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Blank 
 

 

As you can see by the headline, not much is happening with the club right now.  A few members have been 

involved in some renegade cruises with other clubs (more about that in Bonnie’s message), but it feels like 

today is May 97th.  It’s hard to feel the passage of time, yet at the same time, it feels like we’ve been locked 

away forever.  It is my understanding that no club members have gotten sick with the virus, at least that we 

know of.   

 

The officers are working on activities to begin once we’ve broken the Covid-19 bonds.  We hope to keep the 

club together until that time.  Have faith.  Don’t forget to dust that Mustang off every once in a while.  See 

Bonnie’s message for future plans. 

 

Stay safe. Stay well.  We’re all looking forward to the next get-together. 

 

 

 

 
 



Mustang Tales 
May/June 2020 
Page 2 

 

 
 

Sad News This Morning 

Hot August Nights has officially announced 

that they are cancelled for 2020.  I know that 

many, if not most, of us expected this, but it is 

still sad to hear. 

I hope you and your families are all well.  I 

miss seeing and socializing with you all and 

miss our activities.  We, unfortunately, still do 

not have a place to meet to discuss any future 

activities and plans.  I have enlisted the aid of 

David Ramsey to try and help with that.  I 

would like to have some input from everyone 

about the possibility of having some 

temporary computer video meetings.  The 

video chat suggested would be through 

Google, which is safe and secure as opposed 

to Zoom.  Depending on the number of 

members that would be interested, we would 

use either Google Meet for a group of more 

than 10 or Google Hangouts for 10 or less.  If 

we use Google Meet, everyone will need a 

Google account.  Please take a moment to 

look these up and let me know how you feel 

about this.  I would like for you all to e-mail 

me back at rmccnews@hotmail.com with how 

you feel about this and if you would or would 

not attend. 

I am also asking for input from all members 

about activities.  Included in this newsletter 

will be a list of some current activities that are 

going on, so that you are informed should you 

choose to participate.  In the past month or so 

there have been a few cruises hosted by 

Northern Nevada Classics car club.  They 

meet by parking on the street in front of 

Summit Racing and cruise to a predetermined 

place.  Thus far they have cruised to Squeeze 

Inn in South Reno to donate money for their 

meals they had been delivering to hospital 

workers, Ronald McDonald House to donate 

for their current renovations, and Sierra Safari 

Zoo to donate.  They collect any amounts of 

monies from participants and give it directly 

to the organization upon arrival.  They are 

also having a 50/50 raffle, half to their club 

and half to the winning participant.  They can 

do this to include required social distancing.  I 

would like to know if this is something our 

members would like to do. 

If you have any other ideas of activities, 

please e-mail me, and let me know.  I would 

like to hear from every member with any and 

all ideas of things to do.  I would also like to 

know if you are interested in participating in 

anything at this point. 

I look forward to hearing from everyone! 

Bonnie 
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As you are aware, many of the regularly scheduled shows and 
cruises have been cancelled or rescheduled, including Hot 
August Nights and our Rockin’ Street Hop car show.  Your car 
show committee members had considered trying to 
reschedule, but felt that things were still too much up in the 
air.  The plan is to have a show again in 2021. 
 
For those members that want to know about currently 
scheduled activities in and around Reno, Sparks, and Carson 
City, I have compiled a list.  My understanding of these 
activities is that they are trying doing everything possible to 
maintain social distancing by spacing cars further apart and 
the associated restaurants are open with social distancing, 
limited capacity as well as take out, so you can eat by your 

cars.  Please know that all of these are optional, and we are 
not calling them RMCC activities.  I do not want anyone to 
feel pressured to participate.  If there are other activities that 
you know of and want to share with the membership, please 
e-mail the information to me at rmccnews@hotmail.com.  
 
Tuesdays - Steak & Shake Cruise-in, 470 S Meadows Pkwy, 
Reno, 5pm-9pm. 
 
Wednesdays – A&W Root Beer, 1311 Baring Blvd, Sparks, 
5pm-until close. 
 
2nd Sunday monthly – Cars & Coffee, 435 Sparks Blvd., Reno, 
(Outlets@Legends) 9am-noon.

 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:rmccnews@hotmail.com
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From the RMCC Archives     Von's 1970 Mustang 
Contributed by Kathleen Clemence, Historian        turned 50 on May 1, 2020 

 
 

 
1970 Mustang, 302, 3-speed, purchased May 1, 1970, 

for $2,909 in San Antonio, Texas 
Shown here at Mather AFB, Sacramento, about September 1970 

 

 

 
Still looking good in May 2020 with 277,280 miles! 
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From the RMCC Archives     Von's 1970 Mustang 
Contributed by Kathleen Clemence, Historian        turned 50 on May 1, 2020 

 
Reprinted from the March 2010 RMCC Newsletter: 
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From Kansas back to Kansas 

in 50 years 

 

by Gary Wittmuss 

 

This article is written in observance of 50 years of 

ownership of my 1965 Mustang 2 + 2 Fastback. 

(License plate was NEVPONY)

On a sunny day in April 1970, while on leave from the Navy, I was standing at a car lot in Colby, Kansas, 

admiring a 1967 GTO priced at $1400, when the sweet sound of a '65 Mustang fastback gearing down and 

entering the driveway was heard.  Asking the salesman if he had any cars like that for sale, he said that car 

was coming in as a trade-in, and will sell for $1000, but if I wanted it and he didn't have to wash and 

vacuum the car, he would sell it for $975.  Without even a test drive, I reached for my money and he 

reached for his paperwork.  The car was mine before it had a chance to cool down. 

 

Upon arrival at Vallejo, my first order of business was to report in at the Navy Communication Station at 

Skaggs Island, then find an apartment in Vallejo. 

 

That accomplished, I hunted down the local Earl Schieb paint shop.  Earl painted cars for $39, and for an 

extra $20, they painted the inside of the doors and trunk.  The best $59 dollars spent, as the car was 

transformed from Tropical Turquoise to a shiny Competition Orange.  Not a hint of orange peel or uneven 

spray, the paint "glowed" when hit by the rays of a setting California sun. 

 

I should mention I am a car nut.  Born in 1938, by the age of 10, I was able to identify the make of nearly 

all cars from their silhouette and was appreciative of how they were modifying post war Chevys, Fords, 

Mercurys and Oldsmobiles.  Turning 12 years old in 1950 made me a teenager during the rock and roll 

fifties, an era of big chrome laden cars.  Thanks to Navy assignment, by 1961 I had spent over 3 years in 

San Diego in the midst of the growing Southern California car culture.  I've been to every Hot August 

Nights event as a spectator, a participant, a volunteer, and during some years, all three at once.  Driving 

from Kansas, I was there at HAN in 2019, sitting with friends, sipping beer, and watching cars cruise by till 

the late hours. 

 

Vallejo in 1970, with its Mare Island Naval Shipyard, sub pen, and other warships, was pretty well known as 

a Navy party town, with topless/bottomless bars, country and western music venues, and this was during 

the heyday of the muscle car era with hot Mopars, Fords, and General Motors cars prowling the streets. 

Stop light to stop light competitions were not rare.  

 

Expensive Chevron Supreme gasoline with F310 was 39 cents a gallon and the oxygen rich air at sea level 

enabled cars to run extremely well. 
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My 3-speed, 289 Mustang was geared in such a manner to allow 90 MPH in second gear without over 

revving, or to lay down black marks on the asphalt for 210 feet. 

 

Hee, hee.  Awareness and luck counts.  It’s to be noted, in fifty years of herding the orange pony around, 

I've never been stopped for speeding or any other reason. 

 

After getting married in late 1970, we made a couple nonstop trips to Kansas, leaving the bay area at 

midnight and arriving in Kansas not long after sunset.  This was before the so-called gas shortage and the 

55-speed limit.  States like Nevada, Montana, Wyoming, and Kansas had no speed limits on their 

interstates.  At this time, there were only 200 million people in the US and western interstate freeways 

were not crowded. 

 

On one such trip, as we were bugging across 

Wyoming, it was my turn to rest.  Wifey was 

driving and I was catnapping when a slight 

vibration in the dash woke me.  Looking over at 

the speedometer, it was sitting on a steady 112.  I 

gently mentioned we are running on oversized 

tires that made the speedometer read slow.  I 

received the look like, "and your point is?"  

Shortly thereafter, there was a quick clank sound. 

At the next stop, I noticed an original spinner 

hubcap missing.  The clank sound heard before 

was the hubcap divorcing the car as it hit the 

pavement to merrily spin across the Wyoming 

prairie. 

 

 

 

Anyhow, the two years of Mustanging around northern California found us making many trips to nearby 

wine country, driving up and down the coast, going into the city (SF), and weekend trips to car races at 

Vallejo, Petaloma, Antioch, and San Jose. 

 

In April 1972, orders were received to report to a communication station close to San Juan, Puerto Rico, 

for a four-year tour of duty.  It was decision time as whether to take my Mustang to PR or to take wifey's 

pristine, air conditioned '67 Chevy Caprice. 

 

The Chevy quickly sold, and the Navy gave us 47 days leave and travel time to reach San Juan. 

 

My goal was if we were to be out of the country, a maintenance free vehicle was important, so after arriving 

in Goodland, Kansas, we visited for a couple weeks.  My brother-in-law was manager of a NAPA car parts 

dealership.  Upon our arrival, he had a 289 hi performance engine waiting which we installed during an 

overnight session at his business.  With discount, the engine was $396 and with a new clutch, carb, fuel 

pump, plugs, hoses, etc.  Everything else new, the total was $523.57.  I still have the receipt.  Dean tried to  
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refuse payment for his labor, but he took $75 and the old engine.  That same 289 hipo is still running strong 

48 years later with no major repairs; just tuneups, oil changes and the occasional valve adjustment a hipo 

requires.  It does not burn oil.  Except for a 3-month restoration in 1992, the Mustang has always been in 

running condition, never stored, and except during inclement weather, always eager to gallop off at the turn 

of the key. 

 

 

Soon, it was off to Florida for more vacation, and 

to Miami to get the Mustang on a ship to San 

Juan.  As I recall, that shipment cost me $600. 

 

Although lacking A/C, the nimble pony served us 

well in the crazy, congested Puerto Rico traffic 

where it appeared everyone wanted to be first on 

the road and didn't mind barging in to get in 

front.  My wife, after seeing the San Juan traffic, 

stated, as many others did that were stationed 

there, she would not drive in that mess, and for 

 

four years, she didn't, except on base.  During our tour, we managed to see every highway and narrow 

mountainous road on that 35 by 110-mile island while keeping the Mustang dent and scratch free.  

Awareness and luck count, and being able to scamper away from situations.  The pony has never been in 

an accident.  Due to the salt air, heavy rain conditions, and flooded roads, the car was derusted and 

painted twice; in 1974 and again in 1976.  Each renewal cost $275. 

 

After Navy retirement in May 1976, we put the Mustang on a Miami bound ship.  Our destination was 

Carson City, a place where we knew no one, but visited often while in Vallejo.  We were both able to gain 

employment in a couple days and within a month we bought a home.  The trip from Miami to Nevada 

took a month, including visits.  The Mustang was loaded down with several suitcases, a TV, a 90-pound 

Doberman, and another midsized dog that rode on a pillow on the console.  The Doberman found room 

on the back pull-down shelf between items. 

 

From 1970 to 1992, the Mustang was my daily driver.  In the winter of '92, the car went to Jim Farcello's 

Custom Creations car shop in Carson City for a restoration including new bumpers, rust removal, one new 

fender panel, and other things like spoilers, weather stripping, etc.; also the removal of chrome and door 

handles.  Paint was to be Competition Orange with black stripes.  Also side stripes.  I provided parts.  His 

cost was $3800 with a 3-month down time. 

 

His paint job is now 28 years old.  With frequent waxing and being covered in the garage, the paint is 

uncracked, undented, without flaws, and has a mirror like appearance.  Jim Farcello was an artist, a creator 

of many custom cars, one of them a HAN poster car. 
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During spring '92, I entered the fun atmosphere of car shows.  A few trophies were won as long as the 

hood was not raised.  My two thoughts were "an engine was just a dirty ole thing to get you down the 

road" and "if this motor was meant to have chrome, Henry Ford would have put it there".  Finally, my 

attitude changed and with more engine cleaning, spot painting, and adding such things as Cobra valve 

covers, matching air cleaner cover, having wires look neat, etc. etc., a few more trophies. 

 

In '92, I lost my wife to cancer, and a year later was lucky to have a new mate.  Dottie was also a "car girl" 

who owned a '57 Chevy since high school.  She converted to Ford and in 1994, we joined the Reno 

Mustang Car Club. 

 

In 1995, she wanted her own car for shows, so she found a 1969 Mustang coupe that we proceeded to 

modify in the same theme as my '65 in regard to paint, stripes, spoilers, racing mirrors, custom upholstery, 

etc.  Earlier, my interior had been replaced which included custom fabric on high back bucket seats from a 

'69 Mach One.  Also upgraded wheels. 

 

Between the 28 years 1995 to 2017, when Dottie passed away from an aneurism, we were doing 12 to 18 

car shows a year in northern Nevada and Calif.  Our cars sat side by side at Hot August Nights and over 

300 car shows.  We participated in various Nevada Day and Virginia City parades, and attended countless 

cruise-ins.  Hundreds of dash plaques and t-shirts.  Our collection of over 100 trophies were secondary to 

hanging out.  The cars were passports to people get-togethers. 

  

For Dottie, it was so important to meet with all her Carson City and Reno car-people friends and visit.  

They would spend hours yakking while I and other guys wandered off to tip a brew and inspect cars. 

  

My 289 hipo is a reliable marvel.  During 50 years of ownership, the '65 pony has never left me stranded 

and quit running only once.  Luckily, Dottie was following me and towed me home where the next day, I 

taught myself the technique of replacing a dead fuel pump. 
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In May 2002, my car went to Ron Wheeler at RDW for an electronic ignition and an all new suspension, 

including sway bar and all.  Per my request for a low ride height, new coil springs were cut, leaf spring eyes 

were reversed, and a lowering kit was added to obtain a low stance.  Not so good at low speeds on 

bumpy roads, but ok at higher speeds.  I got what I wanted and Ron got his $1853.02. 
 

Approaching 82 years of age, my love of cars has not diminished one iota.  I take every opportunity to 

gawk over cool vehicles whether they be rat rods, a new Vette, or whatever.  I'm still a car nut who likes 

anything on wheels, but now and then have second thoughts concerning my dirt bike and big road bike 

that I can still throw a leg over. 

 

 

Having an attached garage with a large utility 

shed, my '65 shares space with other cars, 

including a red 2002 Mustang GT Convertible 

which recently won an MCA gold award.  Also, a 

2018 Mustang GT Performance Pak equipped - 

color is Orange Fury. (of course). 

 

So those are some of the features and 

modifications of my '65 Mustang.  Now the car is 

back in Kansas, 38-miles from where it was 

purchased. 

 

Among the offers over the years to buy my car, I still have the note left on my windshield at a recent Hot 

August Nights.  The guy wanted it for $70,000 cash.  I never called him.  The car probably isn't worth that 

much, and I was in no mood to sell family. 
 

The '65 still holds its own.  At the big 2019 annual fall show here in Goodland, it was a class winner.  With 

all my relatives close by, it’s not hard to get all three cars to a show. 

MUSTANG ON.    GW 
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Harbor Freight Recalls Jack Stands That Could Suddenly Collapse 
If you have these, stop using them immediately. And tell your friends. 
 

If you've got a set of Harbor Freight jack stands somewhere in your garage, stop using them immediately 

because many of them have just been recalled over pawls that could "disengage from the extension lifting 

post" under a shift in weight, causing them to suddenly collapse. We feel like this shouldn't have to be 

said, but we'll say it anyway: bad jack stands that could suddenly fall are extremely dangerous and being 

underneath a car supported by one could very easily result in serious injury or death. 
 

According to Harbor Freight, the recall applies to three-ton and six-ton heavy-duty steel jack stands with 

item numbers 56371, 61196, and 61197. The number on the three-ton units can be found on the label at 

the top while the six-ton stands have their numbers printed in the yellow section of the label found on the 

base. 
 

 
 

Based on the NHTSA filing, the recall applies to a total of 454,000 jack stands made between 2013 and 

2019 and the issue is apparently blamed on old tooling used by the factory. Naturally, affected stands that 

have yet to be sold have already been removed from Harbor Freight's inventory. 
 

If you actually own one of these stands, you can bring them to a Harbor Freight Tools location where they 

can be exchanged for a gift card equal to the "shelf price" of the stands in question. Whether or not you 

own a set of Harbor Freight jack stands (or even know what a jack stand is), consider spreading the news 

to somebody who you think might be using these. This may sound melodramatic, but it might just be the 

difference between life and death. 

 

(Copied from web site, thedrive.com . Article by Chris Tsui, May 19, 2020.)  Submitted by Darold Roy. 
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2020 RMCC Officers 
(* indicates elected positions) 

 

President*  Bonnie Moffett (775) 424-3546 redhawkdesigns@sbcglobal.net 
Vice President* Gary Pavone  (775) 745-2041 gpavone@charter.net  
Secretary*  Barbara Stapleton (775) 745-6974 barrbiestapleton@gmail.com 
Treasurer*  Carol Hume  (775) 622-2384 alohamustang50@hotmail.com 
Sergeant at Arms* Jeff Miller  (775) 846-1482 jefferymiller3624@yahoo.com 
Past President Ron Wheeler  (775) 323-1362 rdwmustangs@hotmail.com 
Membership  Christina Gill  (775) 358-8100 shortygirl1967@aol.com 
Newsletter  Brent Hume  (775) 622-5998 alohamustang50@hotmail.com 
Apparel  Nancy Rumburg (775) 741-0908 
Activities  Kris DeRose     ksderose@gmail.com  
Webmaster  David Ramsey (775) 852-0847 dramsey@neko.com 
Publicity Chairman  
Historian  Kathleen Clemence     
Car Show Com Richard Channel 
   Harold Moody 
   Darold Roy 
Chief Judge  Bob Moffett     rsmjr9140@sbcglobal.net    
Charter Members Ron/Dianna Wheeler (775) 323-1362 rdwmustangs@hotmail.com 
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Member Classifieds 
 

 

 

 

Scott Drake Package Tray with Speaker Pods 
Coupe 1965-1967,  
Scott Drake: C5ZZ-6546656-SP, new, shelf 
dust only, $65 
 
RetroSound MKP646-S Kick Panel Enclosures, 
without speakers,  
there are speaker screw holes, new, surface 
dust from being in storage, $35 
 
Call or text Ron McKimmy (775) 762-4620 

 

**************************************************************************************** 

 

   
 

It is a Ford 9” 3.0 gear ratio. 
  
I am asking $250.00 or best offer. 

 

 

 

 
Darold Roy   
roydarold@charter.net 
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ADVERTISING 
 

 Member Fee Non Member Fee 

Business Card Free $20.00 Per Issue 

Classified Free $5.00 Per Issue 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 
 

 


