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Visit us at: http://www.corvettesofbuffalo.com/

Editor Dave: Ladies, we would love to
hear your Corvette stories, so
PLEASE,
feel free to send them!

Send Newsletter Articles To: Dave Spencer
E-Mail: c7hotrod@gmail.com
Submissions must be in before the 27th
Late submissions will be published the following month.
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2021 Corvettes of Buffalo Member Benefits Sales Benefits
- New 2021 & 2022 Corvettes at MSRP
- $500 off the Van Bortel price on used Corvettes
- $500 under invoice for all other new vehicles including Chevrolet, Ford, and Subaru
- $500 off any used vehicle at any of the Van Bortel Dealerships

Service & Parts Benefits
- 1 Free oil change for 1 Corvette per year, excluding Corvettes with a dry sump oil system
where the first 6 quarts will be free (5w30 Dexos or Mobil 1 engine oil and AC Delco
engine oil filter)
- 1 Free NYS inspection for 1 Corvette per year
- 15% discount on Corvette Labor
- 15% discount on OEM GM Corvette Parts
- 15% discount on Enclosed Trailer Service
- 15% discount on OEM parts and labor for all other vehicles at any Van Bortel
dealership

Must present your COB Membership card to receive these benefits
For any questions or more information
Please contact your Corvette Team at 585-22-CHEVY
at Van Bortel Corvette
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UPCOMING AREA CAR SHOWS & ATTRACTIONS!

767 Market, Lockport NY
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UPCOMING CAR SHOWS AND ATTRACTIONS (CONT.)
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NCCC News: Jim Nicolet (our NCCC Governor)

For up-to-date info,
check online at:
The National Council
of Corvette Clubs, Inc.
~ NCCC
(corvettesnccc.org)
NCCC President's Message March 2021 (Dale Samuelson)

March is here and that means spring is just around the corner (I think)! Winter has been pretty mild
for most of us, but February proved there’s no fooling Mother Nature. Extremely cold temperatures and snow and ice storms
affected a good portion of the country, including places that normally escape the wrath of winter. Our thoughts go out to our
NCCC family in Texas as they still work to recover from the damage caused by winter storms and power outages. I think we’ll all
be happy when spring is finally here. The Covid19 virus is still with us, but many of us have had at least our first dose of the
vaccine. Vaccinations seem to be ramping up at a pretty impressive rate and across much of the country positivity numbers are
reaching new lows. Please don’t get complacent, but I think we can finally see the light at the end of the tunnel. After almost no
activity last year, I think we are all looking forward to some Corvette events this year. While things may not get back to the way
they were pre-Covid for some time, I think outdoor activities can take place safely with a few precautions. The NCCC executive
board met virtually to continue necessary NCCC business, including budget approval and committee appointments. Both items
will be brought to the full board of Governors at our next in person meeting. The next scheduled NCCC Governors meeting is
April 30th and May 1st. The executive board will again look at the latest health data and CDC recommendations, but we are
cautiously optimistic that that meeting can take place in person. Four NCCC National offices will be up for election later this year.
They are: Vice President of Competition, Secretary, Business Manager, and Sergeant-at-Arms. If you have interest in any of these
positions, please contact your club Governor. The annual NCCC Convention will be here in just a few months. Registration is
already open and there are parties, tours, and competitive events for everyone. After being isolated for almost a year, I am really
looking forward to a great time in Cleveland. You can find all the information (including the registration link)
here: https://www.corvettesnccc.org/2021Convention/Convention2021.php. Don’t forget to order your convention shirts
here: https://www.corvettesnccc.org/2021Convention/2021ConventionShirtOrderForm.pdf.Registration is now open for the
National Corvette Museum’s Michelin Bash April 22 through April 24th. Both in person and virtual options are available and
NCCC will staff a hospitality booth. If you can make it, stop in and say HI! I’m looking forward to a busy and better 2021 filled
with many Corvette activities. Most of all, I look forward to seeing all of Corvette friends. That’s all for now, stay safe, and... Save
the Wave!
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Corvette Museum News: John Meyerhoff
No refunds or cancellations after Advance
Registration closes on April 6th, Events – National
Corvette Museum for more info

2021 Michelin NCM Bash
Thursday 4/22 – Saturday 4/24
Kickoff of the NCM onsite event season with us here in Bowling Green, KY! Returning activities include a seminar and classroom
sessions by GM certified Corvette Technician Paul Koerner. Enjoy guided road tours, two celebrity choice car shows, a celebrity
autograph session, auctions, book signings, and the Ladies’ Oasis. This year’s Bash will also include Hall of Fame activities for the
2020 Corvette Hall of Fame Class.
Seminar schedule and a more detailed agenda will be made available as we can confirm presenter’s ability to be onsite. Those that are
not with us here at the Museum will be doing live interactive sessions similar to those held at the 2020 Michelin NCM Bash and the
26th Anniversary.
Watch the agenda for updates including:
Seminars featuring Bowling Green Assembly Plant, Michelin, & Mobil 1
Hall of Fame Seminars with the 2020 Hall of Fame Class
Classroom Sessions with Corvette Expert Paul Koerner
Product demonstrations by Corvette Store Partners
Live auctions
Book signings Online registration closes at 5:00pm central time on Tuesday, April 6th. All activities are open to Event Registrants
only. On-line registrants will receive a hardcard credential, lanyard, event pin and dash plaque. Lifetime registration is $20pp, member
registration is $25pp and non-member registration is $35pp.
Onsite registrations available at the increased rates of $25 / $30 / $40.

Your Corvette Collection just isn’t complete
without a copy of your build sheet and a

Now at the Corvette Museum

reproduction window sticker! The National
Corvette Museum offers build sheets and
window stickers for any Corvette assembled in
Bowling Green since the GM Plant opened in
1981.

Arrow modified a Corvette to empower quadriplegic, former Indy Car race driver Sam Schmidt to drive again… using only the
motion of his head. Beginning in 2013, engineers at Arrow Electronics collaborated with experts in aeronautic systems, flight
medicine and spinal injury medicine to modify a Corvette so it could be safely driven at speed using head movements. This is a
Semi-Autonomous Motorcar, also called SAM.
In the project’s first year, the Arrow SAM team integrated separate steering, acceleration, braking and GPS navigation controls
into a seamless system of advanced head controls. Arrow recruited former IndyCar race driver Sam Schmidt to drive the
Corvette; he was paralyzed from the shoulders down in a racing crash in 2000. Schmidt drove for the first time since his accident
in demonstration laps at the 2014 Indy 500, reaching a top speed of 107 mph. Together, they transformed what seemed to be
Sam’s impossible dream into reality—and they did it in less than a year. Since that historic run, the team has converted a 2014
Stingray, 2016 Z06 and a 2020 C8 Stingray for quadriplegic drivers. Schmidt has tested the cars at the Bosch Proving Grounds,
reached the the 14,000-foot summit to pace the Pikes Peak International Hill Climb and hit a top speed of 192 mph in a
demonstration run with the US Air Force Thunderbirds.
Schmidt’s home state of Nevada issued him a unique driver’s license to legally drive the Arrow Corvettes on the street. His
destinations have included Washington DC’s monuments, the hills of San Francisco, the Las Vegas Strip, New York City’s
midtown traffic and Boston’s Freedom Trail – all with advanced head controls.
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Faith Hill's 1960 Corvette is a Real Wild One A lighter body and meaner
engine gave the 1960 Corvette a whole new attitude on the road, despite its
innocent looks
By John Pritchard - March 4, 2021

Let it Ride The car features a restored 238-ci small block V8 capable of up to 315-horsepower, giving it
unrivaled speed for a street-legal car in 1960. While the car's standard build featured an automatic
transmission, over half of the purchases paid the extra $200.00 that year to have it switched out for a 4-speed
manual version, which will come as no surprise to driving purists everywhere.
Bet on Love From the classic half-moon speedometer to circular gauge cluster and red shag carpeting, the
car's interior is as stunning as its exterior stance. Red leather bucket seats sit side-by-side with brushed metal
door panels, while Corvette logos adorn the steering wheel center and dashboard.
Stars Are Dancin'
Just over 10,000 1960 Corvettes were produced, each of which was nearly twenty
pounds lighter than the 1959 model. The car's reduced weight (and increased speed) was thanks to newly
implemented cross-flow aluminum radiators. Additionally, the newly engineered rear sway bar design improved
handling from previous Corvette builds.
Ace in the Hole
With only 38,000 original miles under its belt, this restored 1960 Corvette is ready to find romance again. It's
believed that just about a third of the 10,000 or so original 1960 Corvette's still exist —each a rare gem, and
few as beautiful or with the poignant pop culture history as this one. CORVETTE FORUM
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(More News from Gary in
the UK, who bought
Pete’s old Stingray)

She’s a Beaut,
Pete!

Hi peter, February 7th… semi dry roads so went for 35 miles round trip, cut short because the salt trucks are out gritting the roads. Running really
smooth now she has had plugs and a run to clear her pipes out. She handles well, flat in the curves, plenty of power and plenty fast enough. Starts
without even turning over when hot. Love the car Pete, you did a great job. A few niggles I need to sort, I need to adjust driver’s window as can see a
gap at top when fully wound up, I think that is adjustable. The worst thing and I wonder if the shippers have damaged the shift lock by forcing it as
the shifter or shift rods or linkages rattle really loudly especially under acceleration. I wonder if they had been forced by someone not reading your
notes in the car. I may be able to buy a bush kit or stop movement somehow once I get underneath it. Box seems lovely though and all shifts well,
the exhaust note is perfect and I just love the car, random guy asked for a pic and loads double take as it is a rare car over here. can’t wait to get out
again but will be icy and salty for a few days. She’s a beaut, Pete! Thank you again. Your uk vette friend, Gary
Gary: February 7th… Hi nick, hope you well, it was good to see your dad’s response to the video of my first proper run. That is really helpful info
regarding the oil as I knew nothing about zinc or flat tappet cams. I will make sure I take your advice on oils and the wix filter. I feel I have been
entrusted with this car and want to make sure I do the best by it. I was thrilled with the driving experience and especially the four speed. I absolutely
love it. I will keep you both updated. I gave it a set of plugs and it is running so well now, smooth and responsive. Nice amount of power, and plenty
of torque. The drivetrain is free of the usual vette rattles, knocks and clunks, love the rear spring, the car corners flat but pretty compliant over bumps
too. I have a rattle and vibration from the shifter especially under acceleration but your dad told me to check the two bolts at base of shifter. I will get
underneath and check the shift rods and linkages too. Thanks again for your helpful advice. All the best for now Nick. best regards, Gary
Pete: February 7th…Gary You just made my day with the movie and sound of your beautiful 72, Great idea because I felt that I was in the car with
you. Sometimes the shifter handle will come loose from the shifter linkage and it will rattle when driven. To correct it, the counsel has to be removed
to tighten two bolts. if that is the problem? Hirst shifter is much better than the stock shifter. Check under the car before you take the counsel apart.
As for the window. Try to roll up the window when the door is open, so it goes up all the way. I did adjust that window to where it works the best,
last year.
Thanks for the ride and did you save the wave? Pete
Gary: February 7th…That’s great that it made you happy too peter. This is the car I always wanted, one that an expert like you had been right through
so that I could just do any ongoing jobs and a few small improvements like the seatbelts etc. After I saw the salt trucks were out, I got back and hosed
off underneath and dried with a leather. The car is a thrill to drive as you are really engaged in the experience, so glad I held out for the four speed
over an auto. Can’t wait for warmer spring weather so I can finish polishing the paint, take out the seats and fit the new belts. I found the inspection
plate at the frame kick up so will remove and re treat inside the frame, lots of little things on my list to do to keep this in the great condition you left it
in. Will re chrome or replace front bumper at some stage so it is as good as the rears, chrome plating here is very expensive nowadays but the car
deserves it, just have to hump a few more pianos to pay for it. Next time out I will get some pics in a nicer location. Take care Peter, thank you for
the shifter and window advice. All best for now, Gary.
Feb 8th…. Hay Gary. Nick here, Pete's son. My dad asked me to send you some information on the correct oil to use on the vette. You might have to
research a bit because of availability in your area. I would recommend 5w-30 weight oil first off. Next you have to find a vendor that has put zinc in
the oil. This is a critical mineral that is required in older motor with flat tappet camshafts. Sometimes zinc is referred as ZDDP with petroleum
producers.
Newer autos no longer have flat tappet cams so it was phased out of oil here because it is a horrible pollutant.
This left everyone in a situation after they did this, because no one was ever told it was no longer in modern oils. For a while here, people were
wiping out cams, with no reasonable explanations. Camshaft manufactures took most of the blame, along with many engine builders. In fact, I asked
the shop that did your motor one day what he was using and if he was having problems? He was mandating the use of additive shortly after that.
Thirdly, if you can use full synthetic oil, with the required zinc, this would be preferred. I like using Mobil one, 'high mileage'. Not extended life or
any other variants. Read label carefully. This has the zinc and some other things that work well in our old cars.
The old tried and true petroleum-based oils work fine as well, as long as it has the zinc. Try to buy a 'wix' brand oil filter or better. No fram oil filters
please. They make good sparkplugs. Find what is available in your area.
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Gary: February 12th…. Hi Pete hope you well, wnycc sent me some goodies and made me an hon member, did you mean the other club COB? We
have clear cold weather here with dry roads but salt everywhere so don’t want to drive but really want to. I adjusted the parking brake at the cable
underneath so she holds better now, no adjustment left now so I will need to adjust at the wheels when it warms up a bit. Couldn’t see any loose
shifter bolts from under the car so will remove console around shifter and look from top. There are a couple of shift rods alongside the gearbox that i
can rattle together so that may be some of the noise, just a process of elimination to find exactly what it is. Spring will soon be here so i will be able
to remove seats and fit new belts. take care Pete. All best, Gary.
Pete: February 12th… Gary. WNYCC is the one that wants to put you on the membership list if you want. Did Bob Metz send you asking info to put
you on the list. The park brakes on the 1965 to 1982 didn't work very well. They won't designed to stop the car and won't hold the car on a steep hill.
Make sure you use them or they could seize up it you don't use them.
The shifter didn't rattle when I had the car or I would of fixed it. You might get at the 2 bolts by trying to remove the leather shifter boot instead of
removing the cancel plate. I think you can get at the screw's that hold the boot it in the plate.
Days are getting longer and it get dark at 6 :00 PM now but still very cold with snow. Save the wave
Pete
Gary: February 22nd …Hi Peter, weather a bit better here this week, so this afternoon Jilly and I took the corvette 20 miles up the coast to Padstow, a
small fishing port on the mouth of the river camel. Nice roads on the way, the vette rides well on the glass rear spring, not crashy over bumps, the car
stays really flat through the curves. Love the power, took her up to nearly 80 mph today. I have some shift rod bushings arriving tomorrow to see if
that is the cause of the shifter rattle and vibration. Not sure yet but when I cure that she will drive beautifully. Everywhere I stop there are people
asking about the car and saying how lovely she is. hope you like the pictures Pete I am up country tomorrow but will be out cruising Thursday
/Friday as sunny weather again. Take care, best wishes from Cornwall
March 17th Hi Peter, Did Nick show you the pic I sent, when I removed the float bowl and metering block to change the power valve, I found a little
bit of the blue gasket sucked into one of the main jets, driving well again now with flat spot and bogging gone, and as a bonus, Holley carbs are not
quite as scary as they were before. Learning a bit more about the car all the time. Am delivering in London tomorrow so sun is out now, may take the
vette for a little run. Take care
Mar 28, 2021 3:29 pm Hi Pete, hope you well, my daughter’s boyfriend saw us on the road on Saturday and sent a picture, note the 67 Dodge van
in front of the corvette, got a friendly thumbs up and a wave at the next stop light. The other pic was a run down to Falmouth, a harbour town on the
south cornish coast. Got out for a few runs last week and this weekend. Really enjoying the vette Pete. Take care.

March 28
February 22 - 3 photos

March 28
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ANOTHER LOOK AT MEMBERS JOHN MEYERHOFF AND
MARY CAROL PLOTT (in Florida) and now a word from John!

Top right: Corvettes at the American Legion in Lake Placid
Bottom right: “Thirsty Thursday” at Mary Carol and John’s with the Highland County
Corvette group
I was a relatively new member of COB when I left western New York in Nov. of 2005 with my trailer and Grand
Sport behind me and headed for Florida. At first, I intended it to be a seasonal thing and I rented a place until
March 31st!!
Two things happened. The most important was meeting Mary Carol, the Queen of the Corvette world in
Florida, and then second, experiencing a great Florida winter in which I had the top down on my GS
Convertible nearly every day!!
I came to the Sebring area because I figured there would be a lot of organized Corvette activity due to the
Sebring Sports car race track (wrong!!). Also, the Sebring area was the retirement area for a large number of
Arcade area retirees, beginning with several prominent business men in Arcade who trained at what was then
Hendricks Field, an Army Air Force training base during World War 2. Now it is the local airport and the
Sebring Race track, a 3.74 mile road course, which is one of the notably prominent sports car racing venues in
the world!!
As I made a few friends, including my now partner Mary Carol, I realized there was practically no organized
Corvette activity in the County!! So, to advance things, our then group held a couple meetings, elected officers
and started a club.
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However, within several months, when the president decided he had other priorities and started skipping the
club meetings, it fell apart.
The next step was (with our 6 or 7 Corvette couples who were friends) deciding we would forget the club
concept and just function socially. We travelled together to Corvette shows all over Florida, and then started
going on semi vacation trips for over nights and weekends. The next step was the decision to get together for
dinner once a month, and as such, these dinners became very informal meetings. One member of the group
put together a phone list, another member kept track of Corvette activities in other places and afterwards we
had a round table where everyone got to say whatever was on their mind. Still, it was so jumbled up that I
started functioning as an MC to give it a little structure. Everyone was recognized and had an opportunity to
speak. Meanwhile, we kept moving from place to place when one or two individuals would decide they didn't
like a meal or the service.
Another major step in the development was our Friday morning breakfast. It began with two of our friends
going to breakfast together at a different restaurant each week. The two became four (all on the next street
over from us). Then they invited me to join them. One of them was a close friend of MC's and mine and he
had a couple old Corvettes (58 and 60), and in addition was an avid ACA member with a stable of real old cars
dating back to a first year Cadillac (1903). Note: That wasn't originally a Corvette breakfast, but when the other
guy bought a Corvette, he started inviting every one he met with a Corvette to join us. It wasn't long before it
was impossible to move around to different restaurants because there were too many people to notify. Now
our Friday morning breakfast averages over 20 people, and at times as many as 35, and is always at the same
place. It has become an important cohesive and info sharing event. If you come to see me on a weekend,
you'll see what I mean!! Guests are always welcome!!
When Mary Carol and her two friends, (who started the open car club show, Lake Country Cruisers) decided
they had had enough, they chose to retire about seven years ago. I wanted to keep it going, plus keep it in
Lake Placid. So, I volunteered to run it. During that time, I handled the mike at the show but always longed for
a strictly Corvette club.
One significant thing was the development of email address lists. I began one for the Lake Country Cruisers
and also started one for Highlands County Corvettes. The Corvette list is now up to 103 addresses, and with
the Friday morning breakfast, it has become our major communication system. We are also in Kelly's Cruise
News and flcarshows.com!
Then, a couple years ago, I started inviting Corvettes to a parking lot where some of us go on Tuesday
nights. That developed into a monthly Corvette Cruise-in, which then moved to the local American Legion at
lunch time on the 4th Saturday and averages 27 Corvettes a month! I also convinced the Legion to host the
Lake Country Cruisers on the 2nd Saturday of every month. It’s a huge building with a large parking lot
capable of handling 100 plus cars. Still, the Legion had to close down for several months in 2020 due to Covid
19, but they were back open in October and we have been operating both shows since then. The Covid shut
down put a huge financial strain on the Legion but the lunch traffic we have brought them on those two
Saturdays each month has been a big financial boon to the organization.
A couple months ago, Mary Carol and I were both at the Chevy dealer in Avon Park, ordering and
picking up parts for my 08 ZO6 and her yet to be delivered C-8. While there, I asked to speak with the
owner. As it was, he turned out to be a Corvette lover who was really impressed with our Corvette activity and
email contacts! Now he and Huston Motors are the official sponsors of Highlands County Corvettes, providing
our members with discounts, free oil changes, and financial support for our monthly cruise-ins!!.
Well, that sums up my Corvette story in Highlands County, Florida. Interestingly, it started at Carlisle in 2003
when I saw a COB sticker on a Vette at the Borla tent and I met Frank Pastore, who was president at the time.
He talked me into joining, but (ha ha) don't hold that against him, he has made huge contributions to the
wellbeing of COB over the years.
I'll close by reminding everyone who reads this, just how fortunate we are to have the dedicated leadership
COB has enjoyed over the years. I have never been in that leadership group because of my love of Florida
winters, but I really appreciate it from afar!! I'm also really grateful for Dave Spencer’s handling of the COB
Newsletter. It helps us ex-patriots feel like we're still there, even though its 1300 miles away!!!
Hopefully, COB will be out soon from under the weight of Covid and we can look forward to a great summer
with Corvette friends in Western New York!! Save the Wave!
John
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Since International Women’s Day came this month, I thought it
appropriate to include this article in Hagerty by Lyn Woodward:
Alice in Yonder Land: In 1909, Alice Ramsey became the first woman to
drive across America (pictures follow)
Alice Ramsey said that starting a car with a crank was a “clash with an unpredictable temperament; a
gamble with a possible broken arm.” The words of the first woman to drive across the United States back
in 1909 echoed in my head as I grab the metal handle jutting out of the grille on the 1906 Maxwell in
front of me, a car similar to the one Ramsey drove. “You have to push the crank in while you turn it, then
feel where it catches,” says Tim Simonsma, the Maxwell’s owner. “Now give it hell.” If I snap my radius in
half, I think, this story had better be worth it.
It takes two people to start the Maxwell: one to crank and the other to move the spark advance into the
correct position and depress the throttle. With Simonsma on the controls, I give it my version of hell. The
car coughs, shudders like a mastiff shaking off water, and then its two cylinders rattle to life. Mercifully,
my arm remains as God intended.
A 22-year-old Ramsey and her three female companions sardined into a similar motorcar outside the
Maxwell dealership in New York City on June 9, 1909. This was a mere 44 years after Robert E. Lee
surrendered at Appomattox, when out of a U.S. population of 80 million, only 200,000 owned
automobiles. Ramsey and her passengers—her two sisters-in-law, Margaret Atwood and Nettie Powell,
both in their 30s, and Hermine Jahns, their adventurous 16-year-old neighbor—had 3000 miles of wild
blue yonder between them and San Francisco, with nothing more than dirt buggy paths and macadam, a
crude form of crushed-stone pavement, to convey them. When Ramsey started her transcontinental
attempt, women were still 11 years away from being able to vote. That nod of equality took decades of
protest and agitation. Ramsey’s part, though she always claimed to not be a suffragette, was proving a
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woman was equally capable as a man to drive a car. “Good driving has nothing to do with sex,” she said.
“It’s all above the collar.”
Simonsma, a Sacramento native and Maxwell collector, trusted me with a car in which to tromp about his
rural neighborhood in Wilton, California, just outside the state capital. His two-cylinder, three-speed
1906 Maxwell Model H looks virtually identical and, minus two cylinders, drives similarly to the one
Ramsey wrangled on her extraordinary exploit over a century ago. I was climbing onto the shoulders of
one tough-ass broad. Ramsey, married to a New Jersey lawyer and with a 2-year-old son, took to driving
instantly. She ground out 6000 joyriding miles in her first car, a red two-cylinder Maxwell K runabout
that her husband, John Rathbone “Bone” Ramsey, bought her. If Mr. Ramsey had known what that sporty
$1750 purchase would beget, one wonders if he would have made it. With miles of dirt already covering
her driving duster, Ramsey upped her ante. She entered rallies and mechanical-reliability trials that saw
her cover punishing 150-mile stretches over sandy dunes, rutted dirt paths, and muddy roads that
pushed both car and driver beyond their implied abilities.
Enter one Cadwallader “Carl” Kelsey, the Maxwell Motor Company’s P.T. Barnum of automotive
marketing. His promotional shenanigans were the stuff of legend, with stunts including driving company
cars up the steps of churches and city halls and engaging the police in chases to exhibit a sporty model’s
speed. One time he had a Maxwell run for 10,000 miles without turning off the engine to extol its
durability.
Imagine the scene: Kelsey—a practiced snake-oil salesman in a three-piece—approaches a lady and her
female companion after a driving event in Montauk, New York, in 1909. He compliments her bronze
medal from the day, then slithers into the banquette beside her to pitch a superlative, never-beforeaccomplished feat by a woman: a transcontinental trip. Ramsey, who was at the time president of the
Women’s Motoring Club of New York, admitted the notion initially flabbergasted her. It took six days for
her to agree to what Kelsey himself called “the greatest promotional stunt of my career.”
The first successful cross-country drive, accomplished by Horatio Nelson Jackson in 1903 with a 20-hp
Winton, began as a wager. Jaunty gents in Packards and Oldsmobiles made subsequent efforts. Of those
trips, only one woman, Minerva Teape and her daughter, made an attempt, in 1908, in a Waltham. Illness
foiled their plans.
As I squeeze past the long emergency brake and shifting levers into the right-hand driver’s seat, the
itchy, long skirt and floor-length canvas duster coat I wore to suitably re-create the era twist around my
body as if a vine climbing a tree. Oh well, write enough stories for Hagerty and you eventually end up in a
costume.
“It sounds like a two-stroke motorcycle but with a lower pitch,” my left-seat passenger and fellow
automotive journalist Emme Hall says. Under its cowl, the Maxwell’s simple boxer-type engine, each
piston punching away from the other, clacks rhythmically in front of us. Maxwell’s ads, the slogan for
which was “Perfectly Simple; Simply Perfect,” claimed this two-cylinder mill made an ideal choice for the
casual motorist.
Without markers on the shifter, finding the gears on the Maxwell’s transmission proves challenging. “It’s
got a ‘wonder transmission,’” Simonsma explains. “You wonder where the gears are.” Reverse lives far
forward, neutral next, then first, second, and third reside in sequence the further back one pulls the lever.
Pedal positioning on the Maxwell feels more similar to modern cars than I anticipated. The throttle on the
far right doesn’t want a soft touch. To the left of the steering column you find the brake pedal. The clutch
sits at the far left of the driver. Every time I try easing the Maxwell into first gear, we jerk forward. I never
quite master its engagement point. Steering the Maxwell feels at the same time heavy and hair-trigger
sensitive. When I blink, we veer off course, the car having been built before the auto industry discovered
the wonders of caster and camber. A rock in our path the size of a nickel would move the Maxwell willynilly over the road. The Maxwell’s leaf springs bounce the car along on tires that look marginally wider
than those of a modern mountain bike. Dirt swirls around Emme and me, and I’m fairly certain I swallow
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more than one flying insect during our drive. I’ve done plenty of off-roading in my time, but this is the
kind you feel in your DNA. Then I imagine driving like this for months on end.
Some papers declared Ramsey’s attempt to drive across the country ridiculous and beyond the
capabilities of a woman. Others, including the Los Angeles Times, trumpeted the attempt. “Mrs. Ramsey is
one of the most daring chauffeuses (sic) in America … she will do all her own adjusting and make all
necessary repairs when the car is too far from a garage.”
Women, while hardly encouraged, were nonetheless no strangers to the automobile. Bertha Benz notably
traveled an astounding 65 miles in 1888, the farthest anyone had gone in a motorized carriage before. In
1900, Anne Rainsford French Bush was the first woman in America to earn her driver’s license.
Frenchwoman Camille du Gast became a motorsport star during the 1901 Paris-Berlin race after beating
out 89 of 122 competitors. Englishwoman Dorothy Levitt won her class at the Brighton Speed Trials in
1905, taking her 80-hp Napier 80 mph. If Ramsey could pull off this feat of cross-country driving, she
would find herself in sanctified company. John D. “JD” Murphy, automobile editor for the Boston Herald,
served as Ramsey’s publicity man, feeding information about the trip to local newspapermen in advance
of the ladies’ arrival into each city. Murphy also ensured that Maxwell dealers along the way would “keep
on hand tires, gasoline and spare parts in case of any breakdowns, and asked that their representatives
give us every possible attention,” Ramsey wrote in her book recording the journey, Veil, Duster and Tire
Iron.
Within a day of starting the odyssey, the party was slipping over muddy roads, requiring Ramsey to
attach tire chains to keep going. Their first destination was Poughkeepsie, where Ramsey had attended
Vassar. Only three waterlogged days in, a mechanic in Auburn needed to replace the Maxwell’s starting
coil. A 138-mile drive later that night using their kerosene-burning cowl head- and taillights was the first
time the party saw dry roads. They hadn’t yet made it out of New York.
The Maxwell’s four cylinders were individually cast and water-jacketed. A lost-oil system lubricated the
engine, meaning oil flowed through, then out—no filter or changing required. If anyone had wanted, they
could have followed the inky slick the Maxwell deposited from sea to shining sea. Two sets of brakes, an
external contracting set and an internal expanding one, managed the Maxwell’s 40-mph top speed.
Barely.
Ramsey’s Maxwell came standard with a skid plate. Other than emergency supplies—including a shovel,
spare oil, a 5-gallon gas can, axes, tire chains, a toolbox, and a 20-gallon tank to replace the factory 14gallon tank—the car was showroom stock and cost around $1800. They picked up other recovery gear
along the way, according to Ramsey, including “a stout towing rope, a block and tackle and … a tank of
compressed air to supply the tires in case of an emergency.” Long canvas strips were used for driving
along sandy roads to help give the treadless tires better bite. Even in chains, they often lacked grip. “Her
preparation is so close to what we’d do today,” says Renée Crist, curator of collections at LeMay –
America’s Car Museum in Tacoma, Washington, where the rebuilt 1909 Maxwell DA that re-created
Ramsey’s journey in 2009 currently sits on display. Those women “rose to the challenge and embraced its
rigors. I’d love to ask them: Was (the decision to take this trip) complete ignorance, or did they
understand the magnitude of what they were doing and the legacy they’d leave?”
Cargo restrictions limited the women to a few personal items each, including a stylish suit, a pretty
blouse, and an extra pair of dapper shoes for the city. They also carried the usual change of
unmentionables plus overnight gear. Their oversize dresses of the era took up most of the room on the
car’s moderately cushioned seats. To best camouflage the dust, the ladies agreed on outfits of tan cloth
under their long dusters and rubber ponchos for when Mother Nature periodically wept on their opentopped car. Happy tears, no doubt. With all its extra gear and passengers, the normally 2100-pound
Maxwell weighed more than 3800 pounds.
In spite of the agreed wardrobe restrictions, somehow her three companions, upon arriving in Buffalo,
New York, “produced beflowered and beribboned hats of ample dimension. Where they hid them, I’ll
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never know,” said Ramsey, who had to remain content doffing her motoring cap with its billowing muffin
top at publicity events.
To find their way during the first half of their journey, Ramsey’s cadre of navigatrixes used the
Automobile Blue Book. This was a road guide in the pre-map era used by travelers throughout North
America. Instructions that included buildings, geographic landmarks, mileage points, and directional
headings guided tourists before numbered routes existed. But even the Blue Book wasn’t a reliable
resource. At one point, Ramsey drove over a mile out of her way looking for a turn at a yellow farmhouse.
When she finally stopped a woman to ask for help, the bystander explained that the farm’s owner hated
the newfangled automobile, so he repainted his yellow house to green to mess with motorists along their
way. Where the road book inevitably failed, necessity inspired invention, and Ramsey followed the
telephone poles with the most wires, assuming those would lead to the biggest towns. Upon the party’s
arrival in each city, the PR man, Murphy, had prepped the local press well. Newspaper headlines read like
Maxwell advertisements extolling the car’s durability and moxie, claiming it was making the trip “without
a particle of car trouble.” Not exactly. The Maxwell met misfortune aplenty—which was often bested by
female ingenuity. During one leaky radiator incident, Ramsey’s sisters-in-law filled their French-cut glass
perfume bottles with rainwater from puddles to cool the engine. To change a flat, as she often did,
Ramsey would reach into the tire casing to pull out the inner tube “as Mother used to extract the entrails
of a turkey.” She would then rough up the rubber inner tube and apply cement to seal the hole.
Outside Jefferson, Iowa, loomed Danger Hill, an ominous incline that stood between them and Nebraska.
Early motorcars attempting the intimidating grade often went up in reverse because that gear afforded
them the greatest torque. With a 90-degree turn at the hill’s base, there was no using momentum to
charge up the steep slope. Encouraged to avoid the hill and put the car on a train, Ramsey balked. Instead,
her three companions unloaded their luggage and got on the train, meeting her in Nebraska. Murphy rode
shotgun with Ramsey to document the progress of the lightened car.
Two-thirds of the way up Danger Hill, which was graded in 1920 to be less severe, Ramsey and Murphy
happened upon a lame-duck motorist. Digging out the tires did nothing for the driver’s Mitchell touring
car, which simply lacked the power to make the summit. Ramsey strapped the hamstrung car to hers,
then instructed the Mitchell’s occupants to start their motor and put the car in low gear so she wasn’t
pulling dead weight. Both Maxwell and Mitchell made it without further incident. If only Murphy had
Instagram at his disposal back in the day.
It took 13 arduous days and one spark plug cleaning and reassembly to get through Iowa and its mud,
which was so thick that locals called it gumbo. At times throughout a journey that meandered up and
down the Plains states to avoid weather and other hazards, Ramsey and the ladies used fence posts under
the wheels for traction, then rebuilt the fences before getting on their way. “In negotiating those
furrowed stretches, it was fortunate that the differentials were built nine- or ten-inches above the ground
or we would have bogged down long since,” Ramsey remembered. A busted rear differential and a
catastrophic mudslide threatened to further waylay the trip, but Ramsey learned about an alternate route
avoiding forecasted treacherous conditions, helping her ultimately beat the previous 62-day crosscountry record set by a man. They sallied forth through Sioux City, crossed the Missouri River, and
reconnected with their planned route in Jackson, Nebraska. There they met with smoother roads and
thus a happier car and crew. “The second and low gears had taken over for so long a time that we almost
forgot the Maxwell had a third or high gear,” Ramsey recalled.
Another diversion sent the car northward into Wyoming, where the Rocky Mountains excited Ramsey
about as much as a visit to the dentist. “The country is practically free from trees and the mountains are
bare and unbeautiful.” Good thing she wasn’t working for Wyoming’s tourism board. Over each
intimidating peak, her passengers followed the car with the recovery gear they’d had the prescience to
pack. In low gear, Ramsey inched forward while the ladies prevented the wheels from slipping using
rocks or wooden blocks. Rinse and repeat. Down hills and through ditches, Ramsey employed both foot
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and hand brakes as she negotiated the weight of the Maxwell, holding it back from careening radiator
first into anything but air.
More than a century later, I could feel the tufting of the leather bench seats through my layers of clothes
after only an hour behind the wheel. We started our day before sunrise, but as the sun and temperature
rise, my vintage garments trap the intensifying heat. The fresh air through the open car feels good as
Emme and I drive the dusty trails of rolling ranchland, but considering how much work the Maxwell took
to maneuver and a blistering sun overhead, accounting for weather would have become more about
survival than comfort for Ramsey in the early days of motoring. Weather aside, one of Ramsey’s more
vexing encounters came not because of the Native Americans they met, who, with bows and arrows
drawn, chased a jackrabbit around the car. Nor was it the murderer who was being tracked by a horsebacked posse. Rather, a wee prairie dog afforded Ramsey her biggest distress when the bolt connecting
the right-front wheel to the tie rod came out after the wheel hit an enthusiastically dug hole. It pitched
the car forward, landing the whole shebang in a ditch and breaking the spring seat off the front axle.
MacGyvered with some wire, the Maxwell limped to a ranch where a less-temporary fix was made. But
that wouldn’t last through the remaining washouts and irrigation ditches, so the car was abandoned in a
ravine to await a new front axle from San Francisco that never came. Instead, a gifted blacksmith in
Callao, Utah, on the old Pony Express trail just short of the Nevada border, welded the old one, finally
getting Ramsey back on the road.
The trip over the Sierra Nevada provided another postcard landscape. Ramsey counted the snow-covered
peaks and the accompanying valleys stretched out beneath them as some of the most spectacular country
she’d ever seen. Lake Tahoe stunned the driving party with its inimitable beauty. Their golden fleece was
almost within their grasp after 56 punishing days on the road.
Two hours into my Maxwell drive, I was ground round and apologizing profusely to Emme every time we
caught air off the seats after driving over ruts or bumps. It made me think about how women tend to
apologize for everything, including things outside their control. I wondered how many times Ramsey
said, “I’m sorry.” Or did that not-so-delicate driving party unspoiled by air suspensions and zero-gravity
seat technology simply carry on?
The group’s exhaustion notwithstanding, excitement built as the women closed in on Sacramento, then
on to San Francisco. The closer they got to their final destination, the more automobiles joined “the sister
motor maids,” as reporters dubbed them. After they drove down Market Street to the Maxwell showroom,
the San Francisco Chronicle reported that “[Ramsey] was accorded a reception such as few women
receive.” She’d made history. Huzzah, ladies! For Kelsey and for Maxwell, this plucky woman had made
headlines across America. However, she didn’t do it for the publicity, but to prove a point. “Women can
handle an automobile just as well as men,” she said.
By 1926, Chrysler had absorbed the Maxwell brand. Maxwell’s four-cylinder car joined the lineup for a
while, badged with Chrysler’s winged seal. Ramsey’s legacy lasted longer. In 1960, the American
Automobile Association named her “Woman Motorist of the Century,” and the Automobile Manufacturers
Association regaled her as the “First Lady of Automotive Travel.”
“I was completely surprised and deeply moved to receive these tokens of recognition,” Ramsey said of her
accolades. “I am still driving across our land annually,” she said in her 70s, when modern road
improvements meant the trip now only took a week, more or less. The joy of driving stayed with her
throughout her life, which closed at the plum age of 96 in a Los Angeles suburb.
As my day with the Maxwell ends, I unbutton my high-collared puffy shirt, relieved I had not done any
damage to the car or myself. Dirt circles my raccoon eyes where my goggles had been. I think back to our
pre-sunrise safety briefing and what Simonsma said to our group before I started driving: “We’re here
because of Alice. Let’s do right by her today.” Hopefully I honored his request. For Ramsey, surely any
rigors of the historic 59-day journey upon which she embarked were worth it. For my being able to step
back somewhere in time and share her story, I’d have risked far more than a broken arm.
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Note: Top captions were for those photos on the left
and next cations were for those on the right.

CORVETTES of BUFFALO

19

CORVETTES of BUFFALO

20

This is the Fastest C8 Corvette on
the Planet
By
Mitch Talley
Mar 8, 2021
2436

(Amelia Hartford) I just set a new C8
quarter mile record with a starting best
of 9.474 with 11 pounds of boost, and
then a final follow-up of 9.41 seconds.

[VIDEO] This is the Fastest C8 Corvette on the Planet - Corvette: Sales, News & Lifestyle (corvetteblogger.com)

Continuing from last month’s entry, we find that
Emelia Hardford is still at breaking records with her
C8 Corvette. This Corvettes of Buffalo newsletter is
trying to show the importance of women in the sport,
and not just as cheerleaders, but actual frontrunners.
To start the day at Famoso Raceway in Bak ersfield,
California, Emelia simply changed to Forgeline
NW101 wheels, known for their super lightweight,
super durable reputation on some of the fastest cars in
the world, and adding 91 octane fuel with some C16
thrown into the mix after doing a few passes to burn it
down. She also ran on “some really sticky” Mickey
Thompson ET Series tires on the rear with some
skinnies up front to “give us an additional advantage
we didn’t have before when we first ran in Texas,”
she points out. Even without dusting off the tires,
Emelia ran a 10.4 on her first pass, and the team
continued to make adjustments before finally deciding
to increase the rear tire pressure and go full send on
the 1,000 horsepower tune. That eventually resulted in
a 9.98, but Emelia sensed she was on the cusp of
something historic and kept going.
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Editor’s Note: Local Small Businesses are the backbone of our
Communities and are hurting in these Covid times. Please use them!
Remember, buy American if you can! Just
look what they did with the Corvette!
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Matthew J. Sotland, CFP®
Senior PIM Portfolio Manager
Senior Vice President – Investment Officer
CERTIFIED FINANCIAL PLANNER™
2019 Forbes Top Next Generation Advisor**
Direct:716-810-5035
Kevin J. Meehan, CRPC®
Senior Vice President –Investment Officer
PIM Portfolio Manager
CHARTERED RETIREMENT PLANNING COUNSELOR™
2019 Forbes Top Next Generation Advisor**
Direct:716-810-5043
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C.O.B. wishes to continue its thanks to the companies
below. Their past charitable help was greatly appreciated!
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A Review: Greek and Mediterranean cuisines are
recommended to taste at this restaurant. Order
mouthwatering chicken souvlaki, doner kebabs and
souvlakia. Olive Tree offers you perfectly cooked
pudding, pancakes and ice cream. Try the delicious
coffee offered here.. The cozy atmosphere of this place
allows guests to relax after a hard working day.
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AAA Inspector Notes
Fine dining meets unsurpassed hospitality at this elegant restaurant. Offering quality steaks and seafoods including
the ever-popular cold shellfish tower for two with one-half rock lobster tail, King crab legs, oysters, littleneck clams
and jumbo shrimp. The 16-ounce New York strip steak, 28-ounce bone-in rib-eye, 14-ounce center-cut pork chop,
New Zealand lamb or Atlantic salmon top the list of favorites. Enjoy a cocktail in the high-energy lounge.
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We are a 3rd generation family owned and operated pest control company.
We pride ourselves on our service and commitment to the industry.

GET YOUR AD HERE, WHERE IT CAN BE
SEEN BY MANY CORVETTE AND AUTO
ENTHUSIASTS!
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NEWSLETTER AND WEBSITE AD FORM
Corvettes of Buffalo offer ad space in its monthly newsletter, on its website and
on our Facebook page. Please review existing ads and newsletters at
www.corvettesofbuffalo.com.
Our ad rates for one year, beginning with receipt of payment, are:
BUSINESS CARD 1/8 page
¼ page
½ page
Full page

$40.00
$75.00
$135.00
$250.00

Any questions. Please contact: Sue Blum- 716-903-5753
Email: seb195@roadrunner.com
Thank you in advance for your support of CORVETTES of BUFFALO.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Please complete: BUSINESS NAME________________________________
CONTACT PERSON_____________________________
PHONE #
________________________________
Please make checks payable to: Corvettes of Buffalo
Mail to:
Corvettes of Buffalo
P.O. Box 161
West Seneca, New York 14224
INCLUDE: 1) Business card and/or art work
2) Completed form
3) Payment

Office Use: Date Received__________1 yr. notification date_______
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