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Dear Fellow V8ers,

Once again, I've been forced to combine two issues of the newsletter into one. I
don't like to do this but sometimes it becomes a necessity. I'll try not to let it
happen again! :

Nonetheless, I think you'll enjoy this issue. Back in January some of us took a
trip to Greenville, South Carolina, to attend Benny Bootle's 14th Annual Open House
and Chili Cook. Ve were accompanied from Nashville to Greenville by two members of
the Oklahoma City Regional Group, Leland Cook and Charley Finsel, who had driven to
Fashville in Leland's 1939 Ford Fordor. While we returned to Nashville, Leland and
Charley went on to Charlotte and other points before returning to Oklahoma City the
next ‘week. I had written an account of our trip but when I received a copy of
Charley's much superior story I decided to run it instead, with Charlavwic—arsroval

"""know you'll get a real bang out of it!

Hickey Holton and Charley Finsel were impressed by this '34 Ford Phaeton that was
trailered to Greenville to be taken back to Knoxville by Vayne Moore to have its
restoration completed. Both of them locked but could find nothing that needed

restoration!
REGIONAL GROUP OF
THE EARLY FORD V-8 CLUB OF AMERICA



Leland and Charley’s - Excellent Adventure

("It's only this far on the Map.*)

by Charley Finsel, Oklahoma City Regional Group

Some men are motivated to achieve great things
by the lust for power, fame and/or wealth, Others
are motivated beyond the ordinary by the search for
spiritual and emotional growth, The two adventurers
in this tale were motivated to go beyond the
accepted boundaries of antique V8 travel by
something even more noble - CHILI! I am speaking of
Leland (We'll go if it starts) Cook and Charley
(What do you mean it's my turn to buy the gas
again?) Finsel,

On Friday, January 14, 1994, Leland and Charley
left Oklahoma City bound for Greenville, South
Carolina, traveling in Leland's original 1939 Ford
Fordor, The stated purpose of the trip was to
attend Benny (I own more 1940 Fords than you do)
Bootle's annual chili luncheon, The wunstated
purpose of the trip was to not go to work for a
week, drive by malls without shopping and not
listen to music that teenage daughters would like,

Departure time was 5;00 AM, from §,W, 93rd
Street, The temperature was below freezing but not
bad with a sweater and light coat, Then came the
words that would be repeated many times over the
course of the next week - "We'll go if it starts,®
- and it started, In just a minute the hot air
heater started kicking out heat and the trip began,
Roling down I-240 with the original and not very
bright headlights on felt good and gave our
adventurers the feeling of hope that the trip would
go well, On towards the eastern horizon they rolled
settling in for the two day trip,

The miles rolled by interrupted only by the need
for fuel every 130 miles or so, A quick stop, tank
topped off, bladder drained and on the road again,
Rituals began to develop as the tasks of travel
became routine, Leland would unlock the gas cap and
start the pump, Charley would go into the warm
station, check the local temperature and signal to
Leland when the tank was full, A short discussion
would take place to determine who had paid for the
last fill-up, Then our travelers would be off for
another 130 mile set,

Snow began east of Little Rock and continued on
through Tennessee to Nashville, the first night's
destination, At times heavy, the snow never was
considered an issue in whether to continue or not,
Several wrecks were observed, but most were on the
west bound side and did not hinder progress,
Patches of ice under ovVerpassas bacame

entertainment as Leland would gun the Ford to break
the rear wheels loose on the ice at 70 miles per
hour, Fellow traveler Charley clutched tightly to a
St, Christopher's medal in his coat pocket, Though
no longer accepted by Rome as the saint to protect
travelers, acceptable comfort was obtained,

Nashville at 5:20 P,M,, 12 hours and 20 minutes
traveling time, The old Ford had performed without
a hitch, Nashville V8 Club member Mickey Holton was
called and came out to lead the Okie VBers to his
home for the night,

Mickey is an active V8 Club member and is the
newsletter editor for the Volunteer V8 Regional
Group, But the most interesting thing about
Mickey's life is his wife, Barbara, his dog Maggie
and his 1939 Ford Standard, Mickey and Barbara
opened their home to our travelers and showed them
the warmest of hospitality, Maggie entertained
until bedtime and then called it a night uatil ths
arrival of the morning paper, -

Barbara is a legal assistant and a Garth Brooks
fan, After breakfast on Saturday she was off to
meet four other workmates to stand in lime for
Garth Brooks concert tickets (it was later learnad
that Barbara and three of her friends got tickeis),

Mickey and Barbara both asked a question of the
Okies that many others would pose over the next few
days: "Why did you come so far in an antique car?"
Leland's response, holding up his right thumb and
spreading them about three inches apart, was "it's
only this far on the map,"

Saturday morning the temperature was in the low
teens, but no precipitation, Mickey fixed a
wonderful breakfast for our travelers and then led
them in his modern car to Lorne Nedvidek's home to
meet up with Bob and Marge Avery, Bob and Jane
Helms and Glenn and Nancy Nabors, Together this
group traveled on to Greenville in two modern cars
and the Okie Dokie '39 Ford, Invitations were
extended to all of the Tennessee crew to ride in
the Ford, but were refused citing the weather and
the length of the trip, never the company,

The caravan pulled into Greenville after dark
and began a three lap tour of the town navigated by
Mickey, After the third lap and no hotel, Bob Helms
pulled out his cellular phone and called the hotel
for dirasctions and kept them on the line until the
hotel was located, Mickey assured us that in his






