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Take an ordinary Luscombe,
rebuild it and tuck in a

150-hp engine. The next

best thing would be a batch

of brand-new Luscombes, and
Moody Larsen plans to build
those, too. By Gene Smith

Moody Larsen reached out and
tightened down the friction lock
on the throttle. “Here, I'll show you
something,” he said.

The power was set at.2500 rpm—75
percent—and the carefully cali-
brated airspeed indicator was
nudging 141 mph. “Now, | won’t touch
the power at any point. But just
watch.”

He was already easing the polished
chrome stick smoothly back into his
midsection and N9944C, Larsen’s hy-
perthyroidal Luscombe 8F, was
shooting upward into the hazy blue
sky. The rate-of-climb indicator leap-
ed into action, licked hungrily to-
ward 2,000 fpm and fell back again al-
most as rapidly.

Up and up, a thousand feet we
soared, into the top of the loop still
flying strongly, indicating a shade
under 70 mph. Down the back side,
throttie still locked, airspeed in-
creasing rapidly. Then the round-out,
the feel of about 2% Gs dragging us
down (no G meter). Straight and level

again, back exactly on our 2,000-foot
MSL starting altitude, airspeed 135
and the airplane still accelerating
slightly as the big engine pulled it
back to its guaranteed 140-mph
cruise.

I'm still trying to figure out just ex-
actly how he managed that low G
loading and relatively slow airspeed
down the back side with a constant
power setting and a fixed-pitch pro-
peller. When | asked him, Larsen just
grinned and said, ‘I make my loops
pretty big, you know."’

But the airplane ... Wow!

I've owned a Luscombe since 1964,
an 85-hp 8E, and have flown it re-
peatedly across a good part of the
country. | thought | knew the breed
pretty well, but I'm still astonished at
the way Larsen stuffs a catamount un-
der the cowling with one hand and
tames a sensitive beast with the
other.

Moody Larsen would never say in
so many words that he knows a lot
about Luscombes. He doesn’t have to.
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