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    Well Elections came and went at the November Meeting . Thanks to 

Jim for staying on as Chapter president as it appears to be a job nobody 

else  wants. Without an executive we do not have a chapter.  Like I have  

stated in the Kamshaft many times it is yours and that is the way it is 

with the chapter, it is not just Jim Carroll’s. Jim can only do so much but he really does need your help this 

coming year if we are going to be able to survive 60 years like the Victoria Chapter celebrating their 60th.  

   Think what it would be like if everyone took on one just one thing. Just one thing with our club  

approaching 100 members that would mean 2 activities a week. Wow, to take it all in a person would have 

to be retired.  You may ask what can I do??? For suggestions that one thing could be anything from  

arranging for a guest speaker at a meeting, help with parking at Easter time, arrange for a picnic, a cruise 

night destination, or a visit to a seniors home or visit a parade at one our surrounding communities.  

The to do items are endless if we really want to get involved and have a successful chapter. 

   Thank you to the members that have replied to the Activity Questionnaire that was sent out and to those 

that have not yet answered you have until December 30th to get it done. 

   As Editor I would like to thank all those that helped in one way or the other with Kamshafts this year and I 

am looking forward to being your Editor for another year. 

    

  EDITOR’S 

 EDITORIAL 

Hi Members: - EASTER 2023 
- What would you like to see happen for the 2023 Easter Drive / Parade? 
- Sunday Easter is April 9th   * mark it down for your calendars 
- Some Senior homes would really like us to 'drive by' again . 
- I have had some problems dealing with City Kamloops regarding Park use. 
I'm not sure if power is available for our use at Mac island if we want a food/
breakfast option ?? 
- If we can not use Riverside Park any other location suggestions?    
- What about Coffee & cookies ?? 
 
 It takes a lot of helpers to put this together.  
Right now I'm leaning towards just having an Easter Drive around various points of interest. 

 
Easter preliminary planning meeting at my house   
7pm Monday Jan.16/23  1957 High Schylea Drive 

Best regards 
Rich.V 

Cell 250 320 8369 
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Canadian Coasters tour Part 4: - by Marlene Beddie 

     On the morning of July 24th, after Craig finally got the failed electronic  

distributor changed out for the old standby distributor, points and condenser, 

we packed up and headed from Grand Falls, NB to Quebec.  Although this days 

route only involved about 390 kms of travel, it took us pretty much all day to get 

to our destination in Saint Nicolas, Quebec just south of Quebec City.  We did make a couple of stops along 

the way,  one of which was for a picnic lunch at one of the many great rest areas along highway 20 that runs 

parallel to the St Lawrence River.   Most have flush toilets, green grass and trees and picnic tables. While 

munching away at our lunch, 2 members of the group from the campers stopped,  so we were able to have a 

quick visit with them before continuing on.  By the time we arrived at our hotel, all the other “hotelers” were 

already checked in.  One couple was on a mission to find the elusive laundry facilities.  It just amazes me how 

hard it was to get your laundry done.  They had to go to a “sister” hotel to do their laundry. No  public  

laundry facilities again!  We stayed two nights here at Saint Nicolas as we were doing a bus tour the next day 

of Quebec City.  July 25th, we “hotelers” met at the campground and boarded the bus for an all day tour 

starting at 0800 and returning to campground around 6 pm.  The tour started with a tour of Old Quebec City.  

It is an urban area of about 135 hectares: Upper Town and Lower Town.  The Upper Town sits atop cliff Cap 

Diamant and is still  sur- rounded by fortified  

ramparts, numerous  bastions, and gates. It is made 

up of many    churches, convents and Other  

monuments like the  Dauphine Redoubt , a  

Citadel , the Chateau Frontenac and Battlefield 

Park.  The 125 year old       Chateau Frontenac as   

constructed to promote luxury train travel by William 

Van Horne of the CPR.  And the Chateau was where 

Winston Churchill, F.D. Roosevelt and Mackenzie King made plans for allied invasion of occupied Europe in 

1943.  Also in the Upper Town area are the Plains of Abraham, in Battlefields Park.  This historic site is where 

the French lost to the British in 1759-1760.  Battlefield Park is 

an outdoor recreational site. In winter it is used for cross-

country skiing or snowshoeing on groomed trails or skating 

on an outdoor ice rink.  In the summer it is a well used picnic  

area, has trails for jogging and a site for outdoor concerts at 

the Edwin Belanger Bandstand. Lower Town spreads out 

around Place Royale and the harbour along the St.  

Lawrence River. This area is very quaint.  It consists of condo/

apartments, artisan shops, boutiques, galleries, theaters and 

museums and a ton of upscale restaurants, cafes and pub.  

About 40 years ago, the area underwent a rebirth of sorts.  

Most of the old stone buildings have been preserved.  The 

majority of the streets here are cobblestone.   



4 

Many of these stone buildings have painted murals on them illustrating the history of Quebec City. It was a 

lovely area to visit, but alas, we did not have a lot of time to spend there.  We were 

able to see just enough to make you want to return again and 

do it right.  From here we travelled about 15 minutes to Man-

oir Montmorency, a villa, in Parc de la Chute Montmorency 

for a  delicious lunch of salmon or chicken in their dinning 

room. After lunch there was enough time to take a little stroll 

up the wooden walkway to the footbridge spanning over the 

falls. These falls, although narrower than Niagara Falls, have a 

greater distance to fall—272 ft (83meters). Very spectacular.  

 

    Once we were finished our lunch, we continued 

on with our tour stopping at Albert Gilles Copper 

Works.  The place displayed beautiful metalwork 

and jewelry in copper by the Gilles family. Some of 

the notable works are the “Christorama”—the story 

of Christ done on 50 silver panels, the copper work 

that decorates the roof of the Frontenac Hotel and 

many of the copper 

decorations in churches, Basilica and Cathedrals such as copper doors, rails and 

altars. A small museum explained the process of copper mining as well.  From 

here we continued  to Sainte-Anne-de-Beaupre Basilica.  The present structure 

was built in 1920.  It is absolutely stunning.  The architecture, the 240 stained 

glass windows, the mosaic covered central vault, the statues--all took one’s 

breath away.  I had to sit in the pews to be able to enjoy it so I wouldn’t  either 

fall down while looking up or trip/bump into others while gawking around.  So 

much to see.  One didn’t know where to look next.  It was so beautiful.  This 

was the Basilica where Pope Francis met with the Indigenous people on July 28, 

2022.  While we were there, a number of RCMP were in attendance as well as 

some other very official looking men. I would presume they were there check-

ing out the place prior to the Pope’s visit. Our last leg of the tour was to Isle of 

Orleans an island located in the St Lawrence River about 5 km east of Quebec City.  This is where the French 

first settled.  It is mostly farm land with gentle rolling hills overlooking the St. Lawrence. We stopped at a 

farmers market stand that had local produce, cheeses, honey, preserves and fruit.  Almost everyone came 

out of there with something.  Interestingly, a black suburban pulled up as we were getting ready to leave, 

and out came about 6 young men with dark hair, olive skin, dark clothing and sunglasses—very Italian look-

ing.  They had the appearance of belonging to the entourage of people that would be surrounding the Pope 

during his visit.  These guys must have had the day off to do some sight-seeing of their own.  From here we 

returned to our vehicles at the campground and returned to our hotel.  It was one of the best tours I had  
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    That evening we went out for dinner at a restaurant nearby the hotel and since it was Quebec, it is where I 

tried poutine for the first time.  It was a one bowl meal affair.  French Fries smothered in gravy with squeaky 

cheese curds on top. Because I decided to get a “deluxe” poutine meal , it also had some beef and onions in 

it.  It was quite tasty but I could feel my arteries clogging up so that will be the first and last time I ever eat 

poutine. 

   July 26th, after our hotel breakfast, we packed up. Three couples of us “hotelers” travelled together.  We 

took a back roads route to our end of the days destination of Brossard Quebec just south east of Montreal 

rather than the  Hwy 20 route suggested by the organizers.  The route was basically through small towns and 

farmland.  It was quite a pleasant drive.  Roads weren’t too bad although we did come across a little con-

struction we had to stop for.  

    Engel’s Studebaker Commander was having some points/

timing issues so when we stopped in the small community of 

Richmond, I think, to buy something for a picnic lunch down 

the road, the 3 guys got under the hood and started  ad-

justing.  Unfortunately, with the timing, they could not see 

the little notch that they time the engine with.  So, Cheryl 

came to the rescue with her light pink nail polish to highlight 

the mark and the guys were back in business.  It didn’t take 

long to get the Studebaker back into top running condition after that.  From there we travelled about  

another hour and had a picnic in a park of one of the small towns along the way.  It amazes me how you end 

up meeting the locals.  First they see the cars, then they see the plates, then they start asking questions and 

before you know it, a hour has passed.   No wonder it takes us all day to drive a short distance. Anyways, we 

continued on.  The temperature rose. It was hot.  We were glad to get to our airconditioned hotel in 

Brossards where we were staying for 2 nights. 

     July 27th we drove to where the campers were staying at the KOA and caught the bus for a tour of the 

Montreal area.  The tour started at 0800 and we finished at 4 pmish.   

     The first part of the tour was a stop at a very pretty church.  The artistry is amazing in how it all is put to-

gether: the wood work carvings, the stained glass etc.  It was hard to have a really 

good look as 

there were 

people in the 

church doing 

their church 

business and 

I felt a bit 

intrusive  

being there.   
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The next stop was to Old Montreal.  Parking was an issue so we had to get dropped off at the World’s Trade 

Center.  It was established in 1992, it occupies a full city block where Old Montreal and the Quartier  

International meet—its like a big shopping center.   In one of the hallways was a large portion of the Berlin 

wall given to Montreal’s on it’s 350th anniversary. The trade center is connected to the underground  

pedestrian indoor village that was built in early 1960’s.  We didn’t get down there but we did see one of the 

entrances. Apparently in the winter months, this area underground is well used.  It would have been nice if 

we could have ventured down there.  But again, lack of time and a schedule to keep.  From here we hiked it 

up past Place D’Armes historical public square in the heart of Old Montreal.  

Surrounding this area are some impressive architectural buildings with their 

massive columns like the Old Bank of Montreal building.  Our destination was 

get to the 19th century Notre Dame Basilica of Montreal.   This church was  

absolutely amazing. The ceiling vaults were deep blue and decorated with  

golden stars.  Brilliant colors of blues, reds, silver and gold were everywhere--

just vibrant. And elaborate wooden carvings and religious statues were everywhere. The workmanship was 

breathtaking!  The gorgeous stained glass windows depicted the religious history of Montreal.  And the 

church inside was massive.  It just went on and on and on.  Think one could get lost in it easily. This was the 

highlight of the tour for me.  From here we ended up meeting the bus again down by the World Trade center 

and then carried on to Mount Royal Park known as “the mountain” by local.  The mountain has a wide variety 

of flowers and trees to please the eyes.  The area is busy year round with people participating in activities like  

jogging, cycling, walking, picnicking, rowing boats on Beaver Lake ( an artificial basin on a former swamp  

taking its name from a beaver dam located on the swamp), skating, skiing and tobogganing in the winter.    

A Picnic lunch was provided for us consisting of a tasty baguette sandwich and a deli-

cious fruit tart for  dessert under the trees at Beaver Lake.   After lunch we took a short 

walk up to Chalet du Mont Royal at the summit. It is part of the city’s heritage dating 

back to 1931; it was commissioned to help offset unemployment during the Great De-

pression.  The stone face has large windows and beautiful huge doors that were open 

with a wide staircase leading down to an area called Kondiaronk Belvedere lookout 

with breathtaking views of downtown Montreal and the Monteregian Hills in the  

background. Inside the chalet was a food counter, gift shop and information  

Kiosk.  After a short downhill 

walk back to the bus, our tour 

took us past to St Helen’s   

Island (Expo ’67 site) to the 

Biosphere museum which is 

committed to the studying 

present day environmental 

issues and ways to address 

them are explored.     
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      We did not have much time here either.  Basically a quick 

walk through and then we were on the bus again and headed to 

the Montreal Botanical Garden. It comprises of 75 hectares of  

20 theme related gardens and greenhouses full of plants from 

around the world. Founded in 1931 to educate the public and 

students of Horticulture, it is also a botanical research institu-

tion. Some of the theme gardens we explored were: the rose 

garden ( must have had every type of rose bush in it); the  

Chinese garden which had Chinese style housing, a collection of bonsai (more technical) and penjing (more 

symbolic—artist expression) and  was populated with Chinese 

plants on 2.5 hectares; the Japanese garden, also 2.5 hectares, 

was populated with Japanese plants, had a building containing 

an exhibit on tea, had a display Japanese art and a huge koi 

pond; and the First Nations Garden exhibited plant species 

from Quebec and other North American regions  with such 

plants as maple, birch and pine trees and the medicinal and 

food plants of the First Nations. Some totem poles and exhib-

its demonstrated traditional artwork and construction method of the indigenous population of Canada.  

Other gardens contained poisonous plants, shade plants, aquatic plants, and arboretum (garden devoted to 

trees) and an Insectarium (extra cost—we did not go through it—not enough time). It was lovely to wander 

through the gardens that we could, especially the ones that provided lots of shade as it was quite warm.  And 

wouldn’t you know it being part of a vintage car group, there was a ice cream place that many of us indulged 

in.  Unfortunately though for some people, it was quite hot out and if you didn’t eat your ice cream quickly, 

you soon either wore it or it fell to the ground. The unfortunate part of this part of the tour was it was our 

last stop. Being the end of the day, many of us were exhausted and it was hard to walk around and see all of 

those gardens.  The ones we saw were beautiful.  From there we headed back to the campground and our 

cars and then back to the hotel. 

    July 28th, we headed to Ottawa.  On the way there, arranged by Stan Stral one of us ”hotelers”,  we 

“hotelers” stopped to see the private Cadillac collection of Lucien Cloutier near St Lazare, Quebec (about 30 

miles NW of Montreal).   Lucien must have had about 10 near perfect condition Cadillacs ranging from ‘50s to 

‘70s plus one Studebaker Speedster stored in a barn in the middle of nowhere. All had Ontario plates on 

them and when asked why when he was living in Quebec, he said because insurance was cheaper in Ontario.  

Because we had to get to Ottawa so I could catch a flight to Kamloops that day, we left the group early to 

check in at the airconditioned The Adams Airport Inn located on the south-west side of Ottawa near the  

airport before I left. I had to rearrange our suitcases so I could take home a lot of stuff that we did not need 

to keep hauling along on the rest of the trip.  I was to return to Ottawa the next night. 

I will continue with my story on Ontario with my next report. Marlene 
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BUS TRIP to LeMay’s Car Collection 

   Dick Parkes came upon this link and he remembers how we made 

a bus trip to LeMay’s.  

He thought I would be interested in this so the link is shown below 

to The LeMay's car collection was listed in the Guinness Book of World Records as the “Largest Antique & 

Vintage Vehicle Collection” with 2400 + cars in 58 locations across Tacoma, Washington  

https://mvotd.com/world-record-car-collection-and-much-more-video_1779bc93f.html? 

mc_cid=832b9f705b&mc_eid=8c456fb65a  If you have the time it is worth watching. 

   The year was 2009 and I manage to talk enough of the members into making a chartered bus trip to see 

Harold’s collection. At that time our chapter president was Tim Wourms and he happened to be a driver for 

Sun Fun Tours so he donated his time which lowered the price considerably for us. By the sound of the tips 

he collected from the members and  the bonus from the “Duty Free 

Store” it made up for lost  wages. 

    Andy Cordonier was a big help to all us 

by allowing us to park our cars in his 

locked compound while we were away. 

   As I managed to cut some corners on 

the cost of the trip I added some more 

features and that was either a trip to  

either Seattle’s Public Market or the Air 

Museum which got included in the original price. 

    Everyone seem to have fun and said we 

should do it again.  

    Well it sort of happened again as because of the large number of club 

members taking a Sun Fun Casino tour to Tulalip (2012) I manage to talk Sun 

Fun Tours into including a side trip to the LeMay - America Car Museum 

downtown Tacoma.  Dave 

KAMLOOPS CHAPTER ROSTER 

   In regards to the 2023 Roster if you would like to make any changes for this year 

such as the picture of your car please forward them as soon as possible to  

kamshafteditor@gmail.com  

   The information that appears in the Roster is taken from your renewal form. 

Thank you  Dave 
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    Well it appears that I am still Editor of  

The Kamshaft. Like other club newsletter  

Editors I try to keep it interesting reading.   

   So I am appealing to you for your ideas. 

   Some suggestions I have received includes the 

following: - old time photos, add details of 

cruise nights & club events, profiles of current 

members & their vehicles, a page for the  

ladies, tips on restorations, repairs & mainte-

nance of  vehicles,  crossword puzzles, funny 

things that happened when growing up. 

   These are all great suggestions however at the 

moment I do not have a volunteer that will take 

on any of these tasks .  

   Would like to hear from you with your opinion 

and suggestions at 

kamshafteditor@gmail.com 

   I wonder what The Kamshaft would be like 

having different people adding various items on 

a regular bases such as Art Harms has been   

doing with his Mystery car. 

    As I have stated before this is your Kamshaft 

not just mine. Thanks, Editor 

CHILD CAR SEATS 

 

 

 

1940 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1960 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2022 
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   Each year when the city has the Santa’s Christmas parade 

our chapter gets involved. 

   For a number of years we have helped the Downtown 

Business Association by supplying our chapters wrecker to 

tow their float preceding Santa. 

   As the parade is in the evening and the entries require lights a number of members get together and  

decorate the chapter vehicles. The wrecker was decorated by the DBA members along with their float. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    This year drivers were Fire Truck (Terry Davidson), Ambulance (Rich & Barb Vandermey), 

Dodge car  (Keith & Heather Barron) , Wrecker (Craig Beddie & Bob Gieselman).  

 

 

Thanks to those 

members for doing 

this for our chapter. 

 

Keith, Heather, Barb, Rich & Craig 

Terry had gone for a coffee 
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ODE TO A VINTAGE CAR CHRISTMAS 
 

“Twas late Christmas Eve and all over the shop 
Not a vehicle was moving, not a Star or a Hup 

All the shops were dark, save the one where we toiled 
Our tools were still scattered ‘round puddles of oil’ 

 
The mechanic and I, still covered with grime 
Had finished the annual inspection in time 

For a well deserved rest, for tomorrow would bring 
A new Christmas day, full of laughter and singing 

 
With only the paperwork yet to complete 

Our cars would be driving again by next week 
The manuals were spread on the desktop with care 

In hopes that a signature soon would be there 
 

With he in his coveralls and I with cold feet 
We sat down with cocoa and cookies to eat 
Content with our work, we settled our brain 

And our thoughts turned to driving adventures again 
 

The snow had begun just a little past dinner 
The field was now blanketed lightly with winter 

Though the cold just outside could turn all to jelly 
The cocoa was pleasantly warm in our belly 

 
But then on the roof there arose such a rumble  

The cookies, once perfectly shaped, had now crumbled 
First a crash and a thump, then a frightening roar 

It comes not once, but seven times more 
 

We sprang from our chairs, they fell with a clatter 
As we dashed to the window to see what was the matter 

And what did we see,  from the window so clear 
But a monstrous sleigh and eight tiny reindeer 

 
From the shop top they flew, a quick dogleg north 

Then a sweeping turn inbound, they came back on course 
The approach was superb and with the sleigh in tow 
The eight little reindeer then rolled out on the snow 

To the shop he sprinted, threw open the door 
The bag on his shoulder was soon on the floor 

He roamed around our cars, dropping colourful hints 
Like Vintage Car Calendars and preview plan prints 

 

Some vintage pins and patches and catalogues and such 
This Elf’s generosity was clearly too much 

On the tool box he placed a Christmas tree sprinkled 
With nuts, bolts and screws, Oh, how they tinkled 

 
Then in a hurry he gathered his gear 

As though not to waste, the dwindling year 
He nodded  toward me, gave his bag a big shake 

Then I knew he must have many more stops to make 
As he passed the old “Star” with nary a glance, he then knew 

That our fondest desires had yet to come true 
With a peek at the paperwork and a stroke of his pen 

Our beloved restoration was current again 
 

Then he burst out the door, crossing the ground 
The bells on his feet making Chrismassy sounds 
With a leap to his sled, he looked up with a wink 
Then busied himself with some checklists, I think 

 
The reindeer all waited for the reins to be gripped 
They surged ahead smartly to get on with the trip 

The sleigh was still heavy, laden with purpose 
And merry Old Santa was soon off the surface 

 
Over windsocks and rooftops his coursers they flew 

And he called them by name from some ritual he knew 
On Rudolph, on Donner, on Blitzen , all eight 

I need all your power so I won’t be late 
 

The big sleigh’s door popped open just then 
And out popped Santa, quite short by most men 

But in girth he was ample, how round in the middle 
He resembled in profile, an overgrown fiddle 

 
With a flight suit of red, a quite dashing old chap 

A current world atlas affixed to his lap 
His pockets were bulging with pencils and plotters 

From planning these difficult legs over water 
 

His flowing white hair tumbled out from his cap 
Which said “VCCC” or something like that 
With fur on his collar and bells on his toes 

A great flying Elf of magnificent repose. 
 

Submitted by Ken Hoshowski 

*A Thought to Remember Until Next Time:  

Laughing at your own mistakes lengthens your life. 

Laughing at your wife’s mistakes shortens it. 
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A s Steve said at the dinner thanks to Lila Foley and her pushing we  

managed to have our Annual Christmas dinner. Once again it was  

prepared by the Rebeca ladies. As they had lost their parking lot and parking was 

going to be a problem it was decided to have the dinner at the Hal Rogers Center. 

It worked out great however it meant more work for Lila’s crew of husband John, 

Ken & Marge Hoshowski and Steve Bell. To make it easy for everyone table  

numbers were called by Rich Vandermey and those people were given a plate 

and served up their ham, turkey and all the other trimmings. Dinner was followed up with either apple or 

pumpkin pie along with coffee. Kathy and Herman Kovacs were on hand to look  after the coffee as they do 

at each of our general meetings. Jan Surline spent a number or hours over at Lila’s ahead of time helping to 

make the table decorations. Debbie Fransen ran all over town looking for the many door prizes that were 

given out. Early arrivals to the dinner helped put up the tables and chairs. Geoff Gibbard was kind enough to 

bring his piano keyboard and entertained us with music before and after the serving of the dinner. 

   Ken was the MC for the evening and related some stories (True or False?) to keep us amused. He and  

Debbie handed out the door prizes. Ernie McNaughton won the 50/50 and $255 was collected as a donation 

for the Kamloops Food Bank. 

   Lila said it was a lot of work but it was fun and she and John would like to thank all those that stayed  

behind and help clean out the hall. 

On behalf of the chapter I would like to thank all those that were involved. Editor 

 

  

 

 

Lila & Kathy  Lila, Mage, & Janet 

Marge, Janet & Steve 

Geoff Ken  

Debbie & Liila 
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   The Mystery Car featured is a 1931 Oakland 

model 301 Custom Sedan. As was customary 

during this period, the model 301 Oakland was 

manufactured in many different body styles. 

These cars were available as a standard coupe, 

a sport coupe, a convertible cabriolet, a sport roadster, a phaeton, a sedan, and a custom 

sedan. Oakland was in the middle of the General Motors line of cars, so had many features 

not available on lower priced standard cars. Mohair upholstery being the norm in the  

interior. 

   Each car came with six wire wheels and tires. The elegant design was enhanced with the spare wheels and 

tires c/w top mounted rear view mirrors in each front fender. 

   These cars were equipped with a 251 cubic inch (4.1 liters) flathead V8 engine of a very unusual design. 

With a compression ratio of 5 to 1, this engine produced 85 HP. Bore and stroke was 3.4375 inches x 

3.375 inches. This engine featured only three main bearings, and a flat crankshaft (all the rage today 

with high end performance cars, Corvette, etc.) The horizontal adjuster on the left in the illustration, and 

the angled piece behind the cam sprocket, is the engine synchronizer. This was for a secondary balance 

shaft, used to dampen horizontal vibration. The crankshaft and the camshaft are in the standard V8 

location. From there things get a little unusual. Roller rockers running off the camshaft activate the 

valves which are in a horizontal position as per the illustration. The intake manifold and downdraft 

Marvel carburetor, as well as the exhaust manifolds are mounted in the vee on top of the engine. 
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   The Oakland 301 was built on a 117” 

wheelbase and weighed 3,140 pounds.  

   A 3 speed transmission was standard, as 

was 13 inch drum mechanical brakes.  

   A semi-floating rear axle with a ratio of 

4.55 to 1 was used. Semi elliptic leaf 

springs were used for the suspension, both 

front and rear. The price of a cus-

tom sedan was $1,045.00 in 1931. 

13,408 Oakland cars were  

produced in 1931, which was the 

last year of the Oakland brand. 

Five years earlier, Oakland started producing a lower priced car under the  

Pontiac brand.  

   In 1931 the Great Depression was taking hold, and the lower priced Pontiac cars 

were outselling Oakland cars, on a ratio of 7 to1. Pontiac became the brand after 

1931. Art Harms 

 
OH CHRISTMAS TREE, OH CHRISTMAS TREE by Sal 

   It was just another trip home to  

Rayleigh in the late afternoon in early 

December 1979. 

   Snowing lightly, kids in the back seat of 

the 78 Ford Bronco chattering and day 

dreaming about Christmas. 

   We were just driving along the  

highway not thinking about too much 

when I yelled “STOP, STOP!!!”  Naturally, 

the Boss hit the binders assuming the worst...maybe a wheel fell off.   

   When my heart rate came back under coronary level, I made the mistake of informing everyone I had just 

spotted the perfect Christmas tree on the snowy north hillside. Should have bit my tongue, but oh no I just 

kept pointing to the hillside and asking them, was that not the perfect tree? The three of them looking saw a 

low mountainside covered by enough trees to make the question ridiculous. What up there….? 

    As anybody who knows me would know, I would not be deterred from the upcoming mission to retrieve 

the precious tree. After fruitless and barely polite finger-pointing, the holy Christmas tree was identified. The 

Boss got ready to continue home after politely complimenting the tree. Didn’t happen. I piped up and asked 

if the hatchet was in the toolbox. Without thinking the Boss said it was. He still regrets it.  

(see next page for the conclusion) 
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   His next words live on in family Christmas tree lore... You want Dan and I to go up there and get it…

NOW….REALLY……. I just gave him that look. The decision had been made. So then the fun began… 

   It was a huge tree. At least 25 feet high. It just looked small and perfect from down here half a mile 

away...It was a long half a mile up to that tree in snow, deeper than the fur lined boots the Boss was wearing. 

As for Dan, he valiantly struggled alongside his Dad. 

   No sooner had they taken one step into the ditch towards the fence when the preverbal car came along. I 

yelled at them to come back to the vehicle and proceed to fake taking a roadside leak. I am sure they felt like 

idiots but it wasn’t an uncommon sight in those days. Car gone, they clambered, well tumbled actually, 

through the ditch and breached the fence like movie soldiers. 

   Then a half hour of slogging uphill, stopping every time a car came into view they reached the perfect tree. 

Dan got a lesson in some colourful language that day, some he’d never heard before. It was so tall they had 

to cut it down not once but twice. They chopped it down with the blunt hatchet then chopped the top eight 

feet off into a Christmas tree to remember. Two thirds of that tree made the ultimate sacrifice for my  

Christmas happiness. 

   Cold and wet they stumbled and slid back down the hill with the tree in tow trying not to draw attention. 

Hell, a few people even stopped to see if I needed help. Nope, just Dan and the Boss playing in the snow. 

Tree safely stowed in the back of the Bronco we headed for home. 

   Mission was accomplished. You won’t find it in any official record but those who were involved won’t  

forget it or the sublime ridiculousness of it all. The story always gets a good laugh as we remember it each 

Christmas. 

   Finally, it must be acknowledged, it turned out to be worth it because it was the best tree we ever found. 

Sal Harms 

FREE Parts Cleaner 

Contact Keith Galbraith 250 828 0050 

1966 Mustang GT $25,000 plus extras 

Call Doug McCloy 250 377 3434 

Heated Winter Storage $100 per month 

Give Doug a call 250 377 3434 


