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Welcome to the Virtual Blog of the  

2020 Mega Month of Money tour 

WEEK 7 
Thursday July 23rd to Wednesday July 29th  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Day 43 / Thursday July 23rd   
 

Dinner last night was intended to be a low-key affair. It was just going to be in any one of a zillion establishments along the 
Canadian Niagara strip. (I just made that name up.) We would just walk along and choose a place that looked half decent 
and go in there. But all that changed when we went into our very deliberately chosen Upper Fallsview guestrooms. (They 
were on special when I booked them!)  Strategically placed on each bed (unbeknown to me) was a personally signed note 
from the General Manager. Yesterday he had seen on today’s reservation list, a group booking under the name of Global 
Speedway Tours, Australia. He’s had Aussies in his hotel tons of times, but never speedway fans before. He was stoked! 
 

This is when the good stuff started to happen. You see the GM was Rob, a 61 year old Aussie who had grown up in 
Melbourne and in particular had spent the early years of his life watching his father race sidecars around Victoria.  Dad’s 
“suicide mission” on the bike was the passenger, whose task it is to make sure the bike turned right four times a lap. A 
desire to see the world, like so many other Australians, found Rob in London where he secured a job washing dishes at the 
Intercontinental Hotel in Mayfair. After 33 years with the IHG Group, that initial job eventually led him to the USA, a wife, 
three kids and the plum GM job at the Crowne Plaza.  
 

We learnt all of that directly from the horse’s mouth so to speak, because that invitation from Rob saw us lining up to join 
him for 6.00pm drinks in the Rainbow Room on the 10th floor. Those drinks eventually turned into a superb Italian buffet 
dinner with Massimo during ➔ which we had front row seats for the nightly Falls fireworks display. Can’t say all that was 
planned, but the harder you work, the luckier you get ….. 
 

Breakfast was a somewhat more low key affair than last night’s dinner. Just the standard hotel cafeteria dining room for 
us this morning. Having said that, the Hotel does have a permanent Starbucks in it. Terry could be found in there at any 
time of the day or night sampling the different styles available. He has now returned to his favourite flat white by the way.  
 

The rest of the crew set out on foot in all different directions to see as much of the Niagara sights as they could before we 

hit the road back to Mechanicsburg. There were still lots of things to see this morning if time permitted and fortunately 

the group had planned well. The fabulous Journey behind the Falls was popular as was the  Zipline to the Falls.  

I was sitting in Starbucks when my phone rang. An unknown number. Generally, I don’t answer what are usually scam calls, 

but this time I did, for whatever reason. The conversation went something along these lines:  

 

Chili Bowl 2015 at the end of the week when it was warmer 

Chili Bowl 2015 - Freezing!! 

https://fallsviewrainbowroom.com/
https://massimositalianniagarafalls.com/
https://www.niagarafallstourism.com/play/falls-experiences/journey-behind-the-falls/
https://www.niagarafallstourism.com/play/falls-experiences/wildplay-zipline-to-the-falls/
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“Hello is this Mr Peter Physick?”  

“Ah yes, who’s speaking please?”  

“Mr Physick, this is Inspector Felix Clouseau from the Royal 

Canadian Mounted Police in Niagara Falls. Do you know a 

Mr & Mrs Little who say they are on your tour?” 

“Yes, I do. Are they OK?” 

“Yes sir, they are. Just a little shaken up. Where are you 

now?” 

“Well I’m in Starbucks at the Crowne Plaza.” 

“Ah right, you must be with Mr Barry then. We’ve had him 

under surveillance since yesterday. We think he’s been 

staking the joint out. He just doesn’t move.  A squad car will 

be there in 15 minutes with the Littles”. 

And sure enough Felix arrived with the car and pulled up 

across the road in a park next to a helicopter. Dennis and 

Patricia stepped out from the back seat looking OK and none 

the worse for whatever had just happened to them. But 

Patricia did look nervous and was strangely not carrying 

anything, which I thought was most odd, but I couldn’t put 

my finger on exactly what it was that wasn’t attached to her 

body any longer.  

Felix started to tell us the story …... 

He asked: “Mr Peter have you ever had some guy called Trevor on one of your tours?”  

“Why yes sir, I have. Several tours in fact”. 

“And when he travels with you, does he have difficulty with hilly terrain? And want to go swimming in canals? And lastly, 

did he ever buy a big yellow bag at Bass Pro?  

“Yes, to all three Inspector” I replied, becoming peeved at the direction this was heading in. "And 

sometimes we call him   Trevi Fountain because he can also squirt water, beer and red wine out from 

between his two front teeth.  Bet you didn’t know that”, I helpfully added.   

Felix continued unfazed. “Apparently you write a blog, which once published a photo of this Trevor person with the big 

yellow bag he had just purchased.” “Yes sir,” I responded “that is correct. It was 2015 in Harrisburg.”   

“Well Peter, it appears Patricia saw that photo and ever since has fancied that exact style bag as being perfect to store 

her knitting in. I understand that it needed to be an extremely large bag to be able to fulfil this monumental task.” 

That’s when the penny dropped for me. Patricia wasn’t carrying her knitting when she got out of the Mounties cop car.  

“And …” I replied “what happened next?”  “Well”, said Felix without drawing a breath, “Dennis and Patricia caught a cab 

up to Niagara on the Lake about 10 miles from here. There’s a Bass Pro store there. They asked the taxi to wait, rushed 

inside, bought the big yellow bag, came out again, jumped in the cab and asked the driver to drop them off at the 

Horseshoe Falls viewing area. It was here that they sat on some seats that 

our Government thoughtfully provides for weary tourists like your friends 

here. They are special seats which are the closest you can get to the 

Niagara River and the roaring Horseshoe Falls. 

“Here on these seats, Patricia opened the brand new yellow bag and 

began to transfer all her knitting, every last bit of it, into the bag. Every 

implement and every knitting aid she had bought on the trip so far. Every 

garment she had knitted, every bit of wool that was still in the shape of a 

ball, and finally all knitting books and patterns. Even that piece she 

knitted while sitting on the bricks at the Indianapolis Speedway back in 

2013. Satisfied with her efforts, she zipped up the bag and put it on to the 

ground while she checked her pockets for anything she may have missed.  

“It was at this precise moment that a young juvenile ran up to your 

friends, snatched the bag from between Patricia’s legs and ran off at 

https://vimeo.com/441712155
https://vimeo.com/441712155
https://vimeo.com/441712155
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great pace into the distance along the walking track beside the river before it gets to the Falls. Dennis and Patricia tried to 

chase him, but had to remorsefully stand and watch from afar as the young thief stopped to see what his booty was. 

“He unzipped the bag and peered inside. His body language said it all once he saw what was in there. Completely 

annoyed and very, how you Aussies say, pissed off, he zipped it back up, stepped over to the small fence between him and 

the fast-flowing water and hurled the big yellow bag as far as he could into the Niagara River. He ran off again, but 

Dennis and Patricia just watched gob smacked and helpless as the bag floated down the turbulent river, bobbing and 

weaving every now and again as it ever so quickly neared the precipice that is the Horseshoe Falls. 

“And then it happened,” climaxed Felix as he looked proudly around at his audience, which now included all of us and 

227 locals who all assumed there had been a body in the bag.   

“The yellow bag reached the edge, teetering a moment almost as though it was changing its mind, 

but eventually it shot over the top and plunged to a watery grave, never to be seen again”.  

Just like the daredevils in this video of those who have made the attempt to go “over the top”.    

Still intrigued I asked Inspector Clouseau about why the helicopter was also here. Putting his index finger to his mouth as 

though he didn’t want the 227 locals to know, he said to our group, “We have been asked by ze American Customs and 

Immigration authorities to do a search for a Mr Heath Pursell, a Tasmanian Australian type of person, who they believe 

may be hiding out in the area.  Do you happen to know him by any chance”?      

The 313 mile trip to Mechanicsburg was swift and rather quiet. No one dared ask Patricia anything. She looked awkward 

sitting on her hands there in the front row because she didn’t otherwise know what to do with them. Before leaving 

Niagara, we had packed up the luggage, as is our usual practice every morning. However, on this occasion, just like they 

do when a driver has been lost to the racing world and they leave the pole position open in the parade lap, we left the top 

righthand spot in the back of the black Ford vacant in memory of the Big Yellow Bag. 

Contrary to the itinerary sent out to participants, an extra event had been added to the schedule tonight. Originally down 
as a night off, Lincoln Speedway and the Outlaws had agreed a special midweek Gettysburg Clash race. If it’s on, then we’ll 
be there. Later than our regular early arrival time, but we’ll do our best. 
 

It wasn’t until 7.00pm that we cruised into the parking lot, receiving a bunch of Lincoln Speedway stickers because  

everybody in the bus was wearing their seatbelt. Cute promotion. There was room right down the back of the car park 
area which necessitated a long walk to the ticket box. We agreed that we would not stay together as a group this time, but 
would meet back up at the end of the night.  
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u3-J_osprTw
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Lincoln was in fine condition for racing. Not a huge crowd, but still a good one.  
 

Sheldon Haudenschild grabbed the win which surprisingly was his first of the year so far. Now work these family trees out. 
Sheldon beat Logan Schuchart (second) and Jacob Allen (third). Sheldon is Jac’s son from Wooster, Ohio who didn’t get a 
place on the podium. Logan (28) and Jacob (26) are from Hanover, PA and are nephew and uncle respectively to each 
other. Yep, Logan is the grandson of Shark Racing team owner 75 year old Bobby, and Jacob is his son. 
 

PS. Adam did not win the 50/50 tonight. He wasn't happy.    Scan the QR code in the photo above to watch the video.  
 

Day 44 / Friday July 24th   
Given this is a “rev heads” tour it’s reasonable to 
expect that we would seek to see horsepower in action 
now …. and as it used to be. So first thing this morning 
we headed the 28 miles over to the Harley Davidson 
Factory in York, a city in itself really, but like 
Mechanicsburg, is essentially a suburb of Harrisburg.  
 

We had booked in advance for the 10.00am Classic 
Factory Tour for US$10.00, which across the course of 
an hour takes you through the fabrication, paint and 
assembly areas. After which the HD Gift Shop was 
worthy of a 30 minute inspection. 
 

Our luncheon 
venue today 
rested with 
Leigh and 
being from 

south of the border down there in Mildura, he decided that Mexican would be a 
good choice. And it most definitely was. El Rodeo on US30 was where we 
revitalized for 90 minutes or so while every food style possible was sampled by 
our party. Nachos, tacos, chimichangas, tamales, quesadillas, enchiladas, burritos 
and fajitas were all washed down by salt encrusted margaritas and a couple of ice-
cold Coronas in beer glasses straight out of the freezer.  
 

When Deryk chose a tasty strawberry daiquiri, it made me think back to earlier in 
the tour. Canton in Ohio it was. We lunched at Tim’s Fish Tavern and Deryk backed 
Tim Shaffer to win that night at Sharon. It made me dive for my phone and check 
the starting line-up for night 1 of the Summer Nationals. After all, Adam our 
resident bookie is now on board with us and can pay out on the spot.   Hmmm. Who could it be that’s Mexican?    

https://vimeo.com/452409502
https://www.harley-davidson.com/us/en/about-us/visit-us.html
https://www.harley-davidson.com/us/en/about-us/visit-us.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5OlGzvgivl0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5OlGzvgivl0
https://www.elrodeopa.com/
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Although we had visited the Eastern 

Museum of Motor Racing on the earlier 

visit to Harrisburg, it would have been 

criminal not to let the new members also 

see the incredible range of vintage and 

historic cars from the dirt track 

speedways of Pennsylvania over the last 

eight decades. And we were lucky 

enough to have Curator Lynn Paxton in 

the Museum and his guided tour was 

hilarious. He loves Aussies and his 

humour is infectious as he walks proudly 

around his Museum pointing out every 

nook and cranny in it, along with having 

a story for every car on the floor. He is 

the real deal who just happened to win 224 sprintcar features before he retired at age 39. 

A quick trip back to the Hotel to get ready for a night at the skids and before you knew it we were driving into the historic 
Williams Grove Speedway. It’s a mere 10-minute trip from the hotel to a track totally steeped in history. The new guys 
who hadn’t been here before took off to get inside and wander the pits and concession areas looking for merch (that’s the 

new buzz word for t-shirts and caps etc).  
 

Some took to the grass to sleep, catching, up on the zzzz’s that don’t come 
naturally when in the vans. The “veterans” relaxed under the trees shielding 
themselves from the 100 degree heat that had descended on Pennsylvania in 
the last day or two.  It’s here to stay we’re told. Still that’s better than the R 
word which is usually what we’re talking when at Williams Grove.  
 

Tonight was unusual to a small extent because there was a support class on 
with the Outlaws. The 358ci winged sprintcars were also scheduled which 
signalled that it could be a late night. Which it was with carnage in their heats 
delaying proceedings twice. The first was for one which cartwheeled down the 
front straight stopping miraculously short of entering the pit area about half 
way along.  
 

The second and worse happened in the very next heat when two cars tangled 
going into turn 1 which is a piece of the track on this big half mile where 
sprintcars are at their fastest. The cars locked wheels and immediately both 
turned right and headed for the fence without shaving off any speed. The 
fence at this part of the track wouldn’t even be a metre high. It is just two 

battered Armco barriers, one on top of the other.  
 

There is nothing behind this fence which would warrant it being 
any higher. Spectators cannot get there, nor are track workers 
allowed in there during races. Nevertheless, it presents a 
fearsome sight if you don’t know that. The two cars, still locked 
together, hit the fence simultaneously and exploded as they 
disappeared out of sight into the darkened area outside the 
track.  This photo was taken in 2012. It is still no different at 
turn 1 today.  
 

Shane Stewart won tonight.  (Is that a 
Mexican name?)  His first feature win for a 
long time.  Well done him!   
 

Day 45 / Saturday July 25rd   
 

We left some of the group at the Hotel today. The married couples on the Full Tour had had enough of Intercourse, having 
experienced it five weeks ago. Once a month is enough when you get to that age.  Besides Patricia was still recovering from 
the Niagara shock and she had a headache. So, the rest of us went on our own, stopping in at Hersheypark and Chocolate 
World first before continuing on out to Lancaster County. 

https://emmr.org/about-us/
https://emmr.org/about-us/
http://www.williamsgrove.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=12&v=-2oqgPXTYoU&feature=emb_logo
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Out in Iowa is Madison County. Famous for two 
things, besides Knoxville Raceway! One is the 
birthplace of Marion Morrison (aka John Wayne) 
and the other is the filming of The Bridges of 
Madison County. However, Lancaster County, 
home to the Amish community has its fair share of 
magnificent covered bridges as well. 13 of them in 
various pockets of the spectacular country-side 
that these folks live in.  
 

Most of America's covered bridges were built 
between 1825 and 1875. The original reason for 
the cover was to protect the bridge trusses and 
decks from snow and rain, thus preventing decay 
and rot. The cover served other purposes as well. 
It kept horses from being spooked by the waters 
underneath, it was a reprieve from the weather to 
weary travellers, the bridges were used for 

political rallies, religious meetings, a bed for tramps, 
town meetings, poker parties, sweethearts' 
rendezvous, drunken revellers, dances, even rainy day 
luncheons took place on the covered bridge.  An 
uncovered bridge would last approximately 20 years, 
but a covered one could last 100 years.    
 

The Pool Forge Covered Bridge in Narvon, out near 
Blue Ball is worth the drive and besides it’s in a direct 
line between Hershey and Intercourse. We continued 
on to the latter and parked in the extremely 
commercial Intercourse parking lot in amongst about 
10 coaches waiting for their passengers to return from 
exploring the town. You don’t have to pay for parking, 
but I’m sure it’s not far away.  
  
It was Adam’s turn to decide where we should all be 
eating today and of course I’m sure you can guess where he chose. No, it wasn’t in Intercourse. He especially picked out 
Dienners Homestyle Buffet, an all you can eat Amish restaurant just outside Paradise on the way back to Lancaster. Their 

food differs in no specific way to what an 
American restaurant would offer on their menu. 
Amish main meals are usually built around hearty 
meat dishes, such as pork chops, ham, roast beef, 
or meatloaf. Dairy products, especially eggs and 
cheese, are also important to the diet. Plus 
chickens to be eaten, as well as for their eggs.  
And just to keep Terry happy, hearty soups are 
prepared and eaten daily.  
 

An excellent choice Adam. It provided so much 
sustenance that the usual track steaks (ie: hot 
dogs) tonight will not be needed. Night 2 at 
Williams Grove was upon us and we were there 
in plenty of time to get our regular parking spot 
under the trees and across the road from the old 
Williams Grove Amusement Park. (Look back on 

Day 16 in Part 1 of the blog to get the full story of the connection between the speedway and the Fun Park.) 
 

Last night we had seating in the grandstand near the deadly ‘Beer Hill’ which has to be accessed by the 
historic old bridge over the back straight. It’s a classic bridge, but a potentially dangerous one for a 
flipping sprintcar at 140 mph. Why is it still there, even in the year 2020?  Tonight, we’re in the front 
straight grandstand, packed in like sardines from the capacity crowd on hand. Even though the Outlaws 
are not liked by the PA posse fans, they do admire their skill and perseverance to keep on travelling year 

https://www.dienners.com/
https://vimeo.com/453197979
https://vimeo.com/453197979
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in year out. And when they turn up in Pennsylvania three times a year, the reception is always booing and jeering, but 
deep down there’s great admiration for them. 
 

There was no Kyle Larson last night, or tonight, so the winner’s cheque for $20,000 went to David Gravel. 
Usually they race for second place when Larson’s around. 
 
Day 46 / Sunday July 26th 
 
Willie Nelson was on the radio this morning as we left Mechanicsburg for the final time this tour. The Holiday Inn Express 
on the Carlisle Pike had become a bit of a home away from home. We had got to know the staff who made up the rooms 
every day, made up the breakfast each morning and made up the lies about how we brightened the place up just by being 
around. It’s the accents you see. The Australian drawl, as broad as it is, is a popular one anywhere in the US.  
 
In Walmart, supermarkets, the local bar and coffee shop and in gas stations, the store assistant will deliberately fumble 
with change so they can make us say something more than just “gidday, ‘ow ya goin’ mate”?  I’ve developed a theory over 
the years that maybe it isn’t just the accent that gets them, it’s more the fact that we are from a faraway country that they  
have heard of, but know very little about. And maybe if they can engage us in a longer conversation, they may learn 
something more about the land downunder, than just Steve Irwin, Crocodile Dundee, snakes and spiders. 
 
Willie was belting out “On the road again” as we hopped onto the Pennsylvania turnpike (I-76) ready for a nine hour drive 
through to Lawrenceburg in Indiana for round 3 of Indiana Sprintweek tonight. If you live in Sydney or Melbourne and are 
reading this as a user of toll roads in those cities, then the following stat will be of interest. We drove on 76 today for 234 
miles (375 kms) and the total toll charged to my E-Z Pass toll tag was $23.80. $0.06 cents per kilometre. By way of 
comparison, the price for me to drive from Castle Hill, where I live, to Sydney airport and back is $34.68. $0.43 cents / km.  
 
It was Gary’s choice for lunch today. It was never going to be anything fancy with knives and forks because time was of the 
essence today with such a long drive. “We’ll need to coordinate it with a stop for fuel and a stretch”, I suggested.  “Righto” 
said Gary. “See if you can find a gas station that has a KFC near it somewhere”. Well that was easy and we slid into exactly 
that scenario around midday at Clairsville on (you guessed it) I-70 yet again. Loaded up with chicken, coleslaw, gravy and 
mashed potato we ventured back onto the highway to the sounds of Kenny Loggins to begin taking us the rest of the way 
to Lawrenceburg where the USAC sprinters are always in the Danger Zone.  
 
In a race record time for this trip, we did the 776 km total journey in a fraction under eight hours, including stops for 
whatever was needed at any given time. Leave at seven, in at three. More than happy with that. The outside temperature 
was nudging 100F as the two Fords rolled under the canopy of the Quality Inn entrance without missing a beat, except for 
the “this vehicle needs a service” orange light on mine which just won’t go away.  Budget can do that in Indianapolis during 
the next couple of days. 
 
The heat stopped us from going down to the Fairgrounds until the last minute. Even though it was precisely a three minute 
drive from the Hotel. We rested up with some sleep; I know Adam and I did for two hours and so did everyone else.  
Apparently, the snooze they had on board across I-70 wasn’t quite enough. The phone rang to wake me up. It was Laura 
wanting to know if we had hit Lawrenceburg yet. As per usual for any USAC race, she and Mike were already at the track 
and saving us two parking spots next to their RV.  
 
That was sufficient incentive to send out an ATM text to say “track in 10”. All Tour Members know that is interpreted as 
“be in the foyer in 10 minutes – we’re leaving for the races.”  And we did. It wasn’t far. The Fairground parking lots were 
already ‘as full as Trev in Butler’, but we made everyone jealous by driving right through the streams of cars searching for 
vacant spots and headed for the ticket box and Mike and Laura’s RV. That’s how close they were to the gates. Or to put it 
another way. That’s the overnight parking place you get when you leave Kokomo (where R2 was last night) at 6.00am in 
order to get here to get that spot!  The travelling troupe of RV’s, caravans and campers who follow every night of the trail 
is very large indeed.  As it was for Ohio and Pennsylvania speedweeks.  
 
We hadn’t seen each other since Putnamville back on day 23, so hugs and handshakes were exchanged, even before the 
first ring top was pulled back on a can. It was good to be with all the non-wing fans again and catch up with their gossip 
while we fed them our stories of life on the road with a wing. Not surprisingly it didn’t take long for the debate to start 
about winged V non-wing. All friendly fun and as usual, the question remained unresolved once again. 
 
The win, on a night which was not as good as some I’ve seen at Lawrenceburg, was taken by CJ Leary over Windom and 
Bacon. It was his second consecutive ISW victory, having been first past the post at Kokomo last night.   
 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=al4LSoKig9s&feature=emb_logo
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Day 47 / Monday July 27th 
 

Monday and Tuesday nights rarely have racing scheduled and tonight and tomorrow are no different. It’s a legacy of crowds 
not wanting to go to the speedway so early after just finishing a weekend of racing. However, in my view things are 
changing in our world I reckon. There have been many recent upheavals in the live streaming industry such as Dirtvision 
essentially doubling their offering by including Late Models in the WoO sprintcar package and vice versa, FloSports adding 
Speed Shift to their Flo-Racing bundle and just last week they also bought SpeedVideo which have a monopoly over drag 
race streaming. Everything added for no increase in current cost to the consumer.  
 

The large surge in subscribers that this is beginning to create will no doubt increase the bottom line of the live streamers. 
So, what will they do with this extra revenue? Keep it or spend it? My view is that they will invest in the race teams. In 
what way you ask?  Well, at the moment they have an entire audience who currently get virtually nothing on a Monday to 
Thursday night. Unless of course something like Ohio or PA Speedweek, or similar, is on.  But they are few and far between.  
 

It therefore hints at (say) FloRacing promoting their own races at rented (quality) tracks around the country and offering 
big prizemoney down the line to the teams to compete midweek.  Sure, you and I could buy a ticket and go along and 
watch, but the number of bums on seats in the stands would be of no consequence to them. They want the live stream 
viewing public buying a subscription.  
 

It’s almost identical to what ESPN did in the US with Thursday Night Thunder in the late 1980’s to kickstart the network. It 
subsequently changed its name to Saturday Night Thunder in the 90’s, but it most certainly established an audience 
foothold with mid-week short track racing.  By the way if you’ve been to Winchester Speedway (or even if you haven’t) I 
suggest you click on the above Saturday Night link to watch midget and sprintcar racing from Winchester on ESPN in 1992.   
 

Simply extraordinary. You might want to get a coffee or something stronger. It goes for an hour and 36 minutes! 
 

All of that prelude and prediction was because I didn’t have much to tell you about the short trip from Lawrenceburg up 
to Indy. It’s a short two-hour drive, punctuated only by a coffee stop at guess where. Upon arrival we lunched in Shapiros, 
one of the city’s most famous restaurants with over 100 years of Jewish tradition in the joint. Here’s the menu.   
 

Perhaps the most dominant feature of the Indianapolis skyline is Lucas Oil Stadium, the home of the Indianapolis Colts 
NFL team, which hosted the 2012 Super Bowl won by the NY Giants over the New England Patriots. After having looked at 
the stadium so often when driving past it over ten years, I decided to take a 75 minute tour a couple of years ago by myself 
and was dumbstruck as to how large and modern it is. The group loved it. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=W_dcTfLSEIk
https://shapiros.com/
https://shapiros.com/
https://shapiros.com/menu/
https://www.lucasoilstadium.com/
https://www.lucasoilstadium.com/tours-stadium-info/stadium-tours/
https://www.lucasoilstadium.com/tours-stadium-info/stadium-tours/
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Our home for the next two evenings was the delightfully named Comfort Inn & Suites at the Pyramids. So called because 
of these. They are office buildings on a lake that proved popular for morning walks and now thanks to Google, you can 
take a look around it too. The morning weather has been fabulous, but later in the day things start to get real sticky and 
uncomfortable as the humidity rises in line with the temperature. 49 days ago I arrived in Indianapolis to begin tour 
preparations and the storm that hit that night was humongous. Methinks there’s another one of those coming tonight. But 
we have not a care in the world.  
 

The only racing we had to do tonight was between the hotel and the adjacent Texas Roadhouse to avoid the rain that had 
begun to fall.     
 

Day 48 / Tuesday July 28th 
    
Ah Indianapolis. Is it different to any other American city? Not really, but if you’re a race fan then the answer is a resounding 
yes. Aussie race fans tend to visit in midsummer, July and August, when our popular Month of Money tours operate. But 
if you want an incredible race schedule that is hard to believe can actually happen, then save your pennies for our Indy 
500 and Midget Madness tour in late May and early June on every even numbered year. 
 

Our schedule can have you at a race track every night (sometimes it’s twice – by day at one track and by night somewhere 
else) for an incredible 23 races in 21 days. And for the first 16 days you can return to your same bed in the same hotel 16 
times. And all that is in Indianapolis itself, or within an easy 75-mile radius. The rest of the tour is in Illinois for six races in 
six nights. Check out the itinerary of the next Indy Tour (as we expect it to be in 2022) by clicking here.  
 

Today, in the time available in one day, we tried to recreate just a small part of what those Indy 500 tour members 
experience by visiting as many racing landmarks in the city as we possibly could. We started at 8.00am and returned 
exhausted to the Hotel at 10.00pm.   
 
They included: 
 

• The Indianapolis Motor Speedway & the Hall of Fame Museum 

• The Indianapolis Speedway VIP Grounds Tour  

• Main Street in Speedway, Indiana (Yes there is a suburb called 
Speedway) 

• The Dallara Indycar Factory in Main Street 

• Charlie Brown's Steakhouse in Main Street (lunch was here)  

• Sarah Fisher's 1911 Bar and Grille which also happens to have 
an immense top shelf indoor go kart track 

• The original Gasoline Alley where Arizona Sport Shirts have their 
factory and their $5 bargain bin for t-shirts 

• The Indiana State Fairgrounds (where the Hoosier Hundred used 
to be held) 

• The late Bryan Clauson’s historical Marker post in Noblesville  

• Lucas Oil Raceway where we were fortunate to see a couple of 
top fuellers strutting their stuff in practice runs  

• Brownsburg (the suburb) to do a drive by of all the race shops 
out there 

• Pit Stop BBQ and Grill where we finally stopped for dinner 
amongst all the racing memorabilia (and the midget)  

https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Reminger+Co.,+LPA/@39.9189993,-86.2217754,3a,75y,21.98h,99.06t/data=!3m6!1e1!3m4!1s5owIaHZN5LzkwsYnhafiOA!2e0!7i16384!8i8192!4m24!1m16!4m15!1m6!1m2!1s0x8841d6c65fb3ddd5:0x295d3567305b2728!2sLawrenceburg,+Indiana+47025,+USA!2m2!1d-84.8499504!2d39.090891!1m6!1m2!1s0x886b552d6b11f211:0x105a8a911c014888!2s9090+Wesleyan+Road,+Indianapolis,+IN,+USA!2m2!1d-86.2248526!2d39.9184741!3e0!3m6!1s0x8814ad535016e26b:0x8d0f6077a7d2758b!8m2!3d39.9170849!4d-86.2194727!14m1!1BCgIgARICCAI
https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Reminger+Co.,+LPA/@39.9189993,-86.2217754,3a,75y,21.98h,99.06t/data=!3m6!1e1!3m4!1s5owIaHZN5LzkwsYnhafiOA!2e0!7i16384!8i8192!4m24!1m16!4m15!1m6!1m2!1s0x8841d6c65fb3ddd5:0x295d3567305b2728!2sLawrenceburg,+Indiana+47025,+USA!2m2!1d-84.8499504!2d39.090891!1m6!1m2!1s0x886b552d6b11f211:0x105a8a911c014888!2s9090+Wesleyan+Road,+Indianapolis,+IN,+USA!2m2!1d-86.2248526!2d39.9184741!3e0!3m6!1s0x8814ad535016e26b:0x8d0f6077a7d2758b!8m2!3d39.9170849!4d-86.2194727!14m1!1BCgIgARICCAI
http://globalspeedwaytours.com.au/2015/06/29/2016-indy-500-tour-itinerary/
http://www.indianapolismotorspeedway.com/
http://www.indianapolismotorspeedway.com/at-the-track/museum
http://www.indianapolismotorspeedway.com/at-the-track/on-track-experiences
http://www.indianapolismotorspeedway.com/at-the-track/on-track-experiences
https://www.indycarfactory.com/about.html
https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Charlie+Browns+Pancake+%26+Steak+House/@39.7813299,-86.241394,3a,75y,90t/data=!3m8!1e2!3m6!1sAF1QipN5sXwduzM39Z3rWtSYruNr3gwcmTwZ6ubhSPvk!2e10!3e12!6shttps:%2F%2Flh5.googleusercontent.com%2Fp%2FAF1QipN5sXwduzM39Z3rWtSYruNr3gwcmTwZ6ubhSPvk%3Dw203-h114-k-no!7i5312!8i2988!4m5!3m4!1s0x886b57c3fdaa2b33:0x34b9ec6dbf02011d!8m2!3d39.7813498!4d-86.2413454
https://www.sikarting.com/1911-grill
https://www.sikarting.com/karts-and-tracks
http://www.arizonasportshirts.com/2013/
https://www.indianastatefair.com/
http://www.lucasoilraceway.com/
https://www.pitstopbbqandgrill.com/
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Day 49 / Wednesday July 29th 
 

I don’t think there has ever been a tour which has included Indianapolis in the itinerary, where we didn’t go to the Ganassi 
Indy Car ‘shop’. That’s not the right word for it because they don’t sell one iota of merchandise there. It just houses all the 
team’s Indy cars and associated machinery to keep them going. (The NASCAR ‘race shop’ is in Concord, North Carolina). 
Back in 2011, we e-mailed Mr Ganassi cheekily asking if arrangements could be made for a group of touring Aussies (the 
Global Speedway Tours’ guinea pigs – aka the first ever tour group) to inspect his team’s race headquarters in Indy.  
 

To our eternal surprise a reply was received, albeit not from Chip. It was from Grant who runs their sports car team out of 
the same premises. Since that inaugural occasion, Grant has always been a willing supporter of GST every time we ask for 
another tour. Which we had yet again in 2020. The regulation group photos were taken in the foyer which is magnificently 
appointed with the display of every Indycar trophy ever won by the team’s cars. Along with race cars from years gone by. 
Here is a selection of photos from the Ganassi tours over the years.  

Point your phone’s camera or scanner at the QR code on the 2014 photo to get a surprise video from just before our 
Ganassi tour.   Or click here.  

 

The tour was spot on as always with Grant showing us everything he was allowed to show us. Cameras are not permitted 
in any of the car preparation areas, or the machine shops where the majority of the parts are made. A great morning to 
top off two really good race fan sightseeing only days in Indy.  
 

2012 MoM 

2016 MoM 

2013 MoM  2014 MoM 
MoM 

2015 MoM 

 2011 - Indy tour (the guinea pigs)  
 2012 - MoM  

https://vimeo.com/442903057
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Before moving on down to Terre Haute for tonight’s R4 of Indiana 
Sprintweek, we called into the Union Jack Hotel for lunch. Once 
again, yet another racing joint for hungry fans. A full-size Legend 
Car sits atop the sign out on Crawfordsville Road while a complete 
Silver Crown car in a replica 70’s workshop sits behind glass near 
the bar. Photographs of racing days gone by adorn the walls for 
us to look at while awaiting the arrival of the pub food.   
 

We would now leave Indy for good, travelling further west each 
day from now on. Our time in the east has finished for this tour 
and in no time at all we were pulling into one of my favourite 
hotels every year. The Terre Haute Hampton Inn. I haven’t 
mentioned in this blog yet about room numbers. There is an 
unwritten ‘competition’ on most tours to see who (if anyone) is 
ever allocated room number 410. It’s rare that the hotels we stay 
in have a fourth floor, so getting a room with 4 as the first digit is 
most unlikely. John Ormsby was the only person to ever do it. 
Back in 2017.  

 

Well aware of this rivalry and with the knowledge that no one had yet achieved said task since, I figured I better do 
something about it. Unbeknowns to the others, the Hampton Inn phone app now allows members of the Hilton Hotel 
chain, to choose the rooms for their group.  So, while at lunch and aware that this Hampton Inn had four floors, I fiddled 
with the app and bingo, Room 410 was allocated to Russell (and his roommate Deryk).  I figured it was the least I could do 
for the Hall of Famer, considering he has probably checked in to upwards of 300 hotel rooms with me over the last 10 years 
and has never won the comp.   

2017 MoM  
  2018 - MoM (part thereof) 

 2019 - Indy tour  
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The ‘Terre Haute Action Track’ was in the finest condition that I have ever seen it. Other old timers said “the best in 25 
years”. It was well groomed, moist (that means no dust), and racy from top to bottom. It was an exciting finish to the 
feature, with Chase Stockon the deserving winner, having led every lap with only two to go. Except he didn’t. The yellow 
caution flag came out. They lined up again single file with Justin Grant and Chris Windom right up the Stockon proverbial 
clacker. But no one could get near him as Chase pulled away to lead into turn 4 ready to take the chequered flag, but the 
yellows came out once more.   
 
Again, they lined up for two laps to go. Grant set himself for an outside pass going through turn 2 on the last lap and pulled 
it off and at the same time Windom slipped through on the inside. In a flash Stockon had gone from hero to zero and had 
to be content with third place money.  The crowd must have gone home super happy after that one. I know Russell did. 
He even declined a night cap in the now coolish evening saying “I’ve got a 410 upstairs that I must warm up”.    

        
Day 50 / Thursday July 30th 
 

Sticking with the non-wing cars for one last night. Putnamville for Round 5 of Indiana Sprintweek. Then it’s off to the Late 
Model races at Fairbury American Legion Speedway for the Prairie Dirt Classic.  Join us again next Friday for Week 8.    
 
  
Please now go to Week 8 of the Virtual Blog for the 2020 Mega Month of Money tour 
Or return to Part 2 of the website Blog to find Thursday July 30th and read from there. 
You can also find Part 1 - June 9th to July 15th (weeks 1-5) at this link.    

http://globalspeedwaytours.com.au/2020/07/17/the-2020-mega-month-of-money-virtual-blog-part-2/
http://globalspeedwaytours.com.au/2020/01/10/the-2020-mega-month-of-money-blog-part-1/

