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Welcome to the Virtual Blog of the  

2020 Mega Month of Money tour 

WEEK 3 
Thursday June 25th to Wednesday July 1st 

 

Day 15 – Thursday June 25th  
 

Over dinner last night in Chinatown we talked freely about what we would do today. It didn’t matter what we said, as no 
one understood us anyway. It was decided there were so many places and sights that different people wanted to see that 
it would be improper to make everyone go to the same place. Any fears they may have had about exploring New York on 
their own had disappeared and each was keen to go in all different directions.  
 

So, where did they go?  Well the choices were certainly spread out with 
all of the following occupying some part of the day. The 840 acres that is 
Central Park was popular early morning. After a delight-ful stroll down to 
Strawberry Fields opposite the Dakota Building where John Lennon was 
murdered, Bruce shouted Robyn a carriage ride finishing 
back up at the famous Plaza Hotel on 5th Avenue.  It’s 
the “now this is a knife” hotel from Crocodile Dundee.  
 

Robyn must have had a wee bit too much champagne on 
the ride and needed a loo stop. She strode up to the 
Plaza and pleaded her case with the security guy on the door. He let her 
in (because of her accent she said he said) and Robyn was able to 
experience the gold taps and handles in the ladies, which is all she ever 
wanted to do anyway ….. 
 

Others checked out the madhouse that is the glorious Grand Central 
Station on 42nd Street. In my opinion you must allocate at least an hour 
to experience this place. It is not the busiest railway station in America; 
that honour belongs to Penn Station where we arrived on Tuesday and 
where we will leave from this afternoon. But it is most certainly the 

2015 Month of Money tour at Knoxville 

https://vimeo.com/452087629
https://vimeo.com/452087629
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grandest. To further emphasise that fact, let me also tell you that it is 
in the top 10 most visited places in the world.  Just buy a beer at one of 
the bars and sit outside and watch what happens. 
 

Another popular place was Intrepid Aircraft Carrier at the Intrepid Sea, 
Air and Space Museum permanently moored in the Hudson River at 
the end of W 46th St.  Very close to this site is the 43rd St departure 
point for the Circle Line Cruise around Manhattan, which is included as 
a free option in the 3 day Hop on Hop Off bus ticket.  These two 
sightseeing attractions are a very good daily double, given their 
proximity to each other.  
 

Some felt that the 
Empire State 
Building viewing 
area wasn’t tall 
enough at 86 
stories, so head-
ed back down-

town to the One World Trade Centre (formerly the Freedom Tower) 
to ride the lifts to the observatory on the 102nd floor in 47 seconds. It 
is an expensive exercise to take “the Experience” as they call it, but as 
a personal option it may be worth it.    
  
Some just wanted to use up their Subway tickets and took a ride out 
to Coney Island, right at the bottom of Brooklyn, to tackle the 
Boardwalk and eat Nathan’s Hotdogs. But no matter where they went, 
everyone had to be back at the Radisson Hotel on or before 5.15pm.  
We had a train to catch. This time we didn’t make the trek back to 
Penn Station on foot, preferring to go by subway. Being in the world’s 
busiest transportation hub at peak hour is nothing short of incredible.  
 

Commuters in their tens of thousands are scurrying like ants to get to 
the platform once the number is released. Simply because of the vast 
number of trains arriving and departing in any given minute, platforms 
are not pre allocated. Instead the commuter must obtain a vantage point for any one of 12 massive display boards which 
(eventually) show where your train will be leaving from.  
 

The number and departure time of the train service you want shows on there, but not the platform #. People watch and 
wait with bated breath for the that flash when the number is shown. Then it’s like the Stawell Gift to clear the waiting area  
to get on the platform. So, what’s the reason for the rush? It’s not that they won’t get a seat. They all want to get in the 
quiet car which is unreserved, doesn’t allow talking on mobile phones and taking to another human is only permitted in 
hushed tones, or preferably not at all.  
 

Ours was the #655 service to Harrisburg at 6.35pm. The display board we were near showed it would be leaving 37 minutes 
late so we had plenty of time to explore the station and its dozens and dozens of food outlets, or just snooze, hoping that 
someone would wake you up. We were back in Harrisburg at 10.37pm and by 11.15pm I reckon all were tucked up in bed. 
Seeing those beautiful Fords waiting patiently for us in the AMTRAK parking lot was a sight for sore eyes. It meant that the 
hurly burly of expensive New York City was behind us.    But ask ‘em. They would go back there tomorrow if they could.     
 

Day 16 / Friday June 26th  
 

We are back in the same Mechanicsburg Holiday Inn on the Carlisle Pike as we were before leaving for New York.  Which 
was clever planning because the rest of our luggage had been stored here. ☺  It looks the same as when we left, but getting 
back here last night like zombies meant that no one even noticed; and nor have they this morning because as I write this 
at 9.00am, I haven’t seen movement from anyone just yet. But 9.45am will fix that because breakfast finishes at 10.00am. 
 

They know we are back on the road at 10.30am headed firstly for the Bass Pro store in Harrisburg. Many times throughout 

the last 10 years of blogging I have tried my level best to adequately describe a Bass Pro store. And in my view have never 
really mastered it.  This time I have called on the Internet to help me.       
 

https://www.intrepidmuseum.org/AircraftCarrierIntrepid.aspx
https://www.intrepidmuseum.org/AircraftCarrierIntrepid.aspx
https://www.oneworldobservatory.com/en-US/
https://www.coneyisland.com/tourist-information
https://www.tripsavvy.com/amtraks-quiet-car-468510
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Bass Pro Shops locations are more than just stores - they are 
destination experiences that draw more than 200 million 
visitors annually. Each of the 177 locations are heavily 
customized to reflect the character of the region they 
represent. In addition to giant aquariums teeming with live fish 
and extensive wildlife mounts and dioramas, many locations 
feature unique restaurants and ocean-themed bowling alleys. 
 

Videos can help understand the enormity of them along with 
the creativity found inside each store. And I located this one 
for you to take a look at. We haven’t been to the granddaddy 
of them all in Springfield, Missouri yet, but have visited the 
Memphis Pyramid. Harrisburg is a great store, but is not a jaw-
dropping one. In fact, to me Bass Pro is like a speedway. All of 
them are good, it’s just that some are better than others. 
   

90 minutes was spent here while everyone immersed 
themselves inside a store that is clearly built for blokes. 
Sexist? Probably, but it’s true. There aren’t many people 
who go inside that don’t end up peeping at the gun gallery 
from behind the thousands of boxes of ammo that weigh 
down the shelves. Guests into the store are permitted to 
trial the product in a hands-on aim and test program. I 
guess they don’t really know that Steve H was unable to 
take back such a weapon to Australia. His mate Steve P 
stands back just in case.   
 

Next was lunch at Lin He Chinese Buffet behind Bass Pro. 
Easily the best value all you can eat Chinese buffet I’ve 
ever been into. There’s a lot you can eat for $8.99.  

 

After lunch we drove to the Eastern Museum of Motor Racing.  It’s virtually 95% dirt track speedway historical cars and 
mementos, although the name suggests it could be all classes of auto racing. There is no admission charge, but patrons are 
encouraged to donate a few notes to assist with the upkeep. It’s hard not to after seeing the care and attention put in. 
 

The EMMR had now put us firmly back into sprintcar mode so upon leaving, we drove a couple of laps on the old Latimore 
Valley Speedway track at the back of the Museum which the PA Old Timers use to “test and tune” their beautiful old 50’s 
and 60’s vintage sprintcars and midgets. These things are poetry in motion when they are allowed to “clear their throat”.   
 

Then, without further delay it was an eleven-mile drive to Williams Grove Speedway for the first of seven nights of 
Pennsylvania Speedweek. The whole series is actually nine consecutive nights, but we will be leaving after #7 at 
Hagerstown in Maryland.         
 

Williams Grove doesn’t always give you the best racing on the planet, but it certainly gives you a tremendous insight into 
the history of the area and the sport as you first approach the complex. Across from the track on Park Place used to be the 
Williams Grove Amusement Park owned by the Hughes family since inception in 1928. They also owned the speedway and 
in light of failing attendances from the Roller Coaster fraternity, the family shut down the rides in 2005 to concentrate on 
the speedway which continued to attract huge crowds every Friday night. The Amusements are still there though, but 
falling into disrepair.  They make for a very interesting 30-minute walk to visualise what life was like in the last century.  
 

The parking lot entertainment was in full swing when those who ventured over to the Amusement Park returned. As usual 
the folks who we parked next to welcomed the Australian contingent and swiftly moved in to find out all they could about 
these people from downunder. For some Americans, kangaroos, koalas, Crocodile Dundee, Steve Irwin, Kerry Madsen and 
Brooke Tatnell are the limits of their knowledge. You don’t get angry, just try your best to enthusiastically help them learn 
more about the country. This happens every day, everywhere.  
 

As time marches on and engines are fired inside the track for hot laps, both groups gradually diminish as the fans enter the 
arena to soak up as much of the atmosphere as they can and in our case, to buy as much merchandise as will fit in the 
current suitcase. Tonight we had seats on the back straight grandstand right next to the infamous Beer Hill for the PA Posse 
fans. To get there, the tunnel under Turn 1 is the first objective, bringing you up onto the beautifully grassed infield. 
Remember that Williams Grove is a half mile paperclip shaped track and like most PA speedways we will be going to, has 
a large expanse of infield allocated to spectators. From there it’s a memorable walk across the time honoured back straight 
bridge and then up to your seat.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l9mla4py8I4
https://linbuffetandgrill.com/harrisburg/
http://www.emmr.org/
https://vimeo.com/452100800
https://vimeo.com/452100800
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Garden chairs out on the infield are the go, along with a rug for the kids to play on while Dad soaks up his passion of 
methanol mixture and noise. My suggestion to anyone reading this who is going to attend WG one day is to ensure you 
get grandstand seats for watching the heats and finals, but definitely experience hot laps and qualifying from the infield. 

 

This is what it will look like. Donny Schatz shows the way round.  Turn the sound right up like Trevor 
Jordan does. And don't forget to click the four arrows next to the Vimeo logo to get Full Screen vision. 
          
The massive crowd on hand saw Kyle Larson attempt to continue his recent streak of success via midget 
week and some All Stars racing. Mind you he had plenty of competition with 38 cars on hand, including 

Lance Dewease, perhaps PA’s 
most popular driver, now that 
Greg Hodnett is no longer with us. 
At no stage during the A main did 
Larson lead Dewease, but he hung 
in there like a puppy dog chewing 
the leg off his owner’s race suit.  
 
It was close enough to scare the 
living daylights out of the 
parochial Pennsylvania fans who 
thought that one of their own was 
about to be beaten.  Dewease 
lasted long enough to win his 99th 
Williams Grove feature race.                
 

 

Day 17 / Saturday June 27th  
 

Tonight’s second Speedweek race is at Lincoln Speedway in Abbottstown for the Kevin Gobrecht Memorial in honour of 
the PA local who died during a 1999 World of Outlaws race in Greenwood, Nebraska.  It’s only 27 miles from the hotel and 
pretty well in between the two is Gettysburg. So that’s where we are headed this morning for a full day of history lessons. 
 

For example, why, from 1861 to 1865 did Americans fight other Americans in the bloodiest and most costly war that the 
country has ever been involved in. The Civil War was fought up and down the eastern seaboard, but the biggest and 
deadliest battle occurred in Gettysburg, July 1st to the 3rd of 1863. Under a blazingly hot sun, the Confederates fought the 
Union and the Union won. But 51,000 men were slaughtered in three days.  
 
Fast facts #6. 
It started because of uncompromising differences between states over slavery, or no slavery  
For a one page overview of how and why, click here 
The first major battle of the Civil War saw one million men fighting each other from Virginia to Missouri 
It is estimated that the Civil War killed 850,000 soldiers …. mainly inexperienced farm boys  
Kids who knew no better, or worse, had no idea of why they were trying to kill their fellow man  
The Civil War killed more Americans than in all other world wars combined that the USA has ever been involved in. 
 
The drive into Gettysburg from the east on Route 30 reveals nothing of the battlefield locations. In all respects it looks just 
like any other American town with a Walmart, Starbucks, every variety of fast food restaurant, gas stations and the local 
U-Haul depot. If we keep buying stuff at this rate, we’ll need a trailer. And there has been no visit yet to any Outlet Stores! 
 

All the fighting occurred on the other side of town where it is permissible to drive around unimpeded, but far from me 
being an expert on American history, tour members are encouraged to take the two-hour Battlefield tour on a bus with a 
professional guide. Which they are happy to do for a price of $35. And that was booked for 1.30pm. So we parked as close 
as possible to the town square and started our walk around the town. With Steinwehr Avenue and its many touristy shops 
being popular. Given the history of the town, the architectural styles are many and varied. The houses (now shops) in the 
streets have been rebuilt many times. Antique shops, galleries, history (Americana), B&B’s, diners, coffee shops, cafes and 
restaurants dominate. 
 

Midday saw us finish up at The Pub & Restaurant on the Gettysburg Square. We were fortunate to get a table for 11 at the 
big French windows that open up to provide open air eating. Those sitting on one side of the long table had a splendid 
view of the famous Gettysburg Hotel, where Abraham Lincoln stayed when he came to town to deliver the Gettysburg 
Address. The guys on the other side kept close watch over both the men’s and ladies restrooms. 

https://vimeo.com/433492386
https://www.battlefields.org/learn/articles/brief-overview-american-civil-war
https://www.gettysburgbattlefieldtours.com/
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At 1.25pm we were at the bus centre ready for the Battlefield Tour. I declined, preferring to catch up on paper work so 
you’ll need to read the others’ Facebook pages to catch up on their thoughts about the Gettysburg Killing Fields. 

Although I have never seen a PA Speedweek race at Lincoln before, I have made many journeys to tonight’s track and know 
how popular it can be. Given the cloudless sky with mild temperatures, they will be overflowing into the infield. Hence, we 
were parked in the field opposite the entrance gates, down near turn 1 well before 4.00pm. Russell had done his job, 
although he did report back that many had been in before him and we were more towards the bottom of the stands than 
the top. People took note of the section and row number and settled back in their fold up chairs to enjoy the sunshine. 
 

An impressive 51 cars had rolled through the gate. 13 more than Williams Grove because some of the middle-ranked teams 
simply won’t run at WG due to its size and the harsh effect it has on motors.  But the 3/8th mile Lincoln has their blessing 
and they turn up in droves, along with another 40 or so 358ci sprintcars as the support. We watched as the transporters 
came down Kinneman Road and into the pits. Most are plain white and we’ve got no idea who’s in them. Even if we did, 
to be fair we don’t know where each driver lives, but I’m willing to bet that quite a few are no more than 40 miles away. 
You’ve gotta wonder just why they need a 53-foot hauler that large?  Still it was good fun speculating.   
 

Once again, the indicator for some is to go into the track when engines are first fired, so as not to miss anything. For others 
the signal to enter is hearing the National Anthem rendition, which means Heat 1 is next. After a while you get the process 
down to a real fine art.  Speaking of the Star Spangled Banner, it deserves a whole page on its own one day, based on the 
huge differential in interpretation of how it should be sung. It is by far the most heard song we hear on tour, even if we 
have the satellite radio on all day, every day as we drive.  
 

Tonight’s winner was Danny Dietrich and to be honest I didn’t ask Deryk who he picked to win, but it was probably him. 
After all we did eat lunch in Danny’s home town of Gettysburg. I doubt if I’ve seen a happier winner. He wins often in PA, 
but not every day do you come from behind to pick off Kyle Larson and then move away to win by a couple of car lengths. 
 
Day 18 / Sunday June 28th  
 

When the itineraries for our tours get released on the website, people read them and sometimes call, or drop me a line, 
to say “couldn’t you find anything to do on day 18, or wasn’t there a race on night 31?”  My explanation is concise and to 
the point. “Come on a tour my friend and when we get to day 18, you’ll be the first one to say how good is it not to have to 
sightsee today, or go to a race”.  
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Today is one of those days. We’ve got a race tonight, but that’s all there is. For those who want to stay around the Hotel 
and catch up on anything, then now’s their chance. Those who still have some energy in their batteries will find tons of 
things they can walk to around our hotel here in Mechanicsburg. All our hotels are chosen strategically so that when there 
is a rest day, we make sure there is stuff to do in and around where you sleep. Such as today. If in the mood for walking 
you can venture out to see the Conodoguinet Creek, a tributary of the Susquehanna River. The name is Native American, 
and means “A long way with many bends.”  Those Indians were good with names!   
 

Lunch could be at a variety of sprintcar team sponsors. Buffalo Wild Wings is right behind the hotel, a kilometre or so up 
the road is the PA Speedweek sponsor Red Robin Gourmet burgers, next to it is a Walmart Supercentre, and next to it is 
ABC West Lanes.  Handy in case of a rain out. We can go bowling instead. But that is looking highly unlikely as the entire 
country is spoilt right now with weather you can only dream about.  
 

Roll call in the foyer was at 3.00pm. You could tell the Richmond fans. They arrived sleepy eyed and hair ruffled from their 
own weird dreams they had been having about Richmond never winning again. We don’t actually have any Gold Coast 
Suns supporters on board, so can’t ask how they feel.  
 

Selinsgrove Speedway is only an hour north on US15, which hugs the Susquehanna river the entire way. Mind you we made 
doubly sure we were on the western side of the river because once you leave Harrisburg there ‘aint no more bridges for 
65 miles. 15 is also known as the Susquehanna Trail as it winds its way north to Lake Ontario in upstate New York.  
 

Selinsgrove Speedway is a half mile oval, which is a mere 35 miles from another half mile called Port Royal. Both tracks 
have operated for decades based on a good understanding of sharing race dates and catering for tens of thousands of 
Pennsylvanian sprintcar fans in the Susquehanna Valley. There certainly is no shortage of them. Stop for gas, or something 
to eat and you see folks with sprintcar shirts on everywhere.  
 

Speedway racing is a way of life for these Dutch heritage people. Still one of their favourites is the Flying Farmer Tommy 
Hinnershitz, who raced in the 30’s 40’s & 50’s and is immortalised as the hallmark of sprintcar racing in the area.  

One of the criticisms that fans back in the midwest have for the PA posse is that they “never leave the porch” to experience 
racing in other states. But when you’re here and can see the quality of racing and the passion the fans have for their own, 
why would they? They are unique to say the least. I’m thinking that if ever they need an AFL team over here, then 
Collingwood would fit in just right. There’s a readymade fanbase. 
 

https://www.google.com.au/maps/@40.2522259,-76.9989474,13.5z
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There were only 33 cars tonight at Selinsgrove. Once again indicative of the geographical nature of racing here. All the fast 
guys who think they are capable of winning Speedweek were present for their third successive race night, but the field 
fillers, good cars but not quite strong enough to win, took a rest.  This was a virgin track for me, increasing my track count 
to a number that I must work out one day. One day ….. 
 

Not often does the same driver win consecutive Speedweek races, no matter what the state is. In fact, it’s quite rare, such 
is the quality of the competition. But Danny Dietrich did it again from Rico and Kyle. Two names you don’t need surnames 
for in this day and age. At the end of tonight, Speedweek points see Dietrich leading on 487, Larson 444, Freddie Rahmer 
414, Ryan Smith 352 and Brock Zearfoss on 351. There are six more nights and that list will get a shake-up - nothing surer. 
 
Day 19 / Monday June 29th  
 

Well day 18 of doing nothing is gone and its now back into sightseeing in a big way. There are so many things to see and 
do in and around Harrisburg, that it’s impossible to fit them all in. But someone has to make a decision and today the 
selections are a morning in Intercourse, an afternoon of inspecting motorbikes and an evening of dodging dirt.  
 

After breakfast of apple juice, cereal, cheese omelettes on toast, fresh hot brewed coffee (the type Terry won’t go near) 
and a warm cinnamon bun borrowed for later, I freshened up the esky with the Ice man, cleaned out the Selinsgrove clay 
from the BF and neatly restacked the fold up chairs. Terry did similarly in the WF, but only after he came back from his run 
carrying a Starbucks latte. (It’s a morning ritual! Sometimes he runs five miles just to get his fix.) 
 

45 miles southeast of Harrisburg is the city of Lancaster. We went through it at 110 mph on the AMTRAK train last Tuesday, 
but most were snoozing.  We didn’t stop this time either, but it was a touch slower as we negotiated the morning traffic 
on the roads. One of those routes led to Intercourse. The town that is.  
 

Fast facts #7. 
There are several theories on how Intercourse got its cheeky name.  The first comes from an ancient horse racing track 
located on Old Philadelphia Pike, called “Entercourse.” Some think that the name “Entercourse” evolved  to “Intercourse” 
and became the town name in 1814. The second theory stems from the two famous roads that intersected in the town, one 
running east and west from Philadelphia to Pittsburgh and one running from Erie to Wilmington. Because of this, the town 

was called “Cross Keys” which may have eventually 
become “Intercourse.” The third theory concerns the 
language used during the town’s early days, when the 
word “intercourse” described fellowship and social 
support in the community. The town name of 
Intercourse would have described the comraderie of 
the town. 

 
Incidentally the word ‘pike’ at the end of a road’s 
name means that it was once a toll road. In the 1800’s 
a stick, aka a pike, was placed across the road to block 
carriages from proceeding unless they paid the toll 
and ‘turned the pike’ to allow them through. A 
Turnpike however is the term for a current day toll 
road.    
 

I’m sure the Amish don’t care what the truth is about Intercourse. After all the local community makes tens of thousands 
of dollars a day out of tourists like us. Every shop is alive and well, selling a variety of Amish farm goods, produce from the 
local garden, candles, clothing, bakery items (the favourite is shoofly pie), handmade craft items such as letterboxes and 
trolleys to pull your kids along in, (hello to Mick & Kim).     
 

Not sure who owns the local Post Office, but there’s money to be made there as well. There are two chutes for letters and 
postcards. Standard postage for the price of the stamp gets you no identifying postmark on the envelope. For a $1 extra 
you can have “mailed while in Intercourse” imprinted on it. Just to impress the neighbours no doubt ……   The surrounding 
towns have all played their part in the tourism uprising as well.  Once you’ve finished in Intercourse, you can rest your Blue 
Ball in nearby Paradise with your Bird in the Hand.  Here's how they got their town names, plus some more.   
 

Despite the satire above, it is a very pretty area to visit and the locals are quite friendly, unless you point a camera at them. 
To see the menfolk still tending the crops with horse drawn ploughs is eye catching. You can’t help but stop and watch the 
technique. 
 

https://lancasteronline.com/news/local/how-did-intercourse-bird-in-hand-and-blue-ball-get-their-lewd-sounding-names/article_4ddfc21a-31bd-11e7-8371-cb3a5ca4bc9a.html
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Even though some Amish protocols allow tractors 
to be utilised on the farm for running equipment, it 
is not the norm. Nor is pesticide, considered to be a 
pest in itself. Working in the field does not come 
easy. Amish men don't use equipment with 
comfortable seats and air-conditioned cabs. A straw 
hat and a cooler with water is as good as it gets. The 
reason behind the ban on tractors (and 
automobiles) is apparently to keep the community 
close together.   
 

From Intercourse we drove the 36 miles to York 
using US30. Remember that transcontinental road 
from Day 5 driving to Mansfield in Ohio? The 
Susquehanna River is crossed at historic Wrightsville and before not too much longer the massive complex that is the 
Harley Davidson vehicle operations plant comes into view. We had the Classic tour booked for 2.00pm and we were right 
on time after devouring Subways in the parking lot. From my point of view, a footlong Subway is easily the most economical 
and (nearly) the healthiest lunch you can get on the run.  

This $10 one-hour tour provided an excellent insight into the intricacies of a motorcycle assembly line, the paint shop and 
the panel fabrication areas. We were a month earlier than in previous years which was fortunate for us because in late July 
they usually begin assembling next year’s model and they cease the public tours.  The philosophy of HD is the dealers 
around the country are always the first to see the new model(s).  
 

We were back in the HD parking lot at about 3.30pm after giving the Gift shop a fair hammering indeed. There’s quite a 
few grandkids, nephews, uncles and people you think you should buy a present for but aren’t sure what to get, back in 
Australia who will be receiving a Harley Davidson embossed something in a couple of months’ time.  
 

Given the amount of speedways in Pennsylvania, I’m not exactly sure why the PA Speedweek organisers 
give Williams Grove, Lincoln and Port Royal two nights each to scoop up the vast amount of cash paid at 
the turnstiles. But I’m sure there’s a valid reason. Anyway, we were back at Lincoln again tonight for 
Round 4. But before getting there we had a small detour to make to Hanover where the legendary Bobby 
Allen runs Shark Racing out of a little shop next door to what used be his huge Speedway 94 Karting 
complex.    
 

https://www.harley-davidson.com/us/en/about-us/visit-us/yorkpa.html
https://vimeo.com/452429726
https://vimeo.com/452429726
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The land was sold in 2019 unfortunately and the four kart 
tracks now lie idle. However, his race shop is still there and it 
was open, so we went in and chatted with the guys who don’t 
go out on the road with the World of Outlaws team. There 
were spare cars and chassis’ inside so it was of interest to see 
their operation. Most would know that Bobby’s son Jacob 
drives for Shark, as does Bobby’s grandson Logan Schuchart. 
Not many would know that Logan is three years older than 
Jacob.        
 

We arrived later than we did on Saturday but that was 
deliberate because tonight we are going to watch from the 
infield at Lincoln. Russell didn’t have to do his thing. The 
speedway doesn’t sell alcohol; hence it permits consumption 

of BYO in eskies, but no bottles. That’s OK because again it was looking to be a nice mild night and sitting out on the lawn 
in the chairs would be delightful.  It’s just that you 
get a crook neck trying to swivel around to watch 
every lap.    
  
41 410’s were in the pits and that’s all. No support 
classes.  Tonight would be a short one. (Remember 
that hint.) The big news was Christopher Bell, 
Aaron Reutzel and Corey Eliason were bolstering 
the already strong fields for the next couple of 
rounds. It would be no shame whatsoever if you 
were starting off 24 in the feature tonight. The pits 
aren’t in the middle at Lincoln, but some drivers do 
set up merchandise tents in there and one of those 
was Rico Abreu.  
 

An enormous fan favourite Rico would, in my view, 
rake in more money from T-shirt, hoodies and cap 
sales, than he does prizemoney from his on-track 
successes. That’s why he works at it with so much 
passion. Here’s Jake at Eldora in 2019 wearing a 
(signed) Abreu mullet cap.  
 

We had a fun time in the infield watching the little 
fella make his opposition shake their head in 
amazement when he almost swept the night.  Rico 
won R4 from Reutzel, Bell and Larson.  And if he hadn’t sold out of mullet caps after the A main, I’m sure Kevvie would 
have bought one. The Buds would have talked him into it! 
   
Day 20 / Tuesday June 30th  
 

An advice via text message was sent out to all tour members before dawn this morning asking them to avoid all sugar-
based products at breakfast this morning. A very difficult thing to do in America, but the request asked them to do their 
best. If wanting to know why, the text suggested reference to the itinerary. There in big bold letters was the word HERSHEY. 
Yep, after checking out of the Holiday Inn where we’ve been for the last five nights, we hit the road to Grandview Speedway 
near Quakertown for R5 of Speedweek.  
 

Milton Hershey was to chocolate what Henry Ford was to automobiles. He became an unbelievably wealthy individual by 
making milk chocolate affordable to the working-class man. Previously the Swiss had cornered the market, mainly because 
they invented it, but kept it as a delicacy only.  Milton established his own town on barren land in 1903 when he built his 
first chocolate factory and made it available to all Americans. 
 

It’s still there, along with an enormous community that is pretty well 100% employed by the Hershey Corporation.  By 
9.00am we were in the parking lot for Chocolate World, across the road from Hershey Stadium. Now because this is a 
speedway Blog, I should point out that when Milton funded a building revolution in Hershey after the depression, he also 
wanted a sports stadium built.  
 

Which it duly was and every Monday and Thursday night for decades it hosted midget car racing to sold out audiences.  

https://www.hersheys.com/chocolateworld/en_us/home.html
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On the other nights, these same people probably went into Hersheypark the phenomenal amusement park built next to 
the Stadium. The next day, those same folks would all go to work for Milton producing his chocolate bars. It was the perfect 
society ….. utopia almost.  
 

We went on the free chocolate tour and took the free chocolate offered before leaving and driving around the entire 
Hersheypark marvelling at how anyone could fit so much into so little space. On July 3rd Chocolatetown opens within the 
Park. Of course, it features a brand new roller coaster called Candymonium that has a near one mile long track painted 
dark chocolate brown and the cars are candy apple red. Of course they would be ….. 

 

Fun stuff: One last thing before we set off for Quakertown.  In 2007 Laima and I visited Hersheypark with friends Paddy 
and Sonya.  The following videos demonstrate what it’s like to sit in the front row of the Sidewinder, Storm Runner, Great 
Bear and finally the Wildcat.  Even if you don’t like roller coasters, do yourself a favour and watch these four classics.  How 
I kept the camera pointing in the right direction is anyone’s guess.        
    

         
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Lunch today was Kevin’s responsibility. Hershey to Quakertown was only 86 miles so we had plenty of time for him to 
choose a venue where a knife and fork can be used.  And he did with the choice of Cracker Barrel on I-78 at Hamburg. 
Maybe we should have had hamburgers in Hamburg, but no, Kev wanted Cracker Barrel. Perhaps he knew that the delicious 
chicken Pot Pie is Tuesday’s lunch special.  I doubt that you can get better home cooking than at the Barrel. And also get 
your daily requirement of vegetables. One thing for sure that you can’t do at a speedway, is ask for a plate of veggies.       
 

Sidewinder 
1 min 23 secs 

Storm Runner  
41 secs  

The Great Bear  
1 min 47 secs 

Paddy rides the Wildcat 
2 mins 12 secs  

https://www.hersheypark.com/
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Quakertown was a homely place. Not many hotels, in fact just one - ours, the Best Western. Once again across the road 
was a Walmart Supercentre. Which to me means that Quakertown must have a population greater than 20,000, which is 
the rule of thumb population criteria as to where they put one.  
 

Grandview Speedway  is about 18 miles away and because this area of Pennsylvania might just be more passionate about 
its sprintcar racing than where we had just left from, it was a wise decision to get there early and allow Russ to stake his 
claim. The joint was packed to the rafters. There are many grandstands at this neat track and each was full, but fortunately 
we were high up on turn 4 in a good spot.  The smallest track on the Speedweek trail, it was also the most efficient. Hardly 
surprising that, because it has a curfew. Speedways with a deadline to finish by operate with way more urgency and it 
makes for a much better show.  
 

The Cali Kid won again tonight, although in saying that, it is his first Speedweek win, but his consistency has now elevated 
Kyle Larson to the top of the points ranking with 762 after Grandview. But Danny Dietrich sits just below on 734.  
 

Day 21 / Wednesday July 1st 
 

The planets aligned last night. Considering our usual timetable for getting home from a race track, 10.45pm was particularly 
early. It was a sensational night weather wise.  The parking lot looked inviting. There were several tables and chairs on the 
lawn outside the back door. The esky was still reasonably full. And we were thirsty. All very good reasons to engage in a 
catch-up and review of where have been so far.  In fact the scene reminded me very much of Butler in 2015, except there 
wasn’t a wooded hill anywhere close handy.  But maybe there will be at a stop somewhere soon.  
 

We were joined over drinks by a couple of other sprintcar fans from Philadelphia who were following Speedweek around, 
much the same as us. The subject of NASCAR came up and they pointed out how close we were to Pocono Raceway. A 
quick look at Google revealed that the plans we had for today would not be upset too much by detouring to the Raceway 
in the Alleghany Mountains for the free guided tour, available every weekday. An 8.00am departure time was agreed.  
 

At 9.00am we rolled through the gates of the Tricky Triangle where they were still cleaning up after last weekend’s NASCAR 
races for the Cup cars, Nationwide and the Trucks. We had listened to Sunday’s Cup race on satellite radio, but the penny 
didn’t drop that we were so close. No wonder there was a hell of a crowd at Grandview last night. The NASCAR fans had 
hung around to see some passing ☺ .  
 

It was easy to find and the guys and gals in the Admin office were waiting for us even though I had only made phone 
contact 30 minutes earlier. They showed us everything they were allowed to (I presume). We followed the Pocono truck 
with Jeff and Steph in it to the base of the mega grandstands and then the lifts to the upper levels where the media centre 
and corporate boxes were. We were allowed to wander around in there at will before being taken to the very top where 
the spotters gather on race day. The view was spectacular to say the very least.  
 

Back on terre firma we jumped back in the Fords and followed the truck down onto the infield through the twin entry and 
exit tunnels. From here the whole panorama opened up and the triangular nature of the track became highly apparent.  
 

Of course everyone was hoping that we could do a couple of laps and in due course that offer was made without even 
asking for it. BF and WF took off gently and although we were given no instructions, common sense played its part. Not 
one of the Fords exceeded 100 mph.   Only joking …… the fastest things in each bus were the zippers on bags getting 
cameras out to record the whole thing.  
 

Our next objective for the day was the original one before Pocono popped up. From the mountains to the Susquehanna 
River was an hour and 50 mins and we made it on time for lunch at Max’s Grille and Sports Bar. Although lunch with Max 
was very nice, it wasn’t the reason we were in Millersburg. You might remember a little while ago I commented that from 
Harrisburg north for about 100 miles there are no bridges across this mighty river. But here at this historic town there is 
the glorious old Millersburg ferry which has carried traffic across the mile wide Susquehanna River since 1817. 
 

It was a unique ride to say the least. A time warp might be the best way to describe it. We were on one of only two 
remaining true wooden paddle wheel ferries in the country, which putt putts its way across the river in slow motion. 
Wildlife abounds on the Susquehanna which many describe as the most scenic river in the USA. The ferry has no timetable. 
It leaves whatever side it’s on when there is someone ready to go on it. There is a hi-tech signalling system you must 
engage if you see the ferry on the other side and it’s not moving. You notify it by opening a door hinged to a tree. The 
white backside of the door is the signal to the boat operator across the river …... 
 

One last thing to do before motoring on to Port Royal Speedway and tonight’s Speedweek R6, was to linger a little longer 
at (would you believe) Hunters’ Valley Wines for some grape tasting. Regretfully, because of the Pocono stop, we couldn’t 
stay as long as we would have liked. It was still another 30 minutes to Mifflintown and our Hotel for the night, the Econo 

https://www.grandviewspeedway.com/
http://www.millersburgferry.org/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ey2xFPet3HQ
https://portroyalspeedway.com/
https://huntersvalleywines.com/
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Lodge, then checking in and express driving to Port Royal, albeit a mere four miles. We made it all in good time, parked 
inside the Fairgrounds facility (trees galore) and secured good seats in the huge front straight grandstand.  
 

What a big day, topped off by tail-gating of a different nature with some cab savs and a couple of bottles of delicious 
Summer Days Peach citrus wine. The Stars and Stripes tonight was a trumpet rendition. There’s a growing number of tour 
members now who don’t enter the track until after qualifying has finished, so the trumpet was indeed a surprise to us all 
sitting nonchalantly in the parking lot behind the back of two Ford minibuses.  
 

You can see from the photo above that this ½ mile speedway is smack bang in the middle of Port Royal. Like many tracks 
in the US, the townsfolk welcome the racers and the fans because they provide a fair chunk of their yearly income. One 
driver who enjoyed tonight better than most was Anthony Macri, who not only became the fifth different Speedweek 
winner, but he was the first driver in a decade to win four consecutive A mains at Port Royal.  And to top things off, Macri 
then went out and won the 360 feature as well.            
 
Please now go to Week 4 of the Virtual Blog for the 2020 Mega Month of Money tour 
Or return to the website Blog to find Thursday July 2nd and read from there.  

http://globalspeedwaytours.com.au/2020/01/10/the-2020-mega-month-of-money-blog-part-1/

