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ZONC January Planning Meering

Sunday, January 12, 2020
11:30 AM
Fuddrucker’s in Concord,
1975 Diamond Blvd
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(Willows Shopping Center).

2019-20 ZONC & Other Car Events

December

01-02 San Francisco Auto Show, Moscone Center
www.sfautoshow.com

08 ZONC Awards Banquet (see pg 3)

January 2020

12 ZONC Planning Meeting in Concord see above)
09-12 Silicon Valley Auto Show, in San Jose
www.svautoshow.com
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Stars Recreation Center
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OnZ
Road Again

By Linda Williams
ZNews December 2019

Iwouldliketo thankeveryone

for another successful year for
Z Owners of Northern California! We have a wonderful
group of Z enthusiasts and car fans that make us one of the
best clubs representing Datsun and Nissan cars. We have had
a few members drop off our membership roll due to various
reasons, but usually it's because they have taken advantage
of the rising prices of the Z cars and have sold the car or just
aren’t interested in driving their cars as much. We hope to
continue to bring new members into the club with everyone
sharing information about ZONC.

We will be having our Annual Holiday Party and
Installation of officers at the Stars Recreation Center, 155
Browns Valley parkway, Vacaville on Dec. 8", 11AM. This
event is free to all ZONC members and associate members,
$20 for each non-member guest. Please RSVP to president@
ZONC.org no later than Dec. 1%. Also, please bring an
unwrapped toy that will be donated to the Police Department
in Vacaville after the meeting.

I would like to welcome back Jason Green as Vice
President, Wade Warren as Treasurer and Oscar Lemus as
Vice President of Admin. I'm looking forward to another
wonderful year working with these individuals who volunteer
for this position, which can be hard trying to make meetings
and events while still working full-time jobs. Thanks to you
all! I would also like to thank Andrea Ivan for all of her
enthusiasm and hard work as our VP of Admin for the past
years, and yes, ZMARIO will live on in ZONC. We also have
a few openings if youd like to join the board for ZONC.

The year is almost over and we will be headed into the
New Year with lots of ideas for fun runs and gatherings.
We will have our yearly planning meeting on January 12®
at Fuddrucker’s in Concord, 1975 Diamond Blvd (Willows
Shopping Center). Please attend if you can so that we can get
all of your input for this coming year.

I'd like to personally wish each and every one of you and

your families a very Merry Christmas and Happy New Year.
Thanks for all your support and for making ZONC the club
that it is today!!

Safe travels,

ZONC 2019 Car Show Sponsors

A J's Professional Detail Motorsport Industries

Brock Racing Enterprises Rock Auto
BRE San Jose Auto Steam Clean
Grundy Insurance SF 49ers
Hagerty Insurance Tint World, Santa Clara
Highline Motorsports ZCar Garage
Meguiar’s Inc. ZCCA
Mother’s

Please Welcome

New Member. ..

Scott Eldridge 240Z
ZONC 2020 OFFICERS

President Linda Williams
Vice President Jason Green
Vice President Adm. Oscar Lemus
Treasurer Wade Warren
Secretary Vacant

AT REEEMTER

Frederick Brooks
Ken Clark
Susan Keller
Charles Moll

Chris Morrison
Michael Quinn
Hector Virrueta
9 you're not listed — it's because the Data Base
And you're wished a Happy Birthday!
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ONE HOT RIDE

Our Road Trip Home From ZCON 2019
Branson, Missouri

July 21 - July 25
By Allen Young a uy

“Some said driving cross country in July was... crazy. Ev-
eryone else said driving in a 44-year old car without air
conditioning was... insane!”

This is my story of the journey home from ZCON 2019
in Branson, Missouri. It isn't a traditional travelog but just a
collection of thoughts and experiences that stood out. Our
car (or as we affectionately called it “our toaster oven”) is a
1975 Datsun 280z Scarab. I am the second owner and I self-
converted the car from the Scarab kit in 1982. I consider it
a true Scarab because it's been a Scarab longer than it was a
280z. One missing option is air conditioning. You see, back
when I was looking for a Z to convert, I was young (and
dumb) and I thought “Id rather have more power, what do
I need AC for? ”. Well those thoughts came full circle to bite
me in the butt as we were about to drive a non-AC car all the
way home from Branson, MO to San Francisco, CA during
the hottest July in recent memory.

When I asked Aerin, my daughter, if she would like to
attend ZCON with me, without hesitation she said yes. And
even after I told her about the little detail of no AC and heat
like she’s never experienced before, she still said yes. What a
trooper!

Spending that much time together, creating so many
memories, and meeting so many nice people made it the trip
of a lifetime for both of us (maybe my lifetime at least...).
What started off as just a road trip became a test of strength
and endurance.

Day One: The Adventure Begins
Sunday 7/21 « Branson, MO to Junction City, KS.
+ 331 miles - Temp: 82°

My daughter and I woke up early Sunday morning, bright
eyed and bushy tailed, to start our road trip home to San
Francisco. But first, we stopped by the Dollar General store
to buy ice for the cooler and bottled water. Smallest pack of
water was 24 bottles. With the Z already packed solid we put
as many as we could in the “air conditioning” ice cooler and
scattered the rest behind the seats and luggage. (You can sort
of see the cooler behind us in the photo below). I checked
fluids and also the gauges... Oil pressure around 40psi,

Alternator positive, H20 temp around 190°. Everything

looked good.

:
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A mile or two from the Hilton, we saw a Chick-Fil-A. Since
neither of us had tried their chicken, we excitedly pulled
into the parking lot. There were a lot of open parking spaces,
one could get paralyzed with so many good choices. We
parked and got out. Walking towards the doors, it seemed
kind of dark inside. As we tried the doors they were locked.
We didn’t know they were closed on Sundays! No wonder
parking was not a problem. At least our embarrassment was
kept down to just the guy who was washing some floor mats.
Oh well, another time maybe.

Travelling up past Springfield on our way to Kansas City,
there were frequent Highway crossings. None of them
were controlled or had under/over passes. This meant cars
would have to wait and wait for a break in the traffic, and
then risk their lives to get across. At one such crossing, I was
astounded to see a family in a horse drawn wagon waiting
on the median to cross the highway. Imagine yourself in
their place, trying to get across a 4 lane Highway with cross
traffic going 70mph. I wouldn't want to do it, and my car has
350 ponies. Theirs had 1. I wished them good luck as they
rapidly disappeared from view, still waiting to cross.

We stopped in Kansas City, MO to stretch our legs, get

(continued on page B)
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(continued from page 4)

our bearings and check the car. Still hot outside... hotter still
inside the car. Atleast 10 - 15 degrees hotter. I have this little
thermometer that I stuck into the center air vent. Don’t know
how accurate it was as it consistently pointed north of 105°.
To combat the heat, I had purchased a cooler equipped with
a fan and vents in the hopes of it providing some cool air in
the car. We rolled the windows up and waited anxiously for
the glorious cool air to come. But none arrived. Our “poor
man’s air conditioning” was a complete bust. After what felt
like ages (3 minutes, tops!) we couldn’t stand it any longer so
we went back to the “280z air conditioning” (roll 2 windows
down and go 80 miles per hour).

I think the radiant heat from the roof and windows
overwhelmed the cooler. Oh, well, maybe it'll keep the
bottles of water cool for a while. We left Kansas City on
I-70 West and crossed into Kansas. We saw corn fields for
hundreds of miles. When we passed Topeka it was still 84°.
We encountered heavy rain near Lawrence, KS. My wipers
had a tough time keeping up. I did not remember how slow
those wipers were. How we all managed to see in any type of
moisture back then is beyond me. It would push the water
one way and then pause a little too long, like it was trying to
make a decision, then suddenly, having made up its mind, it
reversed direction and pushed a little more rain off the other
way. Thankfully, the rain did not last very long and I could
stop worrying if the wipers were going to keep moving. I
did not want to resort to the string trick. You know, the one
where you tie a string to one wiper, run it THROUGH your
windows, and tie it to the other wiper. Then you pull the
string back and forth, back and forth!

We stopped for the night in Junction City, Kansas at the
Great Western Inn. Still 81° at 6pm. I mentioned the hot
weather to the manager. He said we were lucky. The day
before, it was 105°. While unpacking the Z for the night,
we met another couple who were traveling back home to
Tennessee from San Francisco. They came over to see the Z
and were surprised by the V8. They then told us of the Z they
used to have and the great memories it gave them. It seems
like many people have fond memories of the Z that they, a
friend, or parent had. You all probably have had this happen
to you.

Day Two: Corn, Corn, and more Corn
Monday 7/22 - Junction City, KS to Limon, CO.
+ 387 miles « Temp: 82°

We left Junction City around 7am on a bright and sunny
morning. Not too warm yet, car running great.

Corn fields to the right, corn fields to the left. Corn, Corn,
Corn seemingly everywhere...

(Maybe they weren't all corn fields, but to this “City Boy”
that’s what I they looked like).

Found an F14 jet in Eisenhower Park, Wakeeney, KS temp
82°. Not sure why this was on display, but it was cool just the

same. I love jets. In fact, Aerin’s name is a nod to the word

aeronautics.

Bic ' -—rﬂ"
Many fields had bales of hay rolled up like carpet. Looked
like some giant didn’t like his lawn and rolled it all up.

Storage silo, maybe grain or corn? It was nice to see the
father and child graphic decorating the tank. I wonder if it
means Limon is a family friendly place to live. The people we
met were all very nice.

(continued on page 6)
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(continued from page 9)

T ——————— T T
Afternoon sky with dramatic clouds.

So beautiful to see.

Aerin could not help herself and had to take another selfie.

We're travelling down the Highway at about 72mph.

If you look closely, we got photobombed by the couple
in the car next to us. I'm not sure who was driving at that
moment because all FOUR of us are looking at the camera!

Safari Motel, Limon, Colorado. Parked in front of our
room. Yay! Anyone around 60 years old should recognize this

keychain. A nostalgic diamond shape, at motels everywhere.

These are rapidly disappearing due to the rising convenience
and security of keyless door entry systems. I should have
kept it. NO. No more collectables, just going to be thrown
out anyway when I'm dead. The picture of it will have to do. :(
Day three: The Breakdown
Tuesday 7/23 « Limon, CO to Rawlins, WY.
+ 308 miles « Temp: 91°

Got a late start today. Probably due to the heat and driving
the previous 2 days. While travelling down the Highway,
I noticed the sun was beating on Aerin’s side of the car. I
got off the Highway and pulled into a Phillips 66 station in
Deer Trail, CO. I wanted to get a sunshade from the back for
Aerin. As I walked towards the rear hatch, I noticed a long
trail of liquid following my car into the gas station.

Not good. I opened the hood and looked at the overflow
reservoir, which was literally doing its namesake... a boiling
cauldron of fluid, spewing and spitting out of the drain hose
onto the ground. I've never seen anything like that. I went
inside to ask if they had any fan belts (note to self: get an
extra fan belt). He said, and I quote “We haven't fixed cars
in 30 years”. I was momentarily stunned as there was a 2 bay
repair garage right behind him. After collecting my tongue, I
asked him where the nearest place I can get another fan belt
and he said “over in the next town, about 18 miles away”.

I did find the fan belt, still with the car, sitting on the bottom
radiator support ledge (thank you Scarab for that design). It
looked a little melted here and there with a 2 inch long chunk
of rubber missing but according to my kid’s geometry lesson,
it was still considered a circle. I tried not to panic as I dug
through my emergency tool bag and found the duct tape and
gaffers tape. I used both tapes to wrap the damaged fan belt
as smoothly as I could and reinstalled it. I then began my
best impression of “Driving Miss Daisy” to the next town.
My mind kept repeating, “How far is 18 miles? The Napa
auto store was 18 looong MILES away”” It could have been
on the moon at that moment. It seemed impossible. But, I
didn’t want to worry Aerin so as calmly as I could, I told her
of I my plans to get this car fixed. Driving around 10 miles
per hour, I took the old highway which parallels the main
Interstate just in case we broke down completely. (Note to
self: get TWO more fan belts)

We got within 5 miles of Strasburg when fan belt completely

(continued on page 7)
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(continued from page 6)
broke and flew off with a metallic bang. I looked in the rear
view mirror and saw it lying across the road. I stopped as
soon as possible and went back to get it. I found it in a shape
that was not useful to me anymore... what shape you ask?
Hmm, let’s just say a circle is not supposed to have ends on
it. This one had two.

We drove the final 5 miles without the alternator or
water pump running, just the electric fan. H20 temp gauge
hit max. I thought we were going to explode. I sped up to
55mph, put it in neutral, turned off the engine and coasted
for as long as possible, restarted the engine then sped up
again and coasted. Lather, rinse, repeat... all 5 miles. By the
time we reached the outskirts of the town, which seemed like
an eternity, I worried about turning the engine oft as each
restart sounded weaker and weaker.

We coasted the last block into Napa Auto parts parking lot.
What a relief to shut the car down. The guys inside were really
helpful and nice. They found a smaller belt which actually fit
better, giving me a little more adjustment range. I took out
my socket set and began loosening the alternator to get the
new fan belt on. I suppose I should call it the alternator belt,
as I don't have a belt driven fan. Hmm... note to self.

Ialsoadded 1.5 gallons of Antifreeze. As for the “alternator”
belt, I bought THREE more! I learned my lesson that day.
Even though the belt was only a year old and had, maybe
200 miles on it, I should have had a spare. Lesson learned.
The guys from Napa all came out to see what I was doing...
well... really, they came out to see a V8 in a Datsun. After
some picture taking, we said thank you and goodbye. Time
lost, about 3 hours.

Back on the Interstate the car was running around 200°
- 210°, even with the high heat. We stopped for lunch in
Denver at a gourmet sandwich shop and cooled down. I
stopped there because there was a parking spot right in front
of the glass windows, where I could watch the car and all our
belongings. Also, I raised the hood to let the engine cool as
much as possible. Every so often someone would do a double
take and back up, gesturing to their friends to stop and have
a look. Some looked like they knew what they were seeing,
while others looked perplexed. But most left with a smile,

perhaps remembering a Z they once had.

Leaving Colorado, we stopped in Rawlins, Wyoming
for the night. Aerin and I were hungry and we turned to
Yelp for suggestions. We found a fantastic steak dinner at
Michael’s Big City Steak House. The walls were covered with
all sorts of mementos... sponsored little league trophies,
civic awards, Americana souvenirs, and of course, photos of
famous and not so famous people. The meal came with salsa
and chips, a large dinner salad, and the main entree which
was way too much food for one person. Besides the steak,
there was a GIGANTIC sweet potato with marshmallows
and a cinnamon glaze. There was something else we didn’t
recognize (see photo). If anyone knows what that folded,
fried thing with stringy cheese on top is, please let us know.

Day Four: Crossing Two States
Wednesday 7/24 - Rawlins, WY to Wendover, UT.
+ 406 miles « Temp: 97°

Got up early to pack the car, Tetris style, and checked the
oil and coolant levels. Oil was 2 quarts low and radiator was
about 4 inches low. Filled the oil and put more antifreeze
in. I repeatedly squeezed the upper, lower, and heater hoses
to get as much air out of the system as I could. I previously
installed a Prestone backflush tee into one of the heater hoses
which allowed me to burp the system as much as possible.
H2O temp ran about 190° - 210° the rest of the way home,
despite the 80-90° heat wave we were stuck in all the way
across the United States.

The speed limit for most of the trip was 80mph. My car’s
gearing made that speed uncomfortable for any sustained
driving. The engine would howl, the doors would buzz,
and the tach would be pointing in a direction I hadn’t seen
before. I backed it down to 72mph and just let all the other
cars fly by. Shifting through the gears to Highway speeds
always sounds like I need to up shift one more gear past
4th. I really can’t imagine getting up to 140mph in 4th gear.
Sounds impossible.

As the days went on the car was getting harder to start at
each refueling. I think it was the combination of hot temps
and bad timing of my right foot. It would sound flooded so
ultimately I would just press the gas pedal to the floor, crank
the engine until it started and with a tremendous roar, scared
all the little old ladies and children within earshot.

We made it to Salt Lake City and had lunch at a Chick-Fil-A.

(continued on page 8)
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(continued from page 7)

Finally, we got to try their chicken sandwiches. They were
tasty and moist. Pretty good actually. I can see why people
rave about them. But to me, the most interesting thing was
the little ketchup packets. Their design is quite ingenious.
They are made by the Heinz Tomato Ketchup company and
are shaped like tiny ketchup bottles. How you open them is
the brilliant part. Want to squeeze the ketchup out, tear the
top part off, want to dip your fries, peel the whole cover off.
Pure genius!

After lunch we headed West out of Salt Lake City and
passed the Bonneville Salt Flats. The salt flats are 12 miles
long and 5 miles wide of, well... salt. It can be as thick as 5
feet near the middle and 1 inch at the sides. This is where
a lot of land speed records are attempted at events such as
Speedweek. 12 miles doesn’t sound like a long way, but to see
the salt laid out in front of you, pool table flat, makes it seem
to go on forever...

Day Five: The Big Push
Thursday 7/25 « Wendover, UT to San Francisco, CA.
+ 616 miles « Temp: 98°

We got up early to leave Wendover and maybe reach Reno,
NV by dinner time. We got some unexpected help by the
time zone which was only 3 blocks away from our motel.
Hurray! We felt just like Back to the Future, gaining an hour
in 3 blocks! So let’s see how far we can get today.

At every gas stop I checked the engine compartment and
also let some of the heat out. Other customers would notice
the car, then the engine and would strike up a conversation
with me. They would tell me of their own Z car story. I didn't
mind the attention the car brought as it fascinated me that
they would want to talk about the Z. The only time I was
hesitant to raise the hood was in the town we were planning
to stay for the night. I did not want to attract undue attention
to the Z for fear of someone stealing it in the night.

Because of that (mostly irrational) fear, we looked for motel
rooms where we could park right in front of the door. The
conversation with the manager/owner would go something
like this: “Do you have any vacancies?” “Let me see.” I would
then ask, “Any rooms on the ground floor?”. They would

reply, “Uh, yes there is one”. I then would ask, “Can I park

right in front of it?” If the answer was still yes we were “In
like Flint”. If the answer was no, then the awkward part of
the whole ordeal would ensue. I'd say, “Uh, Thank you, I'll let
you know” as I slowly backed out of the lobby.

We did not have any overnight problems, which makes me
feel like my “Big City” fears were totally unfounded in these
little towns. But, comforted with the success of my highly
“scientific” room selection method, I can always say the car
was still there every morning BECAUSE of my paranoia! :)...
“No brag just fact” -The Guns of Will Sonnett

On the way to Reno, we saw ugly strip mines and lovely

mesa shaped mountains. Occasionally I saw giant road signs
that said “Do not pick up hitchhikers” I couldn’t understand
why this sign prohibited hitch hiking, but a smaller sign
affixed below it explained it all... “State Prison next exit”
Glad I had a 2-seater car with two occupants... no room for
strangers.

One hour outside Reno, we stopped in Fernley for gas. As
I got up, I my legs felt weak and shaky. The heat was getting
to me. I spent the next 30 minutes sitting in the casino’s
convenience store, cooling down and drinking lots of iced
water. Finally feeling better, we took off again, destination
Reno. Temperature still a scorching 95° and well over 100°
inside the car.

Amazingly, when we got to Reno I still felt good. Aerin had
fallen asleep and I could not find a place to rest that would be
cool and shady. Still 95° outside at 6pm, I made an executive
decision and decided to keep driving towards Squaw Valley,
CA and maybe, just maybe, home. I surmised it would be
cooler in Lake Tahoe, but I was sadly mistaken. Same thing.
Hot, hot, and more hot. How can Lake Tahoe be hotter than

Branson? We stopped at the Donner Lake Vista Point for a
(continued on page 9)
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(continued from page 8)

quick breather and to show Aerin what it looks like. It was
a very peaceful setting, full of green trees, a nice lake, and
beautiful mountains all around. Almost like paradise. But, if
you've forgotten your 3rd grade history lessons, this is where
the Donner Party got stuck during winter, freezing and out
of food. They ate anything they could. They ate the horses,
the dogs, anything with four legs... until... they were left
with one menu item... the infamous, “two-legged spéciale
du jour”. You can guess what happened next.

Aerin and I, on the other hand, had the opposite problem.

It was broiling hot and I looked like a roasted pig. We had

plenty of food and water to outlast a summer heat wave. But
I still wondered if Aerin thought of eating BBQ whenever
she looked my way. Luckily I fed her already.

After passing Donner Summit, [ knew I could keep driving
until we got home. Incredibly, Sacramento, CA was the
hottest place of the whole trip, at 98°. We didn’t get relief
from the oppressive heat until after we passed Vallejo, which
is about 35 miles East of San Francisco. I can’t begin to tell
you how wonderful 75° felt. Almost roll your windows up
weather. Almost. And it got even COOLER once we hit
San Francisco, to a scorching 65°. Ahh what a relief... a
temperature drop of 30° in 3 hours was sure awesome. Thank

goodness for our natural air conditioner, San Francisco Fog.

ONE HOT RIDE

Final Thoughts
Rolling into the garage around 9pm and stopping the

motor for a final time, brought a mixture of emotions I was

not prepared for. I was tired but happy to be home, proud
of my trusty steed to carry us there, relief that there were no
more mechanical problems to worry about, and strangely,
sadness that the adventure was over.

After 5 days of driving, the real world came flooding back
like a Tsunami. No more long distance driving, unstructured
days, stopping whenever we pleased, literally seeing the
country mile by mile. I even sort of missed our constant
travelling companion, the HEAT! The car performed better
than I had hoped. It ran all day in 80°+ heat, always started
and stopped when asked. The Recaro seats were just as firm
from the start of this journey until the end. In other words,
they were very supportive and comfortable. The Momo
steering wheel was a joy to hold. If you get the chance,
install some nice seats and a leather steering wheel. Just the
addition of these two items will totally transform the driving
experience of your car. You get constant feedback from the
steering wheel and the seats. The sensations you feel with
your hands and the seat of your pants make you feel like one
with the car. This is what I enjoy most about driving this old,
analog car. It does everything you want it to and at the same
time, tells you what it's doing. I love driving, and I especially
love driving this Scarab. This trip was a dream come true.

Both Aerin and I had a wonderful time in Branson with
you all. We enjoyed meeting you, getting to know a little
about each of you, and the friendships we made. We had an
epic 2600 mile adventure, one requiring faith in a car I hand

built some 37 years earlier. The trip, without air conditioning,

(continued from page 10)
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(continued from page 9)

periodically made us question our sanity. But, it also gave us
a great lesson in life. Aerin didn't complain once and now
feels she can overcome any hardships.
It reminds me of a saying:
"Do not pray for an easy life,
pray for the strength to endure a difficult one
-Bruce Lee

“Just the Facts Ma’am” - Sgt. Joe Friday, Dragnet
. Total Days: 5
« Total miles driven: 2625
+ Average outside temp: 90°
« Air conditioning: 0
« States crossed: 7 (Missouri, Kansas, Colorado,
Wyoming, Utah, Nevada, and California)
+ Gas stops: 18
« Total gas: $580
« Average mpg: 15.6
« Average Highway speed: 72 mph
+ Mechanical problems: 1
+ Repeatability: 0
« Memories: forever

Editor Note-Due to the length of this article we were forced to leave

some pictures out.

Autocrossing in the North Bay

e e S —
P o e e R
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For Sale
1971 Datsun 240z
$24,500.00

The car was bought new in Salem Oregon at Jack’s Datsun,
(I have original paperwork). It has been in the family for
years it has been stored inside in Woodland Ca. Work on
this car was performed by the Z Doctor Doc Kanarowski,
Z expert John Lampi Auto, Pacific Auto Body and Fort
Bragg Transmission and Auto. This is a beautiful car and a
very strong runner. If interested in knowing more details
call Dave at 707-964-5328 or email:

lindy0115@gmail.com

N

f Z MART ADS
Members: no charge for nonbusiness ads
(include membership # with ad)
Nonmembers: $10.00 per ad or $20.00 with photo.
Please send via email with photos, if possible
(.gif or .jpg of 100 to 150 KB in size) to:
thebeard@sonic.net
Ads run for two months (unless you tell me to remove it
after one month). Please include your complete address
with ad. DEADLINE: is the 15th of the month,for
inclusion in the next issue.
Please make check or money order payable to: ZONC.
Please send ad with payment to:

BOB JENKINS, Z MART

ZCON 2019 Merchandise

Check out what is available at their web site.

http://zcca.org/merchandise/

334 Annual ZCON in Nashville
Sepfember‘ 14-19, 2020

http://zcon.org/conventions/2020/

Profiles Wanted

Let your fellow ZONCERS get to know you better! Your

ZNEWS is starting up the member profile again. We're
asking all members who would like to write a short profile
about themselves and their car(s) to send it in.

You can write about the things you have done to your
car, the ZONC events you like to attend, when you joined
ZONC, and/or your hobbies other than ZONC.

Please hold your article to no more than one page.

Also include a picture of yourself and your car and send to
the ZNEWS editor at thebeard@sonic.net

& 2173 DOLEN CT., SANTA ROSA, CA 95401j

f BUSINESS DISPLAY AD RATES FOR \
Z NEWS
MONTHLY 6 MONTHS YEARLY
Full Page $55 $303 $495
1/2 Page $35 $184 $315
1/4 Page $25 $125 $200

\ Bus. Card S$15 $68 $90 |

FOR SALE
1982 280ZX
2-seater, 5-speed. 95% original (upgraded sound system),

clean, 2-owner, stored in garage. New carpet, tires, battery.
Upholstery like new (covers used). Original service

manual & all service records available. 311k easy miles.

$9,500.
Ruth - (209) 736-1844 Home or
Cell: (559) 281-5310
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ZONC...Sharing a Love for Fun & Cars
21001 SAN RAMON VALLEY BLVD. STE. A4, BOX # 184
SAN RAMON, CA 94583

WWW.ZONC.ORG

Check Your Expiration Date

ZONC is a non-charitable, domestic nonprofit corporation formed in 1976, club formed in 1972

WORKING FORYOU ........

President Linda Williams 408.761.1869 president@zonc.org Club Store Mgr.  Yolanda Atkinson 650.873.5552 yojackl1@aol.com
Vice-President Jason Green 909.996.3003 vp@zonc.org Club Historian ~ Marci Jenkins 707.546.6867 thebeard@sonic.net
Vice-Adm Andrea Ivan 650.529.5145 vpa@zonc.org Tech Coord. Doc Kanarowski  209.742.6150 zdoc@yosemite.net
Secretary OPEN secretary@zonc.org Activities Coord. OPEN

Treasurer Wade Warren =~ ooeeeoooet treasurer@zonc.org Webmaster Karl Twiford HOEROHOEEN ktwiford@sbcglobal.net
Z NEws Editor Bob Jenkins 707.546.6867 thebeard@sonic.net Membership Rep OPEN

Database Mgr. OPEN Thank you to Peter lozzia for Printing Z News!

AREA REPRESENTATIVES ........

Alameda Ron Jackson  404.403.3522 dejack39@yahoo.com Placer/Sacramento  Eric Lindrud 916.397.7577 eric@fairladyzg.com
North Valley Susan Keller  209.642.1125 smkeller@yahoo.com Sacramento/Placer  Nick Fisher 916.225.8434 ncfisher25@gmail.com
Contra Costa Wade Warren *ooeeeeeeest wade@kamikazeracing.org | Santa Clara OPEN

Marin/Sonoma Bob Jenkins  707.546.6867 thebeard@sonic.net San Francisco Robert Clark 415.244.4260 robert.clark.sf@gmail.com
Mendocino Dave Moody 707.391.8756 mendozonc@yahoo.com San Mateo OPEN

Mendocino Dona Moody 707.391.2852 mendozonc@yahoo.com Solano Christy Nocon  707.333.4799 asiansky2@aol.com

Monterey/Santa Cruz Gary Kerchner 408-223-7544 garykerchner@sbcglobal.net

Yosemite Valley

Doc Kanarowski 209.742.6150

zdoc@yosemite.net

Views and opinions expressed herein are

those of the

individuals

writing them, not

necessarily those of Z Owners of Northern California Inc. Articles and their content are the

responsibility of the author and ZONC assumes no liability for action taken as a result of the

information contained herein. ZONC does not endorse any product, service or merchant.
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