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ur cover shot this month is a parting salute to all 
the folks that made the Chain Of  Lakes tour in 
April  the big success that it was. A different view of 

the group shoot on Thursday morning, the final day of 
the tour. 
 Now it is time that we move into the summer that 
lays ahead of us. Many of our members have gone 
“home” for these warm months but that doesn’t mean 
that we will stand still.  
 Earlier this month we celebrated our sixth birthday 
as usual by being the feature club at the monthly Villages 
Cruise-in on the nineteenth in Spanish Springs. You can 
read all about it on page five. I might add that we 
donated the surplus Jersey Mike’s subs and chips to the 
local first responders in the area. They always seem to 
appreciate food. 
 On the twentieth we traveled to Summerfield 
Suites to put on a little show for the residents there.  

I feel that is one of our most important events, to visit 
the assisted living centers to share our good fortune with 
our neighbors. If you missed this one we will be visiting 
yet another facility in the very near future. We just do 
them on a first come basis. 
 With the unpredictable weather of the summer 
months it is difficult to make plans for outdoor events so 
we will be concentrating on more ice cream runs in July 
and August. 
 We have a very special treat that we are working on 
for September. We have the opportunity to visit a 
spectacular, private car collection that will amaze you.
 We are also in the planning stage for our annual 
gourmet dinner outing to closeout the summer season in 
late September or early October. If you know of such a 
place and would like to have it considered for the club 
please let us know so that we can put that into the  

    process for keeping us moving on the road in the 
    coming months ahead.       



 First things first here, as you can see from the 
above display, KOTR PINS have again achieved the 
Award of Excellence from AACA. This, all in an effort to 
keep our special chapter in the forefront of all around 
performance. 
 Secondly we have a new show coming September 
sponsored by our good friends at National Parts Depot. 
Registration for this event is just $25.00 and includes 
(2) drink tickets as well. This looks to be a fun event in 
the heart of Ocala. We are urging you to sign up for this 
e v e n t  o n  S a t u r d a y ,  t h e  2 5 t h .  T h e  d e a d l i n e  
f o r  registration is July 25th. Go to https://tinyurl.com/
NPD-CC-Show to register. There are but 70 tickets 
available at this time so do not hesitate. We can make up 
a caravan to Ocala once we know how many will be attending. 
Let’s get behind this activity. It’ll be a good time for us all.  



 No castanets here, this is not 
Hernando’s Hideaway but rather 
the Lake Harris Hideaway. Not 
many restaurants can claim three 
ways to arrive on the scene. You 
can certainly drive in as we did or 
you can boat in as many others 
opted to do, you can even fly in as 
one couple of gentlemen did.  

 The Hideaway is a quaint 
lakeside eatery where all seating 
is outdoors beneath a canopy of 
towering cypress trees with cool 
breezes to make for a wonderful 
lunch hour. 
 A surprisingly large group 
by KOTR standards, 28 members 
and friends made the journey to 

Lake county for a unique, mid-
week luncheon outing. 
 New friends found out that 
up north they were not that far 
apart, New Hampshire and Maine, 
plans were made to get together 
later this summer. 
 That’s how we do it in KOTR, 
good friends, good food, great cars. 



 It is hard to believe that it has been two years since KOTR has celebrated it’s 
birthday at Spanish Springs. Last year you will recall the cruise-ins were cancelled at this 
Villages town center. 2021 has seen the resumption of the monthly cruise-ins and KOTR 
was once again the “feature club” for June. We managed to commit 18 cars to the show 
where we lined up on Main Street. As usual the club treated for a light dinner for everyone 
with sub sandwiches from Jersey Mike’s, chips and plenty of ice cold water for it was  
indeed very hot by four o’clock. We entered the show ground right on time at 2:45 and by 
dinner time everyone was hot and hungry. We managed to set up our little buffet in the 
breezeway on the south side of Main Street with much appreciated shade and a cool, soft 
zephyr wind to make for a pleasant place to dine and chat as a group. 
 
 To left Dee O’Donnell picks up one of the many Jersey Mike’s subs, we had five different varieties from      
      which to choose and a selection of Sun Chips and ice cold bottled water.  
 
 Top left is Al Forster’s 1959 Ford Thunderbird, just one of three cars he committed to the show. 
 
 In the center is Dee O’Donnell’s “new” 1991 Nissan Figaro in it’s first public showing, pretty neat, huh? 
 
 Top right is Chuck Johnson’s fabulous 1941 Buick Convertible, always a crowd pleaser. 



 For several years now KOTR AACA has been 
asked to put on a Father’s Day car show residents of 
Summerfield Suites assisted living. Not a big show, 
just eight to ten cars that the residents can enjoy and 
“get out of the house” for a few minutes. It is one way 
that we can give back to our community, bring a little 
joy to those that need a spark in their day. 

Top left– Mercer Moncrief accepts the people’s choice award. 

Top right– part of the nine car field of KOTR show cars. 

Center left– Ray and Carol enjoy a slow dance together. 

Center two– You’re only aging on the outside. 

Center three– Donna Drexler beside their 1914 Model T Ford. 

Center four– Chuck Johnson beams over his 1941 Buick. 

Bottom left– Just some of the residents admiring the cars. 



Crème de la crème 
  My wife and I first attended the annual Amelia  
Island Concours d'Elegance in March of 2019. We thoroughly  
enjoyed walking the show field which is spread out over 
three fairways of the Golf Club of Amelia Island  
adjacent to the Ritz-Carlton Hotel. After missing the event 
in 2020, we decided to attend this year's pandemic  
delayed event held in May. Many serious car lovers in our 
area don’t attend the event because they say it’s too far to 
drive (three hours to; and three hours back), and that is 
really a shame. Rated as one of the top automotive events 
in the world, I can personally tell you the show is worth 
the drive. The rest of the country wishes they lived this 
close to the party! 
  Each year, up to 300 vehicles are selected to participate. 
They range from the earliest marques of automobiles 
manufactured before the turn of the 20th century, to the 
concept cars of tomorrow. Many of the owners dress in 
the period-correct clothing for their cars' era and many of 
the women dress in formal summer attire with large hats 
to shield themselves from the sun. The show’s atmosphere 
is very casual; most everyone is taking pictures with  
cameras and cell phones and attendees are courteous and 
respectful. The vehicles are well-spaced and presented in 
assembled classes, so it’s easy to zero in on the groups of 
cars you really want to examine closely.   
  The Concours d’Elegance is not your average car 
show where you see the same cars year after year. There 
are the regular classes such as Horseless Carriage, American 
Classic, Duesenberg, Ferrari Rolls Royce, Porsche and 
Racecars, but there are always a number of one-time, 

"featured" classes (based on anniversaries of brands and 
models) every year. Two of the more interesting classes 
this year were, "It's Electric"; showcasing electric cars 
spanning two centuries and “Weird and Wonderful” 
featuring one-offs and specialty cars created from scratch. 

  
 Each year a racing legend is chosen as an ambassador 
and this year's honoree was racer Lynn St. James.  A number 
of the racecars she drove during her career were  
assembled and exhibited together. 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(Continued on page 8) 

This is the 1979 AMC Spirit coupe raced by Lynn St. 
James at the 1979 24 hours of Nurburgring. 

One of the more unusual crea-
tions on display in the “Weird 
and Wonderful” category. 2009 
Monopoly Car built on a  
modified Club Car golf cart 
chassis for a 2009 AT&T  
commercial. It was built by the 
Biscuit Filmworks, has a 48 V, 
3.5 hp advanced DC motor with 
a top speed of 17 mph. It was 
inspired by the midget racers of 
the 1930s. 



 
 If you have never attended the Amelia Island  
Concours D’Elegance, take a good look at the accompanying 
photos. Next year’s event is scheduled for March 6, 2022.  
There are other special events such as a Cars and Coffee, 
Silent Auction and the R.M. Sotheby’s auction that take 
place the Saturday before the concours if you want to 
make it a weekend get-a-way. The Sunday show field 
opens at 9:30 AM and closes at 4 PM.  The price of admission 
before the day of show is $125 per person, not cheap; but 
almost all of your admission goes to support charitable 
causes throughout northern Florida.  
 The cars are breathtaking; many have never been 
shown before and others won’t be seen again for many 
years. I guarantee you will have a great time.  

(Continued from page 7) 

To the left is the 1948 
TASCO designed by 
Gordon Buehrig. He 
also designed the Cord 
810/812 coffin nose. 
The American Sports 
Car Company, TASCO. 
 
This was the first car 
to have a T-top that 
became so popular in 
later years. 
 
This being a post war 
car there was the trend 
toward aviation and jet 
inspired lines. Note the 
aeronautical dash, ala 
the Cord 810/812.  
 
The body was built by 
Derham and mounted  
on a 1947 Mercury and 
powered by a flat head 
V8. 

An aerial view of a portion of the Amelia Island Concours d’Elegance on a 
beautiful day in May 2021. 

This 1926 Hispano-Suiza H6B 
was re-bodied in 1931 for the 
1932 Paris Auto Show. The 
work was done by Henri 
Chapron and is powered by 
an all aluminum, 6.6-liter, 
overhead cam straight-6 
engine designed by Marc 
Birkgit, the celebrated Swiss 
engineer. Hispano-Suizas 
also were the first to use 4 
wheel, alloy drum brakes with 
power assist. 

This beautiful 1923 Rolls Royce, 
Silver Ghost from the OFF Brothers 
Collection took home the Amalia 
Award. 
 
The Silver Ghost was introduced 
in 1906, also known as the 40/50, 
and continued in production until 
1926. It was succeeded by the  
Phantom I. 
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    eeDee doesn’t live here any more. For 85 years this 
1936 Ford Deluxe phaeton has served it’s owners well. 
In the beginning she must have been the talk of the 
town, all shiny and new, an oddity in the height of the 
great depression. She had futuristic styling. But as we 
all know that blossom fades into disrepair over the 
years. That newness is gone and the signs of age creep 
upon us, each and everyone. 
 
Then along comes someone with a memory of what 
once was. “I can see her, DeeDee, coursing down the 
road once again just as she did back in the day.” That 
was Jim Murray when he spotted her in a classified ad 
some years ago. While on a jaunt to Joann Fabrics up 
in Maine so his wife Dee could get some thread they 
stopped to check on this 1936 Ford phaeton which just 
happened to be on the way. As they say, the rest is history. 
 
After years of a frustrating restoration in Maine,  
DeeDee made her way to Florida for completion and 
assembly right here in The Villages. She got her first  
junior award in Naples in 2016, then her senior award 
in Ocala in 2017, a AGNM senior award in Greensburg, 
PA in 2018, and in 2019 the Ford award for the best 
pre-war Ford at a AGNM. She ran the field without 
hesitation. She was among the best of them. 
 
Now DeeDee has been donated to AACA headquarters 
in Hershey, PA and now resides among the finest cars 
for all to admire. Special thanks go to Jim and Dee 
Murray for their contribution for all to enjoy! 

        Above, DeeDee, the 1936 Ford phaeton sits in her new 
home in Hershey at the new AACA headquarters. Stop in if 
you happen to be in the area. 
 Below, Jim and Dee Murray sit in her one last time 
before leaving for her new home so far away. Au Revoir. 



 
 While sitting here quarantined in my house in Florida 
because of the Covid-19 virus and tired of landscaping, 
cleaning, organizing, packing, and about any and everything 
else one can think of when alone and 1200 miles from 
home, I received a call from Mary Anne Demo, Executive 
Director of the Packard Proving Grounds in Shelby Township, 
Michigan.  In the process of going over Proving Grounds 
business, the subject of “which Packard did I have in Florida 
with me” came up.  When I replied Margaret, she chuckled 
and asked, “Why did you name your Packard?”  That answer I 
will reveal later, but that question got me to think, “Why do 
people, especially men, name their cars and why usually a 
feminine name?” 
 A quick look through the Millennium’s version of the 
Encyclopedia Britannica on Google.com brought up a wide 
and varied number of opinions as to the origin of this  
practice.  It seems that this act is practiced by both men 
and women, even though men are more likely to do this.  
Both sexes tend to name their cars after the opposite gender. 
Maybe we both have a secret wish or hidden agenda.  Since 
being a man, I will give the male version of why I think we 
do it and then why I do it. 
 The practice is considered to be a carryover from the 
sailing days of old where ships were named after women or 
goddesses.  In the case of naming them after women, it was 
to honor or pay homage to some influential female of the 
ship’s owner.  In the case of a goddess, the owner was trying 
to appease that goddess of ancient times so she would  
protect his ship as it sailed through the storms and the 
monster and demon-laden oceans and seas they traveled. 

Other opinions are that these ships of old would safely 
carry their crews in their bellies to far off ports of call and 
deliver them safely to their destination just as a mother 
who carries her unborn child until she safely delivers it into 
the world.  These ships would provide the crew with  
protection, food, warmth and safety as their crew’s mothers 
did when they were growing up.  There is also the opinion 
that in the eyes of men, women and automobiles both share 
a number of qualities and are many times referred to using 
the same words.  Now ladies, please do not judge me as  
being sexist.  I am just relaying what I have read, heard and 
seen throughout my life of collecting and enjoying the  
company of one and the ownership of the other.  I have 
heard cars referred to as having nice lines, beautiful, having 
great body lines, hot, better looking with the top down and, 
as Kim Darby referred to John Wayne in the movie True 
Grit, comfortable.  Also, the more exotic one is, the higher 
the maintenance cost.  Whether any of these is true is left 
up the individual reader.  In any case, the practice has been 
carried down for thousands of years and is not likely to 
change in the future. As for me, I have owned seven 1933 
Packards, a 1962 Cadillac, and a 1987 Lincoln throughout 
my 51 years of owning antique cars, buying my first one at 
18 years old, one month before I entered the U. S. Army.  I 
have named every one of them.  Why? I name them for 
three reasons: one is for practical purposes, one is to stir up 
old memories, and one is to honor and pay homage to the 
person I bought the car from.  Yes, I have bought every car 
from or by the way of a woman. except the 1962 Cadillac 
whose owner was a widower.  Now, for the practical purpose 

(Continued on page 11) 



reasoning, when talking with someone who knows or has 
known me for a long time and knows my collection fairly 
well, I find it easier to refer to any of my given cars during 
the conversation by using its name rather than its description.  
Like this: “yesterday I put the motor back into Fifi” vs 
“yesterday I put the motor back into my first 1933 Packard 
1001 603 Sedan that I purchased in May of 1969 from my 
aunt and uncle.” For me it is just easier.  The second reason 
is when I refer to any of my cars by their names, I mentally 
see that person, which gives me a warm and fuzzy feeling 
because in most cases they are no longer with us.  My final 
reason it is my way of honoring that person and keeping 
their memory alive.  Like every time I refer to Margaret, 
there is a Packard aficionado who smiles both inside and 
outside. Now I would like to introduce you to my stable of 
beautiful ladies and my one gentleman. 
                                                  

 Fifi, I bought in May 1969 from my Aunt Faith, also 
known as Aunt Fifi, and Uncle Jim, the same aunt and uncle 
who had the maple syrup shack that Motor City Packards 
members visited many times.  Fifi is a 1933 1001 603 5-
passenger sedan, vehicle number 950.  When I bought her 
my only knowledge about Packards was what I had gained 
hanging around Uncle Jim and his 1934 convertible coupe.  
At 18 my mind was on a lot of things other than learning all 

about Packards.  When I bought this car, she was a basket 
case, as you see in the above photos,.  Every nut, bolt and 
screw for the entire car was in five plastic bags.  It wasn’t 
until ten years later, when I got out of the Army and started 
putting Fifi back together, that I realized I was missing the 
front axle and steering column.  My first winter of  
reassembling her I used up our entire garage, which did not 
go well with my wife Kaye as she preferred to park in the 
garage during the winter and couldn’t.  I did finish restoring 
the chassis and motor and did fire up the motor before  
children, business, and life got in my way.  I ended up selling 
the chassis to a guy in Canada who was restoring a 1933 
1001 Convertible Coupe basket case and the rest to my 
cousin’s nephew.  It did bother me to do this to Fifi, but I 
realized that she was never going to be put back together 
because it would have been too costly. 

 
                      
 
 
 
 
 
 

While I was restoring Fifi, I let it be known in the Packard 
arena that I was tired of seeing all the people driving and 
enjoying their Packards and I was years from getting Fifi 
back together.  I would like a nice driver to satisfy my  
desire.  My good friend and Packard expert, Jim Pearsall, 
dropped my name to a couple he met around 1985 at a car 
show in the east.  Debbie and Mike McMahon of Altoona, 
Pennsylvania knew that they had a 1933 Packard that was 
black and had 4 doors and that was about all they knew.  
Debbie, pictured above on the left, had received it from her 

(Continued from page 10) 
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father upon his death along with about nine other collector 
cars that she kept in the heated garage behind their house.  
When she called me just before Thanksgiving 1987 and  
described what she had, I was hooked.  Aunt Fifi, Uncle 
Jim and I took Thanksgiving weekend and went to Altoona 
and brought Debbie home.  She turned out to be a 1933 
1002 613 5-passenger sedan, vehicle number 032.  The entire 
adventure was printed in a number of Packard magazines 
and the CCCA magazine some time ago.  Thirty-two years 
later, Debbie is just as beautiful and dependable as the day 
I brought her back to Michigan.  She is my favorite driver. 
    
        

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 In 1992, I bought Debby, yes same name different 
lady different spelling.  This was a 1933 1001 603  
5-passenger sedan, vehicle number 397, from Stone Barn 
Restorations in New Jersey.  They buy Packard parts from 
me and the person I usually talk to there is Debby.  I 
bought the car on a guess because I guessed that I might 
restore her some day or I might need her parts or information 
some time in the future.  Debby was quite complete, but I 
never did much with her.  I sold her in 2010 to a much 
younger man who was looking for a project car.                               

 Rose was one of those discoveries that anyone would 
love to find.  From the encouragement of Don Sommer,  I 
attended the 1989 Iola Car Show in Iola, Wisconsin with 
my stand-bys, Aunt Fifi and Uncle Jim.  At the end of one 
day while walking back to our motor home from the show, I 
spied the rear two feet of a 1933 1001 602 Coupe Sedan 
peering out from behind a camper on the back of a pickup 
truck from Indiana.  I had heard of the Coupe Sedan, but 
had never seen one.  After looking her over completely, I 
sat down on the camper’s stoop and waited.  It was about 5 
pm.  I waited and I waited.  Just before dark, at about 9 
pm, two elderly gentlemen (by my 38-year-old standards) 
came walking up.  One of the gentlemen, David Rose, and I 
sat and talked about the car until about 3 o’clock in the 
morning.  I kept in touch with the Rose’s, sending them  
notices about Packard events in their area and asking about 
the Packard and how she was doing.  On Mother’s Day 
weekend in 1995, at the Perrysburg Packard Show, David 
showed up with the Coupe Sedan and told me he was getting 
too old to enjoy the car that had been his daily driver 
through the early 1970’s.  He brought her to the show to 
sell and, since I had been so nice over the years, I would get 
first shot at buying the car.  Lucky for me this was one of 
the very few car shows my family was in attendance and 
Rose was going to go to a new home.  A few weeks later my 

(Continued from page 11) 
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nephew was graduating from Howe Military Academy in 
Indiana, so I took that opportunity to pick up Rose and 
bring her home to meet her sisters.  I will never forget that 
day.  David’s wife and two daughters would not come out of 
the house because they could not bear seeing her leave.  I 
assured them she would be well taken care of.  Today, Rose 
is my nephew Myles’ first 1933 Packard.  She still lives with 
her sisters in my Man Cave in Flint.  As far as we know 
there are only two 1933 Coupe Sedans left.  By the way, 
Rose is a calendar pin up girl from back in the 1960’s.  I 
have her photo from the calendar but I have not been able 
to determine the exact year.  Rose has no vehicle number.  
Her Patent Plate states she was sold September 29, 1933 in 
Buffalo, New York, but it just lists 602 for a vehicle number.   

 Every young guy has his fantasy girl.  Mine, growing 
up, was Candice Bergen.  She gave way to Cybil Shepard, 
then Helen Hunt and her puppy dog eyes, and then Jennifer 
Anniston.  But my fantasy car, a 1933 Victoria Convertible, 
never wavered or changed.  I knew I would never have her, 
just like my other fantasy girls.  One could hope though.  I 
first met Margaret in 1981 under a tent at the Hershey  
Region AACA show in Hershey, Pennsylvania.  There she 
proudly sat, shiney black with her beautiful lines and her 
white top.  She actually looks better with her top up.  She 

made my trip to Hershey that year worth all the effort.  The 
next time we crossed paths was in 1984 or 1985.  Kaye and 
I and Ben, who was about three years old, were on our way 
back from her parents’ home in southern Indiana and I 
talked her into letting us stop at the ACD Museum in Au-
burn, Indiana.  I had never been there and wanted to check 
out the Auburns, Cords and Duesenbergs.  To my surprise, 
among the ACD cars sat two Packards, a 1936 and a black with 
white top 1933 Packard Victoria Convertible.  We both  
recognized each other immediately.  Again, it was sad to say 
good bye.  In 1998, Charles and Margaret Blackman of 
Okemos, Michigan concluded a transaction with the ACD  
Museum and very shortly called to inform me that he had a 
1933 Packard that he wanted to sell to me.  I thanked him and 
informed him that I was not in the market for another Packard at 
this time in my life.  He insisted that I at least come and look 
at it.  He insisted every week for nearly six months until I  
finally gave in.  Once again Uncle Jim and I went to Okemos to 
see what this so important Packard was that Charles wanted 
me to buy.  When he opened the shed door, I saw my dream 
girl again.  No, not Candace or Cybil or Helen or Jennifer, but 
a black with white top 1933 Victoria Convertible.  Third time is 
a charm they say.  I was in love, but told Charles I could not 
afford a car like her.  So I went home a broken hearted man.  
Charles did not give up.  He kept calling me on a regular basis 
until I agreed to come back in the day time. So on a Saturday 
in 1999, my dad and I went back and Margaret came home 
with me that day.  I enjoyed her until it was obvious that she 
needed an extensive face lift.  Seven years later she rolled out a 
beauty to behold.  Today she is still with me and every time we 
go out for a drive, I am thankful to Charles and Margaret for 
hounding me until I gave in.  Margaret’s vehicle number is 21 
and she, like Rose, is a pin up calendar girl from back in her 
black and white days. 

(Continued from page 12) 



 Lola joined the family in 2005.  I found her in the  
adjacent storage yard at Citizens Motor Car Company, 
America’s Packard Museum in Dayton, Ohio.  She was a 
1933 1001 603 sedan, vehicle number 121, and quite  
complete, but in very sad shape.  I felt sorry for her and 
knew she would never look as proud as the day she rolled 
out of the E. Grand Blvd. assembly plant in Detroit.  So a 
friend and fellow Packard club member, Jim Nicholson, 
and I bought her and brought her back to Michigan.  She 
became a donor car to finish Jim’s 1933 Convertible Coupe 
along with Margaret and several other Packards.  She  
currently resides with a man in Canada named Bruce who 
is the present owner of Jim Nicholson’s 1933 due to the 
untimely death of Jim.  We tried to make it easy for Lola to 
remember our names.  She will soon be returning to Michigan 
as there are some parts on her that I need for Barbara Ann. 

        
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Barbara Ann is one of those barn find opportunities 
we all have heard stories about.  I will not go into details 
on how we two came together, except for a chance meeting 

of a friend of mine and the then owner’s son.  The left 
photo is of Mrs. Barbara Lynch on her wedding day in 1957 
and there, proudly taking her away, is a 1933 1002 615  
limousine, vehicle number 74.  Fast forward to 2012.  The 
right photo is how I found her that year approximately one 
hour after my friend called me and told me what he had 
found.  It was a 55 minute drive from my house to theirs.  
The bottom photo, I am ashamed to say, is Barbara Ann as 
she looks today.  My goal is to have her back on the road 
before the snow flies in 2020.  You might be asking, why 
the name Barbara Ann?  Barbara is obviously from Barbara 
Lynch, the lady I bought her from.  When we took out the 
chauffeur’s seat bottom, all the registration papers back to 
when she was new lay there.  The original owner was a 
widow named Anna Hanes of Winston Salem, North  
Carolina.  Hence I renamed her Barbara Ann.  Kind of 
catchy, like the Beach Boys song.  Who is Anna Hanes?  
Guys, check your underwear.  That’s her.  Once Barbara 
Ann is finished I will be making a display board of her family 
tree and write an article on the history of this car and all 
the people who have or might have ridden in her.  I believe 
she will be a fun car to enjoy.  Barbara Ann is my only 
movie star.  The local TV station has been videoing her  
restoration and showing it on the local channel. 
 William is the only car named after a man and that’s 
because he was a widower.  
William is a 1962 Cadillac  
Sedan de Ville.  He is totally 
original and totally in much 
better shape than I am.  He 
has only been rained on three 
times in his life and his wipers 
have never been used.  And 
he has never been driven in 
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the rain or snow or even on a day where there was a 
chance.  He floats down the road like a land yacht should.  
He even has factory installed cruise.  I obtained William  
after my father passed away in 2014, as William was his 
pride and joy.  Today William is the only non Packard I 
have for now.  My son Ben says he wants William some day.  
I am hoping that day will not come for a fairly long time. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Patty Anne is a 1987 Lincoln Town Car, I inherited 
from my mother in 2017.  She is a qualified land yacht and 
rides like one.  Totally original and in fantastic shape,  
I enjoyed driving around in her, but I never had any real 
attachment to the car.  She’s a little too new for me.  So she 
now resides with a fellow Packard member in Indiana.  I 
still hear about her from time to time from Packard members: 
“I saw your mother’s car the other day.”  I think Mom 
would be happy to know that the current owner really loves 
her and enjoys her. 
  My most recent addition to my stable is a 1972  
Datsun 240Z.  While in the Army, my first driveable car 
was an orange 1972 Datsun 240Z which I destroyed in the 
Pocono Mountains in Pennsylvania  a few months after 
buying it.  It took me 5 months to replace it because back 
then you were on a wait list if you wanted a 240Z.  My second 
240Z ended up being a 1973 and it was green, what I really 
wanted in the first place.   In March, my nephew sent me 

an ad for a 1972 green 240Z in Oregon for sale.  It looked 
good, straight and had a lot of things restored on it.  A week 
later a Packard parts customer from the same city called 
me and I asked him to take a look at the car for me.  Turns 
out the owner was a customer of his and he told me the car 
was a good one.  So as I write this The Hammer  on its way 
to Michigan.  The owner was John P Hammer. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 So as they say, “That’s my story, sad but true.”  I 
name my antique cars after those I purchase them from for 
my own reasons.  Every one was and is special to me.  So 
guys, next time you are around your cars, think, “Should I 
name them or not?” 
 
 
Editor’s note: What are your thoughts and experiences on this subject of naming 
your cars? Drop us a few lines or an entire story like this one from Bruce Blevins. 
These always make for interesting reading. 
 
president@kotraaca.org 
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