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Remembering old car hobby
icon Henry Austin Clark, Jr. s o

By Geoff Gehman
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the pedigree than the sleek, smart body
[he recessed door handles, the tapered

:".Jl.'l'x_

wheels

the front fenders that stored spare

here was a piece of moving
sculpture
| he adventure continued around the

|

grounds. For no tnp to the Long Island

Automotive Museum was complete
without cruising the backyard dirt road
In an antique hook-and-ladder fire en-
Cranking the

window-rattling siren made me feel hike

gine that spewed smoke
the captain of the resident fire depart
ment

For me, the museum was a candy

store. Somehow, 1t makes sense It was
owned and operated by an hewr to a Cu
ban-Amencan sugar fortune, a man with
a sweet tooth for classic Born
1917, Henry Austin
acquired his first early auto, a 1915 Ford

Model T. After
leaving the LS. Navy, where he served

Ldls
“Austie” Clark, Jr

as a Harvard freshman

as a radar techmcian in World War 11,
Austie began collecting vintage vehicles
in earnest. By 1948, he owned 35, some
of which he exhibited in his new Long
Island Automotive Museum

Austie was a detective with flair. He
found that 1933 Pierce Silver Arrow 1n a
salvage yard in Cicero, lll. He bought i
because i1t was stylish, because 1t was one
of only six made that year, and because
he could easily polish its provenance
['he holes in the trunk, he loved to say,
were made by bullets fired by gangsters
employed by Al Capone, the car’s origi
nal owner and Public Enemy No. |

Austie doubled as a canny archaeolo-
gist and an uncanny psychologist. “My
father amassed his collection
part,
hulks hauled out of thewr garages.” says
s son, H.A. “Hal” Clark I1l. *He had
all sorts of stuff, from the ndiculous to
He had |
knew existed.”

In his heyday, Austie owned

in large

because widows wanted these

the sublime ! cars that no one
50ME
250 autos and countless other motorized
devices (e.g., a gas-powered pogo stick)
what separated him from other collec
tors was his role as a one-stop shop
His museum hosted “The Iron Range.”
a flea market of rare parts, many made

of brass from the brass era. His house

in Glen Cove, Long Island

was 4 Imu-
seum of rare books and catalogs, photo-
graphs and postcards, paintings and tro-
phies. Visitors could read car magazines
owned by Kaiser Wilhelm n a pair of
bucket seats from a Locomobile. Today,

they can see most of Austie’s archives at

www. oldcarswea Kly.Com

the Henry Ford Muscum

4 ustie

nitered

knowledge mto “The Standard Catalog
of Amencan Cars: 1805-1942." a bible
for collectors and histonans. He was
the chief researcher for writer and good
fnend Beverly Rae Kimes. an acclaimed
AUTD autnonty wi nared nis ronanes
for dnving the corkscrew tus ety ‘

fact, ichon and fable. He stramg l

love ol Interviewing litora

and yarning mto “Young Nuts and Ol
Bolts.” a 1972-19
newspaper (now (Nd Cars Weekiy)
Austie’ s many lives were shared by
Dave Brownell, founding editor of Old
Cars, former editor of Hemmings Motor
YVEWS A | I.ZI :' OIS L
-i,_":.i.'."!-.".l _larks columns, traded nftor
mation with Clark on auctions and ap
praisals and raced Clark’s cars. He even

h-‘ll?'ﬂ one of Clark's cars 1924 Bent

¥

leyv 3 Litre

From his Vermont home
Brownell recalled Austie as a 120-mph
rogue and shared several of his notable

experiences ol Austie

Austie encounters

“1 met Austie in 196/ 1in Manhattas
al an auction ol vintage aulo memo
bilia,
basically
Afterward | said to him, “You're Henry
Austin
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“1 was chas
you bought.”

“Oh. are you an ;
lector!

“A budding collector,”
“Oh, you must come back to the
house and 1'll show you some things you
probably haven't seen

. T

spent a delightful

went out to Glen Cove and
ferncon with hm. |
bought a couple of preces at very, very
reasonable prices

“That’s how our friendshup began. I
was worth losing out to hin

“Another time we were gomg nt
the city to an auction of auto 1
bilia from the estate of [auto journalist
Ken Purdy. ken was
ested a lot of people 1n old cars and «
collecting with has enthusiasm

VETV nomanioc way ol talking: one ot 0
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books was called ‘Kings of the Road
Austie’s wife Waleta Wally could
be tough; he micknamed he:
Department.’ Betore we went to the auc
tion she told Austie, ‘You've got e

stuff here; don’t you dare bring anything

el

q i H vurl !

1 11 11 L J o 1EAr., WwWhnichn
I b | response to he

was an inveterate collector

" j ] Urse, w loacle {hat car with

i | i tudT 1t was drageng. Alter

[ 11 lOpIEss place on

Juee Houlevard ¢ was a collecto

0 LLIC fud Wwe came back to

" ' . . | kg iF ;

Lylen Love at mdanignt and nid stuil n

tl llar so Wally wouldn't see 1t nght

i e next morming wally asks
g i M ¥ aaaiF ¥ 1
1511 vy nal did you buy at auction
| ng. he savs. And she says, "Well.

something. be
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MOoDIES and IETTING peopic

| 1 iember one time they had to go oult
CATMTOOnISsL.
mnd Clark

4 » his Bugatti had crapped out on

"-.l.il.l.:'l'H
1K i | 1&CLOT nend)
sland Expressway

50 they brought it back to Glen

( T somebody started hddhng
| 3 . Ly PR e i A e by | ']II.'I“II"'\.Er'r
1 stuck h1s hand
it an hon
buttertly. It was blocking the
gain and this
d over: "Ugpegaaaa VTT
| to myselt: "Unly a Bu-
it1 could be stopped by a buttertly.’
Flyer, that was the
s collection, In

Anstie

i way. Yet he could never get George

wchuster to actually. venity ' that was
the car that he drove when he won the
iround-the-world race 1n 1905, 1 hat was

one of the great collecting frustrations
I his
33| Race

designed by Finley [Rob

yehicle o

10111 AMares .
was s (1911 ] Merci | VD

y Long Islander who said

vanted t0o make great cars for the

public. Its probably one of the great ge-
uus designs of the early 20th century
steering 1s pinpoint accurate. 1he

alance of those cars, the performance
ey were the Corvettes of their time

It's one of my dream cars

host

L Uuto

mobile Tournnng Club tor brass-era cars. |

Austie was alwavs a erand

I 2
I ECNECH

didn’t have a brass-era car so he lent me

hiz Mercer tor I LAy We were do-
INng demio !;' I 'l. . Drndeenampton
race Circurt and | was trying to be very
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canréiu ind take care of Auste s car and U 3141 1Ty nis work. that was nis oo, 1 Tink ne always I.'i".l"-.:'.l whnat ne

bel im a | 1%1s | Stevens-Durvea 1 Ereal IMOeErnng cal AVAS dDINE ‘ - ' 1L SO TTILIK h. he '-.*..l!:|-.'|:. ervbody else
J;.-|-= me on the corner. Well, that got my dander up and cnov It too. And there s nothing wrong witn that

I went by that Stevens-Durvea lhike 1t was ned to a post \nd learned so much Irom hm. Une ime he told me, " You

I looked at the sweep hand on the speedometer and It was L know and 1 know these early cars don’'t start a damn. >0 les-

mph the highest speed 1n any segmen| son number one, when you're guiding one of these cars, 18 try
“Well. 1 told Austie | was a bad bov. And Austie looked to keep it rolhng. Don't stop unless you absolutely have to.’

al I:' s "'im.\.'.'.i NETET Tl I A= ..".|- - 11} YOl WwWere L A I'I' IUusSe It 5 M I! IERIR= '\.i|!|:.'|:;: o 2o I"I-l.l.l::'lf -.iik' ;u'.:ﬂ"-\- than

weir hair out. His athtude was, ‘Ihd vou enjoy the car! And “The other thing he taught me 1s you shouldn 't take yoursell

fun to 1t. When Austie died

boy, did 1 ever! too serioushy. Life should have some
“He loved his Model T fire chief’s He loved fire en mv ex-wife had a very trenchant observation. ‘ You know, she
e LI

gines, probably as much as cars He had this bricht idea he said, ‘his entire life was one long fratermity party. lhat about

wanted his own fire department, so he started the Sandy Hol sums him up. If you liked cars and you liked an occasional drnink

low Fire Companv. He appointed his friends as captains with ind vou hked to have a good time, You wWere ns guy

badges. | was disappointed that | never became an honoi ‘I remember one time we were on the Ghidden lour, stay-
iry captain, I'd pester him, but he never gave one to me. | ne at the Lake Placid Hotel, | remember | was using Aushe's
know plenty of people who dodged Mercer. And Wally told Auste,

speeding tickets, because they had Our neighbor just lost the pres:
that badge ' dency of the Chase Manhattan

Austie was alwavs holding thesi Bank.” And Austie says, "It serves

s
cales of old parts, rusty parts, bits i he sonofabitch nght he could
for cars at the museum. They were i sver make a decent martini

called the lron Range or Early lron J iy “I ust about fell on the floor

and they went back to the 50s. Il m
!

at’s just about pure W.C. Fields;

was never a formal announcement ﬁﬁ’“‘f B that’s such pure Austin Clark.”
vou tust sort of found ouf througl # "hﬂ - ﬁ i

[here were - =

the old-car gravevine =

[ ! 1 s k
a 101 O |, decrepit chassis 1 !‘-':m
i

Postscript
Austies grand wventure, the
i Lone Island Automotive Museum,

0
DTN cKeletons ol -_'.;:l'-\. CAls

haneing around the back of the —_— — — had an inglonous end. In 1980, he
musenm. If thev weren't so old, i closed the three-bay Quonset hut

he a iunkvard Henry Austin Clark, Jr. with a Model A Ford at to the public-after decades of de

he last Iron Range | went t the “Iron Range” after the museum closed. climing revenues. He blamed his
Austie had a radiator shield from an _ \ fall from grace on the lown ol
SS Jaguar just sitting n the corner Southampton’s refusal to let him
Austie.” | said. ‘How much 15 the 55 Jagua .dvertise on billboards around town. He apparently didn’t

“That’s not a Jaguar, that’s a '32 Chrysle henefit enough from the extra traffic on the Montauk Highway

“No,” | said, “that’s an 55 Jaguar fter the 1972 opening of Exit 72 on the Long Island Express

‘Lont argue wiln Uncle Austie way. which enabled motonsts -'.-':'\-.l"'.l""‘w Riverhead and race
Alright. how much is the '32 Chrysler?” So I bought it  faster to the East End

ind sold 1t to a Jag guy At that time, Austie auctioned many of his vintage vehicles

“It's«a privilege to know some people, and U it's the way  Bemng a ringleader, he naturally served as his own auctioneer

[ felt about Austie. | mean, the depth of his knowledge was = Brownell watched the sale with Charles Addams and another

awe-mnspiring. He had a steel-trap mind when 1t came to nind \ustie crony. “We started making side bets about which cars

Ineg -\.\.-||‘:‘ andl minutiae A nd the resource -.",=_|.E 1M 'E| i1 | brars '\.'.'Il_!il: make the most n --|'I-."'-.. I_';l'-"'-‘- !'Il.'i: "‘-:l.'.l.:l ”.l"ur'.l.i. L h.'.r||c

were tust mind boggling. Well, he couldn 't have had a ">slan A ddams was really good. He won two-thirds of the bets He
dard Catalog® without it: that book did more for the history of  cleaned our ¢ wks,

F .

the American auto than anything else. And he was never one \ustie died i 1991, three vears after Charlie Addams ex
of these guvs to throw his weight around. If you made a mis- pired in one of his cars. By then, the Southampton museum
take, he wouldn't jump all over you. He knew better than most  was a wreck: today, it's a dead mausoleum. The Quonset hut
|1"""|'E;'. and he was content to Know has a rusty tagade, b oken windows, gratht and a .‘-’.illﬁ"["“tjwli

“Thaere was no pretense about him. Here he is, the son of  sign that reads, “LONG ISLA MO IV M." 1he parking lot 15 a
wealth, living in the private enclave of Glen Cove, has a sum-  grove ol rogue i h trees. It seems entirely fitting that nearby

Mer nome 1n “'1.'-!]'!|:_|||'_|“'||'5‘ heE could have Déén a hideous 15 4 company that sells thuneral monuments

snob. Instead. he was one of the great guys. Believe me, ther

l 1 e B i | i 1 5 4 B Ix q It 1 d i i i T o 8 _". o ']
are an awiu lot of cars that wouldn t be on the road 11 1t wasi FNOTOs Courtes f the Wailter MolL.ariny Colieclion, das
TOH ||;-m DArts H ST wanied 1D s88 NS ars Fel Dack on il oaslied on Fandert o .4_-".'.'n. 8L LUV

road. And he was so generous. He had all thas hiterature, all

this ephe mera, and he donated the whole shooting match to To get a copy of Henry Austin Clark's masterpiece book
the Henrv Ford Museum. In his own guiet way he had a rea Standard Catalog of American Cars 1985-1842, visit www.
mission for the preservation of automotive history. That was shopoidcarsweekly.com, or call 888-258-0929.
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