit,

2—Peing bkaudy with a rifle he wnus soon put in the machine
gun school. Then it was France ar. action! Dut Arch quickly
decided that trench warfare wasn't o swell and he foand himself
envying the airmen. So he pulled wires to get transfered to the
Yoyal Flying Corps. Tt was not until late i¢1s, however, that
voung Whitehouse got his “break.”

3 opusiers,
i and agrain
ier, thoush

he chalked up a victory en his very firs
he scored. And at one time he acted as Flicht Corana
then enly a Corporal. Later, in a Dristel Fighter, Atceh and his
pilet werd sent erashing by von Richthofen—but enly after
they'd downed thres of the Raror's tail men!

/
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b-—Arch was weunded in 1917 . . . came back to fly bombing
missions over Cambrui . . . next led a bip warplane formation
into a 70-planc dogfight with a Germuan Circus, ction i
which his outfit downed 23 Jerry jobs! Then
Camels at Cranwell while cuartered with the i
Fngland, Finally, he counanded many horth Sea sky patrals,

6—Credited with 16 victorics, Lieutenant Whitchouse received
the British Military Medal. After his return to the States, he
quickly won a new success @s a popular author drawing upon
the authentie background provided by his skyfighting expericences.
Uis first sir yarn appearcd in FLYING ACES more than ten vears
ago-—and he's been an IM. A, wiiting Ace ever sinec,






