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Wow, just around the corner is
the 4th Annual Car Show. I’ve
been getting calls left & right
with people wanting to bring
their cars. Keep them coming.
This year we want to exceed last
year’s show of 96 cool cars and
25 great bikes.
Huntington’s disease Society will
be the benefit charity this year.
My best friend and brother to
Rod, Jeff and Lisa Wilhelm, Dan
Wilhelm died from Huntington’s
disease in 2012. We all miss him
and want to support the work the
Huntington’s Society is doing to
eliminate this terrible disease.
I hope you have your vehicles
shined up and ready for the show.
There will be 1st, 2nd and 3rd place
People’s Choice trophies. People
can vote for your car for only a
$1.00 donation to Huntington’s.
Stutsman Harley Davidson is also
having a 1st, 2nd and 3rd place
trophies with other prizes going
along with the trophies.

LOOKING TOWARDS
THE FUTURE
Story & Photos by Skovy

Big News! Along with the
People’s Choice Trophies will be
a judged class also. There will be
a group of 5 judges at the show
that will pick the 8 nicest cars
and ask the owner if they want
their car judged. If the owner
wants it judged he/she could be
eligible for a 1st, 2nd and 3rd place
trophy AND CASH! 1st place
will receive $200.00, 2nd $150.00
and 3rd $100.00! Also, the
Wilhelm family will cruise the
show and pick a personal best
vehicle which will receive a
trophy and $100.00 cash.
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There is also a cool Rat Rod
trophy also that can be won for
the coolest Rat Rod.
Don Wilhelm Inc. is also handing
out $10.00 gas cards for anybody
coming over 40 miles from
Jamestown!
Music, Food, Seminars, Swap
Meet, Inflatable Rides, Vendors,
Cool Cars, Cool Bikes and later
on The Jamestown Stampede at
the
Jamestown
Speedway.
There’s a lot happening on the
20th. Come on over and plan to
spend the day!
See you all at the next meeting.
Hamburgers, Brats, Salad and
soft drinks are being served by
Chewy and the gang at the
Buffalo City Rotisserie Grille.
It’s free while they last. The
meeting is September 17th at 6:30
Come early. Bring your cool
rides. See you there.
Want to get on the “RUMBLER”
email list?
Skovy@donwilhelm.com

MEMBERS BIRTHDAYS
Steve Busche
Tracy Frank
Elayne Patzner
Cam Wolf
Tricia Seckerson
Kim Thoele
Mary Jo Dodd
Pat Block
Ken Mischka
Jeff Wilhelm
Lyman Keim
Kim Murray
Larry Gilge

09/03
09/04
09/04
09/05
09/08
09/09
09/11
09/12
09/12
09/20
09/24
09/26
09/28

Miss your birthday? Please
contact me at 701-202-7067
whereas I can update your
records.
ACTIVE MEMBERS
Allmer, Michael
Andersen, Jeff(Andy) & Karla
Anderson, Scott & Kim
Anderson, Roger & Meleia
Bachmeier, Donovan & Karla
Balvitsch, Wayne
Baumann, Bob & Brueske, Judy
Behm, Earl & Connie
Bensch, Paul & Janis
Berg, Wayne & Tami
Bergman, Alan
Beyer, James
Block, Scott & Pat
Brandenburger, Max & Williams,
Laura
Busche, Barbara & Steven

Carow, Billy & Candace
Christianson, Glenn & Lucinda
Dewald, Joel & Della
Dodd, Jim & Mary Jo
Emo, Paul
Erdahl, Shawn (Shady) & Dawn
Frank, Tracy
Gaier, Craig & Johnston, Ruth
Gehring, Duane & Kathleen
Geisler, David
Gibson, Teddy & Diane
Gilbertson, Mike & Murray, Kim
Gilge, Larry & Cindy
Gleason, Robert & Melissa
Gray, JeriLynn & Andy
Greenlund, Ron & Darlene
Gums, Robert & Candace
Guthmiller, Neil & Linda
Heiman, Tyler
Holzkamm, Al & Cindy
Jacobson, Verdell (Jake) & Linda
Jaskoviak, Steven (Skovy)
Jensen, Paul & Sue
Johnson, Brandon & Sonia
Kamlitz, Brian
Keim, Lyman & Darlene
Kleinknecht, Delno & Phyllis
Krein, Larry & Kelly
Lang, John (JR)
Loose, Larry & Bonita
Lulay, Bob & Alma
Mathias, Roger & Bonnie
McCreedy, Terrance
McIlonie, Bernie & Darlene
Meidinger, Jamie
Meyer, Ken & Annie
Miller, Randy & Crystel
Mischka, Kenneth & Judy
Mitzel, LeRoy
Moser, LeRoy & Gloria
Obrigewitsch, Les & Sheryl
Olson, David & Adele
Patzner, Elroy & Elayne
Petrek, Gary
Poppe, Jerry & Ardie
Ravely, Thomas & Rhonda
Redinger, Dale
Schauer, Ronald & Cindy
Schoepp, Mel & Carol

Seckerson, Kelly & Tricia
Seher, Jeff
Specht, Gary & Margaret
Specht, Leslie & Debra
Speckman, Dale & Pamela
Stromberg, Bryan
Sullivan, Charlie
Thoele, Kevin & Kim
Thomas, Troy & Voeltz, Tricia
Tracy, Dean & Martha
VanFleet, Richard
Vining, Taylor
Wegner, Donald & Marla
Westerhausen, Leon & Mary Jane
Wiest, J.P. & Judy
Wilhelm, Jeff
Wilhelm, Rod & Sandy
Wolf, Cameron
Wolff, Clayton & Beverly
Wonnenberg, Douglas & Robyn

Story & Photos by Searle Swedlund
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Reynolds and Jerry Reed who
taught me the phrases , “What’s
your handle son?” and other
useful CB slang like there’s a
Smokey on your tail and 10-4
good buddy.
As are most of my stories, this
one is about a memory. Perhaps
it’s my nostalgic hunch, but
thinking back to the classic
Smokey and the Bandit series,
there is something about fast cars
and evading the law. I can’t say
it did much for my development
– I drive a gray Chevy Malibu.
But it engages a primal instinct to
break loose and be free.

Great Mustaches and Great Cars
The other day while listening to a
country AM station, I hear the
country music classic “East
bound and Down.” Thank you
Jerry Reed for your musical
genius. One could say, they
don’t make music like that
anymore. I would say, man that
brings back great memories.
So many great classic films are
built around great cars. Back To
the Future – The Delorean.
Ghostbusters – 1959 Cadillac
Miller-Meteor. Ferris Bueller’s
Day off – Ferrari 250 GT
California. Star Wars – The
Millennium Falcon. Well, maybe
not all had a great car…but you
get my point.
It may not make the internet great
films of all times list, but for my
money “Smokey and the Bandit”
and the 1977 Pontiac Trans Am
would make my top 10. The
iconic black T top with the gold
eagle on the hood and Burt

I like to think that all movies
from this era are really just a
parable to society as a whole. I
look back on the stereotypes of
these movies and wonder how the
persona of the characters relate to
the people I know in life. Are
you the rule bending, carefree,
risk taker Bandit? Or Carrie, the
rule abider who sees the potential
in all those around you who
ultimately leaves the safety of a
safe life for the bad boy? Or are
you a sidekick? Every Bandit
needs a Cletus, the basset hound
loving truck driver, wise and
loyal.
Add in the countless
characters, and the sequel, and
you get a glimpse of the melting
pot of people and society.
For those who want more, I hope
you make a trek to the local
Walmart and dig through one of
the $5 DVD bins. Maybe this
treasured movie can be yours to
own. Or if your subscribers to
Netflix, Amazon, or Hulu, maybe
you could be so fortune to have
the movie come to you. Way,
take in a film from a simpler time

find at least one new car test in
every issue. As performance
dwindled, so did HOT ROD’s
interest in what was happening in
Detroit. After all, if you can beat
a brand new Corvette with a
mildly built (or even stock) 15year-old small-block- as you
could in 1982, why would you
even care about the new stuff?
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With that in mind, we headed to
Portland, Oregon, to get a look at
the latest offering in the modern
horsepower wars, the 707hp 2015
Dodge Challenger SRT Hellcat,
a car we’ve been asking Dodge to
build for years. We really have
been asking for years, the PR guy
invited us to the press launch and
basically said, “Now will you
stop bothering me?”

Ah, but things have changed.
Detroit is sending out its most
powerful street cars ever, and no
matter what you’re driving you
should care. Why? Three reasons:

and test my theory; Good movies
have a cool car, and great movies
have a fast car and a cool
mustache.
For more details on these and
other upcoming events, see the
calendar in this newsletter or
visit our new website at
www.tourjamestown.com!

2015 DODGE SRT
CHALLENGER HELLCAT
Rumored for Months the
707HP Supercharged 6.2L
and 3ight-Speed TorqueFlite
Are Finally Here.
Story & Photos by Elana Scherr, Jesse Kiser
(Hot Rod Magazine)

Look back at HOT ROD
magazine in the 1960s and you’ll

You might want to buy one. The
opportunity to purchase, with a
warranty, a passenger car that
will beat European supercars and
classic car legends will not last
forever. If you’ve got the dough
and the need, now’s the time to
buy. If not, attractive financing is
available.
You might want to beat one. The
1980s are over. You can’t be sure
of winning a stoplight battle with
a cam and open exhaust, even if
you have one of the muscle car
era’s heavy hitters. If you want to
send a new car owner home with
his tail between his legs, you
need to know your enemy.
You might want to use the
technology in your own car.
Some of the greatest hot rods in
the hobby came from cast off
parts after high-powered new
cars met early retirement. When
used bits of 2014 Z/28’s and
2015 Dodge Hellcats start hitting
the market, you’ll want to
recognize them.

We did stop bothering the PR
guy, but only so we could bother
some of the Dodge engineers,
including
SRT
Powertrain
director Chris Cowland, Chief
Engineer of Challenger, Brenna
Kaufman, and Design manager
Jeff Gale whom we cornered over
drinks during the first evening
meet-and-greet. They’re pretty
excited about all the new

Challengers, which have been
redesigned for 2015. The 2015
Challenger retains the same
classic E-body bodylines, but all
the details have been revisited
with inspiration from 1971. The
whole 2015 Challenger lineup
features a twin rectangle grille
and split rear taillights, with an
assortment of hoods ranging from
the classic power bulge to the
new center vented or Shaker
bubble. The front fascia drops
lower over the dual headlamps,
giving the car a menacing look
from some angles, and a slightly
sleepy expression from others.
The interior is plush, with smooth
leather over shaped door panels,
and a high center console that
will keep creepy passengers from
touching you as you drive—
always a danger here at HOT
ROD.

Forget all that though, because
barely any of it applies to the
Hellcat, which is styled by the
needs of the track. The Hellcat—
and we should stop here to clarify
that it is really the engine that

supercharged 6.2 L Hemi V8 that
is the Hellcat. The car itself is a
Challenger SRT, but we’re going
to keep calling the car a Hellcat,
‘because that’s more fun to write.
The Hellcat is not just a dynoracer. Dodge wanted to make
sure that the car could hold
together on the track, so a major
part of testing the package was
focused on preventing de-rating
in extreme track conditions. “One
of the requirements for the car
was that it could handle a 20
minute track session with no loss
in horsepower,” said Russ
Ruedisueli, Head of SRT
Engineering. To achieve this, the
Hellcat has a bare grille, to allow
maximum airflow. Every system
that could benefit from one has a
cooler, from the transmission—
either the six-speed manual or the
new eight-speed automatic, to the
dual water-to-air intercoolers and
of course there's a heavy-duty
radiator. To up the coolness
factor, literally, the inner halo
headlamp does double duty as a
cold air intake. The aluminum
hood has a striking AAR-Cudaesque center intake (functional)
and dual heat extractors, which
are mesmerizing when you’re
sitting behind the wheel,
watching the traffic in front of
you shimmer through the heat
waves.
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Oh, and isn’t that what you’re
really here for? First drive
impressions? Okay, you want to
know what it’s like to drive the
Hellcat. Think of the most perfect
throttle response you can
imagine. Is it like a whip crack?
A rubber band snapping? A
rocket launch to the moon? Yeah,
the Hellcat feels like that when
you step on the gas. We started
giggling.
Our
photographer
mocked us, until he got behind
the wheel. Then he started
giggling, too. We drove around
downtown Portland giggling and
high-fiving strangers at stop
lights. “Hey, is that the 470-horse
engine?” asked a kid on the
corner. “Seven-Oh-Seven,” we
answered. High Five.
The next day we swapped our red
automatic for a black stick shift
and headed out on a scenic loop
around Portland. Aside from a
heavy clutch that takes a few stop
and starts to get used to, the
Hellcat has street manners like a
kitten. The Challenger gets a lot
of grief for its weight, and at
4,449
pounds,
the
2015
Challenger is a heavy car. You
can feel this while driving, it’s a
pleasant thing on the highway,
giving the car a solid, smooth
ride, even in the firmest “Track”
mode setting of the three-way
adjustable suspension. In corners,
the heft of the car is noticeable,
especially if you’re used to a
lighter
machine,
but
the
Challenger handles well, Dodge
didn’t just throw the extra weight
on the stock chassis. The Hellcat
features retuned high-rate front
springs and heavy-duty sway bars
front and rear, making for
Wallow-free driving on the tight,

twisty roads along Oregon’s
Columbia River Highway.
One of the things that struck us
about the Hellcat is that it’s not a
stripped-down race package like
the Chevy Z/28 or Ford’s Boss.
You can get pretty much every
desired option in the Hellcat, and
many of them come standard.
Want heated seats? Dual climate
control? Remote start? All
included, and for a price that
surprised everyone when it was
announced, a starting MSRP of
$59,995. The car we were driving
even had the optional sun roof.
Normally, we’d say such things
were for the weak, but cruising
past waterfalls with the sunroof
open and the air conditioning on
was a pretty splendid way to
spend a day. All that luxury is
acceptable for one reason. If you
put the car in Track mode and
stomp on the gas, the Hellcat is a
brutal, evil, killing machine. An
innocent blip of the throttle in a
tunnel—oh that sound, and we
had the kitty wagging her tail, in
Fourth gear! You could get in
trouble fast, and that’s a pretty
fantastic combo, a car that’s
comfortable enough for your
friends and family to ride in, but
too dangerous to let them drive.
Isn’t that what we all want from
our hot rods, a horse only we can
ride?

Since you might occasionally
have to let the spouse or kid take
the wheel, the Challenger Hellcat
comes with two keys, a red and a
black. The black key limits
horsepower to 500. If that’s still
too much for your loved ones,
you could always put it in Valet
Mode, which redlines the engine
at 4,000 rpm (as opposed to
6,000), and locks out First gear
altogether.
Amazingly, Dodge gave us the
red key, and set us loose on track
at
Portland
International
Raceway (PIR). To keep it from
devolving into a scene from
Automotive Celebrity Death
Race, there were no lap times,
but one of the instructors told us
that he had hit 146 mph on the
back stretch. We were too
focused on not hitting the wall to
look at the speedo during our
drive, but photographer Jesse
Kiser saw 126 mph on the front
straight, with us cowering in the
back seat. The Hellcat’s brakes—
15.4 inch Brembo, are the largest
front brakes Chrysler has ever
offered, bigger even than the
Viper, and they bring the ‘cat
down from a buck-twenty with
no problem.

The biggest buzz about the
Hellcat has been its quarter-mile
times. Dodge released a video
earlier this month showing the
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Challenger SRT running a 10.80
ET on slicks, and 11.20s on street
tires. We can say with some
certainty that those numbers
weren’t run on the prepped front
straight of PIR in 90-degree
weather. After watching some of
our fellow journalists turn their
launches
into
tire-smoking
slaloms around invisible cones,
we decided to go for the delicate
approach to our run. Once again,
there were no timers, but the SRT
has a built-in E.T. recorder which
we’ve tested in the past and
found to be close, if not exact.
We brought the car to barely offidle (about 1,200 rpm) and
applied the throttle with the same
caution as you’d use while
walking barefoot in the dark
through a room full of Legos. We
didn’t have the car fully floored
until after the second gear shift.
Result? 12 flat at 118 mph. We
have no problem believing this
thing could run low 11s on a real
track. Of course, we won’t leave
it at that. Check back with us
soon, ‘because we plan to get one
of these babies for some real
testing as soon as possible. Think
of this as a taster, don’t you want
more?

RUMBLER MINISTRY
Story & Photos by Scott W. Block

that’s the fun of owning it!
Nothing like bits of rubber on the
rear quarters to let one know,
yep, it can do a burnout!
As a judge, I don’t think I could
bring myself to start looking for
every little scratch, every minor
imperfection, this little ding, that
miniscule nick, and a speck of
dirt on the bumper. And what
about the orange peel paint? Oh
the shame of it all, orange peel
paint! Oh the disgrace and
embarrassment of a speck of dirt!
Time to bust out the red duster
and topical finish wax and polish
it up!

In all the years I have been
around cars and street rods, I
have never “judged” a car show.
Oh sure, there have been times
when I “judged” rods and
customs in my own mind and
thoughts, but I have not “scored”
cars for winning trophies, best of
show, most popular, etc. The Z28
has been in my possession since
1983, and have participated in
numerous car shows, but in these
past 31 years, I have never
judged. Don’t get me wrong here,
it is not that I want to judge a car
show. But rather, I prefer not to,
so please don’t ask me to judge.
Some people are really good at
doing that. I believe that I would
not be any good at it, at all, ever.
You know, I like my “driver”
street rod. It is imperfect, exactly
like me! Full of chips, dings,
dents, and idling a bit rough. My
car is not what some people call a
“trailer baby.” That term can be
very derogatory, but that’s what I
have heard some people say. I
want to drive my car. For me,
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horsepower, all the while wearing
rust for paint. Go figure….
My Z28, my personal street rod,
never wins at a car show. In fact,
has never placed second, third,
fourth, fifth, or anything else for
that matter. But I must say, I am
proud of the fact that it always
gets at least one vote at every
show…mine! Ha-ha!

To be a judge you have to know a
lot. Which I don’t. I’m imperfect,
and lack a whole bunch of
knowledge when it comes to this
stuff. You have to know all sorts
of minutiae. For example: are the
replacement “stickers” correct?
Could be the wrong year you
know. Is that the proper air filter?
Inquiring minds want to know.
For shame, how could you put
Keystone Classics on a ’69
Camaro? Wag that finger and
stick that nose in the air!
Interestingly, there seems to be
some new “classes” evolving. I
was watching Jay Leno on TV
the other evening. He was at a car
show and talking about all sorts
of different “classes.” One that
was of interest was the “original”
class. This is where the cars
cannot be restored at all! They
have to be all completely original
and not altered, even if the driver
seat is ripped or the paint is
peeling. Some cars that win at car
shows as crowd favorites have a
fabulous engine all bright and
shiny that screams major

In my vocation, as a pastor, I am
judged all of the time. People
look at me and draw conclusions
on how I look and what I am
wearing. Are my shoes polished?
Do I need a haircut? “It’s looking
a little shaggy, pastor.” Good
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sermon? Bad sermon? “Boy, was
the pastor long winded today. We
needed to get to the Vikings
game but he ran over again!”
One time I overheard one man
talking to another at my previous
church. He told the other man, “I
only put something in the
offering plate if the sermon is
good.” Ouch!
I am judged by what I do, by
what I don’t do, by what I say
and by what I don’t say. I am
judged by whether or not I can
read minds and simply “know”
what people are thinking or
wanting from me. How about
you? What happens in your job
or employment? What happens in
your vocation? Are you under
such scrutiny like this also? How
do you feel about that? What is it
that makes you feel “judged”?
What is it that makes you scream
in frustration?
My car is road worn. I am life
worn. My body bears the marks
of the road, like the burnouts and
the crashes. My heart carries the
scars of pain. My soul feels for
others and their pain. My mind
tells me over and over, you are
not as young as you used to be.

some sunshine? I would bet some
of you are. Are you sore, hurting,
worn out, in need of new rubber,
new paint, and a fresh overhaul?
Well, I am there with you. I get
it. I totally get it. Let me know if
you want to talk. I can be there
for you.
God is there for you too. God
loves people who are worn out
and have given everything they
have in service for another. God
will take your pain and your hurt
and in return give you peace and
joy. Yeah, I know, it sounds
ridiculous, but it’s true.
May God bless you and keep
you. May his face shine upon you
and give you peace. May God
grant you rest. Isn’t that what we
really, really, want?
Keep on cruisin’. Blessings to all
of you.

Craig Gaier, Ruth Johnston,
Shirley Hermann, Al & Sue
Huber went to the KC’s in
Jamestown and evaluated the
service and food we received.

AROUND MILL HILL
Story & Photos by JVSM Evaluation Team

My car is not a trailer baby, as
some affectionately, or judgingly,
call cars that never are driven or
see sunlight. Some cars are
merely hauled from one car show
to another, all in the hopes of
garnering trophies. My body is
hauled from one place to another
all in the hope of pleasing my
God.

Around Mill Hill is going to be a
monthly evaluation of area
businesses. If you are a paid
member of the JVSM and would
like to take part in this program,
please
let
me
know
skovy@donwilhelm.com and I
will add your name to the list.

How about you? Are you road
worn too? Just begging to see

Last month, Skovy along with
Vice President Tom Ravely, Ron
& Cindy Schauer, Larry Gilge,

Mind you, this article is not
written to slam and business, but
it is written to make the public

aware of services the Jamestown
area residence are getting.
Evaluations are based on a 0 to 5
rating. A number 5 is the best
rating and a 0 rating is area
needing work. There is a total of
900 points to be scored. 50 points
per line and there are 20 fields
that are evaluated. Again, these
evaluations are not for the
intention for getting anybody
fired or to slam a business. It is a
fact finding mission.

SERVER:
1. Suggest a beverage or
specialty drink:
46 points 92.00%
2. Appear
to
be
knowledgeable about the
menu items:
49 Points 98.00%
3. Remain
attentive
throughout the dining
experience:
50 Points 100.00%
4. Mention/Offer
Appetizer? Options:
44 points 88.00%
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2. Were the tables properly
bussed?
49 Points 98.00%
3. Did the bartenders appear
neat and professional in
their appearance?
48 Points 96.00%
4. Did the overall dining
experience
meet
or
exceed
your
expectations:
49 Points 98.00%
5. Were
there
enough
employees to take care of
guests?
50 Points 100.00%

APPETIZER:

JAMESTOWN KNIGHTS
OF COLUMBUS

1. Serve the soup or salad
within a reasonable time:
49 Points 98.00%
2. Was the order correct,
complete and properly
prepared?
49 points 98.00%

ENTRÉE:
4 STARS OUT OF 4!

Appetizers were the Brew House
Sampler. Main Course was
Ribeye Steak with all the fix’ns
& Breaded Walleye

MEET & GREET:
1. Convey the feeling that
you were a valued
customer:
47 points 94.00%
2. Seat you and deliver
menus in a courteous
manner:
49 points 98.00%
3. Was the staff properly
attired?
47 points 94.00%

1. Were
appropriate
condiments served?
50 Points 100.00%
2. Check back to ensure
that your meal was
satisfactory:
49 Points 98.00%
3. Offer
refills
on
beverage/drinks:
49 Points 98.00%
4. Was the order correct,
complete and properly
prepared?
50 Points 100.00%

GENERAL:
1. Did they appear to be
busy and efficient in their
work?
50 Points 100.00%

TOTAL POINTS:
874 points 97.11%
EVALUATION:
Again a restaurant in Jamestown
hit it out of the park. It’s amazing
that a community the size of
Jamestown could have so many
wonderful eating establishments.
Joining the line of great places to
eat is the Knights of Columbus.
The staff over at the Knights of
Columbus and the food nearly
scored a perfect score. There
were 10 of us and everybody
loved their meal.
Not graded was a desert. When
we asked our waitress for desert
she told us they don’t serve
deserts because the portions are
so big nobody has room for
desert. You know … she was
right. Our evaluators were all
asking for “To Go” boxes. It was
kind of funny.
I must suggest, as I’m sure the
masses in the area already know,
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eat at the Knights of Columbus.
You won’t regret it!
Knights of Columbus … Revel in
it … 4 stars out of 4. Join the seat
amongst the top winners!

JAMESTOWN ELKS #995
CLUB NEWS
Story & Photos by Craig Gaier (Exalted
Ruler)

one of our four big screen
televisions with your favorite
beverage available and always a
nice selection of Pizza Corner
pizza's to eat.
Same with
Monday and Thursday night profootball. Everyone is welcome,
weather a club member or not.
Open Monday through Friday
late afternoon into the evening
and soon on Saturdays. Anyone
needing a place to have a party or
large meeting or gathering of any
type, remember to check out our
clubhouse
room
(Woody's
Porch),
it's
available
at
reasonable rates with full kitchen
facilities, either with or without
bar services. See or call our club
manager, Scott Anderson (or
leave message with clubhouse
attendant if Scott's not in), at
701-252-3642. We're located at
324-2nd Ave SW in Jamestown.

JAMESTOWN CLASSIC
CAR CLUB NEWS
Story &
(President)

Photos

by

Craig

Gaier

TIDBITS:
The Elks annual Golf Scramble
will be held at the Jamestown
Country Club Sept.13, hope that
went well (10th today as I write
this).

Well, summer is dwindling away
fast, as frost warnings are
scheduled for this week already,
hopefully not signs of an early
fall and winter.
The Elks Lodge Clubhouse will
be open on Saturdays anytime
now, as football season has
started and most NDSU Bison
games are televised and if the
Bison aren't playing UND should
have something going on. So
everyone make it a point to come
on down and watch the games on

The Elkettes have begun their
meetings again, following the
summer months off.
Watch the Clubhouse walls and
windows for future activities,
such as upcoming Stag/Doe
parties to be held every month.
Watch for free
football parties.

snack/pizza

Everyone is welcome (member or
not) and it doesn't take much to
join. Still only $5.00 a month
dues to be a member.

Last month for our regular
meeting, we cruised out to
Medina, where we had dinner at
the Tootsie's Dairy Treat (great
food and great small town
atmosphere). The weather was a
little iffy with some drizzle, so
the only ones to brave it with
their special car were Mr. and
Mrs. Gary Riffe in their early
50's
fantastically
restored
Chevrolet coupe.
Not too much to report, as after

the July car show we tend to just
have fun at the meetings the rest
of the summer and fall. Watch
the Jamestown Sun for the next
meeting place for our next
meeting to be held September
23rd and remember anyone who
is a collector car, truck or
motorcycle enthusiast can attend
and become a member (dues are
only $20.00 a year).

You can tell sometimes just how
much a fellow likes his car just
by his “giddiness factor.”
It’s that intangible, can’t-hide-it
excitement and pride that you
hear in their voice when they get
to talking about their car. They
don’t even have to tell you how
lucky they feel, or how grateful
they are, or how much fun they
are having owning a particular
car. You can tell just by the way
they talk about it.
When it comes to his amazingly
original,
low-mileage
1960
Chevrolet Impala sedan, Scott
Berger is one of those guys with
a high giddiness factor. He
knows there aren’t many guys
driving around in a gorgeous, 54year-old four-door sedan that
shows just 14,700 miles on the
odometer and is so pristine that
you’d swear it must have been
professionally restored in its
recent past.

CLASSIC CAR SUMMARY
1960 CHEVROLET
IMPALA
Story & Photos by Brian Earnest (Old Cars
Weekly)

The Impala is as genuine as the
grin on Berger’s face when he is
behind the wheel, or showing it
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off to large crowds like he did a
few weeks back at the 2014 Iola
Old Car Show in Iola, Wis. “I
think it had about 10,500 miles
when I got it,” laughs Berger, a
resident of Wind Lake, Wis. “I
know, it’s amazing. It is
unbelievable.
“When you crawl around this car
underneath, and look at the
brakes and all that, everything
breaks loose like it was just put
on. There is no stress or straining.
It’s been such a pleasure to work.
I’ve taken it camping, so I drive
it. I definitely only drive it in the
summer and I don’t drive it every
day. It’s only a weekend car and I
drive it to car shows and whatnot.
“People can’t believe it, and then
they have to go look closer at the
car. I say, ‘The car speaks for
itself. I can’t do this to the car.’
All you have to do is look at it.”
The four-door Impala was
seemingly born with good luck
on its side, and all the stars lined
up perfectly to keep it in
showroom condition. It lived
most of its life in the South, was
stored — if not carefully, at least
without incident — for many
years, and had a first owner who
was fairly well-off in life and
didn’t drive it much. In fact, the
car is probably getting driven as
often now as it has at any time in
the past 50 years.

“The original owner bought it in
October of 1960. He was an
aeronautical engineer. His name
was John Hooker. He bought it
new in Huntsville, Ala.,” Berger
related. “When he bought it I
think it was about $2,700 and he
wanted a push-button radio. It
cost $99 for the push-button, and
he wasn’t going to pay the $99
until he got it installed [at the
dealership]… He worked for
Apollo 7 and Apollo 13, and he
was relocated down to Cape
Canaveral in ’71. I have a new
title for the car from Florida in
’71 where the car had the low,
low miles on it. When he retired
in ’78 he drove back to
Huntsville. He had a brand new
garage … and he parked it in that
garage and that’s where it sat for
the next 30 years.
“I don’t know why. I’m guessing
it was like a lot of older folks,
they have good intentions on
getting back to it and never do.”
The car eventually wound up
going to a neighbor friend of
Hooker’s. The neighbor didn’t do
much with the car, either, and he
finally put the car for sale on
eBay. At that point, the car had
just 10,000-plus miles on it and
basically hadn’t been touched
from the day it was new.

“I was looking for a car from the
year that I was born, and that was
1960. This was on my bucket list,
this Impala and this type of
style,” Berger recalled. “I was
always looking and I found it on
eBay and the mileage got me and
I had to call the owner and we
ended up talking for over an hour
on the phone. I placed my bid,
but it didn’t meet what he had as
a reserve, so I thought ‘Oh well,
I’m not going to get it.’ But
nobody got it because it didn’t
meet the reserve.
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“I never thought I’d own a fourdoor. Now it’s one of my
favorites.”
It’s hard to gauge which is more
impressive: the Impala’s nearperfect original interior, or its
original Suntan Copper-andwhite two-tone paint job. The
wheels, chrome, undercarriage
and drivetrain — which has never
been apart — are all equally
unmolested. The original factory
markings are still clearly visible
on the firewall, showing “8/9 60”
— the car’s build date.

“And then the next day the owner
called me back and told me that
after talking to me for over an
hour he knew that I really wanted
the car and he wanted it to go to a
good owner and if we could work
out a deal, he’d like to sell it to
me.
“We did strike up a deal and here
it is.”
Berger says he wasn’t really in
the market for a four-door sedan
at the time. Regardless of the
number of doors, however, this
Impala was just too good not to
investigate.
“The
whole
combination of the mileage, the
shape it was in, it was all just
very striking and it didn’t matter
if it was a four-door or two-door.

If there was any doubt about the
authenticity
of
the
car’s
upholstery and interior, it was
wiped away when Berger began
going through the Impala and
detailing all the nooks and
crannies. “I have the original bill
of sale. I was looking for the
original build sheet under the
front seat and it was there,” he
noted. “And while I was down
there, I saw something orange
under the front seat. It was a
‘Wallace for Governor’ sticker
from 1966, and since it was from

Alabama, it was right in the thick
of things! I haven’t removed the
rear seat yet. I don’t know what
I’m going to find back there.”

Berger’s Impala is one of
497,048 four-door sedans built by
Chevrolet in three different series
— Biscayne, Bel Air and Impala
— for the 1960 model year,
making them the most popular
body style among buyers.
Chevrolet did not keep records
that broke down 1960 production
by series, but the Impala was one
of the country’s most popular
models from the moment it
debuted in 1958.
For 1960, the Impalas were
available in two- and four-door
sedans, two-door hardtop, and
convertible and four-door Nomad
station wagon. The four-door
sedans carried base prices of
$2,590 for the 235.5-cid sixcylinder version and $2,697 for
those carrying the base 283-cid,
185-hp V-8.

Next to the Corvette, the Impalas
of the day were Chevrolet’s most
expensive cars, and the most
dressed-up. They were toned
down a bit from the radically
redesigned 1959 models, with
tailfins that were less prominent.
A calling card short molding strip
extended rearward from the
headlamps. Twin pairs of bar
moldings were above and below
this strip on the fender tips. The
quarter panel missile ornaments
had two moldings streaking
rearward, the area between them
painted with a contrasting color
insert and holding an Impala
script with crossed racing flags
insignia. A trio of tail lenses on
each side and a vertically ribbed
aluminum panel jazzed up the
rear. There were simulated vents
on the lower rear window
moldings on all the Impalas
except the ragtop.
Standard equipment included
power steering and brakes; a
parking
brake;
glove
compartment and backup lamps;
anodized aluminum trim; electric
clock; and oil filters and oil bath
air cleaners on V-8 cars. There
were seven drivetrain options
available, topping out with the
Special Super Turbo-Thrust 348cid V-8 rated at 350 hp.

John Hooker’s car carried the 283
with Powerglide and push-button
radio and a vacuum booster for
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the brakes. “That brake booster
was considered an option. They
always thought with the power
brakes the brakes would stop
working if the car ever stopped
running, so the booster built up
an extra vacuum for the brakes,”
Berger noted. “Other than that,
the Impala came with the clock
and deluxe interior. It’s got the
Powerglide, two-tone paint and
tinted windows. And he had it
undercoated at the dealership as
well. It’s all undercoated
everywhere under there. And it’s
so solid. When you shut the door
it just clicks. There is no sag at
all.”
The Impala seems to have just
enough imperfections to prove its
originality. There is very minimal
wear on the front seat carpet and
door sills. And Berger pointed
out there is one blemish in the
paint that he wants to keep.
“There is a scrape on top of the
hood from a gravel truck. You
can see where he painted over it
with paint that didn’t match so it
wouldn’t rust. It has its
imperfections, but I figure it’s
like tarnish on copper. I just
figure, hey, it deserves that…
The trailer hitch was put on when
he went down to Florida. He had
a little trailer that he pulled with a
little lawnmower in it.”
The sedan was apparently
destined to pull trailers, because
it is still doing so even in its
semi-retirement. Berger is the
talk of the campground when he
pulls in with his 1960 Impala
towing a matching tear-drop
trailer, which he also pulled
behind him on the 160-mile trek
from Wind Lake to Iola this
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summer. “The trailer I painted to
match the car. I’ve taken it to the
national meet for teardrops where
there were over 200 teardrops
and I won the People’s Choice
Award,” Berger said. “It’s a fourdoor car so you always think of a
family-type car and camping kind
of goes with that, so I just
thought [the trailer] would be a
nice thing to add to the motif. I
get a lot of thumbs-up driving
down the road with the two of
them together.”
Berger has also tried to preserve
the car’s nickname, Miss Evelyn,
which was hung on the car by the
original owner. He displays the
car with an accompanying sign
that states: “Driving Miss
Evelyn.” “It’s named after the
original owner’s wife. I have a
license plate that says Miss
Evelyn that was given to me with
the car. He named the car after
his wife, so I’ve tried to keep that
name with it,” Berger noted. “It’s
just part of the history of the car.”

Berger knows it’s not going to be
easy to keep the car as original as
it is today, but that’s his goal.
He’s definitely not going to stop
driving it, and if something fails,
he’ll just do his best to fix it and
keep rolling. “The hardest thing
is keeping it original if something
does break,” he admits. “I had to
rebuild the carburetor. The
master cylinder, I had to send that

away and get that rebuilt. Brake
parts, you can get that type of
thing, but there were a couple of
little chrome parts that were
dented, like the little chrome
spears. That was part of the fun
… finding those spears.”

1970 CHEVROLET
CHEVELLE – Barn-Find
Expeditions
The owner said the SS396 was
his family’s car for the longest
time, and they had taken it
everywhere.

Berger also has a 1965 Impala
and a 1968 Pontiac Bonneville
convertible at home, but it’s
doubtful he will come across any
cars he admires and cherishes
more than his wonderful 1960
Impala sedan. Such machines that
have defied the ravages of time
are few and far between, and
Berger is enjoying every moment
he can with the car.

Story & Photos by Ryan Brutt (Hot Rod
Magazine)

“I’ll definitely keep it. I’ll keep it
and drive it and enjoy it,” he
says. “I definitely won’t do
anything different with it. I’ll
drive it and take it camping every
now and then.
“The car is so original, it’s hard
to believe, and it’s just so much
fun. It’s an amazing car.”

On a recent barn-find expedition
in Indiana, my friends and I came
across an original ’70 Chevrolet
Chevelle SS 396. The owner
welcomed us into his garage and
showed us around, but we didn’t
see the Chevelle anywhere. As
the layers in his garage peeled
away, it appeared, covered in
rust. The car hadn’t always been
locked away in this cocoon. The
owner said the SS was his
family’s car for the longest time,
and they had taken it everywhere.

Is the car a real SS? If so, the trunk appears
to have been repainted, as the outsides of the
stripes on the trunk were rounded for ’70. On
this car, they are clearly squared off.

One time they went down to a
“large amusement park in
Florida” and parked way out in

the boonies next to a median to at
least partially protect the car.
Unfortunately, someone came
along and kicked a big dent in the
driver-side door. After that, the
Chevelle was rarely used and he
put it in storage in 1984. The
owner told us he used to park the
car in a different bay of his
garage, but every time he opened
up the door someone came up
and asked if it was for sale. So he
buried the Chevelle in the middle
of the garage where it couldn’t be
viewed from the outside.

CLASSIC CAR SUMMARY
1969 PONTIAC FIREBIRD
Story & Photos by Brian Earnest (Old Cars
Weekly)

Something happened to Vickie
Treutel’s plan to have an old
ragtop to drive around.
Her car somehow got really nice.
REALLY nice.

The passenger-side door gap suggests worn
hinges from lots of family-car use.

Except for a mold infestation, the interior is in
decent shape. Note the factory radio is intact
and the keys are still in the ignition.

As we left, the Chevelles owner
assured us he planned to “get to
the car someday soon.” Our
“enthusiasm for it gave him the
kick [he] needed to do
something,” but he was currently
neck deep in a street rod project
and didn’t know when he would
get to it. I just hope I’m able to
see the Chevelle when it’s pulled
out of the tomb it’s sitting in.

The car in question is a 1969
Pontiac Firebird convertible.
Treutel had always wanted a
convertible to play around with,
but she had no plans to ever have
a show car.
Some plans go off track and turn
out for the better, however. Such
was the case when Vickie and her
husband, Jim, finished restoring
their cool Pontiac convertible. At
the time they bought the
convertible, Jim was working to
restore his 1969 Firebird coupe,
and the couple figured that would
be their hobby machine.
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“When we bought it, I said, ‘I
want you to do your car, and I
want to use this as a daily driver.’
Because it wasn’t pretty. It had
rust on it. The interior wasn’t
very good, the seat was ripped
and the top was really no good,”
Vickie recalled. “I said, ‘I don’t
care I just want to use it as a daily
driver, you know, bombing
around.’ [He said] ‘No, no, you
take it and have them guys help
you work on it’ and that’s what
we did.”
“The guys” were Classic Super
sports in Eleva, Wis., where the
couple
had
bought
the
convertible. The shop wound up
doing a lot of the work on the
Firebird and got high marks from
the Treutels. “Actually, we were
there looking for parts to my
husband’s ’69 coupe. He had
picked that up and we were going
to work on that. He was kind of
doing some of the mechanical
stuff and we knew these guys
down in Eleva. That’s what they
did for a living — restore cars.
He went down there to pick up
some parts that they had, and
they had this sitting out in front
for sale. [Jim] had gone down
there by himself and he called me
and said, ‘Guess what, they’ve
got a car for you!’ I thought, ‘Oh
no, now what?!’ So we went
down, looked it over, picked it
up, took it home and is sat over
the winter and that following
spring we took it and started
working on it.”
The Firebird had been a longtime
resident of Minnesota and had
wound up sitting idle in a barn
for a few years. It needed plenty
of help, but it definitely wasn’t

too far gone to fix up, especially
to be the daily summer driver
around her town of Emerald,
Wis., that Vickie envisioned. “I
just wanted a car to drive. They
stripped it all down and got it
primed and painted. They said by
no means is this going to be a
concurs judging car. Well, I’ve
done pretty good at the shows.”

and primed them and everything
… and I was going to put the
vinyl on. I was going to put red
in, and it would have been redon-red, but I was like, ‘I can’t put
that on!’ … I went with the
parchment and at first it was like,
‘I don’t know about this,’ but I
really like it now.”
The flashy Solo Red Firebird is
equipped with a power top that
rarely gets used. “I never put the
top up,” she laughed. “Once it
goes down in the spring it stays
down. What’s the point of having
a convertible if you don’t have
the top down?”

The restoration included some
rust repair thanks to years on
Minnesota roads. The Firebird
also needed a new interior and
new convertible top. While the
Firebird was apart, the Treutels
had the Pontiac’s original 350cid, 265-hp V-8 rebuilt. Vickie
helped with some of the interior
work, and wound up choosing the
white parchment upholstery to go
with the black dash and carpet.
The convertible top is also white.
“I ripped the seats all apart
because they did need to be
redone I think they may have
painted the back,” Vickie noted.
“I took the interior all apart. We
sandblasted all the seats inside,

The Treutels’ ’Bird is one of
11,649 droptop Firebirds built for
1969, to go along with 75,362
coupes. By their third year of
existence, the Firebird and Trans
Am lineup had established a
growing reputation for style and
performance as a close cousin of
the Chevrolet Camaro. The
Camaros were still about three
times as plentiful, though,
making the Firebirds, and
particularly the convertibles, a
little more challenging to find
today.

Flatter wheel openings, front
fender wind splits, new rooflines
and a creased lower beltline were
among the calling cards of the
mildly redesigned 1969 Firebirds.
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The gas filler moved behind the
rear license plate and a
rectangular Pontiac-style split
bumper grille was used. Square
body-colored Endura bezels held
the headlamps. Big news came
when the Trans Am arrived on
March 8, 1969, at the Chicago
Auto Show. It was the slinkiest
and flashiest Firebird up to that
point.

Standard equipment for Firebirds
included vinyl bucket seats,
grained dashboards, carpeting,
outside mirrors and side marker
lamps. The hardtop listed for
$2,831 and the ragtop for $3,045.
Models included the Sprint ($121
extra), 350 ($111), 350 H.O.
($351-$435), 400 ($275-$358),
400 H.O. ($351-$435) and Ram
Air 400 ($832 extra), plus the
Trans Am.
The Firebird 350 option package
(UPC 345, engine code WS6)
included chrome engine parts, a
dual exhaust system, a heavy-

P a g e | 18
duty battery, a three-speed
manual transmission with a floor
shifter, F70 x 14 red stripe or
white sidewall tires and a
variable pitch cooling fan. The
engine was a 400-cid V-8 with
10.75:1 compression, a Rochester
four-barrel carburetor and 330 hp
at 4800 rpm. A special hood was
used on the Firebird 400 and
incorporated non-functional hood
scoops (they were functional on
the 400 H.O.) A Ride &
Handling package was required.

found for her. “I drove that car all
year-round. I drove it in the
winter time, even though I didn’t
want to. I had to. I couldn’t
afford two cars, with the
insurance and everything,” she
recalls. “I got stuck in the snow
on the corner right where I lived
and had to call a friend to come
and get me out. Well, I had to get
rid of it. I didn’t want to, but I
had to.”

Vickie’s 1969 convertible will
soon be joined on the road by
Jim’s 1969 Firebird coupe, and a
1967 GTO that the couple is also
planning to restore. So which car
will be the jewel of the fleet
when all are done? It’s hard to
tell. “Probably his coupe, because
mine will be a little older
restoration,” Vickie laughed.
The original 350 still in the
Treutels’ convertible has been
out of the car several times. “In
the fall of 2012 we had to pull the
engine because I think it was a
cam bearing that blew. We had
the guy rebuild it again and had
to take it back out again because
the rear main seal didn’t seat,”
she said. “After that we had it
Dyno-ed and all checked out.”
Vickie was relatively familiar
with the 1969 Firebirds from way
back. Her first car was a 1969
Camaro and later she fell for a
1973 Trans Am that her uncle

FOUND! A Forgotten 1966
Ford GT40
Question: What’s the coolest
barn-find ever?
Answer: The one you found.
Story & Photos by Elana Scherr & Wes
Allison (Hot Rod Magazine)

With that out of the way, we can
probably agree that the rarer the
car, the longer it’s been packed
away, and the better its condition
upon rescue, the cooler a find it
is. Following that train of
thought, Tom Shaughnessy’s ’66
Ford GT40 might be in the
running for coolest find ever. It’s
a real GT40, untouched since
1977, when the owner parked it
in his two-car garage in
Thousand Oaks, California, and
daily life slowly buried it.

Even
if
her
convertible
eventually falls to second or third
in the pecking order, the
convertible has still been a great
addition, and great surprise, to
the family.
“Was I expecting it to be this
good? No,” Vickie admits. “It’s a
really nice car. I wouldn’t trade it
for anything now. Now that
everything is good on it [laughs].
Knock on wood. Yeah, it’s a
good car to drive around in.”

The original 289ci engine still wears the
famous “bundle of snakes” exhaust headers.

Tom specializes in classic race
cars, especially Ferraris, and has
owned several rare machines—
including other GT40s—but says
this car, Ford chassis P/1067, is
something he’s really excited
about. “It’s got so many original

parts and period-correct race
modifications,” he told us, and
we stared at the pretty thing like a
teenage girl meeting a unicorn,
and truly, the chance to buy a real
Ford GT40 is about as rare as
running into a magical pony.
The Shaughnessys found out
about the garaged GT when
Tom’s teenage son John got into
a conversation at the annual
Friends of Steve McQueen car
show. “I was standing next to my
dad’s old GT40 MKI, which he
was selling,” John told us, “and
this guy comes up and says, ‘My
name is Dennis, I have one of
those in my garage,’ so I
mentioned it to my dad after the
show.”

In what could only be some sort of Ford
inside joke, the GT40 taillight lenses are from
a Chevrolet Corvair.

With John’s prompting, Tom did
some research to track down the
contact info of the owner of the
mysterious garage car, and then
sent a letter offering to buy it.
Dennis replied that he might be
interested, but wasn’t ready to
commit without doing some
research. “He knew what he
had,” Tom said. “I wasn’t trying
to steal it. That’s not how I do
things. People get very attached
to a car like this, so you can’t just
go in and offend them. I had
coffee with Dennis, I got to know
his family. I reassured him that I

wouldn’t just flip the car, and that
he could come see it as we
restored it. I think that’s why he
finally sold it to me, although not
without a bit of a bidding war
with another collector.” Tom
wouldn’t tell us exactly how
much he paid for P/1067, but
let’s just say it ends in “million
plus.”
What makes a car like the GT40
so valuable? Well, to start with,
there aren’t very many in
existence. The exact number of
GT40s made, including all the
different iterations from ’64
through ’69 is a hard figure to pin
down. A safe estimate is
somewhere around 130. Some
experts say more, and some less,
but when dealing with a car
whose sole purpose was racing,
you can understand how a chassis
might get rebodied, sold,
destroyed, pieced back together,
replicated, or generally lost in the
rush of competition. That’s one
of the things that makes Tom’s
car so desirable. Exotic car
restorer Mark Allin explained
that P/1067 is in unusually good
shape, “It’s all about the
condition. It was obvious how
much the seller cared about his
car. He kept all the parts and the
spares meticulously, and they
were tagged and cataloged. The
parts alone were a treasure trove.
The car was stored in a nice,
clean, dry garage. A true barn car
after 30 years is usually a
disaster—wiring and seats all
chewed up, full of mouse and
hornet nests, filthy, abused, and
abandoned.” P/1067 was a bit
dusty, but it not only had all its
wiring, it came with its original
289ci Ford V8 and a period-

P a g e | 19
correct Gurney-Weslake 302. It
even had rare trim parts, weatherstripping, and race modifications
that GT40 collectors had heard
about, but few had ever seen
before.

One of the coolest things about the timecapsule GT40 are the small racing details that
remain in place, like the rubber balls used as
grease caps in the Halibrand knock-offs.

The condition of a car is only one
of the things that determines the
value of something like a GT40.
Race history is also taken into
account, and unlike, say, a
Mitsubishi Evo—whose resale
drops every time it survives
another track day—a GT40 can
be worth more if it has a proven
track record. The most famous
GT40s in existence are not the
earliest chassis numbers or the
lowest-mileage cars, but rather

the ones that made history. The
black MKII, which Bruce
McLaren and Chris Amon took to
controversial victory over Ken
Miles and Denny Hulme in the
’66 Le Mans 24 Hours race, is
the car that began the GT40’s
dominance—and probably saved
a lot of jobs over at Shelby’s
place. The MKI P/1075, which
won Le Mans in both ’68 and
’69, is a pretty famous machine,
as is its sister car, the Gulfcolored P/1074, which was used
as a camera car in the Steve
McQueen movie Le Mans, and
recently sold at auction for $11
million. Of course, the most
desirable of all has got to be the
red MKIV driven to Le Mans
victory by Dan Gurney and A.J.
Foyt in 1967—the first win of an
all-American car, engine and
driving team in Le Mans history.
Although there were GT40s sold
with a few extra interior options
as “road cars,” and even seven
cars dubbed MKIII—which were
built solely as street cars—most
GT40s saw some track time, and
Tom’s P/1067 is no exception.
Certainly before it was parked in
his garage, Dennis did some
regular racing, and the remains of
the yellow and black livery
reading “Salt Walther” suggest
that it may have been driven by
that ill-fated racer sometime in
the very early ’70s. Even without
a great racing legacy, P/1067 is
notable for being the very last car
to be made in 1966, being the
only remaining original MKI
fitted with the later MKII
clamshell, and the last GT40 ever
to carry a Ford serial number—
later GT40s were stamped by
contractors.

Leslie Kendall, curator at the
Petersen Automotive Museum in
Los Angeles, says there are some
advantages to collecting a car that
isn’t overshadowed by a celebrity
or famous race win. “Sometimes
when a car is associated with a
person, it makes it hard to
appreciate it as a machine.
You’re always tied to the
legend.”
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Either way, he says he’ll put
plenty of miles on it once it is
running. “I drive all my cars. I
have no room in my garage for
Easter eggs.”

Gee Whiz, GT!
GT40 MKI When Henry Ford II
felt Enzo Ferrari had reneged on
a deal to sell the Ferrari
Company to Ford, he set out to
destroy him—at least on the
racetrack. The GT40 started with
a Lola prototype in 1963, and
then the MKI hit the racetrack
under the leadership of English
team manager John Wyer. The
small-block MKI didn’t win, and
the program was turned over to
Carroll Shelby.

Tom Shaughnessy agrees. “I’m
always looking for the best
example of a car that I can afford,
but when you’re restoring a car,
if it’s a famous car, you have no
choice but to restore it to the way
it looked in that famous race, and
then you might be afraid to do
anything with it.” He says he
plans to restore P/1067 to either
the original light metallic blue, or
the as-raced yellow and black.

GT40 MKII under Shelby’s
direction, the GT40 grew a little
longer, sprouted more scoops,
and the 427ci big-block. In 1966
Bruce McLaren and Chris Amon
got ol’ Henry the first Le Mans
win, but the GT40 was just
getting started.
GT40 MKIII Although any of
the GT40s could conceivably be
registered as street cars, very few
were. The MKIII was sold as a
road-only car, and even had a
little metal trunk box behind the
engine for storing luggage. This
would only be a benefit if you

were carrying a pie to a party and
hoped to keep it warm.
GT40 MKIV the MKIV took all
the knowledge gained in testing
the earlier cars and put it in an
all-new chassis and body design.
It has perhaps the most dramatic
styling of all the GT40 variants,
and with Dan Gurney and A.J.
Foyt behind the wheel, it became
the first all-American car and
team to win Le Mans. The red
No. 1 car is probably the most
famous GT40 ever, and owned
by The Henry Ford in Michigan.
GT70 In 1970, Ford took on rally
racing with the short-lived GT70.
Changing rules and economic
upsets prevented the V6-powered
car from ever being competitive.
GT90 A concept car in 1995, the
quad-turbocharged, V12-powered
GT90 would have been a 250mph legend if they had hooked
everything up and put it in
production.
Ford GT Finally, a concept car
that went into production and
lived up to the hype. The Ford
GT was only available for two
years (’05–’06), but it packed a
lot of living and a supercharged
V8 under its aluminum body
panels.

CLASSIC CAR SUMMARY
1935 AUBURN CUSTOM
SIX
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promoting its cars in speed and
endurance runs.

Story & Photos by Angelo Van Bogart (Old
Cars Weekly)

Curt and Janine Schulze restore
Auburns and reproduce Auburn
parts through Auburns Midwest,
their Prescott, Wis., and business.
Yet their favorite Auburn may
very well be the featured
unrestored 1935 Custom Six
sedan.
“It is one of our favorites,” Curt
said. “When I spend two to three
years building one and get a
junior and a senior award, they’re
kind of special, but then they go
in the background… and they
almost always go into storage.
This car is in a position where we
can take it out. We just took it out
last week.”
Auburns were meant to be
driven, a fact pushed by its
builder that promoted the
Auburn’s prowess at speed. The
speed exploits of Ab Jenkins
behind the wheel of a 1935
Auburn Speedster were heralded
in ads and in film footage of the
day, although by the time Jenkins
pushed
the
Super-Charged
Speedster to break 70 speed
records on the Bonneville Salt
Flats that year, the Cord Corp.
was already a master at

The short version of the 1935
Auburn’s history goes back to
1934, when the mid-priced car
was completely restyled amid a
gloomy economy. For the 1934
model year, Auburns were
designed with a very round body
that was very en vogue. Flanking
the bulbous body was a set of
four
Art
Deco
fenders
incorporating flares in the
skirting, the front two fenders
holding a swept-back, and V-ed
radiator grille encased in a
bulbous painted shell. The man
credited for the design is Alan
Leamy, a proven master of his
craft with the circa-1929 Model J
and Cord L-29 designs topping
his resume. When it came to the
1934 Auburn design, however,
Leamy’s work was a flop, at least
in the opinion of Auburn
salesman.
They returned from an auto show
with a dismal number of orders
and blamed Leamy’s Art Deco
1934 Auburn for the poor
reception.
Likewise-renowned
designer Gordon Buehrig was
quickly charged with updating
the 1934 Auburn design in order
to make the 1935 models more
saleable. Buehrig simplified the
bulbous fenders and the grille,
creating a universally pleasing
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design to which history has been
more kind.
For
1935,
Auburns
were
available as 653 Six and 851
Eight models. The 85-hp sixcylinder 653 models like the
Schulzes’ car, as well as the 851
Eight model, were offered in
Standard, Custom and Salon
form, each offering more features
than the previous model. Sixcylinder Auburns rode a 120-inch
wheelbase in 1935, while eightcylinders rode a 127-inch
wheelbase. For 1935, Auburns
featured an improved ride via a
lower center of gravity and
reduced
unsprang
weight.
According to Curt Schulze, most
Auburn owners find the sixcylinder on the shorter wheelbase
to be the best handling of 1935
Auburns.

“They steer lighter, and I think
the consensus of every Auburn
owner with both [a six and eight]
is a six runs better,” Schulze said.
“A
six
has
a
fully
counterweighted crankshaft. Only
supercharged versions of the

eight have the counterweighted
crankshaft. The weight and
proportions make the six handle
better, and the lion’s share of
owners would say the same thing.
“As a matter of fact, this is a hilly
area, and back when I had my
1934 [Auburn] phaeton, I wanted
to see how far it would go up the
hill in high gear. Part way up the
hill, I had to shift into second. I
had a 1935 Cabriolet and I got a
little farther up the hill before I
shifted into second. Then I had a
1934 sedan with a six and got all
the way up the hill in first.”
With so many Auburns under
their belt, the Schulzes knew
exactly what they were getting
into when they bought the 1935
Auburn Custom Six— almost
back to day one.

“This car was used by the
Auburn factory, maybe as a
loaner, in 1935 and 1936, and
then it was sold locally in 1937,”
Schulze said.

Curt and Janine Schulze became
the third owners of the car in
2012. They bought it from fellow
Auburn Cord Duesenberg Club
member Al Gengnagel of
Auburn, Ind., who learned of the
car in 1975 by word of mouth
and found it in an Indiana barn
still under title to the original
owner. Apparently, the car had
been placed on blocks in 1955
and not driven for 20 years. All
Gengnagel had to do to get the
car running was install a battery
and pour in fresh gas. The
Auburn has been running ever
since.
Aside from its originality,
Schulze said the Auburn is rather
unusually optioned. “The factory
put on chrome artillery wheels

and decked it out,” he said. “The
factory was funny that way. The
car didn’t come with a clock and
didn’t come with a radio and a
trunk. It did have those chrome
wheels and other accessories —
two windshield wipers and a
Dual Ratio rear end — which
would be common to upper-end
cars.”
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such a car could be found at an
Auburn dealership.

until two years ago that
Gengnagel was ready to sell.
They have endeared the seller –
and their friend – by naming the
car after him.
“We call the car Ginny. It’s
genuine – all original – and we
got it from Gengnagel,” Schulze
said.

The car also features bright
accessory speed lines at the rear
of the front fenders to keep the
front-opening front doors from
scraping.
“It’s a Custom and kind of
customized.”
The Schulzes had wanted the car
for several years, but it wasn’t

Being in the restoration business,
owning a car that is so intact and
original has its uses. Not only can
they see how a car was built, they
can use it to accurately reproduce
parts for other hobbyists restoring
cars. It’s a lot like turning the
clock back to the 1930s, when

“We know what finish was on the
bolts, for example — was it
painted, Parkerized, cadmium or
natural?
—
For
accurate
restoration of our cars and our
customers’ cars,” Schulze said.
“If we sell something, we like it
to have the correct finish and be
authentic and with this car, we
can tell a lot how it was.
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“It also gives clues as to how the
cars were assembled [for
restoration purposes],” he said,
offering the example: “We know
the front fenders were on the
frame before the bodies were
dropped.”
Inside and out, the sedan remains
so close to how Auburn built it in
1935, Schulze finds it easier to
list what is not original on the
car. His list of replacement parts
includes obvious components,
such as tires, hoses and a battery,
and he did have to replace a
couple incorrect components that
had been swapped out during
maintenance, such as the
generator and the carburetor. The
original wiring had become
“scary,” he said, so the car had to
be rewired. Aside from that, the
Schulzes have gone to great
lengths to keep the paint, chassis
and especially the interior as it
was in 1935.
“That particular [upholstery]
material in the car is 1935-’36
Auburn six-cylinder only, and we
knew of a fellow with a coupe
who wanted to put leather in his
car,” Schulze said. They asked
the coupe owner for the original
upholstery, and “he said, ‘I don’t
know what you would want this
for.’ Janine stitched in and
spliced in the other car’s
upholstery in this car’s wear
spots [to keep it original].”
It’s all part of the Schulzes’
mission to keep the car as
authentic and as original as
possible.
“We have never, ever entertained
the idea of restoring it,” Schulze
said. “We went into this with the

idea of preserving what is there,
because it’s the only 1935-’36 car
that I know of that is preserved
that well. It’s had a sheltered life.
The tops on those cars deteriorate
and the water comes in, but it still
has the original top material on
it.”

The future of the Schulzes’
Auburn is pretty clear. When the
car isn’t serving as a source for
authentically reproducing parts
and restoring other cars, Curt and
Janine plan to drive it.
“Our pastor really likes that car,
and when we have an
opportunity, we take him out to
lunch in it,” Curt said. “He just
thinks that is the greatest car.”
Auburns Midwest
Prescott, WI
715-262-3183
auburnsmidwest.com

We Don’t Build ‘Em Like
They Used To
In my deep misunderstanding,
I thought that an engine was
something under supernatural
forces.
Story & Photos by Tom Shaw (Hot Rod
Magazine)

When I was young and green I
don’t
know
which
I
misunderstood more, cars or
women. The inner workings of
both were mysterious and
unknowable. My high school
offered good auto shop classes,
so one mystery got explained.
The other I had to figure out as
best I could.
In my deep misunderstanding, I
thought that an engine was
something
created
under
supernatural
forces.
The
assembly line and the people who
worked there had some sort of
special
dispensation,
where
pistons fit into cylinders just
right, distributors were always
installed in phase, and plug wires
always went on in the right firing
order. At the end of the assembly
line, the engine always ran right.
If a mere mortal like me were to
attempt to build an engine, it
would never run right because of
an unending string of problems. I
didn’t have the engine builder’s
special dispensation.

In a related matter, I thought that
an engine must never be
disassembled, as that would upset
the magical, supernatural internal
balance created at the factory.
Once the parts had been disturbed
by ham-handed commoners like
me, the engines extremely fragile
supernatural balance was lost and
could never be replaced, kind of
like how once you unpack a new
video game console, you’ll never
get the little packets of wires and
stuff back into the box the same
way.
In short, my green belief was that
the factory build was the best that
was humanly possible. No other
engine I knew would run 100,000
miles reliably.
I know better now.
No doubt about it, factories did
great work turning out engines by
the millions that ran superbly for
decades. But amazingly, we can
build better engines today.
If a mere mortal like me were to
build an engine, it would never
run right
I just wrapped up an article for
High Performance Pontiac, one
of MCR’s sister titles, where
Pontiac ace Scott Tiemann built
an engine for a customer’s ’60
Catalina. He started with a
garden-variety 400 block, used
the correct 1960 heads, a Tripower intake and carbs, and some
conservative modifications to get
the output up to 414 hp. Key
upgrades were milling the block
and
heads
to
increase
compression and get rid of the

combustion chamber’s dead zone
where fuel and air hide, better
rods and pistons, slightly bigger
valves, roller rockers, and a better
but not radical cam.
I’ve interviewed most of the
really fast drivers from the Pure
Stock Drags, and they all say
pretty much the same thing. They
start with the best power-toweight package the factory
offered, use the best factory setup
available, and pay very close
attention to engine machining.
They go to extra lengths
everywhere
possible,
like
measuring those cylinders in
multiple places up and down the
bore. They’re fanatical. They use
torque plates when final honing
the cylinders to re-create the
stress and minute shifting of the
block when the head is torqued
down. The factory didn’t do that.
They align-hone the mains to
make sure they’re absolutely
straight. Factories didn’t do that
either. They use lighter pistons,
better
rods,
and
balance
everything. Valves get three
angles on the seats and are hand
lapped.
I once visited an accomplished
engine builder who was in
demand from NASCAR clients.
He called me into a side room
and had me spin a breaker bar on
a small-block Chevy he was
building. It spun so easily you’d
have thought there were no rods
or pistons in the block. That’s the
payoff of meticulous attention to
detail, and it really made an
impression on me.
But great as more power is, we’re
also improving reliability. For
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example, just down the street
from Scott, his neighbor and Pure
Stock Drags founder, Dan
Jensen, put me on to the Crane
XRi ignition module. Crane tells
me that it’s been out for years,
but somehow I’d never heard of
it. Dan likes the XRi because he’s
never had a failure, it’s got an
easily adjustable rev limiter, and
it’s well under $100. Anybody
miss dinking with points,
especially in those rear-mounted
distributors?

I still have the highest respect for
how the factories built engines by
the millions that started easily,
ran right for 100,000 miles or
more, and made great power.
Today, we don’t build ’em like
they used to. We can build ’em
better. We can build engines with
more accurate dimensions, better
sealing, less friction, more
effective
oiling,
improved
airflow, and more efficient
combustion. Yes, there was room
for improvement, even if not in
the auto industry’s volume.

My understanding of engines has
improved. I’m still working on
women.

question, or
observation.

just
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a puzzled

“Ford made one of those?” He’s
certainly heard the query more
times than he can count. It’s quite
often accompanied by some head
scratching and the admission,
“I’ve never seen one of those. I
didn’t know they made them like
that.”
Indeed, most car folks, even Ford
fans, seem to have forgotten that
Ford did indeed make full-size
hardtops with four doors in the
early 1960s. Such post-less cars
are scarce on their own, but when
you throw in a few other goodies
like the XL package, big-block
390-cid V-8 and a four-speed
with a console, well, you’ve got
yourself a pretty rare bird.

CLASSIC CAR SUMMARY
1965 FORD GALAXIE
500XL
Story & Photos by Brian Earnest (Old Cars
Weekly)

Bob Lalk knows the comment is
coming — over and over again. It
can be either in the form of a

Lalk, a resident of Hubertus,
Wis., doesn’t take his big 1964
Galaxie 500 XL hardtop sedan to
shows very often. He prefers to
drive all of his old cars rather
than hang out at shows, but he
never really gets tired of talking
about cars, and his rare four-door
in particular. He knew the car
would be a cool conversation
piece from the first time he saw it
12 summers ago at the Iola Old
Car Show in Wisconsin. The fun
of talking about it and proving to
other folks that such a car does
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exist was a big reason he bought
it that same weekend.
“I have never seen one like this,
so when I saw it I was stunned. I
thought it was something
somebody had put together. I had
no idea. It was in the [Iola Old
Car Show] car corral for sale. By
the end of the day I was
convinced I was going to
purchase the car, which I did, and
I’ve had it ever since,” says Lalk.
“It’s very unusual and I knew it
at the time because I grew up
around Fords. My dad was a Ford
technician for 35 years in the
metropolitan Milwaukee area. I
own three ’59 Ford retractable,
one of them he bought new, so
it’s been in the family since new.
So I know Fords pretty well, and
when I saw how unusual this
was, I had to have it.”

FoMoCo built a modest total of
14,661 four-door hardtops in the
fancier Galaxie XL series for
1964. The Galaxie 500XLs were
also available as two-door
hardtops and convertibles, with
the coupes being far and away
the most popular.
What isn’t known for sure, at
least according to Lalk, is how
many XLs were loaded up the
way his unrestored green car was
— with an optional 390 V-8,

four-speed top-loader and air
conditioning. The XL package
brought with it bucket seats and
floor shifter, plenty of special
badging and trim bits, special tail
light lenses, and fancier wheel
covers.
What seems to stop people in
their tracks most when they see
the car is the low-back bucket
seats on either side of a fourspeed with a console. Such
performance
car
equipment
doesn’t seem to fit on a fourdoor. With all four doors swung
open, something just seems
amiss.

“And at first blush, when you see
the car, you don’t realize it’s a
four-door
because
of the
roofline,” Lalk adds. “People
walk by and say, ‘I had one.
When I was a kid I had one.’ I
say really? ‘Yeah, it was a twodoor.’ Well, a lot of them were
two-doors! I’ve got a couple
myself! …You get the older guys
who see it and say, ‘I worked at a
Ford dealership and I remember
those, but they didn’t have all
those options!’ This car without
all that trim, you would walk past
it and not even notice it.”

That the car is a basically
unrestored
survivor
only
increases its cool factor. The
odometer reads 64,000 miles —
about 10,000 of which have come
with Lalk behind the wheel in the
past dozen years. He has done
only a few minor things to the
Ford over the years and is not
entertaining any notions of
having the car restored.
“I haven’t had to do a lot of work
to the car. That’s one of the
reasons I was so interested in it
— it was literally a turn-key
vehicle,” he said. “I’ve done
things like brakes and exhaust
and maintenance and things like
that. Mostly it’s just keeping it
clean, but I haven’t done any
restoration to it. The car only has
64,000 miles on it, so the drive
line has never been apart. It had
some dings and dents and [the
previous owner] showed me
some documentation on that and
they were repaired and there is
some touch-up on the car, but it
has not had a restoration. The

interior and everything is all
original.”

Lalk and the car’s previous
owner became friends after the
title was signed over, but neither
knew a lot about the car’s early
years. Lalk believes the Galaxie
500XL might have come out of
South Carolina, but isn’t positive.
He’s hoping someday somebody
recalls seeing the rare big-block
green-with-tan-interior hardtop in
the past and might know who
originally owned it. “I’m hoping
bringing it out will get people to
see it and someone will say, ‘I
know where that car came
from!’” he laughs. “That’s the
kind of thing you always hope for
at shows. You hope maybe
somebody sees it and knows
some piece of history about it.”
Lalk keeps a sign with the car
when he shows it that details the
car’s rarity. If he didn’t point out
a few of its most interesting
traits, he knows the car would be
easy to overlook. He’s never seen
another one equipped similarly,
and he’s hoping that calling a

little attention to it now and then
might help him unearth any other
similar cars that still exist. “With
the color combination of green
with a saddle tan interior, bigblock, four-speed, XL, air,
AM/FM, there’s like three of
them. That’s it. I’m looking and
trying to find out exactly what
that number is,” he added.
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Not many of the big, familyfriendly, full-size Fords were
treated as gently as Lalk’s car
during the 1960s and beyond.
He’s not sure why the car had
only 52,000 miles on it after its
first 48 years. Lalk and his wife,
Sue, have been averaging about
the same number of miles every
year they have owned it.
“It’s a very nice driving vehicle.
It’s still a 1964 car, but it drives
nice. I’d have no trouble hopping
in it and taking 100-mile trips,”
he says. “The car gets used.
That’s why I have them. They
don’t sit in the garage and get
pampered. I do try to take care of
my vehicles, but I drive all of
them, and I definitely drive this
one.”

Of course, the Galaxie 500s and
Galaxie 500XLs in their more
traditional configurations were
anything but scarce in their hey
days. For 1964, more than
503,000 of the base Galaxie 500s
were built, while the upscale
XL500s accounted for another
88,136 assemblies. The full-size
Fords rolled on 119-inch
wheelbases and stretched about
209 inches from tip to tip. Under
the hood, the base engine was the
260-cid overhead-valve V-8
listed at 164 hp. The 390-cid V-8
was a $246 add-on. That option,
plus the four-speed and airconditioning, probably pushed
the base price of $3,287 for
Lalk’s four-door up close to the
$4,000 mark.
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UPCOMING EVENTS
09/12
to
09/14
09/12
to
09/14

09/17

09/18
to
09/21
09/19
to
09/20
09/19
to
09/21
09/19

09/20

09/20

09/21

09/26
to
09/28
09/26
to
09/28
09/27
&
09/28
10/02
to
10/05
10/03

NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
Thunder Road Raceway
Gillian, Louisiana
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
Zmax Dragways
Charlotte, North Carolina
James Valley Street Machines
Monthly Meeting. 7:00
Two Rivers Inn
Hamburgers, Brats, Salad, Soft
Drink Free (While supply lasts)
Jamestown, North Dakota
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
Texas Motorplex
Dallas, Texas
Jamestown Speedway
Stock Car Stampede
Jamestown, North Dakota
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
JEGS Northern Nationals
Columbus, Ohio
Oahe Speedway
10th Annual NHRA National
Open Test-N-Tune
Pierre, South Dakota
James Valley Street Machines
4th Annual Car Show
Don Wilhelm, Inc.
Jamestown, North Dakota
Oahe Speedway
10th Annual NHRA National
Open Shootouts with
Koppien/Christensen
Memorial Stock/Super Stock
Combo.
Pierre, South Dakota
Oahe Speedway
9th Annual NHRA National
Open Finals.
Pierre, South Dakota
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
Rocky Mountain Raceways
Salt Lake City, Utah
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
Gateway Motorsports Park
St. Louis, Missouri
Top End Dragways
Bracket Weekend
Sabin, Minnesota
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
Maple Grove Raceway
Reading, Pennsylvania
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing

to
10/05
10/03
to
10/05
10/04

10/05

10/10
to
10/12
10/11
&
10/12

10/15

10/17
to
10/19
10/25
&
10/26
10/30
to
11/02
11/06
to
11/09

11/12

11/13
to
11/16

12/17

JEGS Pacific Nationals
Las Vegas, Nevada
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
Thunder Valley Raceway
Noble, Oklahoma
Oahe Speedway
Fall Finale Shootout Races
with 2014 Papa Murphy's
100 MPH Club.
Pierre, South Dakota
Oahe Speedway
Fall Finale Oahe Speedway
Class Races
Pierre, South Dakota
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
Auto-Plus Raceway
Gainesville, Florida
Top End Dragways
Bracket Weekend
Sabin, Minnesota
James Valley Street Machines
Monthly Meeting. 7:00
Buffalo City Rotisserie Grille
Hamburgers, Brats, Salad, Soft
Drink Free (While supply lasts)
Jamestown, North Dakota
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
Silver Dollar Raceway
Reynolds, Georgia
Top End Dragways
Bracket Weekend FINALS
Sabin, Minnesota
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
The Strip at Las Vegas
Las Vegas, Nevada
NHRA Lucas Oil Drag Racing
The Strip at Las Vegas
Las Vegas, Nevada
James Valley Street Machines
Monthly Meeting. 7:00
Watch the "RUMBLER" for
meeting times.
Jamestown, North Dakota
NHRA Mello Yellow Drag
Racing
Auto Club Raceway
Pomona, California
James Valley Street Machines
Awards Banquet 7:00
Prime Rib & Potato.
Live Auction @ the KC's
Jamestown, North Dakota

SWAP SHOP

Swap Shop ads are taken from James Valley
Street Machine members, NDSRA “Street
Talking” magazine, “Cars for Sale in
Jamestown” on Facebook.

FOR SALE:
1941 Willys Cabriolet
390 HP, Price reduced to
$22,500.
701-255-6729 (Mark)

FOR SALE:
I am downsizing my collection of
porcelain gas & oil signs, beer
taps, gas pumps, pedal cars and
much more.
602-677-828 (Jim)
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FOR SALE:
Need a new gas tank for your
project, or a replacement for your
current ride? Super Sale on
“TANKS” gas tanks. Hot Rods
and Trim.
701-274-8975
FOR SALE:
1941 Chevy Coupe
Dark green, 235 – 12 Volt
alternator, Fenton manifold,
Radials, Skirts, Visor. Good car.
Could use some paint.
$6000.00
701-797-2636 (Larry)
WANTED:
1951 Cadillac 2 Door. Hardtop
project. Any condition will be
considered.
701-471-3350 (Nate)
INSPECTIONS:
Vehicle inspections done at
Dallas Kustoms in Hillsboro,
ND.
701-436-6399
FOR SALE:
A set of 4 tires. Size 265/70R17
$120 obo.
701-202-3626 (Angela)
FOR SALE:
1977 Camaro Z/28
454 450 horsepower V8 (Not
numbers matching). 4 Speed
transmission. Posi rear end.
Power steering and brakes. Disc
Changer. Completely restored.
99% original except the digital
dash and hood (needed a different
one for the big block).
Approximately 6600 miles on the
restoration. Same owner since
1983.

$19,900.00 obo
701-269-3119 Scott

CLUB SITES
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