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Summer is officially upon us here in central Florida.
For many of our “Snow Birds” they will be summering in
place here in lieu of going to cooler climes. For those of us
that are “frogs” we will certainly enjoy your company in
the coming months.
As we typically do in these warm and rainy days we
move our club functions indoors where the weather is
always predictable. You can read about how mother nature
treated our “Pizza Palooza” this past May 29th.
Perhaps we can take a few road trips this summer
either modern or antique to check out some venues for
next year’s AACA Southeastern Tour that we are hosting in
April. Some of you have made suggestions for activities,
please keep reminding me that you want to get involved
with the club’s direction.
So far this year we have not missed a single monthly
activity, we have managed to keep active and still keep our

distance too. I am not asking that anyone that feels uncomfortable with an activity to participate. We can never
have 100% participation in any event. We do try to find
ways to keep you, the members, engaged. The worst thing
we can do as a club is to give up. We are better than that.
Inactivity is the death knell of any organization. I feel that
we must go forward as we work our way through this era.
Looking way down the road and around the bend we
have many of our annual functions in the Fall that we all
love to do. In September we have the fine dining tour to
Orlando, we’ll need your suggestions for that one. October
has Oktoberfest and Halloween in Lady Lake. November
will have us at some sort of Thanksgiving feast and of
course the December holidays.
We can make this Summer special as long as we

Keep it kool.

This is a new feature for KOTR PINS in which we will
highlight the many wonderful cars of our members. At our
Pizza Palooza on May 29th we had a photo shoot at Lake
Miona Park prior to the arrival of our pizzas and the rain. We
plan for more photo shoots in the future so if you missed this
one you needn’t feel left out. Just make it to the next one.

This beautiful 1988 Ford Mustang LX Convertible belongs to Albert
Forster. It is powered by a 5.0 liter, HO V8, developing 225 hp. Other
features include an automatic transmission, air conditioning, power
steering and brakes along with power windows and locks, convertible
top and trunk release. An AM/FM stereo with cassette player and red
cloth interior compliment this fine example. On the ground it sports 10
hole, polished aluminum wheels. Check this car out at an upcoming
activity and meet Al and Janice Forster.

Mercer Moncrief is the owner of this beautiful 1993 Cadillac Allante. This
car began its life in Detroit, the custom shortened frame was flown by a
custom Boeing 747 to Turin, Italy where Pininfarina built the bodies,
painted them and installed the tops. The hood, hard top and trunk lids are
aluminum. They were then flown back to Detroit for completion. It is
powered by a 295 hp North Star V-8, one of only 4670 built in 1993. From
1987 to 1993 nearly 20,000 were built. The MSRP at the time was $62,000.
You can check this car out and meet Mercer and Jo Moncrief next time.

The June Cover Car

This issue of KOTR PINS features the 1953 Studebaker Commander Starliner Coupe belonging to Urs and
Stefanie Nyffeler. The car was designed by the Raymond Lowey Studios; it features a 120.5” wheel base and weighs
in at 3,175#. It is powered by an ohv V-8 with 232.6 cid and developing 120 h.p. MSRP was $ 2,502 in 1953.

With “cabin fever” setting in it seemed that
everyone was eager to get out of the house
and do something with the old cars. How
could we do this and still “keep our space?”
Sonic Drive -In did not have to shutter
their stalls. We could go there and
“keep our social distance” too. We asked
them if we could bring our own chairs and
sit in the grass next to the parking lot. They
checked with the rules and said that it
would be AOK with them.
Some 30 members and friends of KOTR
showed up for this “quickie event” on May
1st and had a wonderful evening. the KOTR
way with good friends, great cars and
delicious food.

KOTR cars filled the entire north side of the Sonic parking lot. We
ordered our meals as usual and they brought them to our seats in
the grass. Well, almost, the girls couldn’t negotiate the grass in
their roller skates. It’s hard enough to walk on in your shoes.

First in for the evening was Bruce Blevins in his 1933 Packard
convertible Victoria taking the first spot in line. We also had an
unusual occurrence in attendance. Nyffeler’s brought their first
edition 1963 Studebaker Avanti and their friends drove the final edition 1991 by the Avanti Automotive Corporation. How
‘bout them apples?

Editor’s note; This article first appeared in the
March, 2017 edition of Journey With Olds, the
Oldsmobile Club of America’s newsletter.

Today, we truly live in “The Information Age.” We
thought it started 25 years ago when we connected to the
internet for the first time with a personal computer we
purchased at Circuit City. But we were wrong. Sure, it
was great when you cruised the internet and found that
ultra-rare passenger side mirror for your Cutlass. The
mirror you had been hunting for at swap meets and
salvage yards for the last five years. But the real
information age started much later. It started with the
introduction of the first smart phone.
For car guys, OUR information age started a week
or two after our trusty, small, simple-to-operate flip
phone stopped working and our wife got tired of not being
able to contact us 24/7. It was the Saturday she asked you
to take her shopping at the mall and somehow you found
yourself standing in front of a Radio Shack. An hour later,
you were carrying your first “real” modern cell phone. It
didn’t flip open and it didn’t fit conveniently in your
pocket anymore. Instead, it was big and attached to your
hip with a belt clip. Every time you unbuckled your belt
you had to worry about it sliding off and hitting the floor,
or worse yet, zeroing in on the bottom of a toilet bowl.
It had a button you had to push when you wanted to
use it. It had lots of buttons. You had to read the
instruction book just to know how to make and receive a
call. Immediately your best friend was not your dog, it
was the Tech that worked at the store where you bought

your phone. It was no coincidence that the first name and
number he programmed into your contacts file was his.
With this new cell phone, not only could you call
someone, you could send a text message to someone that
you didn’t really want to talk to in the first place. Not too
shabby. Plus, you no longer needed a land line at the
house. You were free to answer your cell phone and no
one knew for sure if you were at home or not.
In automotive terms, the receipt for your phone
became your license, and the cell phone itself became the
vehicle that gave you access to the Information Highway.
How lucky could anyone be? What you didn’t realize however, from that moment on you were going to be forever
tethered to that world. A media-enhanced universe where
everything happens in the moment. Suddenly you have to
keep up with everything that is newsworthy in the world
or your friends and family will label you as behind the
times, uncaring or much worse, uninformed. Didn’t see
the Trump bus video? A “hot mike” used to be a
good-looking guy named Michael.
When you bought that new smartphone, you
unknowingly entered a perpetual competition.
Your spouse comes in from shopping at the local
superstore and her first statement isn’t about how slow
the checkout lines were. Instead she asks you, “Did you
hear about the commuter train wreck? That’s two
(Continued on page 6)

every major news-breaking event and an endless stream of
accidents in two weeks. The conductor doesn’t remember totally useless information. Stressed out? Watch a kitten
anything except waking up on the cabin floor after the
video. With a ticket to the information highway, you are
crash.” “Well, he’s certainly no Captain Sully.” you reply. the master of the world. At the beginning of the new
Of course you already knew about it. Either you saw it
millennium we thought having a Start button in an
when you checked emails and texts on your phone, or it
automobile was cool. Today, you can start and navigate
was the lead story when you opened up your computer in the whole internet with just your fingerprint.
the morning. Having a smartphone to look at is the reason
My first car was a brand-new 1970 Oldsmobile
why no one complains anymore about slow service at Rallye 350 Cutlass S. Being connected at that time meant
a restaurant.
the car had to come with an AM/FM radio and if you were
You read all the time about how Henry Ford
very lucky, there was an 8-track player underneath the
connected a nation and put the whole world on wheels.
dash. Nowadays, you shop for the car that has its own
That was nothing compared to your modern Android or
Wi-Fi hot spot onboard. Truth be told, my biggest
Apple. You hold the whole world in your hands. A super connectivity concern in those days was whether or not the
computer of knowledge. Up to the minute coverage of
cord to my FuzzBuster would reach the cigarette lighter.
(Continued from page 5)

For quite some time now I have tried to devise an event for KOTR
so that we could begin to build a “library of photos” of our wonderful
cars. Then it came to me, we could do this at Lake Miona Park, keep
our social distance and have some food and fun too. It all started out
just fine. The cameras were set up, the cars were shot as they arrived.
we got what we wanted. Then the pizzas came right on schedule. Each

car had ordered their own special pizza. That’s when the weather, an
uninvited guest arrived. Mother Nature can be such a party pooper
sometimes. So much for keeping our “social distance.”
When all was said and done it was good to get our with friends
and our old cars even in the rain. A bit of respite from the shutdown
blahs. We’ll be doing this again in the Fall for those that shied away.

While attendance was
low three of our great
cars showed up; Al
and Janice Forster—
1993 30th anniversary
Buick Riviera, Frank
and Dee O’Donnell—
1989 Acura and Jim
and Pat Rentz— 1979
Lincoln Versailles.

This June, KOTR AACA became
five years old. YIPPEE! We have grown
in these five short years and now do our
meetin’ on the road. This celebration was
at the spanking, brand new DQ in Leesburg. Some came early for dinner while
others arrived for the 7:00 pm Ice Cream
Run for which we are so famous. Fourteen
members made the trip, weather was
forecast to be iffy plus the distancing
issue kept the attendance low.

Go to our website; www.kotraaca.org and you can see
Al and Janice’s 1993 Buick Riviera plus other pics of
our latest activities.

