By Jim Priete

The Hansa-Brandenburg W.29 monoplane fighter was a de-
velopment of the W.12 and W.19 biplane fighters, all designed
by Ernst Heinkel. Designed in the last months of 1917, it en-
tered service in the spring of 1918. Due to its good rate of speed,
110 mph, and excellent maneuverability it quickly became a
dangerous opponent for the RNAS flying boats that it was
primarily engaged against. The unusual under slung rudder
and monoplane

rate piece, was short molded. The resin engine 15 also a little
more detailed. Once you’ve painted it black, though, you re-
ally can’t see the extra detail, even with dry brushing, so I'm

sure that the kit engine would be adequate.
The floats presented the worst fit of the kit. There was a nas-
ty seam along the

layout was in-
tended to provide
the rear gunner
with the largest
unobstructed field
of fire possible. It
served with sever-
al Imperial Navy
air units along the
North Sea coast of
Belgium and Ger-
many and at least
78 aircraft were
built and used by
the Germans. Af-
ter the war several
incomplete aircraft
were  smuggled
across the border
and served with
the Danish air ser-
vice, and Finland

forward top edge,
the part of the float
that you see the
most. In order to
fill and sand this
seam it was neces-
sary to lose some
of the lengthwise
raised ribbing de-
tail that makes up
the wood slats for
the walkways. I
had to file away
about 1/16 inch of
these in order to
smooth the filled
seam. Fortunately
you don’t even no-
tice once it is fin-
ished. The rest of
the assembly was
straight forward,

acquired a manu-
facturing license
for the W.33, a lat-
er development with a more powerful engine.

Because this is a WWI monoplane that had a semi cantile-
vered wing it is a very simple kit. You don’t have to deal with
inter-plane struts or rigging wires. I started by painting the
inside of the fuselage light tan, the steel tube structure dark
grey and the cockpit floor reddish brown. I applied a few in-
strument decals from my spares box to make a basic instru-
ment panel. The seat and pilots wheel were painted according
to the instructions. Once the interior was assembled the rest
of the kit went together very quickly. The only problem that I

The Heinkel designed Hansa-Brandenburg W.29 was a monoplane that had a semi
cantilevered wing and entered service in the spring of 1918.

simply following
the kit instruction
sheet. Once every-
thing was together I painted the outer fuselage medium grey
and the underside of the flying surfaces a very pale tan to
represent unpainted fabric.

Although one of the schemes on the instruction sheet calls
for the floats to be painted grey like the rest of the fuselage,
I thought that this would just look too bland. I decided to
use the scheme that has them clear varnished mahogany. This
meant that they would have to show some wood grain, al-
ways tricky with a plastic model. I suppose some modelers
would just paint them some sort of basic wood color, or might

Continued on page 6
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EDITOR’S BRIEF

I want to thank the members of the club who have been
picking up the slack for me during the last couple of months,
particularly Chris Bucholtz for his heroic, last-minute writing
to fill unexpected gaps in last month’s issue. I would also like
to thank Gina Woods-Norris for her help in getting last month’s
issue completed. As many major gaffs as that issue had, it would
have been a lot worse without her help.

Well, this is the October Styrene Sheet. I know I did a special
Halloween issue last year but I did not repeat the effort this
month. Frankly it was a lot of work. Additionally, I think it has
been done. Think about it—if I built this issue with a bunch of
spooky fonts, created semi-funny names for all the folks in the
Minutes, hid spooky images in the articles and wrote some lame
ghost story in the Editor’s Brief (I wont be making that mistake
again), you'd think, “eh... he did that last year.” Hopefully the
Jack-O-Lantern on the cover is enough for you. Maybe I'll do
something cool for Arbor Day.

In this issue we have two articles on the Lockheed Constellation.
I wouldn’t usually run two articles on the same subject, but I
thought they were a good complement to each other since both
models are strong enough that one would not overshadow the
other. I am finally publishing Jim Lund’s neglected article and I
thought Bill Dye’s more recentbuild of adifferentkit would be fun
to have in the same issue. If you don’t like “Connies,” I apologize.
Actually, I don’t apologize—both are interesting articles.

It is ironic that I would almost accidentally end up with two
articles on “Connies.” While the plane has never had too much
fascination for me, I used to really like that name. I don’t any
more, but] used to.

My girlfriend in my senior year of high school was named
Constance Scott and went by Connie. Of course, to date me she
would have to be a little strange and she was. She had some
peculiar behaviors she attributed to a nasty wallop to the head
that she got when she was run down by a llama at a petting zoo
when she was a kid. At least that's what she told me. She said she
hit her head pretty badly in the accident and was hospitalized for
a couple of days.

I would sometimes catch her talking to herself when she was
alone. This would never happen when she knew I was around
her, but occasionally she would be a little too loud when you
were not in the room. The difference between her and someone
who escaped from Arkham Asylum was that she was not ranting
uncontrollably. While she did seem a bit upset she was able to
control herself. When she would become aware of my presence
she would stop mid-sentence and tell me she was just thinking
out loud. It always seemed strange to me; she was always very
agitated and seemed either mad or afraid, I could not tell which.
Also, Connie’s verbalizations seemed to be almost like one side
of a conversation. Although odd, I chalked it up to the trauma to
the head she said had suffered as a kid.

If her one-sided conversations were due to her injury, the
episodes could have also been compounded by her chronic lack
of sleep. She complained frequently about not being able to sleep
through the night and seemed to always want to stay up long past
a reasonable hour. As exhausted as she often seemed, I found it
strange that she could not sleep though the night.

Then there was her klutziness. I thought that her youthful run
in with the rampaging camilid might have had an impact on

her motor skills. It could have also been the lack of sleep. In the
short time that we were together, Connie seemed to have a lot of
accidents. She would trip or fall for no apparent reason. Usually
it would be merely embarrassing but on a few occasions it was
more serious. One time in particular we were at a friend’s house
where several of us were swimming in the pool even though
Connie was not a very good swimmer. While we were all out
of the pool eating dinner Connie got up to geta T-shirt now that
the sun was setting. As I was watching, Connie rather violently
tripped into the deep end of the pool. If I didn’t know better I'd
say she was shoved. I paused for a second, and when she did not
come to the surface I jumped in to get her. She had inhaled some
water, but she was more mad than injured; very mad in fact. She
said it was getting worse. I did not ask her what that meant. She
spent the night in the hospital.

Tragically, Connie’s predisposition for accidents caughtup with
her. We would usually hang out at the small shopping center with
our friends after school. We stayed unusually late one evening
and began walking home after dusk. After the streetlights began
to flicker on Connie became a bit agitated. As her mood darkened
I asked what was the matter. “I don’t want to talk about it,” she
snapped.

Along the way Connie did not say much but did mumble a
few unintelligible things to her self. I asked her what she said
and she did not reply. As we were passing a house that had its
front yard torn up for landscaping, Connie asserted undekf};i
breath something like “it’s not funny any more,” or “it’s not
any more.” I could not quite make it out. As I began to ask her
about her comment she turned her head to look behind her and
shouted, “I said, stop it!” She then flew forward impaling her
head on a pick axe foolishly planted with one end into the dirt.

Connie’s parents never had any intention of suing the owner
of the house with the pick. In fact the owner swears he did not
own one. The police, of course, talked to me as a suspect since
I was the only one around at the time of the accident, but after
intervention from Connie’s parents the police did not bother me
again. Connie’s family moved away shortly after. For me, things
were never the same.

Have you ever been laying in bed and done a double take on
a suspicious shape in the room? You look back to discover thal
it is a pair of pants hanging on your dresser or the idle pedesta
fan in the corner of your room is throwing a funny shadow. I se
things like that on an increasing basis but when I look back the
shape is still there. There was a time when it could have been ¢
pair of hanging pants or a shadow, but no longer. After 22 years
two apartments and two houses later, the ambiguity of the shapt
is no longer a factor.

I don’t get much sleep any more. Now I lie in bed and curl uj
a little tighter at any noise that seems out of place. I keep my eye:
tightly shut to avoid catching a glimpse of her toothy leer. It take
all my concentration not to move when hear that voice I used
know and feel her hot, sour breath on my ear. My wife goes abou
her life as normal and asks me what I just said when she catche
me talking to someone she can not see. She is understanding bu
certainly concerned. I think she believes the story I told her abou
how I hit my head at the petting zoo when I was a kid.

- The Editc



DESERT CLASSIC X MODEL coy

Saturday November 5, 2005

Pres?ri:‘ted By Antelope Valley College
€ 3041 W. Avenue K Lancaster, CA
Antelope Valley Group Galeteria Entrance

The Theme for this year's contest is : Desert Shield / Desert Storm 15 Years

Categories Special Awards
1.  Helicopters (All Type, All Scales) 20. Auto - Competitbn Best of Show
2. 173 and Smaller Aircraft 21. Auto - Stock/Street Machine/Custom Theme Award
3. 1/72 Aliied Prop Aircraft 22. Figures Hetorical Best Aircraft
4. 172 Axis Prop Aircraft 23. Figures Non-Historical
5 172 Jet Aircraft 24, Busts Best Automobile
6. 148 Allied Prop Aircraft 25. Doramas Best Armor
7. 1/48 Axis Prop Aircraft 26. Miecellaneous
8. 148 Mult-Engine Prop Aircraft 27. Junior ( 17 and urder ) Best Figure
9. 1/48 Jet Aircraft 28. Science Fiction / Fantasy Best X-Plane
10. 1732 Aircraft Prop 29. Real Space / Rockets Best F-16 (Viper Award)
11. 132 Aicmsit Jet 30. Vintage Kits Pre 1970 Mold
12 Ships 1351 and Smalier All Catagories. Bring Proof of
13. Ships 1350 grd Larger Pre 1970 Mold (Box, Instructions) Best Out of the Box
14. Armor 1/36 and Smaller (All Types) Aircraft
15. Tanks Allied 1845 & Earlier (1/35 & Larger)
16. Tanks Axis 1945 & Earler  (1/35 & Larger) Armor
17. Tanks 1846 & Later (1735 & Larger) Auto
18. AFV, Aillery, Softskine (1835 & Largen Instructions Required

19. Self Propelled Gure, Assgult Tanks (1/35 & Larger)

** LARGE ***
Schedule Fees ess RAFFLE ***
9:00 - Noon Registration Paking $0.50 Charged by the College
Noon - 3:00 Judging Adult  $10.00 for unlimited enties.
300 - 4.00 Awards $200 discount with IPMS Membership Card.
300 - 400 Awards Juniors FREE

Spectators  FREE
Vendowls: $3000 pe-registered $3500 at the door. Per Table.

For more Information Contact

IPMS Chapter Contact: Mke Vajdez at (661) 256-04.10 mikevajdezi 51@m sn.com
Curiis Stidham at (661) 267-0089 chstidham @ sbcgloba) net
Verdor Contact: Mie Vajdez at (661) 256-0410 mikevajdezi 51@msn.com

For contest news and updates see our AVG Website: hitp:/www.avg-ipms.org

Nowx: I'MS Rulks are utilized in the judging. The “No Sweeps™ ruke i In use for this conmst. All winning entries from past Desert Class ik and IPMS
Natiomgks are not eligible.

AYG recerves the right fo cheangedelter cless stuctures and entres clessificetion es they pertein © he IPMS Rules end aibria Judges decisions are final. WMW
Antdops Valey College cen ba held responsible or eny loss, demege, or injury to entents, vendors, or spectebrs end their respecive entries, chandise, andior p
effects.




Minicraft’s 1/144 TWA Super G Constellation

By Bill ‘C2C’ Dye*

I was seven years old. It was 1956 near Pittsburgh, Penn-
sylvania. My Mom told me that my Aunt Toni (short for
Anthea) was coming and that we were going to pick her up
at the airport on Saturday. WOW! Aunt Toni’s coming—and
did someone say airport! A few days later we headed out to
the Greater Pittsburgh Airport from our house in Aliquippa
(Al-uh-quip-ah), just 17 miles down the Ohio River from
Pittsburgh and only a few miles from the end of the Greater
Pittsburgh Airport runway. In 15 minutes we were walk-
ing next to the huge airport fountain just outside the then
small, terminal
building; which,
by the way, was
a fountain where
the water turned
colors at night.
Later, whenIwas
in high school it
was the place to
go with a date.
It was a really
jumpin”  town!
But things were
simpler then.

We went di-
rectly to the gate
but on the way &
I noticed the
candy store ad-
vertising cotton
candy. I wasn’t
interested. I
kept  walking.
A month earlier
my sister and I
just ‘had to have’
a ball of cotton Connies he saw at the Pittsburgh airport.
candy. The guy made it in this big stainless steel tub -- right
there. It was a really cool machine! He fired up the tub and
three huge cockroaches skittered into the tub from the hole
on the top of the center spindle where he poured in the cot-
ton candy goo. He swiped them out with his hand, built
the cotton candy ball and handed it to us while our parents
were across the way talking. We paid the 10 cents, left and
then threw it away. I've never had cotton candy since!

We arrived at the gate waiting area. It was small, quiet
and more formal than those of today. A scattering of ash-
trays on pedestals, men wearing hats and sitting on metal
framed chairs equipped with green cushions. I ran directly
to the window and looked at the airfield. There was no ac-
tivity. I looked back into the waiting area and I saw a poster
of a TWA Connie that was white with three tails with lots
of” TWA red.

*C2C: Crap To Cake, a la Roy Southerland at a Fremont Hornets
meeting several years ago: “Leave it to Bill to turn crap [bad kit] to
cake.” (or something to that effect.)

b S IR AT it SRR
Bill never got the chance to ride in a Lockheed Constellation so when he found the
Minicraft kit of the TWA Super G, he had to have it. Bill built the model to represent the

“Hey Mister, is the airplane from California a Connie?”
I asked.

No answer. Oh yea, I forgot — adult rule: ignore kid. I
went back to the window and I saw lights. The airplane was
“on final.” I saw four engines and lots of dihedral (I even
knew that word then!). Then I saw the three tails.

“It's a Connie!” I said.

Nothing — no response from anyone. Some guy folded
over the top corner of his newspaper and looked at me
through the stream of smoke rising from the cigarette hang-
ing from his lips. He looked at my Mom who wasn’t notic-
ing, looked back at me and resumed reading.

I saw the
Connie getting
closer and clos-
er and finally
it came in over
the runway and
touched down.
I lost sight of it
as it went out of
my view from
the window. A
few minutes lat-
eritpopped into
view again.very
close to the gate.
It was gleaming
white and bright
silver with TWA
proudly  dis-
played on the
tail. It had no
tip tanks though
—bummer.

It stopped
and rocked on
the unmistak-
ably tall nose
gear. Activity began; announcements, little carts moved
around the plane and people pushed stairways to the air-
plane doors. The props stopped and the doors opened.
The people came out looking like they had just come from
church. I saw ladies wearing hats, furs and white gloves.
All the men had hats and suits with handkerchiefs in their
lapel pocket. Some fumbled for their cigarette packs as they
came down the stairs getting ready to have a smoke once
they got inside the gate area. Others waved to greeters in
the gate area.

I spotted my aunt. She came down the stairs, entered
the gate area and then all the hellos began. I was excited to
see her. Now I got to see who sent me those wonderfully
wrapped Christmas presents from California! Finally the
hellos started to die down and I finally got the attention of
my aunt (remember kid rule). She came toward me stooped
down and I asked excitedly, “So how was it?”

“How was what?” she replied with a big smile.

* “How was the Connie?”



“Why, who's she?”

“No, No, the airplane; what was it
like to fly in it?” I asked.

“Well . . . it was just an airplane.”

She exclaimed how much I looked
like my Dad (I did).

I re-focused on the Connie. “How
cool it would be to fly in that” I
thought.

It never happened. My first air-
plane flight was in a DC-3 from Pitts-
burgh to Toledo. I don’t remember the
airline, Eastern, Allegheny, or Capital
maybe. That was in 1957ish. My next
flight was on an Allegheny 727 to
Philly from Pittsburgh in a snowstorm
in 1968; but that’s another story.

So, when I saw the Connie in the
Hobby Shop with TWA markings...
“HTHI” (Had To Have It) set in big
time.

Well it’s Minicraft. I've heard and/
or read lots of complaints. Me, I'm
easy. If it looks like a duck, or rather
a Connie, it’s fine. I've built far worse
kits and far better.

I've only built a few 1/144 scale
models and most have been Minicraft.
This kit has very basic flight control
surface details and that’s it. It's a
standard build up, but the three tails.
Hmmm...how to assemble and sand
the outboard tail joint without break-
ing the horizontal stabilizer off of the
fuselage every five minutes? I decided
to attach the horizontal stabilizers to
the outboard tails first to make right
and left assemblies. I sanded and sand-
ed and sanded (you know the drill). I
then glued each tail/horizontal stabi-
lizer assembly to the assembled fuse-
lage. This seemed to work just fine.

I sanded the wing with 600, 1000,
1500, and 2000 and then all over
again until it got to be quite smooth. I
hosed on some Polly S white and then
masked for the ModelMaster metal-
izer and polished with SnJ powder.

I added the gray walk areas in Polly
S light gray and cut some very narrow
walkway boundaries from solid black
decal sheet stock. Time to decal! (I like
the smell of Micro Set/Sol in the eve-
ning!). The decals were nice. The mod-
el really comes alive when you put on
the main TWA cheat line and window
decals.

The propellers — I didn’t like the
kit propellers. I bought some Aero-
club replacements but when I looked

Continued on page 10

Bill swapped the kit propellers with Aeroclub replacements.

After a lot of sanding, Bill painted the fuselage Polly S white. The wings are painted
with ModelMaster metalizer.

Bill found this post card of a TWA Connie at the Greater Pittsburgh Airport in the
early 1950s. =

3



Toko’s World War 1 W.29 monoplane in 1:72

Continued from page 1
even go to the trouble of carving
them out of something like bass-
wood. This wouldn’t be too diffi-
cult since they are a very simple
shape, but I thought I would try
something completely different.
At an IPMS nationals a few
years ago I saw a demonstration
for imitating the varnished wood
monocoque fuselages on Alba-
tros fighters using both enamel
paints and Gunze Sangyo acrylic
paints. I believe it was done by
the Eduard guys. Anyway, I was
quite impressed by the results
and I have always wanted to give
the technique a try, so this model
seemed to present the perfect op-
portunity. Apparently the secret to
getting this to work is to airbrush
alight tan enamel for the first coat
to form an impervious base. Once

this is dry you just brush over it
with some Gunze paint of a suit-
able color, in this case a reddish brown. Gunze paints are
known for their inability to be brush painted; they streak very
badly and refuse to cover the base color. This would normally
be unacceptable, but fortunately this is the exact effect that
we want. The ideas is to get a good amount onto your brush
and in one continuous stroke apply it to your surface. Voila!
You now have a brush streaked piece that allows the lighter
base color to show through. This would normally look awful,
but in this case is a fair representation of wood grain. Actu-

floats.

Since the kit parts were too short, Jim needed to replace the long outer strut braces for the

ally it proved to be a little more tricky than expected since
Gunze paint has a tendency to dry very quickly, like on'the
brush in the middle of your paint stroke. I had to start over
several times until I got it just right, wiping the bad results ofi
with Gunze thinner and trying it again. I eventually got wha'
I think are acceptable results for a first endeavor. With the fin
ish on the floats more or less where I wanted them it was ther
time to attach the float struts, making a sub assembly to be
attached once I had completed the rest of the model.

I suppose what amounted to the fuss

on an after market engine for a more accurate rocker arm cage.

A

For a proper fit, the kit’s engine required a bit of trimming. In spite of this, Jim decided

iest part of the model came next: the
lozenge decals. The kit lozenge decal:
are not quite right. The colors are toc
bright and the pattern is actually fo
1/48 scale, not 1/72! Fortunately ther¢
is an excellent source for WWI decals
Americal/ Gryphon in Texas carries :
comprehensive line of well researchec
decals for most of the countries involvec
in the war. Their research on Germar
camouflage fabric is as thorough a
the research done by Jerry Crandall o
Eagle Editions for late WWII Germar
colors and schemes. They only sell thei
decals through the mail and internet
and some of the sheets have been a bi
off register, but they are otherwise ex
cellent products and their mail orde
service has always been reliable for me
If you want to order some or just look a
their catalog, check their website.

The decal sheet is printed in strip
representing one meter wide length



of canvas, just like the real thing. I cut
sections of the decal from the sheet,
trimming as close to the lozenge pat-
tern as possible in order to remove any
clear carrier film. Lining up the section
of decal with the wing leading edge, I
traced the shape of the wing leading
and trailing edge onto the back of the
decal paper and cut this out to form
one section of canvas. I repeated this for
the length of each wing, starting at the
root, until I had enough pieces of decal
to cover both. I applied each piece of
decal taking care once again to form a
straight line on the wing leading edge.
Any minor trimming would be done at
the trailing edge once the decals were
dry by carefully sanding the portion of
decal that overlapped onto the wing
underside. I used plenty of Solve-a-set
on each piece of lozenge decal to make

sure that there would be no problems
with the decals not conforming. I took
my time and only applied about three
sections per day, being sure to work out the bubbles as they
dried. The worst bubbles would show up the next day when
the decals were thoroughly dry. I just sliced these carefully
with a fresh exacto blade and then gently swabbed more
Solve-a-set into the slit to make sure it would penetrate under
the decal. As for the rib tapes, Americal state in their instruc-
tion sheet that with naval lozenge fabric great care was usu-
ally taken to line up the rib tapes to the patterns of the wing
fabric. This was done to achieve a consistent camouflage ef-
fect, and so the rib tapes are not visible. Once these decals

Jim used Americal/Gryphon decals for the lozenge pattern camouflage. Jim applied
the decals in carefully cut strips with lots of Solve-a-set.

were applied and all the bubbles removed, I applied a coat
of future to protect them. These decals are very delicate and I
was afraid that handling the model during and after construc-
tion would cause the edges to flake away. The future helps to
seal them by forming a tough protective coating. Over this
clear coat I applied the national markings and serials from the
kit decal sheet.

For the final assembly there were only a few things to do;
attach the floats, the rudder, the prop and the guns. As I said,
this is a very simple kit. The only tricky part was replacing the

long outer strut braces for the floats, the

The floats had a nasty and very visible seam along the forw.
them as if they were clear varnished mahogany. .

ard top edge. Jim painted

ones that go from each float to about mid
span on the wing. The kit parts were ac-
tually too short, only just shy of their
mounting points. I probably could have
played around with them until they did
fit, but I decided not to try since I just
didn’t like the way they looked. I sim-
ply measured what the correct length
needed to be and cut them from strut
shaped plastic rod. I finally gave the
entire model, except the floats which
needed to have a semi gloss finish, a
shot of dullcoat and the model was
done. I could have added control wires
to the flying surfaces, but chose not to
since I really needed to finish a model.
Oh well, I promise to rig my next WWI
aircraft. Maybe something simple like a
Gotha G.V!

 Jim Priete has been building models since
1970 and has been a member of SVSM
 since 1987. Jim likes to build just about
 anything that flies, ships of WWI and
- WWII era, racing cars, military vehicle
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