When My Dream of Owning a Corvette Began:
I always wanted a Corvette. As a kid I built models of them. One was over a foot long. Whenever my wife, Beth, or kids asked what I wanted for my birthday or Christmas, in jest I always said “A Corvette”. What I got were Corvette belt buckles, Corvette key fobs, etc. 

One day I saw a Corvette in the parking lot at work that was just what I would want – if I could. It was not too old (i.e. not a pricey collectible) not too new (i.e. not near a new car price). It was a 1986 glass top coupe, red with a manual transmission and it was red, the traditional sports car color. 

I admired it for months every time I walked by it on the way to work. Then it had a “For Sale” sign on it. 

Well the kids were out of college, the mortgage was paid off and the price was reasonable. I talked to my in-house financial advisor and she encouraged me to go for it. She even helped with a personal financial contribution. 
It was owned by a retired Navy Captain who was formerly Commander of Pearl Harbor Naval Shipyard. He took good care of it but it had considerable sun damage. 

It’s now been my enjoyable summer toy for ten years and has new paint and interior. It still puts a smile on my face every time I see it sitting gleaming in my driveway. 

Jack K.
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