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THE SMALL PRINT
The Western Pyrotechnic Association, Inc., also known as the WPA, is a non-profit group of fireworks professionals and their apprentices. This newsletter is a vehicle for their exchange of information in this craft and the right to publish this information is guaranteed by the Constitution of the United States of America. Nonetheless, readers are urged to learn and obey all laws and
regulations of all federal, state, and local jurisdictions and of their agencies and representatives. Some information herein may contain incomplete descriptions of fireworks techniques based on
the experience of its author(s) in a controlled environment with circumstances, and conditions different from the reader. Readers must form their own opinion as to the application of this information. This information is considered documentary in nature and no opinion is given as to its suitability or use. No warranties are made either expressed or implied, including but not limited
to warranties of the accuracy of the information herein. The WPA is not responsible for the opinions of authors or mistakes in printing. All information is intended solely for viewing by members of the Western Pyrotechnic Association, Inc. and its associates. The WPA's entire liability and anyone else's remedy shall be a refund of the subscription price. In no event shall the WPA,
or its officers, or the editor, be held liable for any damages whatsoever arising out of use or inability to use the information in this publication, even if said parties have been advised of the possibility of such damages. This publication is published by and is the sole property of the copyright owner, and is not to be sold or reproduced in whole or in part without written consent of the
editor and publisher. The contents of this newsletter are Copyright 2012. All Rights Reserved by the Western Pyrotechnic Association, Inc., or the author(s), if so indicated, and is re-published
by permission of the copyright owner. Any previous agreement to allow any one to re-publish any material from the WPA, Inc. Newsletter is revoked and void as of March 1, 1995. Reproduction without permission will be deemed a purchase and implied authorization by the user to accept billing and make payment of a minimum $50 user's fee per instance of use. Distribution is
limited to paid subscribers. Submission of written material, graphics, and photographs dealing with pyrotechnics or fireworks, related technologies or activities of, and information to the benefit of the members of the WPA, Inc. are gladly solicited. All submissions become the property of the Western Pyrotechnic Association, Inc., and may be edited or rejected for any reason. No
payment is made for submissions and submitted materials cannot be returned.

A message from the Editor
This will be my final newsletter, folks. My term as VP Communications ends in February,
and I will not be standing for re-election. As some of you know, I’ve had a rough year,
with serious health problems, and I no longer have the energy to serve as an officer of
the club. It’s been an honor to serve, but now it’s time to pass the torch to someone else.
I will continue to contribute occasional articles to the newsletter, but mainly I look forward
to being an ordinary member again, making fireworks, which is all I ever really wanted
to do. I also look forward to being able to express my sometimes caustic opinion without
people saying they’re shocked, shocked, that a board member would say such a thing.
In addition to my position, the offices of President and Treasurer are also up for election
in February. I have not heard that anyone plans to run for these positions. However, we
do have a candidate for Communications VP. I’ll let him speak for himself.
Pete Hand

I'm Tackett Austin, and I'm running for the position of VP of Communications for the WPA.
I was introduced to hand made fireworks about 15 years ago. Before
then, I had never thought about regular people making them. To me, it
was an activity that happened on
the other side of the ocean, in a
factory. 8 or 9 years ago, I was
invited to attend WWB, and one of
the first things I found was a seminar on making shells. I haven't
missed a WWB since then, and
have been to every Do-It in Hawthorne. Being a member of the club
is something I'm proud of, and I look
forward to the events every year.
You'll find me in manufacturing, with
my friends and family.
I'm a writer, instructor and organizer, and am confident I can carry out
the duties of the position. I'm looking forward to serving (hopefully) as VP of Communications for the club.

OBITUARY

All things must come to an end. Sadly, this year Harry Gilliam decided to retire, and
being unable to find a buyer for Skylighter, has sold off all the stock and is closing it
down.
Skylighter has been a fixture in the Pyro world for more than 30 years. It survived the
CPSC persecution in 2007, which closed down many other suppliers or placed them
under such restrictions that they couldn’t do business. Although it was by far the most
expensive place to buy chemicals and supplies, it had an unparalleled selection - if
Skylighter didn’t have it, nobody did. But most of all, the how-to articles on its web site
were a tremendous resource that introduced a whole generation of amateur pyros to
the hobby. Most of this was the work of Ned Gorski, who is a WPA member and now
operates his own web site, pyrotechnics.com . Although this is a subscription site, Ned
has made his video class “Fireworking 101” available at no charge. Take a look.
At the time of writing, the Skylighter web site is still open, and clicking on Project Plans
takes you to the how-to articles. How long this will remain open, I have no idea. Harry
is selling a PDF of the collected articles for about $100, but for now you can still read
them for free.

http://www.skylighter.com/

DO IT 2017

It was a wet one.
This year we extended Do It for an extra day, starting Wednesday, to allow more time
for manufacturing. It was just as well we did. This was the ominous scene that greeted
us mid-morning on Thursday,. We watched helplessly as a cold front swept down from
the north, blotting out the mountain view and bringing lashing rain with bitterly cold
winds.
Everything closed down in the afternoon, and even the Afterglow had to be canceled.
In the morning we sloshed through the puddles to see what was left standing.

The switch box at the Hawthorne track had been condemned for lack of maintenance,
so we had no city power and were dependent on generators this year.

The rain stopped eventually and the sun came out, but the icy winds never let up.

This was a good year to bring a converted toy hauler instead of an EZ-Up.

It was a good year for 16 inch shells too! A goodly
number of smaller shells from six to twelve inches
were made and wrapped with the club WASP,
with gummed tape donated by Jim Widmann, but
the 16 inch shells stole the show. Here, Lonny
Ross’s 16 inch shell of stars, comets and inserts
shown in various stages of construction.

Pictures courtesy of Lonny Ross

We had a visitor from England, Roger - known online as Arthur Brown - who built a 16
inch containing a whole case of 3 inch shells around an inner 6 inch. Roger deserves
extra credit for building it in an EZ-Up instead of a trailer, although the trailer crews
wrapped it on one of their WASPs.

It wouldn’t be Do It without Dave Ferguson, who showed up towing his latest BFR on
its custom made launch trailer. This was actually a small rocket to test his new motors seven of them, 3.4 inches internal diameter, 32 inches long, with 7 pounds of black
powder each. Fitted with a 12 inch shell header by Lonny Ross, the rocket was
launched with an awesome sound, the test flight filmed by a television crew.

Your editor’s own rockets this Do It were less than glorious. I made half a dozen. The
first motors, made Wednesday before the rains, performed as expected, leaping out of
the tubes. When I fired the remainder, however, after they sat in the rain and damp for
two days, they refused to leave the tubes. They just sat there fizzing prettily before
blowing their headers at the spectators. It was so embarrassing, I haven’t the heart to
show you a picture.
I also made some Lampares, of the kind described in last year’s Spring newsletter. As I
wrote in that article, “.. If one of them CATOs it will take out a whole rack…”.
In the interests of scientific research I demonstrated the accuracy of this statement,
when the second one fired did exactly that. Happily it didn’t set off the others that were
loaded next to it, but it made an impressive mess of the ¼ inch thick HDPE mortar,
turning it inside out.
Just 20 grams - ¾ ounce - of flash did this.

Winter Blast 2018 registration is open
Hurry hurry hurry to get your registration in by January 14th for the Early Bird rate.

Old Jokes Home
Since this is my last newsletter and I can’t be fired, and also since nobody sent me any
other material for the newsletter, here are my last words. Thank you and goodnight.
A young lawyer was spinning along in his Maserati when it went out of control. At the
gates of Heaven, he appealed to Saint Peter. “Look, I shouldn’t be here! I’m only 31
years old! Can you do something?” Saint Peter looked him up in the ledger and said,
“We have a different system for lawyers. We go by billable hours, and it says here
you’re a hundred and ten.”
An Afghan, an Albanian, an Algerian, an American, an American Samoan, an Andorran, an Angolan, an Antiguan, an Argentinian, an Armenian, an Australian, an Azerbaijani, a Bahamian, a Bahraini, a Basotho, a Bengali, a Barbadian, a Barbudan, a
Belorussian, a Belgian, a Belizean, a Beninese, a Bermudan, a Bhutanese, a BissauGuinean, a Bolivian, a Bosnian, a Botswanan, a Brazilian, a Bruneian, a Bulgarian, a
Burkinabe, a Burmese, a Burundian, a Cape Verdean, a Cambodian, a Cameroonian,
a Canadian, a Caymanian, a Central African, a Chadian, a Chilean, a Chinese, a Colombian, a Comorian, a Congolese, a Cook Islander, a Costa Rican, an Ivorian, a Croatian, a Cuban, a Cypriot, a Czechlander, a Danish, a Djiboutian, a Dominican, a
Timorese, an Ecuadorian, an Egyptian, an Englishman, an Equatoguinean, an Eritrean, an Estonian, an Ethiopian, a Fijian, a Finnish, a French, a Gabonese, a Gambian, a Georgian, a German, a Ghanaian, a Greek, a Grenadian, a Guatemalan, a
Guinean, a Guyanan, a Haitian, a Herzegovinan, a Honduran, a Hungarian, an Icelander, an Indian, an Indonesian, an Iranian, an Iraqi, an Irishman, an Israeli, an Italian,
a Jamaican, a Japanese, a Jordinian, a Kazakh, a Kenyan, an I-Kirbati, a Kittitian, a
Korean, a Kosovar, a Kuwaiti, a Kyrgyz, a Laotian, a Latvian, a Lebanese, a Liberian, a
Libyan, a Liechtensteiner, a Lithuanian, a Luxembourder, a Macedonian, a Malagasy,
a Malawian, a Malaysian, a Maldivian, a Malian, a Maltese, a Marshallese, a Mauritanian, a Mauritian, a Mexican, a Moldovan, a Monacan, a Mongolian, a Montenegrin, a
Moroccan, a Mozambican, a Namibian, a Nauruan, a Nepali, a Nevisian, a Dutch, New
Zealean, a Nicaraguan, a Nigerien, a Nigerian, a Niuean, a Norwegian, an Omani,
Pakistani, a Palauan, a Palestinian, a Panamanian, a Papuan, a Paraguayan, a Peruvian, a Filipino, a Pole, a Portuguese, a Puerto Rican, a Qatari, a Romanian, a Russian, a Rwandan, a Saint Lucian, a Saint Vincentian, a Salvadoran, a Samoan, a
Sammarinese, a São Toméan, a Saudi Arabian, a Scot, a Senegalese, a Serbian, a
Seychellois, a Seirra Leonean, a Singaporean, a Slovak, a Slovene, a Solomon Islander, a Somali, a South African, a South Sudanese, a Sudanese, a Spanish, a Sri Lankan, a Surinamer, a Swazi, a Swede, a Swiss, a Syrian, a Tajik, a Tanzanian, a
Togolese, a Tokelauan, a Tongan, a Trinidadian and a Tobagonian, a Tunisian, a Turk,
a Turkmen, a Tuvaluan, a Ugandan, a Ukranian, a Uruguayan, an Uzbek, a Ni-Vanuatu, a Vaticanian, a Venezuelan, a Vietnamese, a Welshman, a Yemeni, a Zambian,
and a Zimbabwean all walk into a fancy restaurant.
The maître d' says, “Sorry, you can’t come in here without a Thai.”

