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Casa de Aero’s 2021 was a challenging year in many ways, but 

we’re in a new year that should see less disruption and more 

fun for our club.  There are always events that will impact us 

but, I’m sure our group will collectively solve any roadblocks 

we may encounter. 

We have been talking with the University about some new 

construction they are planning.  Nothing definitive yet, but I’ll 

keep the information flowing as I receive it.  We’ve also been 

discussing their new UAS policies.  We have been solicited by the University’s administration for input and it’s 

all been positive.  They definitely want to continue with the excellent relationship we have with them. 

Even though the weather has been cold we’ve still had great participation at the field.  Many new airplane 

models as well as some old favorites.  I’d like to encourage all members to come out anytime.  Fly your aircraft, 

or even just visit for the fun of some good conversation and friendship of your fellow club members.  Thanks 

for your support and I’ll endeavor to keep all of you informed about Casa de Aero’s activities as we move into 

2022. 

Jack Kalota 
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 Barney Fife fell asleep in church and then just assumed that the pastor had 

talked about “sin”.  We don’t want you to fall asleep when it comes to safety 

and that’s why we present a monthly message on “One subject you just can’t 

talk enough about”.      

 
“With cold weather, be sure to carefully keep your lipo batteries warm. 
Cold lipos, especially small ones for UMX and flat board planes, chill to 
the core and will usually lose enough to not power your 
motor, usually right after takeoff. You may not have a good choice for 
a landing spot. Also remember, our safety flight area is from the center 
of the runway out to provide a buffer for any flight emergency.  Also, if 
you have lost control of your plane be sure to sound off so everyone 
can be aware of a possible hazard”.  -  Tom 
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Flying control line back in the 60’s  - my stab at a lengthier article a la Bob Shanks (Chino club pro newsletter editor) 

 
The golden age of control line flying for some of us youngsters was w-a-y back up in the 60’s.  My brother and I 
lived right down the street from our grade school and so we could just carry the Cox PT-19 and walk down there 
to fly at the “playground”.  It probably took all of five minutes for us to walk there.  As a kid I figured things would 
always be so conveniently located.  Only later would I find out about having to drive vast distances in rush hour 
traffic to get to work.  If that wasn’t bad enough, sometimes a company would move even further across town 

and the “vast distances” would have to be measured in light years.   

 
When flying the PT-19 we needed a can of Cox glow fuel, a 1.5v dry cell battery, and a glow plug that wasn’t all gummed up with old 
glow fuel.  The PT-19 was almost impossible to start unless you had a good glow plug and a still-functional dry cell battery.  The Cox 

.049 Engine is a 2-stroke internal combustion glow plug engine. These engines use an electrically heated glow plug to ignite the fuel/air within the 
cylinder on start-up. 

 
Back in the 60’s a lot of kids like me only had a small allowance.  Being one of four kids, mine was 50 
cents/week.  That allowance had to pay for glow fuel, batteries, glow plugs, etc.  But, it could also buy 
four comic books or 10 nickel candy bars at the local grade school’s concession stand (decisions, 
decisions).  It seemed like we were always strapped for cash whenever we wanted to fly the PT-19.  We 
were always out of glow fuel since we only bought the small cans.  The bigger cans were a better buy but 
usually we just bought a small can because that’s all we could afford after splurging on other things.   
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     50 cents (my weekly allowance) in the 60’s would buy you four comic books and the two cents left over 
went for tax.  Candy bars were about 5-10 cents in the 1960s.  The price rose at the end of the decade. Now, the same candy bars are around $1-

2.  According to comic book site Newsarama, the average price of comic books (2015) is $2.99, with larger issues priced at $3.99 or $4.99 depending 
on the size of the issue. 

 

Back in the 60’s there was no safety officer down at the school playground reminding us to “be safe”.  
Who wanted to think about safety when the PT-19 was just sitting there waiting to be flown?  The 
only item on our pre-flight check list was probably to make sure all the rubber bands were still on.  
Since the PT-19 was a trainer it was held together by rubber bands.  Now, rubber bands sound like a 
good idea but had we many “incidents” where rubber bands broke due to age or the glow fuel ate 

right through them.  A rubber band breaking in mid-flight caused the pilot to lose control of the plane due to structural failure.  We 
had one case where the rubber band holding the engine broke.  The engine continued to run as it broke away from the plane and 
finally hit the ground with the prop still turning.  I’m sure our rudder and elevator came off at least once, too.  I guess it was just dumb 
luck that no pilot or spectator ever got hurt.  
 
Still flying in the 60’s but yikes now it’s my age 
 
In the 60’s we kids wanted to hurry up and fly.  Today that 60’s urge to hurry up and fly still lives on…especially in windy Prescott.  
In the 60’s we kids had limited resources.  Now it’s an unlimited budget defined as how much our wives will let us spend.   
In the 60’s we kids had to ride a bicycle to get anywhere.  Now we can leisurely drive a car into town while being tailgated all the way. 
In the 60’s we kids had control line and today we still have control line.  But, some of us probably can’t spin around with the plane for 
very long without falling down. 
In the 60’s candy bars were a nickel so they felt like a cheap treat.  Today some us only allow ourselves to have one bite a day and 
that’s if there’s even a diet-busting candy bar in the house. – Ed. 
   

     

    


