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Picture of Betty Parks receiving the Roger Clancy Humanitarian Award for Corvette Atlanta at the NCCC 

Convention in Topeka, KS  (see related article in this newsletter). 

 
 

July / August Birthdays 

Martha Murphy 6-Jul Larry Narwold 31-Jul

Hermin Pasternacak 6-Jul Richard Newton 3-Aug

David Morgan 8-Jul John Comerford 4-Aug

Mitch Anglin 21-Jul Millard Davis 5-Aug

Scott Baize 22-Jul Dave Brownell 18-Aug

Matthew Murphy 26-Jul Roy Oppedisano 18-Aug

Larry Vaitkus 29-Jul Carol Hammond 23-Aug

Liz Baxter 30-Jul Mike Heaphy 31-Aug

Future Corvette Owners Association (FCOA) Members

Drew Hutchinson 16-Jul Cannon Bedenbaugh 14-Aug

Noah Key 13-Aug

Happy Birthday Y'all !!!

 
 
Presidential Report - by Chris Murphy 

There are times when people move into our lives and we are better off because of their presence.  This 

holds true for Corvette Atlanta.  At the picnic meeting, Michael Campsmith announced that he and his wife 

will be relocating to the West Coast this fall.  Corvette Atlanta has enjoyed several years of unprecedented 

activities because of the efforts of Michael.  I cannot recall a month that did not have at least one activity 

planned and executed by Michael.  As the current President I know my job has been eased because I could 

always count on a planned activity in the works and this sentiment is shared by our past President.  Michael 

will leave a large gap to be filled.  Michael, I thank you for your efforts to the club and you will be sorely 

missed.  Good luck and we hope you will stay in touch.  I am asking now for someone to fill the Activity 

position for next year.  Michael can pass on the driving routes we have taken in the past and I know 

recycling these are not a problem because they were all so enjoyable.  These events only need to be put on 

a schedule.  I am sure we will talk more at our next meeting in August. 

Save the wave! 

 

Upcoming Events - by Michael Campsmith 

Saturday, August 4—Drive to Toccoa.  The route will take us through the north Georgia mountains to downtown 

Toccoa.  There we will visit the local history museum, which includes exhibits on the paratroopers who trained at 

Camp Curahee during World War II.  Those troops have been celebrated in various films and television series, 

including Band of Brothers, Saving Private Ryan, and The Dirty Dozen.  After our tour we will walk a few blocks to 

Shirley’s Restaurant, a meat-and-three place that is not to be missed.  On the same date the Georgia Triumph 

Association will also be visiting the museum, so we may have a chance to check out various vintages of little British 



cars.  Details on departure time and place will be sent out by email; for more information RSVP to Michael Campsmith 

at mcampsmith2640@comcast.net. 

Sunday, August 5—Caffeine and Octane.  This is the monthly informal gathering for all car nuts in the Atlanta area.  

You never know what will show up, from antiques to muscle cars to exotics.  Show is from 8 AM -11 AM; come early 

to get a good parking spot.  Show is located off of Windward Parkway just west of Georgia 400; more information is 

at: http://www.caffeineandoctane.com/index.php/directions/. 

Tuesday, August 7—Corvette Atlanta monthly meeting.  This will be back at our usual place and time at O’Charley’s 

Restaurant on Northlake Parkway. 

Saturday, August 11—Classic Glass Fall Car Show: 2012 VetteStock at Bailey’s Sports Grille in Kennesaw.  Show is 

from 10 AM-3PM, more information is available at  http://www.cgcorvetteclub.com. 

 

Membership Report - by Larry Vaitkus 

The club is holding at 94 members. There has been interest in the club from several participants in the 

monthly Caffeine and Octane gatherings. Hope we see them at our August meeting. 

 

Competition Report - by Don Parks 

Past Competition Events: 

June 23-30 -- NCCC Convention - Topeka, KS - Man it was warm in Topeka; make that HOT - 100+ every 

day AND on Thursday at the Drags... 109!!! Really good 'Low Speed' autocross course (SCCA has held 

many Nationals there). High speed was at the same facility (as was the Drags) -- Heartland Park Raceway - 

challenging road course - but fun. Betty & I each took first in class for both the low & high speed events. 

Went to the Drags, but didn't compete this year. Talk at the 'hospitality' room was that all the events were 

enjoyable and well attended (Concours, Peoples Choice, Rally). A good time was had by all! 

July 21-22 -- 14 Low Speed Autoxs - Quincy, IL - Long trip, but worth it (if you're counting National 

points). Corvettes and some metal cars on a Go-Kart track??? Several of us that were walking the track 

thought a 1.5 mile long track. It was fun, really fun - just wish it was closer! 

Upcoming Competition Events: 

August 18-19 -- 14 Low Speed Autoxs - Grissom AFB, IN 

August 25-26 -- 14 Low Speed Autoxs - Greenville, SC 

September 1-3 -- 21 Low Speed Autoxs - Knoxville, TN - Southeast Region Events 

September 29 -- 3 Rallyes - Dandridge, TN - Southeast Region Events 

September 29-30 -- 14 Low Speed Autoxs - Greenville, SC 

Reminder: The complete NCCC sanctioned schedule is available on the web @ 

www.corvettesnccc.org/competition.html 

Come out and join the fun!! 

 

NCM Ambassador - by Ed Clark 

In 2000, the NCM inducted the third group of three into its Hall of Fame.  The three individuals were John Fitch, 

Jerry Palmer and Dick Thompson.  Those of us who have been involved with the Corvette hobby for a long time 

will probably remember these names but are a bit rusty on what their Corvette involvement was or what they did 

to get into a hall of fame. 

John Fitch began his racing career about 1950, driving a number of different kinds of cars in races all over the 

USA and Europe. His involvement with Chevrolet began in 1956 when Ed Cole, Chevrolet Chief Engineer, 

selected him to head the new Corvette Racing Team for two years.  During this period the Corvettes set the land 

speed record at Daytona Beach for production cars and two class wins at Sebring.  After a brief period elsewhere, 

he returned in 1960 to the Corvette team as a driver and participated in both the Sebring and Le Mans races for 

the team. Following his racing career he developed several safety systems including barriers to minimize crash 

damage and was the first manager of the Lime Rock Park track where he stayed for several years. 

Jerry Palmer at the time of his induction into the Hall in 2000 was Executive Director of Design for General 

Motors North American Operations.  In 1974 he became involved and had a major role in the design of the C4 

http://www.cgcorvetteclub.com/


Corvette.  Earlier in his career he had the principal role in the design of the four rotor “Aerovette” which 

provided ideas and concepts for future Corvettes as well as other GM vehicles.  He also had a major role in the 

CERV III design, the Corvette Indy prototype, which had the LT5 engine and numerous cutting edge engineering 

features which are now on the C5 and C6 Corvettes. 

Last but certainly not least was Dick Thompson who is often referred to as “The Flying Dentist.“ He was a very 

successful Corvette racing driver who had been recruited by Zora Duntov and John Fitch in 1956. His record 

driving a Corvette included SCCA championships in ‘56, ’57, ’60, ’61 and ’62.  He was one of the Corvette 

Grand Sport drivers in 1963 and was victorious at Watkins Glen International.  He also won the GT class at 

Daytona in 1970.  He is often credited with bringing the Corvette credibility in the racing world. 

All of these men have been written up in numerous publications and are significant contributors to the history 

and reputation that Corvettes enjoy today. 

 

Car Pictures - by Ed Clark 

I developed an interest in picture taking before I became a teenager and started with a Brownie Box camera 

and a homemade cardboard pin hole camera using directions from Poplar Mechanics or some similar 

magazine.  The results were never very good; bad exposure, poor composition, out of focus and numerous 

other problems however it never caused me to stop taking pictures, however most have been snapshots 

rather than photographs.  Over the years lots of money was spent on better camera equipment but not much 

time on getting better results. 

Even today, I walk around car show events with some kind of camera happily taking pictures that I am 

usually unhappy with when they appear in big size on the computer screen later that day.  I see people 

doing the same thing all the time and wonder how much computer storage is used up each weekend with 

not so good pictures.  I took some time recently to look at a number of web sites on car show photography 

and how to do it better and offer the following suggestions which I intend to try. Most all of these are just 

common sense ideas and little science is involved. 

1.  Engage brain to think about getting better pictures. 

2.  Get there early or stay late when not so much activity is in the way and less busy pictures are possible. 

3.  Keep the sun behind you but watch out for reflections and real bright spots.  If you can use a polarizer 

filter on your camera do so and adjust it to limit the reflections. 

4.  If the car is partly in a shadow, use the flash to even out the exposure. 

5.  Look at the background and foreground for distractions and use zoom or relocate to a better angle to 

minimize them. 

6.  Position the car in the frame so that it isn’t centered and try to keep it at little angle to better show lines 

and curves.  Generally a wheel somewhere in a picture provides better composition. 

7.  Get up close or use a zoom to emphasize special features or position the camera low or high to change 

the perspective. 

8.  A bit more complicated is the use of depth of field to have clear focus on only the item you want to 

emphasize.  

9.  If there is something you want a picture of but requires an opened/closed door or hood to accomplish it, 

talk to the owner and most will be happy to help.  

What have you tried that has made a difference in your satisfaction with the pictures taken at a car show? 

 

Roger Clancy Humanitarium Award - by Betty Parks 

In 1975, Roger Clancy (a NCCC member from Youngstown, OH) developed a plan for NCCC to be 

involved with charity work within our communities by sponsoring a Corvette giveaway. The first raffle was 

awarded at the 1977 NCCC Convention in Dallas, TX and from that the NCCC Charity Committee became 

a reality. Each year since then we have raffled a new Corvette with tickets being sold across the country at 

car shows, meetings, Corvette events, and among friends and co-workers. 



Proceeds from the raffles have helped the charity program to grow steadily over the years -- donating over 

$1.5 million to 3 major charity programs - The Muscular Dystrophy Association, the Spina Bifida 

Association of America and the National Kidney Foundation. In 1996, NCCC began working with NKF in 

support of their Transplant Games and the Organ Donor Awareness Program.  

In recognization of the charitable efforts that were started with Roger Clancy, the SBAA established the 

Roger Clancy Humanitarium Award in 1979 that is given annually to a NCCC member or club who has 

gone the extra mile in their work with the Charity Committee. At the NCCC Convention in Topeka, it was 

my honor (and surprise) to receive this award for Corvette Atlanta for our long-time support of the Charity 

Committee and the 100% Club participation in the raffle ticket sales. Patrick Dolan, Director of Charity, 

applauded our efforts of generally being the first club to lead the campaign to purchase one $10 raffle ticket 

for each member. Job well done -- thanks to everyone that has supported our efforts!! 

Side note on the 2012 Raffle Car -- for the first time ever, the winner of the raffle car was in attendance at 

the Friday night Banquet when the ticket was drawn. The Windy City Corvettes club (last year's winner of 

the Roger Clancy award) purchased tickets in the name of their club to qualify for the 100% Club 

participation. One of their many tickets was the winner. The club will be using this car as its annual car 

raffle that supports the Spina Bifida Association of Illinois, to which they've given over $610,000 since 

their first raffle in 1992. 

 

Farewell to Michael - by Michael Campsmith 

Michael Campsmith is leaving Atlanta and is headed to the Pacific Northwest!! 

Michael and his wife Myra Wisotzky have purchased a home in Federal Way, Washington (a small town 

just south of Seattle).  The move date is not set (current house is still on the market) but will happen by the 

end of September regardless.  It is sad to leave our many good friends in the car enthusiast community; we 

only hope to be lucky enough to make such friends on the other end.  Michael’s departure leaves a vacancy 

on the Corvette Atlanta board for activities director.  I encourage someone to step forward and help keep 

the club active with drives, shows, and other events.  Volunteers are the life-blood of our club, so please 

consider stepping up for this role. 

Once we are established in our new place you are welcome to stop by if you are ever in the Seattle area.  

The house has a separate self-contained lower level, but best of all there is a 3-car garage! 

 

July Club Picnic at Stone Mountain - by Michael Campsmith 

Twenty Corvette Atlanta members and guests attended the July club meeting at Stone Mountain Park.  Two 

Corvettes were also in attendance on a semi-stormy evening; thankfully the rain ended before everyone 

gathered for the picnic/cookout.  The Grillmasters of Bob Zrolka and Chris Murphy did an excellent job of 

making the fire and cooking the dogs.  In addition abundant side dishes keep everyone satisfied.  The 

Corvette Atlanta tradition of a summer outdoor club meeting was once again a great success. 

 

ALMS Quick Fact - by Ed Clark 

In mid June 2012, the American LeMans Series released their list of the top five best all time drivers since 

the series started in 1999. Corvette fans can feel good that three of the five have accomplished much of 

their success with the Corvette Racing Team.  They are (1) Olivier Beretta, (2) Johnny O’ Connell and (4) 

Oliver Gavin. 

Driver's Prep?  - by Dave Brownell 

My sons and daughter decided to give me my group birthday present a few weeks early.  Given the trend in 

my getting new stuff, some might think that they’re planning to systematically do away with me so that the 

legacy of four Corvettes, a BMW and a Range Rover can be distributed sooner than later.  Their stated 

reasoning is that they want to see me be more active so that they can keep me around a bit longer and put 

off, as long as possible, those visits to the nursing home.  Time will tell which is correct. 

First came the twin Ocean Kayaks that we’ve enjoyed five or six times since May.  Those have really 

helped both mood and muscle at places like Stone Mountain’s large lake and several miles up and down the 

surprisingly scenic Yellow River, both just minutes from home.  The birthday present was a very nice and 

new upgraded mountain/trail bike.  We have a few dedicated trail bike trails in county parks, also just a few 



miles from home.  My older trail bike will be given to one of the grandsons, and the new one makes a nice 

difference in surviving stupid two-wheel habits. 

My oldest son and I just got back from the maiden trip with the new bike on what was described as the 

moderate skill level course at the Yellow River Park.  Lots of ups and downs, ruts and roots, and no one 

returned home much the worse for wear.  But riding the new bike made me do some real thinking about all 

the things I had learned fifty-five years ago when I got my first three speed bike after several years of 

coaster bike experiences.  And what was special was remembering how those bike experiences had 

translated so effectively to driving a car six or seven years later.    

Today I reinforced the necessity of being in the right gear at the right time, far in advance of having to 

down shift to keep going.  If you didn’t you’d lose momentum and have to hop off and walk.  The same is 

true with a stick shift car.  A powerful V-8 , even in a Corvette, will have a point where it will stall if it’s in 

too high a gear or drops down too slowly.  I suppose all of us who had multi-gear bikes learned this applied 

physics lesson first on a bike.   That’s a pretty elementary way to experience the phenomenon, first hand.  

For those of us who only rode a one-speed coaster bike, or no bike at all, would be hard pressed to know 

this lesson of applied torque.  These may be the folks who can only drive an automatic.  No such luck on 

bikes, and I am glad to have relearned my lessons again on the steep bike trails. 

Another thing that we learned was the art of stopping safely, mostly by paying attention to rear braking 

first,  then gentle application of the front brakes.  A skidding tire may eventually stop a bike or car, but it’s 

far better to do it gently and well in time.  A good lesson some car drivers may have missed or forgotten. 

Finally, anticipate and drive the road or path in front of you, well in advance, before you have to correct 

something abruptly.  Trail bike riding really reinforces the value of that, far better than Atlanta traffic does 

for most of us.  It’s a good think that cell phones and iTunes are not widely used by serious bikers on trails, 

so paying attention is a good thing if you want to keep upright and undamaged.  Obviously, that’s an easy 

thing to forget while driving a car.  That’s too bad. 

So, like the saying that everything important in life is learned before you’re out of kindergarten, the 

corollary of bike riding to car driving is very much the same.  As a kid, we made powerful engine noises in 

our throats as we powered our Schwinns around the old neighborhoods and parks.  Fifty years later, we 

should try and apply the physics and behaviors we had on those bikes to the powerful cars we’re now 

driving.  Because I did not get hurt today, perhaps I will be a better driver tomorrow.  If not, then the kids 

will inherit my cars a bit sooner than I’d planned. 

 

"Feel Good" Story  - by Chris Murphy 

I do not know where this story originated or how true it may be.  However, I think it does reflect how some things that really 

matter in life.  This is written in the first person but by no means is it an account of one of my experiences. 

I was at the corner grocery store buying some early potatoes... I noticed a small boy, delicate of bone and feature, ragged but clean, 

hungrily appraising a basket of freshly picked green peas.  I paid for my potatoes but was also drawn to the display of fresh green 

peas. I am a pushover for creamed peas and new potatoes.  Pondering the peas, I couldn’t help overhearing the conversation between 
Mr. Miller (the store owner) and the ragged boy next to me.,”Hello Barry, how are you today?” 

 

’H’lo, Mr. Miller. Fine, thank ya. Jus’ admirin’ them peas. They sure look good’ 
’They are good, Barry. How’s your Ma?’ 

’Fine. Gittin’ stronger alla’ time.’ 

’Good. Anything I can help you with?’ 

’No, Sir. Jus’ admirin’ them peas.’ 

’Would you like to take some home?’ asked Mr. Miller. 

’No, Sir. Got nuthin’ to pay for ‘em with.’ 
’Well, what have you to trade me for some of those peas?’ 

’All I got’s my prize marble here.’ 

’Is that right? Let me see it’, said Miller. 
’Here ’tis. She’s a dandy.’ 

’I can see that. Hmm mmm, only thing is this one is blue and I sort of go for red. Do you have a red one like this at home?’ the store 

owner asked. 
’Not zackley but almost.’ 

’Tell you what. Take this sack of peas home with you and next trip this way let me look at that red marble’. Mr. Miller told the boy. 

’Sure will. Thanks Mr. Miller.’ 
 

Mrs. Miller, who had been standing nearby, came over to help me.  With a smile she said, ‘There are two other boys like him in our 

community, all three are in very poor circumstances. Jim just loves to bargain with them for peas, apples, tomatoes, or whatever.  



When they come back with their red marbles, and they always do, he decides he doesn’t like red after all and he sends them home with 

a bag of produce for a green marble or an orange one, when they come on their next trip to the store.’ 
 

I left the store smiling to myself, impressed with this man. A short time later I moved to Colorado , but I never forgot the story of this 

man, the boys, and their bartering for marbles. 
 

Several years went by, each more rapid than the previous one. Just recently I had occasion to visit some old friends in that Idaho 

community and while I was there learned that Mr. Miller had died. They were having his visitation that evening and knowing my 
friends wanted to go, I agreed to accompany them. Upon arrival at the mortuary we fell into line to meet the relatives of the deceased 

and to offer whatever words of comfort we could. 

 
Ahead of us in line were three young men. One was in an army uniform and the other two wore nice haircuts, dark suits and white 

shirts...all very professional looking. They approached Mrs.Miller, standing composed and smiling by her husband’s casket. Each of 

the young men hugged her, kissed her on the cheek, spoke briefly with her and moved on to the casket. Her misty light blue eyes 
followed them as, one by one; each young man stopped briefly and placed his own warm hand over the cold pale hand in the casket. 

Each left the mortuary awkwardly, wiping his eyes. 

 
Our turn came to meet Mrs. Miller. I told her who I was and reminded her of the story from those many years ago and what she had 

told me about her husband’s bartering for marbles. With her eyes glistening, she took my hand and led me to the casket. ’Those three 

young men who just left were the boys I told you about. They just told me how they appreciated the things Jim ‘traded’ them. Now, at 
last, when Jim could not change his mind about color or size....they came to pay their debt.’ 

 

’We’ve never had a great deal of the wealth of this world,’ she confided, ‘but right now, Jim would consider himself the richest man in 
Idaho ...’ With loving gentleness she lifted the lifeless fingers of her deceased husband. Resting underneath were three exquisitely 

shined red marbles. 

 
The Moral: We will not be remembered by our words, but by our kind deeds. Life is not measured by the breaths we take, but by the 

moments that take our breath. 
 

Best Rum Cake Ever - by Judy Adcock 
1 – 2 quarts of rum 

1 cup butter 

1 teaspoon sugar 

2 large eggs 

1 cup dried fruit 

Baking powder 

1 teaspoon soda 

Lemon juice 

Brown sugar 

Nuts 

Before you start, sample the rum for quality.  Good, isn’t it?  Now go ahead.   Select a large mixing bowl, 

measuring cup, etc.  Check the rum again.  It must be of the highest quality.  To be sure it is just right, pour one 

level cup of rum into a glass and drink it as fast as you can.  Repeat.  With an electric mixer, beat 1 cup of butter 

in a large fluffy bowl.  Add 1 seaspoon of thugar and beat again.  Meanwhile, make sure that the rum is of the 

finest quality.  Try another cup.  Open second quart if necessary.  Add 2 arge leggs, 2 cup fried druit and beat 

until high.  If druit gets stuck in beaters, just pry it loose with a drewscriver.  Sanple the rum again, checking for 

tonscisticity.  Nest, sift 3 cups of pegger or salt (it really doesn’t matter).  Sample the rum again.  Sift one-half 

pint of lemon juice.  Fold in chopped butter and strained nuts.  Add 1 babblespoon of brown thugar, or whatever 

color you can find.  Wix mel.  Grease oven and thurn cake pan to 350 gredees.  Now pour the whole mess into 

the coven, and ake, check the rum again and bo to ed.   

See what you missed at the July Picnic!! 


