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                                                                                        é..WHITE LINE FEVER 
 
Havenôt been top of my game lately and realized several things have contributed to that.  Thinking maybe 
I had contracted some dreaded pig fever, Iôve doctored for various symptoms.  Itôs unreal what power your 
brain has over a perfectly healthy body.  I think Iôm cured!  Itôs a Miracle! 
Spring is officially here, even though the weather hasnôt quite grasped that concept yet.  Dang, I miss 
cruisinô and playing classic Rock ïNï Roll with my foot mashed to the floor.  I need sunshine, green grass, 
great tunes blaring,  birds singing as we blow across the Kansas countryside like a tornadic windstorm 
with a mile wide grin and no particular place to go.  Just us and our little GTO.  Folks, that is living!  
I tell you all that to bring you along to this...if you havenôt pulled that gorgeous little memory machine out 
of its garaged winter spot, dusted her off and changed her oil, best get with it! 
Before you know it, the GTO Nationals will be streaming into Wichita and weôll all be so busy, there may 
be little time to just play.  Itôs not often one is encouraged to take a short vacation~shake off the winter 
blahs~absorb some ñraysò and leave a few squigglies on the pavement but consider this as your personal 

invitation for doing just that!  Slide in sideways yelling ñWhat a Rushò. 


