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By John Milliken

In 1974 I joined the Air Force 
Reserves to fly the giant C-5A 
transport airplane out of Travis 
Air Force base, located halfway 

between my home in Sacramento and 
San Francisco. It had been nearly two 
years since I left active duty and I still 
had not secured that coveted airline 
job, biding my time instead by writing 
copy for an advertising agency. I 
joined in order to maintain my flying 
skills and, since most of the Reserve 
pilots were also airline pilots, I could 
keep updated on who was hiring.

One day, another pilot from a 
C-141 squadron that shared our 
building, Captain Allan McCrary, 
came downstairs and introduced 
himself to me. He had noticed that 
I usually drove beautiful 1950s 
Corvettes and Cadillacs to our 
monthly Reserve weekends. He had 
found locally, a nice 1947 Cadillac 
62 Sedanette (fastback) he was 
considering purchasing and wanted my 
advice. During lunch I accompanied 
him to see the car, which he bought on 
the spot. This was in 1975 and was 
the start of a great friendship that lasts 
to this day, and so does the car, as he 
still owns it.

Two years later in 1977, I was 
hired by Western Air Lines (“The 
Only Way to Fly”), AKA the 
“champagne airline”. I moved to 
San Francisco, securing a fabulous 
penthouse on Russian Hill, on 
Filbert Street, between Hyde and 
Leavenworth Streets, the very steep 
hill made famous by Steve McQueen 
ten years earlier during scenes from 
his movie, “Bullit.” This is the 
street where he got all four wheels 
off the ground in his ’67 Mustang 
in that very famous chase scene. I 
was witness to several crashes by 
McQueen “wannabe’s” during the 
years I lived there. I shared this 

living space with my younger sister 
April, who was then a rising star in 
the advertising world, known for her 
expertise in the emergence of the high 
tech industry advertising. I was age 
32, single, had my dream job, a new 
Alfa Romeo sports car, plus a ’62 
Eldorado convertible, and was having 
the time of my life. I lived there until 
transferring to Salt Lake City in 1983. 

The San Francisco Bay area had a 
plethora of wonderful car shows during 
the 1970s and ’80s, a few of which 
survive today. There was Hillsborough, 
Palo Alto, Hayward, Walnut Creek and, 
my favorite, the Silverado Concours, 
held every June at the beautiful 
Silverado Country Club near Napa.  
I did not own a Classic then, but 
showed successfully, various 1950s  >>> 

I 
first met Gordon Buehrig at the Annual 
Auburn-Cord-Duesenberg Reunion in 
Auburn, Indiana in 1975, when he was 
there autographing his new book “Rolling 

Sculpture”. As he was signing my copy, 
he asked where I was from and I replied, 
“California”. He asked if I drove all the way 
out to Auburn and I replied that I was an 
Air Force pilot and caught a hop to Toledo, 
rented a car and drove the rest of the way.

I did not realize it at the time, but he 
had a great interest in aviation and was 
personal friends with Jack Northrup among 
other aviation legends. We talked more and 
developed a friendship that lasted until his 
passing in 1990. It seems funny now but 
whenever I visited him all he only wanted to 
talk about airplanes while I only wanted to talk 
about cars. There is no doubt about it though, 
when we did talk cars it was pure magic to 
be able to ask the designer of my favorite 
Classic Cars how and why things were done 
the way they were.

In the late 1970s I began organizing an 
annual ACD Regional Meet held in the San 
Francisco Bay area of Northern California. By 

the early 1980s I was looking for a fresher 
approach. A few concours had adopted 
the idea of a “featured car”, (which would 
eventually become standard fare) and that 
idea appealed to me.

The Silverado Concours, held annually 
at the Silverado Golf Club and Resort, just 
outside of Napa was a very well established, 
prestigious and long running show, which I 
thought would be an excellent venue. I met 
with the Concours Planning Committee 
and made a pitch that Auburn, Cord and 
Duesenberg would make a great feature for 
their 1982 event. They agreed, but seemed a 
little skeptical if I could get the cars out in any 
quantity. I promised that we would have an 
impressive turnout and, with lots of help from 
other ACD members and personal phone 
calls, the list of participants began to build. 
As with many events, if you get a couple of 
well known collectors to commit, others will 
soon hear about it and the ball gets rolling. 
Success breeds success. Just on a whim, I 
telephoned Gordon Buehrig and asked if he 
would attend. Seemingly without hesitation, 
he replied “Sure”.

Two Accounts of the Silverado and Bay Area Concours during the ’70s and ’80s
R E F L E C T I O N S REFLECTIONS

 >>>

> Left to right: From 1981: Allan’s “new” 
Bugatti with Dennis O’Hearn, John Milliken 
and prior owner George Sackman; Allan  
and some of his cars.

The Rest of the Story By Allan McCrary
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had lost his mind. Nevertheless, on a 
cool foggy morning I drove with him to 
pick up his prize. 

I was not disappointed. It was a 
lovely, very original 1937 Type 57 
Coupe with more recent paint. And 
a bonus for me, Allan threw me the 
keys and asked if I would drive it home 
to Vacaville, about 80 miles away. 
Wow! The car performed splendidly 
on that enjoyable drive. It sounded like 
a high-quality speedboat, drove very 
well and the only caution was the very 
touchy brakes that could easily send 
you through the windshield if you came 
down too hard on the pedal. Allan 
owned that car for some 30 years, 
selling it just a few years ago for a price 
that made my original thoughts of its 
value seem ridiculous.

It was through the Silverado 
Concours events that I became friends 
with many of the well known stalwarts 
of the CCCA; men like Carl Steig, Ted 
Raines, Jim Weston, Ed Gunther, Fred 
Bausch and many others. 

The weekend started with a very 
successful Regional ACD Meet in 
Yountville, also located in the Napa County 
wine region, held the Saturday prior 
to the concours. Gordon Buehrig was 
selected as Honorary Chairman of the 
Silverado Concours. That Sunday morning, 
your present SoCal Region Director, 
John Milliken, and I drove Gordon from 
Yountville to the concours in John’s 1937 
Lincoln Model K, which I had sold to him 
only a few months prior. Along the way, 
the great man was sitting in the back seat, 
discussing his new book, which as I recall, 
was about the latest designs for the Chevy 
Camaro, which he thought was a brilliantly 
designed modern car. In awe, and 
obviously not paying attention to the route, 
we got lost. John pulled to the side of the 
road to evaluate the situation and apprised 
our famous and distinguished guest of our 
folly. Gordon barely looked up from his 
notes, glanced out the side windows of 
my Lincoln, and calmly stated,  “Well, I am 
not surprised. You two are both pilots and 
pilots always need railroad tracks to follow, 
and I do not see any tracks nearby.”

Well, needless to say, we found our 
way and got Gordon to the show on time, 
where he related the story at the judges’ 
breakfast. The weekend was a rousing 
success, and the turnout of ACD cars was 
amazing. We got a golf cart for Gordon 
and he made the rounds all day, meeting 
and greeting the people, obviously having 
a great time himself. Probably the highlight 
of the weekend was when Best of Show 
was announced. The winner was William 
Plunkett (recently deceased member of So-
Cal Region of CCCA) with his 810 Cord 
Cabriolet and the award was presented in 
the Winners Circle by none other than the 
designer himself, Gordon Buehrig. So now 
you know, “the rest of the story”.

Cadillacs and Corvettes to include two 
mint, low mileage Cadillacs, a 1956 
Coupe de Ville and 1962 Convertible 
and somewhat later, my multi-winning 
1939 Cadillac convertible sedan, Series 
61 (nc). 

I eventually bought a Classic and 
I bought it from Allan. It was a 1937 
Lincoln Model K, which Allan had 
purchased from the Owen Owens 
estate a year or two earlier. I believe 
that car, pictured here, is still in the 
Southern California area. Allan lived 
in the farming community town of 
Vacaville, just outside of the gates 
to Travis Air Force Base. On each 
Saturday of Silverado weekend, Allan 
hosted a party at his lovely Vacaville 
home, hiring detailers to ready 
participating cars of his friends with 
a pool party in his backyard. The 
Silverado show was only 20 minutes 
from his home.

In the late 1970s Allan got into 
Cords and purchased a 1936 model. 
He then got very involved with 
Auburn-Cord-Duesenberg cars, 
eventually becoming President of 
the ACD Club and has served as its 
National Chief Judge since 2013. One 
day in 1981, he phoned me to ask if 
I would accompany him to Carmel 
to pick up his latest acquisition—a 
Bugatti! I did not know much about 
Bugattis then, but when he told me he 
paid in the mid-$30,000 I thought he 

>>> Allan McCrary’s Account continued

>>> John Milliken’s Account continued

> Above: John’s 1937 Lincoln K Sedan. > Below: Allan’s 1936 Cord 810 Cabriolet.


