
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Once upon a time there were these two guys who got tagged by Larry Merow to 
write something “From the West” in the Registry’s magazine. .. 
 
Thunder at Stillwater event in 1993 began when Don Fisher and I were doing an 
interview with Gary Cline, Ed Barton and Chris Allen at MerCruiser. Don and I 
began writing together because neither of us had done it before….and I think he 
had the only spell checker..:-))  Anyway, Larry Merow had put us up to it. 
 
Well, here we were asking questions and I asked how long they thought we 
would have such a great engine in the Corvette. Their answer stopped us in our 
tracks!  LT5 engine production was to be halted later that year but no one was 
except high key execs. The ZR-1 was slatted almost from the beginning to be a 
short-term unit.   
 
After I got up off the floor, I asked if they might entertain the idea of a few of us 
coming to Stillwater to say Thanks to the folks who built our terrific engines. They 
discussed back and forth and asked how many we might bring. “Oh, a dozen or 
so” I said. With that, they decided it might be feasible. 
 
As time went on, the article came out and my phone began to ring like crazy. 
More and more wanted to come. I began thinking we should have a plan if there 
were going to be more than a few so I planned out some details. I stayed in touch 
with Ed Barton at Merc and when we reached the 30 mark for cars, he said 
THEY better start planning as well.  
 
I’ve always known it is better to be lucky than not, so when we realized the date 
for our get together was also the local Homecoming weekend, we got this idea. 
Wasn’t this the ZR-1’s Homecoming in a way too? Soon we had the High School 
involved and the event went nuts from there. They asked if any of our cars would 
be interested in taking the Queen through town in a parade. I told them I wasn’t 
sure how our owner’s might feel about having someone, even pretty little 
teenagers, standing in their seats, but I would ask.  Seems this Homecoming 
Parade was something to be at in the little town of Stillwater. 
 
MerCruiser decided they wanted to sponsor a banquet and in the process, they 
asked if anyone might be interested in some salvaged parts from an LT5 as a 
table setting or raffle prize, etc. Us? Parts? Nahhhh…. 
 



 
 
 
MerCruiser sent us a pallet full of cutup plenums, heads, and cam covers. We 
painted and mounted them and brought them with us for the party. They looked 
terrific; the camcovers even had brand new emblems on them.  

 
 
 
Anyway, so by now we have almost 50 cars coming and over 200 people! 
 
So what else could we do….something different…..maybe a group photo? 
 
Merc got OSU to loan us their football field for the occasion. But what now? My 
friend and co-planner Dave Peters is sitting at my table and picks up a deck of 
cards we used for Spades. He began putting the cards on the table one by one 
and said the cards were pretty close to being scale for a Corvette. We began 
laying them out, let’s see, what could we do with 40 or so cards? We came up an 
awesome “LT5” made out of cars. OK, done deal! 
 
So we get to Stillwater and everything is going unbelievably well. We did a 
brochure for the registrants so they would have the agenda. At the participant 
meeting I asked if anyone would be interested in taking their tops off (their 
CARS!) and allowing a few young school girls to stand in their front seats. They 
must’ve misunderstood me about their tops because every single driver 
volunteered, so not only would we have the Queen, but her whole court and 
kippoodle! 
 
Well, we all met at the OSU parking lot and Dave and Ronnie Marie parked the 
cars by colors. I went up to the press room with a radio and the parking began! 
It wasn’t all easy either. You couldn’t just park the cars equally spaced as the 
perception changed front to back.  



 
Each car had to be placed separately by my view for the camera. Somehow we 
got them almost done and realized we had a couple of extras. There was the 
only yellow one brought by Jerry Watts from the plant. Hey, that would make a 
good “dash” between the LT and 5?  

 
 



 
Then we had a red, white and blue left over. And of course there was one clown 
who brought an import….something called a Lotus Espirit. Wait a minute!  
An exclamation point? Why not!  

 

 
 



Then came the parade and the whole town went nuts. The girls sat atop their ZR-
1 rides and the crowds went crazy!   

 
Around the football field they went. Rippie drove my car, Lingenfelter another, 
MerCruiser and GM guys all bummed rides. It was a sight to see. I thought of 
another idea. There were these two gorgeous cheerleaders hanging out and I 
wondered if we could get a picture of them somehow. Another patriotic shot 
maybe? So it was, I got my white car, and a red one standing by but I needed a 
blue one. I found a turquoise and the woman owner was ecstatic. But at the last 
minute a beautiful Admiral Blue showed up and I replaced the Turq. Man, that 
lady called me everything but a ….well, you get the picture!   

 
And so it was, the lead shot in Corvette Fever’s coverage of the event.  
 
 



The next day brought time at the airport runway where many were given rides in 
the famed Street Skinner. Who ever heard of liability? Some people were given 
their first glimpses of 150mph!! Wanna talk excited?  
 

Finally, the banquet. It was the funniest thing watching all these people staring at 
the table decoration of plenum pieces, camcovers, etc. You could read their 
minds: “When this thing’s over I’m grabbing this sucker!!” In reality, we had it all 
planned. One chair at each table had a sticker under it. That person took the 
memento home. Funny thing. To this day I’ve never seen one of those on eBay.  
Go figure! 
 
We donated the entire proceeds of nearly $4,000 to Mr. Merow for something he 
said he needed for the club. An exhaust for his cars maybe? :-)) 
 
Oh the memories….  
 


