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T w i n C i t i e s R e g i o n a l G r o u p I n f o r m at i o n
The Rumble Sheet is the official publication of the
Twin Cities Regional Group # 46 (TCRG) of the Early
Ford V-8 Club of America and is sent to all current
members and advertisers. TCRG is chartered by the
Early Ford V-8 Club of America, and is a non-profit
corporation in the state of Minnesota, dedicated to
the preservation of Ford motor vehicles and related
historical materials from the era of flathead V-8
engines, including all Fords, Mercurys and Lincolns
so equipped from 1932 through 1953.
Club Address
PO Box 20236, Minneapolis, MN 55420.

Meetings
Membership meetings of the TCRG are held at
7:30 on the first Wednesday of almost every month
at a site announced in the Rumble Sheet. Change
in time or location will also be announced in the
Rumble Sheet.
Membership
Membership dues for the TCRG are $15.00 per
calendar year. Membership in the Early Ford V-8
Club of America (the national club) is a membership
requirement of the Twin Cities Regional Group.
Submitting material
Please send all materials for publication to Bruce
Nelson, 2887 W. Owasso Blvd., Roseville 55113,
or e-mail NELSB01@msn.com. Rumble Sheet
material deadline is the 15th of the month. E-mail
body content (not attachment) is preferred.
Advertising
Classified ads are free to TCRG members, and
will run for three consecutive months. Display ads
(business card size) will run for 12 issues at a cost of
$30. Check under ad for last scheduled appearance.
Website
TCRG can be visited online at www.tcrgv8club.org
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612-801-3620

TCRG Activities

TCRG Glovebox

Wednesday, July 4th, 2012
NO TCRG MEMBERSHIP MEETING, Time
to honor the great USA, enjoy your friends and
families, and maybe some fireworks!
Thursday, July 19, 9:00 AM
GEEZER BREAKFAST, Baker’s Square,
98th street and Lyndale Ave, Bloomington.
Thank you Bill Blood for making the
arrangements!
Sunday, July 22nd, 10AM to 3 PM
WACONIA ALL FORD CAR SHOW,
Waconia Ford, 235 Hwy 5, Waconia, TCRG
Member Dave Gohl co-chair, See brochure in
March Rumble Sheet (on the TCRG website).
Wednesday, August 1st, 2012, 5:30 PM
TCRG MEMBERSHIP MEETING PICNIC,
See write up at right for details!

• Cover Photo: TCRG President Kent &
Cathy Tabako, and Liz Long handle the grilling
at the All Ford Picnic. More pictures coming in
the August issue (this one is full!) Ron Long’d
new club banner is also noted. You should see it
in color! Thanks Ron!
• Rumble Sheet Contributors: The
Editor would like to thank Kent Tabako, Bill
Blood, Gary Rosenberger, Dennis Carney, Bill
Gillies, Ron Long and Mark Crichton for their
contributions this month.
• Spring Fling: It has been announced the
2013 Spring Fling will be held in Kansas City.
• Car Show Invite: TCRG was solicited their
participation in a TC Car show through our
Editor. This works well if you cannot attend
the Branson, MO event. Details: August 18th,
10 to 4, 740 Olive St, St Paul, MN 55130. All
proceeds benefit the Carpenters Union Food
Shelf.
• Website Update: We paid for yet another
year of the TCRG website. Did you know you
could read and print every Rumble Sheet all the
way back to 2007? The most current newsletter
is added soon after they are mailed. Check out
the links as well! www.tcrgv8club.org

August Dinner Meeting

WHEN: Wednesday, August 1st
PLACE: Peninsula Point Park
South Ferry Road
Anoka, Minnesota (see map)
TIME: 5:30 pm, dinner at 6:30 pm
The five things you need to do:
1. Be a member of the TCRG.
2. RSVP to either ‘Pan-fried’ Pat (763-427-8986) or
‘Bar B-Q’ Bruce (651-482-8940) by July 27. Please
leave a message if no one answers.
3. Drive your Club car to the park.
4. Plan on a wonderful dinner of hot dogs, hamburgers, cole slaw, chips, and dessert bar. Soda and
water supplied, or bring your non-alcoholic beverage of choice. Eating equipment supplied.
5. RSVP – this is repeated because it is important
– if you don’t RSVP, there will not be food for you.
Sorry, but we are trying to be lean and frugal.
There will be plenty of preferred parking
and “you will not leave hungry”. Plan on being
there, enjoying the dinner, and having a good time
with fellow members of the Twin Cities Regional
Group.

August Meeting Map
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Kent’s Korner

and then the 33rd Annual All Ford Picnic the
next day proved it to me. What a great weekend! My thanks to all that either planned parts
of it, or just plain helped out! Special thanks to
the Oman’s for the
great time after the
Yellowstone Trail
event. I guess I
should have taken
Paul and Joanne
up on their invites
long ago, since everything I remember had changed.
And then the All Ford Picnic! What
can you say? Couldn’t have been better. I think
we did the old place a fitting tribute.
Ah, the thrill of Back to the 50’s. Should
I talk about how nice it was, or the help that was
there on Friday, or how big it has gotten and
what it now takes to get into the fairgrounds?
Guess, I will say thanks to Gary W and Don P
for assisting bright and early on Friday to help
set up the tents. Don said to mention that he
got his socks wet helping out---consider it done!
The weather cooperated, even though the TV
weather-person tried otherwise. We had lots of
food (thanks all), and a cool breeze to boot for
the pot-luck. I will tell you that it is a lot easier
to get the trailer onto the grounds than to get it
back home. Once again another fine example
of how too many levels of management can
screw up an event.
Look for the August Meeting Dinner
details elsewhere in this issue. It will be a great
time.

The thirty-nineth Back to the Fifties!
Has anyone attended all of them? I can only
claim thirty or so. I did notice that it took a bit
longer to see it all and it seemed to me that everywhere I walked it was uphill.... both ways. I
wonder what causes this?
On behalf of the TCRG, I want to thank
Bruce Nelson for the behind-the-scene things
he does for us at the Back to the Fifties weekend. Here’s an overview of what’s involved in
getting us a place in the shade...........
On Thursday morning Bruce shows up at an
office on the fairgrounds to claim our spot. This
year there was paperwork glitch and we almost
lost our regular location. Thanks to Bruce’s persistence, we were able to keep our usual spot.
Bruce hauls the TCRG trailer to our spot
and stakes our claim by putting up one of our
canopies. Then he’s back there at 6 AM on Friday to put up the other canopy and save parking spots. (ed note: thanks to Don Pautz and
Gary Weyrauch for assistance)
On Saturday he’s there to set up for the potluck and after the show to take things down and
haul the trailer back to its storage area, which
is Bruce’s backyard. If it rains before things are
packed up it means he has to erect the canopies
in his garage to dry them out before storage.
I know there are other issues involved that
we don’t know about but the point of my note
is, “Thank you Bruce and those who showed up
early to help! It was a great weekend.”
Kent

Tales from the Ice

It truly is amazing how fast a weekend
can go by. The first weekend in June was one of
those. The tour to Chippewa Falls to celebrate
the 100th Anniversary of the Yellowstone Trail

Well, that’s enough for this time…….remember, keep your stick on the ice.
Bruce
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Yellowstone Tour Recap

Another great trip to Wisconsin was accomplished on Saturday, June 1st – to celebrate the
100th Anniversary of the Yellowstone Trail and
Chippewa Falls. Coordinated by our Wisconsin
members, Joanne and Paul Oman, we had 6 cars
tour over and back.
Once in Chippewa Falls we were part of
a park display, at a location that was one of the
many stops along the Trail, from Plymouth Rock
to Puget Sound. The display included lunch and
a few Leinenkugels’. Once the park display ended
we headed to Oman’s for a little tire kicking, garage
viewing, and the ever wonderful ice cream treats at
Paul’s Ice Cream Shoppe.
After a drive back into the sun, we stopped
where we started at the Machine Shed, and had dinner. Thanks to Gary (I didn’t try to burn down my
car, honest) Rosenberger and the Oman’s for letting
us have this opportunity to be part of Chippewa
Fall’s history!
Gary Rosenberger

Collector Car Insurance

Give us a call
Jim Lutes – Agent
Harmony State Insurance Agency
17 Center Street E, Harmony MN 55939
507-886-2100
877-385-8837
Insurance of all kinds

Happy Birthday!

July 4			
July 5 			
July 6 			
July 26			

Jan Gohl
Cathy Tabako
Dirk Gasterland
Richard Olson
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Here is the conclusion of the story by Ron Long from the
June Rumble Sheet.
Epilogue.
On our next journey east from college, Bill, the
Plague and I made it as far as Muscatine, Iowa when the
car blew the timing gear. We left the car with a farmer,
and then persuaded a fraternity Pledge to come get us and
take us back to Fairfield to catch an eastbound train. After spring break my parents drove me from Long Island
back to Muscatine where we then towed the Plague back
to Fairfield with a rope in the wee hours of the morning.
They then turned around and headed home (2400 miles
round trip). The timing gear problem was fixed by replacing the engine with a 235 ci ‘53 Chevy. I believe it cost me
$25 and was installed at the Droz junkyard shop.
The Black Plague was ready to ride again. It
served me well for the next year, and was pretty peppy
with the ‘53 engine. I had a ‘53 Ford hardtop at this time
also.
In February, 1962 Bill had decided to drop out
of school and asked to borrow the car for his trip home to
Hartford, CT. I wanted to get the Chevy back to Long Island so I kinda thought this was a fine idea. He headed to
hilly Tennessee, which was WAY off course on the way to
New York, and made an unscheduled visit to see his redheaded girlfriend in Bristol. Next he drove north through
Charlottesville, Virginia where the faithful Plague burned
out a rod bearing and finally gave up in protest.
Long story short, my dad got involved again.
This time driving the almost 800 mile round trip to Virginia to help Bill dispose of the car somehow, hopefully
selling it. By the time he got there Bill had the car stripped
of everything he could get off – radiator, starter, manifold,
battery, distributor, etc., leaving the wheels on so it could
be towed to a nearby used car dealer. But the owner didn’t
want it because everything of value was gone. He wanted
Dad and Bill to tow it up and down steep, winding streets
to a junk yard across town. They declined and he reluctantly took it and gave nothing for it – the final disgrace.
Bill had the last ride, coasting down the hill from
the entrance to its final resting place. They took off the
wheels and left it, very forlorn, sitting low in the gravel on
its brake drums.
Next morning they headed north as it began
to snow. Dad’s ‘59 Ford wagon, loaded down with Chevy
parts, started making valve tappet racket which resulted
in a few hours delay in a Ford garage. Then they were off
again in very heavy snow and near-blizzard conditions.
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Eleven hours later Dad dropped off Bill and all his gear
at Grand Central Station in New York where he caught
the midnight train to Hartford. Dad drove the thirty miles
home, fell into bed and unloaded the wagon the next day.
Parts of the Black Plague filled many shelves in
the garage, reminding him of all the good times he associated with the car. The parts did the same for me when I
returned home that summer.		
Ron Long

Lark Toy Tour Review

On Saturday morning June 23, 2012 we cruised
to Kellogg , MN to tour the Lark Toy Shop. We only
had 2 ½ cars on the tour. Dennis Carney and Myrna in
their Corvair. Denny has a ‘48 Ford that was in the Great
American race across the whole US of A and now when
he wants to go on a cruise the ’48 does not want to go with.
I think the ’48 needs counseling.
Also along on the trip were Joel Bergstrom and
Rose Ann, Gary and Sandy Rosenberger with Jean Shuck.
The forecast was rain with more rain. I packed 3 large
beach towels but Sandy said a bucket would have been
more appropriate. My car only leaks when it rains and
finding the leak takes time and if I wait long enough I will
forget about it again.
We met in Pine Bend and cruised out of town on
US 52 The rain stopped and we dodged the dark clouds
the rest of the way. We stopped in Wabasha and had lunch
at the DQ. Then on to Kellogg and the Lark Toy Shop.
Since our last visit there several years ago the owner has
passed away and they sold the shop. They do not have
the tin toys for sale any longer and they seemed more engrossed in selling ice cream cones than toys.
We left Kellogg heading North on Hy 61 which
is always a nice drive. We went through a short cloud burst
and it stopped just before Hastings . The clouds parted
and it was a beautiful evening from then on. Not as many
cars at the Hastings show because of the weather but for
the rest of us it worked out well. We parked on the street
and enjoyed the evening. We were home in time for the
10 o’clock news. Thanks to Denny for the setting up this
cruise.
Gary Rosenberger
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How many times have you wished that you
could go back and revisit at least a portion of your childhood?
I actually got the chance to do that last fall!
This is the story of that chance. It doesn’t have
much information on cars, but I think it is interesting anyway. First some background information. I was the 5th
of seven children born into a poor, hard working family.
A few years before I was born, my parents bought a new
tiny house on the outskirts of Winona. The house was
in the real slum area. (Remember when the slums were
on the edge of town, not in the center?) The street was
just a narrow dirt alley. It was unplowed in the winter,
impassable mud hole in the spring, and a dust bowl in the
summer. There were no street lights, street signs, curbs,
gutters, sidewalks, sewers, running water, phone lines, etc.
But we felt real lucky because our outhouse was fairly close
to the back door and we actually had a hand pump in the
kitchen for water.
As I mentioned, the house was tiny. It consisted
of a kitchen, living room, and a very small bedroom and
an attic. My dad hand dug a small basement and installed
a stove in it for heat. We ran two heat ducts out from the
stove and we proudly boasted that we had central heat.
He also built what he called a stairway, but more resembled a ladder up into the un-insulated and unheated attic,
there by creating a bedroom for my three older brothers.
My older sister slept on a single mattress placed flat on the
floor under that stairway. I, being the baby then slept in a
crib in my parent’s bedroom. When my younger brother
came along, he took the crib, I got the under the stairway
mattress and my dad partitioned off the attic into two tiny
rooms and my sister moved up there.
My dad had built a one car garage in the back
yard. It was just really a three sided shed with a dirt floor
and no door, but it housed our 1935 Ford Tudor Sedan. I
can’t imagine today a family of eight in a car like that, but
it got us where we needed to go and always back again.
When it was discovered that a ninth member
was about to join our cramped household it was decided
we had to move to a larger house. I was six years old at the
time. My parents soon found a nice BIG house in town
and the move was on. This house was like heaven to us.
It had a toilet and bathtub in the house. Plus such luxuries
as running water, telephone service, water heater, etc.
Our old house was sold to a Mrs. Anderson, and
was soon forgotten as we wallowed in the luxury of our
new abode with all of its miracles like paved streets, side-

b y D e n n i s C a r n e y
walks, lawns, etc.
Now back to last fall. I was in Winona for some
business and found I had a ½ hour to kill, and since I
was in the area of that old house, I decided to see if I
could find it, or if it still existed. I found it after a few
minutes of looking and noticed a dumpster in the front
yard and a man sitting on the front steps. So, I decided to
pull over and talk to him. He quickly explained that his
grandmother, (or great grandmother, I can’t recall for sure
which it was, but I think it was grandmother) had recently
died and his mother (or grandmother) was inside cleaning
and painting to get the house ready for selling. I was then
extended the privilege of looking inside. When I got inside I mentioned to the mother that I was interested in the
house because I had lived there 65 years ago. She quickly
said, ”Oh, you must be a Carney, my mother was Mrs.
Anderson and she bought this house from your parents
in about 1946 and lived here all these years until she died
recently.” She then said. “I have to ask you, how did eight
people live in this tiny house? Do you know that there is
not one closet in the whole house?”
Looking around brought back a few memories.
I remembered the general floor plan, not hard to do with
only three rooms, and was amazed at how small it really
was. The bedroom was so small that you would have a
hard time getting today’s king size bed into it. How did
we fit a regular size bed and a crib, plus a dresser, etc? A
bathroom had been added onto the side and that created
a little storage area.
Anyway I spent about 15 minutes talking about
the house and reliving a portion of my childhood. It
amazes me that a house built in the 1030’s has had only
two owners in all these years. This Mrs. Anderson had
lived in it for about 65 years and was over 90 when she
died.
And no, I wasn’t interested in buying it and moving back to my childhood home even though the streets
are paved and sidewalks have been put in, the house is too
small for me! (Editor’s note: not to mention the garage!)
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Creaks, Groans, and Drips

I believe this applies to our ’48 Mercury but I
wonder if I am included somewhere in here too.
For the past couple of weeks we’ve put more
miles on our Mercury than in the last few years. Willmar
to the west, Chippewa Falls to the east and the Ford Plant
locally. For me, it is not as much fun as it once was to
drive an old car. Mary accuses me of having my ear out
the window listening to the car and not hearing what she
is saying. You always have to try to diagnose those new
clicks, creaks and hums you hear real or imagined. I got
to thinking about the time the car has been on the road.
As near as I can tell that is over twenty years! When I was
in the Army and in the Military Police the Colonel would
tell me the life span for an automobile was eleven years.
The other day Kent tells me tires are good for seven years;
I have noticed a checked pattern developing in the whitewalls.
So what is the life span on a restored car?
Try as we may to get and keep these cars to perfection, they always seem to find a way to creak, groan or
leak! I am to the point that I don’t enjoy fixing them. I
like working on mechanical things but when you get one
thing fixed then some other part fails. As I get older I think
back on the mechanics that I did at one time with no hesitation. Now when I get down and under my car I soon
realize that I’m just laying there not doing anything. Then
when trying to get back up to a standing position, it’s a
creak and a groan! I realize that I’m not as smart as I once
thought, and was just lucky fixing old cars. Watching the
machinist work on my engine for the Tudor I understand
how little I knew about building engines over the years
and how lucky it is they are still running, and dripping, but
look at the money I saved.
At this time in my life I find fewer and fewer
people that grew up with and worked on the cars of our
club’s age. You can find more misinformation and opinions than correct information. Good parts are harder to
find too.
I am spoiled; I like to be cool and shiftless. Go
down the road and not trying to listen for an external
creaks or groans, and not worry about the drips either.
Getting old is hard enough!

Back to the 50’s Review

The one thing I learned over time, and retained is which
way the lip of a seal goes! Dobie
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Sunday evening and Back to the 50’s is moving
into the memory lane. Once again Bruce did a great job
getting the place reserved and the canopies set up. The
two were end to end which really made for a nice sitting
area to rest up for the next hike around the grounds. R.
Long brought the new banner for the canopy telling who
we were. (See front cover- Editor)
We couldn’t have asked for better weather for
Friday or Saturday but Sunday at the Swap Meet was another story. Gordy and I felt we were half baked by the
time we quit and sat in the shade.
Back to Saturday and the annual potluck, once
again it was outstanding with all the variety of salads that
would put Lund’s Deli counter to shame. That might be
over stating it a little but they were good. Liz L. brought
ham and cheese sandwiches in a bun that just fit on the
plate surrounded by the salads. Desserts; once again your
chocolate craving was satisfied, or at least mine was.
After taking down the canopies some of us
ventured over to sit on the curb and get our annual fill
of carbon monoxide. So many of these cars going by
had such huge engines or they sounded like huge engines
rump rumping as they passed. You knew it was all the
drivers could do to control the urge to mash their foot to

TCRG 2012 Planning Calendar
Month

Date

Event

Comments

August
August
August
August
September
September
September
October
November
December

1
12
18
20 - 23
5
12 - 14
16 - 20
3
7
5

Membership Meeting
New Brighton Show
Tour to Branson
Central National Meet
Membership Meeting
Western National Meet
National Club Tour
Membership Meeting
Membership Meeting
Membership Meeting

Dinner mtg in Anoka, See write up on page 3
Bruce Nelson Coordinator, See Write-up pg 9
Call Gary Rosenberger for travel details
Branson, MO
TBD
Redmond, OR
See Wr
TBD
TBD
Annual Christmas Party, TBD

the floor to impress the audience.
As I sat there, I thought back to a time many
years ago when a friend Bob Moore had this ‘48 Ford
coupe which was souped up and had been quite successful
at the drag strip. He had a Tee shirt that he wore that had
picture of his ‘48 coupe and a ’51 Ford hardtop racing
with the words King of the Drag Strip. He told of pulling up next to this ’51 at the strip and thinking he could
beat this rough running car. The lights changed and he
thought he heard the ’51 smooth a bit out as he watched it
streak down the track with him far behind.
Anyway, this year’s 50’s are over along with all
that wasted horse power that can never really be used except to pollute and impress the crowds. Dobie

of Dreams and Dyersville IA. We end up back at Moline
IL (180 miles) for a farewell dinner.
This is just a capsule of what is planned. Registration is only $20, and you will be supplied with motel
numbers to reserve rooms (preferred rates for the group)
and there will be costs for the Welcome Party dinner and
farewell dinner. A fun, casual driving tour, not that far
from home for all of us TCRG members.
We have been recognized for our great tours we
have planned during our National Meets, so our involvement in this first ever National Tour will be a great way to
continue the tradition.
Watch for further details in the Rumble Sheet or
the National Club’s webpage: www.earlyfordv8.org

Next Up: New Brighton!

2012 National Tour (the 1st)
‘The Great River Road Tour’
September 18 – 22, 2012
OK, the final details are almost complete. We
are the co-sponsors of this event and it really will be a fun
and enjoyable tour along the Mississippi River.
The tour starts in Moline IL with a welcome
party aboard a Riverboat. The next day you will head
to Galena IL (93 miles). Sightseeing and museums along
the way. The second day will end in La Crosse WI (130
miles). A tour of Dahl Ford’s museum and dinner at a
roller-skating car hop drive in. The third day will cruise
to Lanesboro for lunch and end in Decorah IA (55 miles).
We will stop at the Bily Clock Museum and the St. Wenceslaus Church. The final day will start with a stop at Field
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The New Brighton Car Show and Swap
Meet are fast approaching, and without a July meeting, the sign up sheet is now available by phone (651482-8940).
While there is no promise of beating the
record year of 2011, we certainly can work to tie
that record. We still need fence installers on Saturday August 11 at 9 am. And of course assistance
from 7 am on Sunday August 12 to when the fence
is rolled up again.
This is our only (current) money raiser for
the Club so making it a success means that we can
continue to have good times. Give a call -- or wait
and take your chances that all the good time slots are
gone at the August Meeting.
Bruce

June Meeting Minutes

The June meeting was held at Davanni’s
Pizza in Roseville. After the assembled members
had eaten, President Kent called the meeting to order at 7:30 in our private room. Since Kent saw
no new members, no introductions were made. We
were reminded that no meeting would happen in
July as has previously been the case.
Secretary Bill’s minutes for May were approved as printed.
Editor Bruce is still waiting for your car
story. He also stated that R/S costs the same as last
year, with Mark C. doing the layout long distance!
Thanks, again, Mark.
Membership Chair Joel reported no new
members.Treasurer Roger told us we’re still ok
money-wise, including our proceeds from the AllFord Picnic.
A recap of the All-Ford Picnic was made by
several of us, with John T doing a summary – 700
hot dogs sold!
Activities director Gary got a round of
applause for the fine string of activities he has put
together for the club. He also got condolences for
his ‘51 Merc’s electrical fire—which he has already
repaired.
Drawing for the Francis Kalvoda donated
model of a ‘49 Merc Coupe was made by Kent.
Gary told Kent not to draw his own name, which
he promptly did. Francis and bride Micki want us
at their June 30th wedding reception at the Willmar
Community Center.
Back to the ‘50’s potluck for Saturday was
discussed. We are all “deputized” to find a new location for the All-Ford Picnic for next year.
The Branson meet has 78 registrants with 8
from here per Bruce. The July 19 Geezer Breakfast
will be at Baker’s Square in Bloomington with Bill B.
Setting it up.
Kent adjourned the meeting for dessert a
little after 8.
Bill Blood, Secretary

For Sale

Classified ads are free to TCRG members, and
will run for three consecutive months
• NEW: 1950 Ford Custom Coupe
Moving to CA in August and need to sell! Engine
is a 51 Merc Flathead V8, excellent shape. Recent
work includes an electric fuel pump, new WW tires,
clutch rebuild, new master brake cylinder, new
starter solenoid, and rebuilt starter. St. Paul, MN,
asking $11,000. Willing to negotiate if it’s going
to a good home. Contact Jon at (402)450-4514 or
jgathje1@gmail.com.
•1947 Ford Super Deluxe Tudor. 87,000
miles,Maroon, Nice interior, Coker WWR,Clock,
Heater,Dual exhaust, Original 6V with a 12V
radio. Strong flathead V-8, 2011NSRA Safety
Certified. Complete 9 yr restoration history, service
manuals,extra parts.Ready for BTT50’s! $13950.
Dan Gordon 763-551-4875
• National V-8 Club 10 year Anniversary pin. Just
like they sell in the V-8 TIMES. $10. Contact
Harvey Oberg 651-739-9754
• 40 year collection of SKIDOO snowmobiles are
for sale...’63 thru ‘73... some run some don’t...$100
to $1000... also a 70 Swinger and a ‘80 Artic Trail
Cat...always stored inside... if interested send
for list and or pictures... these are all in Remer/
Longville area...TOM SAWVEL CEL #612 309
2634... sawvel-t-a@msn.com
• All sorts of items. I am thinning my garage. Parts
and miscellaneous items for Model A, 1946-48 Ford,
maybe a Mercury part or two, and tools. No lists,
call with your wants or arrange a visit to the garage.
Call me 763-544-7578 Vern Halvorson
• 1939 Ford 2 door standard for sale. Running
original survivor. Dick Olson 763-561-2323
• 1934 stock “Ute” Pick-up (car front, pick-up back).
Built in 1970 and used regularly until 2002, and
then refurbished. Engine, paint, upholstery, new
grille and Columbia two speed rear end. Ready
for another 30 years of work. See online at www.
hookedonclassics.com Price $27,500. Cliff Helling
952-446-1802
• 1935 Ford Slantback complete car number 5
10 condition total restoration needed $2400 Walt

Johnson 651- 488-4007 hercules1954@comcast.net
• 1949 Ford Custom 4 Door. New windshield and
rear springs. Year round daily driver. Someone to
fix it or buy it. BO. Dick Olson 763-561-2323
The following ads are from Gary Nielsen
at (320) 235-3935 or (320) 894-8685, or via
e-mail at: garybob@charter.net.
• 1949 Ford F-6 with grain box and hoist. 2 spd rear
axle, runs well, rusty cab $1495 OBO
• 1949 Chevrolet half ton. Very unique truck with
power divider to run rear mount welder, $1200
OBO
• 1923 Fordson tractor on steel. Complete, with add
on brake. Engine free. $1500.
• 1946 Ford Conoco gas truck. Body is good. Engine
soaking but stuck (6 cylinder) $2300 OBO.
• 1949 Ford F-5 V-8 (stuck). Great body and tires
with hoist, no box. $1800.

• 1940 Ford Deluxe Sedan Delivery, steel, green,
dual spots, new chrome, nice!
• 1932 Ford Deluxe Roadster, steel, restored, black,
built flathead. WOW!
• 1933 Ford Deluxe Cabriolet, steel, restored,
maroon/black fenders, super nice
• 1940 Ford Deluxe Sedan Delivery, steel, green,
dual spots, new chrome, nice
PARTS
• Tired of your overheating 1933 or 1934 Ford
Passenger car or pickup? Here you go! All aluminum
radiator, with all brackets for mounting. Absolutely
stock configuration. Brand new, never installed, in
the box! Perfect $475.00
• Pair of original 1932 Ford passenger car bumpers
that are new chrome replated. Perfect, and spendy
at $800.00 each, OBO.
• Pair of newly replated bumpers for 1937 Desoto
with 4 perfect guards as well. Ready to install stock
or custom car. $1000.00
• One 1934 Ford bumper, repro, nice chrome, small
bow in it, easy fix then install. $100.00
• One original 1934 Ford bumper, new replating, still
in the wrapper, ready for 1000 point car $350.00

BJ’s Corner

See all BJ’s cars at: www.jmacsautos.com
• 1932 Ford Roadster, real Henry body, repro steel
fenders, black, brown L/B leather, tan top, dressed
59A engine, 12v, wwsw, rings. Super fresh.
• 1949 Mercury Convertible, all steel, 10 year body
off resto, 12v, R&H, power windows, lite yellow, red
interior, tan top, killer nice car with test miles only.
• 1933 Ford Deluxe Cabriolet, steel, restored,
maroon/black fenders super nice
• 1936 Ford Deluxe Roadster, steel, red, dual carbs
& exhaust, pines trim
• 1939 Ford Deluxe Coupe, steel, restored, red,
skirts, built 59A, drives 100%
• 1939 Ford Deluxe Convertible, steel, red, duals,
WWSW, great driver!
• 1940 Ford Deluxe Convertible, steel, maroon, one
of the best in the world

Wanted
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• WANTED: MUGS FROM THE 1987
EARLY FORD CENTRAL NAT. MEET IN
BRAINERD, BLUE IN COLOR, PLASTIC.
WOULD BUY 6-12 OF THEM. GIVE OLD
BJ A CALL. 952-941-2918. THANK YOU.
• Wanted: Interested party to purchase
operating metal stamping business. Price up
to $3.5 mill. All replies confidential. Contact
Steve Seidl at 763-574-6954
• 1932 thru 1940 Ford Roadster, Cabriolet,
3 and 5 window Coupes. Steel only. Prefer
restored, well-maintained. Slight modifications
OK. “Don’t need to talk to my wife or banker
to do a deal”. Call me. BJ 952-941-2918

Twin Cities Regional Group
Early Ford V-8 Club of America
PO Box 20236
Minneapolis, MN 55420

