
Hello MCA Members, as most of you 
know our March meeting was cancelled 
due to concerns regarding Coronavirus.  
As of this writing, we can still fly at 
Metro Parks as long as we follow the 
CDC guidelines.  Stay safe and be well 
everyone.  MCA Officers 
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Check out the new internet home of the Music City Aviators! 

www.MusicCityAviators.org 

In This Issue… 
 

Time To Renew with MCA 
 

AMA Chapter #494   - www.MusicCityAviators.org 

April Meeting  

Next meeting – Apr 21st – 6:30 PM 

TBA- Depending on Covid-19.  
 

It is that time of year to renew your Club 
membership for the coming year.  There are 
two (2) easy ways you can pay your dues: 
 
1.) Come to a meeting and pay in person. 
 
2.) Pay online at our website.  There is a link 
to pay via PayPal on the Club Info page. 
 
Don’t forget to renew your AMA and Metro 
Park Permit too! 

http://www.musiccityaviators.org/
http://www.musiccityaviators.org/
http://mcaviators.weebly.com/club-info.html
http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCNLc_YvPi8kCFcsrJgodqqIJiA&url=http://philmontrodgunclub.com/monthly-club-meeting/&psig=AFQjCNFA7Sk3uVF_F2EUXXa8d9gJKbuLGw&ust=1447442872702160


Upcoming R/C Events  

Want more MCA between newsletters?   
Join the conversation in the Music City Aviators Facebook group. 

Click the logo to jump to the page. 

  Points Of Interest 

Part of the fun in our Hobby is attending special events hosted by 
various local clubs.  This years fun events have not yet been finalized.  
Let us know what events you would like to see this year.   

 

Each Monday from 1-3 pm:  Indoor flying at the Mt. Juliet Recreation Center, 
Charlie Daniels Park. Cancelled until further notice 
 
Each Wednesday at Peeler Park: The Park is open but Old Fart Get-togethers is 
cancelled until further notice 
 
April 25th – Upper Cumberland Swap Meet:  No word yet on whether it will be 
cancelled.   

https://www.facebook.com/groups/144532062302807/


March Meeting Minutes 
  

Spread the word about the Aviators! 
 Meet someone new and want to invite them to join the MCAs? 

Grab a stack of “MCA Info Cards” in the clubhouse. 

 
 

No Meeting this Month.   



Another Fun Article from John Forehand 
  

Spread the word about the Aviators! 
 Meet someone new and want to invite them to join the MCAs? 

Grab a stack of “MCA Info Cards” in the clubhouse. 

Shopworn March 
 
I’m writing this while looking out the window at snow!  You will notice the explanation 
point after the word “snow”.  I hate snow!  I grew up in Spokane, Washington with snow 
that was at least four feet deep from November to February .  Not only was it four feet 
deep, it was a snow that dumped the entire four feet on you beginning in November, and 
then never melted until March.  Now what happens to the fluffy  white stuff after sitting 
on the ground for three months with two aluminum plants and a magnesium mill 
working nearby?  You got it, DIRTY SNOW!  Not white anymore…just a kind of sooty 
grey/darker grey color.  And yes, young master, I did walk up hill two miles a day in that 
stuff, five days a week, 9 months out of every  year to school!  And it was uphill both 
ways as I remember it. 
 
What has this to do with flying you may ask?  Well, since you ask so politely, I’ll explain.  
Back then, the only outlet for creative juices, was to retire to the basement of my house, 
go into the workroom (the one time furnace room complete with coal chute) ignore all 
the warnings from the model airplane magazines I constantly read, and run one of my 
two model engines!  How do you do this at the age of 7?  By  closing the upstairs door to 
the basement to keep the sound level from angering my mother too much.  And then 
opening one of the swing up basement windows just a crack to let the exhaust sorta out 
of the basement.  Safety first I always say. 
 
Not having a test stand of any kind, I would then take my precious Mohawk Chief .29 to 
my dad’s vise, and not particularly gently, clamp it in, positioning it so that it squeezed 
right at the engine mounts.  Oh, I was very careful not to squeeze so hard the engine 
didn’t turn over.  In fact that was my tightness test.  When the engine was difficult to 
turn the prop, then back off the vise by an 1/8 turn.  This did not, by the way, work that 
well on O&R engines as the crankcase was lighter and would crack before it squeezed the 
bearings oblong (go ahead, ask me how I know that fact).  
 
Continued to next page….. 
 
 
 



Another Fun Article from John Forehand, Con’t 
  

Spread the word about the Aviators! 
 Meet someone new and want to invite them to join the MCAs? 

Grab a stack of “MCA Info Cards” in the clubhouse. 

 
Then, with the fuel tank taped down to the vise behind the engine, I would proceed to 
flip that prop as if my life depended on it.  Provided I had the pressure of the vise correct, 
a good 1 ½ volt dry cell battery, you know the ones with the neat screw down plastic nuts 
on the connections, my alligator clips clipped to the glow plug and vise, it would, after a 
lengthy period of swearing under my breath so my mom wouldn’t hear, start.  Actually 
start is a pretty weak word.  In a furnace room, in a basement of a small house, and a 
coal chute/empty coal storage room, it bloody well screamed!!  I don’t mean scream…I 
mean SCREAMED!!!!!!  
 
And then that wonderful smell of burning castor oil, alcohol, and nitro would begin filling 
the basement.  First only in my furnace room, but then the exhaust smoke would move 
out into the laundry room, where the barely open window was.  From there it moved 
into the stairwell and while filling my basement bedroom, it moved up the stairs toward 
the backporch hallway and my mom’s private place, the kitchen.  I would hear a shout 
from mom (couldn’t understand it over the engine running) but I could hear the door 
from the kitchen to the backporch hallway slam shut!  Well, in truth, maybe I felt the 
reverberations more t han heard it. 
 
When the engine finally did run out of fuel, I would kind of stagger over to it still clamped 
in the vise (someday I’ll tell you about when it didn’t stay clamped in the vise) and for 
some strange reason, always touched the cylinder head to see if it was hot.  And it 
always was. 



 
 

BNA & MCA Letter of Agreement 
  

. 



March Photos 

Check out the new internet home of the Music City Aviators! 

www.MusicCityAviators.org 

  

A new Elder 40 
built from a 25 
year old kit by 
C. Waterston 
< -----------------> 

                                 

<-  A 27’ glider owned by Tim 
Lavender, President of MTRCS 

Please send pics to cwaterston@comcast.net for publication. 

http://www.musiccityaviators.org/
mailto:cwaterston@comcast.net

