1968 Corvette News

Thevintage '64 Vette of a Cedar Rapids Corvette Club member
sits comfortably in the barmyard of the family farm




Acrowd gathers as one of the show's stellar
attractions is maneuvered into position,

Across the street from the
showroom, B candle-powered
invitation summaons the curious
from many milas away.
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News pays a visit — and a
tribute to Corvette aristoc-
racy in Cedar Rapids.

Hard by the banks of an average-
sized river sits a fair-sized town
directly on the beaten path to no-
where, According to legend it is
cut off from the outside world by
an impenetrable forest of corn, a
midwestern Mohave desert that
thwarts the zealous attempts by
humanity's hipper half to spread
fun and culture among the inhahi-
tants. Ah, yes, to approach Cedar
Rapids, lowa, is to feel your sen-
sory organs winking out one by
oneand ...

“Uh, Fred.”

“Yeah."”

“That farmer we just passed?”

“Oh, yeah, the one with the
beautiful daughter. What about
him?"

“Oh, nothing. Just wondering

how a guy who sees so much corn
could stand driving a ‘68 Vette
painted Safari Yellow."”

Clearly, it's wise to avoid pre-
conceived notions about lowa. In
a town like Cedar Rapids they
shatter readily. This is a city that
points with pride to its “per-capi-
tas.” Like the highest tons-per-
capita production of goods for ex-
port, or the highest per-capita
standard of living of all U.S. cities.
Unofficially, it was rumored that
the surrounding farmlands pour
forth the finest in per-capita femi-
ninity, too. But the most interest-
ing “per-capita” in our view is an
obvious abundance of Corvettes
for a city of 100,000. That plus an
amazing level of interest in Cor-
vette among residents in general,

One cites as proof the over-
whelming success of a recent Cor-
vette exhibit held by the Cedar









