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LOOKING TOWARDS
THE FUTURE
Story & Photos by Skovy

100
items
of
real
cool
memorabilia, guns, prints and a
bunch of other stuff. Hope to see
all of you there.
Our meeting this month is at the
S&R Truck Plaza. This will be on
Wednesday night at 7:00. We will
be meeting in the restaurant.
Please make plans to be there.
Lot’s to go over.
Well, see you all at the meeting.

What an exciting year. Hard to
believe we are putting away our
cool rides for the winter. Well …
only good things to come for
2016!
2015 brought about fantastic
events for our organization. We
met and surpassed our entire
goal for 2015. We wanted to be
at
10,000
issues
of
the
“RUMBLER” by years end. Well,
we are at over 13,000. We
wanted to be at 125 paid
members. 125 are how we ended
the year. We wanted more
moving events for 2015. Monthly
“CHASING” around Dakota’s was
a monthly cruise event. The 2015
Blacktop Tour was met with 52
st
cars. We placed 1 place as a
club at Rod’s & Hogs on main
street Jamestown. Our monthly
cookouts were met with fantastic
th
success. Our 5 Annual Car
Show at Don Wilhelm Inc. was
met with 179 cars and an added
5K run. Huge success! It is
dreams come true for everybody.
Now for the big year end event.
The Awards Banquet that we are
th
having on December 10 at the
KC Club. School of Rock will be
playing music all night, of course
there will be all you can eat prime
rib dinner, and Nenow Auctions
will be handling the items at the
auction. This year we have over

Thank you everybody for reading
and enjoying the “RUMBLER”
magazine.
Our
e-mail
subscriptions
have
passed
13,699 issues.
Don’t be bashful. We are a very
active organization and want
members. It’s only $25.00 for a
regular membership & $50.00 if
you want the “RUMBLER” mailed
to you. See the application on the
back
page,
or
email
Skovy@donwilhelm.com.

MEMBERS BIRTHDAYS
Craig Gaier
Roger Nenow
Rhonda Ravely
Dale Redinger
Bryan Stromberg
Wayne Berg
Lois Nenow
Dean Tracy
Searle Swedlund
Rod Wilhelm
Casey Willman
Judy Mischka
Marla Calheim
Trisha Thomas
Randy Miller
Jason Bowen
Kim Anderson
Paul Jensen
Wayne Balvitch
Darlene Keim

11/02
11/03
11/03
11/03
11/03
11/06
11/07
11/10
11/13
11/16
11/16
11/17
11/18
11/22
11/20
11/22
11/28
11/28
11/29
11/29

Miss your birthday? Please
contact me at 701-202-7067
whereas I can update your
records.
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ACTIVE MEMBERS
Allmer, Michael
Andersen, Jeff(Andy) & Shelly
Anderson, Bruce & Kathy
Anderson, Roger & Meleia
Anderson, Scott & Kim
Arth, Jesse & Kelly
Bachmeier, Donovan & Karla
Balvitsch, Wayne
Behm, Earl & Connie
Bensch, Paul & Janis
Berg, Wayne & Tami
Beyer, James
Block, Scott & Pat
Bowen, Jason & Renee
Brandenburger, Max & Williams,
Laura
Briese, Lee & Penny
Calheim, Clifford & Marla
Carow, Billy & Candace
Demarcy, Jared
Dewald, Joel & Della
Elhard, Dale & Cynthia
Erdahl, Shawn (Shady) & Dawn
Gaier, Craig & Johnston, Ruth
Gehring, Duane & Kathleen
Geisler, David
Gibson, Teddy & Diane
Gilbertson, Mike & Murray, Kim
Gilge, Larry & Cindy
Godfrey, Collin
Gouveia, Joe & Starlo
Gray, JeriLynn & Andy
Greenlund, Ron & Darlene
Gumke, Matt
Gums, Robert & Candace

Guthmiller, Neil & Linda
Heiman, Tyler
Hoggarth, Scott
Holzkamm, Al & Cindy
Houge, Jason & Ann Marie
Huber, Al & Sue
Jacobson, Verdell (Jake) & Linda
Jangula, Duane
Jaskoviak, Steven (Skovy)
Jensen, Paul & Sue
Johnson, Brandon & Sonia
Johnson, Irving & Marilyn
Kamlitz, Brian
Karn, Dale & Sue
Keim, Lyman & Darlene
Kessler, Michael & Mary
Kleinknecht, Delno & Phyllis
Kolb, Dale & Nidia
Kummer, Jeffrey & Erin
Lade, Joshua
Lang, John (JR)
Layton, Viril & Mary
Loose, Larry & Bonita
Lulay, Bob & Alma
Lynn, Randy
Lynn, Tyler & Pauline
Martin, Randy & Patti
Masters, George & Eileen
Mathias, Roger & Bonnie
McCreedy, Terrance
McCullough, Gary & Billie
McIlonie, Bernie & Darlene
Meidinger, Jamie
Meyer, Ken & Annie
Miller, Randy & Crystel
Mischka, Kenneth & Judy
Mittleider, Cody & Elaine
Mitzel, LeRoy
Moser, LeRoy & Gloria
Nelson, Troy & Lois
Nenow, Roger & Lois
Nogosek, Aaron & Amy
Noot, Jay & Bryant
Olson, David & Adele
Olson, Taylor
Orness, Stan & Sharon
Poppe, Jerry & Ardie
Ravely, Thomas & Rhonda
Readel, Larry & Nadine

Redinger, Dale
Rixen, Dennis
Sabir, Nam
Schauer, Ronald & Cindy
Schlenker, Mark
Seckerson, Kelly & Tricia
Seher, Jeff
Specht, Gary & Margaret
Speckman, Dale & Pamela
Stromberg, Bryan
Swedlund, Troy & Emmy
Thoele, Kevin & Kim
Thomas, Troy & Tricia
Timm, Curt
Titman, Nick
Tracy, Dean & Martha
VanFleet, Richard
Vining, Taylor
Wegenast, Colin & Toni
Westerhausen, Leon & Mary Jane
Wiest, J.P. & Judy
Wilhelm, Jeff
Wilhelm, Rod & Sandy
Willman, Casey & Jessica
Willman, Dusty
Wolf, Cameron
Wolff, Clayton & Beverly
Wonnenberg, Douglas & Robyn
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2015 CAR SHOW & 5K
RUN/WALK

Page |5

Page |6

Page |7

Page |8

5K RUN/WALK
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RUMBLER MINISTRY
Story & Photos by Scott W. Block

It figures though, doesn’t it? That
being a street-rod guy that I may
end up with titanium parts in my
body. I see Ford is now offering
their “F” series with aluminum
bodies, Corvettes are fiberglass,
and some manufacturers are now
using carbon fiber in many areas.
Is anyone chasing titanium for
any car parts?
Brrrrr….I get the shivers literally
in my spine just thinking about
titanium rods and screws holding
my vertebrates together. A weird
thought that went through my
mind as I was listening to the
surgeon was, “Does this mean I
need a special note from the
doctor so I don’t set off metal
detectors at the airport?” If you
have or had lower back problems
and I mean this with all the
sincerity I can muster and with no
sarcasm or hidden meaning at
all, that indeed, I feel your pain.

“I’m back in the saddle again.”
(Steven Tyler from Aerosmith)

Well, I’m back. I’m back….I‘m
back in the saddle again. Go
ahead and sing that in your best
Steven Tyler voice. After a one
month hiatus, or leave-ofabsence of not writing a column
for the Rumbler, I’m back. You
see I injured my back (yes, it is a
play on words), and it was a quite
a severe injury. It has taken
weeks to just simply walk again.
It was a long transition from lying
in bed, to a sitting up, to a
wheelchair, a walker, and then a
cane. It is my hope that soon I
will be strong enough and healthy
enough to shed the cane. The
surgeon recommended titanium
rods and screws, but so far I
have avoided going under the
knife. Thanks are to God for
healing and for avoiding back
surgery.

I’m back in the saddle again. I
finally got to drive a vehicle for
the first time in about seven
weeks! So I got in the saddle,
started up my truck, backed out
of the driveway, and drove all the
way to the church! But those of
you that visited me on the
blacktop tour know how far that
would be. Oh I would say, all of
about 250 feet! But I was back in
the saddle again so it didn’t really
matter!
As of yet, I have not ventured
sitting back in the saddle of my
’69 Camaro. It would be a bit too
challenging at this point as it sits
lower to the ground, has a Hurst
four-speed and unfortunately it
doesn’t have power brakes.
Hopefully soon though I will be
able to cruise, and hopefully
before the snow flies. Perhaps I
should find someone who would
be willing to take me for a ride in

it. After all, it has about 430
hp….might be kind of fun?
Well that’s about it for now. Hope
you don’t mind the update. Take
care, all of you.
Thanks for letting me take some
time off dear readers of the
Rumbler. May you get back in the
saddle again? May God keep
your back strong and fill you with
peace and warmth.
Keep on cruisin’. Keep on sitting’
in those saddles. Keep on
reading the Rumbler. Blessings
everyone!
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AROUND MILL HILL
Story & Photos by JVSM Evaluation Team

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.

you come to Movie Night. Hope
to see all of you at the next
meeting.
During a manned mission to
Mars, Astronaut Mark Watney is
presumed dead after a fierce
storm and left behind by his crew.
But Watney has survived and
finds himself stranded and alone
on the hostile planet. With only
meager supplies, he must draw
upon his ingenuity, wit and spirit
to subsist and find a way to
signal to Earth that he is alive.
Evaluations from members were:
Two thumbs up times 2. Very
good
plot,
humorous
and
suspenseful. Language not too
bad. We really liked it... I would
see it again.
From the 3 in our family our
scores were 7, 8 & 9 out of 10
being the best. We had a great
time.
Thumbs up. Was a great movie.
When first learning I was going to
this movie I was a little
apprehensive. I thought it would
be a movie loser like “Gravity” but
found this to be a funny AND
interesting movie. Are we going
to go to Mars? Hmm interesting. I
liked the movie.

(MOVIE)
Because of this being a multi
month issue, on our October
evaluation Skovy along with Vice
President Tom Ravely & other
members of the James Valley
Street Machines went to the
Bison 6 Cinema in Jamestown
ND and evaluated movie. Movie
only cost $5.00 per person (1
must be a member of the James
Valley Street Machines) when

The Martian - A Great movie. It
kept you involved the whole time.
The timing of comedy was very
good. A great story with great
actors. A++

The month of November, our
evaluators went to “Spectre”.
A cryptic message from Bond's
past sends him on a trail to
uncover a sinister organization.
While M battles political forces to
keep the secret service alive,
Bond peels back the layers of
deceit to reveal the terrible truth
behind SPECTRE.
Here are their thoughts.
My wife and I saw the movie
"Specter" and both have very
similar opinions of the movie. To
start off it is a James Bond movie
and being such we have
expectations of what the movie
should be like. It did not
disappoint us. It had suspense,
cars, chase scenes, guns,
gadgets, and of course let’s not
forget the beautiful women. there
were a couple of times that I
actually jumped in my seat from
being surprised.
All in all, a good movie with good
acting that I would recommend
others to see.
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The only distraction was the
hoodlums behind us throwing
popcorn.

a new story line and fall back to
the License to kill type of story
line.

From Skovy:
Just so everybody knows folks,
we have fun at the shows. Yes
Dave, the Hoodlum behind you
was the rest of the Street
Machines honing their ISIS aim
with popcorn.
From another evaluator …

Bison 6 Cinema is a great theater
awesome seating, great sound,
not a bad seat in the house!!
Popcorn was awesome like
always very clean facility, Lyman
and Corey have remodeled an
absolutely awesome place to
watch movies at a reasonable
pricing we are great full to have
such a theater in town.

It's hard to keep a franchise like
bond interesting without having
all the bond women in the script.
Plenty of action in the beginning
it fell a little short during the mid
of the film, not many gadgets in
this film I like the falling back to
other films with back stories.
Really makes it interesting and
makes the people think about
what they missed in the last film.
Skyfall was bit more with action
and story. Spectre had many little
one liners that actually made
some of us laugh in the
audience.
For the length of the movie is
worth the admission, I have seen
every Bond movie made Sean
Connery had one film that was
slow and not a good story but
had a lot of Bond women to fill
the void. Roger Moore was the
best bond they had every one of
his films were awesome in so
many ways.
Overall I say this movie lacked
some creativity in the gadget
department, Daniel Craig makes
a good bond if they had more
Bond Women in and around the
007 stud.
Out of a 1-10 rating I'm going to
say this is a 5 rated movie, I am
sure the next Bond film will have

Another evaluator said …
The movie was awesome. Lots of
action. Give it 2 thumbs up. A
must see.

BORDULAC BAR & GRILL
BORDULAC ND

(DINNER)
Last month, Skovy along with
Vice President Tom Ravely & 8
other members of the James
Valley Street Machines went to
the Bordulac Bar & Grill in
Bordulac ND and evaluated the
service and food we received.
This article is not written to slam
any businesses, but it is written
to make the public aware of
services the Jamestown area
residences are experiencing at
local eateries.
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
810 points to be scored. 45
points per line and there are 18
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.

2 STARS OUT OF 4!
Appetizers were the sample of all
the appetizers on the menu. The
main Course was Seasoned
Ribeye & Halibut with all the
fix’ns. There was no desert on the
menu.
MEET & GREET:
1. Convey the feeling that you were a
valued customer:
30 points 66.67%
2. Seat you and deliver menus in a
courteous manner:
30 points 66.67%
3. Was the staff properly attired?
33 points 73.33%
SERVER:
1. Suggest a beverage or specialty
drink:
24 points 53.33%
2. Appear to be knowledgeable about
the menu items:
35 Points 77.78%
3. Remain attentive throughout the
dining experience:
30 Points 66.67%
4. Mention/Offer Appetizer? Options:
19 points 42.22%
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APPETIZER:
1. Serve the soup or salad within a
reasonable time:
30 Points 66.67%
2. Was the order correct, complete
and properly prepared?
39 points 86.67%

ENTRÉE:
1. Were appropriate condiments
served?
40 Points 88.89%
2. Check back to ensure that your
meal was satisfactory:
35 Points 77.78%
3. Offer refills on beverage/drinks:
37 Points 82.22%
4. Was the order correct, complete
and properly prepared?
40 Points 88.89%
GENERAL:
1. Did they appear to be busy and
efficient in their work?
34 Points 75.56%
2. Were the tables properly bussed?
26 Points 57.78%
3. Did the bartenders appear neat and
professional in their appearance?
35 Points 77.78%
4. Did the overall dining experience
meet or exceed your expectations:
38 Points 84.44%
5. Were there enough employees to
take care of guests?
24 Points 53.33%

WAS THE SCARAB AN
ORIGINAL MINIVAN?

Schneider bought this one for $12,000,
plus some more for another one that he
used for parts for his restoration.

Story & Photos sent by James Valley Street
Machines member David Olson

Ron Schneider of Milwaukee
bought and restored a 1936 Stout
Scarab. It is believed only a
handful was made. Many say that
the car was ahead of its time and
seems to be a minivan prototype.
“I restored my Scarab to see if
the car was as good as William
B. Stout said it was,’ says Mr.
Schneider.” And it is.

The Scarab out on the road.

With its unique styling and
forward-thinking
ideas,
the
Scarab was very avant-garde for
its day the inventor incorporated
the fenders and flushed window
glass into the body to make the
machine
streamlined
and
noiseless as it drove. It also used
lightweight materials for better
efficiency.
The car was a challenge to the
automobile industry to build
something different,’ says Mr.
Schneider.

TOTAL POINTS:
579 points 71.48%

Ron Schneider of Milwaukee, owner of
Leon’s Frozen Custard, with his 1936
Stout Scarab. The car is the brainchild of
inventor William B. Stout, who also
dreamed up the first all-metal airplane
and a folding house.

The Scarab’s front end, designed with an
apparent mustache in mind. Only nine
Scarabs were built, historians believe. Mr.

A look at the driver’s seat. The inventor
William Stout lived in the Detroit area and
had many business dealings with Henry
Ford. Thus some parts are Ford-derived.

The logo on the Scarab’s steering wheel.
The car is named for the scarab beetle.
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his Stout Scarab, of which nine
were made.
His goal: to build a car of the
future. It was no bigger than a
normal car on the outside, with
twice the room inside. It had flush
window glass and fenders
incorporated into the body, so it
would drive without wind noise. It
had a table, moving chairs, and
three cigar lighters.

Ron Schneider of Milwaukee, 65, owner
of Leon’s Frozen Custard, on his 1936
Stout Scarab, as told to A.J. Baime.

Will
Schneider, of Milwaukee,
shows off his 1936 Stout Scarab,
a model often called the first
minivan.

William B. Stout was a Michiganbased
inventor,
best
remembered for building the first
all-metal airplane and a portable
folding house, one of which I
own. In the 1930s, he turned his
attention to the auto industry with

In retrospect, some say Stout
built the first minivan. But the car,
so radical and expensive for its
time (about $5,000, which would
be about $85,000 today), didn’t
catch
on.
Iam Stout was an
American inventor known for his
aviation and automotive designs.
I paid $12,000 for one, and
bought another for parts, then
began a two-year restoration.
Once done, I drove the Scarab
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across country twice. Along the
way, I found Bill Stout’s
grandson, living in Phoenix. I
asked if the car was like what he
remembered as a boy. He said it
was, down to the finger and nose
prints on the windows, from
people wanting to see inside.
Some thought Stout was a
crackpot, at first. But his ideas
were more right than wrong. I
restored my Scarab to see if the
car was as good as he said it
was. And it is.

OLD CANS
Story & Photos sent by James Valley Street
Machines member Craig Gaier

He used to go to all the public
functions...especially the picture
theatres.
And he always carried a sugar
bag to collect empty bottles and
cans.
His name was ... Albert (Tapper)
Torney.
Everyone thought he was a bit
eccentric and kids would tease
and hassle him.
Then it was discovered that he
sold the empty bottles but only
some of the cans.
After he died in 1998 (aged 86)
his large collection of model cars
made from aluminum cans was
discovered.
This
goes
to
prove..."you
shouldn't judge a book by its
cover" - or a sculptor by his sugar
bag.
Here is just some of his collection
… and quite amazing too.
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Story & Photos by Searle Swedlund

Jamestown Online Community
Calendar has Successful
Launch:
Last November, the Jamestown
Tourism Board held a community
forum to determine interest in a
new online community calendar,
an idea they’d been bouncing
around since that October. Once
the idea evolved, Red Plum
Media created and designed the
calendar, which is now available
online and completely free to
use.
Jamestown Tourism had the help
of many local businesses and
organizations in this effort, and
has taken responsibility for the
marketing of the site, advertising
through mailing, the radio, ads at
the movie theater, and much
more.
However,
while
Jamestown Tourism administers
and advertises the calendar, it is
not a calendar specific to just
Jamestown
Tourism.
It
is
intended to be accessible and
useful to everyone in Jamestown.
The calendar has three main
goals in mind. First, to be a free
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and easy place for anyone to
post their events. Second, to
make an accessible place to find
and
store
information
for
electronic and paper calendar
users. Third, to create a location
where the community can post
events years and advance.
Anyone can post on the calendar,
and it has the option to filter
posts by event type and
organization, allowing users to
control the events they want to
see. It’s great for seeing when
the organizations in town are
planning big events, helping
people
avoid
accidently
scheduling several big events at
the same time.
This is a project intended to be
primarily for the use of the
community while complementing
other
groups’
community
calendars. Angela Martini, the Art
Center’s advertising and PR
coordinator, commented, “This is
a community calendar. We went
through a very intentional, very
deliberate process to make sure
all of the groups in town would
have a stake in this.”
One of the great benefits of
working in tourism is you always
know what’s going on all over the
state. There is no other place I’d
rather be in September than
Jamestown.
The other great part of this work
is sharing those things with
others! September seems to be
the time of the year when
everything
happens
in
Jamestown! Looking at the new
online community calendar –
www.JamestownCalendar.com –
it’s going to be a great month!

So more than a few, and I didn’t
mention college football, the Arts
Center exhibit, the United Way
movie, comedian C. Willi Myles,
BJ Thomas in concert, and the
hundreds of other great things
happening. But you can find
those details out for yourself at
www.JamestownCalendar.com!

THE HISTORY OF THE
SCAT PACK THROUGH
ADS FROM THE 1960’S
Story & Photos by Steve Magnante (Hot Rod
Magazine)

Though it closed its doors forever
in February 2009, for decades
the creative team at BBDO
Detroit handled Dodge Division’s
advertising. While the Pontiac
GTO
advertising
campaign
(handled by rival MacManus,
John & Adams with guidance
from the legendary Jim Wangers)
is generally regarded as the most
successful model of supercar
marketing, Dodge was in there
swinging with its novel Scat Pack
family strategy for several years.
Here’s a roundup of timeless ads
from the days when truth in
advertising and public safety
watchdogs weren’t rabid—and
cartoon birds and bees helped
Detroit sell Hemis, Six Packs,
and Wedges.

This isn’t a Scat Pack ad, but it
shows where Dodge was coming
from—before the arrival of bright
colors and crazy gimmicks. Bigblock Chrysler engines and
lightweight A-Body Mopars have
been a staple of drag racing and
serious street machining since
1961 when Chrysler engineer
and Ram Chargers team member
Dan Mancini shoehorned a 361 B
motor into his 1961 Valiant. Many
independent drag racers also
cobbled
together
big-block–
powered A-Bodies like the Drag
Masters’ Golden Lancer 1962
Lancer
NHRA
A/Factory
Experimental, Jack Sharkey’s
426
Max
Wedge–motivated
Rampage 1964 Dart, and Billy
Jacob’s Hemi-urged Kid Goat
1964 Dart match racer.
But it took until halfway through
1967 for Dodge to drop the
hammer and offer a factory-built
big-block Dart—the GTS—also
known as the GT Sport in certain
ads. Mr. Norm Kraus’ GrandSpaulding Dodge may have lit
the fuse with a series of tier-two
(nonfactory) Dart GSS (Grand
Spaulding Sport) big-block swaps
earlier in 1967, but as the official
factory-issued Dodge Division
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copy reads: GT + 383 = New
Dart GTS. The factory 383 bigblocks Dart had arrived.
The key ingredient to this firstever assembly-line–built Dodge
compact car/big-block engine
merger was the com-pletely
redesigned and re-engineered
Dart line for 1967 that accepted a
big-block and 727 TorqueFlite
transmission—two things the
Gen I Dart (1963-1966) couldn’t
swallow without big surgery.
Let’s not confuse the 1967 Dart
GTS with less potent Dart GT
models. More of a sport luxury
package, the Dart GT (32,660
built) engine lineup consisted of
the 145hp 225 Slant Six, 180hp
273 V8 two-barrel, and 235hp
273 four-barrel. By contrast, the
GTS was big-block all the way,
with its 280hp, 383, low-deck
wedge breathing through a
Carter AFB and full-length dual
exhaust—the first of its type ever
fitted to the A-Body Dart (even
the 273 hi-po cars used a largediameter single exhaust system
with a resonator).
This ad shows a hardtop, but the
GTS was also available as a
convertible. Transmission choice
was
a
floor-shifted
727
TorqueFlite automatic (228 built)
or heavy-duty A833 four-speed
stick (229 built)—both backed up
by Chrysler’s
rugged
83⁄4
rearend and heavy-duty brake
package with 10-inch drums. Add
it all up, and this specific onepage
Dodge
Division
advertisement was responsible
for generating the sale of four
hundred fifty seven 383 Darts. No
sales record, but the gauntlet had
been thrown. The following year
Dodge contracted with Hurst on
the legendary Hemi Darts, then
again in 1969 on a larger fleet of
440 Dart GTS street models (all

automatics).
This simple but effective ad was
bound into the Aug. ’67 edition of
several
enthusiast
car
magazines—and
likely
hit
newsstands and subscribers in
June. A close look at the detail
pictures reveals the sample car
was equipped with power brakes
and power steering—powersapping
details
that
add
unwanted frontal weight to these
somewhat nose-heavy machines.
Make ours an all-manual fourspeeder. Today restorers like that
the ’67 Dart GTS was the only
high-performance Dart model to
wear a standard flat hood. A
dual-bulge-style
steel
power
dome hood was added in 1968
as was a 340 small-block option.
Verifying a legitimate ’67 GTS is
as simple as checking the VIN
tag for engine code H (in the fifth
position).

1968 Dodge Fever
The Dodge Fever marketing
program began in 1967 and was
a
very
successful
radio,
television, and print effort. But
even
greater
creativity
blossomed in 1968 with the
arrival of the legendary Dodge

Scat Pack theme. Both slogans
appear on the front cover of this
eight-page advertising insert that
was bound into many enthusiast
publications in late 1967 to stir
interest in three all-new 1968
Dodge performance models: the
Charger R/T, Coronet R/T, and
Dart GTS.
Freshly redesigned for 1968 with
“Coke bottle” styling, the all-new,
intermediate-sized
B-Body
Charger R/T and Coronet R/T
joined the compact Dart GTS (allnew in ’67) as “the cars with the
bumblebee stripes.” All Scat
Pack cars wore a pair of
contrasting
color
(though
generally black or white) tape
stripes draped over the trunk lid
and down each quarter-panel.
Sure, buyers could delete the
vinyl tape stripes, but most didn’t.
To our knowledge, the Scat Pack
program was the first of its type
to gather numerous models
under a common theme—thus
creating an aura of exclusivity
and endless opportunities for
cross promotion as these crazy
tail-striped muscle cars burned
rubber from coast to coast. Sure,
Ford had its “Total Performance”
strategy in the early 1960s, but
those cars bore no external
unifying markings or emblems.
Chevy’s Super Sport program
came close. But remember, you
could get an inline-250-six in any
Impala SS through 1968. You
paid extra for the SS396 or
SS427 upgrade. By contrast,
Dodge made sure any car
wearing the hallowed bumblebee
stripes was packing major-league
heat. On the last page of this
insert ad it reads, “Here’s What
Makes The Scat Pack Run”
followed by color pictures of the
426 Hemi, 440 Magnum, and 340
(Dart GTS only). Single-exhaust
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systems, two-barrel carburetors,
light-duty suspension systems,
and six-cylinder power plants
were strictly N/A. To seal the
deal, the Dodge ad gurus came
up with a half car/half insect
bumblebee
cartoon
mascot,
which made its public debut on
this ad in simplified form (less
detail and more orange than later
versions).

1968 Road Runner was launched
months before the Dodge Super
Bee. That’s because nobody
expected the Road Runner to
succeed like it did. While
Plymouth
product
planners
figured they’d sell maybe 5,000
or 10,000 units, by the end of the
year, nearly 45,000 sold, and
Dodge Division wanted in on that
action.

From a design standpoint, this
color ad is attractive and depicts
the trio of muscular Dodges
nicely—especially that mouthwatering Turbine Bronze Charger
R/T. The only distraction is that
zany white line zigzagging its
way down the right-hand border.
It’s crazy until you realize it’s just
the contrail left by the Scat Pack
Bee. Brilliant stuff! So good in
fact that Dodge has recently
gone back to the well with its
revisiting of bumblebee mascots
and vertical bumblebee stripe
graphics on numerous Gen III
Hemi cars and trucks.

In a fast game of catch-up,
Dodge
stuffed
its
low-ball
Coronet pillar coupe with pretty
much the same goodies used by
Plymouth: a 335hp 383 Magnum,
standard four-speed (H.D. 727
automatic
optional),
11-inch
police-spec drum brakes, heavyduty suspension, and minimum
frills. And while Plymouth paid
Warner Bros. handsomely for
permission to use the Road
Runner cartoon character, Dodge
only had to look to its recently
minted Scat Pack bumblebee
mascot for inspiration. The Super
Bee was born, and this ad helped
spread the word.
Appearing in the Mar. 1968
edition of the big enthusiast
publications, the ad copy reads:
Announcing: Coronet ‘Super Bee’
Scat Pack performance at a new
low price. With a base sticker
price of $3,027, the Super Bee
was $131 more costly than a
comparable Road Runner. But
Dodge threw in the Charger’s
distinctive round-gauge Rallye
dash to sweeten the deal (Road
Runners shared the same baselevel, idiot-light dash as Slant Six
Belvedere station wagons).

1968 Super Bee
Announcement
It’s easy to forget that Plymouth’s

One big difference was that there
was
no
hardtop
model
available—all 1968 Super Bees
were fixed-pillar coupes, whereas
Road
Runners
offered
an
optional pillar less hardtop
version in 1968. Regardless,

Dodge’s
last-minute
effort
snagged 7,841 customers and
launched the Super Bee legend.
The art direction of this Super
Bee introduction ad shares the
zigzag bumblebee contrail with
other Dodge Scat Pack ads and
also includes a clip-out, mailorder panel offering Scat Pack
decals, lapel badges, and racing
jackets. Today, verifying a real
1968 Super Bee from a cloned
Coronet is simple. Just check the
VIN for a sequence starting with
WM21.

1968 Charger R/T The
Clean Machine
Dodge wasn’t kidding around
with the Charger R/T. While
competing GM supercars that
year held displacement at 400
inches (excluding the limitededition 455-inch Hurst/Olds),
Dodge stuffed its 375hp, 440cube, and raised-deck big-block
under the hood of every 1968
Charger R/T built. You didn’t pay
a dime extra. It was standard.
And with its retooled exterior
styling, the 1968 “Coke bottle”
Charger R/T sold 17,584 units
(475 with the optional 426 Street
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Hemi).

stainless trim rings were adopted
in 1969.

This ad was included in the Apr.
1968 edition of many buff books
and follows the same stack-ofpictures-bisected-by-bumblebee
design layout as other Scat Pack
ads of early 1968. The “Clean
Machine” tag line is a reference
to the redesigned body. While the
1966 and 1967 Charger body
was a full fastback design, for
1968 Dodge took a new semifastback
approach
and—
intentionally or not—seemed to
pay high tribute to the (also allnew) 1968 Corvette. The flying
buttress B-pillar, sensuous fender
humps, and integral tail spoiler
could have you believing Dodge
exterior stylists kept a step ladder
propped against the back fence
of the GM design center. Or was
it the other way around?

1968 Super Bee Rumble
Bee

Regardless, the Charger was—
and is—its own car with just as
deep a legend as any plastic
fantastic Chevrolet two-seater.
Chargers wheeled by Dandy Dick
Landy, Chick DeNinno, Roland
Leong, and yes, Bo and Luke
Duke have forever sealed the
1968 Charger in the muscle car
firmament. Naturally, the Dodge
PR machine played a big part in
spreading the word. Like other
early-1968 Dodge Scat Pack ads,
there’s a clip-out, mail-in offer for
Scat Pack swag—all for a shiny
quarter!

As 1968 progressed, Dodge’s ad
agency adopted much more
aggressive design layouts. Many
of the buff books featured this
exciting Super Bee ad in their
June 1968 editions. Gone were
the busy multi-image panels and
distracting bumblebee contrails.
In their place was a brash new
design language coupling a
single dynamic vehicle image
with a catchphrase. At this same
time, Dodge eliminated the mailin Scat Pack portion and gave
the bumblebee a makeover with
more detail and brighter colors.

One odd thing we noted about
the subject car is the columnshifted TorqueFlite transmission
and split bench front seat. Most
Chargers (R/T or not) were built
with floor shifts, consoles, and
front bucket seats. Maybe the ad
guys wanted to court family men
with this one. This was also the
sole year for all-chrome, 14-inch
Magnum 500 wheels. Cheaper
five-spoke wheels with clip-on

Hitting the scene hot and heavy,
Dodge really hyped the 1968
Super Bee with this ad. At the
time, nobody could have known
Dodge wouldn’t even come close
to catching Road Runner sales
(Plymouth’s budget supercar
outsold Dodge’s effort six-to-one
in 1968), but that’s the essence
of advertising . . . keep trying until
you succeed. Like the Super Bee
announcement ad, the copy here

focuses on the theme of a “hotcammed 383 mill in a light coupe
body” though the subject car here
is especially Spartan with its
body-colored steel wheels and
bottle caps. From our vantage
point, the rims appear to be 14inchers. This likely rules out the
possibility of the light-blue subject
car being equipped with the
optional Street Hemi (Hemis
were fitted with standard 15x6
steel wheels).
This new generation of Scat Pack
ads is also the first to depict the
bumblebee cartoon mascot headon. Also of note is the inclusion of
subtle safety slogans, likely
intended
to
placate
an
increasingly alarmed insurance
industry? This one reads “Drive
Safely—Speed Contests Belong
On The Strip.”

1968 Dodge Charger R/T
Ramrod
By mid-1968, the Charger R/T
print ad campaign was also
revamped in the bold-singleimage/catch-phrase
mode.
Appearing in the July 1968 issue
of the more popular buff books,
the Ramrod ad shown here is
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perhaps the most effective of the
series. The main image—likely
shot at the Chrysler Chelsea
Proving
Grounds—depicts
a
placid, light-green Charger R/T
boiling the F70-14 skins into
smoke. Inside, the stoic driver—
wearing hip sunglasses—calmly
guides the smoking missile past
the camera.

Contagious.” We love how Dodge
simply refers to the available 426
Street Hemi as “The Hemi—425
HP.” ’Nuff said!

Looking closely between the twin
doors scallops, the lack of a
rectangular metal Hemi badge
tells us this one’s packing the
standard 440 Magnum, but with
480 lb-ft of torque (just 10 clicks
shy of the Street Hemi), easy
mid-14s are a set of slicks away.
It’s no secret that old school hot
Rodders didn’t like the trend
toward factory-built muscle cars
that started with the 1964 GTO.
But few could argue with the
convenience of buying your hot
rod rather than building it. The
Ramrod ad copy brings it all
home: There you were with your
plug wrench clenched in a set of
badly battered knuckles, wiping
the other paw on the back of your
jeans, when this black maw of a
grille attached to a wingless
Mach 2 jet throbs up. “Ha,” you
scoff. “Bet he has to beat it with a
whip to even get it out of the
garage.” With a snick that can
only mean close-coupled fourspeed and a howl that says 440
cubes of mean, it disappears.
Charger R/T just arrived. End of
the road for the do-it-yourself kit,
Charlie.
Details worth noting are the
addition of a blossomed drag
chute behind the bumblebee and
a much lower stance than the
cartoon used in the initial Scat
Pack ads. The shading and
richness of color are also
improved. This time the safety
slogan reads “Drive Safely. It’s

the
bumblebee
cartoon
is
depicted from a lower than usual
angle. To Dodge’s credit; several
renderings of the famed bee
were used throughout the
campaign to keep it fresh and
interesting. This ad must have
attracted plenty of attention, as of
the 197,700 Darts built in 1969,
no fewer than 16,637 were
Swinger 340s—that’s roughly
one-in-twelve.
The safety slogan is a bit more
chilling than usual. It reads “Life
Is Short . . . Don’t Make It
Shorter. Drive Safely.

1969 Dart Swinger 340
Swinger
Dodge continued the use of vivid
images and bright catchphrases
rendered over black backdrops
into the 1969 model year, as this
1969 Dart Swinger 340 ad
illustrates. At the time, the word
swinger was slang for couples
with an interest in . . . sharing. It
was a fairly bold move to apply it
to this new-for-1969, 340powered
Dart
performance
model. Keep in mind, the more
costly Dart GTS was still
available this year (with standard
340 power but with a 383 and
Hurst-massaged 440 big-blocks
on deck), but, the Swinger 340
was only to be had with
Chrysler’s famed high-revving
340 small-block mill.
Interesting details seen in the
artwork include the lack of an
antenna on the passenger side
front fender of this radio-delete
example. You paid $62 extra for
the Music Master AM radio. Also,

1969 Dart Swinger 340
“6,000 RPM For Less
Than $3,000”
Here’s another ad for the 1969
Dart Swinger 340, a more costconscious alternative to the Dart
GTS. By trimming the fat, a base
Swinger 340 could be had for an
amazing $2,850—including the
bulletproof A833 four-speed stick
and 3.23-geared 83⁄4 rear axle in
the deal. Dodge wasted little
space and got right to the point
with the bold white tag line
reading “6,000 RPM For Less
Than $3,000.” It was no idle
boast, as any well-tuned 340 can
easily rev past 6,000 rpm with
ease (four-speeds more easily
than automatics, thanks to
slightly hotter cam timing) all the
while cranking easy mid-14s
before the addition of slicks.
The subject vehicle shown in this
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ad is likely a preproduction
engineering car, as the white tail
stripe lacks the incuse Dart
Swinger graphics used on
regular-production models. Also
note the absence of an antenna
and the presence of white-line
sidewalls on its D70-14 tires (redlines were a no-cost option). The
lack of a vinyl roof (a $79 option)
bolsters the no-frills theme.
A quick study of the copy reveals
nearly identical wording to that
used in the Swinger ad—except
this ad uses the term “three G’s”
rather than the term “three bills.”
Maybe some wise guy walked
into a Dodge dealer with a trio of
one dollar bills and expected
action. Who knows for sure? The
same bumblebee graphic is
shared with the Swinger ad,
though its size is reduced for
better balance with the rest of the
page images. Also of note, this
ad lacks the typical safety slogan.

1969 Super Bee Cool It
As with the Charger R/T Scat
Pack ad campaign, the new,
bold,
slogan-over-black
background design language was
also employed for 1969 Dodge
Super Bee ads. This one

appeared in magazines dated
Dec. 1968 and touts the optional
new Ramchargers Air Induction
System available on all 1969
Super Bees (standard on Hemis).
Let’s absorb the text: You’re
sitting watching the Christmas
tree, when this thing with scoops
on the hood throbs up. There’re
crazy stripes on the rear and
some kind of bee. Goodbye. It’s
Super Bee. The scoops scoop.
With its new Ramchargers Air
Induction System, the vent
opens, and a sudden rush of
cool, dense air is rammed
through the carburetor.
A close look at the bronzecolored feature car Bee reveals
the dual-scoop Ramchargers
hood option and 383 front fender
emblems, which have been very
intentionally accentuated via
photo retouching. Also of interest
is that the car is a hardtop—a
new 1969 body style offering
versus the pillar coupe-only 1968
Bee lineup. So did this ad have a
positive impact on Super Bee
shipments? You better bee-lieve
it. For 1969, Dodge sold a total of
27,846 Super Bees (19,644
hardtops
and
8,202
pillar
coupes). That’s more than a
threefold increase over the 1968.
This ad also depicts the
bumblebee from a front threequarter angle, flashing that
winning smile. The safety slogan
reads “Safety Is No Accident.
Drive With Care.” We wonder
what Tom Hoover, Jim Thornton,
Dick Maxwell, and the rest of the
original Ramchargers Dodge
factory drag race team thought of
Dodge’s adoption of their name
to describe the cold-air setup?
Maybe they got a bonus.

1969 Super Bee Can
Lower Your E.T. And Your
Payments At The Same
Time
As Dodge moved further into the
1969 model year, its ad agency
made yet another design format
change. Gone were the black
backdrop, vehicle shot, and
brightly contrasting print slogan.
In their place were artfully
rendered,
wide-angle
photographs of the cars, coupled
with no-nonsense text.
In the case of this 1969 Super
Bee ad, which appeared in
magazines with a June 1969
cover date, the copywriters make
an unconventional in-family price
comparison between the costs of
last year’s Coronet R/T and the
new-for-1969 Super Bee. In part
it reads: The difference in price
between a 1968 Dodge Coronet
R/T hardtop and this year’s
Coronet Super Bee is $215. The
R/T had a 440 Magnum V8
engine vs the Super Bee’s 383
Magnum V8, and chrome-tipped
exhausts vs paint-tipped ones.
Tests by drag race king Dick
Landy with both cars show about
0.02 sec. difference through the
quarter mile. What to do with the
money you save? The ad goes
on to suggest that equipping your
new 1969 Super Bee with a coldair hood ($73.30) and a sure-grip
differential ($42.35) could even
the score.
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Comparing the base price of a
1969 Coronet R/T and Super Bee
shows the Bee to cost $241 less
($3,379 versus $3,138). This ad’s
logic seems to have been
effective, as cheaper Super Bees
outsold R/Ts almost four to one
(27,846 versus 7,238), 440
power or not. Not taken into
account here is that by now the
auto insurance industry was
scrutinizing new-car purchases
by young drivers. The more
cubes your car had, the more you
paid for insurance.

1969 ½ Super Bee Six
Pack To Go!
This 19691⁄2 Super Bee Six Pack
ad appeared in buff books dated
July 1969 and fired the opening
salvo in the legend of the Mopar
440 Six Pack. The wide-angle,
front three-quarter view is
consistent with other Scat Pack
ad layouts in the series. Despite
appearing
in
numerous
publications, the ad triggered the
sale of only 1,907 Super Bee Six
Packs (1,487 hardtops and 420
pillar coupes) in 1969. That must
have been a disappointment to
Dodge division, as advertising
like this does not come cheap.
Then again, the A12 Six Pack
(and its Road Runner 6BBL
cousin) was a brash car for
people with brash tastes. There
were no hood hinges, no
hubcaps, no A/C option, and the
sole hood offering was the

scooped fiberglass, flat-black,
pin-on affair shown in this ad.
Under the hood, an Edelbrocksourced
aluminum
intake
mounted a trio of Holley twobarrel carbs and, gets this—a
bulletproof Dana 60 rear axle
was standard equipment on
every
19691⁄2
Six
Pack,
regardless
of
transmission
choice.
Notable extra-cost features seen
on the subject car are the fendertop turn signal indicators, black
vinyl roof, and front bumper
guards. Conversely, the missing
fender-mounted antenna signals
radio-delete status, while the
upright font of the Six Pack logos
differs from the forward italic
letters used on production
models. Most likely, the Six Pack
graphic was applied by a photoretouching artist. Perhaps it’s
safe to say that the final logo
design hadn’t been finalized yet.

1970 Challenger R/T
Another in-your-face ad that
appeared in buff magazines
dated Nov. 1969 is this 1970
Challenger R/T Scat Pack
shingle. It’s shot with the
customary Dutch camera angle
and features Dodge’s better-latethan-never entry into the pony
car
wars.
The
copywriter
undoubtedly had some fun with
the quip, This Pony has Horses,
a reference to the Challenger
R/T’s big-block–only power team
lineup that included everything

from the 383 Magnum to the 426
Street Hemi.
But what was the effect of name
checking the R/Ts various engine
options in print? With the
passage of time, we can quantify.
Of the 19,938 Challenger R/Ts
built in 1970, 13,744 got the
basic 383 Magnum, 3,840 came
with the 440 Magnum, 1,999 got
the 440 Six Pack, and 355 were
Street Hemi equipped. This
seems about right considering
the extra cost associated with
each step up the horsepower
ladder.
The Challenger featured in this
ad has some unique features.
The protruding bubble of its N96
Shaker hood wears 440 Six Pack
emblems (which have been
retouched for greater clarity), but
unlike most Shaker hoods, it
lacks the optional J45 chrome
hood pins. Also, the lack of an
antenna mast indicates radiodelete status.
Getting back to that Shaker hood,
records show that all Challenger
R/Ts built prior to January 1970
(regardless of engine) wore the
nonfunctional R/T power bulge
hood. Note how the ad copy calls
the Shaker hood “an option soon
to be available.” By January
1970, the Shaker hood was
readily available but initially only
with an Organosol black or Rallye
Red bubble. By the end of 1970,
Bright Blue Metallic, Astrotone
Argent Silver, and semi gloss
black were added to the Shaker
bubble color palette.
Changes made to the bumblebee
Scat Pack cartoon character for
1970 included an enclosed dualsnorkel
air
cleaner,
more
realistic-looking five-spoke Road
wheels, white letter markings on
the tire sidewall, and a more
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serious grimace in place of the
smile used in 1969.

1970 Super Bee
Want to sell more of anything?
Just drop the price. For the new
1970 Super Bee hardtop, Dodge
slashed $64 from the bottom line
of the 1969 model. How’d they do
it? By making the new A230
three-speed manual transmission
the standard offering instead of
the A833 four-speed gearbox,
that’s how. Hey, most mid-1960s
GM muscle cars (GTO, GS,
SS396, 4-4-2) came standard
with a sleazy Saginaw or T&C
three-speed stick right from the
start (except the 1964 4-4-2 . . .
we know, we know). Chrysler
held out the longest.
This dramatic dragstrip-themed
ad spells it out: What happened
is Super Bee’s new gear box. It’s
a fully synchronized, three-speed
manual. Naturally, last year’s
four-speed job cost more. But
don’t think the whole idea of the
new Super Bee is getting less.
We’ve added as standard
equipment a couple of last year’s
popular options—like fiber-glassbelted, wide-tread tires. Carefully
crafted by the ad men, the
wording implies that the better
standard tires offset the loss of a
forward gear. By keeping the $3,
074 base sticker price as close to
the magic 3G threshold, Dodge
dealers could bait-and-switch
customers into the superior A833

four-speed, a hefty $198 upsell.
But with its new-for-1970 Hurst
Pistol Grip shifter, who could
resist?
Unlike the bulletproof Borg
Warner T-85 three-speed stick of
the 1962-1963 Max Wedge era,
the Chrysler A230 box was near
its load limit with the Bee’s
standard 335hp, 383 big-block
(naturally, the A230 wasn’t
available with the Bee’s available
440 Six Pack or 426 Hemi).
While the A230’s First gear is a
bit lower than the four-speed
(2.55:1 versus 2.47:1) for a
harder launch, the wider spacing
between gears would surely dull
quarter-mile acceleration by a
few tenths. That’s because the
engine would take longer to
recover lost rpm on each upshift
during the sprint to the finish line.
The happy reality is that most
Super Bee customers opted for
the extra-cost four-speed or 727
TorqueFlite. But the ad campaign
worked well enough to sell nearly
15,000 Super Bee coupes and
hardtops
(unlike
Plymouth’s
Road Runner, there was no
Super Bee convertible). As for
engine choice, only 36 buyers
took the 426 Street Hemi. The
440 Six Pack fared better,
shifting 1268 units. But it is no
surprise that the vast majority—
12, 835 to be precise—settled for
the standard 383 wedge.
Like most of the subject vehicles
used in the Scat Pack ads, this
1970 Super Bee is likely a
prototype or an early-build pilot
line unit. Oddities include the lack
of die-cast Super Bee wording on
the (nonfunctional) hood dome
and a clearly airbrushed Super
Bee logo between the bumper
hoops. The missing antenna
indicates radio-delete glory, and
extra light has been applied to

the front tire tread. Positioned
near the natural center of the
page, it’s intended to attract your
eye to the Bee’s standard, upsized skins—all the better to help
customers overlook the granny
gearbox.

MOTORHEAD CENTRAL
Story & Photos by Brian Kamlitz

Motorsports year round here in
Jamestown
We are lucky enough to see 4
seasons here in North Dakota so
the Motorsports enthusiast can
be involved in many such events
which many are in the summer,
the winter motorsports has
declined over the years, snow
drags, radar runs, slough racing.
There are only a few months that
we do not have any events.
Please check out the area clubs
and get involved.
Dakota Motocross
Buffalo City Karting Association
Jamestown Speedway
James Valley Off Roaders
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Jamestown
Drag
Racing
Association
Jamestown Classic Car Club
James Valley Street Machines
Buffalo City Remote Control
Squadron
Southeastern
Pickup
Pulling
Association
Jamestown Demolition Club
Individuals Motorcycle Club
FM
Crusaders
Jamestown
Chapter
Harley Owners Group (HOG)
Christian Motorcycle Association
Jim River Drift Skippers

some very exciting new things
happening here in Jamestown so
stay tuned.

We are waiting for the land
contract from the fair board to
start working raising funds to
build a drag strip at the
fairgrounds, which would put all
the motorsports events in one
area. We are hoping for a few
more years of drag racing at the
airport.
Motorsports Hall of Fame is
coming a reality here in
Jamestown as soon as we get
the building and contract signed
we will be looking for area racing
memorabilia, and a board of
directors to hold a seat on
inductees, pictures, trophies, old
race cars, and wall hangings.
Really looking forward to putting
this together for 1000's to see
each year, just one greater venue
to add to our already impressive
list of Motorsport history.
Jim River Drift Skippers club here
in Jamestown are looking for any
snowmobile enthusiasts to join
there club if interested in being
involved in this winter club when
you got nothing else going on
please check out North Dakota
parks and recreation department
and all the state trail clubs are
listed and when they have
meetings to attend for all their
events.
2016 is going to be a year of

UNSEEN VINTAGE
PHOTOS FROM THE LIFE
OF “DYNO DON
NICHOLSON”

1977
NHRA
Pro
Stock
championship. Kaase says, “He
was my hero. I sometimes
wonder what I’d be doing if we
hadn’t connected at the SEMA
Show in 1976.” Soon after the
show, Kaase moved to Southern
California, went to work with
Dyno, and the pair spent
practically every day of the next
three years on the road together.
As you can imagine, Kaase has a
few stories.
In looking back, the drag racing
world was a different place in the
1970s. “It’s a lot different today
than it was back then,” Kaase
says. “You have to remember
there were no data loggers or
other electronic stuff. We didn’t
even run our engines on the
dyno. Jenkins was probably the
only racer who ran his stuff on
the dyno. At the track, your only
feedback was the e.t. and trap
speed. They didn’t even have 60foot times. You had to be a real
racer to know what to do. Good
racers really stood out.

Story & Photos by Jeff Smith (Hot Rod
Magazine)

Dyno Don Nicholson was the
consummate drag racer, and his
crew chief, Jon Kaase, probably
knew him as well as any man.
Kaase came aboard at just the
right time, helping Dyno win the

“Dyno had decent parts, but they
wouldn’t stay together” Kaase
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says. “My job was just to make
sure they stayed together. I
remember right after I started, the
car was at [Dyno’s] shop in
Orange, California. We loaded up
the truck and trailer and I had
four days to get to Gainesville.
Dyno flew, so I had to drive by
myself. There was barely enough
time to get there, and that meant
I couldn’t stop and sleep. [This
combination] must have worked
because we won our first race at
the Gatornationals.”
The entire NHRA Pro Stock
season in 1977 was only 12
races long, which left plenty of
time for match racing. In the early
days after his initial 1961 Winternationals Stock eliminator victory,
Dyno began match racing, and
while he kept his home in
California, he moved to Atlanta to
be closer to the heart of match
race country. Dyno built a string
of A/FX cars that eventually
culminated in the Eliminator I
Mercury Comet flip-top, nitroinjected machine that would soon
be termed a Funny Car. Dyno
was one of those rare racers who
ventured down the path that
eventually became the fiberglass
nitro-fed Funny Cars only to
return
to
carburetors
and
gasoline. When asked about his
redirection from the nitro cars,
Dyno merely said, “Too many of
my friends were getting hurt
driving those things.” It would be
a fortuitous decision.
"I woke up the other night from a
dream.
I
was
going
to
Englishtown with Dyno to run a
match race. If you could go back
and do something again in your
life –I’d give about anything for
that.” -- Jon Kaase
By mid-1969, Bill Jenkins, Sox &
Martin, and a few others who was
match racing hopped up Super

Stockers with Dyno, who was
driving a 427ci Cammer-powered
Mustang that also ran in NHRA
A/Modified Production. When
NHRA created Pro Stock in 1970,
Dyno showed up at the
Winternationals with a Mustang,
but he was overwhelmed (along
with everybody else) by the
juggernaut Mopar army.

This is an unretouched photo from our
photo archives of Dyno Don’s 351
Cleveland–powered Pinto that eventually
appeared on the cover of the May 1972
Hot Rod. The technique involves
airbrushing out the floor jack and the
background to simulate a dragstrip
launch. Note that the left front tire is
spinning but the right front is static.

Match Race Madness

Fast forwarding to 1977, Kaase
says that soon after he arrived at
the Gatornationals with Dyno’s
car, fellow Pro Stock racer Wally
Booth pulled him aside and told
him that Dyno was a “diamond in
the rough. He’s talented; he just
needs help to win.” Wally’s words
couldn’t
have
been
more
prophetic, as the team went on to
capture the 1977 NHRA Pro
Stock Championship on the
strength of two more wins at the
Springnationals and the U.S.
Nationals at Indy. Dyno also took
home the coveted Car Craft Ollie
Award that same year.
While those indelible wins
against the best Pro Stock racers
of the day are now a solid part of
history, they tell us very little
about the man behind the wheel.
Kaase says, “Dyno would talk to
anybody. I remember a time in
1974. I was racing a Super Stock
Mustang. Dyno just walked up
and asked me about the track. I
thought, Why are you asking me?
He was that way.”

Jon Kaase may have only spent
a couple of years as Dyno Don’s
crew chief, but there’s one story
that is perhaps indicative of life
on the road with Dyno.
“We left Atlanta on Sunday
morning headed to Suffolk,
Virginia, for a match race, and we
were running’ late. We were
always leaving late. I was driving
and Dyno had just bought this
new Ford F-250 truck. We’d been
on the road for a few hours and
there was this guy driving a
Gremlin and I kind of cut him off.
Later I was watching the mirrors
and I told Dyno, ‘Here he
comes—you know what he’s
gonna do—he’s gonna pull in
front of us and slam on his
brakes.’
“Dyno said, ‘If he does, hit ’em!’ “I
didn’t have to be told twice. Sure
enough, that guy comes blasting’
around us, hits his brakes, and I
hit him pretty hard and he went
flying’ up ahead of us and then
pulled off. I just kept going. We
had a race to make. Farther up
the road, we were approaching
Chapel Hill, North Carolina, and
we could see these two highway
patrol cars sitting at the top of the
hill. I told Dyno, ‘You know who
those guys are waiting’ for.’
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“Most people don’t know that
Dyno was the first to run 7
seconds in a Funny Car, with a
7.99 at Martin, Michigan. He was
also the first Pro Stocker to run a
7, 7.99 at Englishtown in match
race trim.” -- Jon Kaase
“We pulled off and they escorted
us into town and took us right to
the jail to see the magistrate. The
guy with the Gremlin was there,
too. It turned out the magistrate
was a drag racing fan. He looked
at the guy with the Gremlin and
said, ‘Son, do you know who this
man is? That’s Dyno Don
Nicholson!’ We both still had to
pay a fine, though. We missed
the match race, too.”

While the Blaney Drag Strip in Elgin,
South Carolina, is no longer, this photo
has survived. Jon Kaase and Dyno are
celebrating a match race win in the
1970s, perhaps over the likes of Sox &
Martin or Bill “Grumpy” Jenkins.

This is one of Kaase’s personal photos
showing Dyno’s Maverick that was
Cammer- powered for a time. On the
reverse side of the 8x10 photo is a list of
Dyno’s sponsors with numbers denoting
how much each sponsor must have been
offering as contingency pay for a
particular win. With $100 to $600 each
from 14 sponsors, winning meant a
lucrative payday—assuming the sponsors
came through with the money!

The Alpine Slide
In another example, Kaase tells a
story
of
how
sometimes
amusement parks were more
dangerous that drag racing. “We
were on our way to another
match race somewhere in Maine
or New Hampshire, and we had
some time. We were in
Connecticut, I think, and found
this ski resort that had an Alpine
slide. It was like one of those
bobsled runs that are normally
covered in ice. This was summer,
and it was a cement channel
track shaped like a one-third
round tube. They had these little
karts, like a bobsled with wheels.
You lay down on this thing and it
just takes off down the tube.
Dyno was in front of me. If you
went full speed, the tube wouldn’t
hold you and would spit you right
out. Well, Dyno hit the first turn
flat out, and he went flying’ out of
the tube. His kart stayed in the
track, and he realized that he had
a long walk down if he didn’t
catch that kart, so he started
running’…you
know
what
happens if you run too fast
downhill, right? He made it a little
ways and then started tumbling
down the hill upside down and all
that. I thought he was dead, but
he got back up and finally had to
start limping down the hill. That
would have killed a normal guy,
but not Dyno. We made it to the
match race that night and he was
still limping, but he had a great
time telling’ everybody the story.”
“Dyno had a shop behind his
house in Georgia. He liked to
drink hot tea and he would set
one of those glass style tea pots
on the stove to heat up and then
forget about it. We’d come in to
the house for lunch and the glass
would be all melted over the
stove and the whole house would
smell like burned Bakelite. He did

that a bunch of times.” -- Jon
Kaase

“I can’t remember where we got it, but the
rosin was called Gold Dust. You’d
sometimes have to sweep it out well past
where the car hit Second gear. I don’t
know how to describe it, but after you do
a burnout through it, it makes a smell you
never forget,” Kaase says.

Back in the 1970s, it was acceptable to
hold the corner of the car to keep it in the
water. You can’t touch the car now. Note
the 1 Pro in the window. This is from
1978.

In late 1973, Car Craft’s Jon Asher
covered what must have been a killer
West Coast match race at Irwindale,
which attracted all the big Pro Stock guns.
Dyno went all the way to the final, losing
to Bill Bagshaw and his Red-light Bandit
Mopar after running a series of 8.90s at
150-plus mph. If you have a stack of old,
musty Car Crafts underneath your bed,
you’ll find the story in the Feb. 1974
issue.
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Another famous Nicholson car was his
1968 Mercury Eliminator Cougar. This
was the last blown, nitro Funny Car he
drove before returning to heads-up Super
Stockers and the Modified Production
Maverick the following year.

Oldsmobile before retiring from
Pro Stock at age 57. But that
didn’t mean he quit racing. To
complete
the
circle,
Dyno
returned to his match racing roots
with an all-aluminum, W-motored
1962 bubbletop Chevy before
retiring well into his seventies.
Dyno passed away in 2006 at
age 78, but his story lives on.

In August 1966, Dyno drove his injected,
SOHC-powered Eliminator I Mercury
Comet to an 8.29, 170.12-mph pass
against Maynard Rupp at National Trail
Raceway in Columbus, Ohio. At the time,
it was the fastest pass by a stock-bodied
car in NHRA history. Dyno was virtually
undefeated in this car for the entire
season.

The Rest of the Story
They say life is a circle. If so,
then even as a drag racer, Dyno
Don’s history formed the classic
circle. He started his legacy
behind the wheel of a Chevrolet
winning Top Stock at the 1961
NHRA Winternationals. Later, he
was instrumental in helping Ford
become a dominant player in
A/FX and had one of the first fliptop Funny Cars driving for
Mercury. After his return to
carburetors and gasoline, Don
was one of Ford’s earliest Pro
Stock pioneers, giving the Blue
Oval its first NHRA Pro Stock win
in 1971 at the Summernationals.
He continued to race Pro Stock
until 1980, later attempting a
comeback in 1984 with an

Carlsbad Raceway just north of San
Diego, California, was a favorite track in
the mid-1960s, due to its mine-shaft air.
Dyno’s 1965 Comet sported a 427 SOHC
with modified shock towers to squeeze
the big Cammer in between the fender
wells. With a competent driver and a fourspeed, these cars were quick, but the
rapidly escalating A/FX wars pushed
Dyno into an altered-wheelbase Comet
running injection and nitromethane by
August 1965.

Dyno’s 1964 Mercury Comet ran in A/FX
running against such luminaries as
Ronnie Sox, who also was driving a 1964
Comet. Sox & Martin’s Mopar affiliation
would come the following year.

This photo shows Don (far right) talking
with then-CC Editor Dan Roulstan on the
starting line at the 1967 U.S. Nationals.
Dyno is wearing his Car Craft All-Star
Drag Racing shirt from the night before at
the inaugural All-Star banquet, where he
took the Fuel Driver award. The following
year, the category changed to Funny Car
driver, which Don also won. As a result of
Don’s varied career, he was awarded
CC’s Ollie Award in 1977 for his lifetime
contribution to drag racing.

In 1979, Kaase started his own drag race
engine-building company that three
decades later has burgeoned into Jon
Kaase Racing Engines (JKRE) in Winder,
Georgia. Among JKRE’s
accomplishments are 12 straight IHRA
Pro Stock World Championships as the
engine builder, plus four winning trips to
the Engine Masters Challenge.
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CLASSIC CAR REVIEW
LAMBRECHT 1957
CHEVROLET BEL AIR
SPORT SEDAN
Story & Photos by Angelo Van Bogart (Old
Cars Weekly Magazine)

Back in the day, even touring pros didn’t
have large transporters with roped-off pit
areas, so you could literally stand right
over Dyno Don’s shoulder and watch him
work.

Original owners buy back;
restore their 1957 Chevrolet
from Lambrecht Chevrolet
Gerald and Betty Hixson bought
their 1957 Chevrolet twice from
the same man, but Gerald was
beginning to wonder if the
second chance would ever come.
In December 1957, just a few
days after Gerald and Betty
married, they walked into their
hometown
dealership
of
Lambrecht Chevrolet in Pierce,
Neb., and bought a new 1957 Bel
Air Sport Sedan. The new ’58s
were out, but that Harbor Blue
’57 Chevrolet four-door hardtop
with a Larkspur Blue top really
caught Gerald’s eye.
With all of its top-line Bel Air trim,
the car was pretty expensive for
a young newlywed living on a
military
salary.
Regardless,
Gerald had to have it. Ray
Lambrecht cut him a good deal
— Gerald thinks the car cost him
about $2,300, a which is less
than the $2,464 factory base
price for the V-8 model — and he
and his bride took off to
Oklahoma in the new, 14-mile
Bel Air so Gerald could finish his
last year of service.
By 1968, Gerald and Betty’s
family had outgrown the Bel Air
four-door hardtop, so they went
back to Lambrecht Chevrolet in
search of a wagon. Before
trading in the Bel Air, Gerald
removed the fender skirts he had
added and kept his copy of one
of its keys in case he could use
them again. Ray Lambrecht was

a good friend of Gerald; his father
owned the seed and feed store
next to Lambrecht Chevrolet.
Gerald thought through their
friendship, there might be a
chance to buy back his old ’57
Chevy once money wasn’t so
tight.
“I told him right away that I
wanted to buy it back, but he
didn’t say anything,” Gerald said.
He soon found out that, no matter
which you are, Ray Lambrecht
didn’t sell his used-car trade-ins.
Lambrecht also didn’t always sell
his entire new-car inventory.
At this time, the residents of tiny
Pierce, Neb., were just learning
of Ray Lambrecht’s collecting
habits. The small-town Chevrolet
dealer had begun building a car
collection by keeping some of his
unsold new cars. He also
refrained from selling used cars,
instead preferring to get his
customers — many of them his
neighbors — into a new car,
which he considered safer. Many
young families — the Hixson’s
included — benefit from the good
deals that Lambrecht made to
keep them in reliable new cars
and out of questionable used
cars.
Still, Gerald had to try to buy that
old ’57 Chevy he had regretted
selling from the moment he
handed over the keys in 1968.
“About 10 years later, I said, ‘I
want to buy that car back, how
much do you want for it?’ I asked
him 10 more times and he would
not give in,” Gerald said. “He
said, ‘I don’t sell used cars. If I
sell yours back to you, I have to
sell the rest and I don’t want to
get into that.’”
As the Pierce city street
commissioner, Gerald drove by
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the Chevy almost daily. From
inside Lambrecht Chevrolet, then
from the dealership parking lot,
the car seemed to call to him.
“I kept thinking, ‘I will get you one
of these days. Just hang on.’”
Unfortunately, the car also didn’t
go unnoticed by thieves and one
day, the carburetor and air
cleaner went missing. Gerald
knew he had to act, and he put
that key he had saved to good
use.
“When he moved it outside his
building, I took off that light bar
across the front that has the
emblem and front parking lights
on it and put that in the trunk. I
pulled the wheel covers off and
put them in the trunk.
“I was always keeping an eye on
it. He knew I wanted it.”

Gerald and Betty Hixson’s 1957 Chevrolet
Bel Air four-door hardtop pictured the day
before the Lambrecht Collection auction
on Sept. 28, 2013. The wheel covers and
grille bar were in the truck, right where
Gerald had hidden those decades earlier.

The car bounced around Pierce,
eventually moving inside the
defunct Ford dealership building
across the street from Lambrecht
Chevrolet after Ray Lambrecht
bought the property. When the
roof of the old Ford dealership
caved in, Lambrecht moved the
’57 Chevy and the other vehicles
stored there to a friend’s building
in Imperial, Kan., where it
remained out of Gerald’s view,
but never out of his mind.

In 2013, the day Gerald never
thought
would
come
was
announced:
Ray
Lambrecht
would sell his unsold new-cars
and trade-ins. By this time,
Lambrecht’s collection numbered
about 50 unsold cars and about
450 used-car trade-ins. Yvette
VanDerBrink of VanDerBrink
Auctions would handle the sale,
which was held in a Pierce, Neb.,
field Sept. 28-29. Gerald applied
for a bidder’s number and
prepared for the sale.
Shortly after the auction began,
Gerald and Betty had their
chance to bid. When Yvette
VanDerBrink called “Sold!” on the
’57 Chevy, Gerald and Betty
were the last with their hands in
the air at $12,000. The price was
much higher than they paid in
1957 and the car wasn’t nearly
as shiny as it was 45 years
earlier, when they had traded it
in. As it sat in that field with flat
tires during the auction, Gerald
and Betty could see the paint
was baked, rust was beginning to
form on the body and the interior
was shredded; anyone but them
would have doubted the 43,900
miles showing on the odometer.
Nonetheless, the couple was
thrilled.
“I did get it back, but it cost me,”
Gerald said. “It took a lot of years
and I began to wonder if I would
ever get it back.”
Once all of the keys and the title
were back in the couple’s hands,
Gerald paid a visit to his old
friend Ray Lambrecht and told
him the news: he had bought
back his old ’57 Chevy.
“He said, ‘Well, are you happy
you got it back?’ I said, ‘Yeah, I
am happy. I hope you last long
enough so you can see it when
it’s done.’

A portion of the trunk pan had to be
replaced due to the car’s exposure to the
elements and damage from mouse nests.
The front floor pans needed similar
attention.

Exposure also caused the interior to
deteriorate.

Petersen Auto Body stripped the Bel Air
down to bare metal in the body-off-frame
restoration.

Gerald wasted no time getting
the restoration started. He took
the mechanical components to
Prince Auto Repair in Pierce, and
selected Dave and Daniel Cech
of Petersen Body Shop in
Fremont, Neb., to handle all other
aspects of the restoration, which
would include reinstalling the
original wheel covers and grille
bar that Gerald had tucked in the
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trunk, and the fender skirts he
had stashed at home all those
years ago. The plan was to get
the Bel Air finished in time for his
60th high school reunion in 2015,
but there was one problem — he
couldn’t find those fender skirts.
“He knew he had the fender
skirts, and he hunted for those
and said, ‘I got to find them,’”
Daniel Cech said. “Every time he
would stop in, he would say, ‘I
have been looking for them.’
About a month before the car
was done, he called up and said,
‘I found the skirts!’ His (daughter)
said, ‘I knew where they were the
whole time — he should have
asked me!’”

“It’s just as beautiful as it was
before,” he said. “It’s not cheap,
but I don’t care — I saved for it all
these years and I am glad to
have it back.”

CLASSIC CAR REVIEW
1963 BUICK RIVIERA
Story & Photos by Brian Earnest (Old Cars
Weekly Magazine)

Grandma and Grandma had let
her drive her Riviera when she
was 15 and had her temporary
license,” Bill said.

Bill Mawby sure loves his 1963
Buick Riviera these days. He just
can’t figure out why he didn’t love
Riviera’s years ago.

The restored 1957 Chevrolet Bel Air Sport
Sedan outside Petersen Auto Body, the
Fremont, Nebraska, and business that
recently restored the car.

Gerald and Betty Hixson (left) with the
team at Petersen Body Shop, which
restored the car.

Unfortunately, Ray Lambrecht
didn’t live to see the car look like
new again, but Gerald and Betty
were able to drive their car to the
reunion. They haven’t quite hit
the 44,000-mile mark since
getting it back, but Gerald has
driven the car enough again to
know he made the right choice in
buying it back and having it
restored.

“My step-dad was the head
mechanic at the local ChevyBuick garage, and for the life of
me I do not remember the Rivs,”
chuckles the resident of Stevens
Point, Wis. “I was die-hard
Pontiac. I liked GTOs before it
was fashionable, and I was
bound to get another Pontiac, but
I’m really glad we got this. I’m
learning every day new things
about the car and how things go
together. It’s really been a lot of
fun.”
The stunning Arctic White Riviera
coupe has also turned Mawby’s
affection for cars into more of a
family affair by recruiting his wife
Liz. She had a sentimental
attachment to the Riviera’s that
ultimately made their ’63 Buick a
perfect choice as a hobby car.
“She had the tie to this car
because her grandparents had a
’63 Arctic White Riviera just like
this one, and they gave it to

“That was basically the tipping
point to have us get this car. I
had a ’63 Lemans that was kind
of like my car. She didn’t have
any attachment to it. With this,
she had that attachment, and I
wanted her to be involved in it,
too. She likes going to shows
now and she never liked going
before. That’s been a nice thing.”
The Riviera was sort of a fallback
purchase for the Mawbys after
their car shopping led them down
several dead ends. Even though
there had been a Riviera in the
family, the couple wasn’t on the
lookout for another one.
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“I was out looking for a GTO. I’ve
been a Pontiac guy since I was
17,” Bill recalled. “And so we had
looked at a couple GTOs and
were disappointed. It was like
wasted trips. They just weren’t
what we were looking for. Then I
saw this on eBay and kept going
back to it. We actually talked to a
guy in Illinois and we were going
to buy [a different car], and we
had made up our mind, but he
said, ‘You are a little bit late;
somebody just came to look at it.’

“I just kept going back to this one,
but I didn’t quite have enough
money. So I said to my wife,
‘Geez, I’d really like to get that
Riviera.’ And she said, ‘Just do
it.’ She kind of loaned me the
money. That was December of
2013.”

Mawby hadn’t seen his Riviera in
person, however, and even
though it looked spectacular in
the many photos he was shown,
he found many more problems
than he expected when he had
the
Buick
delivered
from
Michigan. The car had been
hastily repainted and given some
cosmetic help, and it was a
straight and rust-free, but Mawby
knew right away he wouldn’t be
happy unless he made some
changes.
“He had like 80 pictures, and of
course it looked perfect,” he said.
“Then we got it, and of course the
troubles started. They had
repainted it and they had put
some carpet in it. But the radiator
was bad, the heater core was
bad. The power steering pump
and power steering gearbox had
to be replaced. It was the original
stuff, but supposedly this car had
been gone over front to back, top
to bottom.

“It had stuff on it, little things, that
weren’t from a ’63. So it wasn’t
restored like he said it was. He
claimed it had a dual-stage paint
job on it, and I had a body guy
show me that it wasn’t. And he

had claimed all the chrome had
been removed from the car when
it was painted and it wasn’t. Lots
of little things like that.”
Mawby was particularly put off by
the fact that the Riviera
apparently hadn’t even had a
tune-up in many years. “It ran
well, but the plugs in there must
have been 20 years old!” he said.
“They were old AC plugs.
Usually, when you bring a car in,
that’s one of the first things you
do — give it new plugs ad wires.”
The Mawbys’ Arctic White
example was one of 40,000 new
Riviera’s built for the 1963 model
year. Buick purposely limited the
production run to make the
Rivera seem more exclusive.
They came only as two-door
sport coupes with a base price of
$4,333 and a shipping weight just
a tick under 4,000 lbs.

The Thunderbird was evolving
into a bigger, more luxurious
machine in the early 1960s, and
General Motors really had no
similar personal luxury coupe.
The plan initially was for Cadillac
to build a production car based
on the XP-715 concept car and
inspired by Rolls-Royces of the
day. The new personal luxury
model was to be called the La
Salle. Cadillac execs didn’t
embrace the idea, however, and
eventually the project landed
under the Buick banner. With the
exception of eliminating that
hidden headlights that were part
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of the original design, Buick went
largely with the plans drawn up
by stylist Ned Nickles under the
direction of Bill Mitchell.
The Riviera nameplate would last
all the way to 1999, always
occupying a high place in the
Buick lineup. The racier 1963
design and sharp angles were
certainly different than anything
in Buick’s menu at the time, but
the new Rivs did share the 325hp 401-cid Nailhead V-8s with
their
Buick
siblings.
After
production had started, Buick
also made the 425-cid Nailhead
available and it reportedly went
into 2,601 new Riviera’s.
From the front fenders, whose
leading edges were vertical
grilles, to the razor-edged rear
contours, the Riviera looked both
elegant and fast. A coupe for
Buick’s most affluent customers,
the Riviera was delivered with a
host of standard features,
including two-speed wipers with
washers; back-up lights; glareproof inside mirror; parking brake
signal light; safety buzzer; Riviera
wheel covers; electric clock;
license frame; padded instrument
panel; trip mileage odometer;
smoking set; front and rear
bucket seats; courtesy lamps;
deep-pile carpet; foam-padded
seat cushions; center console;
heater
and
defroster;
and
frameless side windows.
And there was plenty of dash to
go with the flash. Car Life
magazine tested a 425-cid/340
hp Riviera for a 0-to-60 mph time
of 7.7 seconds. The 401 cid/325
hp Riviera could do the same in
about 8.1 seconds and cover the
quarter-mile in 16.01 seconds.
Mawby never plans to go that
fast in his Riviera, but he found
out how effortlessly it travels at

high speeds during a trip from
Wisconsin to Colorado two
summers ago.

“My brother-in-law and I drove
this car to Colorado Springs to
the Riviera Owners Association
Convention,” he said. “It did
great. This thing is built for the
highway. On the way back we
had four guys in this car, and the
trunk was as full as it could get …
I rode all the way back in the
back seat of this car, and it’s over
a 1,000-mile trip, and it’s very
comfortable. We consistently
cruised 80-85 and it didn’t miss a
beat. That’s where it runs best, at
those highway speeds.”
The Buick still carries its original
engine, which is still going strong
and largely untouched after
76,500 miles.
“I’ve had my engine plate
decoded and I can’t recall
everything, but the engine is a
401 four-barrel, which is the 325
horse,” Mawby said. “They call it
the Wildcat 445 and the 445 is
the amount of torque. The 425 [cid] is the Wildcat 465… It has
the
standard
engine
and
standard dual exhausts.”

One thing Mawby had to
immediately adjust to was the
Dynaflow transmission, which
doesn’t provide the driver with
the same sensations as a
traditional
automatic.
“The
Dynaflow doesn’t shift like a
normal transmission. And when
you drive, your body kind of
tenses like you are anticipating it
to shift like every other car you’ve
owned, so that was kind of
interesting to get used to,” he
noted.
“It’s got power steering, power
brakes. It’s got a tilt wheel…. air
[conditioning], a speed-warning
buzzer. It came with an AM radio,
but I have since added a ’63 FM
radio that I had refurbished. I
don’t think the car was ordered
with power windows. It looks like
they were added later. It may
very well have been a dealeradded option. And this has the
standard interior, but there is also
what they called Deluxe Interior,
which was a little different.”
Mawby has continued to tinker
with the car and fixed things a
little bit at a time. He found some
correct wheels and wheel covers,
put on a few new NOS bright
work bits, had the paint touched
up, and replaced the rear
bumper. He’s still planning to
install the correct carpeting in the
trunk and do a few other little
odds and ends.

“’I’ve spent a lot of money and a
lot of time. Now I think it’s in the
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shape that he claimed it was
where I bought it,” Mawby says.

cars look like old cars. But I think
this design is timeless.”

away from work, so the friend
agreed to show me around.

One bit that the Mawys plan to
leave in place is the plate on the
console that says “Expressly built
for Lois Knapp.” She was the wife
of Bill Knapp, a Michigan
restaurateur who owned the nowdefunct chain of Bill Knapp’s
family restaurants. Apparently,
the Knapps were taken with the
first-year Riviera’s and had one
built for them.

THERE’S HEMIS HIDDEN
IN THOSE HILLS!

But first we walked to the other
side of the store, where there
was a big surprise behind a fake
wall: a 1969 Dodge Charger
Daytona, two Hemi-powered
1967 Plymouth GTXs and a 1969
Dodge Six Pack Super Bee. In
the store! Also in that hidden
room were spare Superbird
noses, a complete 426 Hemi for
one of the GTXs, a Shaker hood,
and more.

“The guy I bought it from said a
collector had owned it previous to
him buying it. Between Lois and
the collector, I have no clue as to
who owned it,” Mawby says. “I
wish I knew.”
Mawby says he will always be a
GTO lover, but he has also
become a card-carrying Riviera
fan. The Riviera may have been
a car he knew nothing about
during his younger years, but
Mawby admits he is now
permanently smitten with his
white coupe.

“This style has held up well over
time,” he says. “Some of the old

YOU WONT BELIEVE THIS
SECRET STASH OF MOPARS
HIDDEN FOR DECADES
Story & Photos by Ryan Brutt (Hot Rod
Magazine)

I wish I had listened to that voice
in my head. A gentleman from
the East Coast had contacted me
years ago. "I have a bunch of
amazing cars hidden away, many
haven't been seen in decades,"
said his email. An ordinary
gearhead would jump in the car
and drive right over there.
Unfortunately, I have to plan my
expedition
routes
carefully.
Nothing I had planned took me
anywhere near this guy's place,
so I put it on the back burner. I
really shouldn't have.
Years went by, and I kept in
contact. Every year I would try to
get out there, but something
would come up. Finally, earlier
this year, I was able to visit him in
conjunction with my trip to
Chryslers at Carlisle.
The address he sent for our
meeting turned out to be an auto
parts store he owned. He was
there waiting for me with a friend
and his son. We talked for a bit,
and he told me he couldn't get

These were not rotting into the
ground, but they had been sitting
there for a few years. And to get
any of them out would be an
ordeal—through
a
single
doorway blocked by stock for the
store. It took a while to sink in
that these very rare muscle cars
were hidden in this auto parts
store behind a wall covered with
lawnmower engines.
It got better. The owner showed
us around his parts stash, where
we counted at least a dozen 426
Hemi blocks, row after row of
parts from various cars including
Daytona’s
and
Superbird’s,
shelves full of 426 Hemi intakes,
another full of Pistol Grip shifters,
entire shelves for Six Packs, 340
parts, and on and on. It was a
veritable gold mine of rare Mopar
parts.

We eventually made our way to
an outbuilding, which had three
bays on the ground level and a
large storage area below it. The
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middle bay held a 1970 Hemi
Road Runner and a '70 440-6
'Cuda. These were like the cars
we saw in the store: nicely done
but sitting for years. Under the
'Cuda was a puddle of coolant.
That puddle leads the owner to
get the car home and go through
it. Hopefully he'll be driving it
soon.
The stall to the right had three
cars. One was another 'Cuda that
must not have been anything
crazy because I directed all my
attention to the car buried in the
middle:
a
1970
Plymouth
Superbird. The 440 car had been
buried there for decades. A spare
nose rested on the original. He
had bought this one in a package
with two other Superbird’s. It was
a straight car that looked like all it
really needed was someone to
go through it to make it run and
drive.

the second of the three
Superbird’s (the third one is now
gone). And staggered in front of
the AMX was a Boss 302
Mustang and one to scratch off
my "Barn Find Bucket List," a real
1970 Hemi 'Cuda.
Trying to absorb everything I was
seeing
was
difficult,
and
accepting that some of the rarest
muscle cars in the world were
just sitting there, covered in oil, in
this dungeon, was hard. I've seen
crazy cars sitting in fields or
barns, but seeing a true 1970
Hemi 'Cuda that had been just
sitting there, for decades, just
blew my mind. And this was the
end of just the first day!

The ramp to get into the barn had
rotted away, so these cars had
been in there for a while. You
walk in on a plank of wood, and
as you enter, you can see cars
and parts everywhere. Fenders,
roof sections, some 1968 Dodge
Coronets, even a first-generation
Mustang. You can't get more
barn find than this!

In the last bay was a 1970
Plymouth GTX that had been on
a rotisserie for nearly a decade. It
was clean and straight, but the
owner just didn't have the time to
finish the car. Next to the GTX in
that bay was a stash of large
body panels hanging from the
wall.
Then
we
moved
to
the
underground "dungeon." The
owner knew that these cars
would be sitting for a long, long
time, so he covered most of them
in a film of oil to protect them.
That's why they have a shine to
them. But it was all for good
reason, as the cars in the
dungeon are some of the rarest
he has.
By the door was a 1969 AMX
sitting next to the shell of a '70
'Cuda. Buried along the back wall
was a 1970 GTX—a Hemi, of
course. Along the far wall was

Satellite and a wrecked '70 GTX
that would have been crushed
long ago, if not saved by the
owner.

The following day we made our
way to the owner's home. He had
a multi-bay shop and a large barn
that looked to be at least 100
years old. The shop was mostly
empty from a recent party, except
for a third 1967 Hemi GTX. The
cars in the barn, though, were a
different story.
A small cubbyhole below the
main floor of the barn held some
parts cars and long-shot projects
including a 1970 Plymouth

The coolest cars in the barn were
the 1970 'Cuda’s. One was a
reddish car with a black vinyl top,
but it was buried so close to the
door that I couldn't get to the VIN.
Directly across from the red
'Cuda were two more, a plain
white 1970 Barracuda with blue
accent stripe along its flanks, and
an original Moulin Rouge 340
'Cuda. The car was oddly
optioned with 340 hockey stripes
and fog lights but manual drum
brakes.
My heart couldn't take it
anymore. Nor could my calendar,
as I still had to drive for hours to
Carlisle. I thanked the owner of
the cars and his friend for
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showing me around his incredible
collection. When I look back at
that visit, it's difficult to absorb
what I saw there. The owner is a
busy man running his own auto
parts store, so I understand the
lack of time to work on the cars.
But wow, when he's ready, he will
have a treasure trove to choose
from.

owner believes the engine under
hood now is a 361.

This 440 Superbird (with a spare
nose cone) was part of a threewing-car deal the owner made
decades ago. He still has two of
them.

One of many piles of 426 Hemi
parts resting in the owner's parts
stash.
A big storage "dungeon" was
beneath the outbuilding's floor.
Right by the door was a nice
1969 AMX.
You'd never know it from being in
the auto parts store, but there's a
trove of Mopar treasure behind a
false wall, including this 1969
Dodge Daytona.

One of two Ford products on the
property, this one was not just
another Mustang but a real Boss
302 tucked away for a rainy day.

A
partially
restored
1967
Plymouth Hemi GTX waits for its
Hemi, which sits across the
room. Note the two Superbird
nose cones on the ground
between the two GTXs.

In the outbuilding's central bay
was parked this restored 1970
Hemi Road Runner. It looks like
the restoration was completed,
but it hasn't moved in many
years. In fact, the engine in the
car looks like it's never been run
This is my Holy Grail, a real 1970
Hemi 'Cuda. Had the R in the VIN
and everything. Couldn't believe
my
eyes.
And
completely
covered in oil!

This A12 Dodge Super Bee has
lost its original 440 Six Pack. The
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CLASSIC CAR REVIEW
1973 CHEVROLET CHEVELLE
Story & Photos by Angelo Van Bogart (Old
Cars Weekly Magazine)

There were all kinds of '70 Barracudas
and 'Cuda’s on the property. Here a plainJane white 318 Barracuda sits next to a
Moulin Rouge 340 'Cuda.

The pink 'Cuda was an unusual car,
optioned with the hockey stick stripe and
fog lights, but with manual drum brakes.

Guiness doesn’t keep records for
such a feat, but Jim Hibbert has
probably spent more time in a
1973 Chevelle than any other
person his age or younger. It’s
also likely that he’s the only
person of any age who has
completed a frame-off restoration
of a 1973 Chevelle that wasn’t a
big-block Super Sport model.
“I always liked the body styles,
and my parents owned one when
I was really young,” Hibbert said.
“I always find myself looking at
the early- to mid-1970s cars.”
Hibbert’s parents bought a green
1973 Chevelle coupe with the
famous Colonnade roof as a new
car, and after a childhood of
riding in the back seat, Hibbert
came to own that car. In 1989, he
sold it to buy his second 1973
Chevelle coupe, a gold 30,000mile car Hibbert still shows at car
shows around his home in
Oshkosh, Wis. The odometer
numbers on that gold Chevelle
continue to flip, well past 200,000
miles. But that green Chevelle
eventually came back into his life.
“I sold it to a guy and ended up
buying it back from him,” Hibbert
said. “It was a chance encounter;
I saw that car at a lot and
recognized it in a chance
encounter, and the owner is now
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my best friend. I ended up parting
it out for inventory.”

other signs of being damaged [in
the front].”

By the time he re-purchased the
green Chevelle his parents
bought new, the car had 160,000
miles and had suffered like so
many other 1973-’77 GM A
bodies: it had rusted to oblivion.
Many of those that didn’t
completely succumb to corrosion
faced a bittersweet end as stock
cars and enduro race cars on
local tracks throughout the
country. Those that did survive
were often modified with jackedup
rear
ends;
aftermarket
sunroofs and engine transplants,
then were driven into the ground.

Hibbert
had
traveled
from
northeast Wisconsin to Illinois to
view
the
car
and
was
disappointed to find the Chevelle
Malibu had been misrepresented
by the consignment dealership
advertising it.
“I was holding the air conditioning
wiring in my hand and asked the
salesman how the A/C worked,
and he said, ‘It blows cold,’”
Hibbert said.
Despite a few other minor issues,
the car showed signs of being a
low-mileage Chevelle Malibu.
Hibbert also knew the chances of
finding another solid mid-1970s
Chevelle were slim, so he made
an offer.
“The guy lied to me at the
consignment lot, so I low-balled
him and he showed me the door,”
Hibbert said.

One of the few Chevelles that did
not face an early end was
Hibbert’s third 1973 Chevelle, a
blue Chevelle Malibu Colonnade
coupe with only 6,800 miles.
Despite such a low odometer
reading, Hibbert found this
Chevelle in a condition that
wasn’t as pristine as other cars
with similar mileage and age.
“I saw it in the Auto Buyer in
1999,” he said, “and they
advertised it with 6,800 miles.
They had a pretty high price on it,
and I thought if I didn’t have to
tamper with it, it was worth it. I
went down to Illinois to look at it
and it was evident this car had
been in some kind of wreck. You
could tell it had a replacement
passenger front fender and they
had blended the paint. It was also
missing a bumper bolt and had

The seller was a car collector and
gave Hibbert the story on the
Chevelle, saying it was owned by
an older couple, and after it was
wrecked, it was parked for a long
period of time. The seller had
purchased it with a group of
Cadillacs and had no specific
interest in the 1973 Chevelle so
he put it up for sale. Given
Hibbert’s previous experience in
trying to purchase the car, he had
a friend in Illinois verify the
seller’s facts before a deal was
struck.
“Eventually, I did go and buy the
car,” Hibbert said. “The patina
was there. I’m sure it was the
original mileage, because stuff
matched up. The guy gave me a
price and I probably paid too
much.”
Chevelle in the ’70s

Over the next few months, the
car continued to appear in
advertisements
by
the
consignment dealership, and
every month, Hibbert would taunt
the dealership with another
phone call to see if they would
accept his earlier offer. Each
time, the dealer turned him down.
Finally, the car’s owner directly
contacted Hibbert and was ready
to negotiate.

General Motors intended 1972
Chevelles to look like 1973
Chevelles. A strike at Chevrolet
plants in 1971 stalled production
and GM’s planned styling cycle,
which called for entirely new
Nova’s, Monte Carlos and
Chevelles to be introduced for
1972. Due to delays caused by
the strike, the Chevrolet models
that were to be new for 1972
became new for 1973.
When the thoroughly new
Chevelles did hit Chevrolet
dealers for the 1973 model year,
they sported a new hierarchy and
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new attitude. With a look best
described
as
Americanized
European styling, the Chevelles
hit with a new line, starting with
the base Chevelle, Chevelle
Malibu, Chevelle Laguna and
Chevelle SS. All of these
Chevelle models were available
in every available body style:
four-door sedan and wagon or
two-door
coupe,
with
the
exception of the Chevelle SS,
available only as a Colonnade
coupe or station wagon. The
convertible was discontinued
from the series, and the coupe’s
hardtop roof styling was replaced
by a semi-fastback roofline with a
fixed B pillar that formed the
leading edge of the triangular
rear side window. This styling
was bequeathed the name
Colonnade coupe on all GM Abodies.

Oddly, 1973 Chevelles and Buick
Centuries were the only GM Abody to receive large, 5-mph
bumpers in 1973; the Oldsmobile
Cutlass, and Pontiac Grand Prix
would not receive them until
1974.
However,
Laguna
Chevelles masked the energyabsorbing bumper feature behind
a urethane nose piece painted to
match the body color, which also
comprised
the
grille
and
headlamps.
All 1973 Chevelle body types
were larger than their 1972
counterparts, and they looked it.
Compare the coupe figures: At
202.9 inches for an overall
length, the 1973 Chevelle coupes
were more than 5 inches longer
than 1972s; overall coupe width
grew by more than 1 inch; and
the 1973 coupes were nearly half
an inch taller than in ’ 72.
However, the wheelbase on
coupes remained the same from
1972 to 1973 at 112 inches, and
the front and rear tread figures
were the same between years at
60 and 59.9 inches, respectively.

car carries the L65 350-cid V-8
with 145 hp.

Available transmissions included
a three-speed manual, M21
close-ratio four-speed manual
and the M40 Turbo Hydra-Matic
automatic. Nearly 97 percent of
1973 Chevelles were fitted with
the
automatic
transmission,
including the featured car.
Despite the fresh look, Chevelle
sales were down during the 1973
calendar year from 374,448 in
1972 to 264,594 in 1973. The
Chevelle Malibu featured here is
one of 42,941 such V-8 coupes
built in 1973.

Quest for perfection

Four V-8 engines and one sixcylinder engine were available in
Chevelles for 1973: a 250-cid sixcylinder with 100 hp using a
single-barrel carburetor (L22); a
115-hp, 307-cid V-8 with a twobarrel carburetor; a 145-hp, 350cid V-8 with a two-barrel
carburetor (L65); a four-barrel,
175-hp 350-cid V-8 (L48); and a
245-hp 454-cid V-8, also with a
four-barrel (LS5). The featured

Hibbert knew from the beginning
he wanted to complete a frameoff restoration of his Chevelle to
its factory configuration, and
hoped to begin work in 2001.
Unfortunately, duties at home
prevented the work from starting,
but it didn’t stop him from driving
the car. That summer, he added
10,000 miles to the car’s
odometer, and by 2002, he was
ready to begin the restoration.
From disassembly to reassembly
and
detailing
the
car’s
components, Hibbert did all the
work himself but the paint. Since
the car had such low mileage, the
engine was simply given a new
gasket set, painted and then
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reinstalled. Hibbert had another
party shoot the car’s light blue
metallic exterior paint. In the end,
he had the nicest stock 1973
Chevelle Malibu on the road.
“I like them stock,” Hibbert said. “I
see a lot of people with modified
cars constantly up keeping their
car to make them run right. It’s
enough work to keep them
clean.”
Hibbert added that the biggest
restoration
challenge
was
removing the original brake and
fuel lines, sending them out to be
reproduced in stainless-steel and
waiting for the new lines to be
returned.

was a slight warp in the original
grille; there was one angle where
I could notice a warp and it just
bugged me. The grille took four
months to find, and another
dealer had one. If it had been a
normally stocked item, it would
have been less, but the dealer
gouged me. But how perfect do
you want the car?”
That quest for perfection has
earned Hibbert multiple best-ofshow, best-paint and best-engine
awards for his Chevelle since it
was completed in 2003 after a
10-month restoration.
Since it’s very rare to see a 1973
Chevelle restored to such a level,
Hibbert notices two distinct
reactions to his work when
showing his blue 1973 Chevelle
Malibu.
“The older crowd is like, ‘Wow,
it’s just a Malibu. But people that
are used to seeing them around,
they say holy (expletive), I can’t
believe there’s one around.”

Since the Chevelle truly had lowmileage, parts hunting were
relatively easy. On top of that,
Hibbert worked at a Chevrolet
dealership and was able to get
what few parts he did need from
the Chevrolet parts counter.
“There were a few trim pieces I
had to get, but I worked at a
Chevrolet dealership and so I
ordered them,” he said. “I was
able to get the rocker trim for
about $20 a side; I didn’t have to
pay the prices you have to pay
for them now — I’ve seen them
sell for $1,000.”
However, the savings stopped
when it came time to replace the
grille.
“The front grille was the biggest
pain to find,” Hibbert said. “There

Neither of those reactions phases
Hibbert.
“I built both of these [Chevelles]
for myself,” he said. “With that
body style of Chevelle, you are
kind of like a Mopar guy — you
are out on your own with parts
availability and appreciation. If I
didn’t have those Chevelles, and
if GM didn’t exist, I would be
looking at early 1970s Mopars.”

Despite all of his work to make
his blue 1973 Chevelle Malibu
the best example and it’s
tremendously
low
mileage,
Hibbert isn’t afraid to watch its
odometer spin from time to time.
“I came up with parameters for
that blue one,” he said. “If there is
rain in the forecast, I don’t take
that one — I take the gold
Chevelle. As far as I am
concerned, I don’t drive the blue
Chevelle enough, but one car is
enough to keep clean after the
rain.”
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SWAP SHOP

72 Chevy pickup. Colin St. Croix
701-240-4459
WANTED:
Cruise
control
vacuum servo (350 engine) for a
1974 Monte Carlo. Bill 701-7207183
WANTED: 46-47 Ford 1/2 ton
pickup for restoration project.
Paul 701-360-3190

11/12
to
11/15

11/13

11/15

11/18

11/20

11/22

12/10

NHRA Mello Yellow
Drag Racing Series
Auto Club
NHRA Finals
Pomona, California
NASCAR
Camping World Truck Series
Phoenix International
Raceway
Phoenix, Arizona
NASCAR
Sprint Cup Series
Phoenix International
Raceway
Phoenix, Arizona
James Valley Street Machines
Regular Meeting
Jamestown, North Dakota
NASCAR
Camping World Truck Series
Homestead-Miami Speedway
Homestead, Florida
NASCAR
Sprint Cup Series
Homestead-Miami Speedway
Homestead, Florida
James Valley Street Machines
Awards Banquet 7:00
Prime Rib & Potato.
Live Auction @ the KC's
Jamestown, North Dakota

WANTED: 1959 Impala steering
wheel. (Good Condition) Horn
ring also if possible. Myron 701367-9070
Swap Shop ads are taken from James Valley
Street Machine members, NDSRA “Street
Talking” magazine, “Cars for Sale in
Jamestown” on Facebook.

WANTED: Garnish molding for
‘33-’35 Chevy Std. or ‘33-’34
Chevy master. 3 or 5 window
coupe, 2 or 4 door sedan,
windshield, and side glass,
whatever you have. Tom 701258-4805
WANTED: Hood for 1948 1-ton
Chevy Panel; speedometer and
any other odd parts. Kern Shull
701-341-7174
WANTED: ‘57 Cadillac body and
interior parts. Mainly seats and
bumpers. Dallas 701-436-6399
WANTED: ‘53 Olds left fender 88
or 98 will work, complete. Green
would be a bonus! Dallas 701436-6399

FOR SALE: 1941 Ford gas truck.
Needs total resto. 701-436-6399
FOR SALE: 49-51 Merc. Parts. 3
- 49/50 bumper cores, $100 ea.
Hood hinges (great condition),
$150.00 for all 6 pieces. Pair
NOS trunk hinges, $125.00/pair.
Keyed 50/51 ignition switch,
$35.00+Shipping. Sterling 701349-3913
FOR SALE: ‘34 Plymouth Sedan
hot rod. Ready to cruise. Bugs
701-678-2908
FOR SALE: 1932 Ford 2dr
sedan project with title missing,
lots of parts, $7,500. 1930-31
Ford Coupe body, $3,500. Old
pop machines. Kevin 701-3677762

WANTED: 1955-59 step-side
pickups. Must be all complete,
ready to drive. Prefer: Chevy
Apache, 350 CU or less, no 6 cyl,
and color of red, white, and blue,
auto Trans, hwy gears. Call or
text Duane 701-425-5358

FOR
SALE:
Professional
hydraulic louver press. Punches
3” traditional louvers. Press was
constructed using a kit from
“Good Times Louver Co.” Frame
is 3”X3”X1/4” steel tube. Mounted
on casters for easy mobility but
could be bolted to the floor. Unit
was used very little--Excellent
shape. Located in Minot. $4000offers. 701-838-7771

WANTED: Step side short or
long box rear end gate for a 67-

FOR SALE: 1940 Packard 110,
rare 2 door sedan. Complete but
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rusty; challenging but buildable.
Have original title in previous
owner’s name. $1500. Larry 218463-4510
or
hotrods37@outlook.com.
FOR SALE: Dual carburetor
setup on Oppenheimer intake for
230 or 250 Chevy 6 cylinder.
$325.00. Bill 701-720-7183
FOR SALE: 200-4R auto tranny
$300.00. Bill 701-720-7183
FOR SALE: 49-52 Chevy Heater
box, $15.00. 49-52 Chevy Hood,
$100.00 both very good shape.
Myron 701-367-9070

spindles, disc front, power
steering,
tilt,
cruise,
air.
$37,000.00 Dave 701-274-8975
FOR SALE: Need a gas tank for
your project/current ride? Sale on
"Tanks" gas tanks. Drop shipped
to your door. Dave 701-274-8975
WANTED: 4.3 Chevy V-6
carbureted w/ fuel pump on
block. Dave 701-274-8975
FOR SALE: 1983 Dodge D150,
75,000 miles, 318 cid automatic.
Good tires. Runs and drives nice.
$ 1300 OBO 269-4565

FOR SALE: 1953 Chevrolet 210
2 Dr post - well-built unfinished
rod project. Chassis done with
rebuilt Camaro clip and fresh 4
link rear; set up for SBC. Body
completely done and in primer.
Most parts to reassemble except
windshield. Clear title $3500.
1940 Packard 2 Dr Sedan,
complete but rusty $1600. 51/52
F1, complete except tailgate.
Nice cab and box complete
original drive train, front fenders
and running boards rusty $750.
No title. Larry 218-463-2259 or
hotrods37@mncable.com.
FOR SALE: 2pr) '58 Buick finned
brake drums $200.00/pr. 2)
Wayne 80 gas pumps $500.00
ea. 1935 Dodge P.U. cab (nice)
w/ frame, grill shell, hood. Titled
$800.00 1932 Ford frame Kmember only w/arms $800.00
Model A frame rear cross
member $40.00 2) '54 Buick wire
wheels powder painted tan
$100.00 ea. 1964 Seeburg juke
box, needs minor work $500.00
Dave 701-274-8475
FOR SALE: 1957 Chevy 2door
hardtop 350 ZZ4, 700RTrans
posi-rear, burgundy w/ gold flake,
white leather interior, 2" dropped

FOR SALE: 3-4 person hot tub
with cover. Works great. $ 1500
OBO
2694565

P a g e | 45

Location, Location,
Location: Ten car names
inspired by places

of the city) Dodge settled for the
name of the tiny principality in
which Monte Carlo is situated. It’s
a reasonable certainty that few if
any Dodge Monacos have ever
been seen parked in front of the
famous casino or dropping the
rich and famous off at their
yachts – if for no other reason
than fact that Monaco’s narrow
streets would have a tough time
accommodating
the
full-size
Monaco, the same car made
famous as the Bluesmobile in the
movie “The Blues Brothers.”

By: Hagerty
After animals, location names
hold a special place in the hearts
of automotive marketers. The
more prestige or glamour that
attaches to the place name, the
better, even if the majority of
buyers can't find it on the map.
Chevrolet Malibu
Chevy’s ever-popular mid-size
sedan was of course named after
the seaside L.A.-area town loved
by celebrities and hated by uber
slacker "The Dude" in the Coen
Brothers classic, "The Big
Lebowski."
Chevrolet Monte Carlo
Chevy grabbed this chic Riviera
tax haven for its new-for-1970
personal luxury car. They went
on to use the name for more than
30 years.

Dodge Monaco
Since
Chevy
had
already
grabbed Monte Carlo (the name

Cadillac Eldorado
The Eldorado was indeed named
after a place, albeit a mythical
one. El Dorado was the
legendary city of gold sought by
countless Spanish conquistadors.

Kaiser Manhattan
The
wartime
ship-building
company-turned-auto
manufacturer built the distinctive
Manhattan
sedan.
We’re
reasonably sure that it was
named after the NY borough, not
the cocktail, but given the times,
you never know.

Mercury Monterey
Mercury used the name of this
historic California seaside town
steadily from the early 1950s
through the early 1970s, later
slapping it on a lackluster
minivan before killing off the
Mercury brand entirely.
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Buick Riviera
Buick certainly hoped to conjure
up the glamour of the south of
France with its new-for-1963
personal luxury coupe, but in
truth it was the second time that
Buick has appropriated the name
of
France’s
Mediterranean
playground, which is home to
places like Cannes, Nice and
Sainte Tropez.

Mercury Montego
For no apparent reason, Mercury
swiped the name of a resort
community in Jamaica.

Renault Floride
Perhaps as payback for Buick
appropriating “Riviera,” Renault
named its stylish little convertible
the Floride, which is French for
“Florida.”

Toyota Tacoma
Tacoma lives forever in the
shadow of its larger neighbor to
the north, Seattle. And while that
town is known for grunge music
and coffee, Tacoma will forever
have the association with one
fine small pickup.
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