NEWSFLASH
February 2021

Hello Swamp Foxes, welcome to the February 2021 Newsletter
Well that is the first month of 2021 done and dusted and halfway through February.
Some great builds and works in progress being made by some of our members as can be seen in
members models, I will soon have my first of 2021 finished.
Firefly Toys and Games added to the local Vendors
Stay Safe, Hang in there and .............. Keep on Building
From the Front Office…
Howdy, all!
The library is still closed to meetings.
This month’s meeting is scheduled. The 4-1-1:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/89508281115?pwd=U013SVhSSVQ0QnRFS3NOUHByRTlIQT09
**** **** **** **** **** ****
I have received confirmation from the IPMS/USA Office Manager, Marie Van Schoonhoven. She has
received the club's membership applications and check, and is processing them now. So, all of you
who paid 2020 dues should soon be receiving their IPMS/USA credentials and the first issue of the
IPMS/USA Journal magazine. We'll re-examine this in 2022 and if you guys are on board, we'll do it
again. **** **** **** **** **** ****
On the show front, we have some big news--Jeff Neal, the Region 12 Regional Coordinator, and the
show committee have been in discussion for a few weeks, and last night Jeff decided that the 2021
South Carolina Scale Model Mega Show will also be the 2021 IPMS/USA Region 12 Regional
Convention. We didn't go looking for this, it sort of dropped into our laps--but we are still honored to
carry the torch this year.
As far as the show itself goes, nothing will change from what has already been posted on the website-it will still be in our modified MMSI format, so if you have not done so already, go to the website and
download the Rules Package, read it, and, if you have any questions, ask them so we can get everyone
squared away ASAP.
The show website is https://scmegashow.com.
Speaking of the show, I sent an e-mail to everyone in mid-January asking for ideas for a second theme
as well as Special Award ideas. I will need your input by next Tuesday, please. If you have any ideas,
send them to me!
Vendor tables are selling well--we have sold 31 so far. If you are interested and have not contacted Tim
Darrah, please do so ASAP. He can be reached at scmegashowvendors@gmail.com or
tadarrah@sc.rr.com.
If you have anything you would like to donate to the show raffle, let us know by emailing your list to
scmegashowinfo@gmail.com. You don't have to get the items to them, but at least let them know

what you have. A reminder--if you donate items to the raffle, make sure they are in good condition
and have not been started or picked for parts. I would think that's understood,
but... If you have any questions on anything I just covered, let me know.
Cheers! Ralph.
Mike Martucci emailed me with the following,
A month or so back, someone in the Zoom meeting asked about display cases. It was David Koopman,
looking for cases for his ships. I mentioned that I had a place where I buy cases for my car models. I
said I would check with them to see if they had display cases large enough for his ships. Well, I finally
did - but they don't have his size (about 20 inches, I guessed).
But they do have a variety of cases (16 sizes) that might work for other people, for tanks or figures - or
cars, of course. So I got some pictures form their web site and thought you might like to insert a short
article in the newsletter.
Mikey
Display Cases
A website called https://www.collectingwarehouse.com sells display cases in various sizes and styles
for those of us who put their models inside a covering - it saves on dusting!! They work for model cars
of course - 1/24 and 1/25 as well as 1/16. I have also used them for figures in an upright display. In
quantities of 6 or more, the prices (for a 1/24 car size) is about $11.00. I asked about ship models, and
the owner said she has nothing at 20 inches. But check them out of you think you could use a
different size.

SUPPORT THE LOCAL HOBBY STORES

https://www.fireflytoysandgames.com

SUPPORT THE LOCAL HOBBY STORES

Go-To Hobby Suppliers
With the recent demise of Squadron, the question was asked, “Who can I use now?” Without a lot of
fanfare, here we go. Because this newsletter gets wider circulation that just our merry little band,
some of this will not apply, but for the most part, it will be a fairly good guide. First, and I cannot stress
this strongly enough, all modelers need support their local shops. Brick-and-mortar hobby shops are
getting fewer and farther between, so if you have a local shop that supports scale modeling, you need
to support them. Columbia locals have two local shops that go out of their way to support us. They
are: New Brookland RR and Hobby 405 State Street West Columbia, SC 29169 803.791.3958
HobbyTown Augusta 569 Bobby Jones Expressway Suite 5 Augusta, GA 30907-5324 706.855.5003 The
third local shop still has models and paint, but for the most part has become an RC support shop for
the RC race track next door: HobbyTown Columbia 326 St. Andrews Road Suite E Columbia, SC 292104441 803.736.0959 If you shop at any of the three and you can’t find what you want, ask them if
they’ll order it for you. Also, let them get to know you and who sent you (i.e., the club).
With the pandemic raging, some people have tended to stay at home. Also, there are times you can’t
always get what you want locally, especially if you have eclectic or exotic tastes. For those times and
for those reading who have no local shop, here are some of the online hobby purveyors suggested by
your fellow members. Mega Hobby (https://www.megahobby.com) is the online side of Stevens
International, and they carry an extensive line of products. They have a Rewards Program, too.
Scalehobbyist (https://www.scalehobbyist.com) also has a decent selection of kits and accessories.
They used to offer free shipping—I have not used them in a while, so I don’t know whether that still
holds. FreeTime Hobbies (https://freetimehobbies.com) is a great resource, especially for ship
modelers. The founders recently sold the business and moved it from Georgia to NC, but reports show
the service is still good. Time will tell if this remains the same.
Sprue Brothers (https://www.spruebrothers.com) has a real-time inventory—if it shows “In Stock”, it is
in stock. They turn orders around very quickly.
A relative newcomer to retail hobby sales (but not the hobby) is Jef V.’s Corner Store
(https://jefvcornerstore.com/ ). Jef Verswyvel was one of Verlinden’s master modelers back in the day,
and he co-founded Kendall Models and Black Box Cockpits. His last job was as the “Chief Modeler” at
Squadron. Matt at Hobbyworld USA (http://www.hobbyworld-usa.com/Store/index.php) is a great
source, too, and he’s come to our show as a vendor.
For some of the Russian and Eastern European kits and supplies from a domestic supplier, the best is
Linden Hill Imports (https://www.lindenhillimports.com/#/) And, for you civil airplane folks, Russell
Brown runs Airline Hobby Supplies (https://airline-hobby.com/)
If Russell doesn’t have the decals you need, Greg Joy’s Joy Decals (https://joydecals.com/) might.
Petrol-heads can find all sorts of goodies at Scale Motorsport (https://scalemotorsport.com/).
As we start looking abroad: West Coast Hobbys (https://www.westcoasthobbys.com/ ) in Canada does
brisk business in several of the lines from Eastern Europe including Special Hobby, Azur, KPM, and
MPM/CMK. HobbyLink Japan (https://www.hlj.com/) is a great source for kits made in Japan and
Korea. Lucky Model (https://www.luckymodel.com/) is another reliable source in the Far East. Another
source for kits from that corner of the world is https://www.1999.co.jp/eng/. And another is
www.Hobbyeasy.com. They tend to have a small standing inventory and have items drop-shipped from
the manufacturer, so be aware of this when you shop. https://www.hobby.dn.ua/ is a great source for

Eastern European kits, especially those from Ukraine. www.modelsua.com is another great source for
kits from Ukraine. As is Hobbyterra (https://hobbyterra.com/).
https://plastic-models-store.com/ is a little more expensive but carries some interesting lines that the
others do not, such as REXX metal exhausts for armor and aircraft (similar to the old Moskit parts).
http://www.karaya.pl/en/ is a supplier based in Poland.
https://lukgraph.pl/ Another source from Poland. From the Czech Repubic, there is
https://www.modelimex.com/.
One of the oldest and best from the UK is Hannants: https://www.hannants.co.uk/
One of the better eBay sellers is rebelalpha (Scott’s Model Shop)
https://www.ebay.com/str/scottsmodelworkshop John Vojtech’s Unique Master Models
(https://www.umm-usa.com/onlinestore/index.php) is great for specialty tools such as punch and die
sets, scribers, propeller alignment fixtures, and those exquisite micro-razor saws. He also carries some
of the harder-to-find kits, too.
Some purveyors of specialty items and paint:
There are no better photoetch bending tools available than those from The Small Shop
(https://thesmallshop.com/ ). Model Paint Solutions https://modelpaintsol.com/ carries Mission
Models Paint, mixing vessels, David Union electric tools, and Harder & Steenbeck airbrushes. Dick
Blick Art Materials https://www.dickblick.com/ offers artist supplies such as oil paints, paint brushes,
artists pigments, and paint additives as well as Badger, Iwata, Paasche, Grex, and Sparmax airbrushes,
supplies, and accessories.
The Merri Artist (https://merriartist.com/) carries standard art supplies and Badger, Paasche, Iwata,
Harder & Steenbeck and Grex airbrushes, parts, and accessories. I have used Merri Artists several
times, and their service is superb.
Getting really esoteric, if you want to make your own display cases, TAP Plastics is probably the best
place to go. They also carry SCIGrip acrylic cements, formerly produced as Weld-On products. As far as
airbrush dealers are concerned: Dixie Art (https://www.dixieart.com/) carries Paasche, Badger, and
Iwata equipment. Coast Airbrush (https://www.coastairbrush.com/index.html) carries Paasche and
Iwata airbrushes as well as several lines of paint scale modelers use, including House of Kolor and
Mission Models. Midwest Airbrush (https://www.midwestairbrush.com/) carries Iwata, Paasche, Grex,
Sparmax, and Harder & Steenbeck equipment Of course, you can go straight to the source for some of
them, too. Here are the domestic lines, anything else (Harder & Steenbeck, Rich Pen, etc.) are best
bought through a U.S. distributor or direct from them overseas. Badger Air Brush
(http://www.badgerairbrush.com/) handles their Badger, Vega, and Thayer & Chandler lines of
airbrushes. Paasche (https://www.paascheairbrush.com/)
Sparmax (https://www.sparmaxair.com/)
Grex USA (http://www.grexusa.com/ ) Iwata (https://www.iwata-airbrush.com/ )
From here, I could list literally hundreds and hundreds of specialty suppliers for items such as 3D
printed parts, metal tracks, ship fittings, car engine details, decals, foils, metal tubing, and the like. If I
were to do that, you would be reading for days and days, so I’ll leave things right here. You’re always
welcome to ask about these specialty dealers should the need arise…
Ralph Nardone.

They called him the Black Sparrow, He became the worlds first Black Fighter Pilot.

They called him the Black Sparrow, and from early in life, all he wanted to do was get to France.
He was born in Columbus, Georgia in 1895. his father a former slave from Haiti, his mother fullblooded Creek. He ran away at the age of 11, determined to fulfill his destiny.
He lived for a time with a group of English Romani, learning the art of horsemanship and working as a
jockey. He kept traveling and working until he made his way to
Norfolk, in 1912 he stowed away on the German merchant ship Marta Russ, bound for Aberdeen,
Scotland (He wouldn't see America again for thirty years). There, he performed with a vaudeville
troupe.
In Glasgow he got work as a lookout for gambling operators, saving money until he had enough to get
to England: one country closer to his goal. In Liverpool he did hard labor until his muscles developed
and he turned to boxing.
He became part of a whole expat community of Black boxers — some of the finest fighters in history
— who had fled to Europe to find opportunities denied them in the States. Soon he was fighting
regularly as a welterweight, racking up an impressive record, even fighting on the undercard of a few
Jack Johnson bouts.
His boxing career earned him a decent amount of money, and eventually took him to Paris, his
aptitude for the French language allowed him to settle in the city as a fighter and promoter.

He was home.
Imagine, if you will, being a young, handsome Black/Creek man, son of a slave, escaped from the
American South, newly arrived in Paris in the springtime with your own apartment and a pocketful of
money.
Then imagine it is 1914.
Fighting for France was a no-brainer. After all, in his heart at least, it was his country. He joined the
French Foreign Legion, training to fight in the 3rd Marching Division alongside wealthy Ivy Leaguers,
mariners, farmers, doctors, executives, refugees, cooks, and plenty of characters from all over the
world running from undisclosed situations. These were Belgians, Italians, Russians, Greeks, Americans,
a handful of Black Americans; Muslims, Catholics, Jews and Protestants — the legendary rabble of the
Legion.
Sent directly to the front along the Somme, he was thrust into a world of filthy, bloody trenches still
filled with the body parts of the dead and the rancid smell of shit and blood as his unit experienced
some of the worst losses of the war.
At the end of this stint, what was left of the 3rd was disbanded and he had only the briefest respite
before he joined the 170th Cavalry and was sent straight to Verdun to participate in what would
become one of the worst battles in the history of the human race.
Now a corporal, he led a machine-gun crew and again was front-and-center for the worst of the
fighting, suffering first a shrapnel wound to the face that he simply fought through, then finally
sidelined by a massive, nearly fatal wound to his thigh that finally took him away from the front.
Decorated with the Croix de Guerre for his valor at Verdun — one of France’s highest military honors
— he was well within his rights to find a desk job in the military.
He had other ideas. He wanted to fly.
Already viewed as a hero, he was able to pull the necessary strings to enter flight school, and became
the first Black American fighter pilot in history.
He flew a SPAD VII C1 with a distinctive alteration to its appearance. Painted on the outside of the
fuselage was a red heart with a dagger through it. Above the heart was his personal slogan, one he
would later use for the title of his unpublished memoir: Tout Le Sang Qui Coule Est Rouge; roughly, in
English: “All Blood Runs Red.”
He flew with honor and distinction until his career in the air came to an abrupt halt. The Americans
had entered the war and the involvement of a certain Dr. Gros, a US Army Major with racist attitudes,
led to the end of the Black Sparrow's career as a pilot.
But the French continued to celebrate him. He ended this part of his military career with the Military
Medal, Croix de Guerre, Volunteer Combat Cross, Medal for Military Wounded (twice), World War I
Medal, Victory Medal, Voluntary Enlistment Medal, Battle of Verdun Medal, Battle of Somme Medal,
and the American Volunteer with the French Army Medal.
That is when his life got interesting.
The Great War over, he found himself in Paris in the 1920s at the onset of the Jazz Age. He got back in
shape, took work as a sparring partner and fought a few more times. But it wasn't sustainable with his
injuries.

So he learned to play the drums and became a jazz musician. He gigged frequently, saved money, and
ended up in a business partnership with a biracial American blues singer whose birth name was Ada
Beatrice Queen Victoria Louis Virginia Smith — known as "Bricktop" for her red hair.
Together, they opened the Le Grand Duc, and thus he became proprietor of the hippest nightclub in
the hippest city during the birth of hip.
He got married around this time to a Frenchwoman named Marcelle and they had two daughters. For
reasons that remained private, Marcelle ended up leaving him and their children, to whom he would
remain devoted for the rest of his life, as we will see.
But he had to balance the duties of being a single parent with Le Grand Duc — and later his other
club, L’escradille, which was connected to a boxing gym so that patrons could party, then exercise, take
a steam bath, get a massage, and start partying again.
To name the personages that frequented his clubs is basically to list the greatest names in art and
culture in the renaissance that was the 1920s.
Langston Hughes was a busboy and dishwasher. Arthur Wilson — you may know him as "Sam" of
Casablanca fame — was part of the house band. Charlie Chaplin was a favorite. Gloria Swanson. Fatty
Arbuckle. The Prince of Wales. Staff would move tables when Fred and Adele Astaire came in to tear
up the floor. Picasso would stop by, and Hemingway was there often enough that he wrote about it in
"The Sun Also Rises." Josephine Baker could not be missed, and even babysat for the Sparrow. F. Scott
Fitzgerald and Zelda were frequent, notorious guests. Cole Porter would come in; he adored the way
Bricktop interpreted his songs. When Louis Armstrong encamped in Paris, he and the Sparrow became
close.
But the good times couldn't last. In 1933, Hitler was appointed Chancellor of Germany. In France, the
Deuxième Bureau was created as a counter-intelligence service and the Sparrow was recruited to
work with the beautiful Alsatian spy, Cleopatre "Kitty" Terrier, whose father's murder by Germans in
the disputed border region had instilled in her a lifelong hatred of German expansionism.
Kitty and the Sparrow worked as a team at the club. He would serve tables and play dumb, exploiting
German prejudices that would never suspect he was fluent in German. She would flirt her way into
privileged information. It was a highly successful (and probably romantic) pairing, but with rationing,
blackouts, and other wartime austerity measures, keeping businesses running became harder and
harder.
He tried. He procured a wagon and would visit markets at the end of the day for discounted goods,
throw them in a stew at the club. Come evening he would feed everyone for free, plus a free glass of
wine per person and a pack of cigarettes per table. He tried. But of course, things got worse.
He pulled his daughters out of their convent school to keep them close. Closed the club. Many were
fleeing as the Nazis came storming through Belgium. He wouldn't run.
He continued to work with Kitty in the Resistance until 1940, when the Nazis marched down ChampsÉlysées and through L'arc de Triomphe.
Tens of thousands fled the city only to be bombed from the skies. He left his daughters in the care of
Kitty, who promised to do what was necessary to keep them safe, packed his gear, and headed for the
frontlines, determined, despite his age and multiple injuries, to find his old unit and rejoin the Legion.
When he arrived, it was only to find that his unit had been destroyed. Returning to Paris, he couldn't
enter; it had been completely overrun.
But he heard rumors that the French 51st was holding out at Orléans. He started off on foot. The
roads were full of starved, half-mad refugees. Bombings were frequent.

When he got there he discovered that his lieutenant from the last war was the commander of the
51st, and, in what must have felt like the world's worst case of déjà vu, he was once again in charge of
a machine-gun crew, fighting the Germans.
He fought with his usual bravery. But it was a hopeless last stand. A shell that killed 11 men threw him
forty feet and cracked a vertebrae.
His fighting days were over. Using his rifle as a crutch, he struck out for a military hospital in
Angoulême, trying to stay out of sight.
But there was little they could do for him there: painkillers, some bandages, and a few cans of
sardines with a suggestion to head for Bordeaux and into Spain which, although Fascist, had
maintained official neutrality, and was tacitly allowing Allied rescue efforts on Spanish soil.
He made it, somehow, received his first passport, and was put on a Navy ship to finally return to the
United States he had left decades before.
Life in Manhattan wasn't easy. He had to start from scratch. He worked odd jobs — longshoreman,
salesman of French perfume. Through a contact in the State Department he was able to get in touch
with Kitty, who was true to her word: his daughters were safe. They came to the States without a word
of English between them and moved in with their beloved father in Spanish Harlem.
He became involved in Free French groups, working to support General de Gaulle, head of the Free
French government in exile, and was also filmed getting beaten by police as part of a human chain to
protect Paul Robeson when his concert was disrupted by white supremacists.
Times were tight but he was doing okay. His old friend Louis Armstrong came to help, hiring him as a
tour manager and occasional drummer. He even tried to recover his club and gym in Paris, but the
postwar situation was hopelessly complicated and he had to give up.
In 1959, via the French Embassy in New York City, he was made a chevalier (knight) of France. He said
at the ceremony, "My services to France could never repay all I owe her.”
Working at the time as an elevator operator at 10 Rockefeller Plaza, he was wearing his medal on his
work uniform when Dave Garroway, the host of The Tonight Show, asked him about it. Naturally
amazed by what he heard, Garroway saw that this elegant elevator operator got the day off of work so
he could come to his office for an interview.
It took a week to confirm facts. They all checked out: the elevator man at 10 Rockefeller Plaza was the
first Black American fighter pilot in history — and a lot more.
He appeared on The Today Show, which led to a slew of other appearances and speaking
engagements. At least in parts of America, he became a celebrated figure, his heroism recognized.
During his one return visit to Georgia, though, things were not so bright. His family has been
scattered. One brother had been lynched by squatters when he'd tried to recover ancestral Creek
land.
He never returned to the South, living out the rest of his life in New York City. But there was one final
honor.
In 1960, General Charles de Gaulle, leader of Free France, came to visit Eisenhower. A million people
greeted him in the streets when he arrived in New York. Hundreds of children sang "La Marseillaise."
He gave speeches at City Hall and the Waldorf Astoria, then went where he truly belonged, to the
Seventh Regiment Armory. Five thousand French were there.
And the Sparrow. His presence had been requested.

After de Gaulle's speech, he looked into the crowd as though searching for a friend. The thousands
gathered, and assembled press, may have wondered what was going on as the general left the podium
and headed into the sea of faces to find a lone Black man, his chest gleaming with medals.
The man stood at attention and saluted. De Gaulle returned the salute.
Then the general stuck out his hand and, when it was received, pulled the old soldier into a massive
hug.
"All our country is in your debt," he said.
Crying, the man whose journey began as a stowaway, bound for an uncertain future, sure only that he
belonged in France, could only respond, "Merci, mon general. Merci beaucoup."
Not long after, he entered the hospital with stomach pains. He'd been ignoring them, but the
insistence of his daughters finally prevailed.
The cancer was advanced. He turned 66 on October 9, 1961, and died on the 12th.
The woman who had been helping him with his memoirs visited him on the day he died. She was
crying at the bedside where he lay, seemingly lost to the world he was leaving. Hearing her sobs, his
consciousness returned from wherever it had been.
He pulled the tube out of his mouth. He had something he wanted to say to her.
The old horseman, boxer, soldier, pilot, spy, club-owner, musician, and father turned to his friend and
smiled.
"Don't fret, honey," he said. "It's easy."
His name was Eugene Bullard.
They called him the Black Sparrow.

Spad XIII

Eugene Bullard next to a Caudron G.3 reconnaissance aircraft

Bullard holds his pet rhesus monkey “Jimmy” beside a Nieuport 24 fighter of the 93rd Escadrille in
August or September 1917. He flew with Jimmy tucked inside his coat on combat missions.

Eugene Bullards Array of Medals – Won in the Air and the Trenches

I have found no Models or decals for Bullards Aircraft, but i did come across this:

Several online sources and articles were used in putting this together.
John Currie

Members Builds and Works in Progress.

David Koopman – Aoshima – 1/700 scale HMS Ark Royal (In progress).

Norm Foote – Revell – 1/32 scale UH-1D Huey Gunship (In Progress).

1
1/72 scale F-4N of VF-111, how the "alternate method" of assembling the fuselage on the
Hasegawa 1/72nd scale kits work.

Pics 2 and 3 the same with the wing attached
Basically, assemble the fuselage as halves from nose to tail, then mate them. The kit has you
assemble the fuselage as fore- and aft sections after you've completely assembled the cockpit and
nose, which leads to steps and gaps that need to be addressed. The alternate method yields a much
cleaner fuselage--a few light swipes to clean up the glue marks, and you're good to go.

2

3
Ralph Nardone – Hasegawa – 1/72 scale F-4N (In progress).

Ralph Nardone – Dragon – 1/12 scale Bust of German Pilot Ernst Udet (In progress).

Rick Broome – Lindenburg – 1/48 scale TBF (In Progress).

Hub Plott – Tamiya – 1/48 scale P-38.

Lucio Martino – Tamiya – 1/35 scale Merkava I (In progress).

Lucio Martino – Italeri – 1/35 scale Leopard 2 KWS, which will become a Swedish Army Test
Vehicle (In progress).
What do we do with our aging stash? One option is to let them grow old and older. Another is to take
that dust collector, open the box, and glue all these plastic pieces together. While again, browsing
once again through one of my all-time favourite magazines (a 1986 issue of Fine Scale Modeler), I felt
an irresistible need to build a Tamiya Merkava I (35128) to look as close as possible to the one shown

there. Digging into my stash to get this kit, my attention was caught by another outdated kit, an Italeri
Leopard 2 KWS (280), which gives you the chance to build a never-ever-seen Swedish test vehicle in a
very attractive Swedish splinter camouflage. Well, here I am, long time after (I'm a very slow model
maker), after practicing my old school techniques (no photo etched or resin, only plasticard) on these
kits now finally ready for the paint shop.
Lucio Martino

John Currie – Revell – 1/48 scale Fokker Dr.I (In progress)

Mike Roof – WNW – 1/32 scale Sopwith Camel of E.W. Springs from SC, flying with the

148th Aero Squadron of the USAS (In Progress)

Well thats all folks
John

