
 

How did You get that Car? 

 

Due to a broken right wrist, I decided it was time for another survey, so I could cut and 

paste. This survey involved stories behind purchases. The results are in. This one is from 

Bob Gunthrop of the Onager Corp. in California. 

 

That was the extended wheelbase 1974 280E. Actually it's a great story about a woman 

who had her own Mercedes collection in addition to my collection. She actually chose the 

vehicles for her own collection. You can only imagine how much I miss her. She was the 

guiding light in my life. Another thing about her, she was one of the very first female 

Section president even possibly the very first one. I think it was in the early eighty's. 

 

In 1989 our Mercedes Benz collection totaled nine vehicles and Terry “Put her foot down” 

and said we now have nine Mercedes and we are not going to buy any more of them for the 

collection. Well several months later I received a call about an extended wheelbase 220D 

that was for sale so naturally I purchased it. 

  

When Terry saw it she immediately fell in love with it and said that she wanted it for one of 

her cars. Note; there were “his and her” vehicles in the collection. I told her no problem I 

would restore it for her. At that time she then reminded of the nine-vehicle limit and said 

which vehicle was I going to sell? I then list all of the vehicles that were “Hers” and ask her 

which one of the four of them we should sell? She asked what about the other five. My 

replay was why do we have to sell one of mine to get you another one. 

 

She looked at me for about 30 seconds and smiled put her hand up and said; “Guess what”. I 

asked “What”. She said; “It’s a miracle we now have 10 Mercedes”. This is a true story and 

I never tried that again.  

 

Laura Simonds also made the purchase of a car conditional.  
 

One morning at the 2007 StarTech in Washington, DC, my husband Richard came back 

to our hotel room to ask me to go look at a “car for sale” (1969 280S) with him. He 

knows that I have two requirements about purchasing any more cars: (1) he need to sell a 

car to make space for a new one, and (2) it’s automatic not manual. Before I could barely 

get the words “Is it automatic?” out of my mouth, he said “and it’s an automatic.” After 

completely checking it out and having a test drive, we made an offer and had a deal with 

the seller. Then Richard flew to Pennsylvania to drive it back to our home in California. I 

got to name our new car—Blue Belle.  

 

Oh, and about the other requirement, he sold the 1954 300b Adenauer to make space for 

Blue Belle. 

 

John Piekarczyk’s story was a little more “seedy”. 

 

The first MB was pretty interesting. 

  



Nancy had a vine die and the Nursery wouldn't replace it. Being a salesman I called and 

talked them into replacing the vine. 

 

On our way to get the new vine, we spotted a 560 Sl for sale, Nancy's favorite Mercedes. 

We took a look at it and talked to the owner, but I didn't want to spend the money 

on an 18 year old car. We immediately drove over to Wagner Mercedes Benz and bought 

a C 280. I don't know how we went from a sports car to a sedan, but I'm pretty sure it was 

the vine’s fault. 

 

We don't have the C 280 anymore, but that vine has taken over the hill behind the pool. 

Nancy did get her 560 SL, a low mileage 1989.  

 

Len Sokoloff’s story involved the FBI. 

  

I had been looking for a Mercedes-Benz 560SL for about two years, traveling up and 

down the east coast of the US looking for just the right one.  In my travels, I located a 

stolen 560SL that the former owner was quite happy to hear about.  I was questioned and 

photographed by the FBI as I drove into a used car lot in the middle of a sting operation, 

and I made offers on at least four other SL models that for one reason or another fell 

through.  I was really getting frustrated and was ready to give up.  Then one day in 

August, 1996 in western Pennsylvania, my wife noticed a car parked behind some bushes 

and thought that the model number on the trunk looked like a Mercedes number. 

We could not see enough of the car to even be able to tell if it was a Mercedes, so of 

course I had to have a closer look.  It turned out to be a 1959 Mercedes 220S cabriolet in 

reasonable condition.  Since I had not been looking for such a model, I had no idea what 

it was, what it was worth or if it was at all desirable.  So, I spent quite a bit of time 

gathering as much information about it as I could.  Most of that information came from 

Ray Ilich and Ron van Seventer and I can not thank them enough for all of their time and 

knowledge.  So, it appeared that I might have found something worthwhile. Armed with a 

four page checklist of what to look for, I went back and tried to find a reason not to buy 

it.  Well, it passed my inspection with flying colors and I drove it home with a huge smile 

on my face. 

Then there are stories involving friendship, such as the one Al Morkunis shared with the 

International Ponton Owners Group (IPOG) in September. 

I first met Dick Robertson, the original owner of my 1958 MB 220S, in the early 90's. I 

had just opened my antique automobile restoration business in Staunton, VA. Dick was a 

car enthusiast and thru the years some of his cars became collectable. When I met him he 

owned the 1958 MB 220S and a 1963 Volvo P1800, both of which he purchased new. 

Some twenty years prior, he had purchased a 1951 Daimler Special Sports convertible 

and a 1938 Packard Super Eight convertible coupe. Two of his recent daily drivers 

included a new Jaguar XJ8 convertible and Van den Plas sedan. 

Working with him was a great pleasure because he understood proper maintenance and 

expected it. I maintained all of his collector cars on a regular basis. He and I were of a 



like mind. We both strongly believed in preventative maintenance and good wine. 

Happily, this relationship gave me the opportunity to drive these cars on a regular basis 

with many of those drives done together.  

Over the years, I developed a fondness for the 220S. When Dick reached his  late eighties 

and slowed down on driving his antique cars, I asked him to keep me in mind if he ever 

decided to sell the 220S. He responded with a vague answer about keeping it in the 

family. I accepted that and put it out of my mind. 

I was deeply saddened when Dick passed away at  90 years young in January of 2011. 

We lost a truly great man and car guy. Shortly after his death, I was very moved and 

pleasantly surprised to learn that he had left his prized Mercedes Benz 220S in my care.  

I will continue to care for and maintain it by his book..... 

 

Now that’s friendship beyond the love of a good car, and, ultimately, isn’t that what the 

club is about? 

 

Circa 2011 

First published in The Star magazine, used with permission. 

 

 

 


