
        

 

Director: 
  Todd Tobiasz: 314-540-2431 <ttobiasz@sbcglobal.net 
Associate Director & Annual Show Chairman: 
  David Baker: 636-575-9554 <dkb9323@gmail.com> 
Treasurer: 
  Ted Fivian: 314-752-5763 <swunland@sbcglobal.net> 
Secretary & Newsletter Editor: 
  Craig Masterson: 636-891-8010 <bigv8@swbell.net> 
Webmaster & Nat’l Director-St. Louis Region: 
  Kevin Williams: 314-481-9111 <stlwc1@yahoo.com> 
Sponsorship Chairman: 
  Noel Wilson: 636-447-5319 

National Website: <cadillaclasalleclub.org> 
Region Website: <cadillaclasalleclubstl.org> 
 (submit info to <contact@cadillaclasalleclubstl.org>) 

Region Sponsor: ELCO Cadillac 
  15110 Manchester Road, Ballwin, Mo 
  Cadillac Sales Mgr. - Bill Pastor: 877-590-6609  

 

FEBRUARY MEETING 

Date: Wednesday, February 23rd 

Time: 6:00 PM 

Where: ELCO Cadillac 

Address: 15110 Manchester Rd, Ballwin 

NOTE: Food and beverage provided. Please 

  RSVP to Todd at <ttobiasz@sbcglobal.net> 

SECRETARY’S REPORT 

January Party & Meeting: As we enter the third 

year of the current pandemic, to quote the great 

philosopher Yogi Berra, "It's like déjà vu all over 

again." With the start of winter and cold weather 
upon us, COVID was again on the upswing. Twenty 

three members and guests braved the COVID risk 

and unsettled weather-forecast to enjoy an 

excellent meal at our Holiday Party and 2022 
kickoff meeting held January 8th at Favazza’s. 

As I write this report three weeks later, thankfully, 

I have not been informed of any attendee illness 
attributed to attendance at the event. 

The 2022 Officer positions were reported in the 

December newsletter and are listed in the mast-

head above. Director Todd Tobiasz gave his 

inaugural address to the Club, reporting on the 

2022 calendar of events that he and Associate 

Director David Baker have been working on. 

Todd stated that unlike the prior administration 

that developed a virtually complete event schedule 

at the start of the year, he would take a more 

relaxed approach, allowing for later additions as 
meeting/event opportunities arise and for potential 

revisions, if warranted by the pandemic. 

As shown in the attached calendar, there remain 

several months for which the event, date and/or 
time are to-be-determined (TBD). 

Our traditional monthly meeting has been on the 

4th Wednesday of the month, with exceptions for 

the Club holiday party, picnic, annual car show, 
etc. which occur on weekends. In addition, events 

that consist of a driving tour or a special venue 

visit may occur on weekends. The Club attempts to 

balance meetings between Wednesdays and 
weekends. The preliminary event calendar is 

slightly skewed toward weekend events. 

In consideration of the continuing pandemic, 

weekend events may trend toward outdoor or  
larger enclosed spaces, allowing for greater social 

distancing, which is appropriate for now. 

The meetings currently planned through May are 

as follows: 

 Feb. 23 (WED): ELCO Cadillac; new showroom 
tour and update on Cadillac models. 

 Mar. 23 (WED): CJ Muggs Restaurant, Webster 
Groves. 

 April 23 (SAT): Spring Car Show at ELCO 

Cadillac. 



 May 21 (SAT): Caravan to Washington, MO. 
Potential visit to the Iron Spike Model Train 
Museum, lunch at the home of the Steckels, 
potential visit to the Art Show/Wine Festival 
and Classic Car Show in downtown Washington. 

Club Roster: Attached with the distribution of this 

newsletter is a PDF file with the 2022 CLC-StL Club 

Roster. Upon further review, please let the 

Secretary know of any errors or updates needed. 

Grand National: The first Grand National (GN) in 

three years due to COVID is scheduled for this 

June in Lombard, IL, a western suburb of Chicago. 

With the GN being an easy five hour drive from St. 

Louis, this is a great opportunity to attend. 

GN plans are finalized—the hotel and the events 

and the tours. You have surely seen this 

information elsewhere—on the CLC website, in The 

Self-Starter and so on. To avoid disappointment, 

sign up as soon as possible if you desire to attend. 

If you wait and cannot get into the host hotel or if 

the event or tour you want to participate in is filled 

when you finally get around to registering, whose 

fault is that? The answer is obvious—your 

significant other’s (according to my spouse).   

$$ 2022 DUES $$: Now is the time to pay your 

2022 dues and check that item off of your “To-Do” 

list. Don’t forget to check the status of your 

National Club membership, a prerequisite for CLC-

StL membership. Simply check your Self-Starter 

mailing label which displays your expiry date (!) 

You can also check your national membership 

status by registering and/or logging onto the 

National Club website at <cadillaclasalleclub.org>. 

Click on Member Resources, then Manage Profile, 

then Membership as listed under the “Invoicing, 

Payments & History” category. Your membership 

“current through” date should be displayed. 

Included at the end of this newsletter is a “Dues 

Invoice” to remind and facilitate payment. Please 

contact me if you are unsure whether you have 

already paid so as to avoid duplicate payment. 

Our annual calendar-year dues are as follows, 

(varies based on newsletter chosen): 

 $15 - Emailed newsletter in a PDF file 

 $30 - B&W paper newsletter mailed US Mail 

 $45 - Color paper newsletter mailed US Mail 

A courtesy note is appreciated if you plan not to 

renew to ward off payment reminders. The Club 

appreciates timely payment by March 1st to 

minimize collection and processing efforts. 

CLUB NAME TAGS: Contact Kevin Williams to 

order a Club name tag in the next order; $8 each. 

Some payments remain outstanding from the first 

order. An email will be sent to those outstanding. 

Member News: As reported in the October 

newsletter, three CLC-StL members were awardees 

in this past fall’s CLC Virtual Gran National.  

January’s The Self-Starter reports on the Virtual 

Gran National with pictures of the winning 

beauties. Congratulations again to Mark and Cathy 

Ellison (1971 Coupe de Ville-1st Place) and Steve 

Colesworthy (1976 Eldorado-2nd Place), sweeping 

the 1970s Class for the St. Louis Region! And 

congratulations to Todd and Amber Tobiasz (1929 

LaSalle Phaeton) who were awarded 2nd place in 

the LaSalle Class! 

Clayton Patterson has informed me that he has a 

new low-mileage acquisition, a 2009 Cadillac DTS. 

Clayton will report on his new Crystal Red beauty 

in our March newsletter. Clayton, you truly have a 

knack for discovering those low-milage gems. 

This month Doug Birk writes about his traffic–

stopping “Cadillac Shuffle”. Thank you, Doug, for 

an amusing article. And next, we have a great 

article by Benjamin Roach on his recent purchase 

of a 1975 Eldorado Convertible. Thank you, 

Benjamin, for stepping up to the plate with an 

article so soon after joining the Club. Your 

enthusiasm is contagious! 

And finally, I would like to thank all members again 

who kindly contributed articles to the Fleetwood 

Flyer in 2021. Please know that your efforts are 

much appreciated by the members and especially 

by the Editor! Thank you! 

   Craig Masterson 

UNEXPECTED REUNION 

(By: Doug Birk) 

Funny how a memorable secondary event spawns 

from the primary one. Something like when 

tornadoes spontaneously develop from a hurricane. 

This was a similar occurrence, memorable but 

definitely not catastrophic. 

It all began with a special request from ELCO 

Cadillac to use my blue 1960 Coupe de Ville as part 

of the floor exhibit for their new showroom Grand 

Opening. 

Sharing the indoor spotlight was Mark McCullough’s  

black 1964 Fleetwood Sixty Special. What a 

beautiful pair of bookends. (And who says you 

can't go home again?) 

Having attended the previous evening's ELCO gala, 

it was time for the CDV to leave the ballroom and 

head home. After departing ELCO, I needed to stop 

at my house in Manchester, where two other cars 

are garaged, the silver 1962 Sixty Special and the 

red 1966 Coupe de Ville. 
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This stop resulted in an exercise called the 

"Cadillac Shuffle". No, it's not a dance, but it does 

require movement. Many of us know what's 

involved in this routine; whether it's one car or 

several, planning and patience are required. 

Being a dry, sunny day and now having three of 

my four "children" together, I thought it would be 

a great opportunity for a "family" photo, minus 

one (sorry '67, maybe next time). 

The ground was solid and not muddy, enabling me 

to pose the cars side-by-side in the yard. The 

posing of the cars also created a distraction for 

drivers cruising by, slowing down, and gazing at 

what they saw. What I saw was a potential pileup 

in front of my house! 

One gentleman stopped his truck, got out and 

took several pictures. He is an employee at the 

GM Wentzville plant and admires vintage GM cars 

and trucks. (He drove a Chevy; what else?). The 

cars (and owner) loved the attention; the 

spectators have very good taste! 

After successfully finishing my photo shoot, with 

no auto collisions, I managed to put the kids to 

bed...so to speak. 

Throughout this whole time, I'm curious about 

what the neighbors were thinking; maybe the 

Mafia was holding session? Really couldn't be; 

there were no black Cadillacs there. 

A big thanks to all involved; much appreciated. 

The prep and leg work was well worth all the 

accolades received at the ELCO Grand Opening. 

Thanks, Todd, for being my “Uber” driver—twice. 

MY CADILLAC STORY 

(By: Benjamin Roach) 

The first car I ever purchased was a 1993 Cadillac 

DeVille Sedan, maroon-on-maroon with a dark 

landau top. I wasn’t looking for a Cadillac—au 

contraire! Growing up in rural Arkansas, I learned 

to drive in my brother’s old Camry and my father’s 

stick-shift pickup. We lived in the country—not too 

far from a Walmart in the nearby small town, but 

far enough that the driveway was a quarter mile 

of dirt and gravel, and the concrete bridge 

connecting us to a long since bypassed highway 

would wash out during heavy rain. 

Until this point, the vehicles in my life had been of 

the practical sort—the Dodge van that my parents 

hauled us in for family road trips, the 4WD SUVs 

that pulled us over the hill to civilization when the 

ice came, and the pickup trucks for hauling freshly 

cut firewood to warm the family room in our house 

in the valley. A year earlier the Pontiac Firebird at 

the side-of-the-road dealer had caught my eye, 

but my Dad’s disapproval hindered whatever 

designs I had until my interest waned. As I began 

to peruse the classifieds in earnest, post-high-

school-graduation, uniqueness and low initial 

investment became my watchwords. 

The ’93 DeVille was parked in front of the do-it-all 

mechanic across from Walmart on the new side of 

town. I was flush with cash from recent work and 

graduation gifts, thought “what the heck,” and 

took it for a test drive. The Cadillac blew me 

away. The interior was like nothing I had seen, 

much less driven, and the ride was smoother than 

I thought possible. That engine hummed up and 

down the hills of Highway 412, and the digital 

speedometer was one of the coolest things I had 

ever seen in an automobile. 

Never mind that it took premium gas and burned 

through it at a rapid rate, quite unlike my Dad’s 

Nissan pickup. I was hooked. I paid the man 

$2,000, plus another $1,000 for repairs (the a/c 

compressor was shot, if memory serves), picked it 

up a few days later, loved it for three weeks, and 

promptly totaled it on a drive down to Galveston 

beach. So much for that. 

Since then, I’ve continued to chase that classic 

luxury and have owned, in order, a ’86 Lincoln 
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Town Car (engine blew up), a ’76 Eldorado 

Convertible (more on that later), a ’86 Jaguar XJ6 

(looked nice, but temperamental and not that fun 

to drive; I sold it), and my most current driver 

and project, my ’75 Cadillac Eldorado Convertible. 

There were a of couple minivans in there as kids 

entered the picture, and a Mazda, Buick, and 

Oldsmobile have served me at various times, but 

those were easily replaced and quickly forgotten. 

When my wife and I were pregnant with our first, 

we moved to Houston, TX. We lived in a small 

apartment close enough to work that I could walk, 

so when the Lincoln gave up the ghost, we 

invested in a minivan for the growing family. I 

kept an eye out researching different types of cars 

but didn’t really have a need for one until we 

bought our first home, which placed us 10 miles 

from work. Being the very practical person I am, I 

decided that the things I wanted in a car were old-

school-classy and drop-top. After researching, I 

determined that the ultimate version of what I 

was looking for was the 1975-1976 Cadillac 

Eldorado. I suppose one could argue for an older 

Caddy, but my wallet would disagree, or even the 

Lincoln Continental, but the aforementioned wallet 

and my dislike of the styling, kept me focused on 

that sweet ’75/’76 Cadillac model. 

After months of searching, I found a gorgeous ‘76 

Eldorado Convertible—dark grey, white top, white 

interior. Only issue was that it was located about 

an hour north of Albany, New York, and I, as 

mentioned, was in Houston. Being the practical 

person again, I decided to buy a one-way plane 

ticket and drive it home. After corresponding with 

the owner for several weeks, I pulled the trigger 

and was on my way. 

The maiden voyage was not without incident—I 

knew enough to get new tires, but unfortunately 

the mechanic in the small town in upstate NY did 

not have the correct valve stems, so two of the 

old, rotted stems leaked most of the way home. 

My initial departure was delayed by needing a new 

fuel pump, and at this point I had very little idea 

of how to work on cars (a deficiency I have since 

remedied) and so was at the mercy of the local,  

but fortunately very kind, mechanic. Additionally, 

it took me about 10 minutes at the first gas stop 

(did I mention the fuel gauge didn’t work!) to 

even find the filler cap! 

But the driving—oh the driving! 70 mph winding 

through the countryside with the top down on a 

beautiful June day. To this day, that is my favorite 

road trip experience. There were several mishaps 

along the way, including a particularly disturbing 

incident trying to get a Walmart tire department 

to solve my valve stem issue (the stems sheared 

off when I pulled out), but in the end, I made it 

back with my ’76 Eldorado, threw the kids in the 

back, and we went out for ice cream. 

I drove that car for approximately 18 months. My 

first brake job was on that car, and the first wheel 

took me three hours. Thankfully, I am a fast 

learner, and the second took me only 20 minutes. 

When no one died from driving near me with my 

self-replaced brakes, I concluded that I could 

complete a lot more repairs myself, a conclusion 

that left my hands eternally-grimy, but my wallet 

much happier. 

In the end, my job moved me from Houston to St. 

Louis, and I decided not to bring the Eldo. As 

much as I liked that car, I was having a number of 

issues with it—an engine rebuild was likely in 

order, and I learned not to trust someone from 

the Northeast saying, “there’s not much rust”, as 

the underside was beginning to disintegrate. I 

ultimately decided to sell it to a man somewhat 

enamored with Houston slab culture (see article 

page 5/Ed.), who stated his intention to paint it 

green. In any case, it was a great car, and I hope 

it is enjoying a good third life. 

After moving to St. Louis, I briefly owned the 

aforementioned Jaguar, as well as a more modern 

BMW convertible. Having tried both, I concluded 

that I wanted to drive a ’75/’76 Eldorado again, 

possibly for the rest of my life. This again initiated 

months of searching, and I settled on a “diamond 

in the rough” silver-on-black 1975 Eldorado 

Convertible located in Spokane, WA. The benefits 

over other options was clear—low price point, very 

little rust (for real, this time), and enough things 

to work on for me to feel like it was my own. 

So again, the one-way ticket, the paperwork, and 

the long drive home. This drive was slightly less 

enjoyable than the first road trip—the weather 

was much hotter and a bad accelerator pump 

caused issues that I was unable to diagnose 

properly on the road. Nevertheless, I persevered, 

gained some great stories, and at the end found 

myself at home, again in possession of my dream 

classic luxury car. 
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The experience this time has been amazing. I 

have done 95% of the work myself, and 

personally rebuilt/replaced the fuel delivery and 

ignition systems (including my first carburetor 

rebuild—it works!), as well as a host of other 

items, which I have found very satisfying. There 

have, of course, been a number of issues one 

might expect with trying to make a 40-year-old 

car a daily driver. I’ve been stranded on several 

occasions (one time was a couple of hours away 

from home, and I replaced a fuel pump on the 

gravel driveway of a vineyard), and the ongoing 

challenge of balancing work, family, and my 

newfound project. 

Currently, the car is in the shop for an engine 

rebuild. I probably could have kept it going for 

some time without the rebuild, but at this point in 

my life, I have the resources and am interested in 

seeing how tight I can get the car. I am very 

excited to get it back on the road and cruise to 

more adventures. 

As a fitting postscript, through the process of 

seeking to find parts and learn more about my 

Cadillac, I recently introduced myself to the St. 

Louis Region of the Cadillac & LaSalle Club. I 

found the group to be welcoming and 

knowledgeable and have very much enjoyed 

getting to know the members, participating in the 

recent fall car show, and hearing so many stories 

gathered over decades with Cadillac cars. I am 

looking forward to future opportunities to meet 

with, share experiences, and drive cars with fellow 

enthusiasts. 

HOUSTON SLAB CULTURE 

A “slab” is a style or class of customized vehicle. These customized cars are generally painted with the 

colors of Kool-Aid, a fake fifth wheel mounted on back like car jewelry, “poke” wheel rims that look like 

medieval wealth protruding far past the car’s body, riding on Texan Wire Wheels brand spoke wire 

wheels with or without whitewall tires, fitted with a rumbling stereo system that uses more space than 

the trunk actually has. Typically, slabs include Cadillacs, Buicks, Oldsmobiles, Lincolns, and Chryslers, 

but slabs now can include newer model vehicles as well. Given the specific characteristics, a slab in 

Houston refers to the vehicle being low to the pavement; their style was born in Houston. 

The slab was directly influenced 

by the superfly era of the early 

to mid 70s. Slab culture was 

born in the 80s through Hou-

ston hip hop. Slabs can be seen 

on any street or freeway and 

are easily recognized by their 

candy paint, lush interiors, and 

the must have Texan Wire 

Wheels known as “Swangas”. 

 

(Picture from and text adapted 

from www.slabculture.com and 

www.texanwirewheels.com/Ed.) 
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✨ BLAST FROM THE PAST ✨ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CADS-IN-MAGS 

The cover of the March-2022 Edition of Hemmings 

Classic Car magazine displays a beautiful 1962 

Eldorado Biarritz convertible owned by a CLC 

member in Pennsylvania. The car is a 31K mile 

survivor and sports original Heather exterior paint 

with a Plum leather interior. It is the subject of a 

Cadillac Spotlight Drive Report article. 

This issue also contains a six-page Buyer’s Guide 

with pictures for the 1971-1976 Cadillac De Ville 

and Fleetwood. Cadillac styling was all-new for 

1971. Although 1971 sales were down from 1970, 

Cadillac would later go on to have record breaking 

sales in the first half of the ‘70s.        
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February Edition 

2022 
CLC - St. Louis Region 

Calendar of Events 
 

Date Day Time Event Location Notes

1/8 Sat 1:00 PM Monthly Mtg & Holiday Party  Favazza's Restaurant, 5201 Southwest Ave.

2/23 Wed 6:00 PM Monthly Mtg  ELCO Cadillac, 15110 Manchester Rd, Ballwin Food & Beverage provided

3/23 Wed 6:00 PM Monthly Mtg  CJ Mugg's, 101 W. Lockwood, Webster Groves

4/23 Sat 10 AM-2 PM Monthly Mtg & Spring Car Show  ELCO Cadillac, 15110 Manchester Rd, Ballwin Food & Beverage provided

5/21 Sat TBD Caravan to Wash. Mo., Monthly Mtg  The Steckels' home, Washington, MO Lunch & Sightseeing

6/?? TBD TBD Monthly Mtg  Details Forthcoming

6/21-25 CLC 2022 Grand National  Lombard (Chicago), IL

7/23 Sat TBD Monthly Mtg - Daniel Schmitt & Co.  3455 N. Lindbergh Blvd. www.schmitt.com

8/?? TBD TBD Monthly Mtg - Country Classics  2149 E.Frontage Rd, Staunton, IL https://countryclassiccars.com

9/?? Sun TBD Monthly Mtg - Car Show  Westport Plaza, Maryland Heights, MO Wheels in Motion Car Show

9/?? CLC 2022 Fall Festival  Hickory Corners, MI - Gilmore Car Museum

10/?? TBD TBD Annual CLC Car Show & Monthly Mtg  Details Forthcoming

11/17 Wed 6:00 PM Monthly Mtg  ELCO Cadillac, 15110 Manchester Rd, Ballwin

Other Local Car Related Events

4/17 Sun TBD HCCMO-Annual Easter Car Show  Forest Park-Muny Opera Upper Parking Lot Club display (no judging)

6/19 Sun TBD HCCMO-Father's Day Car Show  Museum of Transport., 2967 Barrett Station Rd

9/10 Sat TBD Kicks On 66/R.Gori Memorial Car Show  Edwardsville, IL

9/18 Sun TBD HCCMO Show & Swap Meet  Chesterfield Mall - former Sears parking lot
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