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Cheerio, MGgles!

Where's My Picnic Emogee?
                                   - by Dale von Heeder

In the age of texting, I should be able to blast out a text or preferably tweet „2 Apr 2017” and the
mysterious Picnic emogee, and all who attended would recall the impressions and experiences of the
day. 'Cause the CCMGC picnic is the event of the season. Then again, I do not text elegantly, and I'm not
a twittererer. So instead, a brief, and hopefully informative and humorous recap follows.

Despite the ominous start to the day weather-wise, the turnout was one of the best in some time. I
regret that some may have been intimidated by the early storms. You were missed. Our drive out to the
edge of Bastrop was rather uneventful. I think the same was true for most who dared. Of course, as
folks  arrived,  the  day turned fair  and pleasant.  We all  had a  good time,  until  things again  turned
ominous late in the picnic. More on that later.

As usual, things started out (for most of the guys, at least) in the wondrous Wros and Potter garages.
Folks ambled about selecting the fine automobiles the explorers thought of slyly extracting. OK. We just
took pictures. Those that follow are the work of our fine Honorary Documentarian, Eric van Note.

Pat Lee, the outlier among the women, sought
wise advice for managing some of Brad's more
unusual,  er,  eccentricities.  Like  driving  faster
the  sleepier  he  gets.  And  wearing  an  LED
flashlight on his forehead when he drives the
convertible at night...



Pat and Brad make a selection...

Brad shares
indispensible
insights with a
cornered Bruce
Whiteside.

Deep thoughts...
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CCMGC shirts on
proud display.
Nick is delighted.

Meanwhile, as usual, the wives
found more worthwhile pursuits. 

And then the culinary delights became the
center of attention. Thanks to those who
bought the BBQ, and all who brought tasty
dishes and special treats. No one left hungry!
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The picnic began in earnest, and thanks 
to the gorgeous weather,  most 
meandered out onto the porch and patio.

Though some had
misgivings about the
Documentarian.

Bobby rose to speak and direct the last glorious
moments of his inspiring presidency.  And that's
when the ominous rumblings began again. There
was a concerted effort to select a new president,
and lo,  that  which I  dreaded most  came upon
me. Brad Lee gleefully promoted my rise to pre-
eminence, heartily promising ongoing and ready
support. And so I, Dale von Heeder, became the
45th  President,  wait,  no,  just  president  of
CCMGC. Fortunately for all, Nick Roccaforte was
elected VP, so there is hope…

But before Bobby could exit stage right, a man of
foresight rose to award the departing kingpin a well-
deserved honor for years of faithful and forward-
looking service. Thank goodness there are astute
people like Ron Shimek! The VP did not come up with
anything. He whose name shall not be mentioned...
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I am rocking this jacket! Can't wait for those cool fall
days when I can go out driving the TD and sporting
this fine apparel! 

Well earned, Sir. Wear it proudly. 
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„That's great, but how many years do you have to
serve before you're worthy of one? Wow. I'll never
make it. I want one anyway.”  -Dale von Heeder

Oh, yeah, then the new president rose to say a
few words. No one remembers what they were...

And then those rumblings asserted themselves again. Ron Shimek had nobly served as the Newsletter
editor since Moby Dick was a minnow. And now he wanted to be delivered. Though he pleaded and
cajoled, no one leapt to his rescue. The solution presented itself with crystal clarity.  Who would be
better to take on that duty than a recent retiree, and newly elected president? And there it was…

Hmmm.

The beginning of an Error.

A Few Parting Words
                - by Ron Shimek

A big hearthfelt thank you to all the club members for allowing me to be your club newsletter
editor for all these years.

It is hard for me to believe it was 15 years ago I stepped into the shoes of Mark Barrington, who
edited for 3 years or so, he himself stepping into the ones left by Andrew Yue, the creator of our
publication. Now I leave the slightly worn out, stretched to size 13, shoes, for Dale VonHeeder to
slip right in to and fill with his own personal brand of wit and wisdom.

It has been a great experience for me to spend my monthly visit with you all. It has allowed this
basically shy man of few words, to find a voice and outlet for thoughts. Sometimes I had words to
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say, sometimes not, but setting up the newsletter was always a treat; regardless of whether I had
to beg for articles,  pry one out of the keyboard of a busy, forgetful president, or scrounge one up
myself; laying it out and seeing it come into an actual readable piece was always very satisfying. 

The job used to entail not only putting all the content together, but for many of the early years,
until about 5 years ago, printing out all the pages of the letter and mailing them out. This would be
about 40 or more letters every month, sometimes 6 or more pages each. A few months we even
had 12 or more! Lots of paper, ink and stamps. The agreement of all members to accept e-mail
delivery of the letter sure made this job a lot easier. I was left with only 2 letters to print every
month to our snail mail recipients: Lorne Parks, to whom I will still hand deliver a copy, and the late
Bill Jones.

I learned early on that being the editor is a thankless job. Many months I would burn out more
than a few candles organizing,  researching,  gathering content, begging,  writing,  and hoping to
meet my own personal deadline of just a day or two before the club meeting. The excitement of
having many pages of interesting articles, stories, (the Abbey and Mack series by Alan Ferretti was
a particular good one as it came in ready to print and was such a fun story to look forward to every
month), pictures, and details of club activities, was always very thrilling to me, and I would hit
"print" and send the newsletter on it's way, imagining the smiling faces opening it up with eager
anticipation  of  was  was  in  store  for  them  this  month.   But.....  that  was  it.....  no  fanfare,  no
trumpets blaring,  job was done. An occaisional  "good job on the newsletter".   But what did I
expect? It's just a newsletter for a club. I wasn't editing for Time magazine or National Geographic.
"Get on with the job. Next month will be here soon enough!"  I learned to get personal satisfaction
for a job well done, on time, and with proper credit to all who submitted. 

I really enjoyed my time in the position and appreciate the trust you put in me to handle this
"glue" that held our club together for so many years. The club has seen so many changes in the
years, and judging by the turnout we have at meetings and club events, is stronger now than it has
ever been. 

I believe I leave you in good, capable hands with Dale, who has his own eclectic way of writing and
an usual brand of wit that should make for an enjoyable newsletter. Also, with Dale as President,
and Nick Roccaforte as V.P., a team that bring back memories of great teams in the past like Laurel
and Hardy, Martin and Lewis, pick any two of the Three Stooges, what could possibly go wrong?!

Seriously, Dale and Nick have already had their heads together, planning and organizing many fun
events for the club and I believe we made an excellent decision electing them into position. With
them at the helm, I think our club will continue to grow and have a great future.

Ron
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Coming Events

The next meeting is tomorrow, 16 May, 7:00 PM,
at Tres Amigos. Come about 6:30 and enjoy a meal!
Address: 7535 E Hwy 290
Phone: 512-926-4441

May 19 – Express Baseball at the Dell Diamond; 7:05PM
June ?? – Drive led by Scott Ogle 
June 18 – Antique Auto Show; POC Gary Potter
June 20 – CCMGC dinner at Tres Amigos

Newsletter Articles:  forward to drvonhdr@yahoo.com
I'm not too proud to accept Insights and Embellishments of your exploits and experiences.
If you are in the queue to write an article for the club to enjoy, let Dale or Nick know.

Also, if you have not paid your dues, please bring $20 tomorrow. Great for the whole family!
If you want to write a check, make it out to:  Judith Shimek
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Autos for Sale

MGA for Sale.
Totally restored, 
comes with all 
original parts.  
$30,000.  
Van Reese.

(or Ron Shimek)

CCMGC Membership Application

Name  __________________________________________________                                           

Address  _________________________________________________                                           

City, State, Zip  ___________________________________________                                           

Home Phone #  _________________  Cell #  _________________                                           

e-Mail Address  __________________________________________                                           

Cars owned  ______________________________________________                                           
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