March-April, 2013
HEADS UP
Welcome to the second issue of 2013. As such, it’s early in the year, and we’ve a small
amount to report, but a large amount to announce. The indoor season is well underway, and the
outdoor season is in the immediate offing. The dates for both venues follow, so make note and
treat us to an appearance sometime. And pay particular attention to the flyer for the Peach State
Indoor Champs because we’re expecting a good turnout and some folks from out of town. It’ll
be a good show.
Dohrman Crawford and Graham Selick are organizing a push to get even more members to
come out to the sod farm and fly the Blue Ridge Special (BRS). A blurb from Dohrman follows.
This writer hardily encourages everyone to build and fly the BRS. I’ve made something of a
study of all the so-called “beginner” stick models over the years. In my experience, the BRS is
the best of the lot by far. No contest. Frankly, if it’s been a while since you’ve built a model,
you can’t do better than the BRS. There’s even a re-issue of the old Blue Ridge Models kit out
there now. Dohrman has all the pertinent info.
Time for me to get out of the way. Ciao, y’all!
A SERIOUS RENEWAL NAG
If this newsletter reaches you and you still haven’t renewed your membership, you should be
feeling a bit of regret, shame, and whatever negative emotion that dredged itself up from your
inner compass. You might recall that place where you keep the sense of citizenship you learned
from your daddy and that place where you keep the sense of humanity you learned from your
mama. Yes, there. A membership form follows for your immediate use.
You know who you are. Go look in the mirror. Send Karl “Karats” Hube that check! Eyes
on you!
SANDY DOWNS, R.I.P.
After a long illness, our OFB Sandy Downs passed away earlier this year. He’d been in bad
health for the last year or so but was doing OK. He was mobile around the house and had a few
building projects going. However, he underwent a brief period of further decline the last few
months brought on by a bronchial condition that wouldn’t go away.
I had the good sense to stay in touch with Sandy the last couple of years, and I visited often.
We talked a lot. He saw the end coming and had no regrets. He said he’d crammed a lot in his
years on this earth, and the end would come when it comes. Frankly, he was a man’s man and
was tired of being frail and not being able to do what he wanted to do.

Personally, I’ll miss Sandy a lot. He was an admirable human being and probably the most
competent man I ever knew. His life reads like a cavalcade of achievement, not that you’d ever
hear anything from him about it. He was modest to a fault, and you had to pry stories out of him.
But, an ordinary Joe, he wasn’t. I used to kid him about being the Forrest Gump of cool stuff; he
usually enjoyed a chuckle over that. I’m in the middle of writing a full and informative obituary
for the next issue, so this brief notice will have to serve for now. I’m really going to miss that
old man.

BEHIND CLOSED DOORS
The indoor season is underway and St. Lukes in Dunwoody continues to play host to a lot of
quality flying in a great venue. A map can be found on our website. The remaining calendar
follows, so mark your calendars thusly. Be there.
April 20 Indoor 1-9 St Lukes Dohrman Crawford
May 18 Indoor 1-8 St Lukes Bill Gowen
June 15 Peach State Indoors Champs 9-8 St Lukes David Mills
July 13 Indoor St Lukes Bill Gowen
Aug. 7-11 Indoor Nats University of Illinois Armory, Champaign, IL
Aug. 17 Indoor St Lukes Dohrman Crawford
Sept. 14 Indoor St Lukes Bill Gowen
Oct. 19 Indoor St Lukes Dohrman Crawford
Nov. 16 Indoor St Lukes Bill Gowen
Dec. 14 Indoor St Lukes Dohrman Crawford
UNDER THE CATHEDRAL OF THE BIG, BLUE SKY
The outdoor season kicks off this month, and we’ve a full dance card for 2013. A map to the
N GA Turf Farm can be found on our website. The full calendar follows, so mark your calendars
thusly. Be there.

April 27 April Fools Sod Farm Jim Altenbern
May 26 May Daze Sod Farm Frank Hodson
June 8, 9 Pensacola Fiesta of Five Flags Grabski [?]
June 22 FAC Sod Farm Karl Hube
June 23 June Bug Jamboree Sod Farm David Barfield
July 8-12 NATS Muncie, Indiana
July 21 Peach State Champs Sod Farm Whit Russell
Aug. 25 Pop Purdy's Contest Sod Farm Graham Selick
Sept. 21 FAC Sod Farm Jim Altenbern
Sept. 22 Summer's Swan Song Sod Farm David Mills
Oct. 6 Last Fling til Spring Sod Farm David Barfield
Oct. 12, 13, 14 Gathering of Turkeys Pensacola George White
Nov. 3 Turkey Shoot Sod Farm Gary Baughman
THUMBS IN PRINT
The March issue of Model Aviation has a nice blurb in Gene Smith’s column with photos on
David Barfield’s new Fokker D.VIII. Barf was lucky enough to get his hands on the prototype
of Mike Midkiff’s (Ozark Models) new laser-cut, short kit of the “Flying Razor”, and the
finished model turned out to be a real looker. The blurb gives plenty of details if you’re
interested in this or other offerings from Ozark.
Anything Midkiff designs is going to fly well, and the wood in the box shows somebody in
that outfit cares. His kits are first rate and cost about what everybody else’s does. See more at:
ozarkmodelaviation.com. Kudos, Barf.
THUMBS ON THE MARCH
Several Thumbs made it down to the Winter Coupe contest in Pensacola. Dohrman
Crawford, Gary Baughman, Dean McGinnis and Bob Thoren flew in a lot of the events and did
some damage. Bob won firsts in Coupe and Classic Towline and a third in CLG. Dohrman won
firsts in CLG and HLG. Gary won first in SCat Jet and a fourth in a big P-30 field. Dean
followed him at fifth in P-30..
The weather on Saturday was a blow-out, but Sunday was one of the best in memory. I’d say
our contingent did OK. It’s worth noting that Dohrman spent Saturday wisely, choosing to drive
up into Alabama to buy ammo; it seems like it’s scarce in these parts. Forearmed is, well,
forearmed.
2013 SOUTHEAST MODEL SHOW
We went, we shopped, and then we drove back home. The 2013 rendition of the big Perry
soiree didn’t disappoint. There was the usual 1000-plus tables of stuff, mostly RC-oriented as
usual. Just as usually, there was a Free Flight nugget or two. The crowd seemed a little down
from last year, but the number of tables a little up, so call it a wash.
I did very little shopping, as my funds were a little short. Not so others. For one, Fearless
Leader Emeritus Frank was reaping his usual reign of ruin, getting some great deals on old kits,
as is his usual wont. Well done, Frank. Others were more acquisitive than I was, for sure, so
many will all show up next year looking for more of the same.
I didn’t see as many Thumbs as usual. I only ran into Jim Lewis, Frank Hodson and Dean
McGinnis. Dohrman Crawford was working, and Don Brown was up in heaven. Mickey

walker, Frank Stewart and Sandy Downs weren’t feeling up to it. Jim Walston wasn’t to be
found. Others had other reasons, I’m sure. For all those who had “doctor’s excuses”, we missed
you. For all those not so pardoned, we had a good time without you.
Dean and I ran the NFFS table and held forth. It never fails to amaze me how the garden
variety Free Flight model intrigues the unsuspecting RC, good old boy. It is beyond their
immediate experience, frankly. Once again, my Burdov Coupe drew the biggest response. Go
figure. We sold a small amount of merchandise and answered a lot of questions. We handed out
a big stack of the latest color digests with the one-half off membership coupon attached. Maybe
we’ll get a new membership or two.
WORLD’S BEST MODELER
One of the treats of a gathering like the Perry swap meet is you get to meet people you
otherwise wouldn’t. I had one such bit of luck this year when I had the honor of meeting and
talking to the best modeler I ever saw. There might be a better builder and craftman walking this
earth, but I’ve not met him/her. I’m speaking of Robert Cooper of Savannah, GA. He was set
up across the aisle from the NFFS table, and I got to spend a lot of time with him. Two photos
follow showing two items from a big-scale Sopwith Camel project. The photos speak for
themselves. Setting the stage, all the instruments work and the Le Rhone replica runs. I’m in
awe of this old man. He invited me over to his house for a tour the next time I’m down in
Savannah.

SOME CHEAP THERAPY
Like many of my gender and life tenure, I listen to the radio a lot. Not to music, per se, but
rather talk radio. The reasons are simple. Current rock and roll music is awful, and I have all the
sixties thru eighties music at home, so I’ve plenty of the good stuff on tap. The new country
stuff isn’t any better, all saccharine and faux-angst, packaged by Hollywood, all veneer, no
kicker. Some Hip-Hop is OK, but you have to wade through way too much crap to get there.
Besides, I’ve too many old Motown and Stax records on the shelf that put all that nonsense to
shame. Not to sound like a curmudgeon, how much of this stuff can one stand?

That leaves talk radio, either of the sports or political stripe. Of the former, I really only get
hot and bothered about college football whenever there’s real news, or professional baseball
when the games really matter, say June on. I gave up on NASCAR a long time ago. Those
sanitized, corporate pretty boys don’t do anything for me. (When the only woman on the track
has picked more fights than any of the guys, you have to wonder—excepting old Smoke, of
course.) I tune in for the start and the final fifteen minutes. Honestly, that covers NASCAR for
me these days.
The political side of the dial is just as bad. As for me, I’ve about had it. I can no longer listen
to the likes of Rachel Maddow trying to make me ignore basic math for the umpteenth time, or
the likes of Sean Hannity telling me how bad President Obama is for the same, umpteenth time.
I’ve reached the point of diminishing returns from both extremes.
However, if you’re like me, help is on the way. I was driving around the other day, running
errands with my old friend Christy, when she flipped on the radio and tuned to 92.3 FM—a 24hour, all comedy radio station, of all things. Imagine driving around in your car all day and
laughing the whole time. Whodathunkit?! I highly recommend it. My murderous rage is down
by at least fifty-percent. Yours could be, too. However, the signal doesn’t get much outside the
perimeter, so if you’re OTP, you’re SOL.
RIGHT AGAIN
More than occasionally, Gary Baughman sends something along for these pages that really
causes one to ponder. Such is the case of the photo that follows. He directs us reflect on the
mighty hawk at work and the similarity between it and the profile of the B-2. Gary muses, “How
comes God always thinks of it first.” Well done, sir.

DIFFERENT STROKES
Atlanta is a hotbed of modeling activity, not just Free Flight’s obscure corner of it. The
number of local plastic modelers is huge, and Atlanta hosts one of the largest chapters of the
International Plastic Modelers Society (IPMS). They have a big contest and swap meet every
year, and this writer attended their big soiree in March. A full photo collage follows for your
enticement. It was held in the machinists and aerospace workers hall in Marietta, and tickets
were three dollars, American. A good time was had by all. I encourage my fellow Thumbs to
make these events if they can. I failed to give everyone advance notice this year, so my bad.

SIGNS OF THE APOCALYPSE
Sad to say, but the closest many boys these days come to building anything of any
consequence with their own hands is while they’re in Boy Scouts, doing the Pine Box Derby.
Most of us are familiar with the event and may’ve lent a hand once or twice. It’s OK by me, and
the boys have a lot of fun.
Imagine my horror when I saw several pine box “kits” hanging on hooks at Michaels the other
day. Basically, you’re given a small wood plank and a preformed and painted plastic body to
tack onto the plank, plus wheels and axles. Honestly, it looks like you could complete the thing
is under a minute. Well, so much for any sort of learning experience. I hope such things are
illegal to the Boy Scouts, but I suspect the worst. Many an old Eagle Scout has lamented to me
over the years about how lame and wussified things have gotten.
No doubt, if these kits are legal, you’ll get a participation trophy, too, just for showing up.
This is all very bad for the kids, but frankly, very good for us—lifetime job security.
NEXT ISSUE
Look for something by late June. We’ll have a full report on the Peach State Indoor
Champs and the other indoor action since then. We should also have two or three outdoor
contests under our belts by then, so stay tuned for that. The USOC will be just around the
corner, so whatever news items on the Nats that come across the transom will get a good airing.
Ciao, y’all!

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

2013 TTOMA MEMBERSHIP FORM
Name_________________________________________________ AMA #__________
Address________________________________________________________________
State and Zip Code_______________________________________________________
Other Family Members and AMA #_________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________
Telephone____________________________ E-Mail____________________________
$25.00/yr. adults, plus $1.00/yr. for all juniors and for additional family members in same
household. Send check, payable to TTOMA, to Karl Hube/104 Smith Forest Ln./ Alpharetta,
GA 30004/770-886-0104.

Old Goat Smackdown Rules
The proper name for this event is actually the Old Goat Smackdown. The "Old Goat" was
Graham's nickname for his father, who got him into Free Flight. They had a string of man-toman contests flying a model called the Blue Ridge Special, picked because it was fast to build
and a terrific flier. In memory of Graham's dad, we are using this model, too.
The rules are simple, one sentence: you must build the model according to the plan.
That means you have to take the good with the bad. You get the great flying of the design,
but yes, you must use the nasty, 5.5 in. plastic prop assembly that slips over the nose. No, you
cannot modify the ribs, fuselage, or anything else on the plan. See rule above.
I am in favor of allowing trim tabs of stiff paper on the rudder and/or wing. The idea is to
make it easier and faster to trim. We may have to leave some leeway on prop size for those who
are having trouble finding props. I will try to bring some to the next contest. I am pretty sure I
have some of the 5.5 in. props.
The model is an amazingly good flier. Several have been lost, including one by our
illustrious club treasurer, Karl "King of the Coins" Hube, who lost his on its first trim flight.
I’ve given out a stack of these plans. If you like, you can get what should be a nice kit from
George Bredehoft at Volareproducts.com. Nine dollars, American. Check it out.
We have sent a lot of these into the air last year. Most all of them flew very well. Please build
one (maybe a couple of them would be better), and join us on the field.
Dohrm

Tail Spin is a commercial friend of TTOMA
tailspinaviation.com

Campbell’s Custom Kits is a commercial friend
of TTOMA
campbellcustomkits.com

PEACH STATE INDOOR CHAMPS
“America’s Flyingest Indoor Contest”
June 15, 2013
Great Hall, St. Lukes Presbyterian Church
Dunwoody, GA
The Thermal Thumbers of Metro Atlanta are hosting our twenty-second annual state indoor
free flight championship. We invite all AMA members, family, and friends to come and join the
fun. The public is invited, but only AMA members can fly, so bring your AMA card. However,
kids with indoor free flight models who attend can fly; we’ll provide a complimentary AMA
membership.
The contest is sanctioned by the AMA and all events, except as noted, will be flown per the
AMA rule book as Class A and Category I. Registration and official flying begins at 9:00 am.
The building must be clean and vacate by 8:00 pm. Lightweights will be segregated from the
heavyweights per the flight schedule. An effort will be made to fly mass launches in rounds for
kanones if possible; otherwise, mass launch events will be flown sudden death with no kanones.
AMA: Easy B
Ltd. Pennyplane (J, SO)
Mini Stick
IHLG (J,SO)
Standard Catapult Glider
Unlimited Catapult Glider
Bostonian (J,SO)
F1L
F1D—regional qualifier
35 cm
Helicopter
A-6

TTOMA: Chattahoochee Challenge
Hangar Rat
Mass Launches:
Hangar Rat
WW I
WW II
Racer
Civilian
Phantom Flash
FAC: Dime Scale
Peanut Scale
Rubber Scale
No-Cal Scale
Embryo
Phantom Flash

Contest Director: David Mills, 404-509-4209, davidmillsatl@gmail.com
Fees: The adult (open) fee will be $10.00 for unlimited events. The youth (senior and junior) fee
will be $1.00 for unlimited events. Adult test and fun fliers will be charged $10.00.
Directions: The flying site can be accessed from either the Hwy. 400/Abernathy Rd. exit or I285/Ashford Dunwoody Rd. exit. The church is on Mt. Vernon Hwy. about one mile east of
Ashford Dunwoody Rd. The Great Hall is at the extreme opposite (NE) corner of the property.
A map is available at <thermalthumbers.com>

FLYING SCHEDULE
9:00 am registration
9:00-10:30 am lightweights
10:30-noon heavyweights
10:30 am Hangar Rat mass launch
11:00 am WW I mass launch
high noon WW II mass launch
12:00-1:00 pm anything goes
1:00-2:00 pm heavyweights
2:00 pm Racer mass launch
2:00-3:00 pm lightweights
3:00 pm Civilian mass launch
3:00-4:00 anything goes
4:00 pm Phantom Flash mass launch
4:00-6:00 pm lightweights
6:00-7:30 pm anything goes, defer to lightweights
8: pm building clean and vacate
Flying heavyweight models (No-Cal or heavier) in lightweight periods always requires CD’s
permission prior to winding and/or launch. Flying lightweight models during heavyweight time
periods is at flier's risk. Special consideration can be given, but CD’s word is final.

IPMS-ATLANTA CONTEST

