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JOHN SWEET

In the last few years | have come to
the conclusion that the best way to
have fun with your old car is to
drive it, and the very best way to
enjoy driving these old carsisto go
on a tour. Despite my interest, |

really never had the chance to do
much, especialy with our group.
Since joining the NVRG, I've always
heard how much fun the Lebkicker
tours have been, but have never
been able to attend one. Well, |

decided that 2007 was going to be
the year, knowing that tour
coordinators Ken Burns, Don
Lombard and Leo Cummings had
planned out a great weekend. While
| had wanted to take the ‘48 Lincoln,
a dead battery conspired against

me, but figured even if | drove
modern, I'd still have fun. Boy was
I right, and what a phenomenal
weekend to do it.

The main part of the group met at
- the usual Fair Oaks meeting spot.

Waiting for me were the Lombard’s, Burns', Green’s, Westrate's, Dubois’, Girman's, Blum’'s, Simmons’, and Bill Selley. By the
time | had arrived, tour Coordinators Don Lombard and Ken Burns had things organized and ready to go. Before starting out it
was decided that a brief shot of interstate driving down 1-66 west would be just the thing to get us (quickly) out of the con-
gested outskirts of Northern Virginia. Once onto Route 55, the headaches and stress of driving in heavy traffic quickly faded
away to the delights of one of Virginia's nicer byways. Soon after, we pulled into Sheetz for afew fill ups as well as to rendez-
vous with several others joining us on the tour. It was an impressive line up of Ford V-8's heading to Sperryville and Rae's
Restaurant for lunch. Aswe drove along, the predicted rains started to fall, giving all the carsin the tour that shiny wet look. It
really wasn't bad, and with a few precautions made for those pesky leaks, it didn’t seem to be a problem for anyone. We arrived
at Rae's during alull in the sprinkles, and before going in to eat, Cliff quickly shooed usinto a posein front of the restaurant for
the first of several group pictures that he would take over the course of the weekend. At Rae'swe werejoined by Art Zimmerli,
Jim and Edna Cross and Bob and Jane Wild. While Art couldn't make it for the rest of the tour, it was great to be able to say
"Hi". After lunch, Don Lombard, (the designated Father Goose) announced a change. Because of the wet weather and low
visibility, we would swap Friday's itinerary with Sunday's. Instead of a Friday romp up and down Skyline Drive, we would to
head directly to Luray and tour the caverns and do Skyline drive on Sunday when the weather was supposed to be better.
(Continued page 3)




It's Halloween night and until yesterdays NVRG Board of Directors meeting, | was planning on writing a very
scary story of how we wouldn’t have a Valve Clatter next year. Thanksto Jim LaBaugh our problem has been
solved; he has agreed to become the new editor of the Valve Clatter and I'm confident that he will do an
outstanding job. We al enjoyed afine publication that Cliff Green has provided for the past 10 years, so please
let Cliff know how much you have appreciated his efforts. Jimhas some big shoes to fill so help him out by
submitting tech tips, stories, photos, ideas, and all of the goodies that al of us members submit that help form
the basisfor agreat publication.

The Armed Forces Retirement Home presented a very nice plague to our clubfor participating in the Antique
Auto Assembly. A special thanks goesto Ken Burns, Hank Dubois, Clem Clemens, John Girman, Frankie
Martin, Rick Parker, Red Vaughn and Harry Neal for driving their Early Fords or otherwise attending and
making it aspecial day for some very deserving folks.

Club member Steve Pieper recently underwent emergency surgery, we wish him speedy and full recovery.
The Hunter House is undergoing renovations of the floor, so we are forced to meet at Clark Housein

Arlington. John Sweet is our featured speaker at our November 13 members meeting and will be talking about
Bob Gregory.

Ken Burns has the 2008 NVRG at the printers, so reserve your copy now before they are all gone at $15 each.
Get in touch with Ken to pre-order your copy. These calendars are very nicely (dare | say professionally) done
and feature cars of our club in tasteful and seasonally appropriate color photos.

The annual Holiday party is coming and there is limited seating, so get your reservations in quickly to Sandra

Green (or Cliff) before all the seats are taken. It's areal treat and fun time, so hopefully you can attend one of
our premiere events.

| hope to see you at Clark House on the 13" or at the holiday party in December.

Yours in EFV8ing,

Dave
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Arriving at Luray Caverns a bit later, Don went to work and
got us a group discount rate. Very quickly we made our
way into the bowels of the earth for our tour. For anyone
who has never
been there, the
caverns were a
delight, as was
Derek, our tour
guide. Just out of
High School, but
with  years of
experience as a
tour guide, Derek
regaled us with
history, geology,
and down-home humor along our 1.25 mile traipse through
his stygian playground. We were even treated to the
"stalacpipe” organ, a lithophone. It used 32
electromechanical rubber-tipped hammers to play the very
rock surrounding us. Even those that had been to the
caverns before gazed in awe to the wondrous sights around
us. massive stone columns that took many millennia to
form, a shallow pool of water that reflected a mirror image
of the roof above and seemed to go on forever, or gentle
"bath towel" shape with folds and curves that seemed
impossible for a limestone formation. It was truly
impressive and awonderful visit.

After we came back to the surface, many of us went to see
the Car and Carriage Museum next store. The collection,
started in the early 1950's by the president of the Luray
Caverns Corporation, has dozen of vehicles from an early
Royal Coach from
Portugal, to full
classics, and lots in
between, | enjoyed
seeing the arare 1941
Lincoln-Zephyr Brunn
bodied Town car
owned by Edsel Ford.
Other vehicles were
an original Conestoga
wagon, two early Cadillac's (1905 and 1906), A Model T
Milk wagon, a Rolls Royce Shooting Break, plus a bunch of
neat auto-related artifacts nicely arranged and interesting to
see. While not extensive, the impressive display was

definitely an added perk. After the Car and Carriage
Museum, most headed over to the Luray Caverns Motel
West, a delightful little place that was pleasant, and
charmingin a‘40s way.

That evening we went into Luray for dinner at Uncle
Buck's. Jim and Edna Cross had arrived early and managed
to snag the parking spot right in front of the restaurantslarge
bay window; it made for a neat sight. Not long after we sat
down, the skies opened up with a heavy, but short rainfall.
No matter, sitting at a long table we were all just having fun
and enjoying each other's company. About halfway through
dinner, the sleek shape of a '50 Merc Monterey hove into
view and Leo and Linda joined the party. After dinner,
some folks were hoping that the ice cream shop was still
open, but alas, it had closed for the evening. So, with
tummies full and with the anticipation of more fun in
Broadway, we all went back to the motel for a good nights
sleep.

The next morning turned out to be glorious! The previous
day's rain left the skies bright, clear, and the most intense
blue you'd ever want to see. Ken Burns and Hank Duboais,
having driven modern the day before, decided to leave at the
crack of dawn to go back to Fairfax and get their cars.

According to both of them, the incredible sunrise was well
worth the early reveille. For the rest of us staying at the
motel, it was off to a quick breakfast at the nearby Stalactite
Café. Afterwards, we drove over to Broadway to the
combination car/craft show. Rather than drive modern, |
hitched a ride with Bill Selley in the '47. Fun! Just outside
of Broadway, the caravan met up with the early birds, Ken
and Hank. Hank was having a little problem with his
carburetor floats, but as we passed by, Bill slowed down, |
lept out and gave Hank atimely push to get him on his way.
Arriving at the show, we quickly parked in several reserved
spots and then joined the fun.
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