
                                

 

 
 

  
PRESIDENT'S 
THOUGHTS 

Steve Ross 
 

This will be the largest Predictor 
we have ever published.  A large 
portion is the Henry B. Joy Tour 

Journals by Mark Burnside.  
Enjoy! 

 

This issue of the Predictor will be 

dedicated in large part to the Henry B. 

Joy Tour of the Lincoln Highway 

from Detroit, MI to San Francisco, CA.  Mark Burnside and I joined 53 automobiles (depending on 

the day one counted them) of various makes, models and years of manufacture for a twelve-day 

drive on the 102 year old Lincoln Highway.  The oldest car on the tour was a 1930 Model A Ford, 

highly modified I might add - as it had air-conditioning.  The newest was a 2015 Corvette.  There 

was also a 1933 Pierce-Arrow 1236 Salon Club Sedan.  Nine Packards were on the tour the oldest 

being a 1934 V-12 formal Sedan and the newest a 1955 Custom Clipper.  The '34 was from 

Virginia and this was its second Lincoln Highway tour.  Five of these Packards were on the 100th 

anniversary tour in 2013 and one Packard was driven by a couple who drove a Ford Woodie on the 

100th anniversary tour two years ago.  In a few places the original highway still exists and we 

drove on those portions.  Mark Burnside's daily chronicle of the tour tells the story quite well and is 

included at the end of this Predictor.  Only one Packard experienced a catastrophic failure and that 

was a broken axle.  One might think this was the end of the line for this teammate but not for this 

team.  The thought of giving up was never even brought up.  The attitude was can we fix it tonight.  

The axle broke in Kearney, Nebraska.  Decision was made to haul the car to the next stop North 

Platte, NE.  Replacement axle was found and Mark only missed one day of the tour.  The irony of 

the story, the replacement axle was found very close to Kearney, NE!  Mark's mechanical skills 

saved the day and I must say he provided Buttercup and me with a lot of assistance.  The other 

Packards finished the journey with some minor issues such as tire blowouts, intermittent brake 

lights, vapor lock, etc.  Was there a lot of tweaking at the end of each day?  Yes, there was!  

Buttercup never failed to proceed.  We could not turn off the windshield wipers because the on/off 

knob fell off and the headlights quit working.  We only traveled during hours of daylight so no 

need for lights.  Wipers, we don't need no stinkin' wipers; we got Rain-X!  Except for the latter, I 

decided to go by the “Henry Joy Rule”, if Henry did not have it, I did not need it.  Worked out just 

fine.  We did bum a ride to dinner a few times with Mark and Sally.  Upon arrival home Buttercup 

had traveled 3805 miles at an average speed of 39 MPH and used 6 quarts of oil.  Buttercup, like 

her owner, likes to be well oiled.  The 

worst gas mileage was 9.885 and the 

best was 14.664.  I believe the average 

was about 11 point something.   Some 

may wonder why we do these things and 

we may attempt to tell you in future 

issues of your Predictor. 

 

The Day Four report written by Mark's 

daughter, Sally, gives an excellent 

perspective of what may be experienced 

on these tours, driving old cars. 

Marilyn and Steve at Journey's End: Lincoln Park San Francisco, California. 

Volume 68 Issue 08 
August 2015 

IN THIS ISSUE: 
 

President’s Thoughts.......................1 
McNeil Garage tour..........................2 
Greek Brunch...................................2 
Palm Springs Fall Tour……………...3 
Cruisin’ Grand..................................4 
MCRD Car show..............................9 
Cool Classic Car Show..................11 
Calendar of Events.........................12 
Henry Joy Tour Journals................13 

 
---------------------------------------------- 

Members of the Board of Directors, 
Officers, and Committee Chairs of 
the San Diego Region of Packards 
International Motor Car Club: 

 
President, Treasurer & Newsletter 
Editor: Steve Ross  
(619) 508-3925  
inewsx@sbcglobal.net 

 
Vice President: Ron Steffey  
ccaptron@aol.com 
 
Secretary & Historian: Brian Wagner  
wagnerindy@sbcglobal.net 
 
Membership Chair: Karl Ramsing 
(760) 726-595 
kpramsing@sbcglobal.net 
 
Projects Chair: Paul Santy 

(760) 434-2503  
pjsanty@sbcglobal.net 
 
Tours Chair: Richard Schauer 
(760) 740-9188  
packard1934@sbcglobal.net 
 
Webmaster and Newsletter Publisher: 
Mark Burnside 
(619) 322-9340 
markburnside@cox.net 

---------------------------------------------- 

National Website: 
www.PackardsInternational.com 
 

SD Region Website: 
www.PackardSanDiego.com 

 
 

June 19, 2015: The beginning of the 

journey in Escondido, CA 

http://www.packardsinternational.com/
http://www.packardsandiego.com/


Packards International Motor Car Club – San Diego Region –The Predictor – August 2015 Page | 2 
 

 

McNeil Ranch and Garage Tour - September 12, 2015 
 

Many members will remember the last time the club toured to the ranch of Ralph and Connie McNeil.  We 

had a ball.  Back by popular demand is the second tour of the McNeil ranch and garage. 

 
Please save the date, Saturday September 12, 2015. 

 
Here is the plan: North County members will meet and caravan down to the ranch.  Members who live in 

the city are encouraged to group together for the drive.  Maps will be provided.  Meeting time at Ralph 

and Connie’s house is targeted for 10:00 am.  A chance for the cars to cool and visiting time will follow 

along with a possible side trip to the historic Bradford Ranch, where we will be given a tour.  Lunch will 

follow back at the McNeil ranch.  An RSVP is requested for people who wish to participate, so we can get 

an idea how much food to prepare.  Ralph has a wonderful garage packed with interesting cars, all with 

stories.  If we get lucky there may be rides in some very special automobiles!  So, please save the date 

and look for the flier soon. 

Richard Schauer, Tour Director 

********************************************************************* 
 

     

 

At Troy's Greek Restaurant - 10450 Friars Road, San Diego  - Sunday - August 9, 2015 

 

As part of our club's civic outreach program, we will be doing our part to help the Greek economy! 

Besides, Troy's has the best Greek food in town! You can check out their fare at: 

www.troysgreek.com/sunday-brunch/ Great food, low prices. 

 

Reservations for the us are set for 10:00 am on Sunday, August 9th.  After brunch, caravan to the 

Lighthouse at the tip of Point Loma and enjoy a walk around the park while food digests and show off our 

beautiful Packard cars. 

 

North County members will meet at Macaroni Grill, the usual jump-off point, for caravan to Friars Road.  

Let’s meet at 9:00 and plan to depart NLT 9:15 for Troy's. 

 

Please contact Scott Napora (619 665-1892) if you plan to attend, so he can make our 

reservations:  Please RSVP NLT Wednesday August 5, 2015.  See you there. 

Join us for a 

“Greek Brunch” 

http://www.troysgreek.com/sunday-brunch/
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Palm Springs Fall Tour    
October 23-25, 2015 

 

Our premier fall event is rapidly approaching.  It’s time to plan.  The Triada Hotel, Palm Springs is our 

selected venue.  Built in 1929 and formerly known as the Spanish Inn, Triada has historical significance 

because it was frequented by the rich and famous in Hollywood’s heyday and was once owned by actor 

Alan Ladd.  Triada is located in the historical Movie Colony neighborhood.  P.I. San Diego Region has 

secured a special rate of $150/night per room for a limited number of rooms.  Interested parties are urged 

to respond quickly.  Late entries will have to pay the full room rate, if rooms are still available.   

  

The plan is for everyone to arrive at Triada Friday afternoon.  Check-in time is 4:00.  No money is 

required as a down payment; participants pay when they arrive.  Caravans are encouraged, and are 

always enjoyable, but certainly not required.  Parties interested in caravan should contact Richard Schauer 

prior to Oct. 22.  Cars will meet at the filling station at I-15 and Hwy 76, park and ride lot at 4:00.   

 

The weekend schedule is intentionally flexible.  Supper Friday is open, in order to accommodate 

everyone’s arrival schedule.  Having said that it would be nice to share a meal together; let’s see how it 

works out.  Saturday morning breakfast is also open.  Everyone will receive a map of the Movie Colony 

section of Palm Springs, which is a self-guided walking tour commencing right outside the Triada Hotel.   

After the walking tour, lunch will be at Billy Reed’s Restaurant, famous for its chicken pot pie and Boston 

Crème pie dessert.  The afternoon is open, as some may wish to visit museums, others the Palm Springs 

Airport, and some the Annenberg Sunny Land Estate.  Others may wish to take advantage of the Hotel 

pool and spa facilities.  Supper will be at Morton’s, former home of the owner of the Pierce Arrow 

Automobile Company now a restaurant and conference facility.  Last time we drove down Palm Springs 

Blvd the Packard cars made quite a sight, literally stopping traffic and pedestrians! Fun! 

 

Checkout time is 11:00 Sunday.  

 

PLEASE DO NOT DELAY!  If you wish to attend, please contact Richard Schauer immediately at 760-

740-9188 or at email: packard1934@sbcglobal.net  We would hate for anyone to miss out on this great 

time!   

  

mailto:packard1934@sbcglobal.net
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THE PREMIER EVENT OF 2015: CRUISIN’ GRAND IN ESCONDIDO, 
Friday June 19, 2015 

by Richard Schauer 

       
As always the first order of business, and appropriately so, is to thank 

Mark Burnside and all the members who volunteered time and effort to 

pull off yet another successful Cruisin’ Grand.  Some events simply 

never get old.  Each year brings new cars, encounters with interesting 

people, and rewards. 

 

Once again Mark used his magic with Dave Stall and KUSI TV Channel 

9 to put in a media “plug” for Packard Night at Cruisin’ Grand.  A 

number of attendees that evening volunteered unsolicited praise for 

the 3+ minute segment on the morning 

news, reinforcing my feeling that this 

media exposure actually works.  On 

Friday June 19th, a record six Packard 

cars made the early morning trip to 

Kearny Mesa.  Phil Pizzuto brought his 

always beautiful ’39 World’s Fair car.  

Marjo made it three years in a row with 

her ’48 Station Sedan.  Fred Puhn 

brought his ever-improving '50 sedan.  

Our president Steve Ross brought 

Buttercup, and subsequently loaded her aboard a transport trailer destined for Detroit City.  Mark 

Burnside brought Elvira who joined Buttercup on the transport for the journey to Detroit.   Schauer 

brought up the rear with his ’34 sedan.  

 

Mark being interviewed by Dave Stall and the Morning News Anchor 

Elizabeth Alvarez of KUSI TV 

 

Every year the TV spot is different.  The only constant is Dave Stall, who is 

always “switched on”.  Once again Mark was the spokesman for the event.  

With Dave Davis on leave, the lady co-co-anchor came outside to do the 

interviewing.  Dave interviewed Marjo again, and it is obvious he is smitten 

with the fact that she is the owner of the 1948 original condition woody. 

 

 Marjo also is interviewed by Dave and Elizabeth 

 

Dave recognized Marjo for winning the La Jolla Concours Best of 

Show award for Preservation Class with her ’48 Woodie, and we 

all beamed with pride, for Marjo comes across on screen with 

such poise and charm.  Schauer and Puhn got their chance at an 

interview, but Marjo is a tough act to follow :o).  The entire KUSI 

episode may be viewed online at: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OEacywRLDHI. 

 

Afterward we went for breakfast at the Studio Diner around the 

corner on Ruffin Road, and the morning was absolutely the best! 

 

Mark met members at Jalapeno’s Grill at 3:00, including Pizzuto and Miller, for a quick snack prior to 

meeting everyone at the staging area.  At 4:30 the P.I. San Diego Region courtesy booth was set up at 

Broadway and Grand, and the parade of cars set off at 5:00 sharp with assistance from the Escondido 

Police Department, who shut off normal traffic and provided a police escort for twenty-two fine cars 

effortlessly down Grand Avenue and into their berths on South Broadway.  Sadly two important members 

were unable to make the event: Karl Ramsing is struggling to get the starter fixed on his ’29 Runabout, 

and Tom O’Hara is fighting wiring issues with his ’34 Dietrich convertible sedan.  They were greatly 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OEacywRLDHI
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missed!  Weather was extremely warm for mid-June, the high being in the mid-90’s; this was likely the 

reason why crowds were thinner this year.  But, folks were extremely enthusiastic and effusive in their 

praise of our cars, as always.  For me I met a number of people who went far beyond the usual question 

or two about each car and dived deep into the antique car hobby, expressing their hope that one day they 

too might own one.  Several membership applications were handed out.  Just like fishing, you dangle that 

line, hook on the minnow, and maybe, just maybe we will land some new members.  Personally, when I 

engage in a lengthy discussion with a person who is passionate about our hobby, I always encourage 

these people to pursue their dream, whatever car that may be - naturally we prefer they buy a Packard, 

but indulging their dream is the important thing, for life is too short not to; we can all attest to that. 

 

 

At the end of the evening votes were counted and Ernie 

Follis’s stunning ’34 Pierce Arrow Le Baron tallied the 

highest.  Ernie was pleased to receive his award from 

Steve Waldron on behalf of the Cruisin’ Grand committee.   

 

The number one Packard in terms of votes was the McNeill 

1927 Phaeton, and we all could not have been happier!   

Before closing a special thanks is extended to Don Hull, 

President of Packards International Motor Car Club, who 

braved hideous I-5 traffic to attend our premier annual 

event.  Thanks, Don, once again for your support. 

 

 

 

 

 

People’s Choice 1934 Pierce-Arrow La Baron 

Owned by Ernie Follis 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                         

 

 

 Connie and Ralph McNeil and their People's Choice 1927 "336" Packard 
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Packards in the show 

 

 
Burnside’s 49 Limo, Miss Daisy Tom Hamlin's 1935 Limo V-12 

                    
Richard and Karen Schauer's 1934 Paul Santy's 1937 Touring Sedan 

(winner of numerous awards) 

 

  
Carlson's 1937 Coupe  Art Wesselman's 1938 woody 
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Phil and Heather Pizzuto’s Marjo Miller's 1948 Woodie 

‘39 Touring Sedan, aka Evelyn    

 
    Don Hull, PI President's                  

1956 Patrician  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                           
Brian Wagner's 1941 120 Touring Sedan  Steve Halluska's 1941 Convertible 
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Mr. Schertzer's 1950 Sedan                             Ken Hite's 1933 Super Eight  

 

 

 
1937 115 Touring Sedan 

 

 
Catherine Woolsey's 1930 Pierce-Arrow Touring Sedan 
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Fifth Annual MCRD Concours d’Elegance - San Diego, CA 
Sunday June 28, 2015 

Text and photos by Richard Schauer 

 
San Diego has roots that go deep.  These are military roots dating back to the dawn of the 20th century, when a Navy 
dignitary with great foresight saw in San Diego a strategic location in the United States to establish a base of 

operations.  Money was spent, the shallow harbor was dredged to make it navigable for deep water ships.  Dredged 
material was used to expand North Island and the shoreline of San Diego itself, providing new, flat land mass for the 
present day Lindbergh Field International Airport and the Marine Corps Recruit Depot.  A stranger to San Diego cannot 
travel anywhere in the city without seeing evidence of our military presence, and residents are extremely proud.  
  
The San Diego Region of Packards International takes very seriously its obligation to honor our veterans and service 
men and women.  The 5th Annual MCRD Concours marks the second outreach event for 2015 to honor our veterans.  

It is with this backdrop that we report on this emotionally stirring show.  Unlike similar venues for collector cars, this 
event is free to the public.  The Marine Corps offers this as a means of opening the recruiting center to the public and 
showing its love of community.  This generous open-door event is made even more remarkable when considering the 
heightened security level created by the ISIS threat.  The entire country is on alert on the threshold of the 
Independence Day weekend.  Upon arrival, cars were given a heightened inspection, causing delays and lines, but 
everyone understood, and the marines were the height of efficiency and courtesy.   

 

This fairly new show has predominantly been a hot rod event.  In recent years the event has attracted more 
collectibles, which has added great value to the venue.  The organizer for the last 3 years, Mark Burhart, has 
increased the appeal of the show by improved publicity to multi-media and by changing the venue to the harbor 
shoreline.  As a result, success in 2015 was measured in the number of cars attending, which rose from well under 
100 in 2012 to 303 this year.  One week prior to the event a media spot was arranged at local KUSI TV.  Local TV and 
radio personality Dave Stall took charge of the interview, and two P.I. members enjoyed their 20 seconds of fame 

including me and Tom O’Hara.  The high point of the brief TV spot was when the morning KUSI anchor was told to 
“drop and give us ten” by the 3 marines present.  He gladly did so, while two Marine drill instructors bent over him 
shouting commands in full throttle fashion.  It was a riot.  One of the drill sergeants was asked what he enjoyed most 
about his job.  Answer, in crisp, professional, Marine Corps fashion, “We take boys who have grown up in front of their 
computer playing games and turn them into men and responsible citizens.”  What a great answer. 
 
The public has also responded well, showing their support for veterans and love of cars at the same time.  Many of the 

participants and attendees were themselves veterans.  Car clubs responded well this year including Packards 

International, the Mercedes Club, Jaguar Club, Miata Club of San Diego, and the Over the Hill Gang to name just a 
few.  Five members of P.I. came to display their fine cars.  
 

John Rickards brought his 1958 Packard Hawk, number 82 of 300.  Originally 
sold to an Indiana man, John bought it from a museum and believes he is the seventh 
owner.  He also restored the car to its present condition and still possesses original 

service documents.  John is himself a Marine Corps veteran and displayed photos of 
himself as a young recruit in uniform graduating from MCRD, a long time ago. 
 
 
 

 

Marjo Miller drove her 1948 “Woodie” Station Sedan, with husband Dion Dyer 
following in the family non-Packard.  Marjo has owned her woodie station sedan for 4 
years and proudly tells doubters that she is the owner.  When asked what advice she 
would give members, Marjo does not hesitate: “Ladies should buy their own Packard.  

They should learn about them and work on their car.”  Marjo adds an abundant 
measure of charm and class to the San Diego Region and observes that “Antique car 
people are interesting, helpful people.”  She is a stalwart participant in local events, 

and always brings sunshine into Packard gatherings.  Her car was quite literally a barn 
find.  Now the fourth owner, she found her ’48 woodie on e-Bay, drove from San Diego 
to Sacramento to view and test it in person, and returned later to haul the car home.  

It was stored since 1969 literally in a barn on a family ranch.  For many years, the car sat in the barn with its rear end 
facing the open door.  Eventually the sun weathered the wood in the back end of the car.  Remove the license plate 
today and the wood is fresher - as it was in the shade.  Birds also loved her car, too much in fact.  Though she has 
rubbed her original finish out diligently, the gun metal gray paint is speckled with bird dropping stains.  Originally 

viewed as a curse by Marjo, we have convinced her it now comprises a big portion of the car’s charm.  Indeed Marjo 
took first place at the April La Jolla Concours d’Elegance in the Preservation class, for which she is justifiably proud.  
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Tom O’Hara brought his 1934 standard 8 Dietrich convertible sedan, 
serial 723-82.  When asked what he would like to tell the P.I. membership he 
quipped, “If only it RAN,” quickly followed by “Can I get it home?!”  His tongue is 
firmly in his cheek saying these things, of course.  Having owned the car for five 

years, Tom bought it from a man in Chicago who spent a fortune restoring it and 
then ran out of money.  That fellow’s loss is Tom’s gain, though there are days 
when Tom would likely debate that.  Not long after bringing the car to San Diego, 
Tom experienced a blown engine on the way to a car show.  Now completely 
rebuilt and shining brightly, Tom’s engine is stunning.  Historically Tom 
researched the Dietrich’s origin and found it was bought by the president of 
Uruguay.  Later it was used as a taxi cab!  It made its way back to the USA into 

the hands of a Texan.  The car has been around.  Today is gleams, and Tom 
keeps winning awards.  At La Jolla, Tom won third place for the pre-War open class.  He has won best of show at the 
Coronado Show, Best of Show at the 2014 MCRD show, and at the MCRD 2015 show Tom won second place for the 
1930’s decade class.  When one of our members wins, we all swell with pride.  

 
Tim Pestotnik drove his 1934 standard 8 convertible roadster.  Having 

recently completed a two year restoration, Tim’s car shows extremely well.  
Originally delivered to a New Orleans man, Tim bought his convertible at 
auction from a St. Louis man.  Understanding the engine was tired when he 

bought the car, Tim had the engine completely rebuilt by Jim Woolsey, a club 
member who also rebuilt Tom O’Hara’s standard 8, the result being a superb 
running power plant for both cars.  Tim also had the car repainted and the 
interior received new leather and carpet.  Frustrating for Tim is the fact that 

the open class is the most competitive with recognition slow to come, so 
there are still some things to be done to bring his car into that exquisite 

level.  When asked what message he would convey to other P.I. members Tim proudly proclaimed the following 
sentiment, “I believe in bringing history to life.  Restoring a car is a labor of love.  It is an awesome responsibility.”  
Tim is right.  We all own a piece of that.  
  
I brought my 1934 standard 8 5-passenger touring sedan to the show.  Originally believed to have been sold to a 

physician, the car lived and died in New England.  I bought the car in 1991 from John Kuhlman, who undoubtedly 
saved the car from total destruction.  As it was, the car was a basket case, but was brought back from the dead, 
thanks to the services of an excellent restoration shop and help from countless people across the country.  Sedans do 
not attract attention like open cars do, but my car has taken its share of prizes, including best of show at Coronado 
and best in class at La Jolla for pre-War American Closed.   

 

The day flew by.  Those of us who show our lovely cars know how they can be crowd pleasers.  Judges were active 
marines, six to be exact.  What they lack in formal judging training, they more than make up in enthusiasm and 
attention to detail.  Awards were handed out by decade, two for each, starting with the 1920’s and finishing with the 
early 2000’s.  Presentations were done by the base commander, Brigadier General James W. Bierman, Jr.  General 
Bierman is a decorated 27 year Marine Corps veteran, with multiple tours of duty to his credit including Somalia, Iraq, 
and Afghanistan.  A gracious and distinguished commander, General Bierman enjoyed recognizing the winners.  
Before closing the ceremony General Bierman asked how many onlookers were either active duty or prior veterans.  

Many hands went up, so many hands went up!  A loud, long, and 
enthusiastic applause followed as the general thanked them for their 
service to their country.   The moment was sublime.  Looking back at last 
Sunday it was a typical Southern California summer day: warm, though 
not hot, gentle breeze coming ashore from the Pacific, the harbor 25’ 
from our bumpers, sail boats and yachts resting peacefully at their 
berths right off-shore, and excellent company.  Life is good when you 

own a Packard!    

 
 

General Bierman giving Tom O'Hara his Best in Show Award 
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7th Annual COOL CLASSIC CAR SHOW 

Sponsored by the Studebaker Drivers Club 

September 26, 2014 
 
The San Diego Chapter of the Studebaker Drivers Club is sponsoring a car show at the Spanish 

Landing West, off Harbor Drive and the show is open to Packards, Pierce-Arrows, Rocknes, EMFs and 

Erskines only. Our club has attended this event in the past and it was a very nice show and a lot of 

fun. The Packard folks won several awards as well as the raffle which amounted to over $200 as I 

recall. 

 
The schedule of events 

 

8:00 - 9:00 Registration and photos (coffee and pastries available) 

9:30 - 1:00 People’s Choice judging, Raffles, 50/50 drawing  

11:00 - 1:30 Daytona Diner open for lunch 

2:00 - 3:00 Awards ceremony 

3:00 Show concludes 

 
Registration fee is $25 ( $30 if paid after 9/15/2015). The proceeds go to the 
Homefront San Diego, a local military assistance charity run by volunteers and 

ALL donations go to those in need. Custom canvas tote bags will be given to the first 
50 registrants. 

 
Name: Last ________________ First __________________ Phone _____________________________ 

 

Address: Street ______________________________City __________________________Zip ____________ 

 
Club Affiliation:_   

 

Car: Year_____________________ Make ____________________ Model ________________________ 

 
Email:_   

 
 

For more information contact: Mail completed registration to: 

Bob Halagren - 619-251-5638 Arnold Cohen 

bobhalgren@hotmail.com 32646 Breton Dr 

or go to http://www.studebakersandiego.com Winchester, CA 92596 
 

MAKE CHECKS PAYABLE TO SAN DIEGO CHAPTER SDC 

 

Liability release: All entrants and participants hereby release and discharge the San Diego Chapter of 

the Studebaker Drivers Club and the Port of San Diego from any known or unknown damages, 

injuries or claims that may occur on the way to, during the event or leaving the Cool classic Car 

Show. 

 

MUST BE SIGNED:  Date:_____________ Signature:_________________________________ 

  

mailto:bobhalgren@hotmail.com
http://www.studebakersandiego.com/
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2015 Calendar of Events 
 

Listed below is the 2015 calendar of officially sponsored events by the San Diego Region 

of Packards International Motor Car Club.  Also included are National PI events 

sponsored by PI headquarters or one of its regions.  You must be a member of Packards 

International to attend officially sponsored events.  Click on any of the event descriptions 

shown in blue text to see more information about the location or setting of the tour. 

 

Aug 9 Greek Brunch at Troy's Restaurant  San Diego  Scott & Kristine Napora  

Sep 12 Old Highway 80 Tour to McNeil Ranch  McNeil Ranch  Richard Schauer  

Oct 23-25 Overnight to Palm Springs  Palm Springs Richard Schauer  

Nov 15 Wash & Shine Show at Leo Carillo Ranch  Carlsbad  Phil Pizzuto  

Dec 13 Christmas Party at Lazy H Ranch Valley Center Steve Ross  

Jan (2016)  1 Brunch at Hotel del Coronado  Coronado Steve Ross  

  

http://troysgreek.com/sunday-brunch/
http://www.aaroads.com/california/us-080_ca.html
http://triadapalmsprings.com/
http://www.carrillo-ranch.org/
http://lazyhranchresort.com/
http://hoteldel.com/restaurant-coronado/


 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 1 | June 27, 2015 

Dear Friend, 

Today was the first official day of the 2015 Lincoln Highway Henry B. Joy Tour from Detroit to San 

Francisco.  The real beginning, however,  was on June 

21st when Elvira, a 1955 Packard Clipper, was loaded 

onto the upper deck of a transport for shipment from 

Escondido, CA to Detroit MI. 

I met Elvira in Detroit on June 25th and we spent the 

day getting ready at this end.  Last night, daughter 

Sally flew in from Manhattan to join me for the first 4 

days of the drive to San Francisco. 

There are 55 cars making the drive.  Click here: http://www.lincolnhighwayassoc.org/tour/2015/cars/ to 

see photos of 31 of the cars.  Note that 7 of the 9 oldest cars on the tour are Packards. 

The purpose of the trip is to retrace the trip made by Packard President Henry B. Joy who drove a 1914 

Packard from Detroit to San Francisco in 1915 on the recently completed Lincoln Highway, the first 

coast-to-coast highway in the U.S.  He left Detroit on Tuesday May 27th and arrived in San Francisco on 

Friday June 18, 1915.  He drove for a total of 171 hours over a period of 23 days and covered 2,885 

miles. His average speed during the 171 hours of actual driving time was 16.8 miles per hour.  For us, it 

will be 2,836 miles over a period of 12 days. 

At 7:30 am this morning we met in the pouring rain at the 

Packard Proving Grounds for the official start of the tour.  We 

were invited by the management of the Proving Grounds to 

park the Packards indoors in the building used by Packard 

during WWII to test tanks.  This was a photo-op for the 

Packards on the tour. 

 

 

 

The buildings at the Proving Grounds are 

spectacular.  It is truly extraordinary that they 

were saved from the wrecking ball in 1998 by the 

Packard Motor Foundation. 

http://www.lincolnhighwayassoc.org/tour/2015/cars/


 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 1 | June 27, 2015 

We departed in the pouring rain and quickly experienced water entering the car around the top of the 

windshield.  We had a significant leak, water was flowing freely into the car and directly onto our feet 

and ankles.  Also, the defroster wasn’t working so we were wiping fog from the inside of the windshield 

with a handkerchief about every 2 to 3 minutes.  Nonetheless, we persevered. 

Our first stop was the Packard factory, abandoned by Packard in 1956.  

 

At over one million square feet, it is the largest abandoned structure in North America.  The good news 

is that the complex was recently purchased by a gentleman from Peru who intends to rehabilitate the 

property as a shopping mall and office building.  We wish him luck. 

His first task was to place a banner on the bridge over East Grand Avenue that closely resembles the 

original architecture of the bridge 

(including a faux clock).  It looks very real 

as most of us thought it was the real thing.  

Work is being behind the banner to restore 

the bridge to its former glory.  Here is a 

photo of some our Packards returning to 

their birthplace.  The red ring around the 

rear window of the green Packard isn’t 

lipstick; it’s read duct tape.  Coincidentally, 

we installed gray duct tape around Elvira’s 

windshield to stop the mini-waterfall above 

Elvira’s dashboard. 
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The next stop was the abandoned Detroit Train Station, no longer used since Amtrak ceased service to 

Detroit in 1988.  It is 18 stories and was built in 1913.  The top floors 

were never finished and never used.  Another sad testament as to the 

overall condition of the City of Detroit. 

 

 

 

 

 

Our final stop of the day was the Studebaker Museum in South Bend, 

Indiana.  The sole reason for our sojourn to this 

museum was to see the Packard Predictor , a “Car of 

the Future” built by Packard in 1956.  It was hand-built 

by a team under the direction of Packard Sr Designer 

Richard Teague in 1956 - in less than 90 days. 

 

TOMORROW:  We roll out at 8:00 am headed for Rochelle, Illinois. 

-Mark 
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Dear Friend, 

On Day Two we were blessed with wonderful weather through the morning and afternoon.  The rain was back, 

however, by early evening.  Today’s first stop was the Woods Historic Grist Mill in Hobart, Indiana.  The scene was 

straight off a post card (left): 

 

Some of the older cars parked together at this stop (right) facilitating easy photography.  From left to right: a 1956 

Chevy (yellow), 1949 Packard (green), 1956 Studebaker Hawk (blue) , and a 1934 Packard Twelve Formal Sedan 

(brown). 

As we drive along the Lincoln Highway, we see a variety of different signs and markers:  Two examples are shown 

below: 
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Also, the scenery was fantastic today.  We saw more green vegetation in one day than we see in a month in 

California. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By the time we stopped for lunch, the brakes had begun to feel squishy (no pedal), as I had to call on them frequently 

during the curvy roads preceding the lunch stop.  I deemed it better safe than sorry and decided to check a few things 

on the car before returning to the road.  First, I checked brake fluid level.  Sally took a great selfie of herself with me 

in the background trying to replace the fill cap on the master cylinder using the braille method (left).  She then took a 

less than flattering photo of me checking the brakes and parking brakes (right): 

All was in good order with full brake 

fluid, proper adjustment, and correct 

tightness on the emergency brake 

cable.  Now put everything back into 

the trunk and head out.  Brakes were 

once again working perfectly and I 

hadn’t fixed or repaired anything! 

 

 

 

 



 
JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 2 | June 28, 2015 

On several occasions, we felt that we might be driving down Main Street USA at Disneyland.  Towns along the Lincoln 

Highway are true slice of Americana.  Also, the houses along the way were cute and very well maintained: 

 

As we got close to the end of the day, Sally snapped another picture of Steve and Marilyn following us in their 1939 

Packard Super Eight Touring Sedan.  Note the black cloud that appears to be following them: 
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Last, we’ll leave you with a wall mural that we encountered as we drove into Dekalb, Illinois late in the afternoon: 

 

TOMORROW: We travel 268 miles to Ames, Iowa. 

-Mark 
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We left Rochelle, Illinois in overcast , foggy weather that quickly cleared up and became remarkably comfortable even 

though the humidity remained at 99% for most of the day.  Our first stop was an historic restored Standard Oil Gas 

Station in Rochelle.  The station was complete with docents (dressed in period outfits) that came out and “serviced” the 

classic cars that pulled in.  Note the old style gas pump in the left photo and the attendant in the right photo. 

  

Once we were out of town, it was 

time to put daughter Sally behind 

the wheel and allow her to 

experience the American 

automobile rriving experience as it 

was in 1955.  Elvira has power 

steering, power brakes, and an 

automatic transmission; but no 

Bluetooth, no air-conditioning 

(although it was an option on the 

1955 models), no XM/Sirius 

satellite radio, no electric windows, 

no electric door locks, and no 

remote key.  She did a great job of 

driving us through the scenic green 

“waves” of corn blowing in the 

wind. 
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Our next stop was the Lincoln Highway Association Headquarters in Franklin, IL.  Note the fence to the left of the 

building: In 

the upper 

right corner. 

It says: 

“FRISCO 

2390” the 

number of 

mile left for 

us to drive 

on this tour. 

In the 

building is a 

gift shop 

featuring a 

complete 

collection of 

memorabila 

and 

souvenirs regarding the Lincoln Highway.  Among the items in the shop was an American flag with only 33 stars.  (Note 

the middle row has 2 fewer stars than the others.)  I thought to myself:  “Now there’s something you don’t’ see very 

day”, and wondered how 

old a flag with 33 stars 

might be.  I asked a few 

people around me and 

nobody had any idea.  A 

quick trip to GoogleLand 

revealed that Oregon 

was the 33rd state 

admitted to the Union on 

February 14, 1859, or 

156 years ago.  Very old 

flag indeed, as it was 

made 40 years before 

the Packard brothers 

built the first Packard. 
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On the road again, it wasn’t long before our next photo-op stop, the Fulton Windmill.  It was first built in Holland in 1998 

and then brought to the U.S and reconstructed on the east bank 

overlooking the Mississippi river.  It is a fully functional windmill , grinding 

out up to 1500 lbs of flour on a windy day. 

We then crossed the Mighty Mississip and began our journey through 

Iowa.  It wasn’t’ long before we happened on the town of Elvira.  Since Syd 

and I had named the car Elvira over five years ago, an unscheduled photo 

stop became mandatory.  The town was named in 1854 W. H. Gibbs, the 

owner of the town site, in honor of his wife. 

 

The last stop for the day was the Lincoln Highway Bridge in Tama, IA.  Several bridges of this style were built along the 

highway.  This 

one has been 

restored and 

maintained by 

the local 

chapter of the 

Lincoln 

Highway 

Association. 

Nearby is a 

monument to 

the bridge 

that succinctly 

explains what 

the Lincoln 

Highway was 

(and still is). 
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JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 3 | June 29, 2015 

Dinner was at Niland’s Café which was built at the intersection of the Lincoln Highway and Jefferson Highway.  The 1933 

Packard in the picture is owned 

by a local who dropped by to 

have dinner with us.  He is also 

the gentleman that restored 

Steve Ross’s 1939 yellow 

Packard 15 years ago. 

 

The Jefferson Highway opened in 1915 (two years after the Lincoln Highway) and ran 

from New Orleans, Louisiana to Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, Canada.  This marker 

features the insignia of both highways. 

Below is a photo of a beautifully restored 1937 Pierce-Arrow that isalso on the tour. 

 

TOMORROW: We drive 185 miles to Omaha, Nebraska on the Lincoln Highway. 

-Mark 
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Hi all, it’s Mark’s daughter Sally here.  As I am leaving tomorrow morning, Dad asked me to guest write the journal 

report for today.  To the true “car guys” on this email, apologies if this entry is slightly less car oriented and a bit more 

personal than you may be interested in.  Although I do hope you would be impressed by my recent understanding of 

things like bleeding the brakes, having too much pedal, and the meaning of 3 on the tree.  

 

I read all of Dad’s emails when he did this 2 years ago.  I cannot begin to tell you what a difficult task it is to put these 

trips, this daily experience, into words.  There is something about an adventure like this that must be experienced first-

hand to ever appreciate.  In a word, these last 4 days have been humbling.  There is a human connection that forms 

when you throw a bunch of middle (I’m being nice) aged men onto a remote highway, driving cars likely older than they 

are, armed with nothing but a binder full of directions and if they’re lucky a nice lady in the front seat to help them guide 

the way.  What’s not in the direction book, and what you cannot see in the photos Dad shares, is what it feels like when 

everyone in the parking stops lot to jump-start the Pierce Arrow that won’t start, or when a stranger gives your Dad half 

of a yoga mat to lay on in the parking lot while he climbs under his 55 Packard to check the brakes, or the comradery 

that is forged when all 3 cars in a row aren’t sure if it’s a right or a straight and you make a group decision that it’s 

straight and you’re correct!  Every one of these guys would literally give you the shirt off their back (or the yoga mat in 

their trunk) to help get someone else’s car up and running again. 
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And beyond the human connection that I will carry home with me to New York tomorrow, this has been an intense 

reminder of what it means to stay in the present.  When your next turn (and meal) depends on the accurate navigating 

coming from a piece of paper and not a cell phone or a GPS device, an incredible level of awareness is required.  The 

minute Dad and I would get into any sort of conversation, we would inevitably go flying by whatever street or landmark 

we were so diligently looking for just moments before.  We would turn around and go back; anyone following us would 

on account of our error then also have to turn around (sorry, Steve).  And then we would all laugh about it and they 

would tease me and I would find myself so grateful to be in that moment.  One moment lost, the next moment found.  
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As we retrace the historic Lincoln Highway, I have also had the opportunity to really see the Midwest for the first time.  

Seeing and crossing the Mississippi is something I won’t soon forget.  Seeing all the Lincoln Highway markers so 

diligently placed along the road is a testament to the people who love and protect this historic route.  Seeing Dad’s face 

light up with joy as he climbed into an old train caboose was a treat!   
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And funniest landmark award goes to the Moss Corner Abraham Lincoln Monuments, which Dad and I whizzed past 

twice searching for a major presidential “Monument” and turned out to be 3-foot busts tucked neatly into the grass on 

the side of the road!  No disrespect to the president, but I’d write a Yelp review requesting a larger monument in Iowa if 

I was him. 
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And for the car guys, the coolest thing I saw on this trip was the Packard Predictor.  Designed in 1956 as a concept car, 

we stood in awe and looked at a car that was to be a window to the future.  The irony is I spent this past week in a car 

built 1 year before the Predictor, and it has served as a window to the past.  Cars have this unique ability to transport 

you, to the future or the past.  Dad’s childhood stories ring truer than ever when told in this car.  Learning that there is 

no such thing as a 1943-1945 Packard because the factories were building war vehicles instead was more impactful than 

any WWII textbook entry ever was.  And most powerful of all was watching the kind people of the Midwest come out on 

their lawns, lean out of their cars, and pull over at the gas stations, to look at these cars.  You could see the connection 

to their childhood, to their family car, to their past.  Dad would proudly pop open the hood, and listen to a stranger talk 

about his first experience with a Packard.  And for those few moments, the car was that window to the past.  So thank 

you, from the bottom of my heart, to The Lincoln Highway Association, to the kind people of the Midwest, to everyone 

involved in organizing this tour, to all the friendly people on this tour who in just 4 days really did become friends, to the 

old guys who keep these cars on the roads, and to my Dad.  You are a window to my future and my past.  Thank you.   
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You may be suspecting from the gap in these journal entries over the past three days that something might have gone 

wrong on the 2015 Lincoln Highway Henry B. Joy Tour.  You are correct.  The complete story is told in the paragraphs 

below.  Worry not, however, as there is a happy ending.  Here’s the chronology: 

WEDNESDAY JULY 1 

This morning, Sally and I said good-bye to each other as she flew back to New York to put in a real work day before 

heading out to Vermont to be a bridesmaid in her BFF’s wedding.  We had a great 4 days together. 

I will not be driving alone, however, as my good friend Jay Johnson flew in from California to take over riding shotgun in 

Elvira.  Jay was President of the SoCal region of Packards International (PI) for “close to” 20 years.  He and I also served 

together as fellow members of the PI Board of Regents.  Jay was on this trip 2 years ago, but was forced to turn back at 

Ely, Nevada due to overheating problems with his 1941 Packard 160 Coupe.  On this trip he will get the opportunity to 

see everything that he missed in 2013. 

Once we were on the road, the first thing I noticed about Jay was his superb navigation skills.  He kept us literally on the 

straight and narrow the entire day.  Nebraska does a respectable job of marking the Lincoln Highway with signage 

(photo on left).  The photo on the right is a view through the (rainy) windshield of the brick section of the original 1913 

alignment of the highway. 
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Today’s destination is Kearny, Nebraska.  Kearny was the east/west meeting point for the 2013 tour, as two groups of 

cars left opposite coasts on the same day and met in Kearny 12 days later.  Below is Elvira in front of the Kearny Arch 

over Interstate 80. 
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Shortly after we left the Arch, Elvira began sounding like she had rocks in her hubcaps.  (I recognized it because as kids 

we used to prank parents and grandparents by putting a rock or two inside a hubcap on the car.)  The sound quickly 

worsened and turned into horrible grinding.  I managed to turn into a Walgreens parking lot.  Removing the hubcap 

revealed that the very end of the axle had broken off and Elvira’s left rear wheel had “walked” out until the tire was 

scraping against the inside of the fender. 

A call to the driver of the sweep vehicle had a truck and trailer on the scene in less than 15 minutes.  Elvira was quickly 

loaded onto the trailer and we’re headed off for North Platte, NE. 
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We arrived in North Platte without problem and unloaded Elvira.  Dinner that night was at Buffalo Bill Cody’ ranch 

(“Scouts Rest”) where he raised among other things, buffalo.  We had an evening picnic that was within walking distance 

of a corral with 3 buffalo, two adults and a week old baby. 

 

THURSDAY JULY 2 

Today, I had breakfast with the group and then watched as they departed for Cheyenne, Wyoming.  My immediate task 

was to locate a replacement rear axle for a 1955 Packard Clipper Custom Touring Sedan.  Easier said than done, to be 

sure.  While the search was in process, I removed Elvira’s old axle in order to be ready for the new axle (wherever it was 

going to come from).  With telephone-based help from Caleb Freytag (son of QT Freytag who is driving a 1949 Packard 

on the trip), late in the day we located an axle 122 miles away in Holstein, NE.  Off to the airport to rent a car, then off to 

Holstein to fetch said axle. 
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When I arrived at the address in Holstein, I was surprised by a personal “collection” of over 20 Packards and Cadillacs in 

various stages of rust and general decay.  This was one of them.  As my wife would say: This guy appeared to have one of 

everything and two of most. .  Notice the vintage wringer/washers off to the right. 

 

Nonetheless, the guy had the correct axle removed from a ’55 Packard and waiting for me.  I paid his asking price of $50 

(a bargain) and was soon on my way back to North Platte with axle in trunk of rental car. 

FRIDAY JULY 3 

Long day with an early start.  I was out in the parking lot shortly after sunrise, installing the “new” axle.  Below is a 

comparison photo of the Broken (top) and the Good (bottom). 

 



 
JOURNAL REPORT | DAYS 5, 6, 7 | July 1, 2, 3 

By late morning, Elvira was nearly ready to roll.  The big nut in the center of the picture is securely tightened to the end 

new axle (the part that broke off and rattled in the hubcap). 

 

All that was left was to reinstall the wheel, hubcap, and fender skirt.  Oh yeah., I still had the rental car to return as well.   

Shortly after 11:0 0, Elvira and I were back on the road.  We had 533 miles to go to meet the group which by now had 

progressed to Rock Springs, WY.  Fortunately, the speed limit on I-80 in Nebraska and Wyoming is 80 MPH, so we did “80 

on 80”.  We arrived easily in time for dinner without any problem whatsoever. 

TOMORROW:  We head for Salt Lake City.  On the way, however, we stop in Fort Ridger as honored guests intheior 

Fourth of July parade. 
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With Elvira back on the road I was able to resume participation in the tour.  Our first event today is going to be 

participation in the Fourth of July Parade in Fort Bridger, WY.  On the way there, we stopped at the Green River Vista 

and I snapped a pic of three of the Packards.  The ’38 coupe on the right joined us yesterday and will drive as far as 

Reno. 

 

Not too far down the road was a gas station that had been abandoned since the late sixties.  It was a victim of the 

opening of nearby I-80. 

 

We reached Fort Bridger and it was time to form up for the parade.  All 55 of the cars participating in the Henry Joy tour 

were invited to participate in the parade. I managed to get all seven Packards together in the lineup.  For the record, 

they are in order: 1955 Clipper Custom, 1939 Super Eight, 1934 Packard Twelve Formal Sedan, 1947 Packard Custom 

Super 8 Clipper Sedan, 1949 Packard Super 8 Touring Sedan, 1938 120 Coupe, and a 1947 Packard Custom 8 Touring 

Sedan. 
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Soon the parade was underway and the crowd along the parade route was truly impressive.  I would estimate 2,000 

people came out to see the local Fourth of July event. 

 

LHA tour guide Paul Gilger was first in line 

representing our contingent and we were 

awarded second place of all of the entries in 

the parade.  The Packards were a real hit 

among parade viewers with frequent shouts 

of “Nice car!” accompanied by double 

thumbs-up. 

Immediately after the parade, we hit the 

road, headed now for Salt Lake City and a 

walking tour of the LDS Mormon Temple 

grounds. 
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On the southwest corner of Temple Square is the Assembly Hall, a Gothic-style building with extensive stained-glass 

windows. This building was constructed by Latter-day Saints between 1877 and 1882. 

 

Inside the Assembly Hall: 
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Below is the Tabernacle in which the famous choir performs.  The Tabernacle was built between 1864 and 1867 on the 

west center-line axis of the Temple. 

 

Inside the Tabernacle is beautiful.  There was a rehearsal in process during our visit, as the orchestra was performing at 

7:30 this evening.  The Choir is presently on a road tour; something they do very infrequently, according to our guide. 
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And finally, a photo of the Temple.  Construction stated in 1847 and was completed in 1893. 

 

TOMORROW: We head out for Ely, Nevada. 
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Headed for Ely, we stop at a special oversize Lincoln Highway marker right next to a street sign with the highway name.  

(NOTE: There are very few streets actually named Lincoln Highway or Old Lincoln Highway, so this is a rare find.) 

  

Our next stop is the Bonneville Salt Flats where virtually all of the world land speed records are set. 

 

We were able to drive out to the site where the asphalt meets the salt.  We were not allowed to drive onto the salt, but 

the scenery made a nice backdrop for some of the Packards on the trip. 



 
JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 9 | July 5, 2015 
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An interesting side note: While we were at the Bonneville site, a less-than-brilliant individual (not in our group) chose to 

drive his Hyundai out on the salt and quickly became buried up to his hubcaps in the salt with the car chassis sitting on 

the salt bed.  Matt and Megan in their ’47 Packard saw the whole thing.  With an adequate length of rope in his trunk, 

Matt offered to pull the car out.  The owner sheepishly agreed and in minutes the Huyndai was out of terra saline and 

back on back on terra firma.  I missed getting a pic of this, but learned last night that a photo of this PR (Packard Rescue) 

exists.  I will include it in a future journal entry. 

Upon arrival in Wendover for lunch, we encountered “Wendover Will” who has been a Wendover landmark for many 

years.  I first remember seeing him in 1957 when my father drove our family from Denver to Oakland in the process of a 

job transfer. 
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Near Wendover Will is a display dedicated to the Victory Highway, the second San Francisco to New York highway built 

shortly after the Lincoln Highway 

but with a more southern route.  

Here’s Jay standing on a surviving 

section of the old Victory highway 

under the dedication arch. 
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Dinner tonight was on a vintage train drawn by a steam engine built in 1905.  That’s real smoke and real steam in the 

photo below.  We rode a 

total of 15 miles in a 2-hour 

period.  By the end of the 

trip most of us in the 

outdoor car immediately 

behind the coal tender had 

accumulated a significant 

amount of coal ash in our 

hair. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the last leg of the train 

ride, we were treated by 

Mother Nature to a sunset 

through rain and rain clouds.  

The spectacle was truly soul-

grabbing.  The picture to the 

left is only a muted 

approximation of the 

extraordinary beauty that we 

witnessed. 

 

 

 

 

 



 
JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 9 | July 5, 2015 

Finally, in closing out this entry, I thought I’d post a photo of what has become customary and comforting for me to see 

in the rear view mirror. 

 

If I don’t see this, it’s pull over to the side of the road and wait.  Every time, Steve and Marilyn reappear in short order.  

So far wait has not turned into wonder.  After a short period of time, wonder then turns into execution of a U-turn.  

None  of that has happened.  Buttercup is doing great and has avoided the perils of some of the other cars on the trip; 

including a flat tire, vapor lock, failed overdrive, broken axle, and a failed fuel pump. 

TOMORROW: We head for Reno.  At 326 miles, it will be our longest driving say.  Lotza desert, not much else. 

-Mark 
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At 326 miles, day 10 is our longest driving day of the tour.  We hit the road this morning at 8:00 am sharp – leaving Ely, 

NV, headed for Reno.  Today, the portion of the Lincoln Highway that we are 

following lies directly under U.S Route 50, “The Loneliest Road in America”. 

Our first stop was Eureka, NV where we were treated to coffee and cookies in the 

basement of the Opera House.  Upon arrival, we were saddened to learn that one of 

our fellow tour members hit an antelope on the highway just outside of town.  He 

and his car survived the ordeal; however the antelope wasn’t so lucky. 

Fueled up on coffee and cookies, 

we headed out for our next stop, 

the International Café in Austin, 

NV.  It was built in 1863. 

 

After lunch, we were back on the road headed for Reno.  We hadn’t gone very far before a giant letter “G” appeared in 

the clouds over the road ahead of us.  Jay leaned out the window and snapped this pic: 
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Immediately after seeing the giant “G”, we encountered cows on the road: 
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Mother and calf, running down the center of the road. 

Once back on the road, we then came upon 

the Shoe Tree, a huge cottonwood tree 

festooned with hundreds or maybe even 

thousands of pairs of shoes laced together. 

The famous tradition has been going on with 

Lincoln Highway travelers for many tears. 

The sheer craziness of this day had us by now 

wondering what we would see next. 

Well, what we saw next was rain. Lots of rain.  

Stuff that Californians can only dream about.  

Below is the famous Reno Arch welcoming us 

in the rain. 
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Dinner tonight was at the National Automobile Museum in Reno.  Many of the cars in this display were originally part of 

the Bill Harrah Collection in Sparks, NV.  

Among the cars in the collection and 

on display is a fully restored 1900 

Packard. 

After dinner we watched a video made 

by Wyoming PBS during our Lincoln 

Highway Association tour through their 

state 2 years ago.  It features cameos 

by yours truly and you may watch it by 

clicking on the link below: 

http://video.wyomingpbs.org/video/23

65196159/ 

 

 

 

 

http://video.wyomingpbs.org/video/2365196159/
http://video.wyomingpbs.org/video/2365196159/
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TOMORROW: We drive from Reno to Sacramento – our next to last day of the tour. 
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Day 11: July 7, 2015 

Today’s first stop was Bowers Mansion regional Park where we were met by two “new” Packards on the tour.  Next to 

Elvira is a 1948 Custom Eight Touring Sedan and on the right is a fully restored 1953  Fire Chief Packard.  It was complete 

with flashing red light and mechanical siren (right side of car, next to windshield). 

 

Our next stop was the Tallic Historic Site, a restored resort on the shores of Lake Tahoe.  Henry Joy stayed in the house 

below on the night of June 16, 1915 at the end of his 21st day of driving the new Lincoln Highway.  Lake Tahoe is visible 

through the trees.  
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Some of the docents dressed in period clothing and were delighted to pose in front of the Packards. 

 

Our next stop was the Donner Memorial Bridge, also referred to as the Rainbow Bridge - a concrete arch span built in 

1926  near Donner Summit. This bridge was part of the Lincoln Highway until Interstate 80 was constructed in 1964. The 

bridge provides beautiful views of Donner Lake, the Town of Truckee and the surrounding area of Donner Summit.  
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Our next stop for the day was the Forest Gift Shop & Orange Juice Stand.  Built in the 1930’s,  the building on the right 

was the gift shop and the smaller building was the orange juice stand.  Both served tourists on the Lincoln Highway and 

old U.S. Route 40 looking for their first glass of California Orange juice. 

 

Our final stop of the day was a Lincoln Highway monument just outside Auburn.  It was designed by our tour guide (and 

architect), Paul Gilger.  It was erected in February of 2014. 

 

TOMORROW: We head for San Fransisco, our last day of the Tour. 
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Today is the final day of the twelve-day tour.  Eleven days down and one to go.    We left Sacramento bright and early, 

headed for San Francisco.  In 

Stockton, we stopped at the 

Lincoln Center, a shopping 

center that opened in 1951 

along the original route of the 

Lincoln Highway which ran 

through Stockton from 1913 to 

1927, before it was realigned 

north across the Carquinez Strait 

(current day I-80). 

For more information regarding 

the Lincoln Highway and 

Stockton, see the website at: 

http://www.visitstockton.org/ab

out-us/lincoln-highway 

Sadly, any signage or markings  

recognizing the presence of this  

historic road in northern San 

Joaquin County and the City of 

Stockton are non-existent. 

Back on the road, we head for 

the Blackhawk Automotive 

Museum in Danville, CA.  

Founded in 1988, it is a best 

known for its significant 

collection of classic, rare and 

unique automobiles.  

The museum houses about 

ninety classic cars. On the 

second floor it houses a display 

showcasing the struggle 

between early settlers and 

native Americans.  

Founded by a partnership between benefactor Ken Behring and Don Williams that began in 1982, the Blackhawk 

Automotive Museum first opened its doors in August 1988.  The Museum was established to ensure that significant 

automotive treasures would be exhibited for public enjoyment and educational enrichment. 

http://www.visitstockton.org/about-us/lincoln-highway
http://www.visitstockton.org/about-us/lincoln-highway
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Upon arrival at the Blackhawk, we were greeted by members of the Northern California Region of Packard Automobile 

Classics (PAC) who directed all Packards on the tour to special reserved Packard-only parking.  Bud Juneau, V-P 

Publications and a member of the PAC National Executive Committee was also present to greet us. 
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Six members of the PAC NorCal Region brought their Packards to the museum in anticipation of our arrival and displayed 

them in the front courtyard: 

 

 

It looked like our own private Concours d’Elegance, as all six cars were restored to absolute perfection.  Although the 

pictures don’t really show it, their elegant presentation certainly provided stark contrast to the four road-warriors that 

are pictured at the bottom of the previous page.  We were honored by their presence and the thoughtful reception by 

the NorCal PAC Region. 

Inside, in the museum collection there were many extraordinary cars.  Since we are a Packard-centric crown, I will report 

on the three very fine Packards in the collection. 
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1933 Super-Eight Model 1004 7-Passenger 

Sedan.  Only 788 of this model were built.  

Many consider 1933 to be the pinnacle of 

Packard styling and beauty. 

 

 

 

 

 

1933 Model 1004 Dual Cowl Sport Phaeton. 

Designed by Raymond Dietrich, only three of 

these were built in 1933.  Two exist today.  

NOTE: Dual cowl means that the car had two 

windshields; one for the driver and one for the 

passenger compartment. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1939 Model 1707 V-12 Convertible Victoria.  

The V12 Convertible Victoria is one of the 

rarest V12 Packards.  Many consider this 

model, built from 1932 to 1939, one of the 

finest automobiles built by Packard.  This car 

features a variation of the cormorant hood 

ornament that none of us had ever seen. 
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After viewing the Blackhawk collection, we were now headed to the last photo stop of the tour: The Lincoln Highway 

terminus in San Francisco. 

 

We all celebrated even though we arrived at the 

Terminus (above left and below), the Pan-Pacific 

Exposition (above) and the Legion of Honor 100 

years late.  These were the same destinations for 

Henry Joy in 1915, driving a 1914 Packard. 

 

After significant high-fiving, back-slapping and hardy congrats, 

we’re off to the Presidio Golf Course Clubhouse for cocktails and 

post-tour dinner.  There were several speeches and presentations 

immediately after dinner.  One of the presentations was made to 

yours truly.  This award is (re-) awarded every two years and is kept 

by the lucky(?) recipient for two years.  The next page has a photo 

of me holding the award. 
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The Perseverance Award is 

given to the tour participant 

who (ostensibly through 

perseverance), finishes the tour 

in spite of significant 

mechanical troubles during the 

tour.  I guess the broken axle 

saga is what won it for me.  I 

had significant competition on 

this tour as I edged out: 

1) A cracked block on the 

1930 Model A 

2) A failed fuel pump on a 

1933 Pierce Arrow 

3) No headlights or 

windshield wipers (for 

the entire trip) on a 

1939 Packard 

4) Two blowouts on a 

1933 Packard 

The other four “contestants” 

finished in handsome style and 

I offer high recognition to them 

for their perseverance. 

It should be noted that the 

award was created in 2013 

when a couple from Chicago 

had a tire blow out on their 

1962 Lincoln Continental.  

(Note that the award features a 

piece of said tire.)  But that 

alone would never qualify 

anybody for this award.  This same couple went on to have an engine fire that completely disabled the car in Nebraska 

two days later.  In the spirit of perseverance, they called their son, who was housesitting in Chicago, and asked him to 

drive their other Lincoln Continental (a 1968) from Chicago to their hotel.  He drove all night, delivering the car the next 

morning.  They then traded cars with him and the Lincoln with the fried engine became Sonny’s responsibility. 
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EPILOGUE 

Some have questioned my rationale for driving an old car across the country while at the same time seeking out the 

oldest and poorest maintained highway in the country – the Lincoln Highway.  The implication is that crispness of 

thinking is sorely lacking here.  After all, I could be driving a modern day car on an Interstate.  I would get there much 

faster with better gas mileage, and none of the harrowing mechanical problems.  There are five reasons that quickly 

come to mind: 

1) It’s about the journey, not the destination. 

2) The old car (in this case a Packard) is to re-live (a much easier version of) the trip Henry Joy made in 1915 in his 

1914 Packard.  It took him 23 days.  We did it in twelve.  Piece of cake compared to what he went through. 

3) It’s to help bring recognition to Joy and the Lincoln Highway for their roles in automotive history in America.  

Route 66 is universally known while the recognition factor for the Lincoln Highway is estimated at 3% to 5% of 

Americans.  While Route 66 played a significant role, the Lincoln Highway started it all.  Before the Lincoln 

Highway, there were only 150 miles of improved roads in all of the U.S.  The Lincoln Highway is to our road 

system what George Washington is to our form of government. 

4) Avoiding I-80 and other interstates takes one through very small towns that have gone through the process of 

gaining and then losing a major coast-to-coast highway through their community.  They have had to recover 

from severe loss of revenue and commerce.  A few didn’t survive and are now ghost towns along the old road.  

Meeting these people, seeing and experiencing their incredibly hospitality warms the heart.   They are true gems 

of America. 

5) And then there are the people that are also on the tour.  We became an extended family.  We all have breakfast 

together, and then 12 hours and 250 miles later, we all have dinner together and we all talk about the events of 

the day.  Every tour participant would gladly give anything or do anything to help another participant.  I could 

not have made it through the broken axle ordeal had it not been for the generous help and assistance from Jay, 

QT, and Caleb.  The reception I received from the group after catching up was truly heartening.  Many 

friendships were established and many of those will last forever.  There were quite a few not-so-dry eyes after 

when said our good-byes after the post-tour dinner.  In twelve days we became a family of 105 brothers and 

sisters. 

Care to join us on the 2017 LHA tour from Times Square to South Bend, IN? 

-Mark 
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