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PRESIDENTôS CORNER 

  By Ken Martin 

Itôs been a great year. We had two excellent car shows. We 
have gone on several monthly events as a club. The website is 
kept current, and our newsletter is back again even better than 
ever. We were able to give over $2,000 to charities that help 
those that are less fortunate than us.  

As we are entering the new year, Iôm asking you for sugges-
tions as to what you want to see the club do over this next 
year. Itôs your club. Attendance has been down at our monthly 
meetings. What would you like to see in our meetings? Iôm 
very open to your suggestions.  

We had a lunch event last Saturday. It was announced at our 
last meeting and an email was sent. Four people attended. I 
understand December is a very busy time. So Iôm askingð
What do you want to see us do at our monthly events?  An 
event where you would look forward to attending and even 
bringing your family and friends? Your suggestions will make 
our club even better than it is.  My phone and email are to the 
left of this pageðreach out and let me know! 

I hope you and your families have a very Merry Christmas, and 
a prosperous and Happy New Year! 
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CAR STORIES 

By Ken Martin 

Kristen and I had been married for a couple years and our son was about six months old. We were 

living in WA state at the time. Kristen had a conference she needed to go to in San Francisco. We 

thought we would drive down and take our time. We had always wanted to see Crater Lake in    

Eastern Oregon.  

We packed our little Datsun, yes before it became Nissan, with our camping gear and off we went. 

To get to Crater Lake you need to go up a steep mountain range. Near the top my clutch went out. 

Not far behind us we had passed a tow company. I circled around and limped to the tow company. 

We were fortunate to get there just as he was closing on Friday night. He told us the closed repair 

show was in the city we had passed about 30 miles down the road. He said they wouldnôt be open 

until Monday but on the way was a nice state park he would drop us off at where we could camp. 

He towed us to the park and told us he would be back Monday morning. This was way before cell 

phones. We had a great weekend, but I kept thinking what if he doesnôt come back on Monday? 

What would we do? 

Monday morning at 8am he showed up. What a relief. He tows us to a repair shop that had what I 

saw as an old guy and a very young guy. Everything had 2 inches of dust, but I had no choice. The 

young guy started working on the car while the older guy read his newspaper and did crossword 

puzzles. They said it would take 4 hours. We left and went to a nearby park. It was over 90 degrees 

outside. In four hours, we came back. 

The young guy was all smiles and started the car. It sounded like gears grinding and made a terrible 

sound. Apparently, he had put in a truck clutch. He said he was wondering why it didnôt fit easily. 

They didnôt have the part in stock, so they had to order it from Eugene which is on the coast about 

200 miles away. It would be delivered the next day at about noon. There was one motel in town. It 

wasnôt a place I would have stayed in by choice but what could we do.  

At noon the next day I went to the repair shop just in time to see the part delivered. I looked at the 

part and it seemed right, at least it was for a car not a truck. He said it would take four hours to in-

stall it. We stayed in the park all day and had fun watching the ducks and pushing our son in the 

swing. In four hours, we went back to check on the progress. It was finished! 

We headed straight to San Francisco missing Crater Lake because Kristenôs seminar was the next 

day. We were very tired so I wanted to get us to a motel quickly. I took the first exit I thought we 

could get a motel. It happened to be in a very bad part of Oakland. It seemed like each corner 

            Contôd 
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So there's a handyman going door to door looking for work. He walks up to an old man's 
house asking if there's anything he needs done. 
 

"I need my porch painted" the old man tells him. 
 
"Ok, give me a couple of hours" the handyman says. 
 
A few hours pass and the handyman knocks on the door to let the old man know he's 
done. He answers and says "Wow, that was quick"! 
 
"Yeah, but there's just one problem" the handyman says. "You have a Corvette, not a   
Porscheò. 
 

OUCH!! 

A LITTLE STORY 

has a couple women and their boss. All the motels had bars on the windows. The rooms were probably 

rented by the hour although of course I didnôt stop. I kept driving until a got to the Golden Gate Bridge. 

We found a very, very nice hotel that had a great view of the bridge. It was much more than I wanted to 

pay but we would all be safe and could get a good nights sleep.  

CAR STORIES (contôd) 
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PIZZA PARTY AT BURROôS 

NOVEMBER 9, 2024 

A great time was had 

by all, great food,  

conversations that 

kept going long after 

the food was gone! 
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PIZZA PARTY AT BURROôS (contôd) 

NOVEMBER 9, 2024 
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PIZZA PARTY AT BURROôS  (contôd) 

NOVEMBER 9, 2024 


