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Cedar Point, Ohio, 1941: On our 10-week summer trip in the 1937 Packard Twelve in 1941, my father and I 
took in four major trapshooting tournaments and visited four other gun clubs enroute. The tournaments attended 
were one day of the Pennsylvania State Shoot at Bradford, one day at the Okoboji Indians at Cedar Point, one 
day at the Utah State Shoot at Ogden, and two days at the Pacific International Tournament at Portland, Oregon. 
Additional gun clubs we visited were at Denver (CO), Long Beach (CA), Santa Monica (CA), and Calgary, 
Alberta. 
 
Cedar Point is a peninsula sticking into Lake Erie near Sandusky, Ohio, and has had a very popular amusement 
park for over 100 years (still going strong). In 1941, there was an old rambling frame hotel there called the 
Breakers, within walking distance of the park. In front of the big hotel was a pier sticking out into the lake, from 
which ferries ran to several islands in the western part of Lake Erie. Some of these islands are in the U.S.; some 
are in Canada. I overheard a conversation of two men standing on the pier. They looked to be middle-aged, but 
one said to the other that he was 86! This 17-year-old asked his father if this was possible, as he had never heard 
of anyone that old. About 15 years later, my father sold a condensing Stanley to a man in Put-in-Bay, Ohio, one 
of the islands in the lake. 
 
The Okoboji Indians was the oldest of all the “Indian” trapshooting organizations in this country, dating from 
soon after 1900 (our eastern “Atlantic Indians” was founded in 1918). In the 1930s and ‘40s, it held its annual 
Pow Wow at Cedar Point, and R. C. “Rock” Jenkins was High Chief in 1941. He had preceded my father as 
president of the Amateur Trapshooting Association in the late 1930s, and he and his brother Ralph had attended 
the Yorklyn tournament numerous times. His invitation made it possible for us to shoot with the Okobojis. The 
shooting ground was over a mile from the hotel, and a miniature steam railroad train of about 15”-gauge hauled 
the shooters back and forth. The day we were there, I won the 50-target doubles event (shooting two targets at a 
time) with 47. 
 
My 22-year-old cousin Meta Shallcross, who was with us on the trip, wanted to ride the roller coaster in the 
park, so she and I rode it. It was widely known as one of the fastest and scary rides anywhere, rivaling the roller 
coaster at Coney Island. We survived. We spent the next night at Findlay, Ohio, on our way west. Except for a 
flat tire in Sandusky, the Packard was running flawlessly. 
 
On a trip to Minneapolis in 1989, I wanted Ruth to see Cedar Point. It was a Saturday morning in July, and we 
had stayed at Tiffin, Ohio, the night before. As we approached, however, it appeared traffic was backed up for 
about 10 miles, so we gave up. The 86-year-old on the pier (in 1941) would not have been there, anyway. 
 
Work Report: On Tuesday, July 4, two of our cars participated in the Independence Day parade in Hockessin. 
Mark Russell and Emil Christofano took the Rauch & Lang, and Ruth and Tom had the Mountain Wagon. Steve 
Jensen was also there with his 1911 Stanley. The R & L went to Woodside Farm for ice cream following the 
parade. All went well, and there appeared to be more spectators than ever. No work session took place that 
night. 
 
On Wednesday, July 5, four volunteers were on hand, viz: Bill Schwoebel (in charge), Jerry Lucas, Tom 
Marshall, and Bill Rule. 
 
Retaining wires were inserted on the connecting rods in the Model H-5, and the hand brake was adjusted. The 
boiler was filled on the Mountain Wagon, as it did not syphon after its run on July 4. The nozzles were also 
cleaned, and the packing nut on the throttle was backed off slightly. 
 
The new fittings in the bottom of the boiler in the Model 76 were connected and a hydrostatic test was 
attempted. A substantial leak under the water column appeared to be in one of the threads just outside the boiler. 
Time ran out for attempting a repair. The Model K in the museum was turned, and is now ready for 



maintenance and testing. Our early gas pump outside the museum had been backed into and badly damaged. We 
believe this happened late on July 4, as the mechanism on the front gate was out of order and the gate would not 
close. 
 
On Thursday, July 6, eight volunteers answered the call: Mark Russell (in charge), Paul Kratunis, Bob Stransky, 
Tim Ward, Kelly Williams, Bob Jordan, Ted Kamen, and Tom Marshall. 
 
The front wheel bearings on the Model 725 were checked for grease and properly adjusted. The fuel system on 
the Model EX was cleaned more thoroughly. The Model 71 was prepped for the Ice Cream Run on July 13 and 
future use. 
 
With considerable effort, the thread that was believed to be leaking near the bottom of the boiler in the Model 
76 was taken up one full turn, and all was hooked up again. Unfortunately, the leak was still there, and water 
“poured out” as before. Work progressed well on final installation of the covering and trim on the ’37 Packard’s 
right running board. 
 
Over the weekend, Tom worked on the Model 76, totally removing the 3-tube indicator and low-water shut-off 
with its water column. A new steel union was installed in the column, along with a shorter nipple to offset the 
heavier union. As all was being assembled, a defect became obvious which most certainly caused the leak. With 
a modification, this was corrected and all was reassembled and connected. The repair seems to be good, but 
only 50# “house pressure” was applied, so a real hydrostatic test remains. 

 
 


