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                                         Message from the President 

Hello to everyone within  the LA AACA Region. First of all, we have had a very rainy 

and wet August. It is a tragic fact that we have at least six members in our Region 

that have been affected by flooding waters that have been reported to me. Three 

members from the Baton Rouge Chapter are Phil & Tina Elwood, Wallace & Elaine 

McKenzie, George & Verlane D’Antoni and three members from the Evangeline 

Chapter are Vivian and Dennis Craword, (who live in the Baton Rouge area), Clyde 

& Shirley Judice, and Dennis & Monica Leger from the Lafayette area. Our prayers 

go out to these families. I have heard from two Chapters who have gotten with their 

members and donated money to charities to help the flood victims. I encourage 

everyone to do whatever you can to help our Regional members and others that 

may have been affected by floods.  

Now on with business, let’s remember that the Cenla Chapter is sponsoring a tour 

in September with the dates being the 16th-18th. Let us all support each other in 

these tours that are put on by our chapters within our Region. If you have not regis-

tered, there is still time to do so. I encourage everyone to try to make it. It will be 

fun and you will get to mingle with other members and discuss who knows what. 

Teri and I hope to see you there. 

Last information I am going to put out is that I have received nominations for LA 

AACA Region President which is Fred Duplechin and Secretary Treasurer which is 

Buddy Whitney, both from the Lagniappe Chapter. As of now that is the only nomi-

nations I have received. Hope to see everyone cruising around. 

Herb Comeaux 
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                                                              “A Loooong Journey”  by Charlie and Adele Froehlich 

 There are stories about the stars aligning and certain things happening. In fact three stars (planets) were 

aligned last winter and maybe that had something to do with the alignment that led to this Journey. The three non-

planet things that happened were as follows: First, there were no AACA or other club major activities that I would 

normally attend in the spring of 2016. Secondly, our daughter Leslee had for some time been interested in acquir-

ing our 1966 Mustang convertible-I promised it to her when she had a suitable place to keep it. Finally, we were 

interested in sightseeing in Utah-we had traveled across Utah a number of times but except for Zion and Bryce 

Canyon National Parks we had never stopped to tour. All of this worked together this spring.                                                                                                                                                                 

  Around Christmas time Leslee sent us pictures of the garage that they were preparing for the 

Mustang and suggested she might fly from Washington state to come get the car. Since I had no National activities 

for April and May, I advised her that we (Ardie and I) would bring it to her. Our plan was not to take the most direct 

route for this trip but to be tourists in Utah, starting at Moab in southeast Utah.                                                                                                                                                                          

 With the help of AAA and a friend who had recently toured SE Utah, we laid out a general plan tour plan. I 

made airline reservations for the return home and now I had to figure out a departure date. About that time I re-

ceived a newsletter from my Dallas T-Bird Club announcing a Saturday night dinner at Little Elm, TX. This hap-

pened to be a stone’s throw away from friends we wanted to visit. So that set our departure date. Then I made res-

ervations in Moab-could not get the exact dates we wanted, but close enough. These were the only fixed dates: T-

Bird dinner, Moab, and the airline. Everything else was do as we wanted although we had a number of items on 

that “do” list.                                                                                                                                                                                                        

 So now all we had to do was pack up and leave.  Well, not exactly! It had been 10 years since we made a 

long trip in the White Mustang, so it seemed  advisable to do a little checking brakes, ignition, etc. The mechanical 

work was done and the car drove well but he tires were a little old, like 13 years old. So we replaced them. Now the 

car was ready or so I thought. A few days before the departure the passenger’s window fell out of the track. 

Thankfully my friendly glass shop was able to make the repairs. We checked out the minimal parts and tools that I 

would carry with us, packed the luggage, and departed on Friday, April 22.                                                                                                                                                                                   

 Our plan was we have plenty of time so let’s take it easy with lazy mornings, short driving days, and early 

evening stops. That mostly worked. Our first night out was Kilgore, TX and then we made it to Little Elm, for the T-

Bird dinner, seeing friends that we see far too seldom. Sunday morning we drove to Norman, OK to visit the 

Stroms. The first car problem developed just south of Norman when the speedometer  needle started bouncing 

more than I could ignore. So we pulled over and I disconnected the cable. At the Stroms’ Roy and I pulled the very 

dry cable out of the housing and lubricated it. We spent the night with Peggy and Roy,. Now we are ready to re-

sume our westward trip with our overnight stop at Tucumcari, NM.                                                                           

 The speedometer was again acting up and had to be disconnected.  Later we found that the speedometer 

gears had worn off and were causing both the speedometer and odometer to read too low. The following day we 

drove to Gallup, NM against one of the strongest winds I have ever encountered. The poor old six banger could not 

keep up to the speed limit unless going downhill. Between the forward speed of the car and the strong head winds 

there was a noticeable breeze blowing over the top of the windshield. Upon arriving in Gallup an ominous noise 

was noted from under the hood.  A little diagnosis indicated that the water pump was failing. That was one of the 

spare parts that were not in the trunk. Calling around in Gallup did not locate a pump and it was too late to have 

one ordered from Albuquerque. So the next morning we ordered a pump from Albuquerque for delivery the next 

morning. This meant we spent an extra day in Gallup and would lose one of our days in Moab. We received the 

pump early Thursday morning and I had found a mechanic who promptly installed it. That put us on the road to   

Moab by 10:30 AM but one day short for our scheduled stop.                                                                                                                                                                           

 All of the way across New Mexico on I-40, it is quite barren country and as we headed north out of Gallup it 

was even more so.  We had lunch at Shiprock and there were so many barren bluffs around that I could not figure 

out which one was Shiprock.  We continued through a small piece of Colorado, then entered Utah near Monticello 

and started seeing some beautiful scenery. This is mostly eroded red sandstone: canyons, bluffs, mesas, and the 

most fantastic of all-arches. This is all caused by water and wind erosion of the old seabed that once existed here. 

The closer we got to Moab, the more scenic, but also the weather started to seriously deteriorate.  We noticed hail 

in the ditches and pretty soon there was hail on the road. Fortunately for us and White Mustang we did not receive 

any hail, just a little rain.  We arrived in Moab in the late afternoon, checked into the motel and drive around a little 

to get the lay of the land. We also had to do a little planning to try and see everything since our three-day plan had 

now dropped to two days. We succeeded in doing most of it.                                                                                                                                           

 It was now Friday, April 29, one week after leaving home, and we start touring Utah.  The weather is a little 

rough with scattered rain and that dreaded wind but we can’t stop now. We had brought some picnic  
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                                                                 “The LOOOOng Journey”  by Charlie and Ardie Froehlich ...  continued                                                                                              

provisions but due to the weather our only picnicking was in the car or back in Moab. Our first stop was one of the most 

beautiful and scenic of the entire trip, Arches National Park. These are large sandstone arches created by erosion. Some 

can be viewed from the car or from overlooks and some require a hike to see them. Due to the severe weather of the pre-

vious two days there was one portion of the park that was closed due to flooding, but we saw plenty. As we learned there 

are arches outside of the park also. Next we drove on to Dead Horse Point Utah State park. The “Dead Horse” part of the 

name is that supposedly cowboys had once driven wild horses out onto this point to corral them and select the ones they 

wanted. Then they neglected to take down the barriers that corralled the horses and left them there to die of thirst. A very 

sad story, but on top of that this point is two thousand feet above the Colorado River with plenty of water, but no way to 

get to it. The view of the meandering river is absolutely spectacular from this point. From Dead Horse it’s only a few miles 

to Canyonlands National Park where more erosion structures can be viewed. A short hike here brought us to a small but 

beautiful arch right on the edge of the Colorado River Canyon. For maximum viewing both Arches and Canyonlands re-

quire some hiking but the view from the car is also spectacular.                                                                                                          

 The next morning we checked out of the hotel and took the LaSal Scenic Drive which starts out with the road fol-

lowing the Colorado River, then goes into the snow covered LaSal Mountains and loops back to Moab. After lunch in Moab 

we head north to Green River for the night. But as we pass a sign for “Potash Road” I get curious and turn in. The road 

again follows the Colorado River and is very scenic in that the road is right beside the edge of the canyon wall that we 

viewed from Dead Horse Park the previous day. Potash Road ends in about 20 miles at a potash shipping facility. All along 

Potash Road there is a steep canyon wall and there are numerous areas where rock climbers can train for their trade.                   

 At Green River, the town, we stay at a motel overlooking Green River, the river. We have a nice balcony where 

dinner consists of liquid refreshments and snacks. Since we lost one day in Moab due to the failed water pump we now 

start planning again. Sunday morning the new plan takes us first to Goblin Valley State Park and then to Capitol Reef Na-

tional Park. Goblin consist of a large valley filled with spherical shaped sandstone objects resting on nature made piers, 

of course all caused by erosion. This Park made the news last year when some misguided do-gooder pushed one of the 

goblins off of its pier (actually he was a nut, not a do-gooder). We left Goblin and journeyed onto Capitol Reef for more 

scenery. We spent the night at Torrey.                                                                                                                                                                                   

 How about a change of scenery? So Monday morning we headed for Salt Lake City and checked into a Hyatt 

Place on the edge of the business district. From there we spent two days walking around the City. Never got back in the 

car until we were ready to leave. Among the things we saw were the Mormon Temple grounds, the Utah Sate Capitol, and 

an interesting library with a Norman Rockwell display. We were able to attend a noon organ concert at the Mormon Tab-

ernacle. This is a really impressive organ with over 11,000 pipes booming out. We just generally enjoyed a visit to a very 

clean and safe large city. Believe it or not, you can go bar hopping in Salt Lake City, and we did.                                                                

 Leaving Salt lake City on Wednesday, we drove up to Park City where the 2002 Winter Olympics were held. We 

found that they still use the facility for training and entertaining purposes. Unfortunately we were there in-between the 

winter and summer seasons. So we had a nice tour but no options to ride any of the attractions, like the 75 mph bobsled 

on wheels. We also visited the quaint city of City Park itself and spent the night there. The next day was a trip to Antelope 

Island State Park. It is an island located in Salt Lake reached by a causeway. Someone at one time had unsuccessfully 

attempted to turn the island into a large ranch. It now has antelope and bison running wild, a beach, and a few other tour-

ist attractions plus the day we were there more gnats than south Louisiana. We spent the night at a Hampton Inn in Lay-

ton where they served a free meal (and margaritas) in honor of Mexico’s independence from France.                                         

 Friday, May 6 we decided it was time to leave Utah and start towards our ultimate goal of Washougal, WA. How-

ever we had one more Utah stop in mind. That was the Golden Spike National Site near Promontory Point where the Union 

Pacific and Central Pacific railroads met in 1869 to form the first transcontinental railroad. It is not far off of the interstate 

and for students of history, definitely worth a visit. Spent the night at Mt. Horne, Idaho and the next day we drove to Boise 

to visit their capitol building (visiting state capitols is a side hobby of ours when we travel). From there we drove to Baker 

City, Oregon where we visited the National Historic Oregon Trail Interpretive Center (a site for the history of the West’s 

settlement). Those cats that went west by wagon train were tough folks. We spent the night in Pendleton, OR of Pendleton 

blanket fame.                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

 W e were now traveling along the Columbia River in the Columbia River Gorge.  It was another very windy day 

that made for difficult driving when passing or being passed by a large truck. But this was the final day of our journey to 

Washougal and we arrived at Leslee’s house in midafternoon of Mother’s Day. She was happy to see us and appreciated 

receiving the Mustang.                                                                                                                                                                                                                               

 We do not know exactly how far we drove due to the speedometer failure. The short line distance by the AAA 

TripTik would have been 2,570 miles but we drove much further than that with side trips, etc. My best estimate is 3,600 

miles. We spent the next two weeks at Leslee’s home visiting and touring local sites such as Mount St. Helens, Astoria, 

etc. We flew home on May 23rd making it one month since we left home. 
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                                         Legislative Minute       Tommy Burns                                                                                                                

*Fines are doubled for littering (i.e. trash that blows out from the back of pickup trucks) 

*There is NO simple rape, it is now labeled as third-degree/second-degree/first-degree rape 

*Human trafficking laws-have to be 21 years or older to work  as an exotic dancer or in a bar or club  

*Domestic Violence Victims-have more freedom to break a lease with landlord to escape their abuser; andlord 

can evict a labeled abuser; victim can carry a concealed weapon with a 45 day temporary license if they have a 

protective order in place 

“Blue Lives Matter” LA is the first state to have hate crime protection for police, firemen,  and emergency work-

ers. Maximum fine of $5,000 or 5 year prison sentence 

*Sending “Revenge Porn” on internet or other venues can  get a 2 year sentence and $10,000 fine 

*Safe Haven Law-allows parent to relinquish rights to baby until 2 months old 

    It’s time for the Breakfast Gathering                         
                  Island View Casino & Resort                                                                                    

           Ultimate Buffet, Gulfport, Mississippi                                               

           Friday---October 7, 2016 at 8:30AM                                             

Members of the Seven Chapters of the Louisiana Region AACA, and all other 

Louisiana Antique Car Clubs are invited to attend an “Annual Breakfast  Gath-

ering” at the Island View Casino & Resort Ultimate Buffet, in Gulfport, Missis-

sippi, on October 7, 2016 at 8:30AM.                                                              

Questions? Contact Anthony Pisciotta at (504) 615-0418                                             

Directions to the Island View Casino & Resort Ultimate Buffet:  I-10 E, tak-

ing EXIT 34 A, US Hwy 49, turning south heading towards Gulfport &  the Gulf 

of Mexico.  After 4.3 miles, turn right at the intersection with US-Hwy 90, in 

Gulfport, MS.  After 0.5 miles, turn right into the Island View Casino &       Re-

sort’s extremely large parking lot                                                                                     

Island View Casino & Resort, 3300 W. Beach Blvd, US-Hwy 90, Gulfport, MS 

 

to  our  new member 

EVANGELINE:  Tommy & Kathryn Bord   1024 Hebert Lane Hwy.                                  

                        St. Martinville, LA 70582   PH: 337-322-1269 

CONTRABAND:  Michael & Jennifer LaBorde      4257 Thompson Rd                     

Sulphur, LA 70665      PH: 337-540-2921  email: all_laborde@yahoo.com 
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NATIONAL EVENTS 
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To view the full registration pages go to MEETS @aacaorg 



THE ANTIQUE                

AUTOMOBILE CLUB OF 

AMERICA (AACA) and the 

LA REGION AACA  are 

dedicated to the         

preservation and            

restoration of  antique 

automobiles. 

 

 

PLEASE  
PLACE  
STAMP  
HERE 

 

FIRST CLASS MAIL 

 

SEPT. 

“ The Duster”                      

Linda D. Burns, Editor   

1424 Evangeline Rd. 

Glenmora, LA 71433        

318-308-7625                 

lindab2@centurytel.net 

.            ..on the 5th                                                   ...on the 22nd 

Columbus Day...on the 10th 

                        

OCT. 

           ...on the 31st 

Remember our friends in the flood areas in your prayers 


