The 4" annual Flathead Reunion
St. Michael’s, Maryland

This year’s event was special for us since it
marked the first time a group was driving in caravan
to reach the Flathead Reunion. The Lukens’ and the
Prinzings’ traveled on Labor Day to Norwalk for their
first leg of the journey. | asked Andi to make lasa-
gna for dinner in honor of the occasion, Paul and
Marjo brought the wine and a great evening was had
by all.

Meanwhile, Harold and Janice Glatz also traveled
from their home on Monday, heading for St. Clairs-
ville, Ohio. We had already planned connect with I-
70 here because Ralph and Ellen Hamilton live min-
utes away and they were traveling with us. The
Hamiltons’ would drive to the hotel and wait there,
along with Harold and Janice, for us to arrive.

T e

Early Tuesday morning we parked three green
Pontiacs outside the Invention Restaurant in Milan,
Ohio, and had breakfast. The trip to St. Clairsville
went as scheduled and we arrived nearly on time.
We left the hotel parking lot intent on following our
original route, only to get split up immediately by a
detour of sorts on I-70. Thankfully, we all had cell
phones! A flurry of quick calls pinpointed every
ones’ location and we managed to get back together
about 10 or 12 miles down the road. The remaining
jaunt to our designated lunch stop was uneventful.

Back on the road, the Prinzing’s station wagon
overheated on a hill; Dave Luken got them going
again only to have his '50 Chieftain succumb to va-
por lock. Once he got it cooled down, he realized
that the steep grade was too much for the pump to
overcome. The rest of us had stopped in a rest
area; it was decided they would keep going while
Andi and | went back to help the Lukens. By the
time we reached them, a highway worker had al-
ready provided the necessary assistance.

We stayed on the interstate to make up lost time
and reached the Landvoigt’s about 30 minutes later

than planned. Arnold had found a local man who
happened to be an award winning barbecue chef;
needless to say, we had another outstanding meal
that evening at the Landvoigt's home. It was also
our first opportunity to meet John Henderson, an
ETC member from England who had flown over for
the Reunion. Earlier this year, Arnold and Tom Cox
had retrieved John’s '54 Catalina from a shop in the
Carolinas. It needs additional work, but John hopes
to have it ready for the Flathead Reunion in lowa
next year. Arnold is already thinking about caravan
routes to the Amana Colonies; stay tuned for more
information as it becomes available. You will hear it
here first!

Wednesday morning there were now five vintage
Pontiacs lined up in front of the diner in downtown
Laurel, Maryland just a few blocks from our over-
night hotel. (And four of them were green!) Several
passing cars even pulled in and stopped so their

drivers’ could get a better look! We were a big hit
with the folks inside the diner, too. They were im-
pressed that we would drive old cars from as far
away as Indiana, lllinois, Michigan and Ohio.

Arnold originally advised me that we needed to
wait until late morning and let traffic subside before
we traveled across the bay bridge. He than sug-
gested we tour the National Cryptologic Museum on
the grounds of the National Security Agency to pass
the time. He knew of this museum having spent 25
years working at NSA. We had an entertaining tour,
especially Lukey, who correctly answered a question
asked by our tour guide, much to her chagrin! 1
would highly recommend this museum if you are
ever in the area. It traces the history of encoding
and decoding messages throughout history. The
displays are informative and our tour guide was very
knowledgeable. The admission price is free and so
is the parking; donations are accepted. You can
easily spend 2 hours here.



