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From the 
Editor 

 
 Hi HCR Builders & readers,  

As stated in the 2012 HCR Meet 
“Special Pictorial Issue”, the 2012 CGD’s/HCR 
Meet, is a thing of the past. It was another 
giant step forward in making folks aware of 
the HCR Hobby. The Members that attended all 
had a great time for sure. 

So with Christmas 2012, we look 
forward to a new year with new carriages 
being built, more car shows & hopefully more 
HCR Meets in different areas of the US. If a few 
HCR Members would take the lead in setting 
up an HCR Meet in their respective areas, 
more Members could get together, as a bunch 
of us do in Dallas, NC each October. Help 
spread the fun, set up a HCR Meet in your 
state. 
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Just a “Flivver” 
By 

Ted Clark 
 
 

A close look at the word “flivver” finds the definition of the word to 
mean “an old battered car”, and that is what I had in mind for an HCR. The 
inspiration for my HCR build came from a combination of the “Star of 
Milwaukee”, the 1908 Sears Model “G” and a picture in an old Mechanics 
Illustrated Magazine. Twenty or thirty years ago build information was harder 
to come by compared to today’s standards. 

The build actually began with soap stone lines on the garage floor. 
A couple of times during the build, observers commented “looks like a Jimmy 
Woods”. I thought it must have been a JW featured in the MI picture. I went on 
the HCR website & ordered Jimmy’s plans and said to myself “sure nuff looks 
the same”. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I made a few differences, doesn’t everyone? The square tubing is a 

bit bigger with a thicker wall, GM Diesel wrist pins and CAT bolts make the 
king pins and bosses. A couple of CR (Chicago Rawhide) seals and blue 
silicone sealer allows a transfer case from an old lawn tractor to stand up and 
accept power from a thirteen horse Honda horizontal engine. I had to remove 
the tapered end of the crankshaft. I still have to add lights, fenders and better 
wheels.  

I started with several derelict old lawn tractors, which yielded a pair 
of transaxles: a 5 forward + N + R, which was shifted in a straight line, and 3 
+ R, in an "H" pattern. The tractor wheels were about 16"; "Northern" wheels 
were about 26", and tractors were slow, so I had to find a happy ratio for drive 
speed. An intermediate "jack shaft" between the engine & transaxle made 
adjusting pulley sizes easier, without needing too large a pulley, in any one 
place.  
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 I used the 5 speed 
on a "test mule" go-kart, and 
the grand kids got such a kick 
out of it that I left it intact, and 
moved on to the 3 speed 
presently used.  The brakes 
are ones sold by Northern 
Tool, for go-karts. The discs 
are welded to Tractor Supply 
sprocket hubs, and the 
calipers activated by rods with 
adjusting clevises on the ends.  

The final drive sprockets are welded to the wheel hubs, and a stub 
extends the transaxle shaft to proper width to match axle width. A collar with 
a keyway in it was cut from a tractor drive wheel, and welded to a stub shaft. 
This made some allowance for any small misalignment. (as opposed to 
welding solid to the transmission axle shaft.) 

Clutch action is by a belt tightener. An idler mounted on a swing 
arm is pulled up by a cable hooked to a handle by the left side of seat. The 
brakes are activated by the long handle outside of clutch handle. The steering 

tiller rides in "Jimmy Diesel" (71-
series) blower bearings, mounted 
in oak blocks bored to fit. The axle 
nuts are cotter-keyed, through 
holes drilled in the "Cat" bolts. 
(They are hard, but consistently 
hard, so you don't break bits from 
hitting hard spots in cheap bolts). 
I used a #40 drive chain. 

 
 
 
 
 
  To obtain a “dust free” 

environment I moved the carriage 
from my nice comfortable shop 
where I’ve done cutting, welding, 
drink beer & cuss, to a nice 
finished three car garage. 



 4

Therefore, I can recommend Rustoleum’s “Painters Touch” latex paint. I was 
able to brush it on, not paint everything else in the garage and do water clean 
up when finished 

I realize we all have different skill levels and purposes but I just 
wanted a “Flivver” to enjoy with my wife, Nancy and the grand kid’s. 
Occasionally my Grandson Adam, 
visits and helps out. 

I hope all the readers 
enjoyed the article about my build. If 
anyone wants more information about 
my build, just contact me through the 
HCR Builders Group… 

 
Ted 

 
 
 
 

Tool Time 

By 
Lee 

 
Old habits are hard to break. A habit of mine is, when I find 

something useful, especially a tool, I want to let my friends in on it. On a visit 
to my favorite candy (tool) store Harbor Freight Tools, earlier in the year, I 
purchased this nifty little pneumatic cut-off tool 
on sale for the price shown on the coupon on the 
right. 

Now guys, don’t print & cut out the 
coupon shown & expect HFT to honor it. However 
if you watch for the sales papers, it will likely be 
advertised for the same price again. 

I have used the tool without any regrets 
for the past year & can recommend it as a great 
buy. They usually have sales around Xmas, so 
watch for it. If you do a lot of fabrication as I do, 
you will love it… 
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HCR Rotisserie’s  
By 

Gerry Hale 
 
 

After I finished building the Pie Wagon I was looking for another 
HCR to build, I really didn’t have any particular one in mind, just needed 
another project. 

I was reading the want ads one afternoon and came across a 1948 
Willys CJ2A Jeep, I couldn’t remember when the last time I had seen one of 
these for sale, and I wasn’t looking for one to buy. This model is what I 
learned to drive in, my Dad and I used it to go deer hunting in. My Granddad, 
Uncle, Aunt and I used it to go fishing. This took place in the Colorado Rocks 
where a Jeep can get a good work out. I have a lot of fond memories of that 
Jeep. 

The next morning, I thought this might be a good project to do. By 
noon I had driven out to look at it, made a deal, returned home to borrow a 
trailer, returned to the Jeep, loaded it up and I was back home, all by noon 
time. 

I knew there was some bodywork to do but after a real good look, I 
could see it REALLY needed some bodywork. I decided to do a off-frame 
restoration and in order to do this I would need a body rotisserie, so I started 
looking for one. WOW these things sell for $1,000-$1,200, that’s almost what I 
paid for the Jeep. Well like any good 
DIY’r, I decided I would build one. I 
started searching the web for 
workable build plans. There are 
several, some with all the bells and 
whistles and others look like they 
would just get the job done. I decided 
on the one in the photo on the right. 
The plans for the rotisserie are at:  

http://www.mts.net/~hpokrant/Restoration_Tips/1-
Rotisserie/Rotisserie.htm  
  The plans are free and have a complete material list. 
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Here are a couple of pictures of my latest project set up on the rotisserie & 
ready to be worked on. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   

The rotisserie has worked out well for this type of project. The 
project body can be rotated to any angle you need for welding, bodywork and 
painting. What really worked out great is, with the Jeep already on the 
rotisserie, I loaded it onto a trailer and took the whole thing to the 
sandblaster’s. Since I’m not really into car restorations I plan on selling the 
rotisserie when I’m finished using it, I should get back the $250 that I have 
invested in it. 
                 When I get back to building my next HCR I am sure going to think 
about building a “HCR Rotisserie” this would be a much lighter 
version…..Something to think about! 
 
Gerry Hale 
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X Word 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sorry! This one 
did not make the HCRB Christmas List… 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ACROSS 
1- The opposite of bad 
4- To be absolutely needed 

 
DOWN 

2- Provides illumination 
3- My name _ _ John 
5- _ _ _ your sake 
6- Most important thing we     

stress in building 
 
Make a sentence using the words 
 
Answers on Page 15 
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The “Doray” 
By 

Doug Wilson & Ray Jones 
 

This project started out with some 
18 inch wheels I saw in the Northern catalog. 
My neighbor Ray Jones and I wanted to build 
a 3/4 scale horseless carriage. While surfing 
the internet, I found the Horse Carriage 
Replicas website. The 1905 Reo and 
Oldsmobile were something that we might be 
able to make in our driveways. I sent off for 
Lee Thevenet's plans and we started our 
build.  

I did the metal work and Ray did the wood work. A little Bondo fixed 
the open grain the spokes right up and Ray pin striped them. I doubled some 
C channel iron for the front axle to give it that I beam look. The front spring is 
from an old micro midget and the rear spring is one lower leaf of a 32 ford 
front spring. The rear axle is go-kart type.  

I wanted a foot and parking brake so I just used two calipers on the 
one brake disc. The parking brake lever I bought at the local street rod shop. 
The frame is 1 1/2 inch square tubing and a little longer than a 3/4 scaled REO. 
The radiator is 1 1/2 X 1/2 inch rectangular tubing notched and bent into 
shape. The motor is a Honda air cooled 5 1/2 HP with a centrifugal clutch. 
There are two jackshafts with a total of three chains. We bent the aluminum 
hood over a board and the louvers that we riveted on it, were salvaged from a 
vent. The fenders are a 1/8 inch rubberized plastic from a shower stall. The 
seat is made from 3/4 thin wall conduit with aluminum sheeting. The seat 
cover is a used one that I modified and painted. I painted the car with spray 
cans but had to rub it out in a few places.  I used Gold 1/4 inch pin striping in 
the fire engine striping style. The radiator ornament is a flagpole eagle. 

The body was made from one piece of 4X8 X 3/4 cabinet grade 
plywood. Plywood bottom is 30"X 60", sides are 8"X 60". Tailgate is 8" X 
30".Design is free form with no pattern, all edges of plywood are covered with 
3/16" X 3/4 pine strips, glued and pin nailed. Steering wheel is made from two 
pieces of 1 X 12" oak laminated together. Body is stained and coated with two 
coats of Spar urethane clear gloss. Walnut box covers hole in firewall that is 
used to adjust carburetor. The name DORAY is from the two builders Doug 
and Ray . 
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Editor’s Notes: 

 What a beautiful HCR carriage Doug and Ray have built…I guess 
they hit all the notes on this one…..”Doray, me, fas, so, la, ti, do….…You guys 
will certainly do real well at the parades and car shows with that great 
build… 
 
 
Editors Notes:  

Back in the September/October Issue of the HCRB News, we all 
enjoyed a fine article about the “2012 Carlisle Swap Meet” by none other than 
our own HCR Builders Group Moderator, Ken Frazier. In this Issue we bring 
you an article by our roving reporter from Phoenix, Michael Cook. Just as 
once before, Michael & Linda Cook, attended the “Bakersfield Swap Meet”and 
Michael has once again done a wonderful job of summing the event up in 
words & pictures for our enjoyment… 
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April Showers Bring……. 
by 

  Michael Cook 
 

In 2012 due to the poor economy and a tightening of finances at our 
home I was once again unable to attend the Chickasha swap meet held on 
March 15 & 16. I was not even sure I was going to be able to attend the HCCA 
Bakersfield event until the last minute. I was in a dark mood as a result and 
started to plot out a way to get to the HCCA Bakersfield event come hell or 
high water.  

This year was the 21st year for the big HCCA tour and swap meet 
which is held annually in Bakersfield, California. The tour was held on 
Thursday, April 12, and the swap meet was held Friday and Saturday, April 13-
14, at the Kern County Fairgrounds. Typically the April weather in Bakersfield 
is dry with temperatures ranging from somewhat cool to mildly hot. 

To save money this year I decided we would pass on attending the 
tour and focused on attending the swap meet only. I learned about a fair price 
for a room at the local Travel Lodge that a friend stays at when he attends the 
Bakersfield event. The Studebaker club (which I think he is a member of) and 
a small group from the Valley of the Sun Horseless Carriage Group (which I 
know for sure he and I are members of) also stays at this motel so it can’t be 
all that bad. With an affordable place to stay I figured we would drive over on 
Thursday the 12th and return on Saturday the 14th since my wife, Linda, had an 
important event on Sunday the 15th that she had to be back for. 

Linda suggested that I should take a week off from work and we could 
spend time in San Diego relaxing “El Cheapo” on Monday through 
Wednesday prior to the swap meet and then drive up to Bakersfield on 
Thursday. I thought that was a great idea and since my stress level from work 
had reached a dangerous point some serious rest and relaxation was long 
overdue.  
On Monday morning April 9th we departed Buckeye, AZ and headed for San 
Diego, CA. It was about a six hour drive before we reached our destination; 
WorldMark Resort, San Diego. We have a membership with WorldMark and 
utilize their resorts whenever possible in our travels.  
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Located in the downtown area of 
San Diego, the art deco–style resort  that 
we stayed at consists of 68 units that are 
either studios or one-bedrooms units, 
each with a fully equipped kitchen. The 
five-story completely renovated property 
was built in 1928 and was one of San 
Diego’s hotels in that era.  

 
Linda and I stayed in a studio 
during our stay. 
Tuesday we did some serious R&R 
and stayed at the resort all day. 
 

 
 

This is the lobby area of the resort 
where members can gather and relax, play 
games, or watch TV on a big screen.  
There also is a library of movies and 
books one can rent if desired. 
 

 
They had an observation area 
located on the roof top of the resort 
that allowed guest to sit and enjoy 
the view of the area. 
 
On Wednesday we embarked upon a 
day visiting select sites in San 
Diego “El Cheapo” after a late 
morning start.  Our first stop was to 
walk down the street from the resort 

to the transit station to obtain an all day pass that would allow us to ride the 
trolley/trains/buses of San Diego’s mass transit system for only $5.00 each. 
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Then it was off to Seaport Village 

to have lunch together. We rode the 
trolley/train to the station that was within 
walking distance of the village. It was a 
typical overcast morning in San Diego 
with a light rain in some areas of the city. 
We always enjoy eating at this restaurant 
out on the bay. 

After lunch we spent some time in 
the village shops looking for interesting 
treasures. Linda found a set of ear rings that she liked and I told her to 
purchase them.  She did. 

Then it was back to the station to catch a train/trolley to take us to our 
starting point where we caught a bus to take us to Balboa Park. 

The park is only a 1/4 
mile from the resort 
and is akin to San 
Francisco’s Golden 
Gate Park or New 
York City’s Central 
Park and is, in fact, 
the nation’s largest 
urban cultural park, 
coming in at 1,174 
acres. With eight 
gardens, 15 
museums, nine 
restaurants and 

cafes, a golf course, the San Diego Zoo, a puppet theater, golf course, and the 
world’s largest outdoor organ (and this isn’t even close to a complete list), 
you could do something different in Balboa Park every day for the next two 
months. Er that’s what the advisement say’s; remember this is the “El 
Cheapo” visit for us. 
 
 

We spent time together in the rose 
garden checking out the floral displays. 
 
 



 13

 
We had gotten a late start that 
morning and by the time we 
walked over to the museum area 
of the park they were already 
closing for the day. We walked 
around the park a little before we 
caught a bus back to the resort. 
 
When we arrived at the resort our 
muscles in our bodies were 

conveying how sore and overworked they were from the day’s activities and 
we decided to stay in to rest and start packing for our departure to Bakersfield 
the following morning. 

We had one of the local news programs on the TV and when the 
weather portion of the show came on they were predicting a very cool and wet 
day for Thursday and Friday. I wasn’t even thinking of the possibility of 
attending the swap meet in the rain so I hadn’t packed any foul weather gear. 
The weather forecaster was trying to be cheerful about the approaching 
weather by using the statement “April Showers Bring May Flowers” as the 
opening lead in comments of the approaching weather report. This was just a 
rare winter storm which was behind schedule. Usually only a few light 
showers happens in April in Bakersfield. 

We departed San Diego just after noon on Thursday and started our 
six hour drive up to Bakersfield. As the day progressed it becomes 
increasingly overcast and dark with intermittent periods of rain occurring 
along the way. As we traveled I wondered how the HCCA Tour was going that 
day. Are they getting rain there also? 

In Bakersfield on that same Thursday 
morning the day dawned bright and sunny with 
a high for the day predicted to be in the mid 
seventies. It was perfect touring weather for old 
cars and touring is what they did. The members 
who planned on attending one of two possible 
tours met at Beach Park and enjoyed donuts 
and coffee while they waited for the others to 
arrive and the departure signal to be given. 
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The local residents stop 
to admire the cars and 
talk with the owners. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The local police are attracted to the Model T patrol car. They take 

turns being photographed in the car and enjoying rides with the owner. 
As the day progresses it becomes increasingly overcast and dark. Although it 
threatens rain, none materializes during the tours. 

The Bakersfield swap meet is widely respected as one of the few 
remaining swap meets in the country that restricts itself to pre-war items. In 
addition, the swap meet field is small enough that a reasonably ambulatory 
senior citizen (like my wife and I) can easily visit every booth over the course 
of a day. Consequently, it is a premium hunting ground for people seeking 
parts for their horseless 
carriages. 

The vendors are 
usually allowed to set-up 
there area on the swap 
meet field on Thursday 
night for a couple of 
hours and then the  Kern 
County Fair Grounds is 
secured for the night. 
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Early Friday is typically the prime time to be on the swap meet field as the 
good stuff goes fast. People and vendors are generally vacating the field by 
noon on Saturday. Gates for vendor’s open at 6:00 AM each day and buyers 
begin coming in at 7:00 AM. 

Knowing of the forecast of heavy rain predicted for Friday the 13th, 
the opening day of the swap meet, Linda and I opt for a more leisurely arrival 
time to the swap meet and slept in. When I awoke on Friday I got up and 
looked out the motel window, the swap meet starts at 7:00 am and at 6:45 the 
lot is STILL full of enclosed car trailers and water. Although the ground is wet 
and the skies were dark and threatening, it is not currently raining. We get 
dressed and walk over to where they are serving the continental breakfast. 
The room is full of folks in swap meet clothes, it appears quite a few of the 
others had the same idea as a light rain begins to fall outside as we eat our 
breakfast together. 

As we pulled into the Kerns County Fairgrounds parking lot across 
from the swap meet field a steady stream of cars were also pulling into the lot 
with us even as the rain continued. This was our second time attending this 
event which is listed as a rain or shine swap meet and I asked the person 
accepting our money to enter ($5.00 each) how often has it actually rained 
during the swap meet over the past years and he informed me that this was 
the first time in the 21 years that they have held it here. Linda was not happy 
about having to pay to get in to walk around in the rain and mud. We carefully 
avoided the large puddles and slick mud to the best of our ability in the shoes 
that we had on as we walked over to the big white tent close to the gate that 
the HCCA uses for all their planned activities held there.  Loren and Lorayne 
Burch were the honored members this year and their Stanley along with 
another was on display for all to see under the white tent. 

 
 
 

Answers To X Word on Page 7 
Sentence: 

Good lighting is necessary for 
safety… 
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I left Linda under the white tent, by the Stanley’s, sitting in one of the 

folding chairs with a blanket we had brought in from the car wrapped around 
her legs to try and keep her warm while I walked the swap meet field under a 
large umbrella in the rain. 

They have a really fine silt dirt down in Bakersfield and it turns into 
the slickest mud you could imagine! Tennis shoes are not the fashion of 
choice - rubber farm boots should have been the chosen footwear for this 

day. 
Many spots on the field were empty. The 
number of vendors this year was about 
1/3 of what is usually there. About 1/2 
the spaces were occupied as I walked 
the aisles. People were saying this was 
the lowest turn-out they had ever seen, I 
figure the locals were waiting out the 
weather. 
 
 

Most of the vendor’s I talked to said they had a good hour of dry 
weather with plenty of good stuff for sale, then the sky opened up around 8 
am and it became a stormy and windy mess.  

When the rain started it was light and then got bad when the wind 
picked up. The wind was gusting at times 22 to 31 mph and turned the whole 
swap meet field into a sloppy mess in a short period of time. 
Many vendors were smart enough to have canopy’s but the wind got a hold of 
a couple of them twisting the frames into pretzels and sending the covering 
rolling down the aisles with the wind. It appeared that only about 1 in 10 
vendors put out merchandise for sale, and when the storm hit most vendor’s 
had to quickly cover up and hide their goodies and were nowhere to be seen 
when I was walking the swap meet field. 

For the past 20 years vendors at 
Bakersfield have gotten spoiled by the 
great weather that allowed them to lay 
out the fancy stuff on their tables and 
not have to worry about it getting wet--
paper goods too. I felt really sorry for 
folks with literature who were trying to 
keep it all dry.  
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 I had walked around the swap meet field in the rain twice by 10:00 
am. The vendors who stuck it out were very nice and talkative... why not there 
were not many people foolish enough to be slogging through the rain and 
they looked lonely. 
I also was trying to meet up with a friend that I had made on the internet. Last 
year he was  unable to attend due to recent surgery he was recovering from 
and this year he was there but we failed to 
connect (found out later in the month that 
he was in his trailer that he had parked 
across from his reserved space on the field 
due to all the mud that was in his spot). 

After about two and a half hours of 
walking and sliding in the muddy swap 
meet field looking for treasures buried 
somewhere (In retrospect, I think having a 
specific list of wanted items I was looking 
for would have helped. I was relying more 
on spotting something but didn't find any 
in all the rain) I finally gave up hoping tomorrow, Saturday, would be a better 
day, and Linda and I would try again in the morning before heading back 
home to Buckeye, AZ. 

It is supposed to be clear on Saturday, but I am sure the mud and 
puddles will still be there. Swap meets have treasures buried somewhere and 
I was hoping to find mine before we had to depart for home. 
I stopped by the HCCA big white tent where I had left Linda and gathered her 
and our belongings and we slowly made our way through the mud and around 
the puddles as we exited the swap meet field. 
My biggest fear in our later years is that one of us would fall and get hurt and 
the other person would not be able to get the person who fell back on their 
feet. 

The rain and wind was starting to intensify as we started across the 4 
lane roadway to get to the parking lot where we had parked our car. Traffic 
was light but the road was wet and the bottom of our shoes still had traces of 
that slick mud on them. Once across the street we only had about a 50 yard 
walk across a muddy field with standing water puddles before reaching the 
dry safe interior of our car. 

As we stepped on the curb of the opposite side of the roadway my 
greatest fear became a reality as Linda’s hand slipped from mine. She 
screamed as she fell and a loud splat/thud noise was heard when she hit the 
water covered mud along the curbside.  
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She was crying due to the pain of the fall, unsure if she had broken 
anything, but actually had reinjured the same areas from a previous fall a 
couple of months before. 
It happened so quick that before I could do anything for her a young man who 
was getting into his car behind the fence where she fell and witnessed the 
whole thing vaulted the fence and comes running up to Linda’s aid. The first 
time he tried to lift Linda up she lost her footing on the muddy ground and 
she fell backwards into the fence and landed sitting on the ground with the 
young man next to her. 

He then gets up and attempts a second time to get her up on her feet 
by himself which he was successful this time and then insisted on walking 
Linda to our car. Without the aid of this Good Samaritan coming to Linda’s aid 
like he did I don’t know what I would have done. We exchanged well wishes 
and safe travels to each other before we parted our ways. To that unknown 
hero I wish God’s blessing upon you for coming to my wife’s aid. 

At the car I assisted my wife in taking off her muddy jacket which we 
used as a seat cover for her to sit on to avoid getting the mud from her 
clothes on the seat. It was a short drive back to the motel and when we 
arrived I immediately sent Linda up to our room to get out of her wet clothes 
and take a shower while I unloaded the car and hauled our belongings up to 
the room 

We spent the rest of Friday in our room recovering and resting from 
our morning activity. It rained that entire day and into the night. The song 
lyrics that where going through my mind that afternoon was from that song by 
Albert Hammond “It Never Rains in California but Girl let me warn you it 
pours, man it pours. 

Early Saturday 
morning it rains a little, but 
by the time we had 
breakfast and checked out 
of the motel the weather 
had broken and it was a 
great morning! New 
vendors were still coming 
in when we got to the 
Kerns County Fairgrounds 
around 8:30 and most 
venders had uncovered 
their goods by then from 
yesterday's torrential rain. 
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The soil on the swap 
meet field is deeply soaked 
and the aisles are heavily 
chewed up by vehicle traffic. 
The mud & muck was up to 6" 
deep in some areas - kinda 
looked like the old time photos 
with ruts everywhere! 6000 
pound SUV’s were slinging 
mud around as they were 
trying to leave the swap meet 
field. 

 
There are two tractors on the field 

actively assisting trucks and 
motor homes as they inevitably 

got stuck trying to leave. 

 
Saturday attendees adopt a 

technique of cruising up one side of an aisle 
and crossing at the ends where the ground 
is firmer. Then they would walk back down 
the other side to avoid having to cross the 
deep, muddy ruts in the middle of the aisles. 
Linda and I adopted this technique as we 
both walked the swap meet field scrounging 
to find those hidden treasures that I was 
unable to find in the rain yesterday.
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               We left Bakersfield and headed home around noon and arrived back 
at our home in Buckeye, AZ about 10:00 pm that Saturday night. 
Was this year’s HCCA Bakersfield the best swap meet ever?  NO WAY, NOT 
THIS YEAR!  A great meet this year?  NOPE!  Will we return next year?  
ABSOLUTELY, LOOKING FORWARD TO IT EVEN IF IT RAINS!  Did we have 
fun on our trip? YOU BET!   
 
 

 
 
Did I find those hidden treasure parts I 
really wanted and really needed at 
really low prices? ABSOLUTELY!  
I was able to take home a pair of Model 
T Ford axle housings for a future build. 
 
 
 
One wet year out of the 
21years at Bakersfield 
isn’t that bad, but Linda 
and I will surely appreciate 
the swap meet even more 
in 2013 when hopefully we 
don’t have to jump 
puddles and muddy ruts 

to get around on the swap meet field. 
 

Hope to see you there on the swap meet field  
next year and pack that foul weather gear just in case. 

 
 
Michael & Linda 
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New Bridge Crossing 
By 

Lee Thevenet 
 

Recently, I received an 
E-Mail from Member and 
Builder, Herb Clark. It seems 
like the city fathers of Herbs 
home town were about to have a 
bridge dedication ceremony and 
Herb had been invited to take 
part in the ceremony. It was a 
beautiful day for such an event 
and excitement was growing as 
the towns folks gathered at the 
location.    

Soon the ceremony 
began with the christening with 
the champagne and ribbon 
cutting. Then as this part of the 
festivities ended, the people 
started moving toward each 
side of the new structure 
clearing the way for traffic. Then 
suddenly from one end of the 
bridge came a little red carriage. 
It was none other than Herb 
Clark driving his 1901 Olds and 
sitting beside him was the 
town’s mayor. The little red CDO 
would be the first “Official Car” 
to cross the new bridge. 

After the mayor 
disembarked on the other end, 
the little red Olds quickly went 
back where it first came from, 

turned around, picked up 
another passenger and started 
back across. This time carrying yet another VIP known as “Miss Missouri”. 

Herb and his CDO HCR certainly made history that day… 
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“Thinking and Planning Ahead” 
By 

Lee 
Thinking and planning on attending a specific event is most 

important. If you wait and start planning to attend a specific event in the last 
few days before the event takes place, chances are, you will not attend. By the 
first days of a new year, I usually have my years schedule pretty much written 
down and already getting things in order that I need to take along. 

I usually plan my events based on past years attendance. Chances 
are, if I enjoyed the event, I will attend again. Events that I have never 
attended are usually researched and added to my list for the year. I find that 
by planning ahead, I very seldom need to change my plans at the last minute, 
as not to miss out on something else happening the same day or weekend. 
This pre planning of places to go or things to do is subject to change due to 
sickness or unexpected family matters, but at least gives you ample time to 
change plans ahead of time… 

In the past few years, I have made every effort to let all know about 
great events. The Jan/Feb Issue of the HCRB News will go into more details 
about a yearly event that everyone says “I was planning to go but…” or 
“maybe next year”…and I am speaking of the Pre-War Swap Meet that takes 
place each March in Chickasha, OK. Great fun, great buys & great sights… 

 

Chickasha, Oklahoma 
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A Christmas Message to All HCR Builders… 
 

Hi my fellow Builders, 
This year 2012 has certainly been an extremely busy time for me. 

By now, any of you that have, as we say, “got your feet wet”, by either 
starting, have in progress or have completed an HCR build, know the tedious 
work involved. I finally completed all my “In Progress” HCR builds, finishing 
the fourth in late September.  

The new year will present me with once again tackling the completion 
of a pontoon house boat that I have 90% complete. Also facing several home 
improvement projects, tells me, it will be another busy year.                    

This time of the year I reflect on what I have done to promote the HCR 
Hobby so I can try to do more next year. By the time the Holidays are past, I 
will have completed eight parades, four car shows, the Chickasha Swap Meet 
and the Cotton Ginning/HCR Meet…. Not too bad!.....Eh? 

Now, before anyone else tells me “Where do you find the 
time?”…Hey, if you have not done this much, you are not having the fun I 
have with my HCR’s….Get out to the parades and car shows…those Builders 
who have, will tell you real quick, “You are the one missing out on the fun”… 

 
Now let’s get serious, as we enter the Holiday Season with peace on 

our minds and joy in our hearts, let’s not forget our men and women that are 
in harm’s way throughout the world. If you are a religious person, say a prayer 
to our Lord and Savior that the right choices are made that will keep us all 
safe from harm and a stronger country…. 

 
May you all have a safe and joyous Holiday Season… 
 
From my family to yours…..MERRY CHRISTMAS 
 
 
Lee & Elaine Thevenet 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


