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President Rob’s Report 
Hi there Members,  
 
It’s now June, the middle of the year! Before you know it, winter 
will be but a distant memory and we will be welcoming in 
Daylight Saving again! And I for one, cannot wait! If it means an 
end to this winter, which let’s face it, has been kind-of wet, then 
I am all for it!  

 
But that is still a while away yet. We have some superb club activities scheduled for the 
next three or four months, just got to put the finishing touches to the planning on those 
and we’ll get them advertised. Of course, being June and mid-year, that can only mean 
one thing – yep, our annual Mid-Winter Christmas!  
 
This is a great opportunity to come along, with or without your Classic (the car, not the 
husband/wife!), for a big get-together as a social occasion, rather than just a run 
someplace. And with so many new members it would be a great opportunity to get to 
know a few of you too! Looking forward to it!  
 
As petrol prices climb (again) to somewhat disturbing levels, we can realistically expect 
this will have some eventual impact on the ability of some of you to attend some of our 
events; myself included, to be brutally honest! It costs to run these awesome cars of 
ours! Trouble is, we want to get the heck out of Auckland too, to places that perhaps we 
have either not been to, or not for a while.  
 
So whilst we have made no conscious effort to limit the distance of some of our runs, at 
least not yet, we simply want you all to know that there is never any obligation for you to 
attend everything we organize. Budgets are getting tighter, so if we see you, that’s 
awesome, but we completely understand if we don’t as often, too. Or maybe bring the 
daily driver along on occasion, instead of the thirsty classic? A pretty good compromise, 
right there.  
 
Lastly, by the time you get to read this issue of the Cruisepaper, our membership may 
well have topped 100! It’s sitting on 98 as I write this. That will be a momentous 
achievement and one not seen in the Clubs history for many years! So thankyou 
everyone for your continued support of this Club of ours, it’s trucking along quite nicely, 
thanks to you all!          Cheers! Rob. 

 
For an obligation free quote 
Ph 0800 456 254 or email 

 admin@classiccover.co.nz 
www.classiccover.co.nz 



Russell’s Ramblings 
Hi there folks, I don’t know about you, but the last few months 
have been frantic for me, having decided to freshen up the Star 
Chief with a new coat of paint. I have been almost living in the 
garage stripping off all the exterior trim, and it’s unbelievable how 
much is piled in a heap at the side of the car. All this side trim, 
along with front and rear bumpers, tail lights, headlamps, and side 
glass must have reduced the weight by a couple of hundred kilos, 

and there is still the front and rear screens to come out yet.  
I have been rushing to get this all done before the deadline of mid-June when she 
goes off to the paint shop, as Cindy and I are heading off overseas for almost 9 weeks 
to escape the winter, and hopefully come back to a nice and gleaming new looking car. 
Of course, then all the really hard work begins, trying to remember how it all goes back 
together. See you in the spring.             Ciao4now, regards Russell    
Please welcome the following new members, who have joined over the last couple of 
months, and don’t forget to say hi when you meet them on the next club run:- 

 Chris & Barbara Baker - 1968 Ford Mustang 
 Mike & Jill Bryce – 1988 Pontiac Trans Am 
 Simon & Andrea Coleman – 1965 Ford Galaxie 
 Terry & Joss Costello – 1959 Dodge Custom Royal Lancer D500 
 Jason & Sandra Darbyshire – 1968 Chevrolet Impala 
 Ian Ferguson & Kevin Hunt – 1932 Chevrolet Confederate, 1952 Chevrolet Bel 

Air Hardtop, 1958 Chevrolet Impala Convertible 
 David Gaffin & Caroline James  - 1965 Ford F100 
 Bil Hawley – 1937 Buick Special 40 
 Marc & Sylviane Jones, 1968 Ford Mustang, 1964 Chevrolet Corvair   

Committee Members 
President      Rob Milligan 4836615-0274 988292  LongRoofRob@outlook.com                                                    
Editor/Webmaster Russell Wilson     0211 448222         StarChiefRussell@gmail.com 
Treasurer       Dave Roper         0274 4212967       dave.roper@xtra.co.nz 
     General Duties 
John Bercich    0274 935605     jbercich@xtra.co.nz 
Phil Officer     021 971333                     philip.officer@gmail.com 
Enid Service     021 795558     servicebe@gmail.com  
Peter Lee     0274 450993     pjm.lee@xtra.co.nz  
Carl Phillips    0211 500210     carlphillips@xtra.co.nz  
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Puns for Educated Minds 
1.  The fattest knight at King Arthur's round table was Sir Cumference. He acquired his 
size from too much pi. 
2. I thought I saw an eye doctor on an Alaskan island, but it turned out to be an optical 
Aleutian 
3. She was only a whiskey maker, but he loved her still. 
4. A rubber band pistol was confiscated from algebra class, because it was a weapon 
of math disruption 
5. No matter how much you push the envelope, it'll still be stationery. 
6. A dog gave birth to puppies near the road and was cited for littering. 
7. A grenade thrown into a kitchen in France would result in Linoleum Blownapart 
8. Two silk worms had a race. They ended up in a tie. 
9. A hole has been found in the nudist camp wall. The police are looking into it. 
10. Time flies like an arrow. Fruit flies like a banana. 
11. Atheism is a non-prophet organization. 
12. Two hats were hanging on a hat rack in the hallway.  One hat said to the other: 
'You stay here; I'll go on a head.' 
13. I wondered why the baseball kept getting bigger. Then it hit me. 
14. A sign on the lawn at a drug rehab center said: 'Keep off the Grass.' 
15. The midget fortune-teller who escaped from prison was a small medium at large. 
16. The soldier who survived mustard gas and pepper spray is now a seasoned 
veteran. 
17.  A backward poet writes inverse. 
18. In a democracy it's your vote that counts. In feudalism it's your count that votes. 
19. When cannibals ate a missionary, they got a taste of religion. 
20. If you jumped off the bridge in Paris, you'd be in Seine . 
21. A vulture boards an airplane, carrying two dead raccoons. The stewardess looks at 
him and says, 'I'm sorry, sir, only one carrion allowed per passenger.' 
22. Two fish swim into a concrete wall. One turns to the other and says 'Dam!' 
23. Two Eskimos sitting in a kayak were chilly, so they lit a fire in the craft. 
Unsurprisingly it sank, proving once again that you can't have your kayak and heat it 
too. 
24. Two hydrogen atoms meet. One says, 'I've lost my electron.' The other says 'Are 
you sure?' The first replies, 'Yes, I'm positive.' 
25. Did you hear about the Buddhist who refused Novocain during a root canal? His 
goal: transcend dental medication. 
26. There was the person who sent ten puns to friends, with the hope that at least one 
of the puns would make them laugh. No pun in ten did. 

 



Karaka Vintage Day – 18 March 2018 
Chalk that one up for sure – a club event that wasn’t wet in this somewhat fickle summer/autumn 
season, and although it was a little cool for the meetup at 8.30am, clear blue skies greeted the 18 club 
cars at BP Southern Motorway. Along with a further 4 cars who joined in from the south along the way, 
and Hugh Ross’s 2 car display already at the Karaka grounds, it made for one of the biggest displays 
of the day. 
 
There sure was plenty to see for the mechanical enthusiast, with loads of stationary engines chugging 
away, old Masport mowers, restored old tools and sewing machines, vintage tractors and bulldozers. 
A tractor pulling contest was operating on the other side of the fields (sorry, a tractor pulling a heavy 
sled, not guys tugging tractors around), along with military display vehicles, Motat vehicles out for the 
day, and Norsemen and women in period costume fighting each other with swords and spears. 

   
We sure did need the 2 club gazebos, first to keep the keen southerly breeze at bay, and then later to 
provide some much needed shade when the sun was overhead. After a few forays around the 
grounds, most club members seemed content to sit in the shade having a natter and lunch. There 
didn’t seem that many paying members of the public at the show, and it could have been deceiving 
due to the vastness of the grounds, but there was an awful lot of other car related events on 
throughout the weekend, which may have spread things out a bit. 
 
Another very pleasant club day out for all from the looks of things, before heading home mid afternoon 
and tackling the horrendous Southern Motorway moving car park once again.               Cheers Russell 

   

   
 



NZ Warbirds/Avespec’s/Badger Cottage - April 15 
The ‘Touch & Go’ is a routine trainee pilots perform when they are 
practicing their take-off and landing technique… and I’ll admit our 
run out to the NZ Warbirds Display at Ardmore on Sunday April 
15th was looking pretty ‘touch & go’ for a while there too, with  
Autumn fickleness looking likely to rain on our parade, literally! 
 
Nevertheless, we have not cancelled an event in years and I was 
determined that this was not going to be any different, despite 
getting drenched loading the Pontiac with the club gear on Sunday morning, before heading South, 
with my passengers Phil & Cindy Officer for company for the day. Arriving early at Vector Wero, the 
skies had momentarily cleared as a smallish but enthusiast ensemble of members and Classics 
arrived for the days activities, 35 people and 9 classics and several daily drivers in total. Not too 
shabby considering. Unfortunately, just as we were all prepared to take a wander around the superb 
Vector Wero White Water facilities prior to our departure, so too did the rain arrive again, so it was 
coffees from the Rapids Café and a huddle uncover instead. 
 
A short cruise out the back of South Auckland got us to Ardmore on time, and waiting to look after us 
at were Allan, Dave and Bob, the three volunteers from NZ Warbirds. These guys are as passionate, 
if not more so, about their chosen hobby as we are about our cars! After a quick Introduction to the 
Warbirds facility, followed by the now obligatory Health & Safety briefing, we were split into two 
groups and allowed free range within Hanger Two – comprising WW2 and post WW2 aircraft, many 
of which are still operational and used for paid flights, as well as a model Aircraft display that was 
simply outstanding and a credit to the modellers – and Hanger One, a newly opened display 
comprising WW1 and post WW1 but pre WW2 aircraft, again all of which are fully operational planes. 
NZ Warbirds is amazing and highly recommended. 
 
From NZ Warbirds, we ventured further down the road to the premises of Warbirds 
Restorations/Avespec’s Ltd, where Shane Beckham was our host as his cousin Warren was 
unavailable. The feature in here was the restoration of the third WWII Mosquito aircraft that Avespecs 
have undertaken! The workmanship that goes into rebuilding/restoring this aircraft, and others like it 
that have gone before, is frankly beyond description. Just world class. After checking this out, and 
several other projects within the building, like the complete remanufacture of wings off a Tiger Moth 
and its American equivalent, again simply mind-blowing, it was back into the cars for another short 
but scenic drive out through rural Clevedon, arriving at the delightful Badger Cottage, home of Shane 
& Julia Beckham, for a well-deserved - and timely, cause we are starving by now - BBQ lunch 
provided by the Club. 
 
By 2.30pm the sun had finally won over the rain and it got pleasantly warm as the members wined, 
dined, and chatted away the afternoon, before it was reluctantly time to depart back to our respective 
homes, the last of us leaving around 4pm. A splendid day; that may not have been! And not possible 
without the hospitality and dedication of many, from within our Club as well as outside of our Club. 
Many thanks to all involved to make it happen, chalk this one up as yet another fantastic Car Club 
day out.   Rob Milligan           

   
 



Fish and Chip run to Bay View Hotel Kaiaua - 20 May 
It was an awesome turnout at the BP Southern Motorway starting point on a warm and sunny Sunday 
morning, with around 55 people and 19 classics assembled. After the driver’s briefing we got under 
way on time at 10.30, and headed out in an orderly fashion through some beautiful farmland towards 
the mid-way stop, the Hunua Falls.  
 
This is a delightful scenic stop over for those who had never been out that way, and although it was a 
little soggy under foot, most people ventured down the lower path to have a good look at the falls and 
managed to keep their footwear relatively dry. Prior to departure for Kaiaua, President Rob 
assembled the group, and snapped a photo behind the large picture frame erected by the council at 
the Hunua assembly point. There was a small problem with Stefan’s usually trusty Lincoln not starting 
in the carpark, but 2 of our resident engine guru’s in the club, Paul and Tom, got stuck in and had it 
repaired and on it’s way with only a short delay.  Well done guys, you made a very professional pit 
crew, and just goes to show what great camaraderie we have in our club. 
 

   
 
 
From a personal point of view, being lead car is not as simple as just going for it, as it is difficult to 
keep track of the cars as the fleet spreads out somewhat, so I could not give the Corvette some curry 
on the Paparimu straight to clear out the cobwebs as I was constantly looking back to check that all 
were OK. Onwards we went towards the Bay View as by 12.30, I could hear the tummies rumble (or 
was that the sound of numerous V8’s) so upon arrival and sorting out a parking spot, we proceeded 
into the hotel. 
 
As we have experienced in the past, the buffet was superb once again, and certainly great value. 
After a leisurely lunch, a couple of adult refreshments, combined with great company, we ventured off 
in different directions, some to the Miranda hot pools, and others along the scenic costal road up to 
Clevedon and beyond. An essential stop on the way was the ice cream shop at Kawakawa Bay, and 
another good club head count, so ice cream for dessert was just what the doctor ordered to get the 
cruisers back home safely.  
 
A big thanks to all who attended, and it was once again a pleasure to organize and take part in 
another great day out with a nice group of people and the many magnificent cars of both existing and 
new members. Thank you for all the compliments I have received, in case I forget to mention them 
next when we meet.          John Bercich 
 

   
 



THE GLENRIO PONTIAC 
Of the many cars along Route 66, probably one of 
the most photographed and instantly recognizable 
is the white Pontiac in Glenrio, Texas. Everyone 
who visits the town takes a photo of it and, while 
they might congratulate themselves on identifying 
it as a 1968 Pontiac Catalina, very few will even 
give a second thought to how it ended up on the 
forecourt of a derelict gas station.  But there is a 
reason why the Pontiac is there. 
The Texaco station forecourt on which it sits was 
built by Joseph (Joe) Brownlee in 1950, while the 
diner to the side – often known as the Little Juarez 
Diner – was originally called the Brownlee Diner 
and opened in 1952. Behind the gas station is the 
Joseph Brownlee house, which was first built in 1930 in Amarillo and was then moved to Glenrio when Joe 
bought land there. It now houses Mrs Ruth Roxann Travis, Joe’s daughter and the one remaining resident of 
Glenrio; the dogs whose barking welcomes you to Glenrio belong to Roxann. 
Roxann grew up in Glenrio, helping her father, along with her six brothers and sisters, at his two gas stations at 
a time when Route 66 was often nose-to-tail traffic. It all came to a grinding halt when Interstate 40 opened in 
1973. Three years before, when she was just 19 and he three years older, Roxann had married Larry Lee 
Travis, a quiet young man from Darrouzzett. By 1975, however, everything was just about closed in Glenrio and 
Roxann and Larry now had a family, a little son called Michael Joe. So Larry approached a former employer, 
Don Morgan, and asked if he could rent the Standard Service Station on the east side of Adrian. Mr Morgan 
had closed the gas station a few months before and didn’t expect it to reopen. But he knew Larry was a hard 
worker and, after some persuasion, he agreed to rent the garage to him. 

So, each day, Larry got in his white 1968 Pontiac Catalina 
and drove the 25 miles to Adrian to run the gas station. It 
wasn’t a job without risks – just the previous year a group of 
gas, shop and service station owners had banded together as 
a vigilante force to patrol the streets of Vega and Adrian. They 
never caught any criminals but nor were there any burglaries 
and robberies while they were on watch. By the beginning of 
1976 the patrols had fizzled out and so there was no-one 
around but Larry when, after driving the Pontiac to work for 
the last time on the evening of 7th March, a 23-year-old 
Texan called Lewis Steven Powell entered the Standard 
Service Station. No-one knows what happened in those few 
minutes, whether Larry – proud of his hard work – refused to 

hand over his takings, but Powell made him kneel down and shot him in the back of the head before robbing the 
till. 
Powell was a high school graduate who had served four years in the Navy and never been arrested, received a 
speeding ticket or been suspected of any mental disorder. But Larry was the second man he had killed in 36 
hours. The police were already hunting the killer of Clyde Franklin Helton near Dallas and just the next day 
Powell was apprehended after a shoot-out in Colorado. In a plea bargain, he pleaded guilty to avoid the death 
penalty and was sentenced to life in prison. Life, in this case, meant just seven years before he was eligible for 
parole, although there would be a 40-year sentence waiting for him 
in Colorado as a result of firing at police during his arrest. But again, 
40 years was a vague figure. Powell has been a free man for some 
time, although I am pleased to say that, as of May 2017, he was 
back in custody due to parole violations. 
Larry never came home again, but his Pontiac Catalina did, and it 
keeps silent sentinel in Glenrio, perhaps looking after Roxann as 
much as her dogs and her son, grandchildren, nieces and nephews. 
Please remember, it’s not just another junk car parked for a Route 
66 photo opportunity, respect the Private Property signs, it’s not for 
sale. It’s as much a part of Glenrio as Roxann Travis, and that is 
where it belongs.            Article courtesy of Neverquitelost.com 



Hamilton Classics Museum Swapmeet  - Sunday April 29th 2018 
With a couple of free weekends between ACCCA Club events, Carl Phillips and I decided to cruise 
down to Hamilton for the Classic Museum Swapmeet for something to do. The day dawned… just… 
with decidedly unpleasant conditions the day before, only marginally better come Sunday. Still, the 
prospect of poking around other people’s (mostly) automotive junk is an appeal that cannot be 
explained, nor denied, regardless of the atmospheric conditions at the time!  
 
Hardly inconspicuous, we travelled down in Carl’s HQ Holden, which needed a run. Painted up in old 
MOT Black & White with a centre cherry on the roof, the tribute Police Holden certainly gets attention 
everywhere, with complete strangers taking Instagrams and video’s of us as we travelled. I reckon it 
probably gets more attention than Carl’s gorgeous Cadillac!  
 
Once at the Swap Meet venue, it was evident the swappers had stayed away in droves….initially 
anyway, with the carpark out front of the Classics Museum barely a third full. But what was there was 
pretty cool, and it did fill up progressively as the sun came out. Carl was like a kid in a candy shop, 
fossicking away here, there and everywhere and by the time we came to leave, the poor Holden 
weighed in about 200Kg heavier, with old electrical devices (sort of old versions of multi-meters) and 
petrol station fluoro signs being his weakness.  
 
After a quick bite to eat and a wander around the frankly excellent Museum, it was time to coax the 
HQ home. The little 253 V8 having to rev just that little bit harder on the return leg!  Still, it may only 
be small but it makes all the right V8 noises (try that in your Prius!) and that, ladies and gentlemen, is 
half the appeal!   
All up, a cool day was had by both of us and I thank Carl for the opportunity to accompany him there. 
I even got to drive the old Holden once we were North of the Harbour Bridge. Way cool…  
 
Rob Milligan. 
 

   

   

   
 



Mercury’s Fabulous Failure: The 1956 XM-Turnpike Cruiser 

 
Mercury’s XM-Turnpike Cruiser may have been a flop, but it was an influential one, foreshadowing 
the division’s 1957-1959 production cars. Originally called the Mandalay, the XM-Turnpike Cruiser 
was conceived in the spring of 1954 by John Najjar and staff in the Lincoln-Mercury advanced design 
studios. There, the flamboyant design caught the eye of executive Francis “Jack” Reith, one of the 
original Ford whiz kids and a rising star in the company poised to become head of the Mercury brand. 
With backing from Reith and others, the Cruiser became reality, with a single prototype constructed 
by Ghia of Italy at a reported cost of $80,000. In the meantime, plans were also laid to produce a 
production version of the Cruiser for the 1957 model year. 
  
The Cruiser was loaded full of novel features, including transparent roof panels that raised and 
lowered with the doors via electric actuators. The rear window could also be operated electrically, a 
handy gimmick that would later appear on Mercury production cars. Four torpedo-like nacelles in the 
dash housed the speedo, tach, and engine instruments, while the four bucket seats were upholstered 
in contrasting two-tone leather. “XM-Turnpike Cruiser is not merely a ‘dream’ car,” Mercury boasted. 
“It is a full-scale, fully operative automotive styling laboratory.” The working drivetrain included a 312 
CID Y-Block V8 with twin four-barrel carburettors and a Merc-O-Matic transmission. The dual 
exhausts exited through racy rear fender outlets, and overall height was only 52.4 inches, nearly five 
inches shorter than a production model.  

 
To transport the Cruiser to its 
appearances, Mercury created the 
custom semi rig (right) with a see-
through trailer pulled by a snub-nose 
Ford tractor. The showboat made its 
debut at the ’56 Chicago Auto Show, 
then did a full circuit of auto show and 
dealership events over the year. With 
opening sides and an extending floor, 
the trailer reportedly doubled as a stage 
at open-air showings. The spacy, far-out 
design was well-received on the car show circuit, and much of its look was applied to the 1957-59 
Mercury production cars. (That included the distinctive tail lamps, though in considerably smaller 
form.) There, the styling was less of a hit, and the production Turnpike Cruiser, a gadget-laden 
premium model slotted in at the top of the Mercury line, was not a great seller, either. It sold well 
below expectations and lasted only two model years. 
 
As sales stumbled, Reith was moved from general manager of the Mercury division to head of Ford 
of Canada. Rejecting the apparent demotion, the former whiz kid moved on to lead AVCO’s Crosley 
electronics division. The XM-Turnpike Cruiser show car is still in existence, though in rough shape at 
last report, and currently resides in California awaiting restoration. 
 Article (abridged) courtesy of Mac's Motor City Garage. 





Hot Dates for June-July-August  
June   

2 Kumeu breakfast, Route 16 Café, 16/40 State Hwy.16, Kumeu, from 8am 
3 Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 
4 Parked up out West, Northwest Shopping Centre,1/7 Fred Taylor Drive, Massey 
10 Oogah Rodders Big Breakfast, Swanson RSA, 663 Swanson Road. 8-10.30am 
17 Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 
17 Mid West Street Rods’ breakfast, Mitre 10 Mega, Westgate. 8.30-10.30am 
24 ACCCA mid-winter Christmas Lunch & Quiz at Gulf Harbour Yacht Club, 1299 

Laurie Southwick Parade, Gulf Harbour, Whangaparaoa, from 12-4.30pm.  
$45 per head, and RSVP’s must be in by June 16 

24 Caffeine & Classics, Smales Farm, Northcote Road, Takapuna. 10am-1pm 
July   

1 Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 
7 Kumeu breakfast, Route 16 Café, 16/40 State Hwy.16, Kumeu, from 8am 
7 Winter Warmer Vintage Market, 9 Lupton Road, Manurewa. 9am-3pm 
8 Oogah Rodders Big Breakfast, Swanson RSA, 663 Swanson Road. 8-10.30am 
8 Rotorua Swap Meet & Car Show, Paradise Valley, Rotorua. 7am-2pm 
15  Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 
15 Mid West Street Rods’ breakfast, Mitre 10 Mega, Westgate. 8.30-10.30am 

21-22 CRC Speedshow/Teng Tools R&C Show, ASB Showgrounds, Greenlane 
29  ACCCA shed raid to Dave & Catherine Parker's Sheds at Bombay, followed by a 

pizza feast supplied by the club. Meet at BP Papakura, Southern Motorway at 
10am to depart 10.30 

29 Caffeine & Classics, Smales Farm, Northcote Road, Takapuna, 10am-1pm 
29 Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 

August   
4 Kumeu breakfast, Route 16 Café, 16/40 State Hwy.16, Kumeu, from 8am 
12 Oogah Rodders Big Breakfast, Swanson RSA, 663 Swanson Road. 8-10.30am 
19 ACCCA run to Classics Museum, Frankton. Meet at Meet at BP Papakura, 

Southern Motorway at 9am to depart 9.30. Lunch at The Cock & Bull, Te Rapa. 
19 Mid West Street Rods’ breakfast, Mitre 10 Mega, Westgate. 8.30-10.30am 
25 NZ Burnout Championship Winter Bash, Meremere Dragway, Waikato, from 9am 
26 Caffeine & Classics, Smales Farm, Northcote Road, Takapuna, 10am-1pm 
29 Winter Drag Wars, Meremere Dragway, Waikato 

Refer to the latest issue of NZ Petrolhead & NZ Rodder for more information on dates and times, 
or for a subscription phone Sara on 09 263 5305. 
 

 
 

 


