
 The North Hills Historic Auto Club is trying to do things on a more efficient basis 
as regards our Annual Dues.  Envelopes will be available at the meeting for anyone 
wanting to make out a check that evening and pay their dues.  Dues will be payable 
beginning in October and end with the last day of December 2007.  Any members paying 
dues after that date will not be included in the 2008 Roster.  In order to have rosters 
available at the January meeting, they must be printed the first week in January. I am sure 
the membership folks would appreciate early payment of dues as the holiday season is busy 
for everyone.  It is also a time when it is easy to forget to pay your dues.  Thus we are 
extending the payment period to 90 days before the deadline.  Please take advantage of the 
opportunity to pay early and not worry about this over the holiday season. 
 
I also want to thank Ed Sipp for volunteering to be our Club Historian.  Ed didn’t have 
much choice when he was nominated from the floor at the picnic meeting and received an 
overwhelming verbal acclamation of support from the membership.  My personal thanks 
Ed for stepping up to do this job. 
 
I would like to recognize Tom Lofink for all of the years of service in that position as well. 
 
October also brings a lot of activities to members for enjoyment as autumn is upon us and 
summer is now a memory.  If you haven’t made your reservation for the final two 
Luncheon Tours or the Fall Foliage Tour, call now and do it.  Maybe call a couple of 
friends and just take a ride and stop and have ice cream or lunch but use those old cars 
before winter gets here and we have to store them away again for a couple of months. 
 
I would like to mention the picnic which was so much fun for the 80+ people that attended.  
The weather did not dampen our spirits.  A good time was had by all. We hope all the 
people that attended the Glidden Tour enjoyed their week and also the people that attended 
the Frick Road Rally had a fun time.  We missed you at the picnic but knew you were 
having fun in your cars.  That’s what it is all about! 
 

Clara Dresbach 
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NORTH HILLS HISTORIC AUTO CLUB 

 
2007 OFFICERS 

 
President: Clara Dresbach  724-935-8351 
Vice President: Stephen Illsley 
Treasurer: Jack Swaney 724-625-1442 
Secretary: Loretta Fusco 
 

Directors John Trn  Past President 
Mike Paine  Term 2007 
Antoinette Quinn Term 2008 
Frank Pribanic  Term 2009 
Jennie Barker  Term 2010 

 

Appointive Positions 
Historian:  Tom Lofink 
Flea Market Chairman: Mike Quinn 
Car Show Chairman: Joe Somerville 
Car Show Prog. Book Joe DiSalvo 
Newsletter Editor: Mary Jo Phillips 724-898-9661 

 
 The North Hills Historic Auto Club was founded in August of 1971.  Meetings are held at 7:00 p.m. on the second 
Sunday of each month in the school cafeteria of St. Alphonsus Church located on Church Road (Rt. 19 & Rt. 910) in 
Wexford, unless otherwise noted in the monthly newsletter. 
 
The newsletter is published monthly.  All articles for publication must be submitted no later than the 20th of each 
month to MJ Phillips 263 Forsythe Rd., Valencia, PA 16059 or nhhacnews@yahoo.com.  Any car or club related 
news from the membership is greatly appreciated.  
  
 An application for membership is located on the club website at http://clubs.hemmings.com/nhhac.  Application for mem-
bership and annual dues should be sent to Jack Swaney, P.O. Box 152, Mars, PA 16046-0152.  Membership dues are 
$20.00 per year, payable by the first day of January.    
 
Any change of address or any roster changes should be submitted to Pat O’Neill, 4077 Branding Place, Allison Park, 
PA 15101 or pjojlo@msn.com.   
Frank & Judy Pribanic are the chairpersons of our “Get Well and Condolences” committee for the members and their im-
mediate families.  

Mark Your Calendar! 
      
 
September  2007 
30 Tour with Jan Smith and the Kruzin’ Nights to Packard Museum 
 
October 2007 
 3 Lunch Tour meet at Mars Middle School  
 6 Shaler Homecoming Parade St. Bonaventure 
 6 St Paul’s Church Cruise  Allison Park, PA 
 8 Columbus Day 
14 Fall Foliage Driving Tour 
14       Monthly Meeting at St. Alphonsus Church School Cafeteria—Wexford, PA 
17 Final Lunch Tour 
20       Fall Mystery Tour 
31 Halloween 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
Minutes of the Meeting of September 9, 2007 

 
The meeting was held during the annual picnic at the home of Chuck Glenz.  In spite of the rain, there were well over 60 members 
present.  President Dresbach led the members in the Pledge of Allegiance, then thanked Chuck Glenz for letting us use his grounds 
for the picnic, Cindy Cook and all the other people who worked to prepare for the picnic, the Swaney family for providing the tables 
and chairs, and Jennie Barker for agreeing to take the minutes in Loretta Fusco’s absence.  The minutes of the meeting of August 12 
will stand as printed. 
 
Treasurer Jack Swaney reported that the club had income for September of $40, and expenses of $788.60, for a balance at September 
9, 2007 of $2,594.67.  Frank Pribanic reported that no members were sick or hospitalized. 
 
John Kuss and his son John, as well as John & Bernadette Dudack were present for their second review.  Carol Vivaldi moved to 
accept them into membership; Michael Quinn seconded, and the members present voted them in.  Alexander and Betty Bennett, 
owners of 8 antique cars, were expected as late arrivals for their first review. 
 
Old Business: 
Ed and Marlene Sipp led the lunch tour to Kelly’s in Bridgewater.  They had good attendance.  Kelly’s, with its palm trees and sand 
outside, was like being at the beach.  The Dresbachs led 27 people to Shakespeare’s in Ellwood City, and thanked those who at-
tended. The Fuscos thanked everyone who attended the New Castle cruise.  There were 15-16 cars.  It rained all day, and people left 
early, but the man who planned the cruise was grateful for those who attended.  Six cars attended the Frick tour on September 9, the 
same day as the club meeting. 
 
Jim Cutuli urged members to attend a cruise on September 19.  The Fall foliage tour on October 14 will be led by Steve Illsley.  An 
October mystery dinner tour will include an overnight stay at Cambridge Springs.  We need someone to plan a lunch tour on the first 
Wednesday in October.  Contact Steve Illsley. 
 
New Business: 
President Dresbach reminded members to wear their name badges.  She addressed Cindy Cook’s concerns about the lack of club 
tours offered on weekends for those who work Monday through Friday.  Carol Vivaldi suggested that the Wednesday tours be re-
peated over the weekend.  Ms. Dresbach said that she and the Stauffers are willing to share written directions for tours that have al-
ready been held. 
 
Cindy Cook asked if members know someone who has information on car collections, perhaps people from other clubs.  This could 
be used to plan tours. 
 
Jan and Bonnie Smith announced that the Kruzin’ Knights will have a tour on Sunday, September 30, and NHHAC members are 
welcome to attend.  We will meet at the Eat ‘n Park in Clearview Mall in Butler for a 10:30 a.m. departure. The tour includes lunch 
at the Golden Corral Buffet in Sharon PA, a visit to the Packard Museum in Warren, Ohio, and, weather permitting, a car cruise at 
the Quaker Steak and Lube in Austintown, Ohio.  There is no sign-up sheet, just come if you can.  The tour will take place rain or 
shine.  There is a $5 entrance fee to the Packard Museum, but the fee drops to $2 for a group of 20 or more. 
 
We need a new Club Historian.  The Historian need not attend every function.   Duties include taking charge of the club photo al-
bums and taking photos of club events to add to the albums.  It was pointed out that Ed Sipp is already doing something similar.  
Jennie Barker moved to appoint Ed Sipp the new Club Historian; Jack Swaney seconded, and the members approved. 
 
The nominating committee members for the December elections are:  Randy Hall, Steve Illsley, Martha McEvoy, Pat O’Neill  and 
Frank Pribanic.  Members may contact any of these individuals to suggest a candidate for the slate of officers.  The nominating com-
mittee will give its report at the October meeting. 
 
Bill Swaney asked that car ads in the newsletter include the asking price.  Mary Jo Phillips agreed to ask members for this informa-
tion for future newsletters.  President Dresbach stated that the by-laws committee will work to ensure that the by-laws “fit the way 
we run the club.” 
 
Carol Vivaldi asked members to participate in the Shaler Homecoming Parade on October 6.  Participants are asked 
to arrive at St. Bonaventure on Mt. Royal Blvd. by 10:00 a.m.  There is no sign-up sheet; just come if you can. 
 
There being no further business to discuss, Paule Peacock moved to adjourn the meeting.  The next meeting will be 
held at 7:00 p.m. on Sunday, October 14, at St. Alphonsus Church in Wexford. 
 
Respectfully submitted 
Jennie Barker 



Member Profile   

By: Joe Acker 

Dick Lowe 

    This month we are profiling Dick Lowe, who holds the honor of own-

ing a 1931 Model A Ford Coupe. This car is very special because Dick has 

owned it since 1950, and if my records are correct, no other member in this 

club has owned the same antique car this long. I asked Dick to tell us about 

his car, and here is his story and the long history of the car in his own 

words. 

My earliest recollection of being bitten by the antique car bug was in 1945 when I was twelve. My 
family lived in Seattle at the time and I remember an older couple a block away who owned a late twen-
ties Pierce Arrow sedan.  I am not sure if this was their only car but they drove it quite often and some-
times past our house.  It was elegant, shiny black, and in perfect condition. I was particularly impressed 
by the distinctive way the headlights swooped up out of the front fenders.   

That summer, while cruising an alley in our neighborhood on my bicycle, I stumbled upon what at 
first seemed to be a pile of junk next to a garage.  Upon a closer look I realized that this pile of junk was 
actually a Model T Ford.  It appeared that it was somebody’s project so it became a regular stop for me 
to watch the progress.  Although I never saw anyone actually working on it, occasionally I would notice 
that parts were coming together somehow.  One day while visiting the site the mystery was solved and 
a young fellow in his twenties was there working on it.  He was pleased that I had taken an interest and 
he invited me to visit as often as I liked.  Unfortunately, our family soon moved away before the Model T 
was completed and I regrettably do not know how this project turned out.  I like to think, though, that it 
was completed and is in operation somewhere today. 

My dad owned several used cars before I came along including Model T’s and a late twenties 
Chevy sedan.  During the “War Years” (1939-1945) he had a 36 Chevy sedan, a 36 Ford sedan and a 
36 Lincoln Zephyr sedan.  After WW2 when new cars were again available, my dad bought his first new 
car, a 46 Chevy sedan.  After struggling for so long trying to keep the old clunkers running this new car 
was an absolute pleasure.  

 In January 1946 we moved to the small town of We-
natchee in central Washington State.  Although my dad had his 
regular job, he purchased a home with a cherry orchard just out-
side of town.  Included were a 1925 Model T flatbed truck and a 
1932 DeSoto coupe.  Although I had two older brothers, neither 
they nor my dad had much mechanical aptitude.  I quickly volun-
teered and the maintenance of our family vehicles became my 
responsibility. 
 The Model T was a challenge.  I made lots of trips to the 
junkyard for parts and spent many hours working on it to tighten 
bearings, fix leaks, adjust the bands, and on and on.  Someone 
had previously lengthened the frame on this truck and added a 
later model truck transmission.  With both this transmission in 

low and the “T” transmission in low, the truck would take all day 
to go a few feet.  However, this gave it a lot of pulling power 
and we used the truck to help pull out tree stumps. 

 

Becky & Dick with the model A Chassis  
in the fall 1961 in Wenatchee,WA   

just prior to our marriage 



 In 1947 the state would issue agricultural driving permits at fourteen years old.  At fourteen, 
then, I was not only maintaining our Model T but also driving it to market several times each season 
with a load of cherries on board.  Considering the poor brakes and generally shaky condition of this 
truck, it scares me now when I think about it.  I remember going down hills with my feet on both the 
brake pedal and the reverse pedal at the same time while also pulling back hard on the emergency 
brake lever (worked on rear wheels only).  Even then it was sometimes questionable whether or not 
I would get the thing stopped in time. This Model T truck continued in regular service until about 
1956 when it was sold to another orchard owner.  A few years later I noticed the truck in an auto 
wrecking yard.  What a sad ending for a gallant old truck that served so well for over 30 years. 

The 1932 DeSoto coupe had been converted into a pickup truck by removing the trunk lid and 
the rear panel just below it.  A wooden box had been installed in their place.  Otherwise the car was 
in great shape and did not require much maintenance.  Knowing what I know now, I realize that this 
car would have been a really good candidate for restoration.  Unfortunately, I was not thinking along 
those lines at that point in my life.  I do not recall what happened to the car but I suspect it was sold 
because of its good condition.  I hate to think that it may have been scrapped and I prefer to think 
that someone did restore it and that it is still on the road.  

During my high school years some of my friends owned cars that would be considered an-
tiques today but at that time were merely cheap transportation.  These included two 36 Chevys, a 
Model A four door, a late twenties Chrysler sedan, a 1922 Dodge touring, several Model T’s, a 1936 
ford coupe, and a perfect 1931 Chrysler coupe (owned by a close friend who recently passed away, 
but the car is still in the family the last I heard). 
  In my sophomore year, a few of my buddies and I heard about an old car that was being 
stored in a garage and might be available.  This turned out to be true and the owner was an elderly 
widow.  The car was a 1928 Lincoln town car and had been in the garage so long that the tires 
(whitewalls) were flat, the battery was busted open, and had a half an inch of dust all over it. Fortu-
nately the water had been drained so the radiator and engine were not damaged. The driver’s com-
partment for the chauffeur was open topped and was separated from the main compartment by a 
sliding glass window.  A flexible speaking tube provided communication between the driver and pas-
sengers.  In addition to glass flower vases and window curtains, there was even an operational elec-
tric cigar lighter in the passenger compartment that pulled out from a socket for use and then re-
coiled back into the socket when released.  The engine was a V8 with an aluminum crankcase and 
cast iron cylinders.  This car was totally complete and appeared to be in perfect shape.  We were 
afraid to ask what the price would be but you can imagine our surprise when she said $50.  We 
somehow pooled our resources and came up with the money, which was a considerable fortune for 

high school kids in 1949. We found a used battery and 
were surprised to find that the tires, although flat and a 
little cracked, actually held air when we pumped them up 
by hand.  The gas tank was dry so either it had been 
drained or the gas had evaporated.  We topped off the 
engine oil, watered up the radiator, filled the gas tank, and 
cleaned off the dirt.  After pulling the car out of the garage 
with another car (the tires had sunk into the dirt floor), we 
attempted to start it without success.  However, with a lit-
tle raw gas squirted here and there it finally started up.  It 
took a little tinkering but we eventually got it to run rea-
sonably well.  The only problem was that it used about as 
much oil as it did gasoline and it used a lot of gasoline. 

Dick working on Model A in our garage  
Pittsburgh, 1969 



The Lincoln was washed, shined up, and was a thing of beauty.  It was hard to understand 
how such a sophisticated car could exist in such a small town.  I guess there were some rich folks in 
town but we couldn’t think of who might have owned it and sadly we were not inclined to do the re-
search to find out.  Of course today we would relish the opportunity.  Instead, we just enjoyed the 
car.  The center of activity (hang out) for the high school students was the local A&W root beer 
stand, known as the “Barrel” because the building was shaped like one.  We somehow came up with 
a chauffeur’s cap, gangster type clothing and some imitation pistols and tommy guns.  Now we were 
all set.  With one of us as the chauffeur, and the rest of us in the rear brandishing our weapons, we 
would cruise around the Barrel much to the delight of our peers.  This however continued only a few 
times during that summer until the local police decided that it wasn’t very funny.  After much fun that 
summer, we decided that the cost of operation and inevitable maintenance costs were beyond the 
reach of mere high school students.  Besides, the local cops had taken away much of the fun any-
way.  We sold the Lincoln to someone for our original investment of $50.  I don’t recall who we sold it 
to but whoever the new owner was, I hope he realized that he bought a car that would probably be 
worth a fortune today.  I often wonder whatever happened to it.  As for us, we got our moneys worth. 

In 1950 I was seventeen and a junior in high school and every Sunday a particular 1931 
Model A Ford Deluxe Coupe would pull into our church parking lot carrying two elderly ladies.  I al-
ways commented to my dad how great that car looked and how I would love to own one like it some-
day.  However, I knew this was unlikely because my dad had a rule that my brothers and I were not 
allowed to own cars until we became twenty-one.  Then, one November Sunday the Model A arrived 
at church as usual except this time a “For Sale” sign was visible in the rear window.  Of course, you 
can guess what my prayers were all about that morning.  My excitement seemed to go unnoticed, 
but soon after returning home I overheard my dad talking on the phone with one of the ladies who 
owned the car.  “Say, Pauline, how much do you want for your car?…. $175?…..OK, we’ll be down 
later to pick it up.”  After a few hours when my feet were on the ground again, I had the thrill of a life-
time when I hopped into that Model A and drove it for the first time. After taking the long way home, 
my dad dutifully reminded me that this was not my car but was just one of the family cars, and it 
could not be mine until I turned twenty-one and paid him the $175 price.  However, we all knew that 
the car was really mine and the subject was never discussed again.  I alone drove it, washed it, 
waxed it, fixed it, and loved every minute.  My dad liked the car too and did occasionally drive it, but 
my mother and older brothers had no particular interest in it. 
 Now that I suddenly and unexpectedly had my dream car, I set out to uncover its history.  Joe 
Miller was an orchardist in  
Wenatchee and had never owned a 
car.  His friends thought he should 
get modern and heckled him until he 
finally ordered a new car (my Model 
A) from T.M. Gibbons, the local Ford 
dealer (the brass dealer plate is still 
on the radiator today).  In August 
1931 the car was delivered to his 
farm and parked in the barn.  A few 
weeks later, with the help of his 
friends, he made his first attempt at 
driving his new car, and after a few 
jerky trips up and down the road in 
front of his house, he finally got the  
hang of it. 

Dick, Becky, Tom and Teri with  
the completed Model A  

Pittsburgh, 1970 



  
 
 
 

 

 

Twinkle, twinkleTwinkle, twinkleTwinkle, twinkleTwinkle, twinkle    

    On August 21, 1937, Pauline DeGrasse, of Wenatchee, purchased the car from 
Joe Miller.  The odometer showed about 15,000 miles (according to the maintenance records).  
Pauline was a widow and shared an apartment with her friend, Mary Shay.  These, of course, were 
the two elderly ladies we saw driving the car to church on Sundays.  On November 10, 1950, my 
dad became the third legal owner and the odometer showed about 45,000 miles. 
 I drove the Model A through the rest of high school and whenever I was home during my col-
lege years.  During my two-year army tour, my dad liked to drive it to work and watch the reaction it 
created.  In 1959 I was discharged and returned to Wenatchee.  Although still in quite good condi-
tion, it now had 79,800 miles on it and was showing signs of wear around the edges.  I began a “do 
it yourself”, ground up restoration in 1960.  I met Becky in 1961 and we married in 1962 and we  
welcomed son Tom in 1963.  Progress on the car was a bit slow during this period.  Late in 1963, 
when my employer, Alcoa, decided to transfer us to Pittsburgh, we realized that the car still legally  
belonged to my dad.  Although ten years late, my dad accepted my $175 and the title was officially 
transferred to me on January 22, 1964.  Just prior to that, we moved to Pittsburgh and the  
unassembled Ford came along in the moving van among our household belongings.  Our daughter, 
Theresa, joined us in 1967 and the restoration was finally completed in 1969. In keeping with its  
history, a restored original 1931 Washington State license plate is a permanent feature on the front. 
  Between 1969 and 1995 the pressures, pleasures, and problems of raising a family, starting a 
business, etc. took priority and the Model A, although fully restored, remained covered up in the  
garage with only occasional outings totaling only about 500 miles during those twenty-six years.  We 
decided that it was a shame to treat a faithful old friend this way and the car came out of mothballs 
to be properly appreciated and enjoyed.  The next two years involved re-rebuilding the engine, which 
was not properly done during the original restoration, and other work needed to make the car road-
worthy again.  We joined NHHAC in April 1998 and have enjoyed the great activities and fellowship 
of that club ever since. 

Dick with the Model A at the MARC National Convention in Williamsburg, VA 
June 2007 



 

 

 

I didn’t order bibs—I ordered ribs! 
Cindy Cook does another fine job 
feeding the club! 

Antoinette and Michael Quinn show us 
how to make pineapple almost upside 
down cake. 

Final Score 
 
Ted Cook—10 points 
Name tag and club shirt 
 
Carol Vivaldi—2 points 
Lovely smile 
 
Jennie Barker—4 points 
Car club purple 
 
 

Phil Deakin wonders “who’ll stop the rain” 

Joe Somerville aka Car Show Chairman  
and Jack Swaney aka Treasurer share a laugh  

after viewing the treasurer’s report. 

“You drive on 
what side of the 
road?” 
 
Alan Peacock and 
Bob Cirilli 

Ken Barker says “Hi” 



 
 

OneOneOneOne----eyed careyed careyed careyed car    

 

DJ Jan and 
Bonnie Smith 
with assis-
tants Ed and 
Marlene Sipp 
get folks feet 
tapping and 
inspire the 
Barkers to a 
turn on the 
dance floor. 

Ready 
Set 
Draw! 
 
Dee Moore 
shows  
Rebecca and 
Jo Ann 
Stauffer 
how the 
gunslingers 
did it in the 
Wild West 
 

Marlene Rensi points Ernie toward the  
dessert table 

Do you think we’ll have enough dessert? Food! Glorious Food! 



CHECK OUT THESE EVENTS! 

 

September 30 TOUR with Jan Smith  
                           and the Kruzin’ Knights 
  10:30 am meet at Clearview Mall  Butler, PA 

Stops include: 
Lunch at the Golden Corral Buffet in Sharon, PA 

Packard Museum in Warren, OH 
                     Car cruise on the way home 

Rain or shine  -  antique or everyday cars welcome 
                     No sign up  -  just show up!  Bring walkie talkies 

Questions? Call Jan 724-282-3320 
    

 
October 6  Shaler Homecoming Parade  10 am line up 

St. Bonaventure lot  Mt Royal Blvd 
Call Carol Vivaldi  412-486-6009    no sign up—just show up! 

 
October 6  Car Cruise and Craft Show  9:30 am — 4:00 pm 
                  St. Paul’s United Methodist Church 
   1965 Ferguson Road Allison Park  
 

  

EXTRA! EXTRA! READ ALL ABOUT IT! 
 

Ed Sipp graciously accepts position  
as NHHAC  Club Historian 

 
Please forward photos from the past year and upcoming 

events to Ed 
114 Eden Way Court 

Cranberry Township, PA  16066 
                                 724-452-1093 



Fall Murder Mystery Dinner Play Tour  FULL 
 

October 14 Fall Foliage Driving Tour 
 

Meet 9:00 am Leave 9:15 am 
 Fun Fest Parking Lot  Harmarville 

Brunch at Seton Hill College 
Tour and ice cream stop 

Will be home by 4:00 pm  (club meeting night) 
Bring 50 cents exact change  

 
Call Steve by October 11 if you plan to attend 724-443-7058 

 
 

 

 

 

WENESDAY LUNCH TOUR 
 

October 3 
 

Meet 11:15 am     Mars Middle School Parking Lot 
Route 228 side—where car show was held 

 
Call Frank Pribanic 412-487-2094 by October 1 

 
 

October 17 
 

Meet 11:00 am at Steve Illsley’s Leave at 11:15 am 
 

This will be our last lunch tour for this year. 
Thanks to all who planned a lunch tour  
as it really took some of the load off me!  

 
Call Steve by October 15 if you plan to attend 724-443-7058 

 
Please bring walkie talkies for all tours! 

We all wonderWe all wonderWe all wonderWe all wonder    



 
 
 

  

YOU MUST READ THIS  

AND FOLLOW  

 DIRECTIONS COMPLETELY 
 
 

DUES 

Send a $20.00  check made payable to NHHAC to: 
 

JACK SWANEY  
                            PO Box 152  
                         Mars, PA 16046 

 
    Please note that dues must be paid by December 31, 2007 

 
ROSTER CHANGES 

 
Added a vehicle to your stable, moved,  

changed phone numbers or email address? 
 

Send roster changes to: 
 

PAT O’NEILL 
4077 Branding Place 

Allison Park, PA 15101-2963 
412-487-8512 
pjojlo@msn.com 

 
Are you with me so far?   Let’s review………... 

 
DUES are sent to JACK SWANEY 

 

ROSTER CHANGES  are sent to PAT O’NEILL 

 
DEADLINE is DECEMBER 31, 2007 



                                          Where you are? 
 

 

 

For Sale!  1974  Gran Torino Elite  Two door 351 Windsor engine 38K miles 
Original ginger glow paint and spoke wheel covers   $6,000   Jim 724-266-3337 
 

For Sale!  1975 Cadillac  Four door hardtop 39K miles Good condition 
 Bob Moore 412-487-4557 
 

For Sale! Set of (4) hydraulic lift car dollies,  
never used.  Cost new $480.00 plus $40.00 shipping  
Will sell all for $450.00    Pat O’Neill 412-487-8512 
 

Wanted to Buy! Bucket seats for 1965 Chevelle     Rich  412-486-0343 
 

Do you know…………………………… 
 

What is a “Carson Top” ? 
 
See next months newsletter for the answer 
First correct answer sent to Mary Jo Phillips will receive a coveted NHHAC  
license plate holder and magnet! 



October 2007 
Visit us at http://clubs.hemmings.com/nhhac 

 

North Hills Historic Auto Club 
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C/O Pat O’Neill 
4077 Branding Place 
Allison Park, PA 15101-2963 

 

 

 


