Saturday,June 4, 2011
Cookout at Rob Compto
to Helen and hot air balloon festival.

Wow, what an adventure...

| left home about 7:30 AM, drove to Stan’s to pick
him up. (Barb had backed out in favor of a
retirement party for a teacher friend — Her

loss!) Gas, then onto I-575 to the rendezvous at
Exit 20 in Canton. Lee and Mary Jean Dunn had
lined up the crowd at the Walmart, as expected.
We had about 20 people and 10 cars, including
Bill Greene and Bob Hendershott from the east side — they got started a lot earlier than the rest of us!
Sandy brought us a new member, David Roper It was good to see the Haalands, Ochs, Doughertys,

; A e T 4 i : Butlers, Rocket Bob Hendershott, and Bill
“LaSalle” Greene. When Ed and Mary Ann
Goehring pulled up in their “new” 41 Sedan, we
oohed, then we were off.

We drove for 2.5 hours through some
wonderful north GA woods on the two-lane
blue highways. “Thrill-a-Minute Bob”
Hendershott kept us alert in his ‘66 Eldorado
convertible. The Ochs drove their Eldo too, as
did the Butlers. The Doughertys rallied in their
I|mo Partrldge foIIowed in the CDV and Balley ran the extended deck sedan. Ed, that’41 ran like a top;
never had a bit of trouble keeping up!

host Rob Compton with Ed Goehring (left) and Mike Dougherty (right)

We found our host, Rob Compton, on his farm in Hiawassee
by 11:30 or so. He already had found Ray and Dottie
Diodati ('57 coupe) and Frank and Karen Lindauer (49
sedan). They brought our numbers to 12 cars and 25
members. Rob welcomed us to his rolling estate, and
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showed us a 1040 LaSalle that had belonged to his dad since new. He had completely restored this car,
developing the welding and painting skills as he went. It was beautiful. You are a skilled man, and a
wonderful host and griller par-excellence, Rob! Thank you for such a wonderful activity. We will accept
your kind offer to come back! We hung out on the decks and grilled massive farm-fresh trout filets...
Wow. Sat in the trees and caught the mountain breezes. It had to have been 15 degrees cooler there
than out on the road at lower elevations...

Top left: Frank Butler, Stan Tucker, Rob Compton,
Frank Lindauer. Top right: Ray Diodati, Bob
Hendershott, and Ed Goehring. Middle left: Joe
and Kathleen Ochs, Karen Haaland, Stan, “newbie”
David Roper, Ray and Martina Butler. Above: Sandy
Partridge, Vince Haaland, and Bill Greene. Left:
Frank and Karen Lindauer, Lee, Doug, Bob, and
Mary Jean.

Here would have been a great place for a
photo of that trout and hamburgeand
brats and all of the fixi6 .4F anyone had
put down their plate and taken a
photograph! Anyway, take my word for it,
this wasFINE DINING!!




About 3:30 we headed for Helen, somewhat south
and east of Hiawassee. We lost a few travellers to
the heat, heading home. Arriving with thousands of
other mountain escapees, the Butlers, Haalands,
Dunns, Doughertys, Hendershott, Bailey and Tucker
parked at the lot of the Helen polizei, where Lee
had arranged a stay.

Above: Karen Haaland and Mary Ann Goehring. Left: City
Hall parking lot — vantage point for balloon photos!
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We walked a ways to a restaurant
where we could sit with a couple of
beers and watch the touristas float
down the river on inner tubes, right
beside us. Stan, | heard that water

was COLD!
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Hats on a rail, drying out while their owners tipped a few at the
BierGarten next to the river. Pink tubes seems to be quite a
business enterprise in Helen. Look downstream at the number of
tubes way down there! Smilin’ Stan Tucker, Frank, Martina, Mary
Jean, Lee, Bob and Vince. Not pictured: Dianne and Mike
Dougherty and Doug.



About 4:30 we walked back to the Helen
police department. As the parking lot filled,
we ran into lots of Cadillac fans among the
professional photographers. They seemed to
want to drool over the Caddies.

Starting about 6:00 PM we watched at least
two dozen colorful hot air balloons fill with

hot air, lifting off into the breezes and flying
down range.

We took dozens of photographs of hot air balloons at all stages of filling and flying. We even saw one
drift down into the trees when he ran short of hot air. He should have had the Peach State club along for
some extra gas!!!



Below is the gang that toughed it out and waited for the hot air balloons to rise... Such a motley crew! But what a spot!

We left Helen about 8:00 PM. After a 2-hour drive home and a stop for some pizza, | made it home just
before midnight — pushing an 18-hour day. | have seldom been so tired from having so much fun. |

heard back from Bullet Bob that he made it home safely, and Stan was good. But | can only assume the
rest of us made it home uneventfully.

Thanks for a terrific Saturday, Lee and Mary Jean, you are the best. —Doug



