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EDITOR’S NOTES:

I always enjoy the arrival of autumn.  I look
forward to the cooler, drier weather providing
relief from summer’s heat and humidity.  On the
rare occasion that the Mets have a good season,
I look forward to seeing them play in the post
season (as I write this in mid-September, it
appears very unlikely they’ll make the post-
season this year).  Of course, like many antique
car enthusiasts, the main attraction of autumn
for me is Hershey.

The AACA’s Eastern Fall Meet is back on this
year, from October 6 through 9.  I’m especially
looking forward to this year’s meet because I
haven’t been to Hershey since 2018.  We all
missed it last year, and I stayed home in 2019
because I’d had surgery the week before.

I’m planning on attending Hershey this year, and
I hope to see as many region members as
possible.  We have the same Region spaces as
we’ve had in the past, Red Field, row RNI,
spaces 82-86.  RNI is the last row in the field.
We’ve ordered a tent and we usually have a few
chairs, so please feel free to stop by to rest your
legs and take a little shade.

We’ve held a Region meeting during Hershey
most years since we started the Region.  I’m
scheduling the meeting for Thursday, October
7, at 2:00 p.m.  It will be nice to see you in
person, instead of on a computer screen.  Since
we have a tent, we can still hold the meeting if
the weather doesn’t cooperate.  If Thursday
afternoon doesn’t work for you, please stop by
Wednesday all day or Friday morning.  We’ll be
at the judging school Friday afternoon.

This will be my first year judging at Hershey.  I
was an apprentice judge at the Saratoga meet in
June.  I enjoyed the experience, despite it being
hard for me to stand and walk for more than a
few minutes.  I hope to be placed in judging
administration.

I’m still hoping someone will take over this
newsletter.  As I’ve mentioned previously, it’s
getting harder for me to put it together.  We’re
going to quarterly publication in 2022.  That may
help, but it would be nice if the region had a new
voice after almost eight years of mine.  Please
contact me if you’d like to become the editor.

Thanks to Rick Reinstein for submitting the
article about his 1951 Chevrolet.  I think that
expanding our region to 1949-1954 cars will
increase interest in the region and add more
members.  Rick’s article is a nice step in that
direction.

Stay well, I hope to see you at Hershey.

Russell Heim

CLASSIFIED AD: 1962 Chevy Impala station
wagon: 283 P/G  power steering,  Rare factory
padded dash.  Everything works  and the car
drives beautifully.  Interior is not perfect  but
very presentable.  38,000 original miles.  Asking
$12,500.  Call Ken at:  631-880-8489
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1961 CHEVROLET AND CORVAIR TAXIS
As the 1960’s got going, Chevrolet was out to
cover as many market segments as they could.
They introduced four new car lines during the
decade, Corvair, Chevy II, Chevelle, and
Camaro.  The Division was already involved in
the Taxi business in the ‘60s. The accompanying
brochure pages will show how involved they
were.

Just as individual customers could tailor their
new Chevrolets to their needs and desires, so
could Taxi fleet customers.  Chevrolet offered
Custom Feature Accessories (optional
equipment in plain English) for their Taxis.

Chevrolet taxis were available as either a four-
door Biscayne or Biscayne Fleetmaster sedan.
They also offered a taxi version of the four-door
Corvair sedan and the new for 1961 Greenbrier
van.  Does anyone remember seeing Corvair and
Greenbrier based cabs in the 1960’s?

The Corvair’s small trunk would make the Taxi
impractical for use on airport trips, but they were
probably economical for around town trips.
Greenbrier cabs would be useful when
transporting a large group.  Otherwise, the
Biscaynes would better serve as Taxis than the
Corvairs.  Enjoy this look back at 1961
Chevrolet taxis.

RPO 330 was the basic taxi package.  Chevrolet offered optional equipment to enhance the
basic cab.  Images courtesy of oldcarbrochures.com
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These taxis were ahead of their time.  Now, in New York at least, small vans from various
manufacturers are used as cabs.  I learned the hard way that these newer style cabs are difficult
to get in and out of.
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DOROTHY MOVES TO CALI - BY RICK
REINSTEIN  Editor’s Note:  This article originally appeared in The Foot
Warmer, the San Diego Region AACA newsletter.  It’s reprinted here with the kind
permission of the editor, Brad Zemcik.

For those who don’t remember, Dorothy is my 1951 Chevrolet Styleline Sport Coupe; so named
because I rescued her from a muddy Kansas farm field, where she sat neglected, open to the
elements, and hunters with itchy trigger fingers. She sported a bullet hole in her front windshield
as testimony to that.

Well, in 2015, my wife and I talked about a change in venue because we were both weary of
the classic Vermont winters and all the extra-curricular activities associated with it (snow
blowing, roof raking, chattering teeth, etc...) We had made two trips to San Diego previously
so that I could introduce Glory to my idea of paradise. I had lived here 42 years ago when I was
stationed at NAS Miramar (Top Gun) with the Navy and had fallen in love with San Diego.
When Glory retired, we decided to make the jump on our last trip there in 2015.  Our sons from
previous marriages also live in California, so that proved an added incentive.
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We put our Colchester house on the market in April of 2016, and it sold in three days! Still in
shock, we scrambled to make our move happen in a month. Quite a change in plans considering
we figured the whole process would take six months! As Glory still had music commitments and
could not spend much time at home, I found myself packing and misting out 10 years of junk we
collected together. I quit my job at SSTA much earlier than planned.  All in all, the move went
off without a hitch, and we found ourselves on the road to Cali on May 24th.

The trip took nine days and except for some tongue-in-cheek chuckles, was largely uneventful.
However, we faced some unanticipated equipment challenges.

The first was my pick-up’s ability to tow a trailer with my 51 on board. I pretty much maxed out
my towing limit, and first discovered that trying to get up the steep hills on NY 74 between Crown
Pt. and Severance. We crept up with flashers flashing and made it.

The next challenge was overheating. I kept a close watch on my transmission temp gage after the
Pike’s Peak-like climb in the Adirondacks, and days later, we were forced to pull off in Oklahoma
City and let the rig cool down at a mall off I-40. While we humans were cooling off also in the
parking lot, we were greeted with many nice folks who stopped to offer assistance. Many were
fellow vets, so I figured my Vermont Veterans plate was helping us out! Two hours later both the
rig and we were sufficiently fed and cooled, and resumed our trip.

Driving Old US Route 66 had always been a “bucket list” dream of mine, so we had originally
planned to drive as much of it as possible. Unfortunately, driving a 30 foot pickup/trailer rig isn’t
the best way to negotiate hairpin curves on the road. We resigned to stick to the interstates and
drove the Mother Road where we could when getting off and on the highways for lodging and
eating. One of our favorite spots was Shamrock, TX where we spent the night. We visited the
U-Drop Inn there; an old ‘40s Conoco service station now restored to its former art-deco beauty
and serving as a chamber of commerce/museum, complete with old gas pumps and a recreated
diner from the era at the intersection of US 83 and US 66. There was even an old ‘37 Chevy
wrecker parked outside, which I dubbed “Mater.”  Accordingly, it also served as a backdrop to
Ramone’s Paint shop in the “Cars” movie. Along the way we spotted “Car-Henge” from I-40 in
Amarillo, and the Mother Road paralleling the highway and disappearing from spots; only to
mysteriously re-appear.

We spent the next night in Santa Fe, New Mexico with Glory’s daughter—once again braving
steep hills between Cline Corners and Santa Fe on US 258. It was nice to get off the road and eat
a home cooked meal.

The next night found us in the hills of Flagstaff, Arizona. We both marveled how Flagstaff gave
off a Stowe, Vermont kind of vibe. All the greenery and pine trees provided a welcome cool relief
from the hotter temps down below on the desert floor.

Our final challenge presented itself as we crossed the state line into California. We met a friendly
but very inquisitive state agriculture inspector, who was very concerned we might have some
gypsy moth hitchhikers from Vermont along for the ride in our ‘51. After reassuring him Dorothy
had spent all her time in a garage on a cement floor, he was satisfied, and then was quite interested
in Dorothy’s restoration. We were waved through and immediately headed to Needles for a quick
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 lunch and cool down. The outside temp was 105° already!

Sufficiently refreshed, we headed back into the heat for what became our biggest tow challenge.
In my trip preparation, I neglected to learn the topography of California’s Mojave Desert! My
shortcomings were soon realized when we hit our first of 3 to 5 mile uphill grades through the
mountains around Needles. I watched my transmission and engine temperature gages climbing
toward “hot,” and I noticed cars and semis pulled off the road as they had succumbed to
overheating. I wisely let the truck maintain its own pace without accelerating, and when we crested
hills, I slipped her into neutral and coasted down after gaining as much speed as was safe to tow.
Fortunately, the temperatures declined as well. We also suffered from the hot air blasting through
the truck’s cab. I dared not run the a/c for good reasons. Fortunately, we made it through and
pulled off the road for the night in Barstow. It was mid afternoon, but the rig (and we) had suffered
enough.

Day nine found us at our new home at last! We were relieved to be off the road and home in our
new 55-plus retirement community.

One last funny note—we obviously triggered some kind of security warning when we exited the
New York State Thruway at the end of our first day in Syracuse. Paying with a fifty dollar bill at
a toll plaza gets you: A dirty look from the toll collector, your license plate photographed and
logged by same, and an intense stare from a New York State Trooper.
I joked with Glory that we must have looked like terrorists—a 2009 Chevy Silverado with Vermont
Veteran plate pulling a U-Haul car trailer with a 51 Chevy on board!!

Needless to say, it was an adventurous nine day journey. We still hope to do Route 66 in a more
suitable vehicle. (63 Stingray anyone?? LOL).

In the fall of 2017, I was fortunate enough to find a terrific, retired body man in San Diego who
completed the body work and applied the eye popping Intense Blue Pearl paint to Dorothy. Now
I have some trim left to re-install and the upholstery to do. As everyone knows, there’s always
something to do on old cars.
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The Space Age Star is the official publication of the Space Age Chevrolet region of the Antique
Automobile Club of America.  This is a non-geographic region dedicated to the enjoyment,
restoration and history of 1949 and later AACA eligible Chevrolet cars and trucks.  We publish
the newsletter six times a year.

Region Officers:

President: Russell Heim

Vice President: John Mahoney, Jr.

Secretary: Ana Heim

Webmaster and Proofreader: Bill Pritchett

Please send all articles and photos to the editor at spaceagechevy@gmail.com

Our Web Address is: http://spaceage.aaca.com

Old-style Conoco station in Shamrock, Texas.  Photo courtesy of Rick Reinstein.


