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EDITORIAL
Shameless self-promotion

s o this is my last newsletter for the Old
Dominion Packard club. When I be-
gan to write this in 2004, the words Microsoft and
Publisher were two separate words in my lan-
guage. I had not done a newsletter before and
thought it might be fun to try one. ' had to learn
what all these symbols mean and how to design a
text box. Inserting an empty picture frame and
designing text was not easy either, but I survived.

I'must acknowledge the help I received
from Bob Robb, former editor, and from Audrey
Bronk, former treasurer. Itook the tips they gave
me and tried to make the words work. I also can’t
forget Bob Woolfitt who took the majority of the
pictures as well as all the others who sent along
pictures they had taken. Writer and photographer
are just two of the jobs I had to master as well as
making the format of the articles work together.

The newsletter was just called The News-
letter. I wanted to give it a name; I wanted it to be
something special. I wanted to make it so good
that folks would call me and email me to find out
where the newsletter was and when it was coming
out. That happened. Folks began to look forward
to seeing it. I did receive special mention by Old
Cars newspaper one time.

One of the things [ remember Audrey say-
ing is that this newsletter is about the members.
She was very correct in saying that. I made a spe-
cial effort to focus on the members and their lives
and events. I tried to depict them as many times as
possible. We are a close knit group and we enjoy
keeping up with each other.

I specifically enjoyed talking to the mem-
bers wheneverI did the “So what's up with...” I
found so many great stories from so many that we
all had never heard before. One of my first was

Dick Robertson and his 1938 Super 8. His car had
a marvelous story from beginning to end and
Dick’s enthusiasm was overflowing,

Another story I enjoyed was Benson
Shank. Benson is a real car guy. Until recently,
Benson had a Citroen SM in his garage that he had
driven regularly and it was the last in a string of
French cars that he owned. He marveled at George
Dukes garage as he looked at each one of the tools
there. Although Benson is not able to join us any
longer, his daughter Kaffa still drives him around
in the 1949 8 that he bought and restored. I will
always remember Benson and his enthusiasm.

I remembered the old-timers, too. Jim and
Joyce Smith were long-time members. Jim bought
his first Packard after he got out of WWIIL. In the
ensuing years, he had many cars and then he
bought the ‘52 Patrician that we remember seeing
at our events. That car ended up in the Packard
history on a color plate. After retiring from Du-
Pont, Jim took a job selling Oldsmobiles and con-
tinued until nearly his passing. Jim was a car guy,
too.

I would have to say one of my best efforts
was the story on Clare Brooks. We only have two
women in the club whose cars are listed in their
names. [ asked Clare if I could do a story on hers. I
went through my books of Packard advertisements
and found just the right one thatI wanted to use as
a pattern. After many painstaking changes of
clothes and the addition of elbow-length gloves,
Tom and I finally settled on an outfit. Clare was
ever so patient with all of this and I got the pic-
tures taken on that hot summer day. When I fin-
ished the layout, I changed the color of the printing
and the text box to be the same as one of the colors
of the car. All in all it looked like the Packard ad
and it was perfect. Ilook at this as my best effort.

Over the years, when anyone wanted help
with something or needed something, they called
me. I dunno” why. My favorite word was, “YES!!”
And T got yelled at for it, too. Allin all, I hopeI
made a lotta” folks happy with what they read.

Our new editor will be Jay Altman. Jay is
eager to begin transforming the newsletter into
another award-winning piece. His ,
style will be different from mine but
he will bring a fresh, new, look to
what we enjoy seeing. The Old Do-
minion will live on in it’s new form
and hopefully will satisfy you all
again. Thanks for all the cards and
letters, folks. I really appreciated
every one of them. See you again.

On our cover this time is an exact picture of the
Urbanna dash plaque that was comprised of pho-
tographs by Rod and designed by Bill Pettit.

2




ATTENDEES

NAME CAR PHONE #
| Altman, Jay with 1954 Clipper 703-906-9006
Jannene and Bob Sack
| Avenson, Jere and Carol 1941 110 DE 757-646-2165
} Banks, Tom and Linda Spruill 757-580-6473

Brooks, Tom and Clare 1940 Super 8 540-622-8751
Brown, Dudley
Bunnell, Ted

Duke, George and Kathy 1937 Super 8 804-356-4382
‘ Hatfield, Jon and Donna 1941 160 Conv. Sedan 804-894-3604
| Hermann, Hal and Kathy 1933 Eight Sedan 203-587-1560
} Hobbs, Rod 410-440-1930
| Hildebrand, Blair 1956 Patrician
; Hummer, Roy and Ginny
| Koogler, Glenn and Charlotte 1958 Hawk 540-255-2890
\ Meadows, Dana and Debbie 1949 Station Sedan 757-718-0483
Montague, Bob w/ Sheila Stampfi 1932 Light Eight 703-600-0744
Morrison, Dudley 1956 Patrician 019-637-2690
i Mrotek, John and Bernice 1934 1105 7-pass 540-860-2751
| Obenschain, Rich and Claudette 1940 1804 Sedan 540-202-2620
\ Powell, Bob and Lori 804-389-2555
\ Ridenour, Jim with Tamara 1939 120 Conv. Sedan 540-448-0308
'and Dottie Brainerd
\ Robb, Bob and Carol 804-347-9301
‘ Scheutz, George and Gay Watson 1929 640 Phaeton 757-403-0083
| Sedel, Bruce w/ Bill Chandler 1949 Super DIx 757-288-6860
‘ Seibel, Gil 1949 Custom 8
‘ Stoltzfus, Dick and Lore 041-302-7422
White, Miles 1932 901 Sedan 301-603-9035
' Wilcox, Bill 1932 903 Conv. Sedan
‘ Woolfitt, Bob 1934 Formal 757-434-4505




Down through history in over the meal

Ul’ballna, Va. cussed the
; upcomin§

day. We left
at10:00am
for our tour.

Fri-
day started
- with great
weather.
Jackets were On tour
needed to go
outside and warm up the cars. The morning didn’t
start so well for Dudley Morrison. He started his

1754

d

Andrew Jack- Robert Latane ~ Theophilus

son Montague, Montague, Steele, great- sl e _, Patri-
grandfather father greatgrandfa-  SESEF-" UK ‘\ = Pl ,?' cian and
ther o TN when it

~ was put
4 in gear,

3 it would
oo stall. A

© phone

call was
made
and the
problem
was
identi-
fied.
The roll-
back
came and off it went for some minor surgery.

We left in chronological order and pro-
ceeded behind Bob Montague in his 1032 9oo. Our
first stop was at Rosewell. Begun in 1725, Rosewell
was the home of the Page fam%ly for more than 100
years. What remains after the horrendous fire were
the walls and chimneys. Dudley Brown spoke to us
about the history of Rosewell.

: : Next stop was up the road to Toddsbury,
E?:;rtlxg 2;2[;?822; '.i‘l;sere the former homepof the Aunt of Bob Montaguel.'y

was also an open bar for .
additional warmth.

Our meal con-
sisted of Smithfield Ham
biscuits, fruit plate, crudi-
tés’ and topping it all off a
tureen of home made
Oyster Stew made by our
very own Jay Altman. I'm
told we had Tidewater
Fare. Urbanna, Virginia is

a sumptuous meal served at Sand-
wich House, the family home of
ggb'lMontague. With the help of Bob's friend
eila i

O ur first evening was a reception and

Rosewell ruins

Stampfi, we had a lovely
evening warmed by a

Historic markeraten- the Oygtil‘ Capitta{}(l) \(gir'-
. ginia and home to the Oys-
Hailon(Goelicwigh ter Festival on the first
week of November every year. True to form, we Toddsbury, home of Bob’s brother

had a great meal and used the evening to “catch-

up” with everyone on what's been happening, Our  To4dsbury today is owned by Bob’s brother, Fran-

caravan traveled back to the hotel beginning at cis Breckinridge Montague and is meticulousl

8:0opm and the hospitality room was indeed open  |apdscaped. We had a tour of the house by Bob's

for relaxation. B 5 Sister-in-law, Mary Montague and a tour of the
The next day started “whenever”. Our free grounds by Bob EI!‘;I—{)ntague. The house originally

hot breakfast began that morning as we languished was small{)ut was enlarged later on. We enjoyed
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