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It is that time of year once again here in central
Florida when we bid our “snowbirds” a fond farewell as
they head to other areas of the country or where ever
around the world they may call home. We wish them well,
each and everyone on their journeys.
On the other hand, we “frogs’ shall remain in this
land we call paradise. We can go shopping when we want
to, eat dinner out at dinner time instead of the early bird
or the third seating of the night. A time when the left turn
lanes are four cars long instead of forty and you don’t have
to wait in line to get out of your village.
Here in the club we can do “intimate and personal”
activities as a group. The three ring circus has dropped its
tent for the Summer. No more hearding of “the kittens.”
As we watch the tail lights of our friends recede into the
distance we can catch our collective breathes and relax
once again. When we lived up north in Pennsylvania we
had good friends that lived in Pittsburgh. Often they would
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drive to our town for the evening and a dinner out. When
ten o’clock rolled around it was time for them to head
homeward, about an hour away. I would always remind
them as they went out the door, “...you know by the time
you reach the light a mile down the road we’ll be in bed.”
There’s a lot to be said for staying at home. We can
start planning for their return in the Fall with more super
activities on the horizon for the “whole gang.” KOTR will
be active with many “on the road adventures” these next
few months. As you know we were the feature club at The
Villages cruise-in for June. We had a tale gate party on the
square in Spanish Springs and talked to many folks about
the advantages of AACA in the area. After all that is what it
is all about, having fun with old cars and old friends. But
none of us were “old friends” just a short while ago. But,
we were “new friends” that just had not yet met. That’s
how we grow in KOTR, making new friends so that soon
we will become old friends in the future.

Saturday, May 6th, if you recall
started out as a spectacular Spring
morning. Cool and very sunny, an
ideal day for a tour in our great cars
through the Florida countryside. Our
destination was the town of Dade City
and our good friends Tommy and Sandy Small. Many of those that
signed up for the tour had been there in years past and for quite a
few of our newer members this was a first. No matter what your
experience there is always something new when you visit with
Tommy and Sandy, they never seem to sit still, always adding and
changing things around. Most of the old collection from years past is
gone and replaced by something new. Signs, scads and scads of new
signs, different cars and many custom projects centered around early
30s Fords. Each one destined to be a winner because of the attention
to detail in all of his work. Additionally we were treated to home-made
SNO-CONES. Sandy wanted to test her latest idea on us, she makes
her own syrup for these sno-cones and they were delicious. The ice
was shaved from an antique machine they had acquired in recent
months. We were very grateful guinea pigs, Thank you Sandy.

What can one say or do
when encountering a
display like this. Brad
Werner above was awe
struck as were Bob and
Annette Gey on the
right. This is the Small
collection but is by no
means small it is very
stunning and awesome.

Needless to say the collections are eclectic and extensive,
from cars to signs to ice cream and barber shop memorabilia.
Without exception every person on this tour was ecstatic.
The weather, the PEOPLE and the “stuff” made for an exceptional
outing, but we were not done yet. Read on McDuff!........

The original idea for the day was to tour on down to
Dade City and view the Tommy Small collections and then
motor on to Dade City itself for lunch at Smitty’s Bar BQ. We
had been there before and it was a decent place to eat and
they could handle the crowd. But when we got to the Small’s
residence Sandy mentioned that we ought to try “Steph’s”
instead. A quick query went thru the group and the decision
was made to try “Steph’s.” Sandy led us to this “Southern Soul
Restaurant” and were we ever surprised and glad we made the
change. Sandy had called ahead and told them how many were
coming in 45 minutes and they were ready. What a delightful
way to end our “Tour De Force” for May, it was superb and
fun too.

Ms. Steph runs a very “tight
ship” in her eatery as she
explains the system to us
for ordering. The fried
meals are all done to order
and come out piping hot.
The ribs and meatloaf,
excellent along with southern sides”. The service was
excellent and we didn’t wait
but five or ten minutes.
Well worth the effort I say
and so said the rest of the
gang too. YUMMM!

Brad Werner poses with his 1957 Dodge Custom Royal,
one of two ‘57 Dodges in his collection. The other being a
Custom Royal Convertible, a matching set. This particular
car is 95% original with very low mileage. This car was to
go to the recent Ocala Winter meet in February but as
typical something always seems to go wrong at the last
moment, no brakes.

The monthly meeting of TVRAACA showed 20 members
present for the evening. We took in three new members; Terry
and Elsa Peacock and John Malcolm and had one guest giving us
a test drive and kicking the tires as it were.
The plan was to have everyone bring chips and dips for a
tasting competition but only two brought anything. We were to
have a murder mystery movie and trivia but the DVD failed at the
conclusion of the film. Other than that it was a fine evening. Brad
Werner brought his 1957 Dodge Custom Royal for all to enjoy as
car of the month.
A new program was also initiated where members sign up to
host a future monthly meeting for the balance of the year. The
months of August, September and November are still available if
you would like to volunteer. Please contact either Gordon Platt or
Jim Rentz for the particulars. It is essential that more of the folks
that we call the membership become a little more involved with
the activities and meetings. We will work with those persons that
volunteer their ideas and efforts to make this more exciting for
everyone. Just showing up to be entertained each month is not the
way to making the most of our assets, the people of TVRAACA. We
can do much better!

Our cover this month features Jim Vaughn’s 1928 Chevrolet coupe. Jim is a member of the
Ocala region and drove his Chevy to Yearling Restaurant in Cross Creek this past May as a
part of their “knife and fork” outing to the Marjorie Kinan Rawlings homestead there. You can
read the entire story on the following pages.

Do you ever wish that you could “Time Travel?” It’s very simple I have
found. Get in your old car and drive thirty miles north of Ocala, past Citra on
route 301 to route 235 and make a left off the highway. Just a few short
miles up the road you will find that you have gone back 80 plus years. Yes
you’ll be at the Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings homestead, just as it was in the
mid 30s.
Marjorie and her husband Charles left Rochester New York in 1928 to
resettle in Cross Creek to pursue her writing career amidst what was then
called “The Big Scrub.” An orange grove that she felt they could harvest until
her writings were accepted. They had bought what was then the Armstrong
farm, 74 acres with a house and barn. This was the heart of “cracker” country. It took ten years of perseverance here to create her first big literary piece,
“The Yearling.” A story about the local culture and color of these simple folk
in rural Florida.
Marjorie passed away in 1953 at the age of 57. But she lives on yet
through her many books.

The of Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings property are pretty much as she left them in 1953. Above Nancy and Bill
Bachmann listen as docent Lee Townsend explains some history of the region. To the left is the front
“sleeping” porch for those hot Summer days in Florida without air conditioning. In the background you can
see what’s left of a 1940 Oldsmobile in the car port. Above right is a period Emerson radio standing ready
to bring the news from around the world to Cross Creek. Of course you couldn’t be without the trusty
Singer sewing machine to make and repair damaged clothes. Yes, a trip to Cross Creek is a trip back in
time to see how it was. If we fail to study history we are doomed to repeat it.

On to lunch at The Yearling Restaurant

Pam Stafford from the Ocala region was the impetus behind
this little time travel adventure. It was only appropriate that
having seen the Rawlings’ home that we dine at the name
sake restaurant just a short distance down the road. Our
group of 11 folks arrived shortly after the noon hour to dine
in a truly unique facility, loaded with plenty of atmosphere
and ambiance along with their “Florida Cracker” menu.

Above you can see some of the unique décor of
the restaurant and of course there are books,
tons of books as well as the fawn on display at
the entrance and gator hides on the walls.
To the right are a few of the vintage cars that
made the trip. For the Ocala region this was not
a major jaunt but for those of us from The Villages region it was an additional 45 miles each
way so we traveled modern this time.

Pam Stafford, our host
for this trip back to
Cross Creek.
Thank you very much.

Petroliana is a big sector within the old car
hobby as can be witnessed by the number of gas
station collectibles changing hands every year at
flea markets and swap meets all around the globe.
Just as our great cars changed over the years
to meet consumer demands so did the methods of
refueling these mysterious contraptions.
Just as today, innovation was the key to
success in the market place. Many forms of
propulsion were tried over the years, steam and
electric and internal combustion. As the scope of
travel expanded from the earliest days of just a few
miles to thousands of miles along with the new
roads the problem of refueling became paramount.
The internal combustion engine was the easiest to
refuel in the long haul.
In the earliest days gasoline was stored in
above ground barrels and was dispensed using a
bucket and a funnel, too slow and messy. As the
demand increased for refueling so did the need for
more reserves, thus the underground tanks were
developed and the pumps needed to withdraw the
gasoline from below. The gas pump was born out of
necessity.
Now, match these early automobiles with the
corresponding gas pump from that era. You will see
that as the automobiles matured so did the pumps
that delivered the fuel that kept them traveling the
roads and spurring the commerce that made America
the envy of the world.

Hi Jim , I am not sure this
qualifies for a life influencing
experience but perhaps it
does ..... trying to be an understanding parent as our children
traveled with us by car may
have been the result !!! In the
very early 1950's , when I was
about 10 years old, my parents
and I drove from Iowa to Richmond, Virginia to enable my father, newly graduated from the school of Veterinary Medicine at Iowa State University, to take the State Board exams to enable him to practice in Virginia, should our family
decide to move there. We had an older Pontiac (don't remember what year) , without air conditioning but it did
have a lot of interior room. It was summertime, so the heat
index was high !!! I had a pet Angora rabbit, Mr. Tiffany,
and he had to come with us. We made a tower of luggage
behind the front seat, on the floor in front of the back
seat ... and placed his cage atop that tower, permitting him
the ability to look out the front window from his perch in
the middle of the pile. All windows were opened for the
flow of hot air as we drove along and I sat in the back seat
watching Mr. Tiffany and the sites along the way. We
opened the top of his cage which permitted him to place
his front feet on its' rim and in that position he, he too,
attempted to catch all the breezes which came our way. It

was quite a site and the only thing missing was a set of goggles for him to add to the delightful situation. He had his
harness on which permitted me to take him for a walk with
a leash when we made our frequent stops. We did make it
to Richmond safely and Mr. Tiffany and I had a grand stroll
on the lawn of the State Capitol. Dad breezed through the
exams and all was good. My parents were wonderful traveling companions in our old car and had many more experiences with many more of my pets .... but the trip with
Mr. Tiffany is definitely the most vivid one for me. Jim and
I have since tried to be understanding as we inherited our
children’s pets ....and I am most certain my early travels
influenced my acceptance of those responsibilities as the
years " breezed" by !!!

Editor’s Note; Back at the end of April I sent out a request to our
membership that some interesting stories from days gone by
might make for fun reading as we reflect on our experiences on
the road either as youths or even as adults. These two stories
came in very quickly and they are just what the “editor” ordered!
I hope that you have enjoyed these two very different accounts
of what makes us, “US.”
If you continue to make these submissions I will place them in
KOTR PINS for all to enjoy.

One of the most memorable
trips was in my father’s Willys
panel truck. I do not recall the exact year. I believe it to be around
1950. May have been an old mail
delivery truck like the one I found
on the internet.
My father bought the truck to
try to make a few extra bucks delivering packages during the Christmas season. Times were hard in
the mid 50’s and work was scarce
for someone who was a small contractor. My father did light carpentry work, painted and mainly was a
paper hanger. To this day I have
never seen anyone that could hang
paper as well and as fast as he. In
addition to the hard times our family was huge, eventually with thirteen children!
I was the oldest son at home
at the time as my two brothers
were in the Army. The others at
home, older than I, were my two
sisters. I guess by default I became
my father’s “elf.” One day while out
on delivery, in rural Ohio, the
truck suddenly quit running. As

fate would have it we were in a remote area and as you should know
we had no means of communication. Dad was not much of a mechanic. He did manage to find that
it was a broken coil wire. Simple
fix? Not really, we had no wire on
the truck and the reason the wire
had broken was simple. It barely
reached from the distributor to the
coil. We had one solution. I would
hold the wires together until we
reached somewhere to get a longer
wire. That was possible since the
coil was accessible from the cab
area. The engine started and I received the shock of my life. Now I
know the purpose of the coil!
I managed to hold it together
despite the constant jolt and we
made it to some place to get a wire.
This may explain why it was easy to
have the discipline to be a Marine
where I learned that “Pain is just
weakness leaving the body.”
Semper Fi Sgt. E5 Clyde Hamilton
USMC

June 16th found KOTR
and the Villages region along
with our friends from Ocala
region working together in an
outreach car show for the
residents of Harbor Chase, an
assisted living center in Lady
Lake. By the time show time
arrived, 11:00 A.M. the sun
was out from a misty start of
the day and the residents were
eager to get out and reminisce
of the days of yore with our ten

Above is Rich Courmettes’ 1942 Chrysler
Royal 9 passenger sedan in it’s original form as he
bought it back in the early seventies. It was sold to
the state of New York and was one of the last production cars with chrome bright work before the
switch over to war production. Many residents
could relate to this vintage of automobile.

Here is Fran Helfferich’s fabulous
original 1987 Chevrolet El Camino. As you can see
many of the residents required assistance to see
the cars. For the residents these evoked memories,
for many of the aides these were “new” experiences. Everyone got something out of this event
that helped to enrich their lives just a little bit, the
residents, the aides and staff as well as the owners.

drivers and their cars. The setting was ideal under the portico of the facility along side
the many flowers that adorn
this very special facility. The
residents and the staff were
amazed at the variety and
range of cars on hand. The
earliest being Lief Drexler’s
1914 Model T Ford touring and
the newest car was that of
Fran Helfferich, a 1987 Chevy
El Camino that he bought new.

Among the most appreciated displays was
Lief Drexler’s 1914 Model T touring. Lief even had
the kerosene side lights lit for the occasion. For
virtually everyone this was way before their time
being 103 years old this year. Lunch was provided
for all of us with grilled hot dogs and burgers and
chicken wings. We got to eat with the residents
and continue the stories of our great cars.

next cloud burst. This time with thunder and lightning.
The Tail Gate Party went on as scheduled with plenty
of sandwiches and chips for everyone. We had many
guests from the area join with us as we celebrated
our second anniversary as a chapter of AACA. “Wow,
To say that KOTR DAY at the 20th anniversary of the we never do things like this in our club,” was heard
Spanish Springs Cruise in was less than ideal would from many folks. This is the way we do things in
be a gross understatement. No sooner did we get led KOTR AACA, bigger and bolder, giving more than
in first to the position of honor as the feature car club you would expect. I believe that is why we made
it began to rain. Oh, there were a few periods of sun, some converts out of the nay sayers. Even with all
just enough time to wipe the cars down in time for the the rain we had a good time with old cars and new friends.

Now You Know
I received this letter the other
day explaining the Clubs position on
the matter of the museum in Hershey.
I have been asked repeatedly if I
knew what was going on, people are
concerned about the situation.
Our good friend and KOTR
member and national board member,
Jack Armstrong kept us up to date as
best he could throughout the Winter
months but this finalizes the matter
once and for all.
It is truly unfortunate that this
had to end this way. The local regions
here in central Florida did a fair bit of
fund raising for the museum just a
few short years ago along with the
support of National Parts Depot in
Ocala. We will all carry on as we
should, I am certain that the Club
will come through this stronger than
before. A museum would be a nice
adjunct for the club but certainly not
essential. On the other hand the
museum has lost the base that AACA
most certainly would have provided,
a base that is necessary for its
survival. Just my thoughts.
Jim Rentz

