February 26 marked the official kickoff of the 2026 cruising season for the Corvette Cruisers of lllinois. Yes, it
was early, the weather was questionable, and most folks would have waited a few more weeks. But February 27 was
the only day we could secure tickets to tour the Corvette Assembly Plant in Bowling Green. And when Bowling Green
calls, you answer. So, we topped off with 93 octane and headed south on Route 41. A small group of us caravaned
through Indiana farmland, a line of Corvettes brightening an otherwise gray afternoon. We made it to Bowling Green
without issue, checked into our hotel and headed downtown for dinner at a well-reviewed spot called Topper Social.

The building looked great. The parking lot looked... acceptable. That assumption turned out to be the most
expensive decision of the evening. After a relaxed dinner and a toast to the new season, we stepped outside to
find every Corvette in our group immobilized—bright yellow boots on the wheels and large warning stickers on the
windows. We had unknowingly parked in a section of the lot not affiliated with the restaurant. A quick call confirmed
the situation: $100 per vehicle, no exceptions. What followed was a lively exchange involving a tow truck operator,
a determined Corvette owner standing guard over her C7, and a police officer who calmly suggested we resolve the
matter first and debate it later. We paid the fees. The boots came off. The stickers, however, were another matter.

Now, most people would have peeled them off, grumbled, and called it a night. But there’s a certain wiring
that develops over time—a refusal to let a moment define you.

“The boots were temporary. The story will last a long time.”

And somewhere along the way, one of those stickers found a new home... on the tow truck. The driver no-
ticed immediately. “That’s destruction of property!” To which came the reply: “So it's not when it's on ours?" Things
got a little louder after that, but eventually the boots were gone, the money was spent, and we made our way back to
the hotel. By the time we hit the lobby, frustration had already started turning into something better - a story.

The next morning, with tempers cooled and laughter fully restored, we stood inside the Corvette Assembly
Plant watching America's sports car come to life. And just like that, the 2026 cruising season was officially underway.

Ron Egolf - Vice President - Corvette Cruisers of lllinois
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