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The Victoria Corvette Club represents Corvette owners and enthusiasts in the capital city of
British Columbia. Victoria, located on the southern tip of Vancouver Island , is known as the Garden City
and is a major international tourist destination. We hold our meetings on the first Tuesday of each month at
the Station House Pub, 737 Goldstream Ave. We meet at 6:00 PM for dinner, and hold our meetings after
we have dined. Guests and new members are always welcome.

Our members own an interesting variety of Corvettes, and we are active year ‘round with Corvette-related
activities: social events, show and shine, rallies, slaloms, tours, parades and more.

We are non-profit society, and sponsor our Club charity, the Queen Alexandra Foundation for Children.

Executive

President: Cam Johnson
Vice President: Rick Specht
Treasurer: Don Hamilton
Secretary: Cheryl Specht

Membership Director: Paul Bonsdorf
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Pnesident’s Message

VCC Wrap-Up Barbecue

We could not have asked for better weather for our Seasonal Wrap-Up Barbecue. The sun shone
warmly and only the gentlest of breezes blew. Barry, Gary, Len and the rest of the set-up crew arrived early
in their trucks, and in good time barbecues, tables, chairs and all the other necessary paraphernalia were
unloaded and set up.

Soon our driveway was filled with Corvettes, and our acreage filled with cheerful talk. Gary and
Barry did a masterful job of cooking the steaks and chicken, and when the dining was done and the last
dessert devoured, the clean-up crew got to work and everything was loaded back onto the trucks.

I am sure everyone had a marvellous time, and congratulations and appreciation certainly go to all
those who worked so efficiently to make the day so pleasant, and in particular to Diane Philp who worked
so hard on our food preparation.

Good food in good company



Our Club Sponsors:

Principal Sponsor: Affiliate sponsor:

Jenner Chevrolet Ltd. Canadian Tire (Gordon Head)
1730 Island Highway, 3993 Cedar Hill Road

Victoria, BC Victoria, BC

(250) 474-1211 (250) 721-1125
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Leaf Grusker Run

The weather could not have been better for our Leaf Crusher Run on October 4™. 14 cars met at
the Spencer Road Shell, and four more joined up on Kilmalu Road in Mill Bay. We cruised the back roads
through Cowichan Bay and on to the Quamichan Inn for lunch. After lunch, and after a good deal of
conversation amongst our cars parked at the Inn, we set off to cruise down the west side of Shawnigan Lake
in the warm autumn sunshine before finally heading for home.




Coming Events:
A list of tentative dates of our events for the year is published on our website, www.victoriavette.ca
For a complete list of car events on the Island and overseas, follow the link to Don Earnshaw’s Car Shows.

Oct. 18  Club Brunch. Details to follow, watch for an e-mail.
Nov. 27 Christmas Party. Station House Pub, 737 Goldstream Ave. More details will follow.

Mount Washington Overnighter

Rick Specht organized a recent overnight trip to Mount Washington., and four cars made the up-
Island journey. First stop was at the Tim Horton’s in Duncan. One member of the tour, obviously concerned
for the safety of his car keys, took the precaution of locking them securely in his Corvette. It seems that
there is a downside to this method of ensuring their security, but a representative of Cowichan Towing was
soon able to put matters right.

From that point on the tour was most enjoyable. The weather remained excellent, and a good time
was had by all. Thanks to Rick for organizing the run.

Cowichan Towing to the rescue!

Big Days:
Birthdays:
Mary Williams Oct 12"
John Watts Oct 15"

Anniversaries:
None



Club Notes

The October meeting was our Annual General Meeting, and we have two new members of our
executive. Rick Specht won the vote for Vice President over Sean Mosssey , and Cheryl Specht accepted
her nomination as Club Secretary. We thank all who offered to serve on the executive, and are very pleased
to see relatively new members move into positions.

Treasurer Don Hamilton passed around copies of the Club’s financial statements, and advised us
that the Club is still solvent.

By a large majority, members voted to buy the sound system that Sean Mossey has kindly found
for us. Cam says his vocal chords will appreciate its use during meetings!

Gary Williams is going to place an order for Club jackets soon, so if you would like one, contact
Gary ASAP at 250 477-6866 or garywilliams48@hotmail.com

Don Hamilton read a short list of items that the Club could buy for the Queen Alexandra
Foundation with the money we have raised. The membership voted simply to give the Foundation the cash.

We will hold our Christmas Party at the Station House Pub on Friday, November 27". The cost is
$28.95 per person, but Barry Dunning moved that the cost be reduced to $50.00 per couple for members
and associate members only, with the Club subsidizing the remaining amount. This was accepted, and Barry
will chair the organizing committee.

Two garage tours are planned. Ron Sessions will organize a tour to a collector of vintage cars in
Sooke, possibly on the last weekend in May; and a tour to Rudi Koniczek’s restoration business is also in
the works. You can check these out at www59ford.com and rudikoniczek.com respectively.

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx

Good times on the mountain.....
Mount Washington Overnighter.



Random Pics....

Scenes from our Wrap-up BBQ......
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More Random Pics

Master chefs af Wor

The Leaf Crusher

Enough crushing leaves, lets eat!






On the way to Mount Washington



ldlings

The September edition of VicVettes contained mention and photographs of the American LeMans
Series race held in August at Mid-Ohio track in Lexington, Ohio. It seems that Sheryl Krieger lived for 28
years in Mansfield, Ohio, only 12 miles from the Lexington track, and mention of the Mid-Ohio race
brought back many good memories. Sheryl is happy to share her memories with us, and we hope that her
recollections will stir memories of races long ago in other club members.

“l was a young teenager and was into racing, as were many of my friends. We began going to the
Mid-Ohio races before the grounds around the track were even developed. With a group of friends, | would
go to the track the Friday night before the races began. There were a series of races throughout the summer
and we hit all of them. Anyway, we’d pack up lawn chairs, tents, barbeque grills, bed rolls, coolers, food,
etc. and drive to the grounds. We’d stake out the very best spot on the grounds. This was before any seating
was in place at the grounds. This was “back in the day” before any amenities were available at Mid-Ohio.
All that was there was a race track. Period. Hey, who needs anything else? We’d always head for the “S”
turns.

We’d chain our chairs to the fence at the S-turns so no one could sit in front of us, and pitch a tent
directly behind them. We’d make our dinner, drink beer all night, smoke our brains out, be loud and
boisterous, and then go to sleep in our pup tents. The next morning we’d awaken as the sun came up in the
fields around the track. It was usually fairly miserable with the cool morning dew covering everything from
the high humidity in the Midwest, being somewhat hung over, and having to lay on the ground all night. Not
being a morning person, | hated this part of the ritual. But after frying up some bacon and eggs on the grill
and downing a couple of cokes (I was so young | hadn’t acquired my coffee addiction yet...but | was heavy
into Coca Cola caffeine as my drug of choice) all was good with the world. The races didn’t usually begin
until late morning, so we’d walk the grounds visiting with the other fans who were by then trickling in. The
tickets were dirt cheap. I think we paid less than ten bucks during the late 60’s - early 70’s for the entire
weekend.

Then. after dozing off and on in our chained-up lawn chairs all morning, we would suddenly hear
the roar of the engines! It was qualifying time! The S-turns were so awesome! You would see everything
coming at you down the track before they reached those turns, and then you’d watch the skidding and
sliding through the turns right up front and personal. Mid-Ohio, being 50 miles south of Lake Erie and
having “lake effect weather” more often than not, it would rain during some of the race. You could count on
it. The cars would pull into the pits and change into their “rain slicks.” We would cover ourselves with
plastic garbage bags and umbrellas, and sit in our very wet nylon lawn chairs. The cars would resume racing
again. Lots of action on the S-turns in the rain. Sometimes your heart was in your throat as these drivers
struggled to keep their car on the track. Lots of good collisions! Occasionally a wheel would fly off a car
and you’d have to keep your eye on it so as not to be killed if it landed on your lawn chair. People would
scatter like ants with that heated up wheel spiralling towards earth in their direction! It was a game of
chicken to see who would not run until the last moment. It’s extraordinary | never saw a death from this
game.

When the sun was out we’d be fried and dehydrated by the lack of shade, the heat of the track, the
smell of the rubber and fumes, and the inhumane humidity. But we were young, stupid and drunk, and loved
every moment of it!

The day of qualifying would end. We would again cook up our dinner on the barbeque, drink beer,
be rowdy and obnoxious, and eventually fall asleep in our pup tents by the S-turns...chairs still chained to
the fence.

The next day was race day! Again, dragging ourselves out of our tents hung over again, we would
drink the hair of the dog instead of facing bacon on a sick stomach. Oh to be young again. Since this was
the last day at the track we’d tear down our pup tents and spend the rest of the race in our chained up lawn
chairs. By mid-afternoon the races were over and the winners were doing the chequered flag laps to the
roar and clapping of the crowds. Those fans lucky enough to have brought their motor homes to sleep in
would lay on their horns in honour of the winners. We would then all pack up our vehicles and drive as fast
as possible over the grassy field around the track, all heading for the exit at once. We all felt we were Mario
Andretti behind the wheel as we exited. It’s a wonder no one was killed trying to leave the grounds high on
excitement and beer.



The excitement of those races is still with me. A few years ago Michael and | went back to
Mansfield, Ohio to visit friends. The Mid-Ohio race track had grown up. There is a big ticket price to get in.
It has permanent stadium concrete seating now, and there’s no way in hell “the man” would let you pitch a
tent or let you chain your nylon lawn chairs to the fence by the S-turns. Now you can’t even get anywhere
close to the S-turns with a lawn chair. Bring your barbeque? No way. Buy expensive, crappy food from the
vendors is all that is now possible. There’s plumbing and fancy washrooms, and employees in uniforms to
make you queue up to drive out of the race track area at a responsible speed. No possible way of imitating
race drivers leaving the field anymore. It just doesn’t seem as fun as it was when | was a child of the 60’s.
I’m glad | had those early days at Mid-Ohio when the track, and I, were young.

Thanks for the memories......... 7

Sherry Krieger

Sherry’s article revived my memories of those days. At the time | was a member of the Calgary
Sports Car Club and the Lethbridge Sports Car Club, and the proud owner of a 1960 Triumph TR3. On
summer weekends we would load the TR3 with “necessities” and head off to the races, which were held on
abandoned WW?2 British Commonwealth Air Training Plan airfields in Alberta, Saskatchewan and
Manitoba.

Sherry and | were wondering if any other VCC members had interesting memories of races long
gone that they would like to share with the membership via the pages of VicVettes?

Back in the day.......
Early sports-racers at Pomona, and a couple of Corvettes cause a TR4 some grief.



