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President’s Letter

What a great turn out at the 
meeting this month; 46 present 
and we still had plenty of room 
for more. Thank you everyone 
who attended. I would also like 
to thank “Grumpy Bob” for 
volunteering to help Harry out on 
the phone committee. And, I 
would like to thank Stacia Walker 
for volunteering to host Beatty 
Days in October. 

This last month I hosted the 
Clyne Garage Tour.  Between 
those who signed up to go and 
those who showed, we had a 
total of 23 going to the shop. 
The Clyne’s collection is really 
something to see. The Fire 
Engines are the centerpiece of 
the collection. Also, on display 
were two vintage RV’s. The old 
one was from the 20’s and the 
other was from the 40’s.  Talk 
about creature comforts!  We 
have come a long way with 
campers on wheels.  WOW! 

I can’t believe that the year is 
half over. Where did it go? As we 
move into the summer months, 
that I like to refer to as our 
winter months due to the heat, 
we need to remember to take 
water and ice when going on 
tours with the club. Sometimes 

AAA isn’t what it is cracked up to 
be and you might be waiting for 
hours while they dispatch 
someone. 

This month We will be going up 
to Mt. Charleston’s upper lodge 
for a luncheon that Mike and 
Linda Hanley have volunteered 
to host. The gathering, much to 
my surprise, is close to 40 
signed up. If you’re interested in 
adding your name to the list, 
please contact Mike and let him 
know that you’re going.

John Pendergast

MINUTES OF THE GENERAL 
MEMBERSHIP MEETING – June 
6, 2019

President John Pendergast 
called the meeting to order.  The 
Pledge of Allegiance was led by 
Past President John Munoz.  
Secretary Judy Pendergast 
announced the Roll Call:  All 
were present. There were 44 
members present, 1 guest 
(Paul’s Mother-In-Law) and 1 
potential member (Bruce).  Also 
present was first time attending 
member Stacia Walker and her 
finance Jerry.  Welcome all.

President Pendergast called for a 
motion to accept the minutes of 
the May meeting.  Barbara 
Baudoin made the motion.  It was 
seconded by Danny Barnett.  
Motion passed.

President Pendergast welcomed 
our guests. He reported that the 
Tour to Richie Clyne’s Shop was 
well attended with 23 people.  
Our thanks to Richie for opening 
his doors to us. 
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Treasurer Mike Hanley gave the 
report for May. President 
Pendergast called for a motion to 
accept the Treasurer’s report.  
Motion was made by Anthony 
Adsit, seconded by Harry 
Ransom and passed.

Vice President John Munoz 
reported that he will be in Ohio 
for the Board of Governors 
meeting where the acceptance 
(or not) of modified vehicles will 
be discussed, as will some 
possible region border changes. 

Activities VP Tom Rowlett talked 
about the Fun Run in Kingman 
where over 1,000 cars were 
entered.

Mike Hanley informed us that the 
June 15 Luncheon Social will be 
held at the Mt Charleston Lodge 
at noon.  We will have a special 
room and limited menu available 
for $20 per person.  Plans are to 
meet at PT’s on Durango at 11 
and travel together as a group.  
35 people have already signed 
up.

Tom Rowlett said that all 
reserved spots have been taken 
for the July 12-14 Cedar City car 
show.

Barbara Baudoin reported that 
the Pizza Run will be held July 
20, 2019 at Rosati’s on Eastern 
and Warm Springs at 3:30 PM.  
The cost is $5.00 per person 
which includes pizza and soft 
drinks.

Carla Adsit stated that the 
Tuachan Tour will be September 
14, 2019 and we will be seeing 
“The Little Mermaid”.  She will 
have more information at the 
July meeting as to hotel and 

show costs.  It is necessary to 
have your show tickets paid for 
by the August meeting so Carla 
can make reservations.

VP John Munoz stated that he 
has reserved 10 rooms at the 
Stagecoach Inn in Beatty for the 
Beatty Days Celebration.  The 
phone number is:  
1-800-424-4946 and mention 
the High Rollers when you are 
making your own reservations.  
However, he Is NOT hosting this 
event.

Joyce Burke handed out 
invitations and reservations 
information for the December 8, 
2019 Christmas Party.  This is a 
Sunday and a buffet will be 
served at $40.00 per person and 
$20.00 for children 5-12 years of 
age.  Norma Calder, our host, is 
planning a High Rollers 
Cookbook and a “Guess Who It 
Is” board.  These will require 
your help so read the information 
and help Norma and her 
committee out by November 1, 
2019.

Membership VP Danny Barnett 
again introduced our newest 
member, Joe Provenza and our 
newest potential member Bruce 
and welcomed them to the club.

Sunshine Chair Carla Adsit 
passed around a get-well card 
for Farrow Smith, Sr. who fell 
and broke his hip.  And one for 
Vicci Mason who lost her step-
father in a military accident.

Store Manager Karl Ferazzi 
showed some new t-shirts and 
polos now available.

Telephone Chair Harry Ransom 
asked again for a volunteer to fill 

in as needed.  Thank you to Bob 
Farris for standing up and 
volunteering.

Historian/Photographer Danny 
Barnett announced that he has 
some great photos of the 
Boulder City Car Show and will 
be sending them to Fosco Picchi 
for the newsletter and the web 
site.

Web Master Fosco Picchi told us 
that the web site will now feature 
thumbnail photos that you can 
click on to enlarge for better 
viewing.  If you send photo files 
to Fosco, he requests that you 
send them as large as you can so 
he can manipulate them for 
publication.

Western Region Director Dion 
Stams said he will also be 
attending the June National 
meeting in Dayton, OH.

Old Business:  VP John Munoz 
asked everyone who is 
interested in becoming an officer 
in 2020 speak up.

New Business:  Harry Ransom 
educated us on a display of 
various flashlights from various 
vendors that make working on 
your car easier.  Thank you 
Harry.

The 50/50 drawing was won by 
Jeanie Prouty.

The next meeting will be July 4, 
2019.

Anthony Adsit made a motion to 
adjourn and Sandra Foster 
seconded the motion.  Motion 
passed.  Meeting adjourned.

Respectfully submitted,

Judy Pendergast, Secretary
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Editor’s Note

I’ve always been a fan of good 
automotive advertising.  When I 
was a car crazy 10 year old.  I 
eagerly awaited the arrival of 
the latest LIFE magazine to see 
the stunning Pontiac advertising 
by Fitz and Van (Art Fitzpatrick 
and Van Kaufman).  Somehow 
they made those Pontiacs look 
even better than in real life.  
Then there were those quirky, 
self-effacing, black & white 
Volkswagen 
advertisements...remember 
those?

Historians seem to agree that 
the most important print 
advertisement debuted in the 
June 1923 issue of The 
Saturday Evening Post.  The 
famous “Somewhere West of 
Laramie” advertisement for the 
Jordan Playboy.  It was the first 
advertisement to sell a car 
based on emotion rather than 
facts and figures.

Recently Harry Ransom sent 
me a link to a You Tube video.  
It’s a four minute advertisement 
for Mercedes Benz.  And it’s 
amazing to see what creative 

people can do when not 
confined to a 30 second spot.  I 
have put a link to it on our web 
page.  I think it’s the best video 
car ad to date.  See if it doesn’t 
bring a tear to your eye.  

Fittingly, June’s Car of the 
Month is a Mercedes Benz.  
Specifically Charles & Barbara 
Benson’s 1971 Mercedes 250C.  

Charles has provided an 
interesting and comprehensive 
narrative...and a whole lot of 
high resolution photos.  So to 
give it more room, I’ll shut up 
now.  Additional photos are 
posted on our web site.

Enjoy

Car of the Month

Charles & Barbara 
Benson’s 1971 Mercedes 

250C

 I had never entertained the idea 
of owning a Mercedes Benz.  
Never.  But, one day in late 
1978, en-route home from work, 
out of the corner of my eye I 
spied the most beautiful I had 
ever seen.  It was on a small 
used car lot in England.
  
I had just passed my thirteenth 
year in the U.S A.F. and wasn't 
even looking for nor needing 
another car.  Next morning, on 
the way to work, It was still 
sitting there. I told myself that if 
it was still there on the way 
home I would stop and look at it. 
It was still there, so I stopped.  It 
turned out to be a 1971 
Mercedes Benz 250C.  It was a 
two-door hardtop, dark green 
with a tan interior.

 The oddity was that it was a 
LHD vehicle in a RHD world. I 
had failed to notice that just 
driving by the lot. Although there 
were numerous LHD vehicles, 
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mostly American that was 
shipped over with the GI's, in all 
of the villages and towns 
surrounding the Air Bases in 
England. It was still quite odd to 
see a LHD for sale in a used car 
lot.  As the salesman rapidly 
appeared, it's not unique to 
America, the LHD was piquing 
my curiosity. Maybe I could ship 
this back to America at the end 
of my tour?  It was from Belgium 
and he had purchased it for a 
customer that had failed to 
finalize the purchase. He had a 
very fair price on it and after 
some negotiation, I was a proud 
as a Peacock owner of a 
Mercedes Benz. 

I kept the car until I was 

transferred back to the USA in 
the Summer of 1981. I sadly 
had to sell my wonderful Coupe. 
It was too new and it was just 
not financially possible to import 
it into America. I replaced it with 
an AMC Pacer!  

But that's another story.
 
I had never forgotten that car. 
Time passed and I retired from 
the USAF and was halfway 
through a second career with 
the U.S.Postal Service when I 
finally broke down and 
purchased another Mercedes 
Benz in 1999. It was a 1995 
C220. A red four-door sedan. 
Wonderful car. I kept it for 
fourteen years. But it wasn't my 
Green 250C Coupe.
  
In early 2006, thanks to the 
internet, I started a search to 
replace my 250C from so long 
ago. My requirements were 
reasonably simple. A Dark 

Green 1970-1972 250C. In 
March 2007 I finally found a car 
that appeared to meet my 
needs. This was only the third 
green one that I had seen on 
the internet after a year of 
searching. The other two were 

located in Wisconsin and New 
Hampshire and were total rust 
buckets readily visible in the 
photos.
  
I think that this is where fate and 
destiny meet. The third car, 
located in Nashville, TN. was on 
eBay and the auction was 
ending while my wife and I were 
going to be in Tennessee 
visiting my family and 
celebrating our Wedding 
Anniversary , 70 miles east of 
Nashville on I-40. That kind of 
sealed the deal that this car was 
destined to be mine!
  
The whole family was gathered 
around the kitchen counter, 
eyes glued to the Laptop.  I had 
my bid entered, waiting to the 
last minute to post it. It had 
received no bids. I let the 
auction expire without bidding.  
The next day I contacted the 
seller, made an appointment to 
drive the 70 miles to Nashville 
and view the car. I can now see 
and inspect the car before 
buying.
  
It found it sitting forlornly behind 
a Precision Tune Garage.  It 
was the owners Father's Car 
who had passed away years 
past. Typical story, he was going 
to keep it up. But running a 
business and raising a family 
got in the way. The car became 
quite neglected sitting behind 
his garage. Faded paint, 
mismatched worn tires, and pine 
needles in every nook and 
cranny. It started and drove OK 
and all of the trim was there and 
Minimal rust.  
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In addition, the data plate 
reflected a manufacture date of 
April 1971. My wife, Barbara, is 
German and we were married in 
March 1971. So many, many 
years later we now have what 
we call our belated wedding 
present. Good enough for me!  

After some negotiating. I was 
once again, 29 years later, the 
proud owner of a 1971 Green 
250C Coupe with tan interior.
  
I drove it the 70 miles back to 
my folks' house with no 
insurance, no registration, and 
the wife tailgating me as we got 
on I-40, Eastbound and down! 
No tags, remember! I only had 
to drive about 6 blocks to the 
Interstate on-ramp. As I 
accelerated up to highway 
speed, my wife contacted me, 
via our flip phones, and 
informed me that so much 
smoke was rolling from the rear 
of my car that she couldn't see 
me!  I asked her the only 
question that mattered to me. 
Where was the smoke coming 

from? Under the car or from the 
exhaust pipes. I relaxed when 
she said from under the car and 
Definitely NOT from the 
tailpipes. It was just old spilled 
fluids burning off the engine and 
exhaust surfaces. It was after all 
36 years old now. 

I left the car with my brother to 
get it roadworthy for the 1800 
mile trip to Las Vegas, NV. 

After replacing the Master 
Cylinder and other minor repairs 
over a six month period with 
many local trips around town, all 
seemed good so my brother 
declared it ready. 

 
I flew into Nashville on a 
Thursday in October. Prepped 
everything for an early Saturday 
Westbound departure.  All went 
well through Nashville, 
Memphis, and Little Rock. I was 
approaching the Oklahoma 
border when things started to 
worry we. I had slowly begun 

losing power. Not significant, but 
noticeable.  After my last fill up 
at dusk, the car was harder to 
start than normal. I got it 
running. Upon entering the 
Interstate I lost almost all power 
and merged around 25 miles 
per hour. I had to instantly head 
for the shoulder with 4 ways 
flashing. Limped along for about 
two miles to the next exit. Even 
better news was a Shell station 
located at the off ramp was 
advertising a mechanic on duty. 
Someone above was looking 
out for me! This car was meant 
to be mine!  From serious doubt 
to instant elation in 100 yards! 
As I entered the Station, a 
motorcycle left. That was the 
mechanic going home. 
However, Motel 6 was located 
next to the Shell station. 
Someone still looking out for 
me!
  
Next morning, The mechanic 
replaced the fuel filter, which 
was full of rust. Not a good sign. 
He also blew out the fuel line 
from the engine compartment to 
the tank with hi-pressure air and 
replaced a dried and cracked 
rubber fuel line at the gas tank 
that was sucking air.  Road 
tested good and I was once 
again westbound.  For about 
three hours!  I was once again 
losing power. Stopped in a small 
town, purchased three clear, in-
line fuel filters at a NAPA store. 
Quickly swapped out the filter in 
the engine compartment and 
was once more cruising at 
highway speeds. Swapped out 
six more filters between 
Oklahoma City and Las Vegas 
over the next two days. Arrived 
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home safely with no more 
problems.

Over the past ten years, I have 
totally rebuilt most of the car. I 
suppose most would call it a 
frame on amateur restoration.

In 2008:
 
 Rebuilt and re-jetted the Dual 
Carbs.
  
Removed the gas tank and had 
the tank boiled out and sealed. I 
then reinstalled the tank.
  
 Adjusted the valves on the 
SOHC 2.8 liter inline six.

Replaced all cooling/heating 
hoses.

During my brake refurbishment, 
I discovered that both rear 
calipers were rusted frozen. It 
has 4 wheel disc brakes. In 
addition, both front calipers 
each had only one piston 
working. So I basically drove 
1800 miles with half of the front 
brakes working and no rear 
brakes. Guess that says 
something good about 
Mercedes brakes.  My brother 
nor I had any idea that the 
brakes were bad. It stopped 
normally. at least, what we 
thought was normal. I replaced 
all four Calipers with new pads.

Plus all of the normal tune-up 
stuff. Points, plugs, condenser, 
distributor cap, etc.

 I had the interior totally 
reupholstered in the original 
pattern and color.

2009:

Converted all necessary AC 
Components to R134a and 
borrowed a converted 
refrigerator compressor to 
generate a vacuum and fully 
serviced the AC System. That 
was a first for me and it is still 
blowing cold 10 years later! I'm 
very proud of that 
accomplishment. 

Had paintless dent repair fix two 
dents in the trunk lid that 
someone had caused by hand 
pushing the car sometime in its 
past life. Was very impressed 
with their skills.  Did a wonderful 
job.

Removed both intake and 
exhaust manifolds for 
sandblasting, I painted them 
with Hi temp engine paint and 
detailed the engine 
Compartment as good as one 
can with the engine installed.

2010:

 Just drove it and enjoyed it.

2011:

Had a setback with the engine. 
A weak oil pump caused no oil 
from the drip oiling system to 
the last two lobes on the 
overhead camshaft. Had to 
replace the camshaft and oil 
pump. Not a cheap fix.

2012: 

Installed three-point retractable 
seat belts for both front bucket 
seats.

2013: 

With help from a friend, 
replaced the leaking front 
windshield with one from 
Safelite and new rubber from 
the Mercedes Benz Classic 
Center.
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Replaced all rear subframe 
mounts, sway bar links, and 
trailing arm mount bushings.

Decided to strip the car for a 
repaint. I removed all exterior 
trim, bumpers, lights, and glass. 
Also gutted the interior, except 
the driver seat, so it would not 
get ruined during the total 
repaint. turned it into the body 
shop in November.

At the same time, I removed 
and refinished the three pieces 
of wood trim on the dashboard

2014:
 
Three months later, I get the car 
back from the body shop with a 
beautiful, pristine Mercedes 
Dark Green. I then very carefully  
begin installing the interior, all 
new rubber around the doors, 
trunk, and glass. Installed 
bumpers and all moldings.

Later that year had the front end 
aligned and discovered that 
the center steering link was 
bad. Replaced steering link.

2015:

Still having front end problems. 
Rebuilt entire front suspension 
and steering to include upper 
and lower control arm 
bushings, ball joints and outer 
tie rod ends.

Converted canister oil filter to 
spin-on filter with a kit that I 
modified from the 190SL 
owners' group.
Replaced all four flex brake 

hoses.
  
Drove to Durango, CO. to attend 
the VMCCA 2015 Western 
National Tour. What should have 
been a leisurely two-day trip 
turned into a day and a half of 
pure anxiety? A 1-inch thick 
phenolic spacer and heat 
isolator, located between my 
mechanical fuel pump and the 
engine block, cracked and was 
leaking 2 quarts of oil every fill 
up. Oil was running down the 
left side of my front wheel well 
to the rear bumper like over 
sprayed wet paint running down 
the side. Fortunately, I had 
already installed an Electric fuel 
pump. I had a block off plate 
fabricated in a Durango 
machine shop. Removed the 
manual pump and closed off the 
hole with the plate. Good Fix.  
Got us home with no more 
problems. 

2016: 

One of the best improvements 
ever was to eliminate the points 
and converted to electronic 
ignition. Car is so much more 
reliable. Idles smoother. Felt like 
an additional 20 horsepower 
was added to the engine.

2017:

Replaced broken speedometer 
cable.

Finally, we have and continue to 
enjoy the car. We are regulars 
at many of the local car shows 
and have actually won a dozen 
or so awards over the years. 
Quite an accomplishment in a 
mostly American Hot Rod and 
Muscle Car environment. We 
will never part with this car. It 
has become a member of the 
family.

Charles Benson 
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1939 Plymouth 
Pretends to be a ‘37

In 1937 George and his 
wife Grace relocated from 
California to Boulder City NV. For 
George it was for a new 
employment opportunity, for 
Grace it was a fresh start. Their 
marriage was troubled to put it 
lightly. On April 27th, 1937 
George would become Boulder 
City’s first murder victim. 

 82 Years later the 
Boulder City History and Arts 
Foundation commemorated this 
event with the live production of 
“Gun Crazy” an interactive play 
written by Ray White. 

The play setting is the old 
B.C. Water Treatment Building of 
1930s era brick construction.  
They had the actors, they had 
the costumes but they needed a 

1937 car for the final scene. Ray 
reached out to me and I told him 
what I had, a 1939 Plymouth.  
The Script called for a ’37 Ford 
but he adjusted it to a Plymouth 

and hoped nobody would catch 
the wrong year. (As far as I know 
nobody called it out)  

The morning of the 
opening, I took the car to the 
venue and put her in place. As a 
thanks, I was given a 
complementary ticket for the 
show. 

The setting was shortly 
after the Murder of George 
Nusser, walking around with a 
detective to find out who done it. 
The detective escorted the 
audience around to various 
characters who answered 
questions about the murder. The 
last person interviewed was 
George’s mistress, Greta 
Schofeild , sitting in her shiny 
new black 37 Plymouth.  The 

audience was each given a 
check sheet to mark off clues 
and at the end should have it 
figured out. The murderer is 
revealed at the end. 

The actors did a fine job 
both sticking to the script and 
ad-libbing answers to the 
questions pitched by the 
audience. It was a fun 
experience and the proceeds 
went to the fund to restore the 
Water Treatment Building. 

So as it turns out George 
wasn’t exactly a saint. The 
findagrave.com website shows 
his headstone along with a less 
than flattering story about his 
character.   (If people don’t have 
anything nice to say after you’re 
dead you really didn’t live right.) 
He had a tendency to beat his 
wife and to add insult to injury he 
had planned to divorce his wife 
and run off with his mistress. 

When his wife found out 
what he had planned, she drove 
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to Las Vegas, bought a .38 
revolver, and handled things her 
way.  She was arrested, found 
sleeping (passed out more like it) 
in her Oldsmobile at Boulder 
(Hoover)Dam. 

Grace Nusser was 
convicted and sentenced to life 
in prison, but, shortly after, was 
moved into a mental facility 
where she spent the rest of her 
life. 

I would like to thank the 
Boulder City History and Arts 
Foundation for allowing my 
Plymouth to be a part of this fun 
and fascinating production. 

As I’ve said before, our 
cars are more than just objects 
they are rolling history……

    
  John P. Munoz
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