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THE LOW DOWN  
THE MONTHLY NEWSLETTER OF ARLINGTON AREA STREET RODS    ƽ July and August, 2010 

 

Meeting Times and Place 
The meetings in August will be held on the first Thursday 
(August 5

th
) and third Thursday (August 19

th
) of the 

month at Dixie House on Lancaster in 

Handley. 

_____________________________________ 

YOUR 2010 AASR OFFICERS 
President:  Eddie Sandoval  eddie.sandoval@tccd.edu 

Vice President: Les Stephens  32fordpilot@msn.com 

Secretary/Treasurer: Dave Cain  d.cain@sbcglobal.net 

Newsletter Editor: Bill Geer  geer@frontiergeneral.com 

LETTER FROM THE EDITOR  
Well, you see from the heading of this newsletter that 
this is a combined issue for the months of July and 
August. This was necessary because the first two 
meetings in July came so early in the month that by the 
time I returned from vacation and from a short business 
trip it was the day of the second meeting in July. So 
since I like to get the newsletter out as soon as possible 
after the last meeting of the month for the next month it 
was time for the August newsletter. Iôm sorry for this 
newsletter being late (or early, depending on your point 
of view) but thatôs just how things worked out this month. 
In the future I certainly hope to do better or I expect to be 
dismissed from my position as Editor without notice or 
any severance pay. 
Bill Geer 
_____________________________________________ 
_ 
____________________________________________ 
 
 

Our Trip to Pueblo ï 2010 

By Connie Cox 
 
 
After Gary and I made the decision to attend the 2010 
Rocky Mountain Nationals in Pueblo, Colorado, Gary 
wanted to ensure an uneventful ride by installing an 
overdrive transmission in the 1946 Ford coupe we would 
be driving.  He secured the help of Gail Petsick, and the 
two of them worked for days in 100 degree heat (made 
bearable by Gailôs large shop fans) to install the new 
transmission.  On the first test drive, the car would not 
shift. Undaunted, Gary and Gary Oakes trailered the car 
to the transmission builder near Athens, Texas to have it 
repaired. Two days later, Gary and Gary picked the car 

up in Athens and brought it back on the trailer, dropping 
it at Standard Transmission and Gear for new gears and 
bearings in the rear axle.  Before the car could be driven, 
the radiator had to be pulled because it had developed a 
leak. Finally, the car was ready for its last test drive on 
Saturday before we were scheduled to leave on 
Wednesday for Pueblo. With much anticipation, Gary 
drove the car a short distance only to find that the 
transmission would not shift AGAIN! 
 
Time had run out because Gary had to be in Galveston 
Monday and Tuesday for meetings, and we had decided 
we were just not meant to go to Colorado.  Reluctantly, 
Gary called Bill Geer to tell him we werenôt going since 
we had planned to ride along with Bill and Ruthann. Bill 
suggested we take their Toyota Sequoia SUV because it 
would hold all of their luggage as well as ours, and it 
would give the ladies a car to use in Pueblo. We were 
very appreciative and took him up on the offer.  Little did 
the guys know what they were getting themselves into 
by taking along the larger vehicle! 
 
The drive was smooth except for the fact that Bill and 
Ruthannôs air conditioning froze up periodically, which 
was not a good thing in 100+ temperatures. We made a 
stop at a Dairy Queen to let the a/c thaw, and 
unfortunately, as Bill pulled the woody into the parking 
lot, he broke a chunk out of the front fender, which left 
the front end of the car looking a little snaggle-toothed!  
Apparently, the ñlookò was not noticed by the many  
people who took pictures of the car at the event. In fact, 
it was probably one of the most photographed cars 
there. 
 
Our first night was spent in Dumas, Texas where we 
encountered the first rain weôd seen in weeks along with 
much cooler temperatures.  Another highlight of our trip 
to and from Colorado was eating at Albertôs Manor 
House Restaurant next door to our motel.  The ñSpecialò 
at breakfast included a slab of ham that covered half the 
plate, eggs, grits or hash browns and two huge biscuits 
with gravy for $6.50.  None of us could finish it!   We ate 
LOTS of good food in Pueblo and on the road, but this 
place stood out. 
 
We arrived in Pueblo Thursday and checked into the 
Host Hotel, the Marriott.  Friday morning Gary and Bill 
headed out early to the Fairgrounds to get a good 
parking spot. They planned to meet up with others from 
AASR who had come to the event, some having ridden 
along with a group from Vintage Air who went to 
Durango, Colorado a few days ahead of time to ride the 
Silverton-Durango Narrow Gauge Railroad. Don and 
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Carolyn Smith, Ron Rich and his fiancé, Melanie, Ken 
Smith, Jerry Anglin, Marc Byers, and Mick and Sandy 
Parkerson were among those.  Jerry and Jerri Johnson 
drove up separately. 
 
In the meantime, I had been nursing a cut on my elbow 
since before we left, which had been getting more 
swollen every day.  Having had an infected bursa on my 
other elbow almost twenty years ago, which resulted in 3 
days in the hospital on IV antibiotics, I knew I needed to 
see a doctor. Ruthann and I found a wonderful minor 
emergency clinic that took good care of me. By the time 
we got back to Burleson, my arm was almost back to 
normal. The doctor told me he would call me with the 
results of the culture, and he did. He was calling to see if 
I was OK since the culture showed a bacterial infection 
that does not respond to most antibiotics, and he was 
concerned about me. Fortunately, the medication he 
gave me worked beautifully. 
 
After the doctor visit we met the guys at the Fairgrounds 
and found them in a prime spot under some trees. Even 
though the temperature was near 100 degrees, it felt 
much cooler with the drier air. From our vantage point 
along the main road, we were able to see lots of 
beautiful cars as they drove in and out of the grounds 
without leaving our chairs. There were around 2,500 
cars registered at the event. 
 
As I mentioned earlier, the SUV was the perfect vehicle 
for antique shopping, and there are quite a few shops in 
Pueblo. I was pleasantly surprised at the quality 
restaurants we found as well as good shopping. Pueblo 
is a much nicer town than I thought. I was not really 
looking forward to the city since we travel to Colorado a 
lot and had passed through on the interstate where all of 
the manufacturing plants are just about all you see from 
the road.  However, I will look forward to returning to 
Pueblo in the future.  One antiques store, in particular, 
had lots of things we liked. Ruthann ended up buying a 
large piece of pottery, and I ended up with an antique 
table and a king-size bed!! The bed was white metal with 
brass trim, just the kind Iôd always wanted, at about ı 
the original price. Of course, I just HAD to buy it! I 
carefully measured to see that it would fit in the SUV, 
and it did with little room to spare!  With expert packing 
(thanks to Bill & Gary) we were able to get all our bags 
and our purchases inside the Sequoia. Jim Rowlett was 
leaving the Marriot as we were packing the car to leave, 
and he did a double-take and asked us if we were 
professional movers. As Bill noted, we did look like the 
Clampitts! 
 
All in all, the trip was a great success. As far as awards 
go, Jerry and Jerri won a ñRepôs Pickò award for their 
car.  The Colorado weather left all of us feeling 
refreshed. Rain began to fall on us at Clarendon, and it 
rained on us all the way to Fort Worth and for days 
afterward. Weôd like to think we were responsible for 
bringing the rain back with us. 
 

[Editorôs Note: Gary was going to take full credit for 
writing this article and had even told me to change 
Connieôs name to his when I received it but she wrote it 
in the first person and he decided it was more trouble 
than what it was worth to rewrite it.] 
 
 
 
__________________________________________ 

 
Wind it is good for something. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
On the way home you could almost see the pot of gold. 
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This is the steam train that runs from Durango to 
Silverton.  

 
A view from the train. 
 

 
 
 

 
This is one of the groups that made it to Pueblo. From 
the left: Ken Smith, Mike Braswell, Marc Byers, Ron 
Rich, Jerry Anglin, Melanie Hall, Mick Parkerson, 
Carrolyn Smith and Sandy Parkerson. Don Smith was 
taking the picture.  

 
I believe this is the same group as above enjoying some 
fun in the fountain at the NSRA Rocky Mountain 
Nationals. 
 
(Ron Rich was nice and sent me dozens of pictures of 
the cars at the NATS and their trip but I was not able to 
download them on my computer at work where I put 
together this newsletter due to our internal web security.) 


