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“The VVWCA and Facebook, the Good and Bad of It” 
“some have spoken up”? Just a thought

Isn’t the World Wide Web wonderful? Can you imagine 
living your life without it now? Most people can’t, just 
think about all you do that is connected to the internet 
these days and if not in your personal life at work, 
banking, kids homework, personal business, etc. It’s an 
amazing tool that you can do so much good with, or you 
can do so much damage with. You can make or break a 
person’s or business’s  reputation or  let’s say a car clubs 
innocent site made for sharing everyone’s love for a car 
and the family of people that live, breathe, work on, sell 
parts for, take photos of, you get the picture. 

The VVWCA opened a Facebook account some time 
ago in order to share its family of friends and members 
and its mission to the furtherance of teaching and sharing 
the historical, technical, and social aspects of this hobby. 
We wanted a place for people to share their photos, their 
feelings and their stories where everyone could see them 
from all over the world, young and old alike.

So that brings me to the next item. What should we allow 
on a site that caters to people from all walks of life, male 
and female, old and young? We certainly don’t want 
to offend anyone at all by putting up material that isn’t 
appropriate for our “family” oriented club Facebook 
website. We don’t want to lose members or possible 
members’ but encourage people to join the club. We want 
a place for old friends to reconnect to share and I think 
that’s what we doing very well. Once in a while though 
you’ll get someone who goes over the line a little bit and 
offends someone else. Are they being too picky? Does it 
really matter, if it offends one person and they speak up, it 

probably offended others who just let it go but in the back 
of their mind, they wish they would have said something?

Recently, someone said something and it really woke us 
up. We have no control over what people upload to our 
site. Policing a site like Facebook is almost a full time job, 
certainly one that needs attention every single day and if 
you’re the one who makes judgment calls on what should 
and should not be on the site, there you go, and you just 
made someone else mad. Who would want that job! But 
unfortunately, it does need to be done.

So let’s try to use or head and outline appropriate material 
shall we? We don’t want to stifle artistic talent, that’s for 
sure, but all n=know the difference between a photo of 
a pretty girl or handsome guy with a VW and someone 
who has purposely posed someone provocatively with 
their VW maybe wearing something less that a nice tee-
shirt and shorts that are at least below the cheek line 
right? So in order to keep everyone happy and keep this a 
family oriented web site, let’s do our best to refrain from 
uploading those types of photos onto to this site. If you 
want to show you off hot girlfriend and your VW, there are 
sites for that too, not ours!

I hope I didn’t offend anyone with this and I hope this 
makes sense to everyone and we can make everyone happy 
and feel that can visit our site with their spouse or children 
without the fear of something inappropriate showing up.
Thanks for your time.

Sincerely,
Mike Epstein
VVWCA Vice-President 
vvwca@att.net
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Director’s note: This is the second installment in the story of 
Dave Wigglesworth’s original 1946 VW. Originally, Dave’s 
father had been trying to buy a Pierce Arrow from John 
Townsley, but never did arrange the deal. Dave, seeing this 
VW in the same garage, knew it was the car he wanted. 
After buying the VW, the Wigglesworth’s wrote Mr. Townsley, 
asking about the VW. This letter is his response. This letter 
has been copied exactly as written by Mr. Townsley

John D. Townsley, Jr.
22, Croft Gardens
Ruislip, Mddx, Ha4 8EY
England

Mr. Jasper Wigglesworth
5500 Mission Rd.
Shawnee Mission, KS 66205
USA

16 Nov 71

Dear Jasper:

First let me say I regret that Gisela and I did not have 
the opportunity to see your collection of Pierce Arrows 
especially since we were in KC six weeks. However, you 
were very obviously a very busy man and - as you said with 
several trips on your schedule. On your advice I did call 
your son Glen, who kindly discussed PAs on the phone. He 
said he would drive by where we were staying and show us 
his PA on “Monday” -- I understood it to be the following 
Monday a week There may have been a misunderstanding 
as we went out to dinner on the first Monday and a message 
was relayed to us upon our return that “someone had 
dropped by to inquire if I had sold the Pierce Arrow yet.” I 
did not think it was your son, because he would have known 
that I sold the car. We saw only one PA 1929 - belonging 

to Dr. Holzman. It happened to be standing out in the drive 
way when we were driving around in the neighborhood 
in our rented Toyota I have had two letters from Herman 
Zakud. He also returned an extra hubcap that I had left in the 
car, so I could have a souvenir. He seemed just as delighted 
after he got home with the car and turned the motor over, 
as he was when he first saw it. My early disappointment is, 
that I could not have left the car with you to be restored. 
Unfortunately I had to give up the garage where it was, as I 
sold the house. But Herman gave me the first choice should 
he ever decide to sell or trade.

About the VOLKSWAGEN I am enclosing the only letter 
(copy) that we could find (we have moved seven times in 
England alone) but this letter gives you some indication 
of the location of the car and date that it reached 1 00,000 
km -- more I believe at the time I first wrote to Wolfsburg, 
the VW factory. Have also included one snap shot taken 
during one of our trips in Germany in ‘49 or ‘50. Ansbach, 
Mittlefranken, by the way, is close to the more famous 
town of Nurnberg which was considered in the American 
Zone of Occupation. Wolfsburg - the VW factory is in 
the northern part of Germany, which was then the British 
Zone. This plant was more than two thirds destroyed 
during the war. Late ‘45 or early ‘46 the Germans, with the 
permission of the British, were able to start turning out the 
“Beetle” as originally planned by Hitler as the “people’s car 
(=Volkswagen). 

Due to an arrangement between and the Americans - I 
believe a limit of 200 cars a month was allocated to the 
American Forces. At this time there were several million 
American troops in the American Zone of Germany and 
part of France - so you can imagine the demand for these 
cars. A lottery system was established thru the Army Post 
Exchange, which provided that any soldier could place his 
name on a roster at any exchange outlet in Europe these 
names were thrown into a tumbler, and the first 200 drawn 

EuroAffair
(or Dave’s ‘46) 
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was entitled to the car, price $650. - By December ‘46 a few 
American Fords, Chevrolets, and Chryslers were beginning 
to arrive, to be included in the lottery. First names picked 
had their choice of American or German vehicle. At this 
time I was assigned to a unit in Regensburg/Bavaria - and 
having placed my order at the local PX, and never having 
won anything in my life, was overjoyed when reading tin 
the “Stars and Stripes” that my name headed the list and 
that I was eligible to buy a car - just before Christmas - 
those listed were given thirty days to notify their choice 
of car and complete the cash purchase. At this time I was 
completely frustrated, having just received orders to report 
to Munich for a train to report to Liverne/Italy - (“Leghorn” 
on American maps). I immediately advised the “Stars 
and Stripes” that my choice was a Volkswagen, though 
I had never seen one - but that was the cheapest vehicle 
on the list and private transportation was a premium. I 
tried every angle to have my orders changed so I could 
remain in Germany - but as a junior officer I had no luck 
-- Nevertheless, I sent to the states for the cash and planned 
on wangling a leave to get back to Germany and pick up 
the car within the next thirty days - this involved quite an 
adventure as the Commanding Officer in Italy would not 
give me a through pass to Germany, but offered a solution 
by signing a ten day leave; it was up to me to find a way to 
get there - unofficially. While thumbing my way north, I was 

picked up by a British truck and was driven to the Austrian 
border. I soon found a British camp near the French Zone 
of Austria. The British officer was a most cordial chap - 
said he would arrange for me to travel to Munich on their 
leave-train, which actually traveled non-stop from Villach/
Austria to Bremen. It was the coldest winter they had for 
years and the snow was about three feet high. I was put up 
for the night after being entertained at their officer’s club - 
these were all pre-fab huts, but in those days they offered 
warmth and shelter, and since the war was over - everyone 
was in a gay mood. We traveled the following day and all 
thru the night reaching Munich about 2 a.m. -- the German 
porter said the train would go slow thru the Munich rail 
yards but they could not stop. He stood by to show me the 
safest place to jump and pointed in the direction of the city. 
Very few lights were discernible - but after a two hour walk 
over rails and rubble I found a place to bunk until daybreak. 
The following morning I managed a truck ride to Nurnberg 
where the Army Exchange System stored the vehicles. 
Upon first looking at the VW, I could not understand how 
they had the nerve to ask $650.- for such a small, tinny 
affair with - what looked to be a motorcycle engine. But I 
had already committed myself - so, after obtaining license 
and insurance, I now had transportation for a total cost of 
$705. By the time I had driven in miserably cold weather 
from Nurnberg to Regensburg - about 50 miles - in perfect 
warmth and comfort I began to have more respect for the 
“little bug.” When I arrived at my old headquarters, I stayed 
with the group I had just left two weeks before. Here I found 
the real value of the VW already! I was being offered from 
$1,500 to $2,000 in cash. But I still had the problem of 
getting back to Liverne, and the Germans advised that no 
one drove over the Alps in the dead of winter. As a matter 
of fact I felt very much at home in Regensburg, enjoying 
the companionship of several lovely frauleins I had known 
for many months - so I was not too anxious to leave. But, 
to be realistic, I had to concede the fact I was in a manner 
of speaking AWOL from my new unit in Italy. So, after a 
couple of day’s red tape obtaining a military permit to travel, 
I drove south to Garmisch and headed for the Austrian 
border.

As I approached the checkpoint I had great misgivings on 
two points - First, one of my little girl friends insisted on 
returning to Italy with me, feeling sure that the Austrians 
would give no difficulty to a German, their former ally; 
also, I knew that the border crossing would be patrolled by 
French troops, as this was their zone of occupation. The VW 
created considerable interest and we were soon surrounded 
by French and Austrian troops. They were courteous, but 
quite firm about not admitting the Fraulein - whereupon 
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I had to turn about and had to drive all the way back to 
Garmisch, a matter of some ten miles. All the time my little 
girl insisting she could hide in the space between the rear 
seat and the engine - I knew this would not work, since 
they generally go over the car quite thoroughly, looking for 
cigarettes and whiskey. By now I was considerably pressed 
for time, as I wanted to put in as much daylight driving as 
possible as I headed for the mountainous terrain to come. At 
Innsbruck, I loaded 2 jerry cans of gas in the back and filled 
the tank - I knew there would be no more available until I 
reached the first American outpost in Italy. From here on I 
was to give the VW a real test without chains, navigating 
the Alps through the Brenner Pass with what I anticipated to 
be deep snow drifts and ice. I could obtain no reports on the 
road conditions, since there was little or no traffic between 
the two countries - and absolutely no civilian cars were to 
be found in those days. The temperature was well below 
freezing, but the hot air heater and the tightness of the car 
kept me very comfortable in fact I was only wearing a battle 
jacket having had to remove my over jacket because of the 
warmth. At first I was a bit apprehensive that the strange 
little contraption with its fragile looking engine would let 
me down deep in the mountains, far from any life. In fact I 
was afraid to stop for fear the motor would not start again 
-- in some drifts I was driving in 2nd gear at almost a crawl, 
slipping from side to side. But we ploughed right thru. After 
midnight I must have started down the slope on the other 
side, as the snow began to give way to incessant rain. With 
excellent headlights I was able to dodge the pot holes made 
by heavy trucks. Later in the night, my lights picked up 
deserted, ruined villages - white stones with German and 
Italian markings scrawled on walls, showing thru the sheet 
of rain. I was just beginning to feel confident when I slid in 
to the edge of a crater made by possibly the German “88” 
guns (=mm) obviously this stretch of road had not been used 
for months the sudden stop killed the motor and I really 
thought I was in for the high jump. After looking around 
with the aid of a flashlight I determined that by using some 
rocks and bricks and rubble I could build a solid platform 
for my wheels to catch hold fortunately, only one side had 
slipped into the hole. After about twenty minutes work I 
was ready to go, but the engine was not. The battery was 
strong and I whirled it many times but was afraid of running 
it down. The rain began-let up, but when I raised the engine 
hood to take a look, I could see moisture that had gotten into 
it some way. I knew absolutely nothing about this “washing 
machine” motor, but with some rags- started drying off the 
distributor and other vital parts. The motor was still quite 
hot, as I had been driving -steadily for about ten hours. I 
tried once more to start it without success. As I was pretty 
sleepy I decided to curl up and wait for daylight — also, 

there was a chance that I might slip further off the bank and 
find myself in worse trouble - I must have “died” pretty 
quickly, for when I awoke the sun was already coming thru 
the trees. I said a few prayers and decided to try to start it 
once more Geronimo! It kicked off with a whirr. I found it 
was easier to back up the hill and take a fresh start for that 
particularly rough area. By noon I had reached Bolzano the 
border between Austria and Italy. In Bolzano I was able to 
get something hot to eat which was more than welcome 
since I’d been living on sandwiches since leaving Garmisch. 
I was being constantly stared at by now I thought the Italians 
were used to seeing American officers wandering thru 
their crowds. When I stopped I found it was the car which 
attracted attention - and this was so wherever we drove after 
that. Many had heard about and read stories of the “People’s 
Wagen” which would be the prize of every German after 
the war was won. — might explain here that just before the 
war many Germans had made down payments for a VW 
which was to be built at Wolfsburg but as soon as the war 
got underway, the Government announced that the factory 
would be converted to the war effort; however, the people 
were encouraged to continue to make payments, which 
would be noted in a sort of contract-logbook for record 
--- upon completion of DM900.- paid, a certificate was to 
be issued which would entitle the buyer to a new “beetle” - 
after the war had been won by the Reich --- As a matter of 
fact, the factory did make the VW engines and they were 

http://home.comcast.net/~commonsteve/CGMain.html 

A VVWCA Affiliate 
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installed in what the Americans called the “German Jeep” 
- a very boxy looking affair with corrugated sides and hood 
-- they carried a canvas top similar to the American jeep. 
These were also built as amphibious models. I drove one of 
these ‘German Jeeps” later in Italy, and while it did not have 
anything like the power of our 4-wheel drive counterpart, it 
was certainly maneuverable and with its 4-wheel suspension 
could take off into the roughest terrain imaginable. They 
proved to be extremely practicable in both desert arid, 
freezing mountain conditions since they were trouble-free 
not being water cooled.

Going back to the story - I revved up the motor and 
determined I was going to hold the little wagen at top speed, 
now that the roads had become smoother - in fact, I hit the 
first Italian motorway out of Pistola and decided to tromp 
down on the accelerator since I had never attempted to test 
the car for maximum speed - also, I was getting close to the 
end of the rope for time - or I would find myself officially 
AWOL Besides, I felt a little safer now that the unknown 
was behind me and I did meet a few Army vehicles from 
time to time - so, if anything went wrong from here in, I 
could get help. The early speedometers indicated up to 
110km, if my memory serves me correctly. Anyway, I knew 
that when I reached 100 1 was doing actually 60 mph. And 
for such a light and “new” car that was really enough. One 

surprising factor I noted - the design of the body resulted in 
the wind pushing the car tighter on the road - which I 
thought was a safety factor. By the time I passed the 
Leaning Tower of Pisa I was on my last lap to headquarters 
in Liverne. I could hardly get through the narrow streets of’ 
Pisa, because of the curiosity engendered by the VW. About 
an hour later I was “home” and surrounded by a large crowd 
of Gls and officers alike, making me offers. This included 
$2,000 and a reconditioned jeep. Some Italian company had 
been buying American surplus jeeps and were-selling them-
back to the GIs after alleged “reconditioning.” I guess the 
biggest surprise was in store for the former German PWs 
who were now working for the Americans as warehousemen 
and in various other capacities -- this was the first they’d 
seen of their “dream car.” Here, for the first time I noticed 
- from the color of some German equipment and their 
helmets, that the VWs must have been painted with left-over 
stocks of German ‘war material paint -- sort of a battleship 
grey. Had someone made such an offer just as I was buying 
the car in Nurnberg, I would have greedily accepted. But 
now with my complete confidence in the VW’s durability 
and stamina - and considering that private transportation 
was at a premium - I decided to sell it at NO price. — This 
was in January 1947. On weekends the VW and I made 
many trips, exploring the northern part of Italy - Florence, 
Milano, and Genoa - and many smaller towns. In March 
“we” took two weeks leave and drove back to Germany. 
Here on the road we began to see other VWs, though very 
few, and only around military centers in general. After 
finally wangling a permanent transfer back to. Germany I 
took off in April, completely loaded down with a footlocker, 
two jerry cans of gas, and a heavy bedroll filled with. 
Weighty beds and ends had headed north once more. This 
was to be my last trip over the Alps (in the VW) and always 
anxious to see new places - picked out a different route 
which would let me cross the Austrian border into German 
at Salzburg. After getting lost several times on little used 
mountain roads, I began to worry when approaching the last 
peak in the ridge overlooking the Danube -- for the first time 
I felt the engine was laboring and getting hot. I turned the 
ignition key off but the motor kept on firing - this had me 
worried, but after what seemed an interminable time, it 
finally stopped. The road I was on was gravel and extremely 
steep - so much so that I was sliding from side to side. I 
reached a place where I could stop once more. It looked like 
about 500 yards to go, and almost straight up. I thought a 
long while and finally decided to throw the bedroll over the 
side of the mountain, which relieved us from about 75 
pounds. Everything else I owned was in the footlocker - and 
I still had two spare jerry cans of gas, which I did not dare to 
leave behind as I might have to do a lot of back tracking-- 
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the map I had was a very old one and I was not quite sure of 
my bearings. I figured that the reverse gear had more power 
than the forward first - so I turned the car around and backed 
over the last few hundred yards of the peak. In the distance I 
could see the lowlands and from here on it would be a 
breeze. After leaving Salzburg a beautiful double-lane 
autobahn was a sight to behold -- driving along looking at 
the snow-capped Alps on the left, dotted here and there with 
a castle or monastery, and on the right the green was 
beginning to show in the meadows with an occasional patch 
of snow left due to shadows cast by the mountain& For me 
it was driving thru a fairyland. We rolled for hours at a 
steady 100 km/hr. -- Our next home was to be Schierstein, 
Germany -- needless to say the VW made more friends than 
I did -- we carried a full load wherever we went. With all the 
rough handling we managed to stay out of any accident 
whatsoever from new -- this was to change, however, due to 
a freak incident. On one of my unofficial fast runs to 
Regensburg to visit one- of my favorite Frauleins we met 
with our first and only accident. The young lady and I were 
driving in the busy section of that town, following slowly 
behind the old-time “Strassenbahn” (streetcar). I had just 
been watching the cast iron trolley box shaking precariously 
at the back of the tram - this is the box that acts as a take-up 
for the rope leading down from the trolley. Just as we went 
around a curve at the Theatre Platz the trolley slipped off the 
wire. The sudden jerk pulled the iron box loose, which 
immediately started flying about in great arcs in the air. Both 
the trolley and we had stopped. And suddenly I noticed the 
box flying right straight toward our windshield - time for 
nothing; there was a crash and a sudden stillness all about 
us. My companion and I looked at each other and then down 
at the space between our seats - on top of the hand brake lay 
the trolley box with about a foot of rope hanging out. It had 
crashed thru dead center; shattering the windshield into a 
million little 8” squares - at the same time cut the rope as the 
box flew up inside and hit the metal just above the 
windshield. This dent you will see today, almost a quarter of 
a century later. The streetcar conductor peered in the 
window with great relief to see we were not injured, but 
nevertheless white with fear that he would have official 
trouble, since an American officer’s car was damaged. There 
was a huge crowd around I assured him there was no need 
to make a report, since it was not his fault and I would have 
no trouble obtaining a new glass. -- Fact is, I wanted to get 
out of town as soon as possible since I had no official pass 
to have driven that far away from the Schierstein Frankfurt 
area. - Later, I was to become a civilian and remain in the 
employ of the Army, Occupation Forces. And while still 
subject to military administrative control in general, I now 
looked forward to more freedom- of movement & drive the 

little VW anywhere in Europe - with the exception of course 
of the East Zone of Germany, Czechoslovakia and - at that 
time - Yugoslavia. All roads were free of traffic, even on the 
“autobahns” in some areas one could travel miles before- 
meeting any vehicles. Gradually, in the latter part of 1948, a 
few VWs were coming into the hands of doctors and 
government personnel. Our home base was the little town of 
Ansbach near which the US Forces had a depot which had 
been converted from a former Luftwaffe flying base - only 
forty kilometers from Nurnberg, for generations a famous 
toy manufacturing center. Later it became infamous as the 
central rallying point for the early Nazi movement. With the 
little VW I explored every ancient winding Street of this 
fascinating old medieval town - only a VW or a small tank 
could have navigated the rubble of the narrow alleys and 
grounds surrounding what were left of the old city wall. - 
During the years of 1948/9 we ventured north into Germany, 
deep into the British Zone - circled through Holland, 
Belgium, and Luxembourg and once I drove back into 
France, as nearly as possible retracing the very ground my 
unit had fought through during the war - coming up through 
the Rhone Valley and circling through the much disputed 
Saar Territory to the “impregnable” Siegfried Line near 
Omarsheim, stopping at several castles which we had used 
as temporary headquarters for a day or so, occupied again 
by families who had resided there for generations. One in 
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particular - Castle Adelsheim, where I was greeted most 
cordially by the old baron himself - a man in his seventies. 
The old gentleman seemed to be genuinely grateful that he 
still possessed his castle as permitted by the Allies of the 
Western Zones. He was aware that all nobility and large 
estate owners in the Russian occupied areas were driven 
from their homes - many of the fine old castles even 
destroyed. Most of the younger members of these families 
escaped to the West Zones, which was, in fact, the situation 
in my wife’s case.

Another interesting place we visited was the castle of 
Count Zeppelin. By 1949 he had been released from a 
PW camp - the present count being the grand-nephew of 
the inventor of the dirigibles - which created havoc over 
London in WWI. The present count was a man of about 30 
and was intensely interested in going over every detail of 
the VW. He was amazed of the mechanical performance 
as we made a trial run over the steep treacherous roads 
about the castle grounds. The upholstery by this time began 
to look pretty shoddy - no doubt due to lack of adequate 
materials. It resembled nothing more or less than a cheap 
grade of burlap. - One spring day in 1 949 we decided to 
visit Switzerland but the southwest route from Germany 
did not necessitate negotiating the high peaked mountains 
following down the Rhine Valley (or rather “up”). We 
almost came unstuck but for the light weight of the VW. I 
had been intrigued by the gentle slope of a small river bank 
which appeared to be quite firm - and, being a warm day, 
thought it would be a good idea to drive down to the water’s 
edge and give the wagen a quick wash. Unfortunately, the 
gravel was on a soft bed, and before I realized it as I stood 
watching the wheels begin to settle in over the tire rims 
-- I jumped in hurriedly, and revving the motor while my 
friend pushed and lifted on the rear end I was able to bounce 
it out and shot off up the bank. Any other car would have 
required a tow-truck and a winch for certain. On this trip, 
we drove into the romantic little village of Vaduz, capital of 
Liechtenstein. Seeing the castle on the hill, we drove boldly 
up to the foreground before the drawbridge. It was here the 
VW met the young and charming Duchess of Liechtenstein 
(though we did not know who she was at the time as she 
was dressed in peasant costume, like her companion). This 
was before the days of tourists and one lone VW was of 
course a surprise visitor. The two “girls” came walking 
across the lawn to inquire if they could be of any help - 
probably thought we were lost as the road ended at this 
point. As was the custom in those days I offered cigarettes 
to the two girls - I noticed one always standing a little ways 
back waiting for the other to talk. I was interested to know 
who lived in the castle or if it was open for visitors. We were 

experiencing a language barrier, but by gesture we were 
invited to enter the castle. Unfortunately, it was late and my 
friend not being interested in “old piles of rock” we offered 
our thanks and declined the invitation. Back down in the 
village we went into the local general store to buy souvenirs. 
The old lady who waited on us spoke excellent English. My 
glance wandered to a large painting high on the wall - quite 
a beautiful young lady in fact the very one we had been 
talking to. The proprietress, noting my gaze, said “0 yes 
that is our lovely Grand Duchess.” I have often thought of 
returning to collect my cigarette, which I felt had been taken 
under false pretenses.

By 1950 while “we” had never been in an accident, not even 
a dented fender, the fragile little bumpers had been twisted 
by “other parkers” and the little wagen looked pretty drab 
- and I decided it either had to be washed or repainted. A 
local man in Ansbach was one of the first in that part of the 
country to acquire proper equipment for spraying lacquer 
— so we decided on something between ivory or beige 
and the VW was given a “new look”; together with a new 
set of tires. It was now possible also to purchase a new set 
of bumpers - slightly heavier materials than the originals. 
The newer VWs in this year were now being produced 
with hydraulic brakes, and while I had never experienced 
with the old mechanical type any difficulties, I felt it would 
be wise at the time to purchase the conversion which was 
offered for DM400. Had I looked into the future I would 
have certainly had this done. By now we had clocked over 
1,000 kms and I understood that the Wolfsburg Factory 
offered a gold watch to the first VWs to achieve this goal 
w/o having required a major overhaul. We wrote several 
letters, but my engagement to Gisela brought about other 
interests which over-shadowed a proper follow-up, though 
I did receive a very nice letter from the Wolfsburg Factory, 
30 August 1951. I probably should mention that on one of 
our travels the VW met the last Crown prince of Germany, 
then living near his ancestral castle Hohenzollern in the 
southern part of Germany (Baden-Wuerttemberg). By 
virtue of Gisela’s father’s connection with the old Kaiser’s 
court we gained an audience with no difficulty and were 
hospitably received. We enjoyed a very delightful discourse 
on world events- and sometimes of the past. The prince 
spoke flawless English and was well known in the 30s 
as a sportsman - always interested in motorcars. He was 
delighted to note that we were driving a VW - the vehicle he 
had read much about but never seen. He questioned us on 
our plans for the future and offered the information that his 
daughter, Princess Cecily, had married an American Captain 
from Texas not many months before. He agreeably posed 
for a snapshot, which turned out quite well, (despite the fact 
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it was a spur-of-the-moment idea and made without flash 
equipment -- Sadly, this must be the last picture of Wilhelm, 
Kronprinz, alive - we were to learn two weeks later that he 
had succumbed to a heart attack. Needless to say, the VW 
made one more trip to Burg Hohenzollern to the crown 
prince’s funeral.

In the months that followed Gisela applied for permission to 
immigrate to the US. One of my friends in the office whose 
family lives in Pueblo acted as sponsors. So the next long 
trip was to see Paris for a day or so then on to LeHavre, 
where Gisela boarded the French ship LIBERTE for New 
York. Four months later I drove the car to Bremerhaven, 
from which point it was to be shipped to New York, due 
to arrive in two or three months. During these months I 
returned to Kansas City where Gisela was waiting and we 
were shortly married. After a few weeks we were notified 
that the VW had been unloaded in New York and did we 
want to have it shipped to KC? I decided rather that it 
would be a good honeymoon trip to fly east, pick up the 
VW and tour New England, where I could give my wife a 
more colorful view of the early history of America. Traffic 
in those days was bearable, and the time of year was lovely 
- cherry blossoms in full bloom in Washington and the 
grounds of Mount Vernon were unbelievably beautiful. 
Washington’s home and contents were of considerable 
interest to Gisela who would soon become an American 
citizen. After touring Gettysburg and other famous points 
of historical interest, I secretly decided to deviate from our 
original plan to drive straight back to KC my second set of 
tires was beginning to wear a little thin but now in America 
with one new spare replacements could be obtained 
anywhere. I decided to drive down the coast to Florida. 
There was scarcely any traffic as it was apparently too early 
for the tourist rush. Visiting Richmond, Va., and other places 
of tradition we finally settled down for two weeks on the 
coast of Florida. Here the little VW enjoyed the race up- and 
down the beach on the hard packed sand, where many great 
speed kings had driven their powerful cars for records. We 
returned from Daytona by way of Atlanta, Ga., to complete 
the huge triangle to KC - a total of over 7000 kms. And to 
my surprise without any tire trouble, though I- swear they 
were so thin when we started, you could see- the air through 
the tread on a clear day. Likewise no difficulty with the car 
in any way - and, I might add that the total cost in gasoline 
and oil amounted to $22.40 -- I’d kept a record just for the 
hell of it. I really expected it to burn more oil at that age. 
I forgot to mention one flaw that developed while still in 
Germany the gear levers in the early cars were not made 
of high carbon steel, or whatever it requires for durability. 
Once- when shifting gears the handle- just came out of the 

floor, but I was already going forward in second gear. I 
drove over to the curbing threw out the clutch and turned off 
the engine. I discovered, with the aid of a screwdriver I was 
able to shift the gear into third and with this I drove to the 
nearest VW Service Station where I had a new one installed 
and bought a spare lever just for safety. (That is the one 
now in the tool bag). Once, while standing by the curb with 
the motor running, a group of youngsters in Kansas City 
was laughing and jeering at such a miniature contraption 
- remember, this was 1951, and still a VW in the Midwest 
was an oddity In my agitation I yanked the gear to get away 
from the noise and ripped the teeth out of number one I 
drove the rest of the summer starting- with second while I 
awaited a gear to be airlifted from Germany. I finally located 
a small agency for VW just opening in North KC. They had 
a couple of German mechanics and in a matter of an hour 
or two our little VW was back in business. Outside of one 
trip to St. Louis and to various vacation spots around Kansas 
City like Tapawingo, etc., there was no more adventure for 
the VW at my hands. As a result of orders transferring me 
with my wife to Bordeaux/France, we decided to put the 
bug up on blocks for “two years” - In fact it was three years 
later before we came home for a month’s leave - we bought 
a new battery for the VW, so we would have transportation - 
The License Bureau could not be bothered to issue a license 
for only thirty days or even a year. Apparently they had no 
scale on that kind of a car so we drove about for thirty days 
on the 1 951 German plate (which you found with the car) - 
Even a patrol car which found the car parked on the wrong 
side of the road in front of the house joked about the little 
wagen and had just stopped because of interest said he really 
could not tell which way it was headed, so it would be out 
of the question to issue a ticket. At the end of the thirty days 
the VW was again “shelved” beside our old 1935 Pierce 
Arrow, where they kept each other company for the next 
sixteen years.

It was a very sad day indeed when I finally sold these cars 
in the same week. I had sincerely dreamed that I would 
take the VW back to Germany with me for another grand 
tour. But unfortunately - or I should say fortunately - with 
care and devotion old cars can be restored to live again and 
give pleasure to others -- This is not so with their owners. 
But I relax in the thought that the people who receive these 
cars will faithfully rebuild them to their original standards 
- and in so doing give pleasure and enhance the interest in 
preserving vehicles of the passing years.

JOHN D. TOWNSLEY, JR.

PS: Must apologize for the length of the above story - but on 
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reflection the VW brought back so many memories that as 
Gisela typed we just decided to make a little history - or as 
you might say “memoirs” for our own keeping -- even this 
called to mind many more adventures, and using the above 
as a guide, we may enlarge in a book someday.

Director’s note: This story was first published by VVWCA 
November 1996 Vol. 21 No. 11. Due to the number requests 
we have received reprint this story, it appears here again 
today. 

Bug-a-palooza  

10 
Sunday August 25, 2013.   

Help celebrate our 10th Anniversary  
show at D’Arcy Volkswagen,  

2861 W Jefferson St, Joliet, IL 

Lots of awards, great raffle prizes, fun 
things for the Kids.  Spectators are free.  

The first 120 entrants will receive an event 
T shirt, dash plaque, and goody bag.   

$15.00 to register the day of the show.  
Pre-register on our web site by August 

15th for only $10.00 per car. 
www.harshwintersvw.com  

Your club can have guaranteed  
club parking. Questions? 

Emai: 
bugapalooza@harshwintersvw.com

RESTORATION PARTS 
Beetle 

Karmann Ghia 
Rabbits and Cabriolets 

 
www.mtmfg.com 

 
 
 

M & T Mfg. Co. 30 Hopkins Lane 
S.Kingstown, RI 02879 

 
Many parts of our own 

manufacture. 
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Mid America Motorworks just sent photos that their 
photographer took when MAM owner and “chief 

cheerleader” Mike Yager congratulated Tom just after Gary 
and I surprised Tom during the Funfest event by presenting 
him with the Common Gear Society “Heroes of Antique 
Volkswagening” award at the MAM “Funfest for air-cooled 
Volkswagen” event at Effingham, IL.  I thought you might 
like to see one of the newest and quite surprised honoree’s 
for this very rare and special award that pays tribute to VW 
enthusiasts that give unselfishly of themselves to support 
and further the Volkswagen hobby, often with little regard 
for, or benefit to themselves.  Over the years there have 
been only twenty-five of these awards passed to VW 
“super-enthusiast” honorees, and all are nominated by their 
peers. 

Congratulations again to Tom Janiszewski of Illinois and 
fellow 2013 awardee Brian O’Kelly of California.

You can view more info about this prestigious award and 
past honorees at: http://home.comcast.net/~commonsteve/
HEROES.html

As a side note, I’m really looking forward to joining Tom 
and fellow enthusiast Brian Holcomb and his son Carson 
on Monday evening as we all climb onboard an eastbound 
Boeing 777 bound for Europe where we will enjoy two 
weeks of driving old vintage VWs with many of our 
friends.  We’ll be eating and drinking our way around 
northern Europe while attending the incredible Vintage 
Treffen in the quaint German village of Hessisch-Oldendorf 

and the following weekend at the European Bug-In #5 
in southern Belgium.  Between the weekends we’ll be 
visiting and touring the VW factories at Wolfsburg, 
Hannover and lots of museums and castles too!  This trip 
should be “epic”, so watch for news of Bill, Brian and 
Tom’s excellent adventures in the future...

Bill Bowman

Director’s Note: Our original story concerning the 2013 
“Heroes of Antique Volkswagening” award appeared in 
the March/April Issue of the Vintage Voice. I need to note 
an “error and omission” within this story. ”Howard:  An 
update to this article needs to appear and let it be known 
to everyone that in 2012 Steve Mierz was also a recipient 
of this award or this prestigious award. Both Bill Bowman 
and Rick Spohn nominated him and ordered the plaque 
from the same place that Steve gets them so it looks like 
all the others.  Steve is so humble he doesn’t want it to be 
known.  Steve is a great, all-around who has done so much 
for the VW hobby.  I felt it was his time he be recognized for 
an effort long overdue. Steve is probably the most unselfish 
person among us.  I think what he did by establishing 
the award is very noteworthy.  All those who have been 
recognized are more than deserving of this award as the 
documentation for each supports.  At the end of the day we 
are all volunteers who try to promote the VW hobby with 
little or no recognition. Keep up the good work gentlemen, 
all your efforts are appreciated. Thank you, Rick Spohn”. 

Rick, I agree – Howard.     

Tom Janiszewski 
– 2013 “Heroes 

of Antique 
Volkswagening” 

Recipient
By Bill Bowman, bill@bnnta.com

Bill Bowman, Tom Janiszewski, Mike Yager
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Volkswoman By Lois Grace

My last column about gizmos and gadgets seems to have struck a chord 
(or a nerve?) with my fellow correspondent, Cliff Leppke. He wrote me 
an interesting email shortly after that column appeared in the last issue, 
explaining why some drivers actually enjoy this stuff. I was glad to hear 
from him. It made writing this column easier.

As I write this now, I am sitting in a comfy canvas chair next to the fire, 
at our campsite in northern California. The weather for this trip has been 
alternately hot enough to fry your brain, damp enough to grow mold on your 
feet, and cool enough to freeze your...... well, you get the idea. Make no 

mistake, we’re having fun, and a new-to-me laptop is helping. My present place in the universe got me to thinking about all 
the technology that I didn’t bring along with me.

After moving to a new campground yesterday, Rob and I spent a good part of today exploring. Our only guide was a well-
used California map (the paper kind), and two sets of slightly middle-aged eyes. That is, unless you count the dog, who had 
eyes only for any rogue Holsteins that happened to walk out in front of us. It was fun to drive an unknown road and not know 

exactly where we might end up. I read the map (which I am 
very good at, by the way) and suggested turns onto roads that 
went in the general direction of where we wanted to be. I did 
get us ‘lost’ twice, but it didn’t make a bit of difference: we 
still got back to our campsite just fine. We ended up traveling 
about 75 miles, in a giant circle, and saw some new things and 
a few old ones. Nobody had a nervous breakdown, nobody 
died, and nobody lost anything but a few minutes while I 
decided which road to take. My point is, of course, that we 
didn’t need GPS or any of the other fancy-schmancy junk that 
comes installed in cars now. Sometimes I feel so old-fashioned 
and behind the times. It doesn’t bother me much though. I was 
just fine before I knew that a ‘Garman’ was a brand of GPS 
device and not a new designer handbag. And I’ll be fine now 
that I can understand what someone means when they say ‘No, 
I don’t need directions, I’ll just plug it into my Garman and 
go’. It still unhinges me though that kids would rather watch 
some pointless Disney drivel on a TV screen (in the car of 
course) than see the Grand Canyon go by outside their very 
window. 

Cliff argues that GPS is a handy and convenient way to find 
out how to get somewhere, or perhaps find a specific business. 
I agree with him here. If you’re in the mood for tacos, it could 
probably help you locate some very easily. But isn’t looking 
for a taco place part of the fun? And, if you don’t find what 
you want, maybe you will find something else you want, 
or change your mind. Does it HAVE to be tacos? The point 

More Gadget Gab
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at which Cliff and I (and others) disagree is that we are 
becoming such techno-junkies that we are soon going to 
not be able to use the original GPS system God gave us: 
our brains! As a society I see us relying so heavily on GPS 
and other ‘fact-finding’ gizmos that our brains will - indeed 
have, in some of us ‘ stagnate and wither from the lack of 
thought! It would actually be kinda funny, that mental pic, if 
it weren’t so true.

One thing that really made me crazy when I was a kid was 
my mom saying something like ‘When I was your age, 
I didn’t have a phone in my bedroom, and so I don’t see 
why YOU need one.’ She’d tell about walking to school 
3 miles through the snow, or learning how to drive in my 
Grandpa’s 1929 Model T Ford. This, of course, was light 
years removed from me learning to drive in Dad’s VW 
truck. The fact that my mom didn’t have television when 
she was growing up didn’t mitigate the fact that we wanted 
a COLOR TV. Kids now have phones in their CARS! There 
were literally only a handful of us in high school who had 
a car to drive (usually not their own), much less a phone in 
it. I reached my teen years in the Dark Ages of the late 60’s. 
There were no such things as cell phones then. But now the 
kids want MORE: cell phones, GPS, iPads, laptops, and 
television monitor in the headrests for Pete’s sake! Where 
does it end? We must stop this insanity! Just say NO! Like 
my mom still loves to say: ‘What did everyone do before 
there WERE cell phones?’

I really don’t have anything against 
technology - in fact, I enjoy some 
of it. This laptop is entertaining and 
very convenient. But do I need it? 
NO. Do I need a cell phone? NO. Do 
I need GPS? NO, not me! I still have 
a working brain and would rather 
feel the sense of accomplishment it 
gives me to find a location on my 
own. I know part of the problem is 
that I’m just really weird: I love the 
journey way more (usually) than the 
destination. The trip itself is the fun 
part for me, and if you take away 
all the mystery it’s somehow less 
enjoyable. Most of the fun on a trip is 
finding things you didn’t know were 
there! I love exploring and where is the 

thrill in that if you always know exactly where you are?

Of course, techno-junkies will say that I am resistant to 
change and that might be true. But where is it written that 
change is always good or for the better? After all, I have a 
great time driving three old Volkswagens that are all more 
than 40 years old. Two of my vintage VWs didn’t even have 
a gas gauge when I got them and one still doesn’t! Can you 
imagine the shock and horror that would cause now? God 
forbid you might have to use your brain and figure out how 
much gas you have left yourself! This generation wouldn’t 
be able to do that and wouldn’t even know where to start. 
We already have cars that can park themselves (no common 
sense needed) and now we have vehicles coming that 
can nearly drive themselves. I got an email just yesterday 
about a new Mercedes, and it operates with a - get this - 
JOYSTICK. There is no steering wheel. That means your 
6-year-old can drive it, but if you’re older than 10 you 
probably won’t be able to handle it. 

Rather than finding these new gadgets intriguing and 
making me want to learn about them, they just bore me. 
They bore me because I’m not really learning anything 
useful, see, I’m only learning how to work that specific 
device so that my brain can take more time off. I don’t 
need another ‘application’! I need food, and oxygen. I 
need sleep. So, yes, I have a NAP for that...
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1976: A green 66 bug convertible is in an accident with a 
station wagon. The bugs passenger side front axle beam is 
pushed way back & there is damage to the frame head. The 
car is totaled and Jeff’s dad gave us the wreck, we just need 
to get it home from the VW dealers impound. Find a 24” 
oak tree, 30 feet of tractor chain, and back up real fast until 
the chain snaps tight. Do this 10 or so times and its good 
enough to drive the 2 miles to my house where the torches 
are. The guys in the service bay got a big laugh out of the 
teen front end alignment that day.

1977: The 66 vert. was indestructible. Honda had not 
invented the 3 wheeler; dirt bikes and lawn tractors ruled the 
woods. We thought the bug would last only weeks on the 
trails behind my parent’s house. After a year of Baja abuse 
there were dozens of scared out of their seats believers. We 
all started buying bugs. My dad had a great garage well 
equipped to make a $50 rusted out bug Baja ready. I always 
had a running motor on the shop floor ready for a free bug 
that had a blown motor. Ten or so bugs took a six month 
dirt road detour on their way to the junk yard; we had 2 or 3 
running at a time. First the “T”, then the Model A, the Jeep, 
and now the Bug rule the woods. 

1978: I purchased a 59 convertible for $10 from a neighbor. 
It had been in a field with a tattered top for as long as I could 

remember. It became my senior at home project to make 
a 12 inch shortened VW chassis sand rail. I still race “The 
Rail” in the woods. My wife says it is hands down the most 
fun toy we have. Restored in 2006 with some help from my 
2 boys it has many improvements over the 1978 version.
By 1980 most of my friends had Bugs. I welded a 65 frame 
head to one of the guys 68 Baja project. He wanted the 
link pin advantage. We built a second “Rail” for one of my 
buddies. There was better than ten street worthy Bugs in the 
pack. A few of us had more than one Bug. My brother had 
a 49 split body on a 72 pan that someone built. Way cool. It 
was sold late Eighty’s, maybe it’s out there somewhere.

1981: Jeff and I were competing to get our project 
convertibles on the road when Jeff was lost in an auto 
accident. I inherited Jeff’s 69 auto stick that we had partially 
converted to a standard shift. The engineless, topless car 
was much closer to completion than my 61. I still drive the 
69. I’ve mostly converted it into a 61. My 61 rust project 
whose body was on its side being torch welded it became a 
parts donor for the transformation. I was 22 years old and 
planning to race my daily driver off road. My dad and I 
fabricated the roll cage. He said it was required.

1984: My 69-61 vert. known as “Black Bug” had been 
treated like a Baja prerunner for almost 4 years, 100, 000 

By Allen Phelps
How many VW’S have I owned?
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plus adventuresome miles later, I pulled it off the road 
for some major rust and off-road abuse repair. “Black 
Bug” would be finished in DuPont 99S Diamond Black 
lacquer with hand rubbed 380S clear coat. The completely 
home built trophy winning modified class convertible was 
finished in 1998. That took awhile, maybe I over did it? I 
clipped the nose and tail from the 61 and grafted them to 
the 69 putting me in the very competitive modified class. 
If you really know your convertible tops you can identify 
the 69. When people ask what year it is I say 61 to avoid 
confusing those “experts “who previously owned a Beetle 
of the 60s.

1986: A 1960 23 window deluxe European bus with milk 
crates for seats attaches itself to me.  It had no brakes or 
engine, medium rust, big dents, no bumpers or interior. 
It did have semaphores and syncros being European. A 
few months of work, the motor off the floor, some Celica 
seats up front and “The Bus” was on the road! A few laps 
around town and off to the highway. 55 mph at redline ,Oh 
no!!!  I ordered a 3.88:1 transmission  center section from 
Transform in California. Rebuilt the reduction boxes and 
off we go at 75-80 mph for 80,000 miles of fun 1986-93. 
New Jersey to Maine, VT and NH; towing quads, boats, 
and bikes. Camping, bluegrass festivals, and amazing off-
road adventures. You can get really deep into Jeep territory 
with the ground clearance of a bus. If you include the motor 
borrowed from “The Rail” 3 motors gave their lives to the 
bus. I sold it [oops] with a fresh” Al Phelps” built 1641 
engine for $800. It was in the paper for months, I didn’t 
think it was going to sell. It had bad frame rust, last seen in 
North Jersey 1994. Maybe it’s still out there. At one time we 
had 6 or 7 Beetles, Busses, Ghias and the likes. 

I started dating and married my wife during the reign of 
”The bus’. We took “The Man Magnet”, my wife’s 72 
black Ghia convertible to Maine on our honeymoon. We 
had the Ghia for a few years. It overlapped with the yellow 
73 “Super Beetle”. My wife was rear ended in the super 
when she was pregnant. It was a bit scary but the bug was 
unscathed. That SUV was less fortunate. 
Left with no Volkswagens, except “The Rail “and “Black 
Bug”, a new bug “Green Bug” stalked me. [I know not very 
original with the names]. 

2011: Midsummer. I am at the deli in “Black Bug “when 
a stranger asks me “do you know anybody who wants to 
buy a bug? I’m really not interested, pretty busy with other 
projects. Off the road since 88! OK let’s look at it. Jim’s son 
was planning on fixing up the 68 when he was also lost in a 
senseless auto accident.

I made a deal with my 2 sons 16 and 13. We built it together, 
you each get to use it for 3 years then I get it back. The 
low mileage barn find is from West Virginia. Sporting the 
original “Rollysons VW” license plate frame, owner’s 
manual with warranty credit card and service stamps, the 
car was pretty cool. The car was extremely complete and 
serviced by VW, not many back yard mechanics [like 
me] had wrenched on the car. The interior was rough. The 
rusty old problem fasteners came apart with no assistance 
from the torch! Everything was in good shape.  Except 
the rust. Apparent dirt road travel had rusted out all four 
wheelhouses, the passenger rocker with heat channel, all 
4 bumper mounts, and the battery tray. As Billy at Foreign 
Car  Werks in Bound Brook N.J. said I’ve seen a lot worse; 
it can definitely be saved.   Most of the bugs I bought in the 
eighties were abused more than this one was. In preparation 
for welding we stripped the interior, fenders, bumpers, 
and brakes. With the motor out it was light on the tow bar 
for the 50 mile interstate trip to Billy’s shop. Billy and his 
crew welded in the rust repairs and painted the scars, Black 
Rustoleum, my favorite color.  I brought the car home Feb. 
2011 wondering if the 1988 tires would survive a second 50 
mile tow, they did.
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 Now we had a rolling shell to reconstruct a car out of.  
The piles of parts would need to find themselves back on 
the project. My shop is not insulated so the winter months 
were spent in the basement restoring the seats, painting and 
prepping small parts. I mail ordered a whole room full of 
parts. The basement bed room is called “The Bug Room”. 
When we bought our house “Black Bug” was painted but in 
parts. The new “Bug Room” was outfitted with metal shelves 
for parts and housed” Black Bugs” doors, fenders, the whole 
car ziplock bagged and tagged. This was a big improvement 
over the bedroom in our apartment. Every bachelor pad 
needs a dresser full of car parts in the bedroom. “The Bug 
Room” was again filling up. This time it was with all of the 
new goodies for the 68. From cylinder heads to Oatmeal 
carpet it was almost all there in early spring.

Warmer weather brought on the roll cage fabrication, shock 
tower welding and a few Rustoleum brushing parties, first 
rusty metal primer, then gloss black. The project was put on 
hold for a few months starting in June due to a contractors 
“mishap “that flooded our house during a roof replacement. 
Back on track in Sept. we did all of the body work in a 
week and a half. Everybody loves to wet sand! Delta Green 
DuPont Centari matches the original color. We buffed it out 
and started reassembly. Adding tons of damping sheet and 
insulation and it is real quiet [for a bug]. The doors had been 

stripped to replace all the rubber so we welded in a passenger 
door mirror mount. Our beginner driver sure likes that 
mirror. The interior, fenders, and lights all went well. 
The engine serial number is correct. We transformed the 
original factory 1500 single port into a 1641 dual port with 
doghouse oil cooler. We built a Scat bottom end: 69 mm 
counter balanced crank, Chrome moly VW C beam rods, 
C25 off road cam, and lifters. We used CB Performance “El 
Bandito” big valve heads, and a spin on full flow oil pump. 
We modified the case for full flow and plugged it for now. 
I told my boys they will never have to take Green Bug to a 
garage for service: you built it so you can fix it. “I” installed 
a stock 34 PICT 3 carb to keep the ponies down in the teen 
car. The Monza muffler makes it sound beefy. I saved all the 
1500 parts in a kit for the historians.

When I get the car back in 6 years we’ll probably have to do 
a tear down to add some cc’s and dual Webers. Hey it’s got 
the roll cage already. We made a major goal and the car hit 
the road before Jan 1 2012. It was Dec. 31

Feb 20 2012. Green bug hit 78000 miles. We removed the 
motor at 77,800 miles and re-torqued  the heads.  I installed a 
1984 Alpine stereo under the dash as the car has the original 
radio and antenna block offs. I could not do the no tunes 
thing. In two days my son will be taking his driver’s test 
in “Green Bug”. I hope they both pass. I wonder what the 
instructor is going to think.

My youngest son already said” Dad you need to make me one 
too”. Not happening, well unless I find “The Buss” again. My 
wife reminded me that another VW might find me!

Allen Phelps Feb 2012
March 2012, they both passed.

In 1980 I caught a glimpse my future wife when the 61 was 
on its side. We lived 200 miles apart and did not start dating 
until 7 years after that first meeting.

MIDWEST VINTAGE
         Providing Expert Service to the  

Vintage VW Community for over 30 years

Located in Lake in the Hills, IL 45 Miles N/W of Chicago 
Local and Long Distance inquiry’s welcome. 

 “Dr” Darby  

Milnor                          

  847-417-5671   
oldbugs@comcast.net

• Restoration 
• Interiors 
• Parts 
• Service 
• Consultation
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VOLKS-WESTON 2013
By Mike Epstein   vvwca@att.net 

On May 18, 2013, the Mo-Kan VW Club put on their 
annual all VW show in the historic town of Weston, 

Missouri located north of the Kansas City area along the 
Missouri River. Founded in 1837, Weston, known as the 
Queen of the Platte Purchase was second only in size to St. 
Louis at the time and had a population of over 5000 until 
fire, floods and the Civil War took their toll on the city. Now 
Weston has a steady population of around 1000 people, a 
historic district with tons of shopping, walking tours and a 
large amount of antebellum homes to see, a perfect place to 
have our car show.

The people of Weston have shown their kindness by allowing 
us to take over the center of the downtown area and allowed 
us to block it off for our car show which gives us room 
for about 150 cars, and this year we filled it! We had 137 
registrants up from 104 last year and of course others show 
up.  

There was 26 judged classes to enter in and awards were 
given to all classes as well as best in show, best interior, best 
paint, best engine and best breakdown story which I had 
never heard about but was fun to hear about, not so much fun 
for the ones it happened to.

Of course we had the usual swap meet in and outside of 
the old tobacco barn where they still hold tobacco auctions 
and have for many years. We had a raffle for two Bus Tents 
which just happened to be won by the same person, Ed 
Hardesty, but Ed, being the nice guy he is, donated one of 
them back to the club so we could raffle it off again, what 
a guy! There was a valve cover race which draws both the 
young and the old too. The best part is that this show is not 
just for the VW people but their better half’s who enjoy the 
shopping that abounds in the city. One of the highlights is the 
1842 Irish pub and an old soda fountain where they make the 
sodas the old fashion way and still call them phosphates! 

The quality of cars was excellent as there were many vintage 
cars in totally restored condition as well as ones in totally 
original condition. One of the VW dealers from Kansas 
City was out there with a few new models to drool over too. 
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One of the local water cooled clubs was well represented 
as well.  Lots of Type IIs were in attendance, more than 
usual it seems with a real special one owned by our old 
editor Daisy and Wade Rodman with their “Bookmobile.” 
I really love this bus because not only are they friends, but 
it’s the coolest place to escape the heat and have a nice 
conversation and give the feet a rest, thank you both again! 
Cars came from at least 6 states. Another one to point out 
came from Iowa and was restored by Bob Foulk, it was 
used in Desert Storm and got a lot of attention as so many 
people thought it might be a kit car but it was really used by 
the U.S. forces over there. I apologize to those whose car I 
didn’t mention, there were so many individual special cars 
and not enough space to do so. 

The Mo-Kan VW Club as usual gave donations to 3 
charities this year. Minddrive, the electric powered 
Karmann Ghia designed and made here in the Kansas 
City area and being driven from here to Washington D.C. 
powered by the social media, talk about a wild idea and 
built by High School students, for more information Google 
“Minddrive.”  Tabitha’s Closet, providing clothing for all 
members of the family from the First Baptist Church, and 
Harvester’s, the community food network of Kansas City. 
As of writing this, the amounts were not known. 

To sum it all up, the show was a huge success and will only 
get better and better. We also provide camping for Friday 
and Saturday nights for all you campers within 3 miles of the 
town which is also hugely popular. Weston is just the perfect 
place for a car show like this and I can only hope we are here 
for a very long time. If you find yourself near the Kansas City 
are in mid-May, please stop in and look us up, you can check 
out the Mo-Kan VW Club at mokanvwclub.org.

2013 Show Results

BEST OF SHOW:  Greg Sloma, Omaha NE  
(1984 Vanagon Crew Cab)

BEST INTERIOR:  Susie & Howard Kilgore, Mission KS 
(1964 Beetle)

BEST PAINT:  Connie & Mike Tate, Ottawa KS  
(1969 Buggy)

BEST ENGINE:  Greg & Terri Copeland, Belton MO  
(1973 Rail Buggy)

BEST BREAKDOWN STORY:  Darla Schollman, Arnold MO  
(1963 Sundial Camper)
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Why Did Anyone Buy a VW Beetle?
Yes why indeed? The above question was asked of me by a 
very good looking young lady with what was an expression 
of disgust on her face, as she looked at a restored Beetle used 
as background for an interview I was asked to participate in 
to give some background commentary about the history of 
the Volkswagen for a History Channel TV program. 

This same question has been asked by many from the time 
the first Volkswagen Beetles appeared on the world stage 
and has been asked repeatedly again ever since. We know 
the comments made by many of those who were invited after 
the war to take advantage of the availability of the car and of 
its factory as war booty. One, standing for many comments: 
“Only a fool could believe that Volkswagen would have any 
chance in a free market”. Even after Volkswagen began its 
march to success in England, a Mr. Pomeroy, testing a 1956 
Beetle for a British motoring magazine was wondering: 
“What are the characteristics in design and performance of 
the car which makes many of the million and more buyers 
almost passionate in the defense of their choice, and, equally 
important, why do a number of professional engineers 
and journalists take the view that the car crude in design, 
mediocre in performance and difficult, or even dangerous to 
drive?” Pomeroy was not alone with his opinion.

Other individuals who thought they knew better, those in the 
car business world wide and especially in the US scratched 
their heads and could not believe it. Despite the Beetles 
many shortcomings, it had an unexplainable appeal. Were 
the locally built cars not better looking with all their chrome 
and their incredible amount of power? If domestic car 
manufactures could just find out why people bought these 
Beetles that would give a clue of what needed to be done to 
hold off the onslaught of these German Beetle like looking 
contraptions. One professor, who sounded like he presented 
many Beetle buyers opinions, was asked why he bought 
one. His answer was that he thought the car needed him to 
take care of it. An answer that was not very helpful to the 
questioning experts. Giant investments and tens of thousands 
of jobs depended on what cars people were willing to buy. 
I have written about this subject before in general terms 
because it fascinates me. I have come to the conclusion that 
most of this research by experts is an elusive undertaking. 
One can not go by what people say but by what they do. 
A car says a lot about the people who drive them. Just one 
present day example: After the great success of the Toyota 
Prius every car manufacturer started to build Hybrid cars. 
However, even though many other hybrid cars were well 
built, some are even better as the Prius, none of them can 
duplicate the success of the Prius. Many believe that the 
success of the Prius is because of its distinctive look. Owners 
of Prius cars want to make a statement; they wanted others 
to notice how concerned they are about the environment. 

The Beetle also having had a distinct look gave its owners 
the same felling of being a better person. Not needing the 
pretentious display of all that size, power and garish looks. 
It is obviously almost impossible to tell what motivates a 
person in buying a specific car. That is why there are so 
many makes and models out there. 

But back to the Beetle: The early success of the Beetle in 
countries that were recovering from effect of the destruction 
of war and where there was no other transportation 
available is easily understood. The same was true in third 
world countries with developing economies and where the 
transportation choices were limited and most of their roads in 
bad condition, the Beetles success is understandable too. Its 
success in the US was however harder to explain. 

Volkswagen was also concerned, the factory invested heavily 
during the late fifties and early sixties to increase capacity 
to fill the great demand in the US. They were nevertheless 
wondering how long this demand would last. There were 
some who believed buyers in the US bought them just to 
amuse themselves. Or just to be different, to get attention, 
because the car looked so different and was considered cute 
by some. In an effort to find out what was the reason behind 
the Volkswagens great success, Fortune magazine in 1957 
did some studies. It turned out there were three principal 
reasons given: 1) Economy of ownership, 2) Easy handling 
and parking and 3) Low initial costs. At least that is what 
the VW buyers told them. They did not detect any emotional 
motives as many observers had assumed. Perhaps a lot of 
buyers bought the cars because they just loved it and did 
not need a practical motive for buying it, a not uncommon 
behavior. Fortune calculated that a VW buyer saved about 
$200 a year on maintenance and another $170 on fuel a year 
compared to a typical US car. These are 1957 Dollars, which 
was a considerable saving at the time. Maneuverability 
was another big advantage. With its more direct steering 
and four-speed transmission, it could at certain occasions 
easily outmaneuver the larger cars of its days. It just did not 

The Historian’s Corner
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have the brute power of the domestic cars with their larger 
engines. Actually, the lack of power was for years the biggest 
complaint mentioned by Beetle owners. 

Many people think today that people must have been nuts for 
buying Beetles. They can not put themselves in a situation as 
it existed in the fifties and sixties. There were certainly some 
who bought the car out of a pure snobbery and tried to show 
that they did not need all that exaggerated size and power in a 
car. One VW advertisement showed a man who after buying 
a Beetle was asked: “But sir, you can effort something much 
better” his answer: “I can also afford not to”. 

There are many today who do not realize that the Beetle 
was a real economical and a practical alternative to other 
cars of its time and were willing to overlook its admitted 
shortcomings.

To Replace The Beetle 
Porsche attempts # 534 and 555 and one by Pininfarina,  
the EA41 of 1949/52
Porsche assigned project numbers to all of their development 
work. A system still used today. For instance the original 
Beetle work received project #60. After #60 most numbers 
assigned were to military versions until 1945. By 1947 
Porsche project numbers had reached # 356 which was used 
for their original Porsche sports car. That number became 
the official and well known name of that particular model. 
The first after war project for Volkswagen by Porsche 
was assigned #401 in 1948 for an improved Beetle front 
suspension using McPherson struts, which resulted in an 
elevated front end, internally nicknamed the stork, and 
considered unacceptable. The next project, also started in 
1948 was # 402. This however was only an idea talked about 
and put on paper about replacing the Beetle.

In 1949 the Porsches were busy trying to get old Ferdinand 
out of a French jail, to organize parts supplies from Wolfsburg 
for their newly introduced sports car, and to transfer their 
sports car production from Gmünd to Stuttgart. On top of all 
that, Nordhoff insisted for the Porsches to get serious and 
to start as soon as possible on providing running prototypes 
of Beetle replacements. As an incentive he advanced half a 
million German Marks. This time Porsche actually did built 
two drivable models. A small one, often mistakenly described 
as sports car, was assigned project # 534. It had a unitized 
body and a 992 cc engine putting out 26.5 HP at 4000 RPM. 
One interesting detail is that prototype had chrome bumpers 
almost identical to the ones to the ones introduced for the 
1953 model Beetle. The larger one, almost identical looking 
car was assigned # 555 it used the regular Beetle chassis and 
the well known and used at that time 1153cc engine. This one 
had the typical Porsche sheet metal bumpers. 

As far as their general appearances went, Porsche did not 
have to go too far and just had Ledwinka copy the lines of the 
recently introduced 356 Porsche sports car in their attempt to 
develop a more attractive car, as Nordhoff had requested. As 
a result the two cars looked like bloated Porsches, except one 
smaller as the other. Apparently someone did not quite like 
the way they looked and, according to the retired archivist 
and former head of the Volkswagen Museum, Bernd Wiersch, 
a German dealer asked the Italian design house of Pininfarina 
to work the exterior of the Porsche prototype over, resulting 
in a more elegant but still bloated looking Porsche 356. 
While Wiersch claims the Pininfarina car was an independent 
development, for some unexplained reason it did however get 
the official VW development number EA 41. 

About the two prototypes completed, Ferry Porsche wrote 
in his autobiographies, “Our first aim was to modernize it 
(the Beetle) and we succeeded fairly well”. The finished cars 
were presented to Nordhoff at the newly occupied Porsche 
facilities in Stuttgart on Nov. 25, 1952. After Nordhoff had a 
look at them he requested them to be destroyed. They were 
not even sent to Wolfsburg for further evaluation.  

After these first failed attempts, there seems to have been 
some desperation on the part of Nordhoff and his managers. 
More and more people and companies were involved trying 
to come up with a suitable Beetle replacement. Nordhoff 
was putting more irons in the fire or as he would later say, to 
have more arrows to shoot in case Beetle sales would falter. 
Besides Porsche, now also Pininfarina and Ghia from Turin, 
Italy, and at Wolfsburg a Mr. Ringel and a Mr. Haesner were 
getting involved, the later one also having his hands full 
developing the Transporter at the same time. We will have a 
look at some more attempts to replace the Beetle in the future.  
The only picture of the 555 is in Gute Fahrt. and Porsche 
sondertypen page 160.
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VW Type 18-A Revival
Chapter Four

 
By Bob Shaill, coachbuilt-vw@tiscali.co.uk, Photos: Bob Shaill collection  

1. Before - the 1972 donor vehicle was a one lady owner from new 
1200cc standard saloon. This was a perfect vehicle for the bases for 

my first four-door Cabriolet conversion.

Over a 48 year period I have owned around ninety odd 
early VW’s, and four 356 Porsche’s. Back in the 1970s 

I started to collect rare coachbuilt VW’s. My collection 
included a 1950 type 14-A Hebmüller, two 4-door Papler 
Beetle Cabriolets, the one-off ’52 Stoll coupe - [currently  
on display in the VW factory Autostadt museum], and two 
Kübelwagen based 1939 Steyr type 55, and 1939 Hanomag 
type 13, and so on. Today, I still own at least one coachbuilt 
VW, - a 1939 VW-Steyr which I’ve owned for well over 20 
years. I still use it as everyday transport and have done so for 
the past ten years.

In 2001, with all my coachbuilt VW projects completed, 
I decided [at last] to build my own coachbuilt VW from 
scratch. One of my favorite early coachbuilt firms is 
‘Karosserie Franz Papler’ of Cologne, Germany. They 
constructed around 50 four-door Type 18-A Beetle Cabriolets 
for the German Police from the period of 1951 to 1952. 
Having owned and restored two original examples, I realized 
I had gained sufficient knowledge and experience on how 
these particular vehicles were put together. 

I finally decided to build myself an up-to-date version of 
Franz Papler’s four-door VW Cabriolet. 

Finding a donor vehicle!
To undertake any Beetle conversion it’s important to find a 
good solid and sound Beetle! A tall order maybe - as there 
is more rubbish out there than good ones. The most suitable 
and usable vehicles for this type of conversion is anything 
from the period 1961 to the 1980s, but I avoided any of the 
1302 or 1303 models!

Prototype
I of course followed the same conversion method as Papler 
by using a saloon body. The donor vehicle, [deemed the 
prototype] was based on an early 1972 one lady owner 
saloon. A perfect vehicle to see if this type of conversion 
could be carried out on a later model successfully!  Its 
overall condition was very good and came with all its 
original low mileage drive-train also the chassis was perfect 
with its original rust free solid floors - a good start.  

At this stage it was important for me to find a company 
who could supply the suitable fitment parts like flat-plate 
steel door hinges, correct style door handles, latches and 
striker-plates etc, etc. Luckily all these important items could 

be supplied to me by one large company in the county of 
Staffordshire, in England.

Once the car was totally stripped and all the standard 
bodywork measurements were recorded, work began in 
2003. Most VW enthusiasts would first start by just cutting 
off the roof, but that’s not a good idea as the removal the roof 
is one of the last applications undertaken. Keeping it as brief 
as I can the construction method went something like this! 
      
Strengthening Rails and Sills 
Starting with an off the chassis restored bare body shell, first 
was to give added strength to the sills or heater channels. 
Large steel box rail section were handmade, complete with 
built-in jacking points and were fully welded to pre-shaped 
16 gauge metal sill plates. These were etched primed and 
welded to the underside of brand new genuine VW heater 
channels as fitted to the body shell earlier. [My in-house 
Cabriolet rails are 150% times stronger than the standard 
VW Karmann rails – as I like things to last]. 
With the body shell [temporally] bolted back to its chassis 
the next job was to cut back the rear quarter panels at the 
pre-determined cutting areas. Next was to add two 110mm x 
110mm x 110mm [4 inch] box sections either side fitted over 
the top of the heater channels. These were made up from 
18 gauge steel. Once shaped and fitted with pre-determined 
seat belt anchor points and heater outlets etc, they were 
completely etched primed then carefully welded over the 
heater channels and side body members. At all times making 
sure the all important measurement and levels were totally 
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correct left to right, and front to rear.  Next was to add all 
the extra Cabriolet strengthening panels that were again 
handmade using 16 or 14 gauge steel plate and panels. 

Rear bodywork
With the rails and heater channel box sections completed, 
the entire roof section was next to be removed. Again always 
checking the overall body measurements, work began 
marking the precise pre- determined area’s to be cut - it was 
very important to cut it precisely in the right places.  
A special metal tubing brace was made and fitted to the 
top of the rear bodywork in order to give it its shape. The 
pre-trimmed body work was then hammered over the 
tubing to give it its final shape and added strength. Special 
inner rear panels and door latch panels etc were made and 
welded in place making the whole body shell rock solid. 
The measurements continued to match exactly the original 
specifications. Those clever designers at Papler also added 
extra strength to the body by adding two strong side plates 
with an angle iron bar pre-shaped to match the specially 
designed rear seat.

Windscreen & frame
As most knowledgeable enthusiasts know the Beetle saloon 

2. After - a perfect ever day vehicle and is my intepretation of what a 
Papler may have looked like if production continued in to the 1970’s. 

Note VW Champion wheels with aluminium trims were fitted.

3. The car is identical in design to the originals but better made and 
stronger. The folding roof tan leather straps are often remarked upon.

windscreen and surround is very different to that of a 
Karmann Cabriolet. On 3rd August 1964 the Beetle and 
Karmann windscreen glass was increased in size and now 
came with a slight curve. Fitting just a Karmann cabriolet 
outer frame to a saloon won’t work as the fitment areas are 
totally different in shape.  [This is evident with nearly all 
amateur chopped saloons whereby the saloon windscreen 
and surround are always retained]. To get around this 
problem I did what Papler, Hebmüller, and Austro-Tatra 
works did, I used a complete Karmann Cabriolet frame 
and scuttle panel. This is a straight forward operation when 
constructing a vehicle from scratch, but with an already built 
car there is a lot of precise cutting and welding involved. 
Fortunately only Papler added an extra wide outer frame 
that was fitted around the existing Karmann frame. This 
went a long way in adding extra strength to the frame itself. 
I had to replicate this same unique Papler outer frame design 
which was carried out very successfully with no problems 
at all. Up to seven different hand-crafted panels had to be 
made and were fitted using spot and ‘Mig’ welders. [I must 
admit it sounds a lot easier than it actually was].
Once the windscreen frame was complete, a test fit of the 
glass and new Cal-look Cabriolet rubber was carried out. 
At this stage the glass used was an expensive repro item 
purchased from the big VW parts companies here in the UK. 
Sadly it was a bit short on glass in some key areas and this 
gave me some real problems with a good rubber to body 
fitment. However an original Karmann windscreen will 
solve this problem.

Folding Roof/ Hood frame.
This part of the conversion was at first a bit of a grey area 
for me as I have never made one before. 
I had to reproduce an identical folding metal roof frame 
mechanism that looked and worked like the original. With 
help from a local pipe bending firm, four different shape and 
size metal bows were produced using four patterns taken 
from an original Papler frame. The rest of the folding frame 
was up to me to reproduce. I felt several improvements had 
to be made that gave extra strength and style to the frame. In 
fact I made three identical detachable metal frames and all 
worked very well with only a few minor adjustments. 

Headers
The wooden header was custom made from Ash, to suit 
the folding frame and flat windscreen top. In fact two were 
made, all identical and each one fitted very well, whereby no 
adjustments had to be made.  Even the fitment area for the 
folding frame was a good fit - which was a relief!

Door ‘A’ box sections.
The next job was the manufacture and fitment of the ‘A’ 
boxes that sit between the doors. Getting this right was very 
important and no mean task. Unlike Papler’s original design 
several extra strengthening plates were added to the inside 
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for additional camping info: dan@vwccny.com 

The Volkswagen Club of Central New York
Presents

10th Annual Salt City VW Show 
August 11th, 2013 

of each of the ‘A’ boxes. Door latch and hinge plates had to 
be made and fitted precisely into place. Again all worked 
very well. 

 At this stage the ‘A’ box outer body skin was not added. 
This step had to be carried out along with the manufacture 
of the four door skins, which came later.

A central crossover hand rail was made locally in fact 
several were made – again all identical. Once the fitment 
end plates were made and welded to each end it was then 
bolted with the aid of pre-shaped wooden spacers to the top 
of the ‘A’ box which gave it much needed extra strength.

The Doors
The eight flat metal door hinges I purchased earlier had 
to be lengthened and re-shaped in order to look and work 
properly. Once in place, work began on construction of the 
doors. Each door was made up panel by panel in situ using 
three different home-made wooden spacer blocks for correct 
alignment.  Like the ‘A’ box outer skin, the door skins were 
the last items to be made.  

The making of the door skins and ‘A’ box panel was without 
doubt the most time consuming and critical part of the cars 
construction. The Beetle body shell does not have a straight 
panel anywhere so to get all the body curvatures right was 

4. The fully restored interior is uncluttered and functional. This vehicle 
can lay claim to be the only Right-Hand-Drive four-door Beetle 

Cabriolet in the world!

very important. This procedure had to be precise along with 
the door gaps, and the position of the door handle and inner 
mechanism etc.  Of course there was also the manufacture 
and fitment of the small sills plates at the bottom of each of 
the doors. 

The door hinges on the original Papler factory doors were 
all welded in position and none of them could be locked up. 
My vehicle not only had removable doors with access for 
adjustment, they could also be locked. The driver’s door 
came with a lockable door handle, whilst the others could be 
locked from the inside of the car. This being the prototype 
version I expected to come across many problems but to 
my surprise it all came together very well. Not once did I 
think this was not going to work. The key of course is in 
the research, also pre-planning every detail, procedure and 
method no matter how small.

Next month we take a look at two more of my type 18-A 
four-door conversions!
 
Photos: Tony Sturdy & Bob Shaill

5. The rebuilt original 1200cc engine is as strong as ever, and very reliable. 
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Mother Nature may have threatened to rain on the 
proverbial parade that would become the 2013 Omaha 
VW Club Show ‘N Shine held on June 15th and 16th 
in Louisville, Nebraska, but She couldn’t dampen the 
spirits -- or the festivities -- of what became a weekend of 
Beetles, beverages, and all the best awards up for grabs at 
the show.

Volkswagen enthusiasts from across the Midwest 
descended upon Louisville, Neb., June 15 and 16 for the 
2013 Omaha VW Club Show ‘N Shine. 

The event began on Friday night at Louisville State 
Park with more than 35 people and 16 VW campers in 
attendance. Generosity was the unofficial theme at the 
campground – many attendees shared food and beverages 
around campfires, some staying in one location, others 
floating between more than one group.

Our fun was cut short around 9 p.m. when the clouds 
rolled, lightning clapped, and rain began to pour from the 
sky.  Campers retreated to their respective shelters and 
watched as small community of Louisville received more 
than two inches of rain in one hour.

Clouds still had not yet disappeared the next morning as 
the campers rolled out of bed with the sunrise to prepare 
for the main event.

The show attracted nearly 100 vehicles and 10 registered 
swappers.  New this year was a club-organized swap: 
Members could bring 10 items to be put into a community 
swap area, with 10 percent of the proceeds going back to 
the club.

2013 
Omaha 
Show ‘N 

Shine
By Daisy Hutzell-Rodman, 

daisyhutzellrodman@gmail.com

The town of Louisville blocks off their main street for 
the show, and the VWs line the parking spaces from one 
end to the other.  In return for the town’s generosity, the 
VW owners patronize the local businesses. Many of the 
entrants make purchases with $2 bills, a physical sign to 
the shop owners that visitors have been in their town.  Ice 
cream and cold beverages were popular items towards the 
middle of the day, as the Midwest heat and humidity set in.
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Parts and such for sale
ID STAMPS (Blue back ground). While lettering, Deate year of Car. 
$12.00. Members special $10.00. Goes on front windshield bottom right 
corner. Peal-Seal-Forever. 

Oval glove box door (ensemble). 1.) 8 day clock. 2.) Beer pull with VW 3.) 
AOAC Badge, year of car. $875.00. Members: $775.00.

Center arm rest in blur or white piping. (Your arm won’t fall of this one). 
Pipe & chrome clamp. $875.00. Members: $775.00. Contact Phil Weiner. 
9625 SW 15th ST., Miami Florida. 33174. T: 305-552-3982. Fax: Same. 
Call first. 

1952-1982 VW Factory Shop Manuals.: $29.95-$99.95. Aftermarket 
VW shop manuals (6 different publishers): $9.95-$34.95. 54-79 VW 
Restoration Manual $37.95. Alex Voss, 4850 37th Ave So., Seattle WA. 
98118. Tel: 206-721-3077 toll free 888-380-9277. 

Wanted
VVWCA Newsletters from 76 through 81 and 84 through 87 so I can make 
a comprehensive history of the VVWCA for our website. Would be willing 
to pay all shipping costs. Contact me at vvwca@att.net or 913-831-6225. 
My address is also listed under the Chapter Reps for the state of Kansas on 
our website. Thank you, Mike Epstein.

Looking for a 1957 Speedometer or repair shop. I can be reached 
at:Rodney Sweet, 259 Godfrey Road, Mystic, CT 06355. rodcsweet@att.
net 

cars sale
1961 VW Beetle. Completely restored. L-380 Turquoise, many first 
place trophies. Runs and drives perfect. Call for details. $8,800.00. Ralph 
Johnson. 302-220-6322. Bear, Delaware.  

1973 Karmann Ghia, Auto-stick shift, red with black interior. 50,000+ 
miles. Have extra rear seats. Needs full restoration or good parts car. All 
offers considered. Troy, Ohio 937-335-2491. cousin.bruce48@gmail.com 

1973 VW Thing. Gas heater, 11,000 original miles. Excellent top. White 
spoke rims, like new tires. Arizona car. Stored in heated garage for 2 years. 
Driven often last 3 years. New electric fuel pump. Full pump block off 
pate. New gear shift know. New boom tube, no baffles. Numerous new 
parts. White comp. stripes. Have to see to appreciate. Have tow bar. $9500 
firm. 219-879-8761.

Classifieds
COST: Members receive 2 free classified ads. Limit of two per issue. Non-
members: $10.00 . Each ad will appear in two issues of the Vintage Voice.

MAXIMUM LENGTH: 75 Words

PHOTOGRAPHS: 1 photo per advertisement please. Photos cannot be returned.

LIMITATIONS: Ads are published on a space available basis. Copy submissions 
must be typed or legibility hand written. ONLY VW parts, cars, toys or literature 
will be accepted. No cars for sale newer than 1987 can be accepted. VVWCA 

accepts no liability relating to the purchase of an advertised item.

RECOMMENDATIONS: Start your advertisement with the name of the item 
you’re selling. Be sure to include the price and your phone number or an email 
address. Please do not use abbreviations. Your item will sell fasted if you clearly 
indicate the condition of the item

ADVERTISING DEADLINE: All advertisements must be received prior to the 
10th of the Jan, Mar, May, Jul, Sep, Nov for the following newsletter.

SUBMIT YOUR AD TO: Howard Query, VVWCA, PO Box 1842, Mason City, 
Iowa 50402-1842, 641-425-7382, burtonwood.vvwca@q.com

Our local Boy Scout Troop also provided food during the 
day.

The show is judged by Volks Choice, with a first and 
second place winner in most classes.  Along with the class 
winners were the awards for the following:

Best Paint: 1970 Beetle, owned by Margaret Carroll
Best Interior: 1974 Sportsmobile Bus, Mike Carroll 
Best Stance: 2012 Beetle, Allie and Wes Cardy
Best Engine: 2003 GTI, Kevin Krohn 

The Best in Show award was given to the vehicle and 
owner who had the most votes of any vehicle in the event.  
The 2013 Best in Show winner was Margaret Carroll. 
The vehicle with the most radical paint was the Cardys’ 
2012 Beetle, which was sprayed with “dip your car” 
rubberized blue paint, which can then be peeled off. The 
car can be returned to the original paint without damage.

In addition to the Best in Show, the event also had a 
concourse class.  This class is meant for those who 

have spent a lot of time and energy to make the best 
Volkswagen available.  Those entering the concourse class 
are ineligible for any other award. The 2013 Concourse 
Class Grand Champion was a 1954 Sunroof Beetle owned 
by Bryn Geerdes.

The club also awards two non-vehicle related prizes.  The 
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Enthusiast of the Year Award is given to the Omaha VW 
Club member whom the other members feel has given the 
most time and effort to the group throughout the year.  The 
award is voted on at the preceding meeting and announced 
at the show.  The 2013 Enthusiast of the Year was Sean 
Davis.  Davis runs the Omaha VW Club website and spends 
many hours at club member Greg Sloma’s shop, helping 
others work on their vehicle issues.

The second non-vehicle related award is best campsite.  This 
is given to the people who decorate their campsite in the 
most creative fashion.  Winning this award for the second 
year in a row was Carmen Engelhardt and Clark Radcliffe, 
who used everything from plastic flamingos to Christmas 
lights at their campsite.

The Omaha VW Club awards a large raffle prize at the end 
of each show.  In years past, the prize has traditionally been a 
restored Volkswagen, but this year, the club chose to go in a 
different direction.  The grand prize was a four-piece tool chest 
measuring at least five feet tall. Tom Ross won this prize. 

The rain began to fall again as the show ended, but the skies 
cleared after mere minutes.  Several more people arrived at 
the campground Saturday evening for the communal dinner. 
Several people in the Omaha VW Club/Buskatiers camping 
group have become interested in cooking with Dutch ovens, 
and the feast included items such as calico beans, lasagna 
and cherry cobbler cooked in Dutch ovens. Other items 
included roasted vegetables with goat cheese and hazelnuts 
and Broccoli-rabe salad.

The event ended Sunday morning as the campground 
cleared following breakfast.

The next Omaha VW Club Show ‘N Shine will be held 
around the same time next year, and all are welcome.  The 
club’s motto is “Air or Water – it’s all cool.”  Please plan to 
join the Omaha VW Club in 2014 – details will be available 
at http://www.omahavwclub.org



®

FREE AIR-COOLED VW PARTS & ACCESSORIES CATALOG
Visit volkswagen.mamotorworks.com or Call 866-377-2259 
to get your Master Catalog today!

17082 N US Highway 45, Effingham, IL 62401
©Mid America Motorworks, Inc. All rights reserved.

We see what you see.
Build potential.

Key Code VCN12

Trust Mid America Motorworks to help 
restore your hidden treasure to its former 
glory. With more than 40,000 products, we 
can get your Air-Cooled VW back on the road.


