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President’s Message
Shari sitting in
“Maxwell,” her
1964 GlobeTrotter.

Where We’ve Been, Where We Are
and Where We’re Headed.
A message from
VAC President
Shari Davis #1824

As I step into the role of VAC President this year,
I find myself reflecting on where we have been,
where we are and where we are headed as the
largest Intra-Club of the WBCCI. As we all recognize,
the WBCCI as a whole has been struggling a bit
with it’s identity the last couple of years and this
has been reflected in some of the issues brought up
for votes of the membership.
Meanwhile, the VAC has been constant in our
focus, to enjoy the simplicity of friends around a
campfire, sharing our experiences in our vintage
homes-away-from-home. Whether it is how we
finally found a long-discontinued part made from
“unobtainium,” our newest upgrade or the latest
off-the-beaten-path boondocking or vacation spot –
I’d like to think that “this” is what Wally had in
mind in the WBCCI’s infancy.

“ To encourage clubs and rallies that
provide an endless source of friendships,
travel fun and personal expressions.”
—- Wally Byam’s Creed

The heart of the VAC and WBCCI is in the local
gatherings of friends with a common interest – the
Airstream way of life. VAC Rallies are wonderful
opportunities to get the word out to the community
that we exist and to attract new members. Whether
it is a retro-styled vintage rally or group parking
within a larger WBCCI Regional Rally – gather
together, get to know each other, develop or rekindle
friendships and integrate into the local Units. I truly
feel, as the VAC we have an opportunity to infect
our local Units and Regions and spread this style of
camaraderie – why should we have all the fun?
Many of us are fortunate to already be a part of
thriving local Units & Regions, where young and old –

a i r s t r e a m . n e t

both members and trailers – co-exist and share the
WBCCI experience together. Others recently have
chartered new Units that better meet their camping
needs or are modeled after the looser VAC style
of gatherings. Some choose only to participate in
“VAC Rallies,” in which case I feel they may be
missing out the most, as these Intra-Club specific
gatherings may only occur once a year in an area.
I truly believe it is more than just the age of our
Airstreams that binds us together and that every
rally can be VAC Rally-like, if we make an effort to
become involved. Some VAC members are already
stepping up and volunteering to become more
involved in the WBCCI leadership roles – which
is a great start! Only through being involved can
we effect change – if we aren’t active in the
local happenings, how can we expect to influence
change?
Don’t get me wrong…I LOVE the big vintage focused
rallies and would love to see one held annually
in every Region. To me they are a wonderful
opportunity to focus on the special needs of our
vintage Airstreams…but by limiting ourselves to
these alone, are we cutting ourselves short of a
greater experience? We need to integrate ourselves
into every rally and local gathering and use these
to keep our friendships and camaraderie growing
throughout the year. As VAC members, working
together, we can have a real impact on the club as
a whole. With the great group of VAC Board
Members, Committee Chairpersons and Regional
Reps leading the way – we can only succeed!
I look forward to this upcoming year, as a year
of continued growth and infectious enthusiasm
for the history of the WBCCI and the VAC!
Shari

Vintage Advantage
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Globe Trotting

d

uring our planning stages
for the 2003 WBCCI
International Rally in
Vermont, Glenda and I thought
up an exciting post trip, to go through
the Canadian Eastern Provinces. I
was longing for the excitement of a
Wally Byam-style travel experience
and I thought it would also be fun to
travel across Labrador, one of the last
remaining North American wildernesses. My wife remained less excited,
however, and she was difficult to
convince that traveling over 1,200 km
of gravel roads would be fun.
While camping with the adventurous Vintage Airstream group in
Vermont, I was disappointed that no
one encouraged me as I floated the
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Story and photos by Mel Wood

They had heard many horror stories
of others who had tried it, and, they
warned us that flying gravel would
break our windows and/or worse yet,
break an axle.
While camping on the western
shore of Newfoundland, we saw our
first Northern Lights. As the sky lit up
it looked like a dazzling psychedelic
rainbow from horizon to horizon.
Continuing northward, we heard
of an iceberg that had been seen
near Twillingate, NF. So we decided
to travel out of our way, about 100
miles one way, up to Twillingate —
after all it is the “Iceberg Capital of
the World.” (Normally icebergs come
down the east coast of Labrador and
the current takes them down towards

waters and the economy is on the
skids. You can buy an older cottage
on the Atlantic Ocean for $10,000
to 30,000, but you can only use it
about 6 weeks a year, due to the
cooler weather. I think Twillingate
Newfoundland was my favorite of all
the places we visited on the whole
vacation because of its isolated and
quaint seaside charm.
Dejected, we retraced our steps
and again headed North towards
the northern tip of Newfoundland.
Just prior to our arriving at the
northern shore, we came upon the
Newfoundland to Labrador Ferry
dock. I was hoping to book passage
for the next day, but unfortunately
the weekend passages were full.

Labrador, Icebergs
and Other Far-Off Stuff.

idea of traveling across Labrador.
After the rally, we traveled
through the New England states and
into New Brunswick, Prince Edward
Island, Nova Scotia and up to
Newfoundland.
In Newfoundland we came upon
an Airstream Caravan and camped
one night with them. A couple of
road weary veterans warned us not
to take the road across Labrador.

4

Twillingate. Like Fishing, however, we
should have been there last week!) But,
unfortunately, it was getting too warm
and most of the bergs were breaking
up before they got there. — Oh, great...
The hospitality however was great
in Twillingate, as we were invited for
tea by two American couples who
own property there, by the sea. The
fishing industry has been banned
from commercial fishing in these

If we wanted to go to Labrador, we
would have to book immediately, as it
was departing in one hour.. I hastily
sold Glenda on ferrying to the South
shore of Labrador and the paved road
about 30 miles up to the Red Bay
Whaling Village. During our 90-minute
ferry ride we saw 2 icebergs and a
whale. We arrived on Labradorian
soil, things were looking better.

Vintage Advantage
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It was about 6:00 p.m. and we
had driven a short distance along the
ocean when we noticed two campers
in RVs parked just off the road on a
bank overlooking the Atlantic. This
looked great so we joined them, settled in and were invited to tea. This
turned out to be a great location, as
we saw icebergs! A huge one slowly
floated by and we saw two more the
next morning. Icebergs in this area
were so plentiful that they even had
“Iceberg Ice” for sale along the
roadside. It was here that we also first
noticed the black fly, net jackets and
hoods, that the campers were wearing; Further along, we saw children
in the town of Cartwright playing
baseball and wearing the same outfits.
Well, I’m at least iceberg satisfied.
We continued north to the Point
Amour Lighthouse where we stopped
and said hello to our friend the
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little, old, sisters – about 75-ish
I’d say, who were intrigued by our
17-foot Airstream. We soon found
out that they had driven west to east
across Labrador in a compact 4-door
auto. Naturally, I asked what their
experience was and they said “it was
just delightful.” I looked at my wife
and said that if they can do it, we
can do it! And, besides, looking at
the map it was more direct to return
home by going through Quebec.
Glenda reluctantly agreed to proceed.
Who would have believed that this
lighthouse, which has guided wayward
ships for 150 years, had just guided
the vintage Airstream trailer #2889
on its voyage though the Labradorian
Wilderness!
The next day we toured the whaling
station at Red Bay and then went to a
local General Store to purchase
Duck Tape and some free cardboard.

Point Armour Lighthouse.

and two 5 gallon gasoline containers,
which were securely tied on to the
roof rack of our vehicle. We were ready!
The real adventure begins. We leave
Red Bay and begin our gravel road
journey. We traveled 250 km north
and stopped Thursday night beside
the road. We found that it was difficult
to get off of the Trans-Labradorian

From left to right: Regional map of
Labrador and New Foundland;
Mel and Glenda at the WBCCI
Vermont International rally; Beginning
the journey; Windows covered!

Lighthouse repairman. We had met
him on the Newfoundland to
Labrador Ferry. Interestingly, they
were replacing the wooden exterior of
the lighthouse. Underneath the
wooden exterior, the structure is
made of limestone. Wind, rain and
sub-zero weather erodes the rock
away so the sacrificial wood protects
the structure.
In the parking lot we meet two

I covered all of our trailer’s windows
with the cardboard, fearing a stray
rock may hit them, and added cardboard covers to the leading edges of
the trailer — we don’t have mud flaps
on the Explorer. (In retrospect, I’m
still removing the Duck Tape adhesive
and dust each year when I clean the
trailer). Like a true Boy Scout I was
ready for the road, as I had brought
with me a 3-gallon water container

Highway because there were no finished
access ramps and the roadbeds
were elevated. Some portions of the
highway had just been opened this
season and we were traveling over
portions of the road presently being
constructed. The gravel roads that
had just been finished were the best,
but as we traveled west the road
conditions deteriorated. We met very
few cars traveling south.
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Globe Trotting

I found a spot where we could
just get off the road, but it was on a
slope. I asked if Glenda could sleep
like this and she asked “what choice
do I have?” Unfortunately the
refrigerator would not operate at that
angle and we lost some refrigerated
items. It was at this location that our
major issue was identified — this
1967 Airstream trailer is NOT
dust-tight! So, Glenda would have to
clean it before we can go to sleep.
That means that all the bedding and
carpets and pillows come out to be
shaken off, and, of course every
surface including the floor had to be
cleaned with paper towels and glass
cleaner. All the while, we were
holding off the black flies as best we
could. And, as we cleaned Glenda
tried to withhold the “I-told-youso’s,” but a few slipped through.

Iceberg Ice, says it all.

On Friday we traveled 130 km
and arrived in Cartwright where we
again cleaned our Airstream.
We boarded a ferry at 7 p.m.
The 12-hour ride from Cartwright to
Goose Bay was beautiful. I enjoyed
being topside and looking out over
the cold waters and starry skies with
the wind in my face. I felt like the
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seafaring Norsemen of old. It was
next to impossible to sleep in the
salon but we were able to catch a
couple of winks.
Upon the arrival at Goose Bay,
we drove over to the Air Force Base
Museum, but it was closed for
the weekend. So, we took a nap in
the parking lot and then ate at a real
restaurant and enjoyed dust-free
camping.
We were back on the cattle drive
Sunday morning. The dust was
intense and passing trucks put up so
much dust that it was difficult to see
the road until the dust settled.
Glenda was less agreeable during
this time. From time to time nature
called and she would ask me to stop
the car and she would answer the
calls beside the car in the middle of
the road. Mother Nature was kinder to me
than to Glenda, as I was able to rapidly
return to the vehicle. It would take
Glenda a little longer, which is normally not a problem, but there, on
that dusty road there were thousands
of black flies all weeming to get into
every crevice of her body for a mid-day
appetizer. This slowed her down, as
well, as she had to be multi-tasking —
killing black flies and performing
important bodily functions! The fun
continued back inside the car...as
Glenda lamented that there were lots
of flies in the car that they had to be
killed. This task was performed
swiftly, as black flies don’t move quite
as fast as regular flies... get my drift?
(While Glenda is notoriously bad at
reading maps, she displayed great
talent at this juncture.) Using our
map, she significantly reduced the fly
population within the vehicle.
And the trip goes on... During this
stretch of roadway, we noticed a small
airplane flying low over us, so we
thought, to get a better look at our

Airstream. There wasn’t much else to
look at. Have you looked at Black
Spruce trees lately? That is about the
only tree there is in these parts and
individually, they are pretty ugly.
They are rugged individuals, though,
as they have to conquer some pretty
harsh winters. We learned that winter
can bring some 32 feet of snow to
some portions of this road.
On Monday we progressed some
288 km and arrived at Churchill
Falls. The major Labradorian commercial enterprise these days appears
to be hydro-electric generation stations, and they are huge – Glenda
and I realized how significant they
were several days later when we
arrived in Quebec, as the United
States Northeastern region had a
black out. We delayed our U.S.
Boarder crossing for a couple of days
until the power was restored.
Churchill Falls generating station
opened in 1971 and the facility and
town is fully-owned by a corporation
comprised of government and private
ownership. Workers get a friendly
rental rate but upon retirement they
must leave their house so the next
worker can move in. In talking to
some of them, we find they know
exactly how many years and months it
will be until they are able to retire
and move out of there. Churchill
Falls is in the middle of nowhere,
where it looks like work, eat and
sleep is what they do. We did find a
restaurant and we got a free satellite
telephone, which we took with us for
the remainder of the Labrador trip.
The town also had a nice big, dustfree, community blacktop parking lot
where we could easily clean our
Airstream; Glenda, by now, had run
out of patience and suggested that I
could probably clean the trailer by
myself, as she waited in the dust-free

Vintage Advantage
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International Rally News

environment of the Explorer. There
was also plug-ins for electricity!
It’s Tuesday morning and we are
off again. Traveling 238 km to
Labrador City, the western end of the
Trans-Labrador Highway.
While in Labrador City we were
approached by the pilot of the
airplane we saw flying over us back on
the road, way back there. He is a
business man who travels back and
forth from Goose Bay to Labrador
City and was interested in our little
Airstream trailer.
When we reach the Quebec
border, we realized our gravel days
were not over. We still had two more
stretches of gravel road to cover in
Quebec, which totaled about 150 km.
It took us about 5 days to travel
the 1200 km or about 1,000 miles
across the Trans-Labrador Highway.
Driving the gravel roads was stressful.
Glenda says the surface ranged from
dust to fist-sized rocks. When you see
the larger rocks you slam on the
brakes. You pick up speed and then
you feel the rumble, rumble, rumble
and you throw on the brakes. I hadn’t
realized how much I used the brakes
until they faded. But, overall the
road went from good at the eastern
end – where our combo ExplorerAirstream could travel 40 to 50 MPH
— to bad at the western end, where we
had to drive 20 to 25 MPH or even
slower. All the way along the route
other motorists were flying by us with
tires-a-bouncing.
To sum it all up I do know,
with a great sense of pride, that we
have done something that few others
have done. I am certainly proud as a
peacock, while my wife is glad it’s
over. Vintage Airstream #2889 has
some battle scars; all of the copper
tubing under the trailer that runs
parallel to the axle was completely

a i r s t r e a m . n e t

Wally Byam Caravan Club
51st International Rally
Bozeman, Montana
June 28 to July 4, 2008

Tight squeeze.

flattened and had to be replaced. The
front leading edges of the aluminum
shell are heavily pitted from the
barrage of gravel. The overhead
cabinets had to be pushed back up to
the ceiling and re-attached. The tires
had to be replaced as the trailer has
minimal clearance between the tire
OD and the trailer shell, therefore
the tires had gouges in them from the
constant pounding. Subsequent
trailer repair has revealed that the
bottom pan has at least a 1/4" of dust
on top of it. I have had to retighten
the water connections which had
worked loose.
All in all, that was minimal
damage, considering the fact that our
little trailer has traveled across the
Trans-Labrador Highway, where few
have dared to trod.
I told Glenda that it was a
“Once-in-a-lifetime experience.”
She said “Amen!” ]

Resources:

The largest
WBCCI rally
of the year
will take place
in Bozeman
Montana in
2008, during
the week
prior to the
4th of July.
Save the dates
and join us
in the Vintage
Airstream
parking section.
Registration forms appear
each month in the Blue
Beret,or go to wbcci.org
and go to “Intl. Rally.”

tlhwy.com
explorenewfoundland
andlabrador.com
townoftwillingate.ca
twillingate.net
centralnewfoundland.com/
twillingate.php3

Vintage Advantage
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Story by Tim Kendziorski
Photos by Tim Kendziorski and Kimber Moore

Cross-country

Bull Shoals or Bust ...

Busted!

Nevada to Arkansas and back in nine days.
October 10, 2007
The last thing you
want to see when
you wake up hours late for a 2000 mile
trip is snow falling. But that is exactly what
we saw L AT E the morning we were due to
leave for Oil Trough, Arkansas. Actually,
past due would be a better word for it, not
only did we wake up late (my fault, I was
running the alarm clock), but we were
already 1 day past our planned departure
date. And, it appeared that packing seems
to be our weak point and generally our
modus operandi for many of our trips. We
can never seem to get everything all sorted
and stowed in a timely fashion. I do envy
those who can accomplish this monumental
task and get on the road when planned.

D AY 1

On the road we passed through
familiar territories for the next 8 hours.
Places that, despite the distance, are still
home to us. Towns like Luning and Mina
who’s population is small enough to be
outweighed by the number of daily births
in our hometown of Reno. Goldfield is a
town that is split right down the middle
with a road which serves as the dividing
line between the present and the past. On
the left you will see the future ruins of the
the once prominent Goldfield Hotel and
the historic #1 fire station.

On the right a 2-pump gas station
and grill, the combination of which seems
to make sense and yet doesn’t – the only
thing new about this little stop is the name
and perhaps the owners. The station
has been in existence since I have been
driving through. In an attempt to counter
the entropy we stop and fill up with
whatever we might be needing at the time
– propane, gas or just a sandwich. Often
times the only thing that could be called
an attendant is the automatic card reader
on the gas pump. Life is passing this town
by at 25 m.p.h. – one car at a time.
Eventually we leave the boundary of
the familiar and enter uncharted territory
as the sun sets, a sort of symbiotic relationship between the two. Through Las Vegas
and over Hoover Dam, we are suddenly
alone in the world in Arizona, comforted
only by the night, heading into a part of
the world I have only seen from 35,000
feet above.
The purpose of this trip was two-fold;
to visit Kimber’s Aunt Hallie and her
cousins and family who have not been
seen in more than 20 years, and to go to
Bull Shoals to connect with the location of
the first WBCCI International Rally.

hour or so away from the Bull Shoals area.
The March 07 issues of the Blue Beret and
Vintage Advantage featured articles about
the history and ceremony being held to
commemorate the location of the first
WBCCI International Rally. Kimber and I
are fascinated by the history and roots of
the WBCCI and putting our feet down
where such an event took place was very
appealing to us. We were also looking
forward to the opportunity of taking
“Buttercup” to the site as well.
We have a tendency to seek out ways
to re-live the history of our trailer – plans
to attend the International at Bozeman, MT
next year is one example – Buttercup’s first
International was in Bozeman in 1978.
As we drive past unremembered
towns and truck stops I ponder the history
of the area we are going to see. I have
never been to Arkansas before so I have
impressions that I am sure will be, for the
most part, denied by reality.

Our destination in Arkansas, the little
town of Oil Trough, would have us only an

We ride on mile after mile stopping
only long enough to eat dinner, sleep and
wake the next morning to hit the road
again. The route we are taking can be
measured in miles, 1,998, or in hours
(about 34 depending on how we drive).
Either way, it is a long drive punctuated by
the occasional stop to refuel or to use the

Vintage Advantage
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From left tot right:
Not far from home in
Hawthorne; Stopping to read
a Nevada historic marker
at Silver Peak; Beautiful
downtown Goldfield.
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Cross-country

From left tot right: Mid-50s
scary romance at Mercury
Nevada; Seeing The Strip in
Vegas just before sundown;
A quick stop to learn more
about the Petrified Forest at
the Visitors Center.

facilities. Odd that one would actually look
forward to shelling out $75-a-tank-full for
gas just to have a break from the road.
Dinner comes directly from the oven in
prepackaged and frozen dishes that
Kimber had prepared before the trip
began. What a pleasure to sit down with
a frosty martini while the chill in the trailer
is softened by the gentle hiss of the burner
slowly cooking dinner. By the time we are
done eating Buttercup is as toasty warm as
our bellies and we are quickly asleep.
Morning comes
about an hour after
the alarm we have ignored has rung.
Coffee, some sort of quick breakfast and I
open the trailer door to an Arizona morning. We are just past Flagstaff at the
Meteor Crater Rest Stop near Winslow.
Batten down the trailer hatches and we are
at it again, on the road. Each day promises about 14 hours of quick sightseeing
from the car windows. The speed limit is
75 – yes, that’s 75 MPH for both cars,
trucks and vehicle configurations like ours
– a truck pulling a travel trailer! Kimber
keeps it at a steady 65 - 70 MPH. But, we
were not fooled, Hwy. 40 is owned by the
truckers and “as long as you understand
that you will do just fine,” I tell myself
as the semis passed us one after the other.

D AY 2

At first I am intimidated by the behemoth,
but they are greatly more respectful here
than any other place I have been. We
were quite content to stay in the right lane.
Truckers are the lifeblood of the
country pumped from the west coast to the
breadbasket in a smooth, efficient and
seemingly endless chain, each link about
18 wheels long.
The day’s featured sites: Arizona –
Ostrich farm near Holbrook; Petrified
Forest Visitors Center; New Mexico –
Window Rock cliffs; Gallup; Albuquerque
downtown; Clines Corners; Tucumcari;
Texas after dark – mysterious red lights;
The bright lights of Amarillo and the
after-hours parking lot of the Big Texan.
We spent the night
in the RV-designated
parking spots behind the Cracker Barrel
Restaurant. (We chose the Cracker Barrel
after checking out the dirt lot behind the
Big Texan restaurant. Not only was the
Texan noisy – trucks – it was muddy and
full of puddles from recent rain waters.)
We woke up to a cold and foggy morning.
Okay, another late start because we just
had to have breakfast at the Barrel.
Pecan pancakes, cheese hash browns and
coffee that we didn’t have to make or
clean up after – does it get any better?

D AY 3

A quick trip through the gift shop and
we’re on our way, again.
Sites we saw on day 3 include: The
leaning water tower; The beautiful farms of
east Texas panhandle, complete with giant
Aermotor windmills; The incredibly green
landscape in Shamrock; Oklahoma boarder; Hwy. 40 and the parallel old Route 66
rolling out next to each other in front of us;
Old ranch entry gates on Route 66; Cattle;
wind farms; Oklahoma City and the show
planes at Tinker AFB; Beautiful “attraction”
signs along the roadside; A stunning and
somber sunset; The Welcome to Arkansas
sign; And a gas station in Conway with
gas for $2.49.
After 3 hard days on the road we
arrive in Newport, Arkansas at about
10:00 p.m. We had arranged earlier to
meet one of Kimber’s cousins at the truck
stop just off the highway. We exit and I
only see a gas station (but it actually is the
truck stop). And waiting there exactly as
planned to pilot us to our final destination
is Kimber’s cousin Wayne. We greet as if
we have only been apart for a few months
or years, denying the decades of time that
made up the space between us. (The last
time Kimber saw her cousins and family,
other than her Aunt Hallie, was in July
1969 – yes, that’s correct 1969, where

From left tot right: Crossing
into New Mexico from
Arizona at Window Rock;
Welcome to New Mexico
sign; Speeding through
downtown Albuquerque.
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Cross-country

From left tot right: Arriving in
Texas after dark; Overnight
refuge in the back of the
Cracker Barrel Restaurant in
Amarillo; Famous leaning
water tower along Route 66
on the east side of Amarillo.

they all huddled around the TV and
watched the Apollo crew land on the
moon). I say us but I had never met this
part of my family. I became family by
virtue of marriage, but I had heard so
many stories that all that was needed at
this point was to put a face to the history.
Stories about a young girl locking herself
in the bathroom, or the orange soda story,
or even the one about dissecting a fried
egg into hundreds of symmetrical pieces
before it is consumed. I never actually saw
these things but they are discussed and
laughed about yet again once we are
all together. I meet Hallie, Jim and Jerry.
In fact I meet so many people I can’t
remember all their names. But their faces
are gentle and friendly.
We spend the
next several
days in among the soy fields learning
about an existence that we never really
thought much about. It is harvest time and
combines are running around the fields
like kids in a relay race, back and forth
stopping only to empty the 40 bushels or
so of little tan beans that will eventually be
turned into fuel. I quickly learn how to spot
the difference between a field of GMO
beans versus natural beans and get lessons in levied fields versus leveled fields.

D AY 4 - 6

I even get to ride in a combine, learn
briefly how they operate and most
poignantly I learn NEVER to stand in front
of the head looking into the cutter
(because it may operate suddenly and
unexpectedly and impale me!). The beans
they process must be below 14% humidity
before they can be harvested and sold otherwise they will not be accepted – beans
start to fall out of the pod if allowed to sit
too long, causing a loss in inventory. I
thought farming was simple but I was rapidly learning that it is actually as complex
as some of the work I do with timing constraints, deadlines and consequences for
not adequately planning ahead.
Oil Trough, Arkansas is a small town
with a long history located on the banks
of the White River. The name comes from
the somewhat grotesque practice of storing
the oil renderings from hunted bears in
the hollowed out sections of tree trunks.
The landscape is impressively flat against
the Ozarks. I chuckle inside that what pass
for mountains here would only be
considered a hill where we live. It was not
long ago that it was densely packed with
trees and undergrowth. But that was
cleared to make up the sectionalized areas
of farmland that now host wheat, corn,
soy, cotton and occasionally rice.

The town of Oil Trough itself is only a road
that S-turns through houses and abandoned
stores. Larger commercial centers outside
of town have made the small businesses
little more than empty shells of the past.
City Hall is a steel sided building with a
water-tower proudly proclaiming the towns
name with a once-fresh coat of paint.
We are treated to dinner at Hensely’s
Catfish Barn – we have to rush before the
crowds get there which I find comical once
we actually arrive because the barn is
never more than three-quarters full the
whole time we are there and there are no
booth or other prized seating or even a
waiting list. I find out after, that getting
there early guarantees that you will get the
best of the catch of catfish or frogs legs.
I am warned by Wayne at the lettuce
counter not to eat too much salad so as to
have enough room for the “good stuff.” I
unload half my salad back in the bowl and
make room for a few more “legs.” By the
way, if you have never eaten frogs legs out of
fear or even principal, stop waiting, they
taste “just like chicken.” We leave fulfilled
and I notice that my allergies seem to be
flaring up a little. I am teased how I am
not used to the dust of the soy beans and
from being in the combine. “City folk” ain’t
used to farming dust I heard somebody say.

From left tot right: Oklahoma
wind farm; Tinker Air Force Base
in Oklahoma City that was
damaged in May 1999 by an
F4 tornado; Colorful roadside
“attraction” signs dot the extent
of Hwy. 40; A quick stop in
eastern Okalahoma, just before
sundown.
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Cross-country

Back at her house Hallie tells us
“I am too old to be waiting on anybody so
if you want something, you are gonna have
to get it yourself.” Of course, at 86 years
old, Hallie is doing quite well for herself.
We are staying in her upstairs room.
Her help-yourself rule does not apply to
breakfast. Mornings begin with eggs,
biscuits and a honey ham that never
seemed to diminish. Relatives float in and
out of the house helping themselves to
whatever they want from the fridge – a
practice that I associate with the kind of
closeness and comfort a rural existence
must bring. Dinner our last evening there
is another treat. Hallie makes a pot roast
with all the trimmings. We eat for hours
it seems, visit with more “kin folk,”
and the conversations don’t seem to end.
We finally hit the hay, exhausted!
Our final
morning is a
flurry of activity. People come in and out to
tell us good-bye and to have a safe trip
and before we know it we are on the road
again. The trip back being an exact
copy of the trip out, played in reverse.
Things we saw at night on the way out
we now get to see during the daylight.
A row of mysterious flashing red lights we
saw when we entered Texas turned out

D AY 7 - 9

Above, from left to right:
Arriving in Arkansas after dark;
Buttercup and Tim in Aunt
Hallie’s back yard; Kimber and
Hallie getting re-acquainted
on the way to dinner!

to be row upon row of giant windmills
gently turning out power as the Gulf Shore
breeze allows.
I realize that we never made it to
Bull Shoals after all. It had not been
forgotten exactly, it was just that we had
more important family things to do and
not enough time to do it all.
I started to feel that we neglected
doing something that we had talked about
doing for months. But then I realized that
the experiences we had with family could
not be replaced. And Airstreaming was
part of the experience – our little protective
companion had accompanied us for the
trip like a friend.
Bull Shoals became no longer an
opportunity missed, but rather an excellent
excuse to return again. And who knows,
maybe we’ll somehow forget to go to
Bull Shoals again!

A

The Bull Shoals Lake and White River
area exist in the Arkansas Ozarks. Charles S.
Woods Sr. built Bull Shoals. As a developer he
saw the value of the area as real estate and
hawked it with catchy phrases like “If you didn’t
buy property in BULL SHOALS, come back in
2 years and see what you missed...”
Woods bought about 1,200 acres. His son,
Charles Jr., joined him and together, the two
men did much of the work of clearing brush for
future streets and sketching street plans on
brown paper bags themselves. Lots were selling
from $125 to $1,000.
In 1947 the construction of a controversial
dam was started and completed in 1952.
President Harry S. Truman visited the town and
cut the ribbon across the roadway to the Dam.
The lake filled for the first time in the spring of
1953, starting a boom in the tourist industry in
Northern Arkansas.
After the Dam started retaining water,
many homes, farms and towns were flooded.
One of the towns that was flooded was Kingdon
Springs, the first town to have electricity. The
lake disrupted many lives by destroying the
farms that they had worked.
Today the Dam provides 380 megawatts of
power to the grid and thousands of acres of
boating and recreation to the public. And, of
course, the south shore played host to the first
WBCCI International Rally in july, 1958. T

From left to right: Historical
marker in Oil Trough, AR;
What’s left of the original
General Store; I was amazed
at how the trunks of the trees
in my Aunt’s front yard looked
like tornados.
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Rally-A-Go-Go

T

Wheels

his year’s combined VAC Rally for regions 5 and 7
broke new ground for both rally locations and things to
see! Hosted by Wisconsin Unit members Don and
Maureen Alesi, WBCCI #5921 (and Cessna N2084V),
the rally was held on the grounds of the Poplar Grove
Airport, around the Vintage Wings and Wheels Museum,
located in Poplar Grove, Illinois, a suburb of Rockford.

Poplar Grove is very
much a vintage-oriented airport. Of the
approximately 360
aircraft based there,
a sizeable portion
are antique, classic,
vintage, and homebuilt. Uncommon aircraft are common. To
Vintage Airstreams parked around
name just one examthe Vintage Wings and Wheels
ple, Poplar Grove has
Museum. (Bob Manak photo)
the largest fleet of
WW II-era Stearman primary trainer biplanes outside of
Chino, California, the headquarters of the Stearman
Association. The Vintage Wings and Wheels Museum,
staffed almost entirely by volunteers, is just one outlet for
the airport community’s boundless enthusiasm for good
old airplanes and cars.
About 35 vintage Airstreams attended the rally and were
the beneficiaries of the Poplar Grove Airport community’s
outstanding hospitality. One hangar owner let us use his
immaculate hangar for meals, and on the day designated
for the airport open house, numerous hangar owners
gave us virtually unrestricted access to their hangars and
aircraft. Many aircraft owners hopped free airplane
rides for attendees. The weather was hotter than we
would have liked, and the rally invitation had warned
that availability of electricity was very limited. The day
before the start of the rally, Butch Rafferty, one of the airport regulars and owner of a construction business,
showed up with a
quiet 50

Region 5 and 7 VAC Rally of 2007
Location: Poplar Grove Vintage Wings and Wheels Museum
Story and photos by John Sellers
WBCCI/VAC #1587

KW diesel generator and a
portable power distribution network like those
at the International.
He told Don that
the Airstreamers
were going to
need their air conditioners so he
was providing
some electric
power. Butch also
had the generator refueled
daily,
declining
any sort of
payment.
Gar and Mary Alice
When pressed,
Williams’ beautifully
restored 1935 Bowlus
he let us know that he
Road Chief trailer.
might accept a little beer in return.
The Airstreamers took up a collection and it appeared
that Butch may have gotten a few years supply of beer out
of the deal. His generator was a lifesaver for us!
The centerpiece of the rally was the Vintage Wings and
Wheels Museum itself. And, parked out in front of the museum was Gar and Mary Alice Williams beautifully restored
1935 Bowlus Road Chief trailer, the forerunner of the aluminum Airstream. Most
vintage Airstreamers are
probably aware that
William Hawley Bowlus
was the designer of
record setting sailplanes
back in the 20s and
30s, and he also supervised the construction of
Charles Lindburgh’s
One of the Poplar Grove Airport’s
Spirit of Saint Louis.
Stearman squadron taxis out.
Bowlus’ light weight,
streamlined trailers were
not a commercial success, but when the Bowlus-Teller
trailer company went out of business, Wally Byam adopted
(or stole, depending on who’s telling the story) the
design, and revised it to become the Airstream Clipper.
Scott & Lise Scheuermann’s (#13497)
trailer parked next to the Museum.
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Rally-A-Go-Go

Don & Maureen Alesi’s (#5921)
Cessna 140 “towing” their Caravel,
the theme and logo for the rally.
Maureen Alesi and the Alesi’s Dalmatian,
Taylor Cub, at the registration desk.

The Bowlus trailers are true monocoque structures with
minimal frames of thinwall steel tubing. The structural
strength is in the aluminum skin attached to the outside of
the steel tubing frame and aircraft plywood interior
attached to the inside. This resulted in an extremely lightweight and streamlined structure — perhaps one better
suited for an aircraft than a road vehicle. When Williams
got the trailer disassembled he found that most of the
lower frame was badly rusted and in some places missing
altogether. Most of the lower frame members had to be
replaced. As far as Williams
knows, theirs is the only
Bowlus trailer actually on the
road. (The Williams were
camping in it for the rally.)
The few that he has examined
in museums have badly rusted
and missing lower frame
members. All this restoration
work took time — about
Ed Emerick displays the coveted
thirteen years.
one-of-a-kind Wings and Wheels Rally
Rock-Paper-Scissors trophy.
(Bob Manak photo)

Gar and Mary Alice Williams’
painstaking restoration
work is also to be seen inside the museum. Their 1928
Cessna Model A, on display in the main hall, is the
ninth aircraft built by Cessna and the oldest airworthy
Cessna in existence.
Another Poplar Grove Airport regular, Lorraine Morris,
gave a virtuoso
demonstration of
aluminum forming
with the English
Wheel, a tool which
allows a sufficientlyskilled (and sufficientlypatient) worker to
free-form compound
curved metal panels
like Airstream end
shells. Lorraine used
her metalworking
skills in restoring
both a Spartan
Lorraine Morris demonstrates English Wheel
Executive aircraft
technique of forming compound curves
in aluminum. Lorraine has the distinction of
and a Spartan
having restored both a Spartan Executive

Manor trailer (built by the same company). She also
ironed the dents out of one panel of the Alesi’s Caravel
— and the rivet holes still lined up when they put it back.
All this is strictly a sideline for Lorraine, an airline pilot
by profession.
Not to be outdone by vintage wings, Poplar Grove also
boasts an astonishing assortment of vintage wheels, in
the form of antique cars and trucks. One evening a virtual
traffic jam of antique cars cruised around the airport
among the vintage airplanes and Airstreams. We never
knew what we were going to see next at this rally!
The vintage airplanes didn’t just sit in their hangars,
either. We were fortunate enough to have clear weather
for most of the rally, which meant an almost continuous
stream of unusual aircraft flying by with many being an
impromptu free air show. At least one pilot seemed to
feel an obligation to get each day off to a good start by
buzzing the assembled Airstreams early each morning.
It was all in good fun, and the author has been unable
to verify the rumor that one Airstreamer was building an
anti-aircraft gun installation concealed in a rooftop air
conditioner...
Many thanks to Don and Maureen Alesi and the entire
Poplar Grove Airport community of aircraft owners and
pilots for a memorable vintage Airstream rally!

H

Across the street from the Sunoco station is Slim’s
Garage, a 1920’s era auto service facility,
moved to the museum from Greenlake,
Wisconsin and restored by
museum volunteers.

aircraft and a Spartan aluminum trailer!
(Bob Manak photo)
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Story and photos by Herb Spies

P E R R Y, G E O R G I A V I N T A G E A I R S T R E A M
CONCOURS d’ELEGANCE 2007
As expected, the weather was hot but the rain was absent
until the latter part of the rally. Both the parade day
and the Open House/Concours day were sunny.
Most of the 60 or so Vintage Airstream and Argosy’s
were in the 30-Amp area this year though there were a
few hardy vintage 3 Amp’ers close by across the road.
The 30-Amp area assigned to the VAC by the WBCCI
officers was an excellent location. The 30-Amp sites
had full-hookups, nice green grass and some shade.
My site even had wildflowers in bloom. The only
downside this year was the insects. The gnats at times
drove you crazy, if you didn’t have some DEET on.
One VAC trailerite swore he was going to buy 3 dog
collars and put them on to get some relief. We also
had to sprinkle borax around the wheels and jack post
to keep the ants out.

Will and Lora Sander, 1959 Globetrotter
and 1963 Studebaker Wagon.

The Concourse d’Elegance was held during the
Open House on Saturday. This year the judging team
was expanded to 6 judges to try to speed up the process
and it worked in that we finished in 3 hours. Our
judges this year were Bob Clark, Gilliard Muse, David
Lowery, Ken Faber, Jerry Hartman and Tom Reed. A
big thanks goes to these guys for volunteering to judge.
One of my goals to try to involve more people with the
judging system we are using. It really makes you see a
restored or original Airstream in a different way. We
had 25 vintage trailers entered in the Concours and
16 achieved the required points to be awarded a Silver,
Gold or Platinum plaque. Four of the 16 met the
requirements for the prestigious Platinum Award.
The awards were presented in a ceremony inside a
cool onsite fairgrounds meeting room and was
followed by the VAC picnic. Our
BUD COOPER BEST OF SHOW
award was presented to Phillip
Sowders, Wally #22821, of Bowling
Green, KY for his beautiful mirror
bright 1967 Globetrotter. His
Airstream achieved an amazing score
of 100 points (out of a possible 101).
As he was presented the humongous
travelling trophy he was asked to take
the BEST OF SHOW TRAVELING
TROPHY PLEDGE “I do solemnly
swear on the Blue Beret...that, I will
not abscond nor purloin it...and,
will return it to Montana next year for
presentation to 2008 winner...so,
help me Wally!”

There were many “first timers” judging by the
show of hands at the first Happy Hours under the big
Oak trees. We had vintage trees this year to shade us
instead of a vintage tent. Happy Hour was held here
every day as well as vintage movies under the trees
on several nights and the VAC picnic after the award
ceremony.

14
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So start polishing now, the trophy will be in Montana waiting
for you. We hope to see you in
Montana if not before.
Herb Spies
2007-2008
Concours d’Elegance Steward
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Heritage Class
SILVER
#1935 Norman Holman
1950s
SILVER
#4492 Bill Stallworth
#9447 Rudy & Evelyn Valles
#3078 Vince Saltaformaggio
#2378 Lori & Will Sander
GOLD
#5242 Bill & Candy Fisher
1960s
SILVER
#1270 Paul Wadell
#6191 Dick & Luci Norris
GOLD
#9726 Danny Radcliff
PLATINUM
#5022 Levon & Ruth Register
#22821 Phillip Sowders
1970s
GOLD
#8481 Dallas & Pamela Peak
#6782 Vic & Jose Smith
#6770 Don & Gail Maher
PLATINUM
#1973 Kerry & Connie McCutchen
#6542 David Kirstein
* Senior Level award

1935 Torpedo

1959 Overlander
1959 Tradewind
1959 Tradewind
1959 Globetrotter
1954 Flying Cloud

1966 Safari
1962 Bambi
1960 Overlander
1966 Caravel
1967 Globetrotter *

1973 Safari
1978 Excella 500*
1976 Tradewind
1973 Tradewind
1979 Sovereign

Best Engineering Feature
#3078 Vince Saltaformaggio
1959 Tradewind
Vince presented his “Vincetrex battery/inverter system”
used to power his 110v frig on the road for 10 hours.
Like a commercial system costing $1,800 but only
cost $300 to build.
Bill Scott Best Bambi Award
#6191 Dick & Luci Norris
1962 Bambi
Best Tow Vehicle and Trailer Award
#2373 Will & Lora Sander
1959 Globetrotter and
1963 Studebaker Wagon
The Bud Cooper Best of Show Award
#22821 Philip Sowders
1967 Globetrotter
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Big Red Numbers

1234
4567
7890
Where Are
They Now?
W H E R E H AV E T H E Y B E E N ,
W H AT I S T H E I R S T O R Y ?
Y O U C A N B E A P A R T O F T H E Q U E S T.
SEND IN YOUR STORIES.
STORY AND PHOTOS BY KIMBER MOORE #11281

16

Historic preservation? A sense of
place? Lineage? Value? Camaraderie?
A persona of sorts — an inanimate
object having a sort of life and legacy?
In the early days of the WBCCI the numbers were used
to help keep caravanners identifiable on the road
during caravans, but history has given them a whole
new meaning. Today, the numbers are still used for
identifying passing rigs on the road, but with the
vintage trailers the Big Red Numbers are used more
for tracking a trailers’s history.
The vintage crowd boasts a lot of pride in displaying
their individual trailer numbers. Big Red Numbers are
intriguing and a lot of heart-felt curiosity can keep
a new vintage owners busy looking for clues. For the
vintage enthusiast the Big Red Numbers have more
meaning than perhaps just about any other Airstream
owner. Vintage owners tend to proudly display the
numbers they are assigned – many of them being a set
of reissued “original numbers.” This is counter to the
trend we see with the owners of newer rigs who are
opting not to put numbers on their trailers, lest they
permanently damage the finish where they are applied.
My husband, Tim Kendziorski, recently spoke
with a prospective member on the phone. She had just
purchased a vintage unit for an unbelievably low price.
Everything worked and the trailer was even roadworthy – the previous owner had done all the necessary
maintenance, but just didn’t have the time anymore and
decided to sell the trailer.

During their brief conversation The Big Red
Numbers were mentioned. The new owner of the trailer
“wanted it all,” as she put it. Her enthusiasm was
unbridled, her desire to connect with the history
unmistakable. She was even quite pleased when Tim
explained that she might be able to get the original
numbers back from WBCCI – if they had not been
reissued to someone else.
We were no different when we got our trailer,
a ‘77 Overlander, International. In our case we saw the
faint remnants of the original trailer numbers numbers
and they became part of a puzzle that sent me on a
quest. A quest to find out all that I could about the trailer,
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The Tail End
where it had been, who was the previous owner(s) and
what caravans had it been on, etc. We also “wanted it all.”
Without a clue where to begin I did a Web search for,
of all things, “big red numbers.” I quickly had several
resources in front of me like Airforums.com, where we
learned a little about the WBCCI and our trailer’s history.

WOW! A club dedicated to Airstreaming? With a quick call
to the WBCCI headquarters, we had the membership and
original numbers on the way. (We followed the same procedure
when we bought our ’54 Cruiser, where original numbers
ghostly appeared in the front and rear.) Then I discovered
Web pages from the 5th Annual California Fall Rally at
Duncans Mills, a vintage rally. Then I found the Rocky Mountain
Vintage Rally, photos from 2003, and Tim and I were hooked.
We continue to be fascinated with the Big Red
Numbers. They are visible from the road and instantly identify
the owners as WBCCI members and they serve an important
role in carrying on the tradition and history of the club. I
also search every Airstream trailer that I see in back lots
and fields and at rallies for hints of ghosted numbers. I
sometimes make notes of the numbers and trailer types.
I know that we are not alone. Each set of Big Red Numbers
has a story, a history, a tragedy and we are in search of
those stories. If you have a BIG RED NUMBER story we want
to hear about it. If you see or have seen a trailer in a field
somewhere and caught a glimpse of the ghosted numbers
on it, jot them down and send them in. We will start
exploring the history of these vintage units and how the Big
Red Numbers have become an integral part of that history.

Send your stories, photos and/or info to me,
kimber@archnevada.com. In upcoming Vintage Advantage
issues look for the Big Red Number section for new
and interesting information on trailers from the past!



a i r s t r e a m . n e t

Talking
in
Tongues
W

e recently had an opportunity to learn our trailer’s tongue
weight at a rally we attended. I was quite surprised (as were
others) at just how much our tongue actually weighed –
940 pounds. I had assumed that we were in the range of 600
pounds. A quick inspection of our trailer revealed the probable
cause for the discrepancy – our potable water tank is located
forward of the axles and the gray/black tanks are behind. The
potable tank was full and the waste tanks empty. That plus the
weight of our Hensley hitch (and perhaps all the beer we had
stashed under the front gaucho) pushed us 340 pounds past the
receivers maximum weight of 600 pounds.
Tongue weight is of course the downward force exerted on
the hitch ball by the trailer coupler. In most cases, it is about
10 to 15 percent of Gross Trailer Weight depending on the
number of axles and style of hitch (ball versus 5th wheel). A
tongue weight of up to 300 lbs. can be measured directly on a
household scale by resting the trailer coupler on the scale and
placing the scale on a box so that the coupler is at its normal
towing height. The trailer must be fully loaded and level.
For heavier tongue weights, place a household scale and
a brick, that is as thick as the scale, three feet apart. Set a
length of pipe on each and rest a beam across the pipes.
Re-zero the scale to correct for the weight of the beam and
pipe. Securely block the trailer wheels. Rest the trailer jack on
the beam one foot from the brick and two feet from the scale.
The resultant weight is multiplied by 2 (or the ratio of the
distance between the tongue and brick and the tongue and the
scale). Of course there are commercially available tongue
scales that can weigh up to 1,500 pounds, if you are so
inclined to purchase one.
Now, 940 lbs. of weight is not actually what the back of
our tow vehicle sees when towing because we have a weight
distributing hitch. Once properly hitched and the tow bars
cinched up, that weight is spread among all of the tires of
the tow vehicle/trailer combination. The results is that we are
well within the maximum allowable weight for our receiver.
One caution that should be observed when weighing the
tongue weight and considering the type/size of weight
distributing hitch to use is that the weight on the rear wheels
of the tow vehicle can be lowered so much that the vehicle can
actually have traction problems. The weight bars you use
should be selected to correspond to the tongue weight of the
trailer you are towing.
Tim Kendziorski
27' Overlander 1977 – ”Buttercup” #17330
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Art Roads

2007-2008 VAC Representatives & Appointees
VAC Regional Representatives:
(Your best source for local
VAC information)

N i c o l e Va n S c h a i c k

Region 1:
ME/NH/VT/MA/RI/CT/
NB/NS/NF/PEI/PQ
Wayne Moore (#15116)
Wam52@prodigy.net
131 Castle Hill Road
Windham, NH 03087
Region 2:
NY/NJ/PA/MD/DE/DC/ON
Paul Waddell (#1270)
balloon@rideair.com
552 Milldale Hollow Road
Front Royal, VA 22630

Drawing by Nicole Van Schaick

Small but Satisfying
Nicole has been drawing since she was just a little girl.
Now, at age 14, she has been taking art lessons and has been
learning to draw portraits of people. Her artwork has been
published in newspapers and she has also received awards for
her works. She says that this particular drawing (see drawing
above) isn’t one of her best, but it is something different and
something she enjoyed.
The picture was drawn freehand. The scene depicts a storm
coming in, and an Airstream calmly awaits its arrival. Nicole
says, ”I thought of drawing it that way because when I go
camping with my grandparents, Mel and Glenda Wood, and
whenever there is a storm going on, we just stay inside the
camper and leave the windows and doors open for a slight breeze.
Then we simply pull out a game of Rummy Cube, Dominoes or
any other board game we can find. I love camping with my
grandparents because they’re so free-spirited.” She goes on to
say “I don’t have an Airstream, but I must admit, they are a very
interesting camper. They’re fun to draw because they are silver,
and they have a unique shape. They are a lot different than any
other campers I’ve seen.”
Nicole frequently camps in the summers with her parents,
Melenda and Mike Lanius, and with her twin sister, Brianna. She
enjoys the peaceful surroundings of the outdoors. Nicole
comments, “I guess you could say I’m an outdoor type of girl.
I love to hike, roast marshmallows and sleep underneath the stars.”
Nicole’s grandparents own a couple of acres of wooded
land. She says that they call it the “Wood’s Woods,” because
their last name is Wood, and it is their woods!
Nicole’s future ambitions include animation work. Her backup plan is to work at Caterpillar – like her mom and grandfather
before her. Nicole is also looking forward to becoming a
freshman in high school. In the meantime she is looking into the
prospect of an outlet for selling her artwork – possibly a gallery
or Web site. Nicole certainly seems to have a bright future
ahead of her. ✎
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Region 3:
VA/NC/SC/GA/FL
(except CT Zone)
George D James III (#5324)
348 Iotla St
Franklin, NC 28734
828-524-8081
Region 4:
MI/OH/WV
Kirk Taylor (#6057)
dkirkt2001@yahoo.com
18685 St Rt 33
Wapakoneta, OH 45895-9717
Region 5:
IL/IN/KY
Jeff Elliott (#3132)
jelliott@illmo.com
1331 N 1709th Rd
Streator, IL 61364

Region 11:
WY/CO/UT/AZ/NM/TX –
(portion in MT)/MEX
Chris Hildenbrand (#5812)
clhildenbrand@comcast.net
8888 W. 38th Avenue
Wheatridge, CO 80033r
Region 12:
CA/NV
Herb Richter (#2672)
superquake@cox.net
1809 Woodbine Place
Oceanside, CA 92054
760-439-9849
Appointed Positions
Colin Hyde (#10247)
Technical Advisor
colin@gsmvehicles.com
23 Club Road Apt #5
Plattsburgh, NY 12903
Herb Spies (#1861)
Concourse d’Elegance Chair
Spies@nwflorida.net
P.O. Box 844
Shalimar, FL 32579
Kimber Moore (#11281)
Vintage Advantage Editor
kimber@archnevada.com
21640 Sazarac Rd.
VC Highlands, NV 89521

Region 6:
TN/AL/MS/AK/LA/FL
(CT Zone portion)
Herb Spies (#1861)
spies@nwflorida.com
P.O. Box 844
Shalimar, FL 32579

Toby Folwick (#2029) VAC Webmaster
toby_folwick@yahoo.com
1060 8th Ave
Baldwin, WI 54002

Region 7:
WI/MN/ND/SD/MB
Curt Gunderson (#31920)
curgund@aol.com
88816 Wild Oak Loop
Kerrick, MN 55756
Region 7 Assistant:
Dick Parins, (#2867)
dkparins@ez-net.com
16025 County Road T
Townsend, WI 54175
Region 8:
IA/MO/NE/KS
Martin and Rachel Hughey
(#10212)
rhughey43@kc.rr.com
412 W. Insley Avenue
Bonner Springs, KS 66012
Region 9:
OK/TX (except MT Zone)
Pat McDowell (#1777)
pat_mcdwll@yahoo.com
PO Box 1323
Wimberley, TX 78676
512-922-0283

Vintage Advantage

Region 10:
MT/ID/WA/OR/BC/AB/SK/YK
Steve Laxton (#3957)
dfn30@earthlink.net
9101 Steilacoom Rd. SE #168
Olympia, Washington 98513
360-871-5827

Bob Herman (#8556)
Blue Beret Editor
bobbonherm8556@aol.com
29129 Johnston Rd # 13-10
Dade City, FL 33523
Fred Coldwell (#1510)
VAC Historian
agrijeep@qwest.net
2031 Krameria Street,
Denver, CO 80207
Tim Kendziorski (#17330)
Membership Chair
tim@archnevada.com
21640 Sazarac Rd.
VC Highlands, NV 89521
Daisy Welch (#6517) Subscription Director
jtdjtd@tiac.net
3212 W. Main St. #117
Rapid City, SD 57702
Bill Kerfoot (#5223) - VAC
Quartermaster
wkerfoot@socal.rr.com
1773 Greengrove
Orange, CA 92865
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MEMBERSHIP

APPLICATION

Wally Byam Caravan Club International — Vintage Airstream Club
Note: The Vintage Airstream Club (VAC) is an Intra-Club of the

Wally Byam Caravan Club International (WBCCI).
You must first join WBCCI before joining the VAC.
Members of the VAC are members of the WBCCI that own or admire
vintage Airstream trailers. For an application visit wbcci.org.
If you have questions about joining WBCCI please call headquarters at 937-596-5211.
After receiving your WBCCI Membership Numbers – the “Big Red Numbers,”
please fill out this VAC Member Application:
Date:

WBCCI No.:

Region No.:

Unit No. or Name:

/ Renew:

●

or Member at Large:

●

New:

●

Name:
Mailing Address:

“To open a
whole world
of new
experiences...
a new
dimension in
enjoyment
where travel
adventure
and good
fellowship are
your constant
companions.”

City:

State:

Phone:

Zip Code:

Country:

E-mail:

V I N TA G E T R A I L E R I N F O R M AT I O N :

Year:

Length in feet (bumper to ball):

Model:

Serial Number:

Make Checks Payable to the “Vintage Airstream Club”
Send this application along with your dues payment of $20.00 (US) to:
VAC Membership Chairman:
Tim Kendziorski (Ken-joor-ski)!
21640 Sazarac Rd.
Virginia City Highlands, NV 89521
VACMembership@archnevada.com

- Wally Byam
for on-line infor mation go to

AIRSTREAM.NET
a i r s t r e a m . n e t
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Save the Dates

To encourage clubs and rallies that provide an endless source of friendships,
travel fun and personal expressions. — Wally Byam
Upcoming Events and Rallies

2008 Texas Vintage Airstream Rally

2008 Region 7 — Vintage Airstream Rally

February 6 – 10, 2008
Lake Conroe/Houston North KOA, Montgomery, Texas

September 5 – 7, 2008 (Fri., Sat., and Sun.)
Osceola, Wisconsin

Fellow Airstreamers:

Hello Airstreamers,
We are making plans for the 2008 Region 7, Vintage
Airstream Rally! Mark your calendars!
The Vintage Rally will be held concurrent with the
3-day Osceola Community Fair. Fair events include: Midway

Plan to attend the Texas Vintage Airstream Rally to be held at
a premium RV resort, Lake Conroe/Houston North KOA in
Montgomery Texas. This is the second year for North Texas
and Texas Highland Lakes Units to partner in hosting this
popular event. Vintage Airstreams will be showcased at a
public open house. Other activities include evening entertainment,

catered evening meals, seminars, round table discussions, vintage trailer workshops, door prizes and a swap and sell meet. We will have
access to indoor pool and full-hookups. There will be separate vintage parking with close access to bathrooms and
showers. All Airstream owners are invited to attend.
The Region 9 Web site contains additional information.
wbregion9.org

Contact:
Fred Hazen #2347 at
jfhazen@earthlink.net or 512-261-0122

rides, Tractor Pull, live bands, Kiddies Parade, Petting Zoo, Balloon
Artist, Face Painting, and a ATV Pull. Also during this weekend is the
Osceola Wings and Wheels day, Sat., Sept 6. These events include the
5K, 10K Run and Fun Walk, Car Show and book sale at MBI
Publishing, Craft Fair, Train Rides, Polaris factory tours, Art Explosion,
remote control aircraft show, Aircraft on display, Air show, and Fly-in.
Free shuttle bus service runs on Saturday. This rally offers so
much to people of all ages so make plans now to be there.
Details will be announced when plans are finalized.

Contact:

Curtis Gunderson #31920,
Region 7 VAC Representative
curgund@aol.com

Special Request
We are researching a prime-time television special about Airstreams and the
Wally Byam story.
As part of our research, we are looking for archival photographs, movie
or home-video footage of Airstreams – including caravans, overseas trips or
rallies. If you have, or know of anyone who has, any such footage please
contact Peta Ayers at peta@pobox.com.

We would also be interested in hearing from any Airstreamers who may
have travelled on any of the international caravans or had close contact with
Wally and Stella Byam.
Your input would be greatly appreciated – we would appreciate you
contacting either myself or Peta Ayers at the above address.
Thank you, Mark Lewis

Vintage Advantage

a i r s t r e a m . n e t

PRSRT STD
U.S. POSTAGE
PA I D
RENO, NV
PERMIT NO. 000

V I N T A G E
advantage
21640 Sazarac Rd.
V C Highlands, NV
89521

sue:
Next misYard Art

a
Airstre Vacation
an
Europe chniques
Te
es
or stori
Travel

s
photo bjects,
su
in your
Send ny of these eas to,
a
id
about other story a.com. For ls
a
d
or any archneva itting materi
r@
m
kimbe tion on sub of the VA,
s
a
inform oming issue am.net and
c
for up go to airstre s.
e
please e guidelin
th
follow

Forwarding Service
Requested

