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DINGMAN AUCTION REPORT 
 By Marl McDonald, a long-time Early Ford V-8er who 
lives in Hartford, Vermont- Thanks to Art Spero 
 
Friday, June 9, 2006 began three days of activity at Mike 
Dingman's  place in Kensington, New Hampshire.  Mike had 
acquired dozens of flathead Ford vehicles and hundreds of 
era signs.  He decided to "thin the herd" by having an 
auction conducted by RM Auctions. All of the vehicles 
were -- and it's hard to choose appropriate summary words -
- meticulously and correctly restored.  If the34 1932 through 
1948 Fords were judged at a regional or grand national Early 
Ford V-8 Club meet, each would earn at least 975 points.  
Many of them would earn in the 990's and a few might even 
deserve a score of 1000 points. The catalogs of cars and 
signs that RM Auctions prepared were well worth their 
$80.00 price for a pair.  They also tickets.  It's a long story, 
but I received a complimentary pair of catalogs.  The 
photography was beautiful while the descriptions were 
fresh, lively, and accurate. All the cars were sold with no 
reserve price.  Mike obviously had faith in the quality of his 
restorations and in choosing RM Auctions.  As you'll see 
soon by looking at the prices, Mike's faith was rewarded. 
       

This '40 Deluxe 
station wagon was 
breathtakingly  
beautiful.  Its 
exterior wood was 
rare birds-eye maple 
while the  Mandarin 
Maroon paint was 
perfect.  It sold for 
$308,000 ... as in  

Three Hundred Eight Thousand Dollars.  Not $108,000 and 
not  $208,000; instead, $308,000.  This is by far the highest 
publicly  known price paid for an early Ford V-8.  Before the 
auction I had  heard about an occasional Sportsman 
convertible that allegedly sold  in the six figures.  When I 
first saw $308,000 on RM Auction's Web  site a few days 
after June 11 it was a good thing I was sitting  instead of 
standing in front of my computer.  The auction people  
must have been surprised too since they estimated, in their 
 catalog, a selling price between $100,000 and $150,000. 
 
I inspected this car closely when it was displayed at 
Amelia Island Concourse this March.  The only thing that 
I found incorrect were the rear cargo floor mats! Editor 
 
This '32 roadster has the rarest of all '32  accessories -- a 
radio.  You can see the round control knob on the steering 
column.  The antenna is held to the underside of the left 

running board with 
through-the-board 
bolts.  In 1932 a 
new Deluxe V-8 
roadster sold for 
$500.00 with a radio 
 available for 
$50.00.  Paying 
$50.00 on top of 
$500.00 in 1932 was 
like paying $2,000 

on top of $20,000 today.  The car sold at  auction for 
$133,100. 
(Continued page 3) 
 
 
 

FIRST PLACE AWARD, EFV8CA NEWSLETTER CONTEST 2003,2004 

GOLDEN QUILL AWARD, “OLD CARS WEEKLY” 
2005 
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By the time you read this many members will be making preparations or already attending the Eastern 
National Meet in Batavia.  Hope those attending take good notes on running the meet so we can make 
our meet here in Fairfax Co. even better in 2007.  Our V8-60 on its trailer will also be there in Batavia 
to help publicize our meet.  To get the V8-60 ready, Hank Dubois, Dave Gunnarson and Bill Selley 
spent an afternoon rotating engine and its stand on the trailer to display it better.  Cliff Green and 
Hank Dubois will be collecting early registrations for our meet while they are there.  We’ll be seeing 
photos from this meet at a later meeting. 
 
At the last membership meeting, Ken Burns showed pictures that he took in California of what has to 
be the most extensive collection of Ford woodies in the world.  Ken said that even he got woodie 
fatigue after seeing one beautiful woodie after another.  At the same meeting, we also saw Jim 
McDaniel’s pictures of the open house at the Virginia Museum of Military Vehicles last month, 
including a re-enactment of Iwo Jima featuring a flame thrower.  Looks like those who didn’t attend 
missed a really good show, including a Ford flathead-powered transporter.    
 
Our board normally meets monthly at a community room that is Spartan to say the least.  This past 
month we were surprised to find about thirty kids eating pizza at a play practice in the room.  Being 
the good guys that we are, we gave up the room for the evening and even showed them how to turn 
on the air conditioner as we departed.  Being the good guy that he is, Greg Mensinger made his 
nearby company’s “board room” available for our meeting.  Be careful, Greg.  We could easily get 
spoiled by such luxurious accommodations. 
 
Have you noticed that the NVRG has been featured in the last two issues of the V8 Times?   And, in 
fact, we were the lead group in the last issue in the Regional Group News section.  Not sure how Jim 
LaBaugh has managed that but I suspect it’s because he has been providing some outstanding write-
ups about the NVRG activities.  Great job! 
 
Also, due to popular demand (and the fact that we are running out of club shirts), Frankie Martin will 
be taking orders soon for new shirts.  Time to stock up and replace that worn out one. 
 
Finally, we have our annual picnic this month.  This is always a well-attended event so be sure to sign 
up by calling or emailing Ken Burns.  Good food, good company and some flathead Fords in the 
parking lot.  It doesn’t get much better.  Hope to see you there. 
 
JOHN 
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DINGMAN AUCTION REPORT (cont) 

 
I thought that this '47 Sportsman convertible would  have 
attracted the most money of all the Fords and Mercurys.  
Wrong. Still, the $275,000 sale price was at least twice what 
I thought possible in the days before the auction.  The 
catalog estimated  that the selling price would be between 
$150,000 and $200,000. 

 
here's a 1938 Huff-Ford midget race car with a V-8 60  
 horsepower engine.  Each horsepower brought Mike 
Dingman more than  $500 because the selling price was 
$33,000. 

 
The indoor 
lighting doesn't 
do justice to the 
maroon  paint of 
this '39 Mercury 
convertible.  It 
sold for 
$110,000. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

It's my personal belief that these prices won't be equalled in 
a  public auction again.  Why?  Largely because very few, if 
any,  extensive (30 or more vehicles) collections of highest-
quality  flathead FoMoCo vehicles now exist anywhere in 
the world.  On the  other hand, I think that the long-time 
ceiling of $100,000 for a  ***rare and immaculately 
restored*** 1932 - 1953 flathead is now  broken. 
All the cars were sold with no reserve price.  Mike 
obviously had faith in the quality of his restorations and in 
choosing RM  Auctions 
 
The highest price paid was $407,000 for a 1940  Lincoln-
Zephyr Continental Cabriolet which was once owned by 
Babe Ruth.  Actually, the new owner paid  $407,000 + 10% 
(standard buyer's premium) of $407,000 = $447,700  for the 
car. 
 
While I wasn't present for the actual auction on the 10th and 
11th,  I was present long enough to get a highly positive 
impression of  the RM Auctions people.  Their 2-volume 
catalog was a masterpiece  of photography and accurate 
descriptions.  They have been gracious  enough to put the 
auction results, complete with lengthy  descriptions of the 
vehicles sold, on the Internet.  Go to 
http://www.rmauctions.com/AuctionResults.cfm?SaleCode
=DM06 to see an expanded version of the list above.  
Clicking on a  vehicle's name results in a new window with 
the lengthy  description.  For example, this Web page 
contains the text  
 
MEMORBILIA 
Contributed by Dave Gunnarson 
Item up for sale on Ebay 

 
"You can all afford a Ford" is the 
name of this novelty Fox-Trot/4 page 
sheet music piece written by E Jack 
Pourman in 1933 and distributed 
ONLY to Ford Dealers in America- 
there is a blank square in the middle 
of this piece fore the dealer to stamp 
their company name on the inside of 
this promotional item. It even states 

on the front cover "Buy American Products, Help End 
Depression." An inside excerpt from page 3 of the actual 
song states - "We've Got Depression, without a question- But 
you call all afford a Ford." On the back of the piece is more 
advertising- it says "You'll be the hit of the season with a 
new Ford V-8 and a copy of this new Ford song. Sing it! 
Hum it or whistle it!!! as you roll along in your new Ford- 
Make 1933 a Ford Year." It then goes on to state that copies 
of this are obtainable ONLY at Ford Dealers\, where buyers 
are encouraged to trade in their old car for a brand new 
Ford. This particular copy was a Sample Copy, "reserved 
for you to stamp in your Dealer-Name and address." Thus, 
this is a very rare item. Condition- vg, with two small fold 
splits at the right side of the sheet music, otherwise OK! 
 
 



_____________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

  Page 4                                  Northern Virginia Regional Group            VALVE cLATTER 
 

 
 
“On the Road in the Great Depression” 
Continued from last month 
By Von Hardesty 
 
This is the continuation of the saga of the Bethel College 
Choir in a 1935 Ford bus touring the Western US. 
 

On the road, there was the 
daunting task of getting one 
stop to the next, given the fact 
that concert sites were often 
separated by hundreds of 
miles. To reach certain distant 
stops on the itinerary, the tour 
leaders decided to drive at 
night, always a matter of 
concern when the Ford bus 
had to negotiate steep turns on 
mountain roads. Ruth Woods, 
a member of the choir, 
remembered that “we sang for 
our supper.” For meals and 

housing, the local church typically came to the rescue, 
opening their homes for the visitors from Kansas. Choir 
members relished such moments on the tour, a rare chance to 
bath, wash clothes, and eat a hot meal.  
 
There were also stops at tourist camps, then a popular and 
inexpensive form of tourism. Each member of the choir 
brought a bed roll and there were occasions when they were 
needed; when there were no invitations to stay at someone’s 
home, choir members would sleep in pews at a church or on 
tables in a school library. When the choir reached Zion 
National Park in mid-August, they slept outside under the 
stars. For meals on the road, Willis Rich purchased cold 
meats, cheese, bread, and canned food at a local grocery; the 
improvised “kitchen” on the Ford bus was then put into full 
use. Student morale remained high in the face of all  
privations on the road. What is amazing is the entire tour cost 
each student somewhere between $50-100.  
 
On those long 
drives in the 
Ford bus, 
according to 
Esther Schrag, 
there was a 
constant 
struggle 
against 
boredom. 
Typically, the students played cards, rook or bridge, sang, 
slept, or engaged in on-going bull sessions. Heat was 
oppressive. And, as a result, the choir welcomed any chance 
to swim or go hiking. Having the college nurse Gaeddert 
gave a sense of comfort to the choir in case of any medical 
emergency. One accident did occur when the choir reached 
the Pacific Ocean in California. While camping out one  

“Fixing a flat tire in Montana” 
 
night, choir member Henry Voth fell and injured his back. 
Given his painful injury, the tour leaders on the advice of 
nurse Gaeddert arranged for Voth to return home by train. He 
later recovered fully. The only other personal crisis was the 
decision of the bus driver, Moe Stucky, to leave the tour early 
because of a family health emergency at home. Both Ruth 
Woods and Esther Schrag remembered their chaperones on 
the tour as thoughtful and attentive leaders. For all, there was 
a shared sense of commitment and sacrifice on this 
memorable tour.  
 
One exciting break for the choir, a real chance to become 
tourists, came in the second week of August 1935, when the 
choir visited Santa Catalina Island. The Bethel College 
caravan had driven down old Route 101 to San Diego, where 
they had taken a ferry to Catalina. The 1930s, in many ways, 
was a golden age for Catalina. The Casino on the island 
hosted some of the best “big bands” of the era. And Catalina 
was a magnet for Hollywood celebrities, mariachi bands, 
tourists from the mainland, and the Chicago Cubs who came 
to the island each year for spring training. The choir members 
had a brief, if memorable, visit to the island. 
 

Surviving photographs from the 
tour capture random scenes, 
mostly taken of choir members 
at a national park on next to a 
church. More often than not, the 
college’s Ford bus is part of the 
background scene. What the 
choir routinely encountered on 
the road—gas stations, 
restaurants, and tourist camps—
rarely prompted cameras to click 
or to spark close observation. It 
was all too familiar, just a fixed 
part of everyday reality on 
American highways. To assess 
this ignored theme, there is an 

unlikely source to consult, the observations/photos of Ilya Ilf 
and Evgeny Petrov, two Russian journalists who made a 
cross country trip of the USA in 1935.  
 




