
1 

 

 

VCCC – Kamloops Chapter Newsletter Box 239 Kamloops, BC V2C 5K6 
Email kamshafteditor@gmail.com         Editor: Dave Dickinson 

National Website: www.vccc.com 
---------- Next Issue Deadline for Classifieds & News– June  11th  --------- 
----------July  Issue Deadline for Classifieds & News-  July 16th ----------

Vol. 49   No. 5 

  

 

Calendar of Events  *Kamloops Chapter Events  
 

Sunday May 30th  Adopt A Road (Coffee  10 at Heffley Creek Fire Hall 
  Clean Up starts  10:30  Bring a picnic lunch to enjoy afterwards. Everyone is welcome) 

http://www.vccc.com
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  EDITOR’S 

 EDITORIAL 

   Thanks to Don Potts for letting me know that there 

was a mix up in names of our two new members. In 

the April Kamshaft Easter Drive report. It should 

have read our new members are Giles & Daleen  

Millard and Bill &Yvonne Pasjack. 

   A “Sympathy Card” card was sent to Elaine Jones 

as her Mother In law passed away. 

   Thanks to Keith “Flood the Valley” was a great 

success.  

   Last Kamshaft I mention that I had updated the 

members car pictures on the web, and if yours was 

not there to contact me. I did not hear from any-

one, so I am taking it that everyone is happy. 

   I still would like to receive a picture of your car for 

our monthly calendar or future front page of a  

Kamshaft. 
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MOTHER”S Day “Flood The Valley” 
   Thanks very much to all the VCCC members who showed up to the "Flood The 
Valley" event on Mother's Day afternoon. 
   It was a great time. All the vintage cars that did attend got a lot of attention and 
made the drive more enjoyable for everyone. 
   The general public seemed to be enjoying the sights as much as any of the car 
drivers were. We all love getting out in our vintage cars and seeing the public  

enjoy them. The cruise on Victoria Street certainly allowed that.  
   Personally, I enjoyed seeing everyone else's smiles too as they drove their cars past me in their lane. It 
was fantastic and took me back to my youth. 
   The event was easy to organize and yet netted a very good turn out. I suppose a positive feature of social 
media. I plastered the event all over multiple Facebook groups. It seemed to work well. I think this was a 
positive event for the hobby car owner, and the overall car culture in Kamloops. Everywhere I looked I saw 
big grins, signs of appreciation and encouragement. 
   I did have one unaware person on the sidewalk ask me with enthusiasm, "What's going on here? Why are 
there so many vintage cars all of a sudden, downtown?" 
   I explained that it was a flash mob of cool cars. We were abiding by covid rules, yet still getting out and 
having fun. He strongly approved, showing his appreciation  for us all coming out together in our cars. 
   I am thinking I may promote the same event on Father's Day afternoon. If you missed the Mother's Day 
cruise, pencil in Father's Day. June 20th. 
   Why not do it again? If you have comments or concerns either way let me know.  
   My email address is  kbarron2679@gmail.com 
 

Keith Barron ( More Pictures are on the VCCC.com web page) 
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The 1938 McLaughlin Buick Story  By: - Dick Parkes 

   For those of you that have been involved with the Kamloops Chapter for any length of time, you have  

probably seen our 1938 McLaughlin Buick Special trunk-back sedan participating in events, but most might 

not know that the story goes back over 50 years. 

   In the late sixties I was still pursuing my “professional student” career, and for three summers I worked on 

a survey crew for the Provincial Water Rights Branch.  The area covered by the Kamloops office is huge and 

the usual routine was to spend one week out on the road, surveying water installations and the next week, 

back in the office, plotting up the surveys. It was my good fortune to have a crew boss who was an antique 

collector and as our surveys took us into many remote back roads, we used to run into all kinds of interesting 

old stuff.   Long before it ever even occurred to me to get into the vintage car hobby, we were seeing old cars 

in the bush, on farms, and in barns that most folks wouldn’t run into. 

   I remember even seeing the Rockne that Bruce Bawtree and his dad 

eventually rescued from being half buried in a creek bed!  One day we 

were driving down a remote road north of Barriere and we spotted an 

old abandoned farm where the house had burned down but a few 

sheds remained.  We stopped to have a look and in one of the barns, 

parked side by side, were two ’38 Buicks, which I thought were  

interesting, but I just filed that information away in my head with that 

of the other old cars we had found. 

   By 1972 I had finally finished my UBC “career” and Joy and I permanently moved back to Kamloops. I had 

previously built a Meyers Manx clone dune buggy, using a partly crunched $75 1956 VW Beetle as the donor 

car for the pan, engine, running gear, etc.  That project went pretty well and whetted my appetite for some-

thing else to tackle.  When we eventually got settled in town, I started thinking about all of those old cars  

I had seen on our surveying trips and thought I should get involved in the Vintage Car Club, so I joined up at 

the Kamloops Chapter’s spring 1973 car show in the Thompson Park Mall.  Once in the Club, I needed to find 

a car but all of the cars I had originally seen had 

disappeared, until I eventually went back to that 

abandoned farm on Boulder Mountain Road.   

The barn was still there but looking inside, only 

one of the Buicks remained.  Upon learning that 

the property belonged to Ken Schilling, who lived 

just down the road, I paid him a visit to inquire 

about the car.   Ken told me that he had sold both 

of the Buicks several years before but the buyer 

had never come back for the second one so he 

said “Take it away”. 

   Not wanting to waste any time, the very next 

weekend a friend and I showed up with a trailer, loaded up the Buick, and brought it back to town and  

unloaded it in my parents’ back yard.  
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   The first job was to clean out the car as it had been a packrat home (maybe a hotel) for some time.   

The engine compartment was filled right up to the hood with junk and I had to dig through it, eventu-

ally finding the carburetor which confirmed that there actually was an engine in there.  Even after 

hosing out the whole car I couldn’t get rid of the smell and that stayed with it until it was eventually 

sandblasted.  Progress was slow as I gradually took the car completely apart, separating the body 

from the frame. 

   As sometimes happens in this hobby, once you have a certain marque, 

others of the same marque start turning up and I was told about a  

’41 McLaughlin Buick located in Merritt.  I thought that car might be use-

able for parts for the ’38 so I bought it too and my long-suffering parents 

also ended up with that one in their back yard.  When off work for a 

while I started playing around with the ’41 and after finding the missing 

water pump, starter and generator, it fired up and we started using it for 

Club events and tours and continued driving it for over 30 years. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Factory building motors. 

   The ’38, in the mean-

time, then kind of took 

second place and restora-

tion work on it became 

even slower and more 

sporadic.   After I had 

cleaned up and repainted the frame, Ron Buck came to 

my rescue and offered to rebuild the engine, which be-

came a bit of a mystery.  The  

engine block had the initials “RE” in front of the serial number, which 

indicated that it was a rebuilt engine.   When Ron took it apart, however, all measurements were 

standard, therefore it had not been rebuilt.   Only several years later did that  

mystery get solved when I saw the reprint of an ad, dated 1945, in the McLaughlin Buick Club maga-

zine.  The ad was promoting the sale of brand new engines that would be installed in your pre-war 

Buick overnight, so this is what happened to the ’38.  When Ron finished the rebuild of the engine it 

was installed onto the frame and it purred so nicely that you could barely hear it running. 

 

 

 

 Off to the paint shop, August, 2001 
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      One of the next jobs was to take the entire body 

over to Ted Reading’s shop in Tappen where we 

rented his sandblaster for the day and stripped it 

clean.  

 

Ivan, 

My sister 

& 

Me 

 

 

 

 

    After a coat of primer it was replaced back on the frame and then it started to look like a car 

again. One of the worst jobs I had was trying to get the doors realigned. The shop manual ex-

plained how to install shims and I must have had the body on and off the frame about 50 times 

until I finally got it close enough before resorting to the big hammer and a two-by-four.  I got 

so frustrated at doing this that I think it took me about two years as I would just keep walking 

away from it, tearing my hair out! 

   Over the years I kept accumulating the missing and worn out parts, getting better front  

fenders from Vancouver, a new ring and pinion from Ontario, interior door panels and  

headliner from Hampton Coach in Massachusetts, door sills from New Jersey, knee-actions 

shocks from California and a radio and many, many other parts from Swap Meets.  I purchased 

an old Singer commercial sewing machine from Ray Ford, an original member of our Chapter, 

and over a winter I reupholstered the seats.  None of this was done in a hurry as we now had 

three kids in the house and we were always short of money and time, so car restoration was 

not a high priority.   

   All of this changed, however, when early in 2001 our older daughter, Holly, announced that 

she was getting married in the summer and that she wanted the ’38 Buick to be her wedding 

car.  Terror and panic set in and the race was on to finish the hundred and one big and little 

things that needed to be completed, and this is where my good friends in our great Club 

stepped in. 

   Ivan Lajeunesse made up a wiring harness for the car and came up from Kelowna for a week 

to install it and polish all the stainless steel.  Doug McCloy did his usual thing and installed all 

the glass.  Jake Surline was guy Friday, doing whatever needed to be done, along with Ron 

Buck and others   It would have made a great episode on one of the TV car restoration shows, 

watching all of us swarming over the car under the chestnut tree on one of the hottest Au-

gusts on record.   We were the original shade-tree mechanics!   

 

 

My Son, Dale, getting his first driving lesson, 

1978   (Dale is now 46)  
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•    About 3 weeks before the wedding, the car was still not painted so we hauled it over to Brian Roberts’ 

paint booth where Jack Mussiman painted it in one day.  All hands were on deck right up until the even-

ing before the wedding when it was driven around the block for the first time.  Next day, loaded up with 

all the bridesmaids, off we went to town and it quit on the highway in Valleyview.  Somehow I got it  

• going again and made it to the church on time.....barely.   The car survived the wedding drive and the 

photo shoot but when Doug McCloy had the chore of driving it 

home for us, he almost lost it on  

• Summit Drive when the front 

seat latch gave way and he could  

barely reach the brake pedal!   

•    At the time I probably  

• cursed Holly for putting that 

deadline on us, but looking back, 

I am thankful she pushed the 

project that was languishing after 25 years, and may still not have completed it if she hadn’t done lit a 

fire under me. 

•    In the ensuing 20 years, the ’38 has been all over the Province, attending various May Tours and other 

events, including many more weddings, but it has never inspired much confidence as I have not been 

able to get rid of the electrical gremlins.   I have gone through 3 generators, 4 or 5 regulators, and lots of 

wire but can’t get it to charge reliably.   However, I have a decent battery and it will usually run around 

town all day on that.  Being our first vintage car, it holds a Special (pun) place in our family and it just has 

that look of a classic old car, although a lot of folks call it my “gangster car”.    

•    Another reason we treasure this car is its local history.   When I was a kid, my folks moved to Valleyview 

and I attended grades 5 and 6 at Valleyview Elementary, where Marion Schilling was the Principal and 

also my teacher.  I learned that Ken Schilling was her son and when I ran into him downtown one day  

• I asked if he had any paperwork or photos of the car.   A few weeks later an envelope showed up in our 

mailbox which included the last registration for the car and it was in the name of Marion Schilling, which 

was a surprise as she always drove Volkswagens when I knew her.  She was a great teacher (the Valley-

view school was later named after her) and I’m honoured to own and drive her original car. 

•    So, first vintage car, first family wedding car, my only complete restoration job, many memorable trips, 

and the close connection to one of my favourite teachers keeps this car close to my heart.   

•    When it comes time to start unloading my car collection, the 1938 McLaughlin Buick will probably  

• be the last one to go. Dick Parkes 

 

 

The Buick’s first trip back to the  

Schilling farm in over 30 years.   

Ken Schilling (right) and his brother. 
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  To set the stage for my introduction to a truly amazing vehicle, I will give a little background.    
It is Nanaimo, September 1952.  I remember back to that specific time in history as one of the most 
traumatic periods in my life as my Dad had been admitted as a patient to the B.C. provincial  
TB sanitarium in Victoria.  The prognosis was not good and the Doctors informed my mother that  
father could be there for a year or more. 
   How does a young person cope with that reality?  My mother did not drive, and no family members 
owned vehicles that would make the treacherous journey to Victoria.  Back in those days the  
MALAHAT was a piece of highway one did not traverse without caution. 
   I had not seen my Dad for 6 months and so when a friend of my Dad offered to generously drive 
Mum and I to Victoria for a visit we jumped at the chance. 
   Tony had just purchased a new car and wanted to put on a few highway miles.  Oh, what an expe-
rience for a young person.  My imagination went wild trying to imagine what it was going to be like to 
ride in a premium, luxurious, new car.  There was just not an abundance of newer vehicles in our 
neighbourhood or for that matter in Nanaimo. 
   The big day arrived, gloriously sunny and thank the good Lord it was not raining.  To my delight a 
huge, red, shiny NEW Lincoln Capri appeared in the driveway with doors open, the motor revving 
and ready to charge away.  My little girl imagination was still dreaming of the fantastic journey 
ahead.  I can still see the shiny chrome of the dash and smell the black leather seats.  No one can 
prepare you for the smell of leather in a brand new vehicle.  We soon set off on the long arduous 
journey. 
   The visit was great but similar to visiting during a pandemic.  Because it was a TB hospital I was 
not allowed any closer than twenty feet to any patient.  Dad sat on the porch and I sat on the lawn, 
he talked and I cried.  Some visit, eh.  Just to be that close and in person was okay by me. 
   The return trip home was uneventful.  However, the stunning view from the MALAHAT was worth  
the all day journey.  Trust me, the scenery on the Island, is 2

nd
 to none when the sun is shining. 

Upon arriving back at the house, Tony parked by the curb instead of in the driveway.  Mum exited 
the front passenger compartment to allow me to get out of the back seat, (the Capri was a two-door 
hardtop.)  I jumped out, said my thanks, and goodbyes, grabbed the front door handle to close the 
door and before I could get the door closed Tony started to drive away.  Do you remember the big, 
heavy, overlapping door frames, well, as I managed to slam the door closed I caught my left thumb 
under that overlap.  We were ten yards down the street before Tony finally heard me yelling and 
screaming and stopped that beautiful red Lincoln Capri.  I was bruised with lots of road rash from 
being dragged but it was my ego that was really hurt.  I felt sorry for Tony, he felt sorry for me, and I 
think both of us will always remember that day. The outcome was that after months of pain and 
bandages, my thumb finally healed.  To this day I still have two nails from the injury, one under the 
other.  Lol.  Sal  

   The Lincoln Capri  was sold by 
the Lincoln division of Ford Motor 
Company.  Its name is derived from 
an Italian island in the Gulf of  
Naples. The Capri was introduced 
in 1952 as a stand-alone model line 
serving as the Premium Ford  
Lincoln.  
   It was one of the first vehicles to 
offer an automatic headlight dimmer 
as optional equipment .  

 
 

By : - SAL HARMS 

about:blank
about:blank
about:blank
about:blank
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   April’s Mystery car is a 1941 Mercury Eight. Mercury Automobiles were 

created by Edsel Ford in 1939 when he recognized Ford Motor Company 

needed a model line to compete with General Motors. These mid-class 

cars fitted in between the Ford Deluxe, and Ford Lincoln in the Ford line of 

vehicles.   

   The 1941 Mercury Eight was the first year of the second generation body 

design. Four body designs were available, the coupe, the sedan, the 

convertible and the station wagon. If 

you ordered a woody wagon station 

wagon, the assembled chassis was sent 

to the Ford plant at Iron Mountain, 

Michigan, to have the wood body parts 

made, assembled, and completed.  

 

   New body features were numerus. The door bottoms were flared over the running boards which allowed 

wider seats and interiors. Two inches more headroom, more glass area, slimmer “A” pillars which were also 

leaned back were incorporated into the design. Vent widows were crank operated for the first time.  

Parking lights were mounted on the top of the two piece front fenders. Mercury Eight script was on the rear 

of the hood.  Art Harms 

 

Please make the following Changes & Additions to your 2021 Roster 

Ken & Marge Hoshowski  778 362 3016  #2202-1405 Springhill Drive Kamloops, BC V2C 0B4  

Giles & Daleen Millard 250 299 1130 113 Whiteshield Kamloops, BC V2E 1N2 

Bill & Yvonne Pasjack 250 5734966 7664 Furrer Kamloops, BC V2W 4W1 
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 To our new members Giles & Daleen Millard  
 
     Hi Herman thanks for your phone call. My wife and I have settled in  
Kamloops some 5 months now  I have a career in lecturing as well as in the  
legal profession whilst my wife, Daleen has made a career in academia and  

currently works in the Faculty of Law at TRU. 
 
I have amassed the following collection of cars: 
1. A 1957 Alfa Romeo Giulietta Sprint- The car is in the process of being restored. I love the design purity of 
these Alfa Romeos and this particular one- which will be returned to its original light blue colour is eligible to 
race in the Mille Miglia-although getting it to Italy for one race seems a little unrealistic but who knows. 
 
2. A 1983 Lotus Esprit turbo. I have fully restored this car which I think was beautifully designed by the bril-
liant Italian stylist Giugiaro who got the inspiration for the design after eyeing a wedge of cheese one night. 
( He has designed so many Italian exotics as well as more mundane cars such as the original VW Rabbit/Golf) 
Lotus  handling is second to none thanks to the engineering design genius of company  
founder Colin Chapman . 
 
3. A 1972 Citroen SM- still to finish off the restoration of this- in my opinion the most beautiful and , for its 
time ,technically advanced cars. I lusted after one of these rarities for years and simply had to buy it.  
Ugandan dictator Idi Amin owned 6 of them and Soviet leader Leonid Brezhnev  also owned one- dictators 
with a taste for cars but certainly not human rights. 
 
4. A 1967 Jensen Interceptor,MK1, the restoration of which is almost complete.  A very rare english hand 
built car, designed by Italians and powered by a 383 Chrysler V8. Frank Sinatra, Cliff Richard both owned one 
back in the day and Ms. America of 1971 or thereabouts was gifted one. A handsome rather than a beautiful 
car of which very few were made. 
 
5. A 1970 Jaguar E Type or XKE which is virtually restored as I type this- well near enough. A timeless beauty  
which was designed by an aerodynamicist with the intention of making it slippery rather than beautiful- 
form following function. 
 
I am in the process of having the cars shipped over from my native South Africa to Canada which has been 
filled with challenges to say the least. 
 
I can’t wait for them to arrive as I seem to enjoy working on cars- perhaps even more so than driving them. 

Giles Millard   
We welcome them to our club Herman Kovacs 
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To our new members  Bill & Yvonne Pasjack 

     Where a car is found can sometimes be almost unbelievable. That was 

the situation with me when Bill 

told me he had found his 

 1971Mustang with the Boss package. He saw the ad in an 

advertisement in new York about seven years ago. It was well 

represented and he had it shipped to Sumas USA, near  

Abbotsford B.C. where he picked it up.  This car has collector 

plates and it participated in this years easter Drive. 

    Then Bill tells me has a second car which he bought locally 

about thirty years ago—a 1971 Torino with the Cobra jet package and a 429 engine hiding under the 

hood. It seems that Ford was influenced by Shelby and adapted some features to the Torino. The car 

needed restoration and Bill’s wife, Yvonne's encouraged him to begin the restoration about ten years ago. 

It is now licensed with collector plates. 

     So we  have two muscle cars from the hot rod era but Bill also drove other vehicles—a 1964 Ford, a 

1954 two door hardtop  Buick,  1949 lowered Mercury coupe, and a seventies 4x4 truck. Given Bill’s  

involvement with his two muscle cars and growing up at a young man in a hot rod era, he is open to  

sharing information on his cars with other club members and welcomes to hear from other club members 

about their vehicles. 

    Bill and Yvonne have attended car shows in Cache Creek and other events as well as being with the 

Kamloops Street Rod Association for the past ten years.  They are looking forward to getting more in 

volved in some of our club’s events like weekend tours, monthly breakfasts, get togethers, and weekly  

picnics in the parks and the cruise nights to follow,  and the monthly meetings—once the pandemic allows 

us to associate with each other more freely. 

     Bill has worked at the Kamloops pulp mill since 1969 and retired 18 years ago. Yvonne worked in  

retirement homes and also helped out with Hot Nights with registration and other events. 

We welcome them to our club Herman Kovacs 

Door Handle parts needed for older car 

3 Scructions & 4 Springs 

Bob Anderson andersonbob@hotmail.com 

I WONDER IF  

COMMON SENSE  

WILL EVER MAKE  

A COME BACK 
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NO MATTER WHAT YOUR AGE IS 

TAKE TIME TO READ THIS 

 A gentleman who has already crossed 70 and  is heading to 

80 was asked what sort of changes he is feeling in himself.   

He provided the following very interesting insights, which are  

very wise, and merit sharing. 

#1  After loving my parents, my siblings, my spouse, my children, my friends, now I have  

 started loving myself. 

#2  I just realized that I am not "Atlas". The world does not rest on my shoulders. 

#3  I now stopped bargaining with vegetables & fruits vendors. A few pennies more is not 

 gong to burn a hole in my pocket but it might help the poor fellow save for his  

 daughter's school fees. 

#4  I pay my waitress a big tip. The extra money might bring a smile to her face.  She is toiling 

 much harder for a living than I am. 

#5  I stopped telling the elderly that they've already narrated that story many times.   

 The story makes them walk down the memory lane & relive the past. 

#6  I have learned not to correct people even when I know they are wrong. The onus of  

 making everyone perfect is not on me. Peace is more precious than perfection. 

#7  I give compliments freely & generously. Compliments are a mood enhancer not only for 

 the recipient, but also for me. And a small tip for the recipient of a compliment, never, 

         NEVER turn it down, just say "Thank You" 

#8  I have learned not to bother about a crease or a spot on my shirt. Personality speaks  

 louder than appearances. I walk away from people who don't value me. They might not 

 know my worth, but I do. 

#10  I remain cool when someone plays dirty to out run me in the rat race.  I am not a rat and 

 neither am I in any race. 

#11  I am learning not to be embarrassed by my emotions.   

 It's my emotions that make me human. 

#12  I have learned that it's better to drop the ego than to break a relationship.  My ego will 

 keep me aloof, whereas with relationships I will never be alone. 

#13  I have learned to live each day as if it's the last. After all, it might be the last. 

#14  I am doing what makes me happy. I am responsible for my own happiness, and I owe it 

 to myself. Happiness is a choice. You can be happy at any time, just choose to be! 

Sent in by Marge & Ken Hoshowski         
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1969 Pontiac $4,500 convertible 

Nice car. Ready to drive away 

Should be seen to appreciate it. 

Contact Dean MacKley 778 220 4372 

1961 Pontiac Bonneville $17,500  (Or a reasonable offer)  

4 door hardtop Survivor car, all original (have original bill of sale) 389 

V8 303 HP 4 speed Hydromantic transmission, 3 time 1st place 

awards at VCCC May Tour judging, $5,000 spent in 2017, engine 

pulled, all seals replace, timing chain replaced, new plugs & wires, 

brake hoses, heater core and much more components replaced. Appraised in 2006 at $18,500 cdn. 

Current NADA estimated $26,460 US          Ken Hoshowski  778 362 3016 hosh1941@telus.net 

 

 

 

 

   The Diplomat was the top-of-the-line Opel when it was launched in 1964, 

serving as the most luxurious of the Kapitän, Admiral, and Diplomat line that 

shared sheet metal. The handsome coupe, shown above, is a rarity, as most 

were four-door sedans. Just 347 of the coupes were built from 1965–1967, all 

of them equipped with a Chevy 327 V-8. It’s decidedly GM, and does look like it 

would fit in well with Oldsmobile’s lineup of the time.  

 

 

 

   Dodge’s Diplomat, in contrast, was classified as a mid-size by 

American car standards, despite being slightly larger than the Opel 

with the same name that came before. The Dodge  

sedans were a staple of U.S. law enforcement, and if you’re a fan 

of the Blues Brothers you’ve seen plenty of them. While the 

‘Bluesmobile’ was a 1974 Monaco, plenty of the pursuing police 

were in later mid-size and full-size cars, including Diplomats. 

   They deserve better than winding up in a 50-car pileup, but as 

fans of the movie, there’s no greater sacrifice a car can make in the name of cinema.  
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Governor’s Report  

To Kamloops Chapter  

Vintage Car Club Members,  

     Due to the covid pandemic our Governor's Meeting was held via "Zoom" on  
Saturday May 8. 
     Because of the lack of Chapter General Meetings due to covid  I thought  

I would send you a copy of all the VCCC committee reports and a brief report on what transpired at the 
meeting itself. [Separate email to follow] 

Meeting Highlights,  
-   If anyone is interested in logging into the members only section on the VCCC.com please email or phone 
me for the password.  Ken 778 362 3016 
-   Our thanks to Marg McNaughton who volunteered to sit on the Audit committee to review the annual 
financials of the National books.  The review showed no irregularities and all is in good order. 
   For those who are interested in getting your car judged at a May Tour go to NAACC.com for new judging 
sheets using an updated format.  Judging categories and standards remain the same. 
-   On the National level we have 1099 paid members with 116 associates. 
-   Kamloops Chapter membership currently sits at 96. 
   A long and drawn discussion took place on the suggestion to include modifieds in the National Roster.   
A motion was made to defer a decision until the 2022 AGM at which time we should be able to hold an  
In person meeting.  This motion was defeated 25 against, 18 for. (I voted for) 
 
   The following motion was then made,  
 
Motion to amend the VCCC Roster to include member owned modified vehicles per the criteria below:  
 1. vehicle must be of “ancient age”, defined as 25 years or older, with a focus on preservation.  
 2. vehicle modifications may include those to mechanical components, which enhance the safety or 

reliability of the vehicle.   
 3. the outward appearance of the vehicle must appear stock, to a layperson.   
 4. period correct aftermarket/dealer accessories will not trigger modified status.  
 5. modified vehicles will be designated in the roster by the letter M, followed by their condition code.  
 6. modified vehicles will not be eligible for judging at the May Tour.  

Moved: Sandra Hoffman, second Otto Oltmanns, carried  

 
I suggest you read the executive committee's reports and if you have any questions I would be happy to  
answer them.  Governor Ken Hoshowski 

 
The next Governor's meeting is slated for Sept. 25th in Merritt or by Zoom if required.    

A Thought to Remember Until Next Time:  

 

What is a COMMITTEE 

It is a body that keeps minutes and wastes hours. 


