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"Get your motor runnin' 
Head out on the highway 

Looking for adventure 
In whatever comes our way" 

(άBorn to Be Wildέ ς Steppenwolf ς 1967) 
The May/June issue of the V-8 Times featured an article by Early Ford V-8 national past-president Arel Brown 

covering the first part of the journey by a group of dedicated and adventurous V-8ers who were driving their 
beloved V-8s from the East Coast to the Early Ford V-8 ClubΩǎ DƻƭŘŜƴ Jubilee Grand National Meet in Lake Tahoe, 
NV. This initial group joined-up in Gettysburg, PA, and then head west along the Lincoln Highway; adding new 
tour participants as they went. Jim McDaniel estaōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ŀ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƭƛǎǘǎŜǊǾ ǘƻ ŎƘǊƻƴƛŎƭŜ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳǇΩǎ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜs 
ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎΦ CƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǳōǎŎǊƛōŜ ǘƻ WƛƳΩǎ listserv or found it too hard to follow along daily, here is an 
ŜŘƛǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴŘŜƴǎŜŘ ǾŜǊǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ ά¢ƘŜ wƻŀŘ ǘƻ ¢ŀƘƻŜΦέ John Ryan saluted Jim and the tour group on June 8th with 
the above portion of ά.ƻǊƴ ǘƻ .Ŝ ²ƛƭŘΦέ (Ed.) 

By Jim McDaniel, photos by Jim McDaniel and Bill Simons 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Route West from Gettysburg and the first three overnight stops ς Canton, Oh; Columbia City, In and Clinton, IA.  

 
Volume XXXV, No.7          July  2013   Ken Burns - Editor 

 June 4th ς There were two cars traveling to Lake Tahoe from the NVRG here in Fairfax; me in my 1951 
Ford sheriff's Cruiser and Bill Simons in his 1949 Ford Woodie station wagon. Riding out with me was Bill 
Tindall, and riding with Bill Simons was Bill Selley. They rode out with us, and will be flying back. Bill Simon's 
wife Liz and my wife Char will be flying out to Reno, Nevada, when we arrive, and will join us for the drive 
back to the Washington, DC, area.  

Road continued on page 3 
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Jul y 2013 
The celebration of the 4th of July is always a special time for Americans. Whether it is conscious or not, I 
believe most citizens reflect on the liberties and ideals that were put down on paper and enshrined by the 
Declaration of Independence.  
 
To whit:  "Life, Liberty, and the pursuit of Happiness." Those words, penned 237 years ago by Thomas 
Jefferson, are as true today as they were back then.  One big difference though between 1776 and today, of 
course, is the way we pursue our "Happiness." Today we have a myriad of choices and selections from which 
to choose.  
 
This was no more apparent than when I attended the Golden Jubilee V-8 Grand National Meet in Tahoe last 
month.  Everyone who attended was there because they liked cars, especially Fords; but from there the 
choices seemed to be endless.  The year, the make, the model, Touring Class, Rouge Class, Dearborn Class, 
even modified or stock, the Grand National Meet was a reminder of the freedoms and the happiness we are 
allowed to pursue as Americans. 
 
And as we enjoy the month of July I hope that we all take a cue from Jim McDaniel and Bill Simons and drive 
our cars.  It has been often said that Henry Ford put Americans on the road and the road gave Americans the 
ultimate freedom to travel when and where they wanted.  Jim and Bill's great transcontinental adventure is 
the ultimate expression of the freedoms espoused in 1776, but we have the same options as well.  While you 
don 't have take your Ford across the country, I do hope you are able to take it out on the road and enjoy the 
sensation of being behind the wheel of a Ford, Lincoln, Mercury, or any other collector car that you have.  It's 
your lucky privilege, so be sure to enjoy it. 
 
Of course, if youΩre looking for an excuse to hit the open road, please be sure to join us for the annual NVRG 
Bar-B-Q and picnic on Saturday, July 20th.  See the additional information on page 18 for how to sign up.  As 
an added incentive your president plans to lead the caravan from Fair Oaks Mall, so letΩs start making plans! 
 
Happy Independence Day and see you on the road! 
 

John 
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tŀŎƪŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŀǊƛƴΩ ǘƻ ƎƻΗ 

I didn't make it far before I had my first problem. 
The car started backfiring when I decelerated in gear 
and my wiper blades stopped working. After crawl-
ing around under the dashboard, I located a leak in 
the vacuum hose for the wiper. As the car was 
running okay at highway speed, we decided to go 
ahead and drive to Gettysburg, for our first over-
night stay, and fix it there. Well, the vacuum hose 
issue was affecting the timing advance, causing the 
backfiring, and after fixing the vacuum hose we 
checked the distributor and the points.  I had both a 
cracked rotor and a broken distributor cap. I re-
ceived some expert help from a couple of our Early 
Ford V-8 magicians and was back on the road with a 
new rotor and distributor cap, and the old flathead 
really running good.  

 
Jim McDaniel, Bill Selley and Bill Simons ready to hit the road.  
There were about 20 people and nine cars start-

ing the trip from Gettysburg. About a third of them 
had their wives with them. They've came from as far 
north as Upstate New York and as far south as 
Georgia. Everyone made it who was expected.  
These cars are in fabulous condition! Eventually, we 
expected about 28 cars to join us by the time we got 
to the mid-west.   

I had a local Gettysburg policeman in his Crown 
Vic patrol car stop by my pump when I was refueling 
after dinner.  He asked if I wanted to swap cars. I 

respectfully declined. 
 June 5th ς We left Gettysburg at 8 o'clock in 

the morning. Beautiful drive through the Pennsylva-
nia hills and mountains. Very green, and a nice cool 
morning. Some of the uphill grades were pretty long 
and trying for the old cars, but the engine tempera-
ture was acceptable.  By 10:30 a.m. we are at the 
9/11 Memorial for American Airlines Flight 93 in 
Shanksville, PA. 

 
9/11 Memorial for American Airlines Flight 93. Very sobering. 

Had a "Chilled GOB" after lunch at Ruthie's Diner 
in Legionaire, PA. The locals said you have to have  
one. I asked the waitress what GOB stood for, and 
she said it doesn't stand for anything, it's a just 
WORD! She couldn't define it though. Basically, 
chocolate and a lot of white sweet stuff. 

 
WOW!  Finally made it through Pittsburgh. What 

a mess! Worse than Shirley Highway in DC. We 
luckily got out of that town before we all ran out of 
gas. Gas in NoVa when we left was around $3.70/gal. 
In PA it was around $3.30 and in Ohio it was $4.00.  

 
Pain at the pump. 

 
 

Road continued from front page 
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  Day one ended successfully in Canton, OH.  The 
day started beautifully... it was cool, dry, and 
cloudless.  Good driving conditions.  Highlights: 

Beautiful rolling, green countryside in western 
Pennsylvania.  Route 30 (the Lincoln Highway) is 
mostly two-lane and a very pleasant drive.  Average 
speed around 50-55 mph.  Steep hills in places -- 25 
MPH up, 70 MPH down in neutral. 

It was wonderful getting away from the big 
trucks on the Interstates and seeing the small towns 
up close.  Lots of really rustic, old, beautiful homes 
and buildings.  Many farms being worked.  Things 
are GREEN! 

The Lincoln Highway took us right through the 
middle of Pittsburgh.  Ugh!  Worse than getting 
through Atlanta when Georgia plays Georgia Tech!  
Very congested and hot on the pavement.  Backed 
up badly.  Moved at 2 to 5 mph for what seemed like 
miles. Only time the Cruiser's temperature became 
threatening.  It was my first time to Pittsburgh and I 
was surprised at how hilly it was.  Overall, lots of 
elevation in western PA.  NOT like the Everglades. 

We reached our hotel in Canton at 7:00 p.m., 
too late to take in the Football Hall of Fame which 
was disappointing. 

I saw several cops on the road and in the towns 
and they all waved with big smiles on their faces. 

Dick Rial's 1949 Merc, broke a shock absorber 
and the bracket that supports it.  Efforts got under-
way looking for a fix. .ƻǘƘ .ƛƭƭ {ƛƳƻƴǎΩ ŎŀǊ ŀƴŘ ƳƛƴŜ 
were running well.  

 
Bilƭ {ƛƳƻƴǎ ŀŘŘǎ ǎƻƳŜ ƻƛƭ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ Ƙƛǎ Ωпф ²ƻƻŘƛŜ running well. 

 June 6th ς Well, we woke up to rain and 
temp in the upper 50s. Also, the local station 
announced gas prices there in Canton went up many 
places overnight to $4.30/gal. Ugh! Went out to find 
out if the old bird is waterproof.  

We got off about 8 o'clock again with heavy rain 
for about 2 to 2 ½ hours. The bad news was my 

Road continued from previous page 

 wipers would not work. Planned to buy a new 
vacuum hose that evening when we got to Indiana. 
Good thing I put a good coating of Rain-X on the 
windshield before we left Virginia. 

I experienced a new sensation today. We 
swapped off drivers and Bill Tindall was now driving, 
and I ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇŀǎǎŜƴƎŜǊΦ CƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ LΩŘ ŜǾŜǊ ridden in 
the right seat of this old car. 

 
Always good to have a trusty copilot along. 

It stopped raining by the time we reached west-
ern Ohio. Two hours of this was a bit much. The 
Rain-X certainly helped.  Without it I'd not have been 
able to see ANYTHING! 

 
Fun day today after the rain cleared.  Highlights: 
Mainly flat terrain, slightly rolling.  Lots of open 

farm land.  Homes very well kept overall.  Lots of 
flags still out from Memorial Day. 

Arel Brown had the top on his 1935 Phaeton tear 
off.  It came off in the heavy rain and he, his wife 
Barbara, and everything in the car got SOAKED!  He 
had to stay behind to get it fixed.  

Met up with a "Flamingo Red" 1953 Ford travel-
ing by himself from New York.  He joined the rest of 
the group in Auburn, Indiana. 

The broken shock and bracket on Dick Rial's Ψ49 
Merc was repaired today.  A local Ford Club Regional 

Road continued on next page 
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The water had been up to here! 

Group member put Dick in touch with a local guy 
who fixed it for him.  He was back on the road in a 
few hours.  The guy's friend did it for free.  Great 
bunch of people, these car people. 

We visited three museums today, all in Auburn, 
Indiana: 

¶ The Early Ford V-8 Foundation Museum.  
My co-pilot, Bill Tindall, is a trustee of the Founda-
tion.  Several Ford cars on display, including military 
and commercial vehicles.  Lots of interesting dis-
plays, descriptions, and cut-aways of engines, drive 
trains, transmissions, etc.  Lots of Ford memorabilia. 

 
¶ The National Automotive and Truck Muse-

um of the U.S.  They have 1,000s of toy cars and 
trucks as well as many, many pedal cars.  If they 
don't have it, it wasn't made.  Hundreds of trucks 
and vintage and specialty cars of all types.  A group 
of young girls (20s?) was setting up for a wedding 
reception inside the museum.  They're going to have 
a great time. 
¶ The Auburn, Cord and Duesenberg Muse-

um.  This one is PREMO!  Hundreds of very high-
dollar luxury cars from the first half of the last 
century.  I hesitate to guess the value of one of these 
cars.  Can't imagine the overall value.   

 
Ready to hit again in front of the newly installed Ford Rotunda sign 
with the Early Ford V-8 Foundation Museum in the background. 

Got a new vacuum hose while at the V-8 Foun-
dation Museum and got it installed.  BRING ON THE 
RAIN NOW! 

Traveled from Auburn to Columbia City, IN, 
along back-country roads.  It was great seeing the 
inside of the Heartland! 

 June 7th ς After breakfast and briefing, we 
started out at 8:00 from Columbia City, IN, for 
Clinton, IA. Pleasant drive.  Open country, much 
flatter, larger farms, well cared for, hundreds of 
wind turbines during the day.  Large farms of what 
looked acres and acres of soy fields.  Cool weather, 

Indiana, large "corn farms" and some large refineries 
(corn? Not sure what they were, maybe for ethanol).  
Not sure if the larger farms are privately owned or 
large corporate farms.   

Stopped in Merrillville, IN at a local, small-town 
museum. Quite a bit different from the "high-dollar" 
museums we went to yesterday. Lots of military 
memorabilia -- civil war , WWI, WWII, Korea.  Also 
samples and displays of how they used to live in the 
Heartland... old time farming implements, early 
school room, readers, books, etc. 

 
Gas prices.  UGH!!  Pilot gas station in Indiana 

selling Regular for $4.359 and the immediately after 
entering Iowa it immediately dropped to around 
$3.699.   

En route to Oswego, the Cruiser handled badly.  
Lateral, swaying oscillations over bumps.  Blown 
front-left shock and weak front left spring.  Obvious-
ly needed some help. 

We arrived at Hennessy's River View Ford dealer 
in Oswego, IL, for lunch.  They sponsored lunch, and 
there were about 35 old flathead V-8's there 
(including us). They set up a large tent with free food 
and drinks.  I have to admit, when I entered their lot, 
with the big tent and all the other cars, I had to flip 
on all the lights and just let the siren "SING."  
Nobody missed my arrival!  The first person to meet 
me when I got out of the car was a REAL deputy 
sheriff.  Happily he had a big smile on his face.   

 
Hennessy River View Ford welcomes the Early Ford V-8 tour. 

The Ford dealer offered their lift to anyone who 
Road continued on next page     
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The Ford dealer offered their lift to anyone who 

needed it.  I jumped on that!  And I have to especial-
ly thank and compliment both the owner of the Ford 
dealership (John Hennessy) and his staff, as well as 
the members of the Northern Illinois Early Ford V8 
Club (RG #8) for their over-the-top assistance. The 
Ford service department checked on shocks for me.  
They had none but found the right ones at a local 
NAPA store.  NAPA didn't have them in the nearest 
store but did have some in their warehouse across 
town.  The Ford service manager called and ordered 
them for me. Ford offered to go get them, but it 
would take about three hours. Ron from the NIRG 
drove me across town to the warehouse in his F-150 
Super Cab pickup, and we got the shocks. I paid 
there and got them at Ford's wholesale price. I called 
the dealer and they had my car moved into their 
shop, put up on their rack, and had the old shocks 
almost off by the time I got back.  They installed 
both shocks and had me on the road within an hour. 
John (the owner) and Jim (his service manager) 
thanked me (and our other V8 travelers) for stopping 
by to visit with them on our way to Nevada, and 
would take no payment for replacing my shocks. 

 
WƛƳΩǎ /ǊǳƛǎŜǊ ƎŜǘǎ ǎƻƳŜ ƴŜǿ ŦǊƻƴǘ ǎƘƻŎƪǎΦ 

OVER THE TOP!  Love these Ford guys! I ensured 
that the tech who did the work had enough pocket 
change for a few cases of beer in appreciation. Other 
local V-8 Club guys who helped were Ken Bounds 
and Tom O'Donnell. Thanks so much to our new 
Oswego friends.  

The Cruiser handled much better. Still has a 
weak front-left coil spring, but the shocks really 
dampen out the weakness. The rest of the flight (uh, 
drive) was uneventful along the Lincoln Highway into 
Iowa. Wide open spaces, miles of farmland.  Hun-
dreds of wind turbines (those things are BIG!) 

Because we were delayed in Oswego, we headed 
straight to our hotel in Clinton, Iowa.  We had to give 
a miss to the rest of the group's visit to the "National 
Lincoln Highway Tourism Headquarters."  It's housed 
in a building built by Abe Lincoln's cousin.  Sorry we 
missed it. 

 
Bill Simons Woodie somewhere along the Lincoln Highway. 

Most of us had dinner at an Applebee's in Clin-
ton.  A tall Amber-Bach helped smooth the day's 
stress.  

June 8th ς Bill Tindall's turn in the captain's chair 
again in the morning. We launched out at 8 o'clock, 
and it was an absolutely beautiful day. Slightly cool, 
only several puffy clouds in the sky, rolling open 
farmland, and a 4-lane divided Lincoln Highway to 
follow. The only distracter was that in our haste to 
get the car loaded, I left my aluminum coffee mug on 
the roof when we drove off. We got about a block 
down the road when we heard a big clunk, and I 
looked back to see my cup cartwheeling down the 
road.  I now have coffee all down the right side of 
the fender and trunk. 

 
This is a cool original bridge built in 1915 in Tama, Iowa. ς Bill Simons 

We had lunch in Colo, IA, at the NilanŘΩǎ Café. It 
was hosted by Richard and Verna Grieve.  Colo is 
where the Lincoln Highway, that runs east and west 
across America crosses the Jefferson highway, that 
runs from Canada down to Louisiana. We enjoyed 
lunch at the crossroads.  

Road continued from previous page 
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Lunch at the crossroads of the Lincoln and Jefferson Highways, Colo, IA. 

Weather was beautiful up to this point, just a 
little cool with a bit of wind.  After lunch we had 
more rain through most of western Iowa. 

Darn Windshield wipers were not working again. 
Could possibly be a problem with the vacuum 
advance off the distributor, or it could be that the 
62-year-old windshield wiper motor has just given 
up the ghost. (See the Tech Tip John Girman sent to 
Jim on page 13.) 

 
Crossing the Missouri River on the way to barbecue dinner hosted by 

Jerry Vincentini. 

 
¢ƘǊŜŀǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǎƪȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ±ƛƴŎƛƴǘƛƴƛΩǎ 

Settled into the hotel, headed to the Vincentini's 
for the barbecue. Weather looked extremely 
threatening. Hope it holds off long enough. Scoped 
out where the basement is, just in case. 

 June 9th ς Well, guess what? Off at 8:00 for 
Wahoo, NE, in light rain and overcast sky. We were 
to meet in a park ŦƻǊ ŀƴ ά!ƭƭ CƻǊŘ tƛŎƴƛŎέ ƘƻǎǘŜŘ ōȅ 
the Cornhusker RG where we were the guests of 
honor, but the park was closed because of rain so 
the BBQ was moved inside to their "Senior Citizen 
Center." It was a great BBQ with more choices than I 
could possibly eat and wonderful Midwestern 
hospitality including games and ice cream after 
lunch. I tied for first in the "washer toss" but lost 
miserably in the "chicken toss." (You don't really 
need to know more). We blew out the vacuum line 
to wiper motor.  Bob checked vacuum advance and 
adjusted idle speed to improve vacuum.  No differ-
ence in wipers -- they still don't work.  The consen-
sus is that I need a new wiper motor.  

 
We made this little guy's day! He wanted to 

know what a real police car looked like inside. I 
asked him if he had ever blown the siren in a real 
police car. Of course he had not. I had him turn on all 
the lights (bubble, grill, and spot lights) and activate 
both of the sirens. It totally made his day. I think he 
will remember this for a long time.  He got so excited 
when I had him press the floor button for the LOUD 

Road continued from previous page 
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Westward from Clinton City, IA, via Omaha, NE; Lincoln, NE; and Kearney, NE to Kimball NE 


