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PRESIDENT'S THOUGHTS 
by Steve Ross 

 

Buttercup, aka The Yellow Peril, 
on the Pony Express Trail in 
Nevada and Utah.  The road 

pictured at left is one of the 
better stretches of the 200 plus 

mile   journey across the waste-
land.  A long interval was 
maintained between cars to 

avoid the dust but it did not help 
much.  Buttercup performed flawlessly for the entire Lincoln Highway 

tour.  There was one failure to proceed which was the fault of the 
driver and not the car.  That will be the subject a story in a later issue 
of the Predictor.  Thirty five automobiles chose to take this route and 

most were pre- 1963.  All of the things one might expect to occur 
happened during this trek.  Included were two blown tires, vapor lock, 

overheating, fuel starvation due to the altitude, an engine fire and 
things falling off.  I am pleased to say that none of this happened to 
the Packards, except that Buttercup lost a hub cap somewhere along 

the way.  I would like to be there when someone finds the 1939 
Packard hubcap and hear the discussion about where it came from 

etc.  We lost a second hub cap just East of Denver, Colorado.   The 
highest altitude we experienced was a bit over 9000 feet.  Weather 
conditions encountered were fog, damp chilly weather, rain, 

temperatures over 100 degrees and DUST! 

The number of people we saw 

lining the streets in towns we 
passed through was unbelievable 
and fantastic.  The Packards 

stopped at every town where 
people were gathered waiting for 

us to pass through.  In Sinclair, 
Wyoming a family had been 
waiting for us for three hours.  We 

spent more time there than 
perhaps we should have causing 

us to fall behind a bit, but it was worth every minute.  Pictured above 
on the right is the Packard Team with the family in Sinclair, WY.  

Gentleman on the far left is Q.T Freytag, and fellow on the far right is 
Curtis Buck next to Q.T's son Caleb.  Of course the big guy in the 
green shirt is our Tour Director Mr. Mark Burnside.  Curtis Buck served 

as Mark’s Navigator since leaving Reno, NV.   
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Buttercup’s Navigator, Marilyn, taking measures to fight the dust.   

 

I tried holding a towel over my face but driving The Yellow 
Peril took all of my attention.  You may not believe it but the 

dust was so bad in places that visibility was zero and I used 
the windshield wipers to clear the windshield of dust.  

 

 

Right - The Packard Team at our first pit stop: Steve 

Ross's Yellow '39 Super Eight (formerly The Yellow 

Peril, now Buttercup), QT's '49, Mark Burnside's '55 

Clipper Custom (aka Elvira)  The facilities are shown 

below.  

Little did we know that the worst was yet to 
come.  We were here for about 15 or 20 minutes 

and pressed on.  The first car to be loaded on 
the flatbed occurred here at this stop.   

 
 
 

    
  
 
 

Oh my gawd, did I step in it!? 

 
         

      Leaving the pit stop.  Hood up and doors open is not 
      a good sign. This '53 Ford rode back to the hotel on 

the flatbed,  Fortunately, it was only vapor lock. 
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Our second stop.  It appears that Mark Burnside is attempting to gain communication with the outside world. 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Jake, our un-official tour mascot, meets a friend 
and swaps tails, er...... tales. 
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J.P General Store.  Coke and chips but no gas.   A can of Coke was $1.00.  I think he could have charged $5.00. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
I don’t know, what do you think?  Mark, 

Q.T. and Keith, the 1961 Rambler 

driver, are assessing something.   

Maybe the rescue truck flatbed being 

loaded.   
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Buttercup follows Elvira to the top of the first 

summit.  The camper van at the crest is former PI 

San Diego Region member Jack Heacock and his 

daughter. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Lunch stop at the former Pony Express station.   

Note that Elvira is sporting a different shade of 

black. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
The owner of this ranch (which was the Pony 

Express station) purchased it from a relative of 

William Waddell - one of the founders of the Pony 

Express. 
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Inside the old cabin and a view of the outside of the station. 

 
 

 
   
 

 

 
The facilities.  Everyone waits their turn.  I believe this was 

the only “comfort station” on the entire route. 

 

 
        

   

 
 
Anyone know what year and model 

these are?  I noticed numerous old 
cars and tractors during the trip and 

wished we had time to stop and look 
at them.   It was like a wagon train 
headed west: we had to keep moving  

I believe that I drank about seven 
bottles of water by the time we got to 

this oasis.  Everything inside our car 
became totally covered in dust, 
including the contents of the trunk.  I 

still do not have all of the dust out of 
Buttercup.     

 

    A Dodge and a Ford waiting to be "barn found" 
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                Stopped for a casualty up ahead.   A sheep herder's covered wagon quarters.  

 

   
 
In front of Hotel Nevada in Ely before the       Navigator's view: Elvira kicking up dust ahead  

               Pony Express Trail 

 
 

 
The Lincoln Memorial (no, not the one in D.C.) 

 
 



San Diego Region Predictor P a g e 8 J u l y / A u g u s t  2 0 1 3  

 

 
 

 
 

The tribute to Henry B Joy for his vision in building the Lincoln Highway. 

 

After driving this route for ten hours in the heat, dust, dirt and gravel, I still cannot imagine Joy 
driving it - not once but two or three times - in a 1916 or older Packard, sometimes making only 

35 miles in one day!  No ice, no gas, no hotel, no rescue truck, no garages.  At least we had the 
knowledge that it would be over for us in a few hours and nothing too bad was going to happen.  
Henry was pretty much alone with his two buddies.  The folks who settled this U S of A were 

tough ole birds to say the least. 
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This was one of the few moving 
things we had the privilege of 

passing.  The Model A’s were all 
equipped with a two speed 

differential and were cruising at 
about 50 MPH.   There were 8 or 9 

of them in a caravan which made 
it a bit difficult to pass.  I was 
following Mark with Q.T. behind 

me.   

 

       
 

 
                Overtaking a couple of Model A's at speed 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

The Model A’s were on a 
combined Model A tour and 

Lincoln Highway Tour, so they 
were with us sometimes and 

would disappear and then 

reappear. 
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Staging for the Grand Parade in Kearney, NE. 

 
I contemplated taking on the '41 Lincoln V-12 next to me but reconsidered when I found out he 

had a 5-liter Mustang engine!   
 
 

 
The parade was led 

by the oldest car, a 
1925 Dodge (see 
photo next page) 

followed by the 
Model A’s. 

 
Buttercup was No. 
11 followed by the 

Lincoln, a 49 Ford 
Woodie and the 

1949 Federal truck 
with the house 
built on it.  It was 

powered by a big 
Pontiac engine.  

The East parade 
was led by the 
Packards.  I wish 

we had done that.   
 

                                                     Another shot of the staging area. 
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The 1925 Dodge that led the West parade into Kearney 

 

 

 
 

Buttercup in the company of a 1949 Tucker that was driven from Chicago.  The blue Packard on left is owned by 
Milton Wheeler from Saratoga in the San Francisco Bay Area.  He shipped it to New York and then drove The Lincoln 

Highway from New York to San Francisco. 
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After the Lincoln Highway cars passed by, the parade of cars continued for the better part of the day with other local 

Nebraska car clubs.  The Kearney folks said there were over 500 cars in town for the parades. 

 

 

 
 

Q.T.’s 1949 Packard sporting a ribbon - indicating he won an award. 
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The LeMay Family Rescue Wagon.  It was driven by Doug 
LeMay and his wife Mary. Doug is the son of Harold and 

Nancy LeMay founders of the LeMay Collection in 
Tacoma, WA.   I don’t know if was out deference to us, 

but Doug choose to drive a non air-conditioned truck on 
the tour.   They got to haul a few automobiles to safety. 
 

The gentleman on the right looking at the truck is one of 
the German teams that were on the tour.  We had folks 

from Norway, Germany, Great Brittan and Australia that 
I am aware of.  

 

 
 

  
 

Team Buttercup: Marilyn and yours truly 

 

This was a most fantastic and amazing journey with other Packard lovers and car folks.  I would 
do it again except for the dirt road part and I would do that in a modern car.  The people on the 

tour were extremely nice, the people we met along the way were special, and the hospitality 
provided us was unbelievable!  It reminded me of what it means to be an American and made 
me most proud of the people and our country.  

 
After leaving Kearny, NE, Marilyn, Buttercup and I drove south to Missouri for family business.  

The Packard facts of the trip were when departing Kansas City Missouri for California: Marilyn 
and I had traveled 4044 miles at an average moving speed of just under 44 MPH.  Buttercup 
used four quarts of oil and averaged 12.2 MPG.  On the interstate and Kansas Turnpike we 

cruised at 63 to 65 MPH.   Top speed attained was 81 MPH.  Buttercup never had any problems 
and the Yellow Peril played nice as well. 

 
Leaving Kansas City, we were driving at night to avoid the heat which was 100 plus and was 
going to be hotter as we went further west and south.  Outside Denver, we lost headlights on I-

70 at about 0400 and that was quite an experience.   We stopped in Denver and got a room 
which was in our plan.  On my first phone call attempt, I found a garage in Denver that works on 

old cars.  The name of the place is R&E Auto Body.  I highly recommend them.   The headlight 
problem could not be fixed in any reasonable time frame.  I was experiencing engine surge 
which was caused by too rich a fuel mixture.  The combination of my being exhausted and the 

prospect of driving during the day in the heat was not appealing to me.  When I learned from 
Carl at R&E that I could trailer the Packard home for $700 I wimped out.  The Packard did not 

quit, I did.  
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PACKARD  NIGHT  AT  ESCONDIDO'S  CRUISIN'  GRAND™  2013 
by Mark Burnside 

 
June 14th marked the 10th anniversary of the San Diego Region's Flagship Event: Packard Night 

at Escondido's Cruisin' Grand.™  This year was no exception - quite a blowout, in fact.  We 
started the day at 0600 hrs at TV station KUSI Channel 9 and ended it with a police escort for 

our Parade of Packards down Grand Avenue at 1700 hrs (5:00 pm).  That was followed by 4 
hours of answering countless questions from the admiring public about our fine motorcars. 
 

We began the day by assembling at sunrise in front of the KUSI Channel 9 TV studio where we 
were met by Dave Stall - program director for the morning classic car segment on KUSI.  The 

brave souls that made it out and about this early were: Marjo Miller and her 1948 Woody 
Wagon, Ginger Nardini-McClean and her 1949 Woody Wagon, Steve Ross and his 1939 Super 
Eight, Phil Pizzuto in his 1939 Model 120, Mark Burnside with his '49 Super Eight Limousine, 

Richard Schauer and his '34 Standard Eight Sedan, Karl Ramsing with his '28 Convertible Coupe 
and Wendell Shoberg in his '25 Pierce Arrow. 

 
It didn't take show host Dave Stall long to recognize that we had in attendance two nearly 
identical 22nd series Packard Woodies - each owned by a woman.   What are the chances of that 

happening?  During the interview portion of the show, Dave focused almost exclusively on the 
lovely Woodies and their equally lovely owners. 

 

 
 
These shots were taken just before Dave started 

the show.  The top 2 pictures are: Ginger Nardini-

McClean's '49 Woodie Wagon, Richard Schauer's '34 

Standard Eight Sedan, and Karl Ramsing's '29 

Convertible Coupe.  To the left are Steve Ross's '39 

Super Eight and Phil Pizutto's '39 120 Model 120. 

 

Not shown in pictures but also present: Marjo 
Miller's '48 Woodie Wagon, Mark Burnside's '49 

Super Eight Limo, and Wendell Shoberg's 1925 
Pierce-Arrow. 
 

Pretty good turnout for 0600 hrs! 
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After the show aired, we all headed over to The Diner in Kearny Mesa for a well-earned 
breakfast.  Below is a snap of our cars in the restaurant parking lot. 

 

 
Ignoring the modern day cars, from left to right are: Mark Burnside's '49 Limo, Wendell Shoberg's '25 Pierce-Arrow, 
Steve' Ross's '39 Super Eight Touring Sedan, Phil Pizutto's '39 Model 120 Touring Sedan, Karl Ramsing's '29 
Convertible Coupe, Ginger Nardini-McClean's '49 Woodie Wagon, and Marjo Miller's '48 Woodie Wagon. 

 

Later that day at 4:30 pm, the Parade of Packards formed up at the corner of 3rd and Ivy 
streets in Escondido.  At 5:00 sharp, we're off, headed down Grand Avenue escorted by two 
Escondido motorcycle police with red lights flashing and sirens blasting.  It didn't take long for us 

to arrive at the corner of Grand & Broadway which is cordoned off exclusively for Packard Night.  
We are soon parked in year order and the show begins. 

 

 

          Packards and Pierce Arrows peacefully parked 

 

                       

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     Postwar Packards are always popular 

               Some of our late '30s line-up 
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     Fred Puhn's 1950 between a pair of '40's limos             Those gorgeous Woodies owned by Ginger Nardini-McClean 

                                   and Marjo Miller 

1933 Packard Four door sedan owned by Ken Hite       Jay Johnson's newly acquired 1941 160 Coupe 
 

 
  A line-up of elegant 1930's Packards and Pierce Arrows      The stately touring cars of the 1920's 
 

 
Paul Erlich's '25 7-Passenger Limousine complete with optional E-Z up top.          Karl Ramsing does laps around his  
                                                                                                                                 '29 Convertible Coupe 
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Dick Walworth's '48 limo sporting an all-new interior.  
This car was previously owned by Les Hill. 

 
Shortly after arrival, Paul Santy set up the People's Choice Ballot Box and voting began.  Voting 

was heavy all evening long, with over 300 votes cast.  When balloting ended, a clear winner had 
emerged: 

 

 
 

Dick Walworth's beautifully restored 1931 5-Passenger Coupe was the People's Favorite by a landslide. 

 

 
 

Mark Burnside's '49 limo, Miss Daisy with Fred Puhn's newly 
repainted '50 peaking out behind. 
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             Cruisin' Grand ™ co-founder Steve Waldron with Dick Walworth. 

 
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   San Diego Region President Steve Ross presenting the Winner’s trophy to Dick Walworth. 

This annual event would not be possible without the help of our dedicated behind-the-scenes 

members: Richard Schauer for bringing and erecting the club tent and providing refreshments 
for participants, Paul Santy for manning the ballot box and distributing Packard Placards and 
other propaganda to the participants, Phil Pizzuto and Steve Ross for help at the staging area 

prior to the parade, and all those folks whose cars are at the head the parade, get their cars 
parked, and then jump out and help others get their cars parked quickly.  You know who you 

are!  Oh yes, and everyone who attends this event with your beautiful motorcars.  It couldn't 
happen without you. 
 

Hope to see you next summer for the 2014 Packard Night at Escondido's Cruisin' Grand.™ 
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SELECTED SHORTS #1 
(a continuing feature including short stories and articles from our members) 

by Richard Schauer 

 

Some of us could not make it 
on the Lincoln Highway Centennial.  

Instead in honor of the centennial 
we met at the Curbside Café in 

Karl’s territory, with a motto “Vista 
or BUST” in signage on our 
radiators.  A little dust was 

sprinkled on the cars for 
authenticity (but not too much).  

I’m here to tell you, honorable 
readers, that there was not one 
casualty!  Everyone arrived safe and 

sound (as is evidenced by the 
photo).  Our fine Packard cars 

parked together, we tipped coffee 
cups/tea/OJ to the intrepid travelers 
on the sojourn to Kearny, Nebraska 

and had a fine breakfast!  Naturally, 
admiring crowds gathered, smiled, took pictures, ventured by paying compliments.  You know, 

all the usual stuff that happens when Packard cars hit the streets.  
 

Thanks are extended to Karl Ramsing, Phil Pizzuto, Paul Santy, Richard Schauer and Brian 
Wagner for venturing out on the hottest weekend of 2013 (but not as hot as The Boys saw in 
Nevada).  This could become habit forming.   Karl is already planning the next one. 

 

 
 

Paul Santy’s 1936 “1400” Touring Sedan.   Apparently The Boys were going to a show.  
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Left to right, Ramsing’s 1929 “626”, Santy’s 1936 “1400” Sedan, Pizzuto’s 1939 Model 120, Wagner’s 1940 Model 120 
and Schauer’s 1934 “1100” Standard Eight Touring Sedan.  

 

 
 

 
Speaking for the Brave Souls on the Lincoln Highway Tour, we sincerely appreciate the moral 
support provided by the home Boyz. Their braving the elements to go to Vista for coffee, tea and 

O.J. was commendable and in keeping with the proud tradition of the San Diego Region.  -ed. 
 

 

 
 

A stretch of the original Lincoln Highway. -ed. 
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SELECTED SHORTS #2  
LINCOLN HIGHWAY’S JUNGLE PARK INN - REBIRTH AND END 

Final in a 3 part series 

by Sean McNew 
 

By 1948, car and truck traffic on the Lincoln Highway (US Route 30) had increased such that the 
original asphalt road wasn’t supporting the demands placed on it.  When the time came for the 

State to re-grade the road, this literally put Jungle Park in a hole because the new road was now 
several feet higher than the original roadbed.  Since the inn and cabins were well established, 

Ben & Verna were undeterred by this challenge.  So they just constructed a new restaurant 
building up along the roadside. 
 

 
 

 
 
The new restaurant building now sat level with the second story of the original inn behind.  The 

upstairs was the family’s private quarters with a balcony.  Two pumps now dispensed Shell 
gasoline with an oil can rack in the middle.  Jungle Park Inn was listed in the Shell Directory as 

having 15 cabins.  Lincoln Highway road surfaced is new white concrete. 
 

The term Sunken Jungle Park  was 

coined as the old inn was now in a 

hole due to Route 30 road grading. 
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An aerial view in 1952 shows the new two-
story restaurant building, the original inn 

directly behind which became the 
guesthouse, and one of the many log cabins 
on the left. The 12-acre property had a 

stream along the back for fishing and 
included a two-story cabin that my 

grandfather Elton McNew and his wife Ann 
Laween had built. 
 

 
 

 
 

 

Verna would continue to operate the restaurant after 
Ben passed away in 1952.  Elton, Ann Laween, and 

their family of 4 children would travel up from 
Waynesboro on Sundays after church to help.  My 

dad assisted with meal preparation by peeling 
potatoes and carving meats while his mom and older 
sister waited tables, and Elton maintained the 

grounds.  
 

In 1966, Jungle Park history finally came to an end 
after 42 years when Verna decided to retire and the 
town of Chambersburg to the east offered to buy the 

entire property so a new water treatment and filtration plant could be built.  The borough wasn’t 
even interested in selling off the interior furnishings, so Elton decided to pull out the restaurant’s 

soda fountain bar and heavy cast bar stools.  Growing up and visiting my grandparent’s house in 
Waynesboro, I’d sit and spin around on the stools most of my childhood. 
 

The Lincoln Highway put towns 
and places on the US map as 

travelers used it as a main artery 
to traverse back and forth.  
While Jungle Park Inn wasn’t a 

major landmark like the iconic 
S.S. Grandview Hotel (which I 

once saw before it burned in 
2001), it definitely played a part 
in family vacations and the daily 

workings of Lincoln Highway.  
Yet it was thousands of mom & 

pop businesses, run by the likes 
of my great-grandparents, which 
helped to make the Lincoln 

Highway flourish from its 
inception 100 years ago by Carl 

G. Fisher and Henry B. Joy. 
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Photo below taken in California depicting what the old highway looks like today. -ed. 
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2013 CORONADO SPEED FESTIVAL 
by Steve Ross 

 
Turn into straight away 

 
After a long delay in a decision from on high, the 

Coronado SpeedFest is on!  There was some 
concern that it would be cancelled this year due to 

the budget cuts.  Last week, Fleet Week got the go 
ahead and both events are a go.  Details are: 

 
Where:  North Island Naval Air station 

When: September 21 and 22, 2013 

Time: 0800 to dusk.  Racing all day both days. 
Admission:  $35.00 for a weekend pass if purchased in advance.  There is also a car show 

which has some very nice automobiles to admire. 
 
This event is an official Mazda MX-5 Cup – The 2013 MX-5 Cup series will consist of 11 races 

held on eight high-profile race weekends and is the entry level of production car-based 
competition in SCCA Pro Racing.  This is one of the few opportunities to see professional drivers 

driving race cars of all types in a race up close and personal.  You can go into the pits talk to the 
pit crew and the drivers.  Many of the cars and drivers will at the Laguna Seca track in August 
during the Pebble Beach Week.  Go to this website for all the details, www.coronadospeedfest.com.     

 
I have Corral Passes which gets you into the track parking area.  Please let me know if you want 

a pass.  If we can get enough Packards we will have our own corral!  Three or more should do it. 
 

      
 

 

 

http://app.cooleremail.com/c.pl?e0bbff689e97124a56dee27fc7bc202b
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2013 ACTIVITIES CALENDAR 
 

Listed below are all tours and events officially sponsored by the San Diego Region of Packards 

International Motor Car Club for the balance of 2013. Also included are National PI events sponsored 

by PI headquarters or one of its regions. You must be a member of Packards International Motor Car 

Club to attend the events listed. 

 

Click on any of the event descriptions shown in blue text to see more information about the location or 

setting of the tour. 

 

Month Date Event Description Location Tour Director 

August 25 Picnic - Balboa Park  San Diego Scott Napora 

September 15 Outreach Tour (details TBA) San Diego Richard Schauer 

October 5-6 
                   

13 
23-26 

Fall Colors Overnight Driving 
Tour 
SoCal Region Grand Salon 
PI National Driving Tour  

Idyllwild 
 
Newport Beach                                          

Arizona 

Richard Schauer 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        
PI SoCal Region  
PI Arizona Region 

November 9 Mercedes Benz Classic Center  Irvine Steve Ross 

December 7 Christmas Party @ Lazy H 
Ranch  

Valley Center Steve Ross 

January 2014 1 Brunch at Hotel del Coronado  San Diego Steve Ross 

 
  

http://www.balboapark.org/parkpass
http://www.idyllwild.com/
http://www.idyllwild.com/
http://www.idyllwild.com/
http://www.idyllwild.com/
http://www.packardsofaz.org/
http://www.mbusa.com/mercedes/enthusiast/classic_center
http://www.lazyhranchresort.com/
http://www.lazyhranchresort.com/
http://www.hoteldel.com/?_vsrefdom=KSLDC-ppc&gclid=COqz_tW0-LQCFSXZQgod7mIA3Q
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LINCOLN  HIGHWAY TOUR - DAILY PHOTO JOURNAL 
by Mark Burnside 

 
The Lincoln Highway Centennial Tour was an incredible adventure.  One doesn't often get the 
chance to participate in a tour like this so it really does fall into the once-in-a-lifetime 
experience.  It was a LOT of fun. 

 
This was the maiden voyage for Elvira, our 1955 Clipper Custom Touring Sedan.  She performed 

flawlessly: Over the 13-day period, she went 4,006 miles, used 299 gallons of fuel for an 
average of 13.4 miles per gallon.  And she used 3/4 of a quart of oil during the entire trip. 
 

I realized early on that I would never be able to adequately document the tour if I waited until 
getting home and then sitting down at the computer to write about the events of the trip.  

Sometimes I have trouble remembering what happened yesterday so there's no way that I was 
going to remember everything that happened over a period of 13 days and then write it all down 
in the correct order. 

 
My solution was to write a daily photo-journal using my laptop.  At the conclusion of each day I 

reviewed all the pictures I took during the day and wrote a summary of the key events from that 
day.  I did this for the 9 official days of the tour between San Francisco and Kearny. 
 

The remainder of this issue of this Predictor contains all 9 entries from my photo journal of the 
Lincoln Highway Centennial Tour. 

 

June 21, 2013: The Four Horsemen prepared to embark on the Lincoln Highway Centennial Tour 
from PI headquarters (aka Custom Auto Service) in Santa Ana.  From left to right: Steve Ross's, 

'39, Mark Burnside's '55, Jay Johnson's '41, and Curtis Buck's '32. 



 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 1 | June 22, 2013 

This morning five members of Packards International Motor Car Club departed in their Packards from the Western 

Terminus of the Lincoln Highway in San Francisco – headed for Kearney, Nebraska.  We are retracing the original 1913 

route of the nation’s first coast-to-coast “highway” (consisting mostly of gravel and crushed rock) between San 

Francisco, CA and Times Square, NY.  We are among 140 vehicles of all types, classes and years making the trip.  Half left 

SF this morning, the other half left Times Square yesterday morning.  We will all meet in Kearny, Nebraska (the halfway 

point of the highway) on June 30: 

For more information on the Lincoln Highway and 

the tour itself, go to: 

http://www.lincolnhighwayassoc.org/tour/2013/ 

Also, there are two Facebook pages that you may 

find to be of interest: 

The Lincoln Highway Centennial Tour page at: 

https://www.facebook.com/lh2013?fref=ts 

The Packards International Motor Car Club page at: 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/170699753756/ 

Both of the Facebook pages will be updated daily 

with photos and commentary by the participants. 

Now back to today’s details.  

San Francisco is famous for its 

cable cars and its fog.  

Regarding the latter, today held 

true to form.  As we drove to 

the terminus in Lincoln Park 

(near the Palace of the Legion 

of Honor), the picture to the left 

was my view of the Packard in 

front of me.  It (the fog) was 

sufficiently dense to close 

nearby San Francisco airport for 

2+ hours. 

By 7:30 am, all cars had found 

their way through the pea soup 

and gathered in the parking lot. 

http://www.lincolnhighwayassoc.org/tour/2013/
https://www.facebook.com/lh2013?fref=ts
https://www.facebook.com/groups/170699753756/
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THE PACKARDS       THE PACKARD DRIVERS AND NAVIGATORS 

   

In the picture on the left are: 

1955 Packard Clipper Custom Touring Sedan / Owner: Mark Burnside 

1939 Packard Super Eight Touring Sedan / Owner: Steve Ross / Navigator: Marilyn 

1949 Packard Deluxe Eight Sedan / Owner: QT Freytag / Navigator: Caleb 

1932 Packard Sedan / Owner: Curtis Buck / Navigators: Dan & Jake 

1941 Packard Model 160 Coupe / Owner: Jay Johnson 

The Lincoln Highway (named in honor of Abraham 

Lincoln) was the result of significant promotion, 

planning, and fund raising by Henry Joy – the 

President of Packard Motor Car Company in 1913.  

In the day, Henry Joy was to highways what Steve 

Jobs is to personal computing today.  Both were 

driven visionaries.  In 1915, Henry Joy drove a 

1914 Packard (very same car pictured at left) from 

Detroit to San Francisco on the recently 

completed Lincoln highway.  He left Detroit on 

May 27, 1915 and arrived in San Francisco on June 

17, 1915.   On the trip leaving today, we are 

accompanied by the same 1914 Packard that 

Henry dove in 1915.  It has been methodically 

restored to perfection and runs flawlessly – a 

testament to the quality of the cars that Packard 

made back then. 

In the picture above we have 

(from left to right): Marilyn, 

Steve, Dan, Jay, Mark, Curtis & 

Jake, QT, and Caleb. 
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We left the Western Terminus 

around 9:00 with the fog lifting 

and providing reasonable 

visibility.  The original highway 

ran down Geary Street in San 

Francisco to the Ferry Terminal.  

(The ferry ride was part of the 

highway.) 

 

In 1927 the Lincoln Highway 

was re-routed along California 

Street. 

Since there is no longer a ferry in 

existence today, we took the Bay 

Bridge as our method of crossing 

the bay: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Following the original 1913 route, 

we travelled to Oakland and into 

Jack London Square.  It seemed like 

we then wound the streets of 

Oakland forever before finally 

migrating into Hayward, Castro 

Valley and Livermore.  In Livermore, 

we stopped at the historic Flying A  

gas station for a photo-op.  This 

station is located on the original 

Lincoln Highway 1913 route. 
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Our next stop was 

the F.H. Duarte 

(Lincoln) Highway 

Garage and 

Museum.  Here 

many a broken 

down vehicle was 

repaired and 

placed back on the 

Highway. It is now 

a fascinating 

museum. Another 

shameless photo-

op. 

 

 

 

 

After leaving 

Livermore (headed 

for Tracy), I 

snapped this pic as 

we pulled out.  In it 

you see only 

Packards on the 

road.  Jay is leading 

the pack of 

Packards in his ’41, 

followed by Steve 

in his ’39, and then 

QT in his ’49 and 

Curtis in his ’31. 

 

There’s something about this photo that simply transports me in time to a much earlier era.  Nothing modern in the 

picture.  I love it. 
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Another stop along the way:  Summit Garage. This was also a very popular garage in the day that put many a breakdown 

back on the Highway.  We pulled off the road briefly to check it out. 

I mentioned earlier 

that there are 

many different 

vehicles on the 

tour. In the 

foreground is a 

1911 Ford Racer 

built for the first 

Indy 500 in that 

same year.  This car 

is capable of 100 

mph (on a good 

day with a strong 

tailwind).  More 

about the cars in 

the background in 

a future report. 
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And in the 

yagottabekiddinme 

department, we have 

this homemade RV from 

Oregon built on a 1949 

Federal truck Chassis.  I 

am dying to see the 

inside of it.  Will check it 

out and report back in a 

future report (hopefully 

with photos) 

 

 

 

 

 

Along the way we have been enthusiastically greeted by people standing roadside waving and giving us thumbs-up.  The 

Lincoln Highway Association folks have done a great PR job and every local newspaper has run an article announcing the 

time & date that we’ll be passing through their city/town.  In that category, the city of Stockton takes the cake with an 

impressive crowd of well-wishers and greeters all along the way.  Very gratifying to see such support from the locals. 

The rest of our journey was not without its complement of issues and annoyances:  First QT’s overdrive quit.  Then Curtis 

ran out of gas (his car has no gas gauge).  Then Jay’s overdrive quit.  Steve and I seem to be problem-free for the 

moment anyway.  (Knocking on my faux wood dashboard as I write this.) 

We pulled into our hotel in Sacramento at about 5:00 today.  We were served a very nice dinner at the Sacramento 

Automobile Museum prepared by volunteers of the local chapter of the Lincoln Highway Association.  Very impressive 

museum BTW. 

TOMORROW:  We roll out at 8:00 and head for Donner Pass.  It won’t be Interstate-80 though.  It’ll be the original 1913 

route that winds through the Sierras.  Rain is in the forecast.  Final destination for the day is Fallon, Nevada.  Film at 

eleven… 

-Mark 



 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 2 | June 23, 2013 

On Day 1 we were greeted by fog.  Today we were greeted by rain.  Lots of it.  Hours of it.  We left Sacramento with a 

slight mist, but by the time we reached Auburn, it had increased to steady, annoying precipitation. 

We were invited by the 

City Council of Auburn 

to stop by City Hall to 

be present for a 

ceremony proclaiming 

June 23, 2013 Lincoln 

Highway Day in the 

City of Auburn.  We 

gathered (in the rain) 

on the steps of City 

Hall and the Mayor 

read and presented to 

us the Proclamation.  

That’s the mayor in the 

center of the pic. 

 

In front of the Auburn 

City Hall is an original 

1920’s Lincoln Highway 

Marker.  There are very 

few left today so I 

managed a snap of this 

one while I had the 

chance. 

 

 

 

After departing Auburn, we headed to Colfax on the 1913 Lincoln High 

route.   We stopped just outside Auburn to examine a rare piece of the 

original 1913 concrete/rock highway.  It is in the lower right hand quarter 

of the picture to the left. 
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Following the original route has its drawbacks: miles and miles of switchback and hairpin turns through the mountains 

with rain all the way.  We finally reached Donner Ski Ranch, our lunch destination, at 1:30.  Unfortunately, along the way 

we lost a Packard due to mechanical failure; Curtis’s 1932 developed engine trouble requiring substantial repair just 

before reaching our lunch destination.  Curtis spent the afternoon arranging shipment and storage of his magnificent 

machine.  Fortunately, we have a flatbed tow truck following us every mile of the trip, so there was no long period of 

standing roadside waiting for help.  Sadly, we are now down to 4 Packards.  Curtis, Jake, and Dan decided to continue on 

with us while the Packard is shipped home. 

The next 4 pictures are self-explanatory.  The 2 photos immediately below were taken from the white sign in the lower 

left photo. 
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The “Biggest Little City in the World” has 2 arches welcoming you to Reno.  The 1913 route into Reno had us driving 

under both of them.  The arch on the left was built in 1927; the one on the right in 1987.  Above is Jay in his ’41 coupe 

driving under both of them - one at a time. 

In yesterday’s journal, I promised to send more photos of the many vehicles on the trip.  Here’s a couple snaps of things 

you don’t see on the road every day: 

    

 

 

On the left is our dinner stop: The Overland Hotel in Fallon, Nevada.  

Located on America’s First Transcontinental Highway, the Lincoln 

Highway, the Overland became the destination of all walks of life: 

from ditch diggers and local ranchers, to politicians, civic leaders and 

weary travelers.  For many years, the hotel was recognized as Fallon’s 

finest. 

TOMORROW’S DESTINATION: Ely, Nevada 

Film at eleven… 

-Mark 

I don’t know anything about the tow vehicle, but 

the trailer is a 1966 model year. These folks are 

saving a fortune in hotel charges. 

That’s a 1941 Lincoln Continental Coupe on the left and a 

1961 Rambler Classic Custom on the right. 



 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 3 | June 25, 2013 | Fallon, NV to Ely, NV 

The day began on a scary note.  While eating breakfast I was watching out a 
nearby window as some folks were unloading a 1925 Dodge from a truck.  
When the vehicle was about one-third out of the tuck (backing down the 
ramps), the ramp on the right suddenly collapsed.  The right rear wheel of 
the car fell 3 feet to the pavement.  It made quite a loud crash. 

A number of us ran outside to help.  It didn’t look good.  The decision was 
made to lift the car high enough to push it back into the trailer.  We all 
grabbed something solid that we could hold onto and lifted for all we were 
worth.  Slowly the car rose.  Then the call PUSH! was heard and we rolled 
the car forward – back into the truck. 

Ramp repairs were then made and 30 minutes later, the owner backed the 
car down the ramp without a problem.  The only damage to the car was a 
small gouge in the running board on the right side of the car.  AMAZING. 

 

 

As I reported yesterday, Curtis’s 1931 Packard stayed behind in Reno.  Without a car, Curtis and Jake were stranded, so I 
invited them Jake to ride with me.  Curtis instantly accepted and we loaded up the car to head out.  Only one problem: 
Jake thought he should drive. 

Curtis had a conversation with him and explained that the back was where dogs ride.  After some coaxing, Jake moved 
to his assigned seating and we were on the road, headed for Ely. 
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The day involved lots of driving on “The Loneliest Road in America”, also known as 
U.S Highway 50.  Years earlier it was the 1913 alignment of the Lincoln Highway. 

 

 

 

Lonely indeed, but there is something magical about the Nevada desert.  There are miles and miles of terrain untouched 
by man.  Not even a telephone pole.  The thought occurred to me that what we were seeing is identical to the way it was 
10,000 years ago (minus the road of course). 
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Lunch was at the Café International in Austin, Nevada.  That’s Steve’s ’39 in the lower left.  Behind it is a 1946 Ford Super 
Deluxe Woody Wagon. 

At the next town 
down the road after 
Austin (about 75 
miles), we were 
invited to stop by 
the Opera House in 
Eureka, Nevada for 
punch and cookies, 
which we did.  Lots 
of wonderful folks 
were there to greet 
us and talk about 
their town, our trip, 
etc. 
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Dinner was onboard a vintage 
train.  We took a short 14-mile 
round trip Just outside Ely, 
Nevada. 

TOMORROW’S DESTINATION: 
Tooele, Utah 

Film at eleven. 

-Mark 

 

 



 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 4 | June 26, 2013 | Ely, Nevada to Tooele, Utah 

Today was a day I had been looking forward to from the time I first learned of this tour.  Our route this day was 254 
miles total driving, of which 172 miles was on dirt/gravel road.   

This was one of the first sections of the Lincoln Highway to be re-routed only years later in the mid-1920’s.  Since the 
road was still in gravel form when the re-routing was done, no further improvements were ever made. 

From Ely to Tooele, there are no gas stations along the entire 254 miles. Fortunately, we were able to purchase 
“emergency gas” at our lunch stop at the Anderson Ranch in Callao, Utah.  They stock 500 gallons and we were able to 
purchase a maximum of 8 gallons at $4.00 a gallon. 

When arriving at the pre-dirt road caravan staging area we found a parking space behind the “Sweep Vehicle” a flatbed 
transport that was the last vehicle in the caravan.  It wound up getting used twice during the day.  Fortunately, no 
Packard rode on the transport. 

 

Speaking of Packards, we were saddened that Jay experienced engine overheating problem on day 3 and decided to 
hang back in Ely to see if he could find a radiator shop to fix the problem.  Later in the day, he made the decision to 
throw in the towel and head home.  Goodbye Jay, we’ll miss you, Buddy.  We are now down to 3 Packards in the West-
to-East portion of the Lincoln Highway Tour. 
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By the end of the day the word “dust” had become the new 4-letter word of the day. 

 

The photo above was taken on mile 1 of the dirt road section.  Note that each car leaves a giant plume of dust behind it.  
Tailgating the car in front was impossible due to zero visibility.  Depending on the velocity of crosswinds, it was 
sometimes necessary to leave a separation distance of half a mile. 

We were assigned a 
position in the 
caravan immediately 
behind the 1949 Ford 
Woodie Wagon.  Due 
to heating problems 
early on, he was 
forced to pull over 
and allow his engine 
to cool.  We drove the 
balance of the dirt 
road portion of the 
tour behind two 
Model A Fords.  That’s 
the Woodie Wagon 
the photo on the left, 
and the Model A’s in 
the 2 photos on the 
next page. 
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Our first stop was at the JP General Store.  As you can see in the photo below, we had already acquired a substantial 
layer of the D-word on the cars.  That’s Steve Ross on the right, in front of his ’39.  Note the signs on his driver’s door:  
(“DRIVER: Boss Ross” and “Kearny or Bust”). 

 

Our second stop was at the abandoned town of Tippett.  Below is a picture of the sign over the door of the general 
store. 
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Tippet thrived as a stop along the Lincoln Highway.  The 20’s realignment was the death of Tippett as the number of cars 
per year on the Lincoln Highway dropped from thousands to a few hundred.  More Tippett photos below: 
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Below: All three Packards at the Tippet stop.  The green Packard is QT’s ’49.. 

 

To the left is a 
pic of the 
Packards at the 
Anderson Ranch, 
our lunch stop.  
We were served 
a fabulous lunch 
by Don & Beth 
Anderson in the 
shade of those 
huge 
cottonwood 
trees in the 
background. 

I bought 5 
gallons of fuel 
here to make 
sure we made it 
to Tooele. 
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End 172 miles of dirt road just ten hours later.  A once-in-a-lifetime experience to be sure. We all agreed it was one of 
those experiences where once is enough.  Only 53 miles left to Tooele, Utah on wonderful, smooth, paved roads. 

TOMORROW’S DESTINATION: Rock Springs, Wyoming 

Film at eleven. 

-Mark 
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Today was a welcome relief from the 172 miles of dirt/gravel road and 95 degree weather that we experienced 
yesterday.  Our more leisurely route today had us leaving Tooele and driving by Salt Lake City (not through it).  The 2013 
Alignment of the Lincoln Highway winds its way through downtown SLC, but we did the drive-by because the congestion 
would add hour(s) to our driving time.  Therefore, we have no pictures of the Packard in front of the Mormon 
Tabernacle. 

East of SLC, much of the Lincoln Highway lies directly under Interstate 80, so we were able to cruise along at 65 mph and 
enjoy the scenery.  

Eventually the 2 parted and we exited I-80 headed for Coalville, Utah.  The photo above shows the Old Lincoln Highway 
on the right, the Continental Railroad in left center (next to the telephone poles), and Interstate 80 on the far upper left. 
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A short way down the road, we encountered the street sign 
above.  We knew we were on the right road.  The town of 
Coalville welcomed us by placing a sign in front of City Hall. 
(right). 

Pictured on the 
left is a frequent 
site: cattle on the 
road.  These guys 
had already 
wandered off the 
road by the time I 
got the car 
stopped, the 
camera out, and 
the pic snapped. 
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We thought that we’d seen the last 
of the gravel roads yesterday, but 
alas, not true.  We had more dirt 
roads today, but (mercifully) many 
fewer this day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After lunch at the Evanston Train Depot including a completely restored roundhouse (pictured above), we continued on 
the original 1913 alignment. 
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In Fort Bridger, Wyoming we stopped at the Black and Orange Lincoln Highway Cabins.  Restored to their original 1930’s 
condition, they present a vivid example of how many people traveled great distances  by automobile in that era.  These 
were one room cabins with no bathroom but a kitchenette with a sink, small stove, and small ice box or refrigerator. 

 

On County Road 180 we came upon an original 
Lincoln Highway underpass dated 1920.  

 

It is built under the railroad and although it still 
supports the weight of fully loaded freight 
trains, it is fenced off and no longer used. 
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LHA Tour Guide 
Paul Gilger tells a 
small group 
about the 
original 1920 
underpass.  He is 
saying: “Yep, the 
Lincoln Highway 
went right 
through there.”  
Jake has 
obviously heard 
enough and is 
wandering off in 
search of a fire 
hydrant. 

 

 

Net up on the 
gravel portion of 
the highway was 
the famous 
Church Butte 
Land Formation.  
We parked 
Marks’s ’55 and 
Steve’s ’39 in 
front of “The 
Church”.  This 
formation was 
carved by water 
millions of years 
ago.  The 1913 
alignment ran 
right in front of 
the formation. 
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Another pic of the cars and Church Butte – this time with owners Mark and Steve present for services 

Oh yeah, I almost forgot. In an earlier issue of this journal, I promised pictures of the inside of the homemade RV on a 
1949 Federal chassis.  Here they are: 

TOMORROW’S 
DESTINATION: 
Cheyenne, WY 

 

File at eleven. 

 

-Mark 
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Occasionally there 
are abandoned 
sections of the 
original Lincoln 
Highway that run 
along the newer 
freeways.  Such 
was the case 
shortly after we 
left Rock Springs.  
In the photo to 
the left, a much 
earlier alignment 
of the Lincoln 
Highway is clearly 
visible along 
Interstate 80. 

 

 
When we rolled 
into Sinclair, WY 
we were 
pleasantly 
surprised by the 
simple beauty of 
the town square.  
Alongside the 
square was a 
group of people, 
mostly kids, 
waving 
enthusiastically at 
us and taking 
pictures as we 
drove by.  I pulled 
over and stopped.  
The group ran up 
to the car. 
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The other 2 Packards behind me also stopped.  We learned that the group was a single family consisting of a mother and 
her 7 kids who were on vacation from Denver to attend vacation bible school in Sinclair.  Yesterday, they heard about 
the Lincoln Highway tour coming through and they were very anxious to see the cars up close.  They (the older boys) 
asked if they could take pictures of the cars and if they could see the engines.  Next they asked if they could honk the 
horns so they could record the sound as short videos on their smart phones.  They had never heard of Packard before, 
so we took a few minutes to tell the story of Packard.  I gave them 3 copies of the PI national magazine, which they 
treasured.  I fervently hope that in that short stop we created at least one future Packard owner. 

 

I forgot to mention in an earlier journal that the Lincoln Highway Association was contacted by PBS of Wyoming, asking 
if they could make a documentary of our tour through Wyoming.  A crew of 2 met us at the Wyoming/Utah border and 
stayed with us across the state to the Nebraska border.  They interviewed a number of the drivers and my turn came up 
today.  From what I was able to learn after the interview, the documentary will air only in Wyoming.  I asked for a DVD 
of the program and was promised a copy. 

After the interview concluded, the PBS crew asked if they could drive alongside the Packards and film them going down 
the road.  The photo at the top of the next page was taken while they did that. 
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One of our last stops of the day was the Ames Monument. It is a large pyramid in Albany County, Wyoming, designed by 
Henry Hobson Richardson and dedicated to brothers Oakes Ames and Oliver Ames, Jr., Union Pacific Railroad financiers. 
The brothers garnered credit for connecting the nation by rail upon completion of the United States' First 
Transcontinental Railroad in 1869.  

The Ames Monument marked the highest point on the transcontinental railroad at 8,247 feet (2,514 m)[3] However, 
Union Pacific Railroad Company twice relocated the tracks further south, causing the town of Sherman that arose near 
the monument to become a ghost town. 

The Ames Monument is located about 20 miles (32 km) east of Laramie, Wyoming on a wind-blown, treeless summit 
south of Interstate 80 at the Vedauwoo exit. The monument is a four-sided, random ashlar pyramid, 60 feet (18 m) 
square at the base and 60 feet (18 m) high, constructed of light-colored native granite. The pyramid features an interior 
passage, now sealed, alongside the perimeter of the structure's base. 

The Ames Monument is shown in the picture at the top of the next page. 
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Shortly after the stop at the Ames 
Monument, we arrived at the Joy 
/ Lincoln Monuments alongside 
Interstate 80.  Monuments to 
Henry Joy and Abraham Lincoln 
were erected here to honor both 
men. 
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Mark’s ’55 and Steve’s ’39 
parked facing the Joy 
Monument.  That’s the back of 
the Lincoln Monument on the 
left. 

TOMORROW’S DESTINATION: 
Lexington, Nebraska 

Film at eleven. 

-Mark 
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Today was our last full day of driving the Lincoln Highway, as tomorrow is only a short drive to Kearny – our final destination of 
the Tour.  As we drove into Pine Bluffs, Nebraska, a police car darted out in front of us with all lights flashing and then slowed 
to a crawl.  Instantly, questions were flying:  What law did we break?  How fast were we going?  Did we forget to pay the 
hotel bill in Cheyenne?  No matter what, I was not going to pass that police car – even if it stopped.  Then Curtis said: 
“Mark, I think this a police escort for the LHA Centennial Tour cars.”  He was right because we were escorted to our first stop 
of the day – the Pine Bluffs Historic High School – now a museum. 

  
 
The school was built in 1927 and is absolutely beautiful – especially the gymnasium (below left).  They had on display an an 
impressive collection of photos, newspaper clippings, and books on the Lincoln Highway passing through Pine Bluffs (below 
right).  
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All 3 Packards in front of Pine Bluffs Historic High School.  I dunno why so many doors and trunks are open.  

  
We were then back on about 10 miles of gravel road and our next stop was an historic train overpass built as part the Lincoln 
highway just outside the city of Sidney.  That’s QT in the pic below driving his ’49 under the structure. 
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Much of the city of Sidney has only gravel roads.  With exception of the main drag through the center of town (which is 
paved) , the balance is gravel roads.  Little has changed since 1913:  

    
 
After Sidney, we encountered another historic Lincoln Highway overpass.  Left to right in the photo below are: Curtis, Jake, 
Steve, Marilyn, Dan, QT, and Caleb. 
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Dad (QT) and son (Caleb) poising with their ‘49 under the overpass:  

 
 
One of the more interesting Lincoln Highway stories we were told was the one of the ”Dueling Billboards”.  The original route 
of the Lincoln Highway dipped down into Colorado and went through the town of Juliusburg.  One of the first re-alignments 
eliminated the portion through Colorado and provided a more direct east-west route.  Proponents of both the old and the 
new routes began campaigns to increase (or maintain) the popularity of their favored route.  The most obvious effort in this 
regard resulted in dueling billboards at the point of choice by the motorist.  They were side-by-side but are now long gone.  
A re-creation of these billboards was constructed from old photographs just for our Tour.  
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Mark (back & white ’55): “I’m still thinking about it.  Which way should we go, Curtis?” 
Steve (yellow ’39): “Aw, the hell with it.  We’re going back where we came from.”  
 
Last stop for the day: Ogallalla, Nebraska.  We saw many welcome signs like this.  Fortunately, our stop was NOT at the 
livestock market:  

  TOMORROW’S 
  DESTINATION:  
  Kearny, Nebraska  
  Film at eleven.  
  -Mark  
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Today was the culmination day of the trip – the big parade of East & West Tour cars down Central Avenue in downtown 
Kearny.  To start the day, all of the “West Cars” assembled in year order in the parking lot of the Opportunity Center 
(formerly the Lexington Walmart). 

The Model 
A Fords, 
being the 
oldest cars, 
were first 
in line.  In 
the photo 
on the left 
they are 
being 
inspected 
by Jake. 

Right after 
the Model 
A’s, came 
the 30’s 
cars.  Here 
are Steve 
and 
Marilyn 
posing in 
front of 
their 1939 
Super 8 
Touring 
Sedan 
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Then came 
the 40’s 
and 50’s 
cars.  This 
photo 
shows 
QT’s 1949 
Deluxe 8 
Sedan, a 
1953 Ford, 
and 
Mark’s 
1955 
Clipper 
Custom. 

 

Once the cars were in 
place, there was 
short meeting of all 
drivers for parade 
instructions.  We 
were informed by 
Tour Director Paul 
Gilger that we would 
be escorted from the 
parking lot in 
Lexington to the start 
of the parade in 
Kearny.  Our escort 
was being provided 
by the Veteran’s 
Motorcycle Club.  
They did a fabulous 
job – blocking off 
cross-traffic at all 
intersections on our 
path to the start of 
the parade. 
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This was our view just as we arrived 
in Kearny for the parade.  To 
modify an old cliché: If you aren’t 
the lead car, the view doesn’t 
change much.  Note the Veterans 
Motorcycle Club member running 
interference for us at the 
intersection. 

 

 

 

 

 

When we arrived at the start of the parade., we were not prepared for the size of the crowd that greeted us.  There 
were several blocks of people welcoming us. 

 

Almost immediately, the cars that started the tour in Time Square began approaching from the other direction.  Being 
reasonable and intelligent people, the folks from the east chose to put their Packards at the start of their parade.  See 
photo at top of next page. 
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They were followed by the balance of the 
70 cars that made the East-to-West trip.  
After the East and West cars completed 
the parade, the local area classic cars were 
next to parade down Central Avenue.  
Below are photos of the some of the local 
cars parked on Central Avenue after their 
parade. 
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The 1948 Tucker.  Driven all the way from Chicago. It was exquisitely restored. 

 

 



 

JOURNAL REPORT | DAY 8 | June 30, 2013 | Lexington, Nebraska to Kearny, Nebraska 

Other Packards from the Eastern Tour: 
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From left to right above: 
Jerome Hardy, Regional Director PAC France 
Jeff Pachl, Board Member & Secretary PAC 
Steve Christy, Board Member & President PAC 
George Hamlin, Board Member & VP International Regions PAC 
Mark  Burnside, Member of the Board of Regents & Webmaster Packards International Motor Car Club 
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Mark’s ‘s 1955 Clipper Custom parked on Central Avenue with Steve’s 1939 Super Eight visible in the background. 

TOMORROW: Packard Parade 

Film at eleven 

-Mark 
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Well folks, we’re down to the last official day of the Lincoln Highway Tour.  There wasn’t much on the agenda for today – 
a short Parade of Packards followed by a static display of the Packards at the meeting site of the Lincoln Highway 
Association annual convention.  Then it’s time to hit the road and head for home. 

After some real confusion regarding the official starting point to the parade, we finally achieved an assembly of Packards 
in the Holiday Inn parking lot.  We were led by another Henry Joy Packard – a trailered 1916 on loan from the National 
Packard Museum in Warren, Ohio.  The actual owner of the car is in Detroit.  While the car looked restored, we were 
told that it did not run, thus the trailer. 

 
Shown in the photo above:  The 1916 lead car (on trailer), Steve Ross’s 1939 Super 8, and a 1937 Model 120 Touring 
sedan that just arrived from Colorado. 

 
After the ’37 was a 1947 Packard Custom 8 Touring Sedan from Saratoga, California that was shipped to New York and 
driven to Kearny in the east-to-west tour. 
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After the ’47 was me in the 1955 Clipper Custom followed by a 1954 Packard Patrician 4-door Touring Sedan, and behind 
it a 1932 Packard Model 901 4-door Town Sedan. At the far right is a 1928 Touring Sedan. 

Once the balance of the cars showed up, we were off our on “parade”.  I used the quotes because the parade was more 
like a caravan and we drove only a short distance with about 400 yards of it on dirt road. 

At the end of the parade, the cars were displayed under a special sunshade structure built just for the event.  They drew 
quite a crowd. 

 

Packards were not arranged in any specific order. 
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Next, a few “people pictures” that will wrap up this journal entry and close the book on the 2013 Lincoln Highway 
Centennial Anniversary Tour. 

 

A pair of President Steves in matching shirts.  Left to right: Steve Ross – President of the San Diego Region of Packards 
International Motor Car Club (PI) and Steve Christy – President of Packard Automobile Classics (PAC). 
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The local CBS affiliate office, Nebraska Central News, sent Megan Johnson to document the event.  She interviewed 
Steve Christy and Jeff Pachl of PAC (right) and Steve Ross of PI (right).  Unfortunately, the coverage that evening on the 
local CBS station did not feature either interview: 
http://www.1011now.com/nebraskacentralnews/home/headlines/Lincoln-Highway-Centennial-Celebration-in-Kearney-
213776411.html 

 

Above is a candid shot of me and Steve Christy having lunch near the static Packard display. 

http://www.1011now.com/nebraskacentralnews/home/headlines/Lincoln-Highway-Centennial-Celebration-in-Kearney-213776411.html�
http://www.1011now.com/nebraskacentralnews/home/headlines/Lincoln-Highway-Centennial-Celebration-in-Kearney-213776411.html�
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Years ago, PAC announced the dates of their annual membership meet in Pontiac, Michigan.  Subsequently, the LHA 
announced the Centennial Tour for the very same week.  The PAC meet ended the evening of the day before the east 
and west coast tours arrived in Kearny.  Steve, Jerome, George and Jeff drive all night (950 miles) to be in the crowd the 
next day when the east and west cars met in Kearny.  A video of them meeting me in Kearny is posted on my Facebook 
account at: https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?v=10151710320949301&set=vb.635239300&type=2&theater 

I’ll close this journal with the entry below - a screen capture of a Facebook post by Jerome Hardy, President of PAC 
France. 

 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?v=10151710320949301&set=vb.635239300&type=2&theater�

