
 
 

 
 

By Bill Potter ς images by numerous contributors 
 

  
Cliff GreenΩǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ōƻǳƎƘǘ ƘƛƳ ǘƘƛǎ Ωор CƻǊŘ ¢ǳŘƻǊ ǘƻ ŎƻƳƳǳǘŜ ǘƻ ŀ 

summer job at a restaurant on Cape Cod. 
bƻǊƳ IŜŀǘƘŎƻǘŜΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŎŀǊ ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ 1958 Auto Union DKW hardtop 

powered by a 2 cycle, three cylinder engine. 

  
5ŀǾŜ DǳƴƴŀǊǎƻƴΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŎŀǊ ǿŀǎ ŀ Ωрт ±² .ǳƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎŜƛȊŜŘ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ŎŀǳǎŜŘ 
by oatmeal ingestion. The metal moths had also been feasting on the car. 

5ŀǾŜ IŜƴŘŜǊǎƻƴΩǎ Ωор tƻƴǘƛŀŎ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ǊƻǳƎƘ ǎƘŀǇŜ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ōƻǳƎƘǘ 
it in 1947 for $15. It came with a title, though, and not much else. 

 

 
 

  

The meeting began with the all-important Pledge of Allegiance followed by President  Joe Freund present-
ƛƴƎ 5ƻƴ [ƻƳōŀǊŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ ǇƭŀǉǳŜ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊƛƴƎ 5ƻƴΩǎ ол Ǉƭǳǎ ȅŜŀǊs of outstanding contributions to 
the NVRG.  Helen Burns was the winner of the 50/50 before we broke for refreshments provided by Andy 
Koerner. 

Just like our first love, we never forget our first car despite the fact that it may have been a worn out 
clunker on life support. Some of us have owned a hundred cars over the course of a lifetime but there's just 
something magical about buying  the first one and the experience of driving it for the first time (usually after 
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2016 NVRG Officers & Terms 2016 Directors & Terms Committee Members 
President ς Joe Freund (2016-17) Membership ς Gay Harrington (2016-17) Fairfax Show ς Dave Westrate 

Vice President ς Bill Simons (2016-17) Programs Lead ς Dave Gunnarson (2015-16) Programs Member ς John Sweet 

Secretary ς John Ryan (2015-16) Webmaster ς Cliff Green (2016-17) Tours Chair ς Hank Dubois 

Treasurer ς Wayne Chadderton (2015-16) Valve Clatter ς Ken Burns (2016-17) Tour Member ς Art Zimmerli 

 Sunshine ς Keith Randall (2015-16) Property & Refreshment ς Mark Luposello 

 Past President ς Jim McDaniel (2016-17) Historian ς Don Lombard 

Up Front with  the President 

  
May 2016 

The Spring foliage has reemerged and federal income taxes have been paid or refunds are on the way. It is 
time to get our cars back out on the road!   

 

!ǇǊƛƭΩǎ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŜŦŦƻǊǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ who spoke about their first 
cars. Also, we were happy to honor Don Lombard with a plaque for his many years of dedicated service and 
comradeship (see page 14). Hopefully someone took a picture of Don when Ken and Helen Burns presented 
ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ άǎƳƛƭey face ƻƴ ŀ ǎǘƛŎƪΦέ 

 

Our 14th Annual NVRG  Poker Run, organized and led by Hank DuBois, was held on Saturday, April 23 and 
ten drivers (totaling 19 people) people participated despite the rainy day. [Ŝƻ ά!ƭƭ ²ŜŀǘƘŜǊέ ŀƴŘ YŀǘƘȅ /ǳm-
mings were the only folks driving their V-8 on the run. Hank is thinking about running it again (with several 
ŘŀȅǎΩ ƴƻǘƛŎŜύ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊŜŎŀǎǘ ƭƻƻƪǎ ōŜǘǘŜǊΦ  

 

May will be an active month on several fronts: 

¶ On Saturday, May 7, Bill Simons and John Sweet will hold a planning meeting for the 2017 

ENM at the Westfield Marriott.  

¶ At the May 10 membership meeting we will hear a Trifecta presentation by new member, Stan 

Johnson, speaking about toppers; Ken Burns discussing windshield bugs; and Clem Clements speaking 

about cleaning auto parts. Refreshments will be provided by Chris Findley. Thanks in advance to Stan, 

Ken, Clem and Chris.  

¶ The NVRG/City of Fairfax Car Show, organized and led by Dave Westrate, will be held on Satur-

day, May 21. Gay Harrington is handling registration, having been well schooled by Don Lombard who 

handled it for many years. Gay informed the BOD at our April 26th meeting that 27 cars were registered 

to date.   
 

The annual auction, led by Nick Arrington, will be held during the June 14 membership meeting.  We want 
to get an early start on gathering items. In addition to car-related items, members are encouraged to bring 
auction items which will be of interest to spouses.  For example, we already have two, $25 gift certificates to 
Red, Hot and Blue and a truckload of oak firewood. That same night we will also enjoy the annual ice cream 
social hosted once again by Dave and Sarah Gunnarson. Bring your spouses and families to join in the fun!  

 

As a take away, please email me the auction items you plan to contribute so we have a complete list prior 
to the auction night on June 14. 
Thank you, 

 

Joe 

mailto:joefreund@verizon.net
mailto:hahsuj@gmail.com
mailto:dlwbaw@aol.com
mailto:bsimons@rustinsurance.com
mailto:gunnarson@verizon.net
mailto:speedbird201@gmail.com
mailto:john@ryanweb.com
mailto:dcliftongreen@gmail.com
mailto:handcdubois@verizon.net
mailto:wjchad@gmail.com
mailto:helenandken@verizon.net
mailto:viewtown@cox.net
mailto:klr8217@aol.com
mailto:drspdracer@gmail.com
mailto:jim.mcd@cox.net
mailto:don.lombard@verizon.net
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  and he reminded us that sometimes gas tanks DO 
explode! 

If any member recalls going to the huge Mar-
tinsburg, WV, junkyard in the sixties or early seven-
ties please contact me - that was my Nirvana before 
the crusher arrived. 

I would like to thank Dave Gunnarson for coming 
up with a great theme for our monthly meeting. 
Most speakers supplied pictures and Dave manned 
the projector. 

Thanks to all and I'll see you down the road. 
 

MY REAL FIRST CAR 
By Clem Clement  

I tell everyone that my first car was my 40MERC. 
Not quite true. It was the first car I bought and the 
first car I found. BUT before all that there was 
"Agony." LEMME tell yas about Agony.  

During the fall of my frosh year in college, I 
came across a '40 Buick 2 door Convertible for $25. I 
loved it. I gave a pitch to my Daddy which was not 
well received. Daddy did offer to have a chat with 
my Uncle Raeman (The wonderful man whose name 
I have given to my currently owned 39 Ford pickup.) 
The verdict was not so bad: No Rich, you can't have 
the '40 Buick as they all have bad transmissions and 
I (Uncle Raeman) can't fix it. The thrilling news was 
that Unc R would give me a car!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! Y 
ABBA DABBA DOO. I grabbed my best bud for senior 
advice and we headed for an appointment with 
Uncle. 

We arrive at Uncle's garage in Mickleton, NJ. 
During WWII the town folk asked the draft board 
not to send Uncle Raeman to war as he repaired all 
the farmer's tractors and kept things fixed in town. 
We were hyper at the concept of having a car to pal 
around in and show up at the A& W Root beer 
stand in style. 

My choices and the process follows: 
Me: "I'd like the '40 Packard sedan please." Unc: 

άNO it has a bad engine and there are no parts 
ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜΦέ 

Me: άI like the '41 Ford Tudor sedan, please.έ 
Unc: άNo I don't have the title. I rebuilt the brakes 
but the owner can't pay (in those day's pay could 
mean in-trade for eggs, pigs, veggies, whatever).έ 

The two cars left were both '47 Pontiacs. One 
was worse that the other. We chose the black 
slope-back coupe. When Mother first saw it she 
named her "Agony." No shine anywhere, bent grill 

we had it towed home). A dozen members stood up 
and talked about their first car and plenty of anec-
dotes were sprinkled in to make for a very interest-
ing and entertaining evening. Here are the speakers 
in order: Benny Leonard, Dave Gunnarson, Ken 
Burns, Dave Henderson, Norman Heathcote, Steve 
Groves, Cliff Green, Don Pauly, Jim McDaniel, Andy 
Koerner, Art Zimmerli and Clem Clement (as told by 
Dave Gunnarson). Surprisingly, only four members: 
Steve, Cliff, Jim and Art cut their teeth behind the 
wheel of a Flathead Ford V-8Τ YŜƴ .ǳǊƴǎ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ 
count because his was a 265 Chevy powered chan-
ƴŜƭŜŘ Ωоп ŎƻǳǇŜ.  

 
Space won't permit all of the stories but here's a 

sampling: A couple of members told of pulling their 
pride & joy home with a rope - Benny's rope broke! 
Benny also won recognition for the lowest purchase 
price ς ŀ фф ŎŜƴǘ όǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ϷлΦффύ ǇǊƻƳƻǘƛƻƴŀƭ 
special run by a local car dealership. Dave 
Gunnarson discovered that the engine in his newly 
acquired '57 VW was full of oatmeal! Steve Groves 
bought a '51 Ford and when he got it home and 
opened the hood, saw a less-than-cool six cylinder 
engine. He remarked: "I didn't even know Ford 
MADE a six cylinder!" He was run out of DC a couple 
of times for excessive smoke (this also happened to 
Buzzy in his '36). Don Pauly ran out of gas in his 
Model A Roadster but found a quart milk bottle by 
the side of the road. He then bought a nickel's worth 
of gas, poured it in the tank and it got him home. 

It's hard to talk about growing up in the forties 
and fifties without mentioning junkyards. Back then 
they were much more prevalent as well as being 
somewhat socially acceptable. Members fondly 
recalled junkyards around Fairfax County that are 
long gone now. Dave Henderson stated that at his 
favorite yard, window glass was $4 and if that was 
too much you could buy a cracked one for $2! Russ 
Brown told us that as a kid he worked in a junkyard 

First continued from page 1 

 

 

First continued on next page 



VVaall vvee  CCll aatt tteerr   ~ 4 ~  
 

May 2016 
 

  and all major functions of the car were busted. I 
asked Unc who was going get it thru inspection and 
Unc said "You boys are!" This was a great experi-
ence that took most of our Christmas vacation to 
accomplish.  

 
Replaced kingpins. Wipers were vacuum and 

weak: we coated the windshield with kerosene to 
get one good wipe for the State inspection folk. 
Brake lites never worked correctly. We tried Wrigley 
chewing gun wrappers over a burnt out fuse but the 
wiring began to smoke when the brakes were 
applied. We approached the brake light inspector 
using handbrakes and did not respond the first time 
he asked for brake lights. The second time he 
hollered at us we knew he was watching the brake 
lights. One stomp and flash: the lites worked for a 
second and then burnt out ... passed. Tape on the 
muffler. 

Broken frame we never fixed. If it had failed it 
would have cut the tank filler tube and real trouble 
would result. Lights and fuses came from a junk: 
yard. Extra thin oil in the tranny and some thing on 
the clutch to make it grab. The radio was after 
market and the head was gone. We had the 2 
control flex shafts sticking out of the dash hole 
where the control panel should have been. It 
worked OK for an AM box.  

The first trip back to school it took 4 hours to go 
the 90 miles back to school. Turns out I stopped to 
change tires for travelers along the TP and made 
some money. What about tires?? Unc had a pile of 
Takeoffs and Maypops behind his shop. Every time I 
came home I filled the trunk with takeoffs. We also 
had 3 spares so they got mounted there and the 
others and used tubes went back to school with me. 
There was no trip without a blowout or two--- and 
by blowout I mean KERBLOWEEEEE as the rubber 
was so old and rotted that there was no fixing the 

flat. One time while jacking Agony up by the left 
rear bumper, we notice the frame was cracked 
nearly thru and it gave as we jacked. I put a tall tire I 
had on that side.  

By June Agony was done. We drove her to our 
fav junkyard and Jesse commanded "Pull her over 
that-away." 18 feet before we got where he wanted 
us there was another KERBLOWEE; this time from 
the engine. She squatted in place with a last gasp 
and we all laughed and laughed. Jesse said ''You 
boys have got out all that Pont had to give Χ. "  A 
few months later I was back in that junk and only 
one fender had been sold off. She was crushed soon 
thereafter.  

I would like to report that the Pont was seen 
loaded with girls all the time, but to be painfully 
truthful, I don't think any ever graced her rag-tag 
interior.  

Then the famed  40MERC took all my working 
time and my heart thereafter. 

 

 

Rainy Start Had Sunny Finish! 
By Dominique Pickett 
L ǿŀǎ ƭǳŎƪȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ b±wDΩǎ 

нлмс tƻƪŜǊ wǳƴ όŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ Ƴȅ ƭǳŎƪ ŜƴŘŜŘύΦ  L 
served as a navigator, which I found out was not my 
strength.  I redeemed myself by taking some photos 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΩǎ ŜǾŜƴǘǎΦ  Thirteen cars came out for the 
Poker Run.  Due to the rainy weather, the only early 
V-у ǘƘŀǘ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘŜŘ ǿŀǎ [Ŝƻ ŀƴŘ YŀǘƘȅ /ǳƳƳƛƴƎǎΩ 
1950 Mercury Monterey Tudor. Ken Burns arrived 
ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ Ωпм ²ƻƻŘƛŜ ōǳǘ ƛƳƳŜŘƛŀǘŜƭȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǊƛƎƘǘ 
around and headed home for a more suitable 
vehicle. The group started the run from the Fair Oaks 
Mall, with the last car leaving a little after 10:00 a.m.

 
Wayne Chadderton and Hank Dubois collecting the poker hand ante 
$$$ in less than ideal meteorological conditions. 

First continued from previous page 

 

Poker continued on next page 

 

 

2016 ς NVRG 14th ANNUAL POKER RUN 
 



VVaall vvee  CCll aatt tteerr   ~ 5 ~  
 

May 2016 
 

  

 
The only V-8 to brave the weather was Leo & Kathy Cummings in their 
Ωрл aŜǊŎǳǊȅ aƻƴǘŜǊŜȅΦ  

I rode with Gay Harrington, and we were in the 
last car to leave the mall.  We got lost right out of 
ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜΦ  LΩǾŜ ǎŜŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ West Ox Road than I 
ever want to see again!  Twenty minutes later, once 
we got past West Ox Road and onto Route 29, we 
were doing better.  Ordinarily I would have used my 
GPS or cell phone to assist me, but these devices 
ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜΣ ŀǎ ƻǳǊ ƭŜŀŘŜǊ Iŀƴƪ 5ǳ.ƻƛǎ 
remindŜŘ ǳǎΣ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ άŀǎ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾe 
ōŜŜƴ ŘƻƴŜ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΦέ  {ƻ L ƎǳŜǎǎ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ 
been lost back then, too.  

The Poker Run included five (5) card stops, 
where small envelopes containing playing cards 
were handed out to those who wanted to play.  
After the five card stops, there was a final lunch 
stop. The route ran through some of the prettiest 
countryside in Virginia.  Along the way we viewed 
farms, rolling hills, stone walls, old churches, and a 
unique circular stone house.  It was all so beautiful 
that we missed several scheduled turns. Thank 
ƎƻƻŘƴŜǎǎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ ǊŀŎŜΗ  {ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǇǎ 
included the Stone Bridge at Manassas Civil War 
Park, the Fauquier Livestock Exchange, Markham on 
Leeds Manor Road, and Rectortown.  We finished up 
ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ²ƻƭŦ ¢ƻƴŜΩǎ LǊƛǎƘ ¢ŀǾŜǊƴκ.ƭŀŎƪ ¢ƘƻǊƴŜ Lƴƴ on 
Route 50.

 
Some of the beautiful verdant Virginia country side we traveled 
through. 

I had never seen or been through Frogtown, 
Catharpin and The Plains.  All these were part of 

our three-hour tour.  Many of the sites along the 
route were incorporated into the answers needed 
for the trivia questions that were included as part of 
ǘƘŜ ǊǳƴΦ ²Ŝ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ [ŀ tŜǘƛǘŜ CŀǊƳΣ ŀ άǎƴŀƪŜ ŦŜƴŎŜΣέ 
Naked Mountain Winery, and Turner Pond.  There 
were also historic sites like Antioch Baptist Church, 
the Georg Mann House (1795), and Emmanuel 
Episcopal Church Piedmont Parish (1858) that was 
used by both the Confederates and Union soldiers 
during the Civil War. The Rectortown Depot served 
as a prison during the Civil War and is still standing. 

 
Yup; there actually is a Frogtown and a Rectortown! 

 Sunny skies greeted us as we arrived at our final 
destination for lunch.  We had a room to ourselves 
and enjoyed good company and good food.  

After lunch, the group went over the answers to 
the trivia questions and prizes were awarded.   

 
Tour organizer Hank Dubois goes over the rules one more time. 

There were two winners with 38 out of 40 cor-
rect trivia answersτSandra Green and Kathy 
Cummings.  A coin toss determined which winner 
would take first and which would take second place 
(Kathy and Sandra, respectively).   

 
¢ƘŜ άƻŦŦƛŎƛŀƭέ Ŏƻƛƴ ǘƻǎǎ ƛǎ ǾŜǊƛŦƛŜŘ ŦƻǊ Iŀƴƪ 5ǳōƻƛǎ ōȅ WƛƳ aŎ5ŀƴƛŜƭΦ .Ŝŀ 
and Hank Amster are in the foreground and Char McDaniel and 
Stephanie Petty in back. Poker continued on next page 
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  Next we opened our envelopes one hand at a 
time.  Kathy Cummings took the poker run grand 
prize holding a hand of three aces.  Bea Amster, 
Sandra Green, and Cindy Dubois were all poker hand 
winners as well.   

 
When we came outside after lunch we were greeted by beautiful 
ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘǊƛǾŜ ƘƻƳŜΦ [ŜƻΩǎ Ωрл aƻƴǘŜǊŜȅ ƭooks much better in 
ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴǎƘƛƴŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΚ 

Thanks to Cindy and Hank DuBois and Art 
Zimmerli who planned a lovely ride and a memora-
ble day for us all.  

 
 
 

First Annual Adam Nesbitt Memorial Race/Car 
Show - Presented at and by Gunston Middle School, 
Arlington, VA 
By Gay Harrington 

 
Many of you saw the March email Ken Burns 

forwarded to us from NVRG member James Kolody 
in support of a Kids Soapbox/Car Show event 
scheduled in April.  James and co-worker Adam 
Nesbitt planned this event with and for the students 
they teach at Gunston Middle School in Arlington, 
Virginia. James is also currently serving at the Vice 

Poker continued from previous page 

President of the George Washington Chapter of the 
Model A Club.  Among his many accomplishments is 
his recently completed restoration of his 1931 Model 
A, which he succeeded in doing inside a space 
measuring approximately 13 X 9 feet.  My own 
ƎŀǊŀƎŜ ǎǇŀŎŜ ƛǎ мт · у ŦŜŜǘ όLΩƳ ƻŦǘŜƴ ǎǳŎƪƛƴƎ ƛƴ 
deeply to get around the rear of the old Ford to get 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜύΣ ǎƻ LΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ WŀƳŜǎΩ 
tenacity and talent, even beyond the mechanical 
challenges of car restoration. 

 
WŀƳŜǎΩ Ωом aƻŘŜƭ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ YƻƭƻŘȅΣ WǊΦ ǊŀŎŜ ŎŀǊΦ 

When Clem Clement, in his own inevitable style, 
ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜŘ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Dǳƴǎǘƻƴ aƛŘŘƭŜ {ŎƘƻƻƭΩǎ 
Design & Engineering cluōΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ άōƻȄ ŎŀǊέ ŜǾŜƴǘ 
scheduled on Friday April 1st, it just had to happen.  
No fooling!  The weather forecast was supposed to 
preclude it from happening.  The event was sched-
uled from 1:30 to 4:30 p.m. and right up until noon 
of the day of the show; severe thunderstorms were 
predicted to happen at 2:30 p.m. with 80% certainty.  
The rains never came.  Maybe it was Adam? (Read 
on.)  Maybe not.  All I know is I forgot my sunscreen 
and should have had it that day!  Instead of the 
predicted storm, at noon that day the grayness lifted 
and white clouds appeared sharp against a gorgeous 
blue sky.  The sun came beaming out.  The afternoon 
turned out to be a perfect Virginia spring with 
ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜǎ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ тлΩǎΦ  

James is a teacher in the Tech Shop program at 
Gunston, and he led this event with great enthusi-
ŀǎƳ ŀƴŘ ƎŜƴǳƛƴŜ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƪƛŘǎ ƘŜΩǎ ōŜŜƴ 
teaching.   I mentioned that another teacher worked 
with James from the start to make this event 
ƘŀǇǇŜƴΦ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ¢ŜŎƘ {ƘƻǇ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΩǎ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ 
Adam Nesbitt, and he was a co-ŦƻǳƴŘŜǊ ƻŦ DǳƴǎǘƻƴΩǎ 
Design & Engineering Club.  Unexpectedly, at age 23, 
Adam passed away just a few months into the start 
of the 2015τ2016 school year.  So Gunston Middle 

Out continued on next page 
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  School lost one of its beloved teachers last Fall.  In 
honor of Mr. Nesbitt, the club continued the plan 
they started with himτthey worked to design, build, 
test, and race their boxcars in the spring.   And on 
!ǇǊƛƭ мΣ нлмс ǿƛǘƘ !ŘŀƳΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ 5ƛŀƴŜΣ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘŜǇŦa-
ther Sean, and his best friend from childhood, Doc, 
making the trip from Binghamton, NY all the way to 
Arlington, VA, the 1st Annual Nesbitt Race & Car 
Show was held at Gunston Middle School.   

 
The kids and their cars line up. Kolody, Jr. is on the left and Batman is 
on the right. 

What a glorious day it was!  Teams of students in 
the club readied their boxcars for the trial runs and 
the races.  Their cars were distinctive in colors, 
styles, and names:  Rhino, Hornet, Batman, Kolody 
Jr, and the Chariot.  Kolody Jr. was inspired by Mr. 
YƻƭƻŘȅΩǎ ƎǊŜŜƴ-colored model A Ford, which he 
drove to school one day to share with the students.   

John Doherty, Jim Gray, Bill Simons, and yours 
truly drove their old Fords to the show, sharing these 
old cars with the students, and representing the 
Model A and NVRG clubs.   A youthful BMW club 
drove their cars, and a local Maserati dealer had two 
ƴƛŎŜ ŎŀǊǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΦ  ! ōƛƎ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀ тлΩǎ 
Volkswagen pop-up camper, owned by another 
Gunston tech shop teacher.  A lot of kids wanted to 
move into it right then and there.   

 
.ƛƭƭ {ƛƳƻƴǎΩ Ωпф /ƻƴǾŜǊǘƛōƭŜ ƎŜǘǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŎŜ ƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ WƛƳ DǊŀȅΦ 

Races were run, photos were taken, and smiles 
were everywhere.  The day was one the students 
could be proud of for all the work and effort they put 
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 into its success.  Adam and his family were recog-
nized and, though I never met Adam Nesbitt, I will 
offer a guess that he would have been very proud of 
ǘƘŜ Dǳƴǎǘƻƴ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎΩ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ ǊŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ 
car show event.   Their cars were fast, functional, 
and fun! 

 
James gets set to send two racers down the course. 

James Kolody has offered that the NVRG and 
other car clubs might want to make a boxcar of their 
own next year to race.  The teachers raced The 
Chariot this year, and there is room for expansion.  
James even offered to supply car plans to any 
ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ŎŀǊ ŎƭǳōǎΦ   {ƻ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ 
event, just know that it was the FIRST (not the last) 
of an annual tradition.   

 
The Budster had lots of admirers as did the VW camper in the 
background. 

 
The most original design was this stretch job. 
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