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IT WAS A SWEET TIME IN HERSHEY!!! 

 AUG 19-21, 2008 SACC CONVENTION 

 

By Ron Dill 

 

The 2008 convention has now passed into history.  I had thought that our 

first attempt at a convention back in 2005 was a high water mark and that all 

subsequent conventions paled in comparison.  However, with 2008 we have 

raised the bar and all future conventions will be held to this new standard.   

 

With that said, let’s recount some convention memories.   

 

Tuesday is the normal arrival day as people begin 

gathering for the festivities.  However, long before 

the first attendees arrive, MASACC stalwarts were 

busy behind the scenes setting things up.  Brad Bean 

was busy establishing the MASACC “Outlet” with a 

number of clothing items and miscellaneous SACC 

paraphernalia for sale.  Mike & Karen Russo were 

busy setting up items for the silent auction.  John 

& Joanne Battista were getting the registration 

table in order. 

And, even further, behind the scene, Bill & Carol 

Conlon were setting up the secure parking lot for the 

attendee’s cars and trailers.  And, we mustn’t forget 

the most indispensible member of the team – Mike 

Boyer.  Mike was standing by, check book open and 

pen at the ready – ready to write the checks necessary 

to cover the convention expenses. 

 

While this was all going on, the hotel staff was busy 

laying out the room for that nights scheduled 
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reception.  Heavy finger foods were advertised, but what showed up were the heaviest finger foods I’ve ever 

seen!!!  We had the standard veggies, cheese and 

crackers, followed by a buffet line.  

 

Accompanied with a bread and cold cut table. 

 

And, after that we had a fabulous desert table  

There was even plenty of food left after about 130 

convention attendees had eaten their fill.  There was 

something for everyone and if anyone went away 

hungry – it had to be a deliberate act on their part. 

 

As a part of the evening’s festivities, attendees were supposed to wear clothing that would have been in style 

when their car was new.  Unfortunately, since most of that clothing would now be about 50 years old – it has 

either been disposed of, or it no longer fits.  However, 

Brad Bean looked particularly resplendent in his 

college letterman’s sweater. 

 

As a 

side bar, 

the disk 

jockey 

had set 

up a 

camera 

and took 

pictures 


