
work of sponsors' decals, made the car about as inconspicu-
ous as Hugh Heffner's DC-9. Virtually everybody was con-
vinced the car would be a wide favorite with law enforcement
officers.

Moon Trash II: 1971 Dodge Van—Drivers, Steve Behr,
Wellesley Hills, Massachusetts and Kim Chapin, New York
City, stewardess, Miss Holly Morin, Boston, Massachusetts.
Surely the sentimental favorite, Moon Trash II barely made
the starting line. A crash on Manhattan's West Side Drive
several weeks earlier had wiped out its front-end and work
had been carried on until a matter of hours before the start. It
was painted a lethal looking flat-black, its headlights were
un-aimed and the heater was not operable as it left for Los
Angeles. Otherwise it was the same machine that carried
Yates, Steve Smith, Jim Williams and Yates' son, Brock Jr., to
the first Cannonball Baker record of 40 hours and 51 minutes
in May, 1971. Job demands kept Smith and Williams from
going this time, while young Yates was back in school, but the
two former drivers were on hand at the Red Ball when Moon
Trash II departed. At the wheel was Steve Behr, a highly-com-
petent SCCA racer who shared, with John Buffum, the honor
of being the American to finish highest in the history of the
Monte Carlo Rally (12th overall in 1969). In that competition
Steve had noted ironically that the police had escorted the
racers the entire distance. With him was Sports Illustrated and
C/D writer Kim Chapin and Holly Morin, a friend and TWA
stewardess who'd just arrived in New York on a flight from
Los Angeles. The hope of avoiding morning rush-hour traffic
in Columbus kept Moon Trash II from leaving before 1:53
a.m., making it the sixth entry to depart.

1966 Union 76 Travco Motor Home—Drivers, Bill Broder-
ick, Phil Pash, both of Chicago, Bob Carey, Arlington, Virginia,
Joe Frasson, Golden Valley, Minnesota, and Pal Parker,
Waynesville, North Carolina. After driving their aging (five
years old, 38,000 miles) but eager motor home non-stop from
Lou Klug's motor home rentals in Cincinatti, Ohio, Broderick
and Co., caught a few hours sleep and left the Red Ball at
5:56 a.m. While the 65-mph top speed of the old machine
made it a long-shot to win, Broderick, who is Union 76's rac-
ing public relations man, hoped to set a cross-country record
for motor homes and bring some publicity to his company's
network of lavish truck stops along the way. Phil Pash, mo-
torsports columnist for Chicago Today planned to send daily
dispatches on the journey. Pal Parker, a specialist in racing
photography, and Bob Carey, Editor of Circle Track and High-
way, intended coverage as well. Joe Frasson, an upcoming
Grand National stock car driver, was along to run fast, espe-
cially while drafting tractor-trailer rigs.

1969 AMX—Drivers, Ed and Tom Bruerton, Oakland, Cali-
fornia. This team of enthusiastic brothers, with their 90,000-
mile-old AMX (veteran of a trip the full length of Baja, Califor-
nia among other things), would have left with the rest, but
they needed sleep. They had arrived in New York only hours
before midnight, after a 44-hour, non-stop reconnaissance
run from the Portofino Inn, and sought refuge in a hotel for
some critically needed rest before starting out again. Ed, who
is a supermarket manager, and Tom, a pharmacy student at
Cal-Tech, had made numerous long-distance runs, including a
number of Memorial Day weekend jaunts from Oakland to
Indy for the "500," leaving a day before the race and running
home the day following. When they left the Red Ball at 2:51
p.m. Monday afternoon, they carried a pair of binoculars,
some snacks, a stopwatch, a fresh idea of the route, and a
certain apprehension about the old AMX holding up for 3000
flat-out miles.
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Anonymity was hardly the Ferrari's long suit.
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Waters, Marbut and their Little Rock Super Van.

A baffled garage attendant watches AMX team leave.
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