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This is an active time of the year for the Chapter and I’ll attempt a memory check by recalling prime activities.
In no particular order I’ll start with Robert Lawrence Memorial Trophy and our voting at the October
meeting. The secret ballot will be tabulated and the trophy presented at our Awards Banquet in early
December. Plan to attend the October meeting and as they say, vote.
The necessary but boring item is our budget for 2018. The first draft will be presented at our October
meeting and this could be a different budget exercise because of the uncertainty of the Swap Meet. You
will read in this newsletter that we have the need for a full on approach to the swap meet.
Elections are coming, on November 7th at our regular General Meeting. All positions are up for election.
Harvey Sherman and Marc Brown are the nominating committee so when they call please listen to what
they have to say before you make up you mind.
The Awards and Christmas Banquet is on Sunday December 3 at the Gorge Vale Golf Course. Jane
Thomas is making all the arrangements and she will start selling tickets at the October meeting. Tickets
are $30, did I say subsidized by the Swap Meet profits.
Our entertainment for the October meeting will be a slide show put together and presented by Paul. He
has it titled Summer Travels of Paul and Liz. Their travels will feature Canada 150 (May Tour 2017),
Harrah’s Car Collection in Las Vegas, Red Carpet Tour in Bellingham and The Island Challenge in Cowichan Valley.
Membership forms will be brought to the October meeting by Governor Brent. He will be given them at
the Governor’s Meeting in Merritt. Dues are $50 but our share is at the 1961 rate of $5,
Sunday runs are the second Sunday following our General Meeting, that is the second Sunday after the
first Tuesday. There are members who remember that date each month as Paul reports that we will be at
29 members soon who reach the number to receive a plaque for Sunday run participation.
If you attended the meetings you will hear Liz Taylor proudly announce the participation in our Facebook. As it is we are at 227 people participating in our Facebook. That’s both members and non-members
spreading the word about car related matters. For instance, and I thought that it was interesting, a person who is looking for a Chev and he has narrowed it down to a 1937-1960, especially a 1958 Impala, or a
1937-1939 Chev Sedan, or 1942-1948 Fleetline Aerocoupe. Wow, at least he wants a Chevrolet.

Bill Bouchard
President

Island Challenge, a good time in the Cowichan Valley

Paul Taylor at the Glenora General Store

Bob Tuttle with his 1926 Studebaker

The 3rd Island Autumn Tour was held in Duncan on September 8~10, 2017, hosted by the VCCC Cowichan Chapter. There were 19 cars registered, ranging in age from 1912 Hudson Speed Roadster and
1912 Model T Torpedo Runabout, to 1992 Jaguar Conver-ble.
Six VCCC Chapters were represented: Nanaimo (8 cars); Cowichan (6 cars); Victoria (2 cars); North
Island (1 car); Vancouver/An-que (1 car); Victoria/An-que (1 car).
Victoria members were: Pat & Margaret Meehan (1912 Model T), Paul & Liz Taylor (1968 Cutlass
Conver-ble) and Bob Tu<le (1926 Studebaker). Associate members, Tom & Ann Tams (1939 Buick),
were the leaders of the organizing commi<ee.
Others listed in the tour book are: Ron & Gail Rosvold (1929 Model A Ford), Vic Bourne & Brenda
Flynn (1915 Model T), Kevin & Laura Neufeld (1916 Model T), Ray & Carolyn Koch (1930 Model A
Ford), Colin & Lyne<e Heasley (1958 Corve<e), Warren & Kristyna Clark (1957 Ford Retractable), Ken
& Pat Haugen (1927 Chevrolet Touring), Dale & Dianne McConnell (1992 Jaguar Conver-ble), Ron &
Lana Jeskey (1967 Mercury Monterey), Cheryl Nielsen (1986 Chrysler LeBaron), Wayne & Gwen
McCargar (1952 Chevrolet Bel Air), Fred Grey (1912 Hudson Speed Roadster), Shane Davis (19530
Rolls-Royce Silver Dawn), Dave & Phyllis Watson (1964 Ford Falcon) and Sat & Jan Bell (1955 Chevrolet Pickup).
The Registra-on desk opened up at 1:00 on Friday, and at around 2:00 many of us headed out for a
garage tour at the home of Dave & Joy Morgan. Studebakers are the main event at the Morgan’s
with a fairly rare pickup truck, a 1949 Commander sedan and a 1929 Erskine.
We returned to our motel for some down-me before going to the “Meet and Greet” where we renewed old friendships over a glass of beer and some snacks.
Ar-cle and photos courtesy Paul Taylor

(over)
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Wet and rainy weather greeted us on Saturday morning, but that didn’t dampen the enthusiasm. Even the most open of the open cars were readied for the day’s tour after a nice
buffet breakfast at the Ramada Hotel. We headed out at a slow and leisurely pace on the
back roads, first on the East side of the highway and then, crossing at Drinkwater Road,
we went out the Old Lake Cowichan Highway and down Riverbottom Road. We stopped at
Stoltz Pool Provincial Park for a break. Truly a PIT stop (pit toilets), and water and cookies were handed out. Bob Tuttle had pulled off the road along Riverbottom to check his car
and came away with some vegetation attached to his bumper which he dragged all the way
into Lake Cowichan. Once we reached Lake Cow, we parked by the Museum (which was
closed for the day) and walked over to Jake’s At The Lake for a very tasty buffet
lunch. There was one car missing at the lunch stop (see Hard Luck Trophy details below). We returned to Duncan along the Old Lake Cowichan Road and then headed across
the old highway bridge and out Indian Road to Glenora where we stopped at the historic
Glenora General Store and gas station.
We returned to our motel for some downtime (afternoon nap in this case) before returning
to the Ramada for a drink and wind up dinner, consisting of salmon and chicken for the
main courses and salads, desserts and coffee/tea.
There were three cars competing for the Hard Luck Trophy, but this year it was returned
to the North Island Chapter and Kevin & Laura Neufeld and their 1916 Model T Depot
Hack. This car experienced water pump problems that resulted in loading on the trouble
truck and going home on a trailer.
Since there was no formal gathering for breakfast on Sunday, we checked out and motored
down to Quality Foods at Helmcken Road for their nice $5 breakfast before heading over to
Heritage Acres where the Corn Roast was already underway.

Pat Meehan paying no attention to the rain!

Liz Taylor at the Glenora General Store
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St. Luke’s Family Day
Well it picked a day to rain and the participants in the activities planned for this day made the best
of a damp situation. It came down to three members who lived up to their commitment and came
out to the event. Mike May with his Buick convertible (yet), John King with his Barracuda, Jane
and Gordie with modern wheels shared in the enthusiasm.
As Barb Prescott (St. Luke’s) said “the fun day was different this year with the rain but it came together in its own way in spite of the weather-though I know it was disappointing for you with cars as
people didn’t venture outside too much. I know that people enjoyed seeing them.” And this is what it
is about, the people enjoyed seeing our cars.
Due to the weather they had about the half the number of people this year, but looking ahead to next
year they are asking for feedback.

Sunday run August 13
There were 18 vehicles and 31 people for this run. This was a Richard Johnson run taking in numerous parks throughout Greater Victoria experiencing perfect weather for a run. The treat at the
end of the run was Dairy Queen on Hillside and Shakespeare. Thanks Richard.

Pictures were taken from the website so if you want some additional pictures please go to the site.
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Corn Roast a success with weather
By all reports the corn roast continues to be a success, given the magic formula of free food, good weather, and great surroundings. Heritage Acres lived up to full expectations with the train rides added in
and the grounds always improving with the efforts of the local volunteers. On this day it was our volunteers who handled the free corn roast. Did I say free? Courtesy of the swap meet, like most of what
we enjoy.

The cars sit some taking advantage of the shade while others take in the sun offered on this day.

Dave Wallace 1957 retractable, and Bob Tuttle’s 1926 Studebaker Roaster.
A special thanks to Dave and Judy Wallace for their years of bringing us the corn roast. And not to
forget the numerous volunteers.
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Swap Meet, 50th for 2018.
We have many key factors to discuss as we prepare for our 50th anniversary Swap Meet on Sunday June
24, 2018. We need a co-ordinator(s). It’s that simple and it will come down to the importance
and resources of volunteers. As we plan ahead for hosting our 50th Swap Meet next year we have a requirement for membership discussion, decisions and action. And that action is required by January.
Most of the above copy is taken from the previous newsletter and with the current discussion that has
taken place at our Executive and September General Meeting, the future of the Swap Meet rests with
membership.

The discussion starts with having to find new people to lead the volunteers for the meet as
David and Karen stated that 2017 was their last year as co-ordinator’s of the Swap Meet.
This will be the first big task and it may come down to a team of members to run the swap
meet. So time to speak up.
These are the prime factors for the swap meet that require the input from members.
•
•

•

Co-ordinators-required to manage the meet with mentoring by David and Karen.
Field set-up. Harvey said that 2018 will be his last year and he will instruct a new
person or people.
We need volunteer recruitment, as it is more difficult with aging membership.

Karen and David had several recommendations for consideration.
•

Inside stalls, recommending elimination.

•

4-H trailer, recommending finding at alternative to the 4-H trailer.

•

Parking, Recommend paying an outside group, or members do it in shorter shifts.

•

Saturday gates, suggested a slight change to the current arrangement.

•

Inside concession, Other than the task of getting volunteers, Paul/Liz have this running smoothly.

Bottom line is the bottom line. Without the Swap Meet our expenditures will have to be
reviewed, spell that R-E-D-U-C-E-D.
So there we go, let an Executive know of your interest.
DID I SAY THAT WE NEED A CO-ORDINATOR.
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Vinettes, quietly over the years.
In 1977 the Victoria Vinettes were formed with a simple objective. An enthusiastic ten met and from
their quickly set their goal, to be a supportive group to the Car Club and to get to know one another better. The founding members were Peggy Bowcott, Gwen Bruce, Joy Cassidy, Helen Fisher, Joan Huddleston, Barbara Kent, Helen Potts, Bernadette Sinclair, Dolores Stevens, and Joni Thursfield.
The Vinettes have been very supportive of many activities, the May Tours being prime recipients of their
great organizational assistance. Of the May Tours there was the 1979 Tartan Tour, the 1989 Tattoo
Tour, 1999 Victoria Tour of the Century, and the last May Tour we hosted, Vintage Victoria-2009 May
Tour.
There were the anniversary celebrations that they held, enjoying their own successes. There was the
10th anniversary celebration at Deep Cove Chalet, their 20th at the Oak Bay Marina, the 25th at Dunsmuir Lodge, the 30th in the Cooper Rock Grill at the Westin Hotel at Bear Mountain.

Most Valuable Member’s of 2005, Vinette’s
Joan Huddleston, Peggy Ackenclose, Ruby Shea, Rita Green,
Bernice Fiorin, Dolores Stevens, Helen Fisher, Barbara Kent,
Alice Wiens, Rose Spencer, Ann Sage, Karen Crowley.
Absent Betty Kathrens.

25th Anniversary Luncheon, July 19, 2003 Dunsmuir Lodge
From the top, Joan Huddleston, Alice Wiens, Helen Fisher, Barb Kent,
Betty Kathrens, Dolores Stevens, Karrin Crowley, Peggy Ackenclose,
Ruby Shea, Lorna Steer, Bernice Fiorin, Rose Spencer, Rita Green,
Ann Sage.
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Destination Albuquerque.

Article by Jamie Cox

Destination Albuquerque, NM was the key thought to focus on and the experiences we will share with
our only Granddaughter (Serena, age 16) from Toronto, Canada. At some point, she will probably take
over ownership of our 1963 Oldsmobile Starfire convertible. Our goal for the past few years has been to
encourage excitement and enthusiasm in her about, not only our car, but the hobby in general. We
linked up with Mike Izzo, who was already planning a Los Angeles to Albuquerque caravan, and began
plotting out the logistics from our end. We arranged for Serena to fly from Toronto to Vancouver Island
arriving on July 9th. Bright and early the next day, my wife Sherrill, Serena and I, drove our Starfire
onto the ferry to the mainland…beginning a three day trip to Los Angeles. Serena had never been to
the States, so all the grandeur of the Pacific Northwest was a new experience for her. We arrived in Los
Angeles the afternoon of July 12th, a virtual mecca for teenage girls. In the three days before leaving
for the Nationals, Serena toured the Griffith Observatory, The Hollywood Walk of Fame, The Nethercutt Automotive Collection and several famous Los Angeles restaurants, including the legendary Mel’s
Diner.
Our caravan met on Saturday, July 15th for a mid-morning departure to Barstow, CA. Jim Lentini and
his Grandson Domenic were in Jim’s newly air conditioned 52 Olds 88, Al and Darlene Allande piloted
their 2003 Olds Aurora and Mike Izzo led the troops out of town with his 1963 Olds Starfire convertible.
Our newest caravan inductee, Serena, adopted the CB handle of “Starfish” while acting as Mike’s copilot
and navigator. The weather was hot leaving Los Angeles but even hotter in the desert ahead. The Aurora and the ’52 were both air conditioned but the two Starfires were not. Outdoor temperatures
reached the century mark while engine coolant temps flirted with the 210 F mark. Careful management of our speed with occasional use of the heater core avoided any boil-overs as we trailed Rt.66 to
Barstow.
Our overnight stop at the Twin Arrows Navajo Casino in Flagstaff was a most welcome experience after
a day of extreme heat driving. The hotel and casino were cool and clean, the rooms were impeccably appointed, the staff was very accommodating and the dinner buffet was fantastic. Some of us even won a
few bucks in the casino to help pay for our trip. The next morning we left Twin Arrows refreshed, revived and ready to tackle the last 300 miles to Albuquerque.
The lunch stop on our last day of travel was in Gallup, NM. As hot as it was, we left windows down and
hoods open while dining at the Cracker Barrel. While waiting for our meals to arrive, Mike decided to
check on his Starfire and retrieve his forgotten cell phone. He came back a few minutes later with a rather startled look on his face and said only, ‘’I’ll let you know what happened after lunch’’.
Walking out to the parking lot after lunch, Mike shared his experience as we noticed his Starfire was
positioned in a completely different spot. As it turns out, Mike’s trip to check on his car was very fruitful and potentially frightful. Approaching his car he noticed four locals (two on each side) leaning deeply into the passenger compartment. He approached quietly and slammed the hood down, surprising the
four and causing them to quickly retreat from the car. . Dressed in some pretty grubby clothing and radiating waves of alcohol enriched breath, the alleged perps explained they were admiring the car and
wanted to check it out further.
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That’s when Mike drove off, around the block, and into another part of the parking lot. After lunch, a
closer observation of the parking lot revealed many “locals” selling fake Native American jewelry…all
with a story…all trying to squeeze a few bucks out of travelers. Not a place to stop with a collectible
car.
The next excitement was a torrential rain storm creating a visual whiteout on the highway. Much of
the traffic pulled over to let the rain subside but even that was dangerous as many vehicles kept
speeding by. After a few minutes, we started again but hit more heavy rain…then finally breaking
out of the storm into blue skies and dry roads. It cooled us all down a bit, but it didn’t last long.
Pulling into the Albuquerque Marriott Pyramid North was sure a welcome sight. Our new air conditioned home for the next six days looked right down on a sea of beautiful vintage Oldsmobiles. Temperatures of 95 F daytime and 70 F at night enabled us to rest, relax and enjoy the show. As luck may
have it, the Starfires were assigned parking directly in front of the hotel lobby door.
What a real honor. We felt safe and secure there but were shocked to learn about the reputation of
Albuquerque…the car theft capital of the USA. The ugly statistic is an average of one vehicle stolen
per hour and this hit home with two of the show attendees. Both lost Ford Diesel pick-up trucks during the show. One from the hotel parking lot and one from the “Old Town” tourist area.
Serena was taking it all in like a real enthusiast with no complaints…she loved the cars. This was her
first intro to collectible cars, a national meet with judging and a swap meet. In addition, she was seeing Washington, Oregon, California, Arizona and New Mexico for the first time. High on Sherrill and
Serena’s list was a trip to Santa Fe. A slight mix up at the hotel front desk involving an outdated
train schedule almost squelched any hope of seeing Santa Fe. The Marriott’s assistant manager
stepped up to the plate and personally drove the ladies to Santa Fe while delivering a guided tour and
history lesson on the way. Now that’s going above and beyond the call of duty. Thanks Marriott. We
also attended the National Museum of Nuclear Science, the Indian Pueblo Cultural Center and Old
Town…all of which were organized by the local chapter. We all enjoyed the local food dishes, even the
so called “NOT SO HOT”, hot peppers! The Olds Club of New Mexico, a small but talented and dedicated group, did a fantastic job organizing and officiating the show. With over 535 attendees, 210
Oldsmobiles, and 353 banquet guests, the dozen or so members of the New Mexico Chapter deserve a
rousing standing ovation.
On Friday morning Serena and I attended the Judge’s Meeting while Sherrill did some last minute detailing of our Starfire. Serena and I were assigned as part of a team judging class 8A. Since this was
her first experience at judging, Serena handled the scribe duties for the team and got a firsthand look
at what judging is all about. By the end of the day we all had sunburnt necks, arms and noses but felt
confident that we did a fair and accurate job.
The Saturday awards banquet had both Mike and I winning a 1st place plaque for our Starfires and a
Best of Class for mine. Quite a shock as I never expected that. Our party of 3 Canadians also picked
up the Long Distance Award for 2210 miles, one way, North Saanich, Vancouver Island, BC to Los Angeles and then to Albuquerque. Al & Darlene Allande and Jim & Domenic Lentini also received 1st
place awards for their cars.
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The drive back to Mike’s place in Los Angeles went without incident…other than the usual thunderstorm, rain and more and more heat. Almost every gas stop or lunch stop drew people with cameras
and discussions about our Oldsmobile’s.
As all car people know, it is not over until the final cleaning and service is done…so that was first on
the agenda as we arrived back in Los Angeles. I played the role of “Automotive Instructor” for Serena as she performed her first Oil/Filter/Grease service on the Starfire. Mike, who played this role in
real life for a local high school, stepped back far enough to allow for some quality Grandfather/
Granddaughter bonding. Serena was suited up in a pair of technician’s coveralls and put through
the routine of safely lifting the car, the use of jack stands, laying on cardboard and selecting the
proper oil drain plug and filter tools. Serena also helped with cleaning several grease fittings and
adding a pump or two of grease to each one. A thorough wash was next and the car was good-to-go
for the return trip back to Canada.
With the dirty work (and learning experience) now complete, we concentrated on using Serena’s remaining time in Los Angeles touring more of the city. Visits to Venice Beach, Muscle Beach, the
Santa Monica Pier (the end of Rt. 66) and the San Fernando Mission rounded out the week and soon
it was time to say goodbye to Serena.
After Serena’s departure from LAX, Mike and I settled into some upgrades and changes on my Starfire. We took care of a minor exhaust leak at the right side manifold, added 4 new (modern/brighter)
T-3 headlights and located a new Heavy-Duty big-rig style battery disconnect switch to be added later.
August 1st was our departure date for the final leg of our trip home. We left Mike’s place in Los Angeles at 6:30 AM hoping to make it over the Grapevine before the real heat of the day began. For
those of you not familiar with the area, Interstate 5 Northbound from Los Angeles takes you uphill
for about 75 miles through the Los Padres National Forest. Modern cars can handle it easily, but for
older cars it’s a grueling climb from sea level to 4,160 feet. Watching the temperature gauge, managing your speed and regulating your use of the heater core is essential to an uneventful climb. We did
well on the hill and enjoyed both the ride down the other side and the rapidly dropping coolant temperature gauge. By the way, the nickname Grapevine comes for the fact that the Northbound and
Southbound lanes of the freeway crossover each other several times as it weaves it’s way over the
mountain.
The rest of our trip was warm but fairly routine with overnighters in Redding, CA and Portland, OR.
Our only delay was getting on the ferry at Vancouver. Canadian holiday traffic forced us to wait for
several sailings before getting our car on board. We arrived home at 10:20 PM, much later than we
like, but we made it. A warm thank you to all the great folks at OCA, the New Mexico chapter, and
our tour mates, Al & Darlene, Jim & Domenic and Mike for making our trip as enjoyable as humanly
possible. We will return again soon
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