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January 2015 Next Meeting: January 21st, 2015  AMA Chartered Club # 139 
 

Web Site: http://flypcc.org/  Field Phone: 650-712-4423 
 

President Mike Solaegui 415-314-6261 mikes@perfectedgecutlery.com 
Vice President Rich Symmons 650-712-0471 rsymmons@aol.com 
Secretary Dennis Lowry 415-285-4496 dennis.lowry@groupdelphi.com 
Treasurer Greg Romine 650-736-7230 gsromine@stanford.edu 
Field Safety Officer / Webmaster Matt Abrams 415-370-3323 matt@matt-abrams.com 
Flight Proficiency Chairman Ray Granz  Looking for it…. geriray15@aol.com 
Editor Brian Chan 650-867-8813 pcceditor@gmail.com 
    

WHAT’S HAPPENING  @ PCC 

 
 
Good News ...... 
PCC received a new "One year" lease with the 
new owner of the land we are on.  
 
 

PCC HOLIDAY PARTY 
Ray Squires 

 

The Holiday Party will be held on 
January 24th, 2015 at Harry's Hofbrau, 
1019 El Camino Real, Redwood City. The 
tickets will be same as last year $30.00 per person. No 
host cocktails at 6 PM and dinner at 7 P.M.  Tickets will 
be on sale at the January meeting also at the door. See 
Ray Squires for early bird special. 
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Map to Harry's Hofbrau, 1019 El Camino Real, Redwood 
City. 

2015 PCC OFCCICERS 
The 2015 PCC Officers will remain as the same as in 2014. 
President: Mike Solaegui 
Vice President: Rich Symmons 
Secretary: Dennis Lowry 
Treasurer: Greg Romine 
Field Safety Officer: Matt Abrams 
New Member Chairman: Ray Granz 
Newsletter Editor: Brian Chan 
DECEMBER  MEETING MINUTES 

Brian Chan 
12/17/15 PCC Meeting Minute 
 
Presided by President Mike Soleagui @ 7:50 pm. 

Previous month minutes was seconded by Ken Martinez and 
passed. 

Good news, we have an One-year lease on the flying field 
from the new owner. 

Raffle prize: Multiplex Dogfighter. 

Treasurer Report: We are in the black. 

 
Dennis Lowry was not able to make it to the meeting due to 
bad traffic on Bay Bridge. He was  stuck on Bay Bridge. 

Membership: 47 paid 2015 dues. 

Field report: everything ok, entrance washed out. One 
start-up table damaged from the storm. The metal lid of the 
frequency pin box was damaged (don't think it was 
vandalism.) 

Contest: Ken Martinez reports SAM 21 one design contest, 
Bennie Boxcar. Contest will be held in March/April time 
frame. 

Guest: No new guest, but Warren and Simone Olson were 
visiting from Auburn, Ca. 

PCC Holiday Banquet: $30.00/person PCC will provide 
desserts. Early bird special, purchase ticket before 1/19/15 
will be entered in a early bird raffle. 

News. HMB pilot Association started a Eddie Andreini 
Scholarship Fund. They awarded two $2000.00 scholarship 
this year. 

Show and Tell: 

Mike Peck, FMS P-51, full house control and electric 
retractable gear.  
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Greg Romine, GWS Funny Park Flyer. 

 
Ken Matinez, Bennie Boxcar. Lightened the tail structure to 
move CG forward. Reduced elevator area to create clearance 
for the rudder. 

 
Brian Chan, cordless hand held compressor for pumping up 
pneumatic retractable landing gear, and for the special 
ASK-21 glider retractable up and go motor system. 

 

Meeting adjourned. 

Raffle was won by Gary "who never won a raffle" Leopold. 

 

Brian 

PEOPLE CAUGHT WORKING ON 
JANUARY 1ST!  

Brian Chan 
 

Ken M. and Dave S. were moving dirt to fill in the ditch 
gouged out by the rainwater at the entrance of the 
field. Bob K. was also helped out filling wheel barrel 
full of rock. 

Steve W. working on the field computer that provided 
us the live view of the PCC field. Steve is the brain 
behind the weather camera system. 
Thanks, guys. 
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UPCOMING EVENTS 
January 2015 
1 New Year’s Day, Happy New Year! 
9-11 AMA Expo, Ontario, Ca 
21 PCC Meeting, 7:30 p.m., Dave Chetcuti Rm, Millbrae 
24 PCC Holiday Banquet. Harry's Hofbrau. 
 
See http://www.ncrcs.com/ for more detailed information. 

      ! ! ! ! ! ! 

WARNING: THIS WILL BE YOUR 
NEWSLETTER 
This will be your last newsletter if you have not renew 
your PCC membership! And your flying privilege will 
be suspended. 

  

NEWS BREAK 
 
Mike S. had informed me that Eddie Andreini Jr. had 
asked PCC to perform demonstration flight during the 
HMB Dream machine Event in April. Not too much 
information available yet. Stay tuned. 

 
TINY R/C P-51D MUSTANG TIPS THE 
SCALES AT 3 GRAMS. 
 
Commercial R/C aircraft have been getting smaller and 
smaller with each passing year. In the early 2000’s, a 
palm-sized plane or helicopter was the dream of many an R/C 
enthusiast. Today, you can pick them up for around $20 USD 
at the local mall. The smallest models however, are still built 
by an elite group of modelers. Weighing in at a mere 3 grams, 
Martin Newell’s P-51D mustang model certainly puts 
him into that group. While the P-51’s 11.6 cm wingspan may 
not make it the smallest plane in the world, its many functions 
make it incredible.  

The Mustang is an 8 channel affair, with elevator, throttle, 
rudder, ailerons, flaps, navigation lights, working retracts, and 
flashing cannon lights. That’s "Wright", we did say retracts, 
as in retractable landing gear on a 3 gram model. 

All the Mustang’s flight surfaces feature fully proportional 
control. However, there are no closed loop servos involved. 
The flight surfaces use magnetic actuators, consisting of a 
tiny neodymium magnet surrounded by a coil of magnet wire. 
We’re not sure if the signals to these actuators is straight 

PWM or if Martin is varying the frequency, but the system 
works. The retracts use heat-sensitive Nitinol “muscle wire” 
along with a bell crank system to make sure the landing gear 
is up and locked after takeoff, and comes down again before a 
landing. 

 
 Martin Newell's micro P-51D. 

 
This photo really helps you appreciate the size of the 
P-51D. 
Martin Newell started flying about 2003, in the Bay Area, 
while he was working for Adobe.com. His main interest is in 
micro flight. He started with commercially available hardware 
but soon found out they are not adequate for his requirements. 
He soon developed skill to made his own receivers, 
servos(actuators), motors, speed control and propellers. He 
moved to Los Angeles area after his retirement. His smallest 
plane yet is a 2.65" span, half a gram mono plane. More 
information of Mr. Newell can be found on his web site. 
http://mnewell.rchomepage.com 
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ANOTHER P-51 STORY 
 

Old Aviators and Old Airplanes.... 
This is a good little story about a vivid memory of a P-51 and 
its pilot, by a fellow who was 12 years old in Canada in 1967. 
It was to take to the air. They said it had flown in during the 
night from some U.S. Airport, the pilot had been tired. 

I marveled at the size of the plane dwarfing the Pipers and 
Canucks tied down by her. It was much larger than in the 
movies. She glistened in the sun like a bulwark of security 
from days gone by. 

The pilot arrived by cab, paid the driver, and then stepped 
into the pilot's lounge. He was an older man; his wavy hair 
was gray and tossed. It looked like it might have been 
combed, say, around the turn of the century. His flight jacket 
was checked, creased and worn - it smelled old and genuine. 
Old Glory was prominently sewn to its shoulders. He 
projected a quiet air of proficiency and pride devoid of 
arrogance. He filed a quick flight plan to Montreal 
(Expo-67, Air Show) then walked across the tarmac. 

After taking several minutes to perform his walk-around 
check the pilot returned to the flight lounge to ask if anyone 
would be available to stand by with fire extinguishers while 
he "flashed the old bird up, just to be safe." 

Though only 12 at the time I was allowed to stand by with an 
extinguisher after brief instruction on its use -- "If you see a 
fire, point, then pull this lever!" I later became a firefighter, 
but that's another story. The air around the exhaust manifolds 
shimmered like a mirror from fuel fumes as the huge prop 
started to rotate. One manifold, then another, and yet another 
barked -- I stepped back with the others. In moments the 
Packard-built Merlin engine came to life with a thunderous 
roar, blue flames knifed from her manifolds. I looked at the 
others' faces, there was no concern. I lowered the bell of my 
extinguisher. One of the guys signaled to walk back to the 
lounge. We did. 

Several minutes later we could hear the pilot doing his pre 
flight run-up. He'd taxied to the end of runway 19, out of 
sight. All went quiet for several seconds; we raced from the 
lounge to the second story deck to see if we could catch a 
glimpse of the P-51 as she started down the runway. We 
could not. There we stood, eyes fixed to a spot half way down 
19. Then a roar ripped across the field, much louder than 
before, like a furious hell spawn set loose---something 
mighty this way was coming. "Listen to that thing!" said the 
controller. 

In seconds the Mustang burst into our line of sight. Its tail 
was already off and it was moving faster than anything I'd 
ever seen by that point on 19. Two-thirds the way down 19 
the Mustang was airborne with her gear going up. The prop 

tips were supersonic; we clasped our ears as the Mustang 
climbed hellish fast into the circuit to be eaten up by the 
dog-day haze. 

We stood for a few moments in stunned silence trying to 
digest what we'd just seen. The radio controller rushed by me 
to the radio.  

"Kingston tower calling Mustang?" He looked back to us as 
he waited for an acknowledgment. 

The radio crackled, "Go ahead Kingston." 

"Roger Mustang.  Kingston tower would like to advise the 
circuit is clear for a low level pass."  I stood in shock because 
the controller had, more or less, just asked the pilot to return 
for an impromptu air show! 

The controller looked at us. "What?" He asked. "I can't let 
that guy go without asking. I couldn't forgive myself!" 

The radio crackled once again, "Kingston, do I have 
permission for a low level pass, east to west, across the field?" 

"Roger Mustang, the circuit is clear for an east to west pass." 

"Roger, Kingston, I'm coming out of 3000 feet, stand by." 

We rushed back onto the second-story deck, eyes fixed 
toward the eastern haze. The sound was subtle at first, a 
high-pitched whine, a muffled screech, a distant scream. 
Moments later the P-51 burst through the haze. Her airframe 
straining against positive Gs and gravity, wing tips spilling 
contrails of condensed air, prop-tips again supersonic as the 
burnished bird blasted across the eastern margin of the field 
shredding and tearing the air. 

At about 500 mph and 150 yards from where we stood she 
passed with the old American pilot saluting. Imagine. A 
salute! I felt like laughing, I felt like crying, she glistened, she 
screamed, the building shook, my heart pounded. 

Then the old pilot pulled her up and rolled, and rolled, and 
rolled out of sight into the broken clouds and indelibly into 
my memory. I've never wanted to be an American more than 
on that day. It was a time when many nations in the world 
looked to America as their big brother, a steady and 
even-handed beacon of security who  navigated difficult 
political water with grace and style; not unlike the 
pilot  who'd just flown into my memory. He was proud, not 
arrogant, humble, not a braggart, old and honest, projecting 
an aura of America at its best. 

That American will return one day, I know it will. Until that 
time, I'll just send off this story; call it a reciprocal salute, to 
the old American pilot who wove a memory for a young 
Canadian that's lasted a lifetime. 
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 Bob K's Hangar 9 Cub on Final. 

 
Joe E's Aero Works Extra 300 shooting the moon! 

 
Dave H. with his Extreme Flight Yak 54 (60" span). 

 
Mark H. with UMX B-17G Flying Fortress. 

 
Another look at Dave H.'s Yak 54. 

 
Mike P. trying to shoehorn the battery into his Exteme 
Flight Extra 300-EXP. 
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Ray's F-100 with Mark H. and Dave H.'s micro MiG's. 

 
Brian K. with all his toys. 

 
Brian K. with another toy! 

 
There are always time allotted for talking! 

 
Mike "President" S.'s Showtime. 

 
Support the Club raffle, these people are, purchasing 
tickets support the coffee and donuts fund. 
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Next Meeting: Wednesday, January 21st, 7:30 p.m.  
PCC Holiday Banquet at Harry's Hofbrau, January 24th, 2015. 
 


