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Hello,

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Summer is almost over and it has been a whirlwind time for me. While I have
not done as many Corvette runs as I would have liked, I have put almost 2,000
miles on my “new” Z06. It is a bonny car. I guess I should have purchased
a manual transmission from the start. It is great to be back in a car with one.
While I loved my coupe, the automatic made it too much like our other cars for
me. I guess the Z06 is faster, and while there are times I can tell it, for the most
part the extra speed is irrelevant. The coupe was a scary fast car too. While not
overwhelmingly loud, the Z roars with delightful noises that coddle the senses.
The Z06 is much more of a toy to me and that makes me want to jump into it.
Of course, there was a time when I felt that way about the coupe and if it had
not been for my rubbing tires I would likely still own it. Hopefully, the Z will
keep me entertained longer.
While being gone for a month cut into a lot of prime Corvette time, I feel we
did way more stuff as a club last year. Perhaps we need something to rally
around like last year’s burger runs. It’s not too late, but what should it be? More
burgers, brunches, BBQ?? From my perspective it is not just the president’s
job to plan trips to lead the club on. I believe individual members should step
up and lead something. I want to thank those that have led a group this year.
To lead an event, all you need to do is ﬁnd somewhere that you would like to
go, take some time to ﬁgure out a route to get there and invite the group to go
with you. It is as simple as that. It doesn’t have to be a grand gesture like the
Whistler trip. In fact, it is probably better if it is not.
We have a lot of money in the kitty. I think we need to spend some of it on
ourselves. As usual, some of it will go to the Christmas Party. I think it would
be fun to have a picnic somewhere and maybe the club could pay for the meat,
the shelter rental and maybe some other stuff? It was suggested that we should
have club shirts. Other clubs that wear them to events look cohesive and
identiﬁes the club. Perhaps we could subsidize some of the cost to get some
made. Maybe we should donate some to charity; maybe not. This club was
founded to get out and have fun. Let’s go do it!
JOHN
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Thanksgiving

MEETING MINUTES
Date:

August 9, 2011
No Minutes received for July I forgot to get them

Call for new members:
Old Business:
July Events Discussed:
August Events Discussed: Corve�es in the Park – Co�age Grove - Friday night social
Whistler B.C August 18-21 Presidents Vaca�on Tour
Tech Time
Treasurers’ Report: Not in a�entance
Birthdays:
50/50:

I took my son (Joe) to his ﬁrst Hot August Nights in Reno. In the attached
photo we placed ﬁrst in the 1960-1972 Friday night Cruise of Champions
at the Atlantis. It was a very memorable experience and Joe is excited for
next year. Rick

I’m also attaching another photo of a V8 powered shopping cart from the Hot August Nights
grand parade.

Art & Air Show
kicked back enjoying the sights

Check out the Beaver State Covette Sign....

Car for sale.. Hope you like working on Cars.... This one needs some good TLC

We had a nice drive to Leavenworth. We stopped at Starbucks in Canby to get more coffee and then
at Multnomah Falls to get rid of it. Lunch was in Goldendale, Washington at a little pizza joint. Two
buffets and sodas for $15 with tax, we enjoyed good pizza at a great price. Bob Chilton, the “Earl of
Sandwich”, was the sole person to order a sandwich rather than pizza. After he ordered and paid they
told him that they were out of bread. They did manage to get him a half sandwich made out of what
looked like a full loaf of French bread. One half would have been a good sized sandwich and he got
two. I thought I had enough gas to make Leavenworth, but Leanne said just get gas here, which probably saved me a fair amount of stress. The Bavarian Lodge in Leavenworth is a very nice little hotel
with a good breakfast that is included. We would deﬁnitely stay there again. We wandered the shops
and then met for dinner at the Andreas Keller which is a German restaurant that had been recommended. The food was pretty good, but they had a very loud (probably an understatement) accordion
player right next to your table. When he was playing, we could hardly yell at each other. We were
all joking about getting a hearing test as soon as we got home. Leanne really liked her Cordon Blue
Schnitzel, so we might eat there again if the accordion player is off duty.
The drive from Leavenworth began with a detour down a nice Corvette road. The road would have
been a little nicer if we had not been following a tin car, but it certainly could have been a lot worse
as well. The detour was because a forest ﬁre had closed a portion of the highway. We had lunch at 5
Guys Burger and Fries and ran for the border. At the border we stopped at the duty free shop for some
adult liquids. The whole trip had been smooth, with only brief stints behind really slow trafﬁc. This
came to a screeching halt in Vancouver. They are doing construction for a long ways and trafﬁc was
stop and go. It could have been worse though because the East bound trafﬁc was very slow to stopped
for 20 or 30 miles.
Leaving North Vancouver, the trafﬁc was much better. The roads became a lot more scenic and fun
as well. It is a very beautiful drive. At a pit stop, we talked with a Lady that had a 1972 coupe that
her husband had bought for her new. I didn’t notice a stop light changing colors and gave a demonstration on the braking prowess of my new Z06. Luckily, the rest of the group were on the ball and
did not need to test their brakes thusly. We made it to the Village and checked in. Most of the group
set out in search of dinner. A couple people had said they like Italian. Bob and I had enjoyed a place
when we were up previously so we all headed over toward it. Turns out Bob and I had a little trouble
ﬁnding the way so Leanne and Sandy jumped on our lack of memory and gave us a hard time. They
questioned whether we had even been to Whistler. I did admit that mostly all I remembered were the
beers we had with the last dinner and that I was unsure that the restaurant we had eaten in was Italian;
although we had both eaten pasta. We found an Italian place and got seated. I quickly realized this
was not the same place as they had no beer on tap. We ordered drinks and were contemplating dinner
selections. The bread was very tasty. Eventually, Bob announced that he thought that this wasn’t the
same restaurant, which fueled Leanne and Sandy’s ﬁre. Dinner was very good. Afterwards, we found
that the restaurant we had eaten in was called Earls, which we thought might not be Italian and created another round of razzing. Bob got another cup of Starbucks (I think the Earl of Sandwich has a
motto: “Never pass a Starbucks”… Kinda odd for a sandwich guy.) One would think that Bob would
be a big investor in Starbucks, but I don’t think he realizes that he cannot get there one cup at a time.

I think everyone but me washed their cars. I decided to just use the quick detailer. Garv was pretty
smart in timing his wash. He went during the meet and greet and all three washing bays were open. I
found it kind of humorous that after all of the car washing, insulation fell from the sprayed on ceiling
leaving a ﬁne coat of white powder everywhere.
There were around a hundred cars. The British Columbia Corvette Club planned on having all of the
cars displayed inside of the village. The Whistler Village kind of left them out to dry by changing the
plan to allow only about 40 cars in the village with the rest in a parking lot across the street. They put
Z06’s and C1s in the village and the rest in the parking lot. This made a lot of participants very unhappy and it really did effectively remove them from the public exhibition. Gerry was placed inside the
village as well. His third place was the only award in our club. Overall, most people did seem to have a
good time which is the point anyway.
Leanne and I usually dread the food at the banquets for most of these kinds of things. This event was
no different in that regard. The difference was that the food was excellent. It wasn’t a banquet but a
restaurant. The whole restaurant had been reserved and they were cooking the food to order. Several
people in our group won wine or wine accessories. On an unrelated note, it sounds like someone in
our club may win a wine basket or something in the future. The guy drawing numbers said that it was
a really good quality wine. I didn’t hear any comments about the quality of the liquid inside, but it did
come in a deluxe bottle with a handy screw top lid. The walk back to the hotel was pretty dark in places, but fairly enjoyable as walks go. Leanne did have a razor sharp focus in keeping a lookout for bears
though.
We went on a drive to the Olympic Village where the Sky jumping, cross country, and biathlon events
were held. We did see a live bear alongside the road. Unfortunately, the rest of our group did not. Next
we went to the Whistler Sliding Center where the luge, bobsled, and skeleton events were held. Our
guide here was a young lady who actually participates as a skeleton rider and she was saying what an
adrenalin rush it is. Someone asked her if she liked Corvettes and she enthusiastically said she did. The
ﬁnal stop was in Pemberton for lunch at a golf club that was surrounded by amazing mountains. This
concluded the organized portion of the Corvette weekend. The remaining members of our group returned to the Village for some shopping and Dinner. It was a wonderful end to an awesome weekend.

