In the last issue of KOTR PINS we
focused on where we had been in the past
twelve months as a club. Now it is time to
take a good look into the future as we enter into “high season” in central Florida.
The snowbirds will soon be returning to
our beautiful digs here and I believe that
we have a very special series of activities
on the schedule to keep everyone interested in participating with their great old
cars. In the past year KOTR chapter has
blossomed and become the envy of the old
car hobby. Now we have to continue this
leadership role and coordinate with our
sister regions around the state of Florida,
working to make this experience the best
it can be. We will be inviting more regions
to join with us if they so desire. Offering

expanded venues for the members to have
a little more diversity, see new cars and
make new friends.
We will be kicking off the new season with our OKTOBERFEST celebration
on the 17th of October. Bigger and better
than last year with more audience participation. We are also working on a “Dinner
Theater” for November at Paquette’s. This
will be an extraordinary event that we believe will continue for years to come.
Come December we will be journeying to
Lake Weir for the annual Ocala region
Christmas picnic that we all loved last season. Again it will be bigger and better this
year to make your holiday season even
brighter. These are but a few of the plans
we have in mind to make you want more.
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KOTR AACA doesn’t just happen, it
takes many hours of planning and logistics
to make it all come together for us all and no
one is complaining. From planning an activity or a Cruise-N-Dine or whatever it is that
you have become accustomed to it takes
some dedication on your part as well, if
nothing other than simply showing up and
participating.
One aspect of KOTR AACA that makes
us exceptional is our newsletter KOTR PINS.
No other club in the area even has a newsletter to keep its membership informed and entertained at the same time. Trying to put sixteen pages together every other month, especially during the slow Summer months is
difficult at times. You can do your part in
this effort by relating some stories that your
fellow members might enjoy hearing. I hear
all sorts of stories when we get together, not
everyone can be at every gathering and some
might like to be in on the latest “news.”
In this issue we have a story by John
Peters about his trip earlier this summer
with his 1959 Cadillac.
How about your first car? Everyone of
us has a story relating to that momentous
occasion. Perhaps a trip that was less than
anticipated or greater than expected. How
about a story of the person that got you interested in this hobby in the first place.
Having been around old cars for
most of my life there are countless sto-

ries I could relate that might be of interest to
you folks but that is not what makes for interesting reading. We need your stories too!
How about a collection that you might
have. I was talking with a friend just yesterday and he was relating the stories of his
various collections. What gets us going in
these myriads of “stuff.” Gotta have our
stuff! What stuff do you collect? We can do a
spread on various collections. When you
participate in this fashion it keeps us all tied
together on some level. What in the world
was he or she thinking about? Or wow, that’s
really neat.
The more you join in this way the
more you get out of the club. It makes you
think back and pick out the good times and
dwell on them and forget the rest. When you
reflect back on those times the memory most
often is greater than the actual fact of the
matter. Remember the old adage? “The
older I get the better I was.”
Let me have what you’ve got in the ol’
archives. We can make a nice story out of
most anything. We’re here now and with the
advantage of time we can reflect back and
take a different perspective on just how
events have transpired since who knows
when.
You are what it takes to make this
whole club thing work for all of us. C’mon,
I know you have one in there someplace.
Get it to me now!
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In June, I participated in an eight-day auto tour along the
original National Road, now U.S. 40, from Cumberland, Md.
to Vandalia, Ill. The tour was organized by the Lincoln Highway Association following its 2016 annual conference in Gettysburg. The last couple days of the tour took us north along
Route 66 in Illinois to Joliet where 66 intersects with the Lincoln Highway.
Sixty eight people in 38 vehicles made up the tour, and
most have participated in previous LHA tours. The autos included antiques, modifieds,
modern and a Polaris Slingshot. Several of the antiques experienced mechanical problems and were replaced with modern cars. Speculation was
the problems were related to the heat and Ethanol gas.
There were several points of interest each day, along with
scheduled lunch and dinner stops, as well as the hotel for
that night. You traveled at your own pace, usually with one
or two other cars and could stop and explore as desired.
Congress funded the National Road in 1808 to ease westward expansion through the Appalachians. It was built between 1811 and 1834. The states built toll gates and tollhouses along the route to fund road repairs. Later, the
route was expanded east to Baltimore and west to St. Louis.
Development followed the road and many towns and cities
along the route can trace their origins to their place on the
National Road.
History was the attraction of the National Road. Many
early stone bridges can be seen along the route. Most are
not in use for auto traffic today but are examples of the engineering needed to cross rivers and terrain. The Casselman River Bridge, the largest on the road, still stands east of
Grantsville, Md., and several "S" bridges, the name taken from its shape, can be found in
Ohio.
Springfield, Ill, where Abraham Lincoln lived and served as a state representative before being elected President, provides a good look into his life. The Lincoln Presidential
Library, an excellent museum, his home, burial site and memorial are all in Springfield
and worth a day or two exploring.
We even got to drive around the Indianapolis Motor Speedway and
kiss the bricks. Although it was in a bus at 30 mph and not in our individual
cars.
While the National Road offered a historical perspective, Route 66
provided kitschy roadside tourist attractions. The historic route is well
marked in Illinois but the interest is in attractions along the route rather
than the road it self.

During the slow months of June, July and August in central Florida while you “Snowbirds” relax in the cool of the north country KOTR
and their friends from The Villages Region and the Ocala region try to
keep the spirit alive. In lieu of monthly meetings we do our “thing” on
the road.
The beautiful Appleton Museum of Art in Ocala happened to be
featuring a wonderful exhibit about Norman Rockwell. Not his paintings but fabulous magazine covers and the back stories behind them.
Not an aspect of this renowned artist that is covered very often. His
subject matter for the most part focused on the everyday aspects of life
in the first half of the twentieth century in America..
KOTR members met at Sam’s Club on rt.27 at 8:30 AM for a 9:00
departure to get us to the museum by
10:00 for a rendezvous with the Ocala region. following the very informative session with Mr. Rockwell our group gathered
for a “family photo” at the “Fancy Free”
sculpture installation on the museum
grounds.
Then it was on to the second most
important function of any AACA gathering
and that is the food. Great friends, good
food and wonderful old cars, that is AACA
in a single sentence. There were nineteen
of us that took our noontime repast at The
Braised Onion just down the street from
the museum.
Our hunger satiated it was on to
Burnyzz American Classic Horsepower.
There we were greeted by a very happy
staff and a showroom full of classic, vintage and custom automobiles.
One of our members is having his custom pickup truck done at this facility and we were able to see it as it nears completion, finally. As with
any restoration or customization it is always a relief to see the light at
the end of the tunnel.
Thus ends the story of our July escapade. For those that missed
this one there will be more to come in the future. Our thanks to Bill
Soop from the Ocala region for setting this up for all to enjoy.

On July 12th members fro
“Drive-N-Dine” tour to Oca
members posed for a grou
nowned artist Patrick Doug

More of the museum installation above and below a
much more refined 1953 Corvette at Burnyzz American
Classic Horse Power.

om KOTR AACA, the Ocala region and The Villages region did a
ala and the Appleton Museum of Art. Before leaving the museum some
up photo in and around the “Fancy Free” installation by nationally regherty. Then it was on to the Braised Onion for lunch.

Barb Platt and Pat Rentz take a little breather after touring the myriad of cars in
Burnyzz showroom. At the left is just one corner of the showroom with cars all chocka-block on display. There were Caddys and Buicks and Pontiacs too along with customs and trucks all to view.
Above is Roger Hatton’s “newest ride” a 1964 Studebaker Hawk. That ought to make
some of our other members happy too.
KOTR is enjoying a relaxed schedule this summer partially due to the heat nut we are
still in motion with our friends and waiting for the rest of you to return for a very busy
Fall full of fun activities.

Who says that to go touring with your
old car you need something with a good V-8
or at least a sturdy six cylinder engine. Earlier this Summer our good friend and Ocala
region member Steve Ellis took his 1927
Model T Ford touring car on an 11,000 mile
sojourn around this great country of ours.
The first tour in July took him to Albuquerque, New Mexico for the MTFCA national event and the second tour found him
on the other end of the country in Auburn,
New York for the MTFCI annual tour. While
traversing from one side of the country to

the other there were informal tours with
friends in Wyoming, Kansas, Michigan and
Ohio. The Model T logged in over 1,500
miles on her own with little fanfare other
than typical oil usage. Included in this trip
were stops at the Henry Ford Museum and
the Piquette Ave. plant and the Gilmore
Museum in Kalamazoo, MI. Then there was
the Model T Museum and the Air Force Museum at Wright-Patterson in Ohio.
You don’t need a big fancy road car to
have “fun on the road.” A good reliable
Model T will get you lots of fun too.

Top left has Steve in his ‘27 T
on tour in New Mexico. Above
right all lined up and pretty
ready for another day on tour.
Some very scenic territory was
covered as can be seen in
these other two photos one
through a railroad overpass
and then there was the fabulous Crazy Woman Canyon in
Buffalo, Wyoming on the right.

A park ranger takes her rest where
she can find it in Bandelier National
Monument in New Mexico. They say
that to understand the West one has
to get out and experience it first hand
to know just how much the land is
the big player of all.

Now is the time to get ready for the busy
Fall season ahead of us in KOTR AACA. This includes getting your club logo shirt in your choice
of colors; dark blue, tan or white. You may choose
whatever color of stitching that suits your fancy.
The good folks at Custom Apparel in Southern
Trace Plaza, Shawn and Robin Carr, will be more
than happy to assist you in your decision. The
logo is in their files and ready to apply to one of
their shirts or one of your own.

Pancakes and sausage with New England maple syrup;
Eggs Anatole-a New England tradition, farm fresh eggs
gently poached in New England maple syrup.
Orange juice too. Also included is admission to the
Fabulous Farmall Historical Museum. See the machines
that helped feed the world for over 100 years.

Bring your friends and neighbors, only $5.00 per person, fun for all good time party.
Alp horn and Polka music for dancing. Party starts at 5:00 P.M. Paquette’s Show Barn.
Tickets a must, go on sale at September meeting or call 352-638-0502 Jim Rentz

August 22nd was a typical day by
Florida standards, hot and muggy! But
members of KOTR and their friends from
The Villages region AACA and the Ocala
region as well as the Tin Lizzy club made
their way to KOTR member Roger Hatton’s very special and private collection of
automobiles. The site is but a stones throw
from The Villages but the unique part is
that you don’t even know your there when
you get there. Very well hidden is an understatement. 42 members and friends

from the four clubs enjoyed this rare treat
in Roger’s air conditioned facility, no one
expected that!
There were 15 cars for us to peruse
while enjoying coffee and custard cakes,
Everyone had a fabulous time on this Hot
August Morning.
Following the cars we all motored to
Ocklawaha for lunch at Gator Joe’s on
beautiful Lake Weir.
This is AACA at it’s very best, good
friends, gorgeous cars and great food.
Being a typical Hot August Morning many folks chose
to drive modern and use the air conditioning. As you
can see the cars had to line up in single file ion Roger’s
1/4 mile long driveway. FIFO style. Folks drove right
past the facility and did not even know that was the
final destination. Really neat!

Once inside everyone was taken aback at the cave-like
feeling and it was cool too in so many ways. The wide
range of Roger’s cars from early teens to the sixties and
all of them drivers. That’s what he likes best, driving the
cars, not just looking at them. Above Ila Fitzpatrick admires a 1964 Studebaker Hawk. To the left is a 1914
Buick phaeton, big and brassy.
Top right Gerri Cipollone and Rich Courmettes
check out the 1946 Packard 2126 Super Clipper, 7 pass.
sedan.

Above is Roger’s very nice 1926 Packard phaeton and to the right is our host
for the morning Roger Hatton along with Alan Theriault a friend of KOTR. Below
right Donna Drexler and Beverly Helfferich take a beak from the action. Below
just some of the cars at GatorJoe’s. A great day for the old car hobby.

Getting my first car was bitter
sweet at best. My Dad passed away in
September of 1958 a couple of weeks before my 17th birthday. His car was a 1957
Buick Century 4 door hard-top and after
his death the only time we used it was
Sundays when I took my Mom to church.
Our other car was a 1956 Chevy with a
power pac 265, duals, Olds spinner hubcaps (my contribution) and a beautiful
shine (also my contribution).
In March or April of 1959 my Mom
took me aside and said she had decided
to let me have Dad’s car so I could drive
myself to college in the fall. My older sister was already away at college and Mom
could only afford to send me to the local
(commuter) college. I was stunned but
gladly accepted the car. I had always
washed and polished the car for my dad
so it only took a little elbow grease to get
it
to really shine. I called up my
buddies and we all went for a
ride stopping at a local drive in
for food and sodas (you all

know this place as Arnold’s from Happy
Days.) A few short weeks later one of my
friends let slip that a few of the guys were
calling me “the old man” because of my
“old man car.” I told myself it didn’t
mean anything, but in fact it started to
work on me and I began to check out
other cars when I was out for a ride, driving past and even stopping at used car
lots.
I decided I wanted a convertible,
not just any old convertible; I wanted a
1956 or 1957 Chevy V8 convertible. First
I had two major obstacles a head of me
that I needed to get past before I could
get the car I now wanted. How was I going to convince my Mom that I really
loved her gift but I wanted a different
car, a young man’s car. Second I might
need some money to get the car I wanted
and I didn’t have any money other than
what I made cutting grass and doing odd
jobs for neighbors who I think felt sorry
for my loss and knew I needed money for
gas and insurance. I stewed over these
two points for what seemed like forever
but finally got up courage to talk to my
Mom about the chance to trade the Buick
for a different car.
Surprisingly she said alright if I
didn’t need to ask her for money to do it.
No money for anything because things
were still tight. She told me also she wasn’t hurt by my request, she felt relieved
because every time she saw the car come
in the driveway it reminded her of my
Dad and that was painful. So I set about
finding my “ideal” car but I got nowhere
fast. The Buick was a good car, but more
costly than most dealers wanted to buy.
Finding a good Chevy also proved
to be a problem, even though I was looking for a car that was only two or three

years old it seemed all the models I found
on used car lots looked like they had been
in serious accidents and repaired just to
unload them.
One afternoon while I was running
some errands I drove past a Buick dealer
that I drove past at least three or four
times a week and there in the front row
was a 1957 Ford convertible, really shiny,
parked with the top down. I swung in and
jumped in the front seat. The Ford only
had i6,ooo miles and was formerly owned
by the wife of a local doctor and traded in
on a new 1959 Buick Electra convertible.
The salesman said the wife wanted a convertible with air-conditioning but not a
Cadillac. He and I talked back and forth
for the whole afternoon and finally we
came to an agreement, an even trade, no
money would change hands and they
would pay all the fees for title transfer and
tags.
The used car manager had to approve the deal so the salesman went to
find him and bring him back. Also, since I
was a minor my Mom who technically
owned the Buick had to sign the title and I
would need to bring her in to finalize everything. The salesman returned without
the used car manager and said his boss
wasn’t too happy about the deal but
okayed it.
The next evening my Mom and I returned to the dealer with all the papers
and I have to admit I was a little anxious
because of the used car manager’s attitude. What happened next was totally unexpected for all parties involved. As soon
as the used car manager entered the room
his attitude changed to pleasant and as
happy as anyone you ever met. This
change happened because he and my parents were good friends but he didn’t recog-

nize my name when the salesman spoke to
him. He immediately told the salesman to
have someone check the tires, brakes, exhaust, change the oil and filter and give
the car a new car prep. He sat down and
began talking to my Mom about my Dad
and how he missed him and hoped she
was doing alright.
About 15 minutes into their conversation a service attendant came into the
room and told him the front end was out
of alignment and the car need new front
tires but nothing else. The used car sales
manager told him to replace all 4 tires and
align the front end so we could complete
the deal. After another couple of hours
where my mom and the used car manager
talked the car was finally ready. Needless
to say I was more than happy to leave and
I couldn’t wait to put the top down and
drive away. But, my Mom said no to the
top down and we drove home with it up
and the radio off. For the next several
years I drove, customized and loved that
car and probably beat it more than I
should have, but I was only a young man.
Looking back I would take the 1957 Buick
or the Ford convertible in a heartbeat. My
thoughts and memories of both cars are
fixed to my inner core as deeply as anything in my life.

