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Here we are once again with another year of great cars
and good friends under our “belts.” We’ve had some great and
unusual events together these past twelve months and with
the blessings of God we shall have many more in the future. It
is difficult, for me at least, to not look in “the rear view
mirror” to see where we have been and some of the “pot holes”
along the way and at the same time look out over the hood to
see where we want to go down the road a piece.
We have a wonderful opportunity, not afforded to many,
in the hosting of the 2019 AACA Winter Meet in Ocala this
coming February 21 thru 23. KOTR along with four other
regions will be producing this Super Event for the rest of all of
AACA. As individuals we all have so many talents to make
available to the group as a whole that there is no reason that
this coming season won’t be better than last. Sign up sheets
will be available in January at our monthly activities and
meetings. Let us know that you want to be a part of the action!
As Ronald Reagan once said “...there isn’t anything you can’t
do if you don’t care who gets the credit.” Together we CAN get
it done with style and class. That’s just who we are.

We have a clean slate, for the most part, in front of us as
we start the New Year. Let’s hear from the “peanut gallery” as
to what you would like to do in the next twelve months. We’ve
tried to make it as simple as possible to participate. We would
like to see some couples step forward to host a “Drive-N-Dine”
or an “Ice Cream Run.” Doesn’t take much, pick a place, pick a
route and time and we are gone. You know what you like to
do, chances are that most everyone else will too. That is unless
you are into brussels sprouts, that might not draw a big crowd.
Let’s keep our wheels turning and out on the road. I mentioned in the last issue about the AACA mileage program that
we can register for to keep track of what we are doing and
where we are going. This could be a lot of fun as a running,
year long quest just to see how many “antique miles” we can
attain.
As president and editor for KOTR chapter I sincerely
hope that this has been a good year for all of you and I look
forward to being of service to you in the future with your help.
Let’s make the most of what time we have left and allowed to
do what we love to do. Have fun with old cars! Best of wishes

This was the sixth annual Black Diamond
Invitational Car Show hosted by the Rotary
Club of Central Citrus Charitable Foundation.
It was held on a beautiful autumn day, ideal
for the classic cars. On the beautiful, scenic
Black Diamond golf course. Members from
KOTR, TVR and Ocala were accepted for
this special event. Cars from the classic era
and customs as well as hot rods populated
the lush fairways of this venue.

Top left is Chuck Johnson’s 1941
Buick convertible and a shot of its
luxurious interior. Very Classy.
Below left is Jim Rentz’ 1935 Ford
convertible sedan. Directly above is
the 1957 Chevrolet Belair of Ron
Storzbach. Top right is a very elegant
1931 Cord L29 Convertible Sedan
these award winners are from our
award winner. To the right is Paul
Molinari’s 1956 Buick Roadmaster, a sister region in Ocala.
prize winner as well.
Combine the great weather with
On the far right top is Paul Molinari great cars and some fantastic food
getting his award for the Buick and and ICE CREAM of course and you
below is Britton Haddock receiving have what might be called a typical
AACA outing. Well done!
his award for his Mustang. Both of

The Villages, Florida
As it has been for many
years now, The Villages region
of AACA had its’ annual club
show on November 9th, on
the square at Lake Sumter
Landing. This year we were
able to roust about and get
46 cars to participate in this
evening event. The show
ran from 4:30 PM until 8
o’clock.
Set up of the

information booth with
lights and club literature
started at 3:00 with the cars
being ushered in at 4:30.
Perhaps the most interesting
of all cars was the 1960 Marketeer owned by Frank
O‘Donnell. This vehicle fits
into AACA class 5F for show
purposes.
Above, Urs Nyffeler
wipes down his 1953 Stude-

baker, Commander, Starliner
Coupe after a short period of
rain at the beginning of the
evening. Top right is the ‘35
Chevrolet pick up of TVR
guest and KOTR member
Tom Schweitzer.
Of course we cannot
forget our club mascots,
Chico and Elsie Storzbach
under the careful gaze of
“mom” Virginia Storzbach.

We had a very active
gathering of spectators with
considerable interest in both
TVR and KOTR clubs. Several applications were given
out. Seems as though most
folks want to get out and
drive their cars to get some
of that great ICE CREAM!
We want to thank all of
our friends that helped to
make this a special event.

So often we are asked why do we need to pay dues,
especially to National? Allow me to relate this little story
to you as just one example of why.
A very good friend and member of KOTR tells of a
friend of his in their summer location up north that was
interested in purchasing a certain, rather expensive
antique automobile on the west coast somewhere. He
wanted to know if there were some way that he could
have a reliable person inspect the car for him as he did
not want to fly there only to be let down or the expense
of such a trip. As it turned out with just a few phone calls
to the right folks in the know on such matters that the
problem was solved within the hour. Now that is how
things get done in a network such as AACA. Worth much
more than the meager dues we pay once a year, perhaps
the very best investment that you can make in your car.
As in most situations you get what you pay for, you
know that. If it’s good, it isn’t going to be cheap; and if
it’s cheap you can bet your bottom dollar it’s not going to
be good. Quality has a price. Dues give you some “skin”
in the game. It shows that you care to make a difference.
There are so many other reasons why you need to
have dues but let’s just leave it here, we want your
commitment that you will be a participant with us in this
adventure of the old car hobby. Let’s get it done by year’s
end. OK?

You wouldn’t want to miss a single ICE CREAM RUN
would you? Chuck and Trish love the ice cream runs.

It was the summer of my 17th year
and while many of my friends were
spending their weekends pursuing
members of the opposite sex, I spent
my Saturdays scouring junkyards looking for spare parts for my ’70 Oldsmobile Rallye 350. I’m guessing that most
of you knew the location of every bone
yard close to where you lived. How
many of you miss “walking the yard” as
much as I do?
You were probably there so often
that you knew the placement of the cars
in the lot “by heart”. Remember how
excited you would get when they added
a new row of cars? Many times, you’d
drive past the yard and the newlymangled cars would be parked out
front, necessitating a U-turn for a closer
look. How much fun it was to drive to
another town and find a new junkyard
full of old cars just waiting to meet you?
Part of the allure of a junkyard
was to walk around and view the “big
hits.” You know, the cars and trucks
that were in really bad collisions.
Sometimes it was easy to imagine how
the damage had occurred. Other times
not. Often you could readily see where
someone’s head had hit the windshield.

No deployed air bags in these cars!
Sometimes, windshield glass was still
sitting in little crumbled pieces across
the front seat. Many times, blood
stained the seat or the carpet. You
knew from looking at some of the cars
that the occupants inside, didn’t make
it home alive.
Come to think of it, junkyards and
graveyards have a lot in common. Big
grassy areas with long rows of similar
objects, separated by winding one-lane
dirt roads, with a high fence built all
around it. Many times, there was an
eerily-quiet stillness which would permeate the whole yard. Sometimes you
just stood and marveled at how the
kudzu seemed to be wrestling all the old
vehicles down to the ground.
However, in junkyards, all the
dead cars are lying in state above the
ground waiting for someone to come
by and visit them. Maybe to reminisce
about the days when they were
younger, freshly painted and ready to
go on fast adventures to places unknown. Or more importantly, for
someone to find a useful part to take off
of them to help a brother car return to
the open road again.

Just think how much historical
value those junkyards possessed. They
were the “real” car museums. Talk
about unrestored!! These cars, trucks
and commercial vehicles were the ones
you remembered seeing out on the road
every day when you were young. Just
seeing them in a junkyard would trigger
memories of the makes and models that
ruled the road when you were a kid.
There are so few real junkyards
still in business anymore. Most of them
fell victim to urban sprawl. These gigantic parking lots became more valuable for their acreage than the vehicles
resting on top of it. Then came all the
national auto parts stores (with thousands of inexpensive foreign-made
parts); popping up faster than you can
change radio channels when “Wind Beneath My Wings” comes on.
My love affair with junkyards began that summer when I went looking
for a pair of turn signals to mount on
top of each front fender of my Oldsmobile. The short, chrome ones with amber lights that came on many late sixties Plymouths. I had a freshly-minted
driver’s license at the time and a bad
(Continued on page 7)

It wasn’t a critical or expensive part, so
habit of leaving my turn signals flashing the man at the counter told me to write
after I changed lanes. I figured install- down my name and phone number and
ing a pair would be the perfect solution he’d call me back in a week. When I told
to my problem.
him, it wasn’t a big operation; just two
At most junkyards this is how it
screws and unhooking the wires, he
worked: you’d stop at the front desk
said, “Okay, then you go do it; but you’ll
and ask for a part. If it hadn’t already
have to use your own tools.”
been picked from a car in the lot and
I was back the following Saturday
placed on the parts shelves, they would with my toolbox, and the hunt was on!
let you go out and try to find a similar
Each time I would bring in a small box
part from another make or model out in and remove anything I needed, or anythe yard. If you found what you were
thing I thought would look good on my
looking for, the yard would have a
car. I would remove the parts and at the
“runner” go out to that car and remove end of the search would take them to
it. If you were lucky, you might have it him for a price. If we couldn’t agree on
that day before closing. If not, you
a price, he’d keep the item and put it on
might have to wait a couple of days. This the shelf to sell to someone else. Once
is what happened with my turn signals. the owner knew he could trust me, I had
(Continued from page 6)

the run of the lot; probably 400+ cars.
Then I started bringing along my car
buddies when they needed a part, and I
was even more welcome. Pretty soon,
there were customers all over the lot removing their own car parts. I can’t
really prove it, but I may just be the person responsible for starting the whole
“U Pick-A-Part” idea.
So, if you still have an open salvage yard anywhere near you, call ahead
and find out their operating hours and
schedule a visit. Make sure you personally thank the owner for preserving a
piece of everyone’s history and a piece
of your past.
Ed.Note; Frank O’Donnell is new to KOTR this past
spring and is a long time member of AACA. This story
may well take you back to a time of your youth as well.

This year, 2018, marked the third
time that KOTR and TVR were asked
to participate in the Minneola Charter
Elementary School program to help
students grasp the concept of change
in our world through the automobile
industry. We feel that this is one of our
most important projects of the year,
perhaps getting some young person to

see just how great these cars really are.
The school has embraced this
event whole heartedly. Each grade
level gets to see the cars and ask questions of the owners about their car.
This year KOTR and TVR took eight
cars on the 30 mile journey to the delight of the students. Other participants
included member of the Tin Lizzies of

Central Florida along with a few other
friends of the school..
Our thanks to Karen Krawchuck
and the faculty and administration for
inviting us. We had a wonderful time.
Following the session with the
Kids we stopped at Oak Wood Smoke
House for lunch on the way home. A
great outing for everyone.

Above our little Car A Van of eight cars
parking lot in The Villages, traversed the myriad of
arrives at the Minneola Charter Elementary School
traffic lights in Leesburg then on to Minneola.
and lines up on the “bus loop” to await the
Above Chuck Johnson poses with his custom
arrival of the students in just a matter of a few
1954 GMC pick-up before the rush of eager little
minutes. We departed from the Home Depot
boys and girls.

Above a group of second graders check out the
1962 Studebaker on display and ask questions of
the owner who just happened to be the
grandpa of one of the teachers at the school.
How cool was that?

Here was our audience for
the morning, 1,000+ they said
came out with their teachers.
Hand in hand for the pre
schoolers to view these mystery
machines in front of them. From
Kindergarten to sixth graders, all
with questions. To the right, Dee
O’Donnell talks about her 1962
Mercedes 190 SL roadster. On the far
right they are enthralled by the 1919
Model T Ford of Ben and Ann Wasman.
To the immediate right they in
front of Jim Rentz’s 1935 Ford
convertible sedan. On the far right they
are responding to the big question of
the day. “Who wants to hear the horn?”
Everyone was getting into the
holiday spirit on this bright , sunny
December morning. A perfect day to
view old cars and have fun for awhile.
The teachers, the students all of
whom enjoyed some time out of the
classroom were grateful for the opportunity
as were we for the time to get to know
each other a little bit better.
There was even a Tesla on site to
show the children just how far the world
of the automobile has come in the last
100 years. We now look forward to next
December and doing this yet again.

What a way to kick off the Christmas season for 2018. A
trip to Weirsdale for the Country Christmas show at 2:30
and then onto Ocklawaha for dinner, lakeside, at Gator
Joe’s. All was excellent except for the fact that no
pictures were permitted at the show with the exception
of Santa Claus in the lobby. Rich and Ellen took the
opportunity to put in a last minute request.

We all have a favorite recipe that we like to make up
for the holidays. Perhaps this one just might become one of
your favorites in the future. This is from member
Dave Jenkins;

Bourbon Balls
3
1
1
1/4
2
1/4
1/2

cups grated vanilla wafers (1 box)
cup confectioners sugar
cup grated pecans
cup light corn syrup
Tbs. cocoa powder (unsweetened)
cup bourbon (Dave likes 101 Wild Turkey)
cup granulated sugar (for coating)

Mix first six ingredients in large bowl (by hand), a word of
caution, this is a very sticky “dough”, roll into 1 inch balls
and then coat with granulated sugar. We found it best if
one person made the balls (moisten hands first) and one
person do the coating. Let stand for a few hours then let
age in covered container for 3 days. Will keep for up to two
weeks (don’t count on it.)

Sometimes
when we make plans for
an activity we assume that all
things will fall into place. We
had plenty to fall into place,
unfortunately it was rain that
did the falling and so one half
of the group called off. Those
of us that did make the trip
to Coney Island Drive Inn in
Brooksville had a wonderful
time in spite of the rain.

atmosphere. In all there
were 11 of us that made
the rain soaked drive to
Brooksville to have lunch
with the “king.” Yes, Elvis ate here once upon a
time so you know it has
As you can see, Coney Island
to be good.
Drive Inn is a unique eatery.
Everyone drove modern.
Nothing pretentious here, just
After lunch it was on to
good hotdogs and other fare as Rodger’s Christmas store just
well served in a unique
one block away.

Since the earliest days of
the twentieth century, the car has
been the driving force for human
kind. It has given us the ability to
move about as we choose. This
mobility is no more important
than at Christmas time when
families like be at home.
Here we have a collection
for the season through the
decades from around the world.
Notice how snow abounds in all
of these scenes. Nothing says
Christmas like snow and ice. How
about here in Florida? Nothing
like a little sunshine on Christmas
day, warms you to the bone.

any of you may or may not know that along with my
first love, antique cars, there was another competing
one for my time and energy, art. My first job upon
graduation from college was as an art teacher in my old
high school in New Castle, Pennsylvania. Our family was in
the printing business so I guess that printers ink is in my
blood. What I taught was printmaking and photography.
My desire was to combine these interests of antique cars,
photography and printmaking.
But this little tale that I am relating to you is not
about me but more about a very special person and artist,
Jack Juratovic. Several years ago, in the mid nineties, I
bought a copy of the print that you see here, titled Road
and Track—November 1935. It depicts a never built 1935
Packard racing the streamlined Milwaukee Road
Hiawatha steam locomotive. This was the largest and
most powerful of the “Atlantic” type built by the American
Locomotive Company in 1935.
Jack worked in the automobile industry as a designer
as well as his separate career in the arts. He was a founding
member of the Automotive Fine Art Society, AFAS.
In 1999 I was invited to show our 1935 Packard, dual
cowl, phaeton at the Eyes On Design concours at the Edsel
Ford Estate in Dearborn, Michigan. As is the custom at
these events there are fine art displays for the patrons to
wander through and purchase items. As I was explaining to
my wife, Pat, that is the print we have in the dinning room.
“...I sure would like to see that Packard in reality.” A voice
from behind us said “you can if you just look around the
corner.” It was the artist himself, I had never seen him
before. What did I know. What a great experience that was.
There on the table was an assemblage of that print, the car
was an exact duplicate built by a model maker in France
who built these custom, one designs, for the automobile
industry as project studies. The bright work was done in

sterling silver, exquisite. The locomotive was etched into
two inch thick glass standing behind the model. Very
impressive indeed. Priced then at $6,000. Through our
discussion that followed he learned that I was to have a
booth at the Packard Centennial celebration in Warren,
Ohio, the birth place of Packard, later that summer. Seems
as though he had a conflict with the dates and could not
make the show but would I be willing to display this piece
in my booth for him. Sure, I responded, but how will you
get it there? “We’ll just put it in your car before you leave
today and I’ll pick it up after the show.” How about that?
So, I had this piece in my home for a few weeks at least.
What a thrill! Who else would have had the faith to let such
a valuable work go to a “perfect” stranger. Jack passed
away this past October.
I never heard from him again after the Packard show
but for once we met and found each other to be of
like minds. This truly is a wonderful hobby.

The 2019 Winter National Meet
committee has been planning for this event for well
over one year now and it is time
for you to make your commitment as well.
There are five regions and chapters of
AACA serving as hosts this coming
February. Now is your opportunity to get
involved on a national scale project. We
expect nearly 300 cars from around the
country on show day. This is not a cruise-in
type of show, it takes a lot of staff, all of us, to make
this a smashing success.
Please put this activity high on your priority list for
February. We are counting on you not only to show
but to volunteer your time and talents to the effort.
This coming January we will be asking you to join
one of the many teams needing your support.
KOTR is the team for the ice cream social among
other activities for the weekend.
Above local members Gordon Platt, Rich Courmettes and Ellen
Harcourt work to finalize plans for the tours being held for participants on Friday the 22nd. Volunteers from all participating
regions attend these sessions to make certain that all details
are covered and the show comes off without a hitch.

Once again KOTR and TVR have been invited
to participate in the Grand Oaks Classic Car
Cruise-in. The Village Vettes Corvette Club has
asked us to participate as we did last January.
We departed from the Home Depot parking
lot for the very short 2 mile drive to the Grand
Oaks Resort. Special awards were presented to
participants and it was a great day in the Florida
sunshine with great cars and beautiful horses.
The plan this year will be the same as last.
They would like us to arrive by 8:30 am if possible.
That means that we meet in the Home Depot lot at
8:00 am and depart at 8:15 on Sunday, January
20th.
This will be a great way to “jump” into the
new year. Let’s make a big turn out for this event
with our good friends and great cars.
I failed to mention that the resort also has a
super breakfast buffet available for us as well.
What would an AACA activity be without a meal in
the mix of things. There are also other food
vendors as well to satisfy your desires.

