
District of Columbia Radio Control Club Montgomery County Maryland  AMA Chartered Club 329  Established 1951  

.   

 

Volume 57, Issue 3  

DCRC 

NEWSLETTER 

Special Edition  

In memory of  

Maynard Luther Hill  

In Loving  

Memory of  

Maynard Luther 

Hill  

1926-2011 



Volume 57, Issue 3 Page 2 

DISTRICT  OF COLUMBIA  RADIO  CONTROL  CLUB  

PRESIDENT :  Dave McQueeney  
V.P. Scott Davies  

County Liaison: Jim McDaniel  

BOARD  OF  D IRECTORS  
Scott Davies  301-770-9150 

Andy Finizio  301-983-8557 

Walt Gallaugher  240-668-4075 

Allan Hoffman  301-845-8485 

Andy Kane  301-785-3022 

Jim McDaniel  301-916-0366 

Dave McQueeney  301-330-9385 

Mike Peizer  301-589-8299 

Nir Schweizer  301-972-2248 

TREASURER : 
 Doug Harper  

MEMBERSHIP  SECRETARY : 
 Andy Kane  

 305 Natick Court  

 Silver Spring, MD  20905 -5875 

RECORDING  SECRETARY : 
 Doug Harper  

SHOW  TEAM  MANAGER : 
 Jim McDaniel &  

 Allan Hoffman  

N EWSLETTER  EDITOR : 
 Andy Kane   

 dcrceditor@aol.com 

MEETING  PROGRAM  COORDINATOR : 

 Scott Davies  

OFFICIAL  CLUB  PHOTOGRAPHER : 

 Thomas Pfarr  

The DC/RC Newsletter is published monthly 

by the District of Columbia Radio Control Inc. 

Deadline for submitting materials for publica-

tion is the last Friday of each month. Any part 

of the newsletter may be reproduced for non -

profit purposes unless otherwise noted. Please 

credit the Newsletter and Author if named. 

Articles may not reflect the opinion of the club, 

but that of the author.  

www.dc -rc.org  
Did you know that any airplane brought in to the 

model shop will receive 3 free raffle tickets. Bring in 

your models each month for your free tickets, and to 

share ideas. 

In memory and tribute to a 

true Modeling  Superstar  

LES HAMILTON  PG 2 

DOUG HA RPER PG 3 
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JOHN  MOLLOY  PG 6 
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This special issue of the DCRC newslet-

ter honors Maynard Hill, AMA Presi-

dent #14, for his many contributions to 

the sport of aeromodeling.  In the eight 

pages allocated to this issue, it is impos-

sible to even list all his accomplish-

ments and awards, e.g., his electrostatic 

autopilot and years as a respected 

magazine columnist.  That will be left to 

a serious biographer.  

Maynard Luther Hill was born on Feb-

ruary 21, 1926, a time he referred to as 

òthe golden age of aviation.ó  He earned 

degrees in metallurgy from Penn State 

University, where he met and wooed a 

professorõs daughter Gay Brunner.  

They had three children, Christopher, 

Scott, and Vivian.  

Maynard loved the limelight and enter-

tained many an audience with tales of 

his adventures, usually with a song or 

two thrown in.  He was sure to give 

credit to those who helped him, even 

before macular degeneration robbed him 

of the vision most of us take for granted.  

This issue is a collection of essays and I 

hope you will take time to read them,  

They provide unique insights in May-

nardõs life and ways.  The letter from 

Japan clearly shows Maynardõs influ-

ence from afar.  John Molloyõs account 

was written in August, 2003, when 

events were fresh in his mind.  Cyrus 

Abdollahi worked closely with Maynard 

ð his essay provides a young personõs 

perspective.  

Maynard may not have been perfect, but 

his inventiveness and persistence are to 

be admired and emulated.  

Maynard L Hill  
Model Aviator  

Extraordinaire    
BY LES HAMILTON  
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Helping Maynard 

Set a Record  

By Doug Harper  

 I had the privilege some years back 

to be part of a team of modelers who helped 

Maynard Hill on his closed course record 

attempt.  I think it was 1983 and the location 

was Buttõs Farm, just north of Sunshine 

Maryland.  

The team is shown in the accompanying 

photo and left to right are John Patton, for-

mer President of AMA and CD for the at-

tempt, yours truly, George Pickerell, May-

nard, Alan Zametkin, Charlie Calvert, Harry 

Grattan, and Jack Anglin.  Sadly, George, 

Jack  and Maynard are no longer with us.  

I am a little vague on many of the details but 

one detail I vividly remember is that we had 

tried to set this record many times, with 

some little problem getting in the way, but 

this day, July 4 th , the record was set.  It was 

truly a joyous occasion and, as you can see, 

someone broke out the Stars and Stripes for 

the picture.  If that wasnõt enough, right after 

this picture was taken, Mr. Butts came driv-

ing over on a tractor pulling a wagon full of 

young people who just happened to be on the 

farm at a camp.  To help celebrate Maynardõs 

great achievement, the kids broke out in 

òGod Bless Americaó and we all joined in.  

There was not a dry eye in the group.  

The record that Maynard set that day was 

known as the òone kilometer closed courseó 

and consisted of flying the model shown in 

the photo around a one -half kilometer course.  

There were two pylons, one at the end where 

the pilot was located and one at the other end 

of the course with a caller and a radio.  The 

caller would use a radio to alert the pilot that 

it was time to turn.  I canõt remember exactly 

how far we had to go or how long it took, but 

I am guessing the plane was in the air a good 

11 or 12 hours non -stop.  All this was done 

with an eleven pound model (wet) which is 

nothing short of a miracle.  I can assure you 

that after several hours of flying this model 

around and around the course, you started to 

see things and, worse, your mind started to 

play games with you.  It was very difficult to 

say the least.   

Of course Maynard later made this look easy 

by flying across the Atlantic.  I feel very 

privileged to have been part of this event 

and, more importantly, to have known such a 

fine person as Maynard Hill.  

 

months, he answered every question that 

came to mind and it became clear he had 

the bases covered except for navigation. 

 When I induced Joe Foster/ N3DGB   to join 

the team, the final base was covered. 

 Still, success was not guaranteed. It 

would take years of work to refine the 

design and the system.  

Maynard was the òheart and souló of the 

TAM project.  Without his persistence and 

his considerable talent, it wouldnõt have 

gotten off the ground.  But he couldnõt do 

it all.  He attracted willing volunteers and 

used them to good advantage.  He was a 

master of organization and logistics, pay-

ing attention to every detail.  

He had a lot of skilled people to call upon. 

 For example, at least three expert ma-

chinists were available:  Charlie Calvert, 

Art Kresse, and Julian òTweedó Cottrell/ 

W3OPK .  Ron Bozzonetti/KA3CXI   and 

Roy Day served as pilots for most of the 

test flights.  

The unsung heroine is Maynardõs wife, 

Gay Hill, very talented in music and thea-

ter arts, whose unstinting and loving sup-

port was vital over decades. Notably, she 

devoted weeks of her time to chauffeur 

Maynard and his airplanes on the long 

journey to Newfoundland and back ð 

twice.  (She also printed  òThe Spirit of 

Buttsõ Farmó on five fuselages hours be-

fore they were launched from Cape Spear.) 

  

Volunteers in Canada helped enormously. 

 Carl Layden and Nelson Sherren were 

particularly helpful.  Members of the St. 

Johnõs R/C Flyers also contributed, espe-

cially Craig Trickett and John Shortall. 

 On the evening of August 11, 2003, the 

Club hosted a celebration to toast our suc-

cess.  Nice party!  

In Ireland, amateur radio enthusiasts 

Ronan Coyne/EI8HJ   and Tom Fraw-

ley/EI3ER   handled the telemetry during 

landing.  Aengus Cullinanõs/EI4ABB   video 

captured a priceless record of the sights 

and sounds at Mannin Beach on that his-

toric day.  

I will always be grateful for the opportu-

nity to work with Maynard and a very 

talented team.  Maynardõs persistence was 

absolutely key to the success celebrated by 

so many people around the world.  He was 

the heart and soul of the project which 

would never have succeeded without him.  

 A f t e r  j o i n i n g 

DCRC in 1990, I was spell-

bound by Maynard Hillõs W3FQF  occa-

sional reports of his cross -country adven-

tures.  When he announced at a Club 

meeting he thought it would be possible 

to fly a model airplane across the Atlantic 

Ocean, I was among a largely skeptical 

crowd.  At that time, Maynard and I were 

barely acquainted.  

However, the idea intrigued me and I 

was eager to know more.  I volunteered to 

drive Maynard to Club meetings since his 

deteriorating vision had forced him to 

give up driving.  Over the next few 

Persistence & 

Teamwork  

BY LES HAMILTON /W3HZB   
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A Few (certainly not all) of 

My Reflections  

My wife Ronnie called down the basement 

steps to my workshop, òRob, the phone is for 

you.  Itõs Maynard.ó  As I got up from my 

workbench and walked over to the phone, I 

tried to remember the first time that I met 

Maynard.  It was back in 1983.  I had gone to 

the field for the maiden flight of my first 60 

size pattern plane and there was this guy 

with a team of good friends practicing for a 

new speed record.  I guess I gave him pause 

when I went to the board and got the pin for 

my radio and started to fly.  He wasnõt too 

pushy with me but asked my name and 

wanted to know when Iõd be finished so he 

could continue testing with his team.  I think 

he admired my tenacity for flying and we got 

to know each other pretty well over the 

next several decades. 

When I got to the phone, Maynard said 

that an Australian had just beaten his 

old distance world record and he wanted 

to top that flight. He convinced me that 

his plane was perfectly capable of beat-

ing that Australian record but he knew 

his own eyes wouldnõt and couldnõt hold 

out for the duration of a six or seven 

hour flight.  He wanted me to pilot his 

plane.  

I look back on those heady days and take 

pleasure remembering how Maynard did 

what I call the òTeam Buildó.  More than 

anything, I know that he intuitively knew the 

importance of teamwork.  Marry that with a 

healthy dose of, and full appreciation for, 

research and application of emerging tech-

nologies and you can accomplish what seems 

at first to be impossible.  

Maynard and I really enjoyed tinkering with 

and deploying the emerging technologies that 

we all take for granted today.  But back then 

we really were on the hobbyõs leading edge.  

We tinkered with GPS technology, laptop 

computers, downlink radios, new silicon de-

vices, and of course that brand new thing, the 

Internet.  In my job as a program manager 

for the Defense Advanced Research Projects 

Agency ( DARPA), I could really appreciate 

how he went about innovating with model 

airplanes.  

Many know the published details of May-

nardõs various records ð the dates, times, 

altitudes, speeds, distances and so forth.  I 

was extremely fortunate to fly his planes for 

three specific ones ð the closed course, and 

two separate distance records ð and I was 

also honored to serve on Maynardõs Society 

for Technical Aeromodel Researchõs advisory 

board. 

Maynard and I loved to tease each other 

about everything.  We had different tastes in 

music, books, movies, plays, politics, religion, 

and just about everything else but we each 

had a healthy respect for each other, life in 

general, and of course all things that fly.  

I have vivid memories of sitting in the back 

seat of the blue Plymouth rent -a-wreck con-

vertible flying down Route 81 when the muf-

fler fell off causing sparks to fly under the 

car.  Maynard leaned over and whispered in 

my ear not to worry, just keep flying.  He 

toyed with me by saying he didnõt think the 

extra 5 gallon gas can in the trunk would 

explode.  After Scott and Tien fixed the muf-

fler, we continued on.  Sometime later in the 

flight he asked for the radio to fly for a few 

minutes.  He sounded like a little kid when 

he bellowed up to John and Ozzie in the front 

seat, òLook guys, Iõm flying.ó  I saw tears 

develop in the eyes he could barely see out of.  

When I teased him about crying he just said 

he was so happy to be able to fly that he had 

to micturate.  We made a pit stop at the next 

exit.  

Iõll never forget all the dinners in Damascus, 

his house, my house, and very occasionally on 

my sailboat as we planned, joked, and gener-

ally acted like little kids dreaming about and 

planning for the records we did together.  I 

remember how much Maynard tolerated my 

insatiable desire to listen to Mozart as I flew 

planes around in circles all day, sat in the 

back seat of cars as we flew up and down 

major roads, or just sat around talking and 

exploring new ideas to solve all the technical 

problems associated with our adventures.  He 

couldnõt understand why I didnõt like 

Brahms.  I donõt mind sharing part of the last 

email I got from Maynard on October 5, 2010.  

He wrote,  

 òYou will be pleased to hear that I have 

several Alfred Brendel discs of Mozart that I 

enjoy every bit as much as Brahms.   You are 

right: Mozart was great.ó 

My most exciting radio controlled adventure 

with him was planning for and successfully 

completing the distance record we set on 

August 29, 1995.  Maynard and I spent 

countless hours together in all phases of the 

preparation, testing, execution, and success-

ful completion of that record.   Iõm comfort-

able sharing another portion of Maynardõs 

last email to me where he lamented,  

 òWhen I think of our getting on route 95 

back in the days, I shake with fear thinking 

of what could have happened.   I am still 

proud that our whole crew had the co-

jones  to pull it all off.ó 

 I remember when a local Ridgeland South 

Carolina reporter covering that successful 

flight asked Maynard how he felt after we 

landed.  Maynard looked into the camera 

and told the reporter what a great thing 

weõd done; then, off-the-record he told 

the reporter,  

òI hope some kids get a chance to see 

your coverage so they might be encour-

aged to build and fly models.  I know 

Iõve enjoyed the hobby ever since I was 

a kid.  Iõve learned a lot about the phys-

ics of flight, construction techniques, 

radio transmitters and receivers, and 

engines.  Most important though, Iõve 

had the opportunity to meet so many 

great people and make new friends.ó 

I for one will surely miss the life -spark 

that Maynard brought to everything he 

did and the encouragement he gave me.  He 

even told me once (tongue -in -cheek Iõm sure) 

that he could actually hear me banging out a 

Mozart Concerto on his Steinway piano and 

thought if I could do a Brahms piece heõd 

actually enjoy listening to me play.  

I really enjoyed listening to him as plans for 

TAM evolved.  His contagious enthusiasm 

led me into hours of meetings, many plan-

ning dinners, and numerous sessions with 

other team members.  While I turned my 

focus to other endeavors like watching my 

family and grandchildren grow, buying a 

new house and sailboat, and starting a new 

consulting career, I was thrilled to see him 

succeed on his ultimate Trans -Atlantic flying 

adventure.  Deep down I think he most en-

joyed and was always proud of the people 

that helped him reach for and obtain the 

impossible with his model airplanes.  He 

sure made me proud to be part of his flying 

adventures.  

My  

Reflections  
BY ROB ROSENTHAL  
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 Working with Maynard was 

always a learning experience.  He was a 

remarkable engineer who could always 

boil down a problem to essentials and 

then come up with a solution.  When a 

half dozen of us met with him at his 

house, in 1998 (as I remember), few, or 

none, of us felt confident that we could 

accomplish what he was proposing ð fly 

one of his model airplanes across the 

Atlantic.  History now records that it 

was done in 2003.  I doubt that this re-

cord will be broken for a long, long time.   

I worked with Maynard in several ca-

pacities over the span of five years.  

 I did my share of piloting test flights, 

mostly in the early years of the project. 

And I also did my share of crashes, in-

cluding one spectacular one at Buttõs 

farm when the vertical tail came off in 

flight!  

 I was along with several others who 

went with Maynard to Newfoundland in 

2001 to search out possible launch sites.  

We also enlisted the help of Carl Layden 

and members of his flying club for our  

planned attempts.  On 

that trip we met Nelson 

Sherren who became a 

valuable member of our 

New Foundland team.   

 Then there were the un-

successful attempts made 

in 2002 

when we spent two weeks in 

a very hot St. Johnõs and a 

very foggy Cape Spear, our 

launch site.   

 Some of the most enjoyable 

time was working with May-

nard in his shop: For exam-

ple,  cutting ribs for the 

many wings he built and 

shortening the valve springs 

on the engines to increase 

their life. All these memories 

and moreña salute to a 

remarkable man, Maynard, 

my friend.   

Maynard Hill  

Memories  
BY   ROY DAY  

Much has been published 

about the trans -Atlantic 

flight, and it was certainly the crowning 

achievement of Maynardõs long career in 

model aviation.  He also set records for 

altitude for gliders, airplanes, and sea-

planes briefly described here.  

In the photo below, Maynard reclines and 

peers through monster  30 power binocu-

lars made by Leitz, as Don Clark holds an 

umbrella to  provide shade..  Maynard was 

able to obtain permission to use this spe-

cialized tracking system located at the 

U.S. Naval Weapons Laboratory in Dahl-

gren, Virginia on six different occasions 

from July, 1963 (when he set the very first 

of 25 world records) through September, 

1970.  The Center also provided radar sup-

port to measure the  aircraft altitude.  

Some of the six records set there used 

Sampey 404 transmitters, very expensive 

units ($10,000 in todayõs money) which are 

in the collection of the Radio Control Hall 

of Fame in Cleveland Heights, Ohio.  

Flying High  
BY LES HAMILTON  
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 The late launch on Saturday (11:15 

p.m.) and the lack of tail winds meant that 

the ETA should have been about 11:30 a.m. 

on Monday morning, 11 August 2003. Joe 

Dible and myself who were Irish Aviation 

Council Official Stewards (Observers) had 

only to leave Dublin at 5:00 a.m. by car to 

reach Mannin Beach, Ballyconneely near 

Clifden, Co. Galway in time to witness the 

landing. A text message along the way as-

sured us that the plane was still airbourne.  

The roads were traffic free as far as Galway 

city and we had made excellent progress. As 

we were having a leisurely breakfast at 

òMother Hubbardsó in Galway at about 7:30 

a.m. we received a phone message from May-

nard Hill in Newfoundland informing us that 

there had been no contact with TAM 5 for 

three hours and we should consider the plane 

lost!  

We decided that we would proceed to Clifden 

to reconnoitre the landing site (it was a year 

since we had been there) and to meet Dave 

Brown, the landing pilot and his wife Sally. 

Dave is also President of the Academy of 

Model Aeronautics in the USA. Ten minutes 

later, while still at breakfast, we got another 

message from Les Hamilton stating that they 

had just received a burst of information from 

TAM 5 and that she was still airbourne! I 

said to Joe òItõs a perfect day, we did not have 

to get up too early, the weather was beauti-

ful, the roads were clear and we had time for 

breakfast  ð wouldnõt it be great if TAM 5 

was successful?ó  We both knew that with the 

weak tail winds the chances of this happen-

ing were slim.  

We met up with Dave & Sally Brown in Clif-

den who by this time had been joined by Noel 

and Mary Barrett from Cork. When we ar-

rived at the landing site at about 10:45 a.m., 

the HAM radio people from Galway were 

already there with their aerial and equip-

ment set up pointing west in an effort to pick 

up signals from TAM 5.   It was still about 

two or more hours away so no joy. Would 

there be sufficient fuel?  

At about 1:30 p.m. with model about 25 miles 

out the equipment started to pick up the 

signals being emitted from TAM 5; weak at 

first, then getting stronger. At 10 miles out 

telemetry information began to be received 

on a laptop ð engine RPM, altitude, speed, 

distance from destination etc. All eyes gazing 

west. Itõs only a mile away - still nothing 

seen! Were the co-ordinates entered cor-

rectly? Then someone thought they heard an 

engine noise and then some children shouted 

òthere it is!ó We all looked up to see this red 

aircraft against a blue sky almost overhead 

at great height. It flew on majestically right 

over the landing site and then began to turn 

left as programmed. Dave Brown manipu-

lated the retract lever on his transmitter and 

took over control of the model from the auto-

pilot.  

He flew the plane upwind and then started to 

descend slowly in wide circles.  The engine 

had stopped at this stage and finally Dave 

brought the plane downwind and landed the 

TAM 5 feet from the òspotó. There was a 

great cheer from the crowd. It was 2:08 p.m. 

A new World Record had been established for 

distance and duration, 3039 kilometres and 

38 hours 53 minutes respectively! The posi-

tion of TAM 5õs nose was recorded using GIS 

equipment, the plane was weighed (5.5 lbs) 

and the documents carried in the aircraft 

completed, signed and stamped by Joe Dible 

and myself. About 2 ozs of fuel were left, 

enough for 20 to 40 minutesõ flight. Sally 

Brown gave a running commentary of the 

landing by mobile phone to Les Hamilton  in 

Newfoundland [who repeated her words for 

the group there.].   After congratulations all 

round and numerous photographs we retired 

to Keoghõs pub, Ballyconneely for refresh-

ments. By this time the press had got word of 

the achievement and Dave was continually 

on his mobile phone giving interviews.  

Later Joe and I drove back to Dublin covering 

the 200 miles in about five hours arriving at 

about 11:45 p.m.  

It was a perfect day!  

A Perfect Day  
The story of the Trans -

Atlantic Model 5 landing in 

Ireland  

BY  J OHN  M OLLOY  

 Dave Brown (landed TAM -5) and 

wrote:  Trying to make a short statement on 

Maynard is like trying to condense  War and 

Peace into a single sentence!!!!!  

Maynard was a driven man, driven to accom-

plishments those of us who had  the honor of 

knowing him were very lucky to have been a 

part of.   When the statement "The difficult 

we do quickly, but the impossible takes 

a little time" was created, I have it on good 

authority that the author  had worked with 

Maynard..... I guess that saying sums up 

Maynard better  than anything I could ever 

write.....    

The only shorter sentence to describe May-

nard would be "Balsa disease on  steroids".  

 Ronan Coyne (handled telemetry 

for landing) and wrote:  I and the Galway 

Radio Club were honoured to be involved in 

such an event and to be associated with a 

legend like Maynard Hill. I always tell the 

story about TAM5. Itõs great to be involved in 

a world record. I have a one and a half years 

old son now (Cormac)  and when he is old 

enough I will be telling him the story of 

TAM5 and Maynard Hill  

The most exciting part for me was when I 

first heard the telemetry bursts, which we 

could hear about 10 mins before the PC could 

read them, so we knew it was on its way.  

The Landing  

Parties  
BY DAVE  BROWN  AND  RONAN  COYNE  


