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Danny Wayne Tackett 1949-2022 

Us gear heads here on the Mississippi Gulf Coast said 
good bye to a true car guy today 10/31/22. “Racer Dan” Dan 
Tackett was laid  to rest. Unusual for a solid member of the 
Mississippi Highway Patrol to be a hot rodder but not for our 
old buddy Dan. Drags to Bonneville land speed to street 
rodding to The World of Wheels retired Officer Tackett was a 
master builder, fabricator, old skool wheeler dealer and 
racer. He leaves a huge hole in the Coastal car scene, our 
hearts and the rodding community as a whole.  

We gave him the best send off we could on a Monday 
afternoon. Thought it would be in poor taste to post pics of 
family and friends in grieving so here’s a few of our salute to 
our friend Danny Wayne Tackett 1949-2022. Rest in peace 
dear friend, you’ll be missed 

 Dan built the  
MotorSports  ‘29 

 Yep! it’s a an everyday 
driver that is lot’s of fun to 
drive. The build started 
December 2004 in Dan 
Tackett’s Street Dreams 
shop. Dan fabricated  a 
mix of new and genuine 
old parts into one fine 
Street Rod… I still drive 
today. It may look a little 
different today, but each time I get behind the steering wheel I re-
member what went into building the car.    

Jimbo 

Danny Wayne Tackett, age 72, of Gulfport, passed away 
on Tuesday, October 25, 2022. 

Danny was a native of Tupelo, MS, and resided in Gulf-
port, MS where he worked as a Mississippi Highway Patrol-
man. He was an entrepreneur of many things. Danny re-
ceived multiple awards from the MS Highway Patrol State 
Pistol Team, he was also a DEA agent, a recovery diver, and 
a drag racer, where he also received many awards. He had a 
passion for drag racing, land speed racing, building & collect-
ing classic cars, collecting memorabilia, history buff, travel-
ing, golf, softball, power lifting, and Saints football. He was a 
member of the Free Masons and the Geezer Gasers. 

His children call him Daddy-O or Dano, and his grandchil-
dren called him Bobo. Danny will be deeply missed by all 
that had the honor of knowing him. 
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THE TIDE WILL ROLL IN HEAVEN 
 
For those of you who are true Southerners, you know of the football 
rivalry that exist between Alabama/Auburn. 
 
    It all began about 8-9 years ago at Emerald Coast car show in 
Panama City, Fla.  Jim and I were staying at the Sandpiper motel 
which was the hot spot to stay.  Everyone congregates outside to 
watch the cars, talk about engines and just visit with one another.  In 
the dark of night I hear "ROLL TIDE" in the parking lot with lots of 
laughter and joy.  Since 
I am an Auburn mom, I 
just had to holler "WAR 
EAGLE" as loud as I 
could...after a pause, I 
now hear "oh Lord" and 
that is how the 
friendship began.  I just 
met my dear friend and 
Alabama buddy, Walter 
Davis. 

    We would pass each other during the show, 
always bantering back and forth about football.  A 
year would pass and we would meet each other 
again and the rivalry would start all over.  We even 
got all of our friends on both sides in on the gig each 
year and it grew and grew.  We looked forward to 
Emerald Coast each year and our 1st stop was to 
find Walter so we could hug and talk football.  He 
even came down to the Coast a few times for short 
visits. 
I remember one year putting an AU sticker on the 
back of Walter's car and he drove around for hours 
before it was discovered!  Then I took that same 
sticker and placed it on the front of his jacket! (he 
had no idea!).......Al Cole posted it on facebook and Walter went nuts!  His phone was blowing up 
with all of his Alabama friends cussing and fussing at him over the picture. 
As the years passed, I would give Walter little Alabama gifts (Xmas ornament, etc)  but always hid 
an AU on the item.  Two years ago I made him an Alabama wreath for his front door and of course, 
AU was there. I would always tell him that Auburn was present.  He kept telling me every year that 
he was going to pay me back for all of the bantering and he did!  Three years ago we were at 
Emerald Coast and after hugs and hello's he left pretty sudden.  I later found out he had put an "I 
HATE AUBURN" button on my back and I did not know it!  He made Richard Speck, his wing man 
make sure I wore that button the whole time!!!!  
My last visit with my dear friend was last year at Emerald Coast.  It was a girl trip so I made 
arrangements to surprise him with a visit at the Sandpiper.  That was the last time we had a 
chance to hug and catch up. 
I just received that dreaded phone call telling me that my dear friend has passed.  Jim and I are not 
going to Emerald Coast this year and of course it would not be the same without Walter.  So I 
grieve here at home but have peace knowing he is in heaven and will suffer no more. 
In honor of my dear, wonderful friend Walter I say   ROLL TIDE!!  Rest in peace my Alabama 
buddy.......  

Nancy 
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    Joel Osteen is a New York Times bestselling 
author and the Senior Pastor of America’s largest 
church, Lakewood Church in Houston, Texas. 
Connect with Joel on Facebook, Twitter, and 
Instagram or visit his website at joelosteen.com. 
 

    If you don’t decide how you’re going to live, 
circumstances will decide for you. You’ll see 
every problem, and how it’s not going to work 

out. You’ll think, “I don’t feel like going to work; I can’t believe this 
traffic; I’ll never get any good breaks.” When you dwell on those 
thoughts, you may not realize it, but you’re choosing to live 
discouraged, you’re choosing to have a lousy day. The Scripture 
says, “Joy comes in the morning.” Every morning, God sends a 
fresh supply of joy. You can dismiss it and think, “That’s not for me. 
I have too much coming against me.” Or you can receive it and say, 
“Things may not be perfect in my life, but I know God is on the 
throne. He’s ordering my steps, His plans for me are for good, so 
I’m going to enjoy this day.” 

"I've been taking care of my mom with dementia for a few months 
now after I retired. After I introduced her to The Chosen, she 
remained calm and now she's on the last episode of Season 1. She 
even mentioned that it's beautiful. Somehow the power of the story 
pierced her cloudy mind and made her calm down, watch intently, 
and even recognize that's Jesus." - Enrico P. 

The Chosen is the first-ever multi-season series based on 
the true stories of the gospels of Jesus Christ.  

Watch for FREE now at www.thechosen.tv 

A Father, A Son, A Friend, and A Tough Choice 
 
After the usual Ward business, the Bishop slowly stood up, 

walked over to the pulpit and briefly introduced a guest who was in 
the congregation that day. In the introduction, the Bishop told the 
Ward members that  the guest was one of his dearest childhood 
friends and that he wanted him to have a few moments to greet the 
congregation to share whatever he felt would be appropriate. 

With that, an elderly man walked up to the pulpit and began to 
speak. 

“A father and his son, and a friend of his son were sailing off the 
Pacific coast,” he began. “When a fast approaching storm blocked 
any attempt to get back to the shore. The waves were so high, that 
even though the father was an experienced sailor, he could not 
keep the boat upright and the three were swept into the ocean as 
the boat capsized.” 

The old man hesitated for a moment, making eye contact with 
two teenagers who were, for the first time since the meeting began, 
looking somewhat interested in his story. 

The aged man continued with his story, “grabbing a rescue line, 
the father had to make the most excruciating decision of his life: To 
which boy would he throw the other end of the life line? He only had 
seconds to make the decision. The father knew that his son had a 
firm testimony of Christ, and he also knew that his son’s friend did 
not. The agony of his decision could not be matched by the torrent 
of waves. 

As the father yelled out, ‘I love you, son!’ he threw out the lifeline 
to his son’s friend. By the time the father had pulled the friend back 
to the capsized boat, his son had disappeared beneath the raging 
swells into the black of night. His body was never recovered.” 

By this time, the two teenagers were sitting up straight in the 
pew, anxiously waiting for the next words to come out of the old 
man’s mouth. 

“The father,” he continued, “knew his son would step into eternity 
as part of an eternal family, and he could not bear the thought of his 
son’s friend stepping into an eternity without knowledge of the 
gospel. Therefore, he sacrificed his son to save the son’s friend. 

How great is the love of God that he should do the same for us. 
Our Heavenly Father sacrificed his only begotten son that we could 
return to him. I urge you to accept His offer to rescue you and take 
a hold of the life line He is throwing out to you.” 

With that, the old man turned and sat back down in his chair, as 
silence filled the room. The Bishop again walked slowly to the pulpit 
and delivered a few closing comments. 

Within minutes after the meeting ended, the two teenagers were 
at the old man’s side.  

“That was a nice story,” politely stated one of them, “but I don’t 
think it was very realistic for a father to give up his only son’s life in 
hopes that the other boy would accept the gospel.” 

“Well, you’ve got a point there,” the old man replied glancing 
down at his worn scriptures. A big smile broadened his narrow face. 
He once again looked up at the boys and said, “It sure isn’t very 
realistic, is it? But I’m standing here today to tell you that story 
gives me a glimpse of what it must have been like for God to give 
up His son for me. You see. I was that father and your Bishop is my 
son’s friend.” 
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    Well the elections are over for awhile so now 
we all go back to survival mode. We are two 
years away from electing a new CEO to run our 
country, hope he or she, can turn things 
around. Till then do your part, if you see some 

of your friends or neighbors needing a little help, give them a hand. 
Can you believe it it’s Christmas time already. 
To me the Christmas season seems to be the one time of year 

everyone is in the sprit of family and friends sharing memories of 
days gone by.   

For some, it is a time for family, giving, and fun traditions such as 
putting up a Christmas tree, hanging stockings on the fireplace, and 
looking at Christmas lights. ... But many would agree that Christmas 
is due at least in part to the birth of Jesus Christ. The story of the 
birth of Christ can be found in the Bible. In the book of Luke, 
chapter two, there are several details given. Christians believe that 
Jesus was born on earth to Mary and Joseph and that God sent 
Jesus to be the Savior of the world. Jesus was born in Bethlehem, 
where Mary and Joseph had gone to participate in a census. When 
they got to the crowded city, they had a hard time finding a room. At 
one inn, the owner offered shelter in the barn with the animals. 
Jesus was born that night, and Mary laid him in a manger, which is 
a feeding trough for animals. 

Jesus had no servants, yet they called Him Master. Had no 
degree, yet they called Him Teacher. Had no medicines, yet they 
called Him Healer. Had no army, yet kings feared Him..  He won no 
military battles, yet He conquered the world. He committed no 
crime, yet they crucified Him. He was buried in a tomb, yet He lives 
today.   I feel honored to serve such a Leader who loves us… 

 
Jimbo, 

Clutching their Christmas shopping bags, Ellen and Kay woefully 
gazed down at a dead cat ... in the mall parking lot. Obviously a 
recent hit---no flies, no smell. What business could that poor kitty 
have had here?" murmured Ellen.  
"Come on, Ellen, let's just go..."  

But Ellen had already grabbed her shopping bag and was 
explaining, "I'll just put my things in your bag, and then I'll take the 
tissue." She dumped her purchases into Kay's bag and then used 
the tissue paper to cradle and lower the former feline into her own 
Dillard's bag and cover it. They continued the short trek to the car in 
silence, stashing their goods in the trunk. But it occurred to both of 
them that if they left Ellen's burial bag in the trunk, warmed by the 
Texas sunshine while they ate, Kay's Lumina would soon lose that 
new-car smell. They decided to leave the bag on top of the trunk, 
and they headed over to Luby's Cafeteria.  

After they cleared the serving line and sat down at a window 
table, they had a view of Kay's Chevy with the Dillard's bag still on 
the trunk. BUT not for long!!!!! As they ate, they noticed a black-
haired woman in a red gingham shirt stroll by their car, look quickly 
this way and that, and then hook the Dillard's bag without breaking 
stride. She quickly walked out of their line of vision.  

Kay and Ellen shot each other a wide-eyed look of amazement. It 
all happened so fast that neither of them could think how to 
respond. 
"Can you imagine?" finally sputtered Ellen. "The nerve of that 
woman!"  

Kay sympathized with Ellen, but inwardly a laugh was building as 
she thought about the grand surprise awaiting the red-gingham 
thief. Just when she thought she'd have to giggle into her napkin, 
she noticed Ellen's eyes freeze in the direction of the serving line. 
Following her gaze, Kay recognized with a shock the black-haired 
woman with the Dillard's bag, THE Dillard's bag, hanging from her 
arm, brazenly pushing her tray toward the cashier.  

Helplessly they watched the scene unfold: After clearing the 
register, the woman settled at a table across from theirs, put the 
bag on an empty chair and began to eat. After a few bites of baked 
whitefish and green beans, she casually lifted the bag into her lap 

Jimbo & Nancy 

to survey her treasure. Looking from side to side, but not far 
enough to notice her rapt audience three tables over, she pulled 
out the tissue paper and peered into the bag. Her eyes widened, 
and she began to make a sort of gasping noise. The noise grew. 
The bag slid from her lap as she sank to the floor, wheezing and 
clutching her upper chest. The beverage cart attendant quickly 
recognized a customer in trouble and sent the busboy to call 911, 
while she administered the Heimlich maneuver.  

A crowd quickly gathered that did not include Ellen and Kay, who 
remained riveted to their chairs for seven whole minutes until the 
ambulance arrived. In a matter of minutes the black-haired woman 
emerged from the crowd, still gasping, strapped securely on a 
gurney. Two well-trained EMS volunteers steered her to the waiting 
ambulance, while a third scooped up her belongings. The last they 
saw of the distressed cat-burglar, she disappeared behind the 
ambulance doors, the Dillard's bag perched on her stomach.  

My mom always taught me if it doesn't belong to you don't touch 
it, guess she didn't have a wise mom like I do. Serves her right, 
God does take care of those who do bad things! 

 
Jimbo, 

I know that this is the time of year that many of us attend holiday 
parties. I hope you will find a little value in the story I am sharing 
with you. 

After a party with some of my buddies I was on my way home 
when I was stopped by the police. It was around 1am and the cop 
asked where I was going at this time of night.  

I replied, “I am going to a lecture about alcohol abuse and the 
effects it has on the human body”.  

The officer then asked, “Really? Who is giving that lecture at this 
time of night?”  

I replied, “My wife.” 
                    GaryK1966@ 
 

Jimbo, 
Check this out…. I was shopping at local grocery store and 

noticed a little old lady following me around. I stopped, she 
stopped. Further more she kept staring at me.  

She finally cornered me at the checkout, and she turned to me 
and said, "I hope I haven't made you feel ill at ease; it's just that 
you look so much like my late son."  

I answered, "That's okay." 
"I know it's silly, but if you'd call out "Good bye, Mom" as I leave 
the store, it would make me feel so happy." She then went through 
the checkout, and as she was on her way out of the store, I called 
out, "Goodbye, Mom."  

The little old lady waved, and smiled back at me. Pleased that I 
had brought a little sunshine into someone's day, I went to pay for 
my groceries.  

"That comes to $121.85," said the clerk. "How come so much .. I 
only bought 5 items.."  

The clerk replied, "Yeah, but your Mother said you'd be paying 
for her things too." 

Greg 
 

Hey Greg, man it is the holiday season give the lady a break. 
Kinda’ reminds me of the time you put the six pack on the counter 
and left me holdin’ the bag… 

 
 Jimbo, 

Please do not think badly about me for this. 
At my age from here on whenever I fill out a form or questions 

about my RACE I never answer or I put other and list American. 
If ALL Americans did this I think it would be a great first start at 

ELIMINATING RACISM and race groups all together!  
Seems Liberals love to bring in RACE for everything when it's an 

American issue or a world issue.   
I have French ancestors but I don't consider my self French 

American. I am an American BORN American in America. 
Why add race to America unless you want it to continue! 
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Jimbo, 
My wife was sleeping next to me and suddenly I got a Facebook 

notification a woman asked me to add her. So I added her. I 
accepted the friend request and sent a message asking "Do we know 
each other?" She replied, "I heard you got married, but I still love 
you."  

She was a friend from way back. She was looking very beautiful in 
the pic. I closed the chat and looked at my wife, she was sleeping 
soundly after her tiring day at work. 

Looking at her, I was thinking about how she feels so secure that 
she can sleep so comfortably in a brand new home with me. She's 
away from her parents' house, where she spent 24 years surrounded 
by her family. When she was upset or sad, her mother was there so 
she could cry on her lap. Her sister or brother would tell her jokes 
and make her laugh. Her dad would come home and bring her 
everything she liked and still, she trusted me so much. All these 
thoughts just crossed my mind so I grabbed the phone and pressed 
“BLOCK”. 

I turned to her and slept by her side. I'm a man, not a boy. I 
promised to be faithful to her and so it will be. I will fight forever to be 
a man who doesn't cheat on his wife and doesn't destroy a family..! 

DarrellH2000@ 
Jimbo, 

My granddad, and his friend Chuck, would meet in the park every 
day to feed the pigeons, watch the squirrels and discuss world 
problems. Well one day Chuck didn't show up. Granddad didn't think 
much about it and figured maybe he had a cold or something. But 
after Chuck hadn't shown up for a week or so, he really got worried.  

However, since the only time they ever got together was at the 
park Granddad  didn't know where Chuck lived, so he was unable to 
find out what had happened to him.  

A month had passed, and Granddad told me he figured he had 
seen the last of Chuck. Then one day, Granddad approached the 
park and lo and behold there sat Chuck!  

Granddad was very excited and happy to see him and told him so. 
Then he said, "For crying out loud Chuck, what in the world 
happened to you?"  

Chuck replied, "I have been in jail." 
"Jail?" cried Granddad. "What in the world for?" 
"Well," Chuck said, "You know Judy, that cute little waitress at the 
coffee shop?" 
"Yeah," said Granddad, "I remember her. What about her?" 
"Well, one day she filed rape charges against me and, at 89 years 
old, I was so proud that when I got into court, I pleaded guilty. The 
Judge gave me 30 days for perjury." 

Now I think Granddad is trying to get some fame too, because this 
morning he asked me to help him get some Viagra…. He said it was 
to help him from peeing on his shoes but I think he has ulterior 
motives. What do you think? 

Robby B. 
Biloxi, MS 

Robby, I think you need to get your Granddad some rubber boots 
and a doll named Louise  page 41…. 

 
Jimbo, 

I worked at a neighborhood fast food/convenience store that didn't 
have any authority/managers, just a couple minimum wage base 
level workers. I don't remember what this particular customer was 
mad about but she was arguing with me and didn't like the answer I 
gave her. She asked to speak to the manager, and there not being a 
manager I decided to promote myself on the spot and replied with 
"manager speaking, how can I help you."  

This did not make her very happy because she realized she was 
not going to get a different answer and asked for a phone number to 
call. The owner has specifically told us never to give his cell number 
to customers so I gave her the store number. She gives me a evil 
grin thinking about how much trouble she's about to get me in when 
the phone behind me starts to ring.  

I will never forget the face she gave me as I answer the phone, 
look her in the eyes, and ask her... how may I help you. 

SkipperT@ 

 
I want to wish everyone a Merry Christmas.  Nancy and I, will 

enjoy time with our families, our children  and our grandchildren.  
This is the time of the year that brings out the best in almost 

everyone, So… share a little of what you can with folks who need it. 
And Most Important of All…….  

Remember …. Jesus is the Reason for the Season.. 
 

I leave you with this, 
 
“What can I give Jesus, small as I am? The shepherd gave him a 

baby lamb. Three wisemen gave him precious gold. The angels 
sang of His glory untold. Mary & Joseph gave Him their loving care. 
But what can I give? My heart to share!” 

 
Merry Christmas everyone it’s been a great year. Thanks for 

reading Gulf Coast MotorSports Magazine. 
Life is short. So do the things which make you happy. And be with 

people who make you happy. Look for the good in every day, even if 
some days you have to look a little harder….  

Help each other this Christmas and...be kind !!! 
Till Next Month……. Jimbo 

ADVICE - THE TRUTH ABOUT SANTA  
"Mom, I think I'm old enough now. Is there a Santa Claus?." 
Mom: "Ok, I agree that your old enough. But before I tell you, I 

have a question for you. You see, the “truth” is a dangerous gift. 
Once you know something, you can't unknow it. Once you know the 
truth about Santa Claus, you will never again understand and relate 
to him as you do now. So my question is: Are you sure you want to 
know?" 

Brief pause... 
"Yes, I want to know" 
Mom: "Ok, I'll tell you: Yes there is a Santa Claus" 
Me: "Really?" 
Mom: Yes, really, but he's not an old man with a beard in a red 

suit. That's just what we tell kids. You see, kids are too young to 
understand the true nature of Santa Claus, so we explain it to them 
in a way that they can understand. The truth about Santa Claus is 
that he's not a person at all; he's an idea. Think of all those pre-
sents Santa gave you over the years. I actually bought those my-
self. I watched you open them. And did it bother me that you didn't 
thank me? Of course not! In fact it gave me great pleasure. 

You see, Santa Claus is THE IDEA OF GIVING FOR THE SAKE 
OF GIVING, without thought of thanks or acknowledgement. 

Me: "Oh." 
Mom: "So now that you know, you're part of it. You have to be 

Santa Claus too now. That means you can never tell a young kid 
the secret, and you have to select Santa presents for them, and 
most important, you have to look for opportunities to help people. 
Got it?" 

Me: Yes Mam 
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Leg for days: Iconic ‘A Christmas Story’ lamp goes up in 
Oklahoma 

By Natalie O'Neill 
New York Post - Lifestyle 

 
Fragile? It must be Italian — or Oklahoman! 

A 50-foot-tall version of the sexy iconic leg lamp featured in the 
classic film “A Christmas Story” was erected in a small Oklahoma 
town to honor the artist who inspired it, according to friends and city 
officials. 

The statue boasts a black high heel and a fringed fiberglass 
lampshade atop a 10-foot crate marked “fragile” in Chickasha’s new 
downtown park, the oklahoman.com reported. 

The delightfully tacky novelty lamp — which was said to have 
emitted  the “soft glow of electric sex” in the 1983 flick — was the 
brainchild of the late Oklahoma University visual arts teacher 
Noland James, residents said. 

“Noland was so gifted [and] the guy was very humble. Only to his 
close personal friends would he mention that he built the original leg 
lamp,” James’ longtime friend Joe Hutmacher told the paper. 

Decades ago, James made the quirky lamp with black hose and 
pumps out of a lady mannequin and set it up in his office at the 
school. A producer of “The Christmas Story” later became 
enamored with it and mimicked it in the comedy, Hutmacher told the 
paper. 

A few months after James died in 2020 at age 89, the Chickasha 
Economic Development Council set up a temporary 40-foot 
inflatable version of the lamp that became a vital hit —  but it was 
later toppled by wind. 

“For us to be connected to it in an unusual way, we’re glad that so 
many people love that movie — and that the leg lamp is such a big 
deal to people,” said the city’s Development Council Director, Jim 
Cowan. 

Construction soon got underway on the permanent statue version 
of it in September. 

James’ obituary credits him with creating the “prototype” of the 
lamp and notes that a man seeking for work at the university 
“became tantalized” with  it and came by James’ “office many times 
to look at it” and ask about it. 

That unnamed guy was later “on the production team that 
produced the leg lamp from a hosiery leg for a 1983 movie,” the obit 
states. 

In “A Christmas Story,” the father of the main character, Ralphie, 
gets a lamp in the shape of a sexy leg as a prize in a contest, 
dazzling Ralphie and embarrassing his mom. 

Bum Deal 
Once in a while at Christmas time I catch myself complaining 

about little things, inconveniences, mainly. "I don't need this now," I 
mutter, and wonder, "Why does this have to happen to me? Is God 
mad at me?" Then my thoughts turn to Mary and Joseph. Face it. 
Their story doesn't center on sugar cookies and egg nog.  

Joseph was off work for weeks because the government made 
him travel to a distant town to fill out some stupid registration 
papers.  

You can bet the Nazareth biddies hounded Mary about her 
pregnancy. Have you ever been called "slut"?  

Can you imagine taking a four-day donkey ride to Bethlehem at 
full term? Of course, if Mary didn't want to ride, she could always 
walk ... or waddle.  

Think about a camping trip with winter winds whistling through 
your tent. Or do you have a tent?  

How about being in labor in a dirty cattle barn? One whiff was all 
Mary needed. And then, in the middle of the night after a grueling 
labor, there's a herdsman banging on the door  

Why, of all things, did God let His own Son to be born under 
those conditions? Was God mad at Mary and Joseph? Of course 
not. Maybe God allowed the stable so we could see His glory 
backlit amidst life's humbling experiences.  

Life does have its downside, its reversals, its annoyances. And 
where is God when we despair? He was with Mary and Joseph 
every moment, working out His plan, just as He is with you and me 
right now.  

I guess Christmas reminds us look to beyond our aggravations. 
God is doing something. You know, if we'll lift our eyes above 
Bethlehem's hovels for a moment, we might even catch a glimpse 
of the Christmas star.  
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There is no hiding the fact that I bleed Edelbrock Group red and 
black. We’ve been working with their products for so long. What 
you might not know is how supportive they have been helping me 
and the girls get an incredible jumpstart in the automotive industry. 
in fact one of the main reasons we are even talking about our 
experience at The SEMA Show is because of one special person at 
Edelbrock who made multiple phone calls and many emails to the 
powers at Sema to express to them the importance of youth 
engagement and how the show could really benefit by opening up 
for a younger audience. All of your support and comments and 
follows and likes is what gave us visibility, it was Edelbrock 
Performance that gave us credibility.  

Havoline is with Riley's Rebuilds. 
When Riley Schlick was only 13 years old, her dad taught her 

how to rebuild a carburetor. She enjoyed doing it, and she needed 
a way to save money for her own car, so she turned it into a 
business. When she was only 14 years old, she started Riley’s 
Rebuilds where she would rebuild and sell carburetors, and she 
saved enough money to buy and modify her own Jurassic Park 
Jeep. Business was so good that Riley hired her two best friends, 
and they all spend a couple nights a week rebuilding carburetors 
after school. Riley just bought a 1966 Ford Fairlane that she plans 
on rebuilding next, so she’s happy that business is booming. 
Follow her Facebook page Riley's Rebuilds or her Instagram 
@Rileys_Rebuilds to see what else she’s working on! We love 
your entrepreneurial spirit, Riley! 

Now we have an experience that is so big it’s hard to remember it 
all. We will be talking at dinner and remember something that 
happened at the show that should be the biggest thing of the 
conversation and it’s just one of 10 or 12 things.  

What I gained from the show was an insight into the automotive 
industry that is so much bigger than I imagined. There are so many 
opportunities to be a part of this in just about anyway. I also got to 
meet some incredibly impressive business women, they are 
awesome people and they love what they’re doing and that makes 
them powerful. SEMA Businesswomen's Network (SBN) 

It’s impossible for you to experience something like the show 
through my pictures and posts your experience would be different 
than mine. But I think everyone had the same experience at the 
Edelbrock booth. First off, Everyone was super nice, it was lively 
and exciting with new products but most of all it was comfortable. I 
felt so comfortable there I would use it as my place to recharge and 
relax. Everyone there genuinely likes being there and you can feel it 
and it seems everyone associated with Edelbrock genuinely likes 
being associated with Edelbrock. Here is a small story that is a 
perfect example. We met Mr. Evan Andrade at the booth to give 
him a T-shirt and as we were standing and chatting Mr. Pat Musi 
Racing Engines just wandered over to say hello, he stood and 
joined our conversation for 20 minutes. Even after we had to leave 
for another meeting, Mr. Pat stayed. And it wasn’t a burden or an 
obligation it was just comfortable and we were comfortable leaving 
Mr. Evan with Mr. Pat to continue their conversation. And I think 
that’s what I like about the Edelbrock group, it will sound corny, 
When I am around them I feel like I’m just sitting for a visit with 
friends and relatives. 

Thank you so much again to everyone at Edelbrock you can’t 
possibly know what a difference you have made in our lives.  

                                                                             ♥Riley 

A few months ago we ran an article about Riley’s Rebuilds. 
Some one sent me a link to her Facebook page.  

She was looking for a way to raise money to buy and customize 
a Jeep. Riley is getting ready for collage so she is overdrive to earn 
her way.  

If you wonder if young people are interested in the automotive 
culture, you only have to check out   
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    Wyatt Guthrie is an 8 year old cowboy from 
Wiggins, Ms. In his spare time he loves to 
compete in youth rodeo and work with his cows. 
Recently, Wyatt has had the opportunity to 
participate showing his Registered Red 
Brahman cattle in the Stone County Fair 
Livestock Show as well as the Lincoln County 
Livestock show.  
    Wyatt had several placements in the Stone 
County show and are listed as followed:  

Grand Champion Red Brahman Bull - RS Mr. Sampson 
Reserve Champion Red Brahman Bull - AW Mr. Red Rock 
Grand Champion Commercial Heifer - Muffin   
Reserve Champion  Showmanship - RS Mr Sampson.  

When participating in the Lincoln county livestock show Wyatt 
brought home the title of Reserve Champion Bull with RS Mr. 
Sampson. With each show that Wyatt gets to participate in, he is 
gaining knowledge and experience in which he can use at Dixie 
Nationals in February.  

3 yr old Weslyn Charlie 
Guthrie stops for the 

National Anthem 

Weslyn Charlie  & 
sister  2yr old 

Wraleigh Guthrie 8 yr old Wyatt Guthrie  
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We still need to complete several items on our list before we can 
call it done, and we did have a slight overheat issue. That issue was 
easily solved by connecting the fan to the power from its breaker. 
But we drove it for the first time and it moved under its own power 
since before 2005. It still needs a windshield installed as well as a 
back glass. Also, a front-end alignment will be needed before many 
more outings too. Still need to complete the console and finish up 
the carpet install and prime paint and install the new hood. Then 
build some door panels and a headliner to complete the interior. 

I have been blessed to have Chase help with this project from the 
beginning and now my younger grandson Bryce has begun to help 
as well. I think we have some up and coming young rodders in our 
future, since they don’t mind getting their hands dirty and crawling 
under these things to turn wrenches. I don’t think my daughter 
enjoys the fact that these two can take apart just about everything 
they own. Most of the time they can put whatever they 
disassembled back together. And in fact, at 13 Chase is getting 
pretty good at mig welding also.  

I wish we could post the video the Queen took of our first little 
jaunt with Chase pulling it back in the shop, and then the second 
ride with me taking another small lap in the neighborhood.  The to 
do list is definitely getting shorter and confidence is high that we 
should be able to drive it to the 2023 edition of Cruisin the Coast if 
everything goes well. 

From the Queens Castle and My Carriage House, we wish you all 
a Merry Christmas and a Blessed New Year,  

                                                                   Gizmo 

  Lots of activity the last month in the Carriage House much 
progress had been made on Chase’s Big Truck Project. We had 
the seat reupholstered and finally began carpet installation. 
Then installed the seat for hopefully the last time. I began 
building a rather small console, just big enough for important 
papers. Its not at the present done but all it lacks is some 
covering to match the seats and a hinged lid of some sort. 

Chase helped out with the seat 
install after we placed the carpet 
down, and we decided since it 
could start and run, we would 
take it for a little spin in the 
neighborhood. I slowly backed it 
out of the shop and Chase was 
riding shotgun. We proceeded up 
our street and toward the front of 
our subdivision. It shifted well 
and had a rather stiff rear 
suspension but it acted pretty normal for a first-time ride. Then I 
decided it was time Chase had a drive so we traded places and he 
drove us back home. The smile across his face was worth all of the 
effort we had put in to this truck. Priceless does not quite sum up 
that smile of his. 

Glen Gilmore 

Fair Food - “Breakfast of Champions” this guy is having Funnel 
Cakes  at the Boulevard Cruiser Show.   
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Think of the very first car that caught your attention. As a Boomer 

mine was a 1955 Chevrolet 2 door post my Dad purchased used in 
1957. If you happen to be a Gen X’er perhaps something like a 1994 
Mustang GT could be the one that caught your eye for the very first 
time.  

In 1999 our daughter was a senior at Bible Baptist Christian 
School. Graduation was a few months away and she’d decided to 
make herself available for Christian service and wanted to pursue 
whatever God had in store in her future. Desiring to attend a Bible 
college 10 hours one way you gotta have dependable 
transportation, right ? Just made sense to my wife and I to buy her a 
new car for graduation and here’s where this story begins to get 
strange, very strange. She didn’t want a brand new car !! When she 
was very young a Yellow 1994 Mustang GT caught her eye and 
THAT’S what she would like to have. Being in the automotive repair 
business I had a great contact in the auto industry that flew to all the 
large auctions in the country to acquire used car inventory for many 
of the local new car dealerships. Dad being Dad and looking out for 
his daughters safety from the acceleration of a GT the search began 
for a yellow 94 V6 to mock up to appear as a GT. Was told by my 
guy they were readily available and would probably find one at the 
next Atlanta or Dallas auction. BINGO !! First time out there it was a 
perfect yellow 1994 Mustang only problem it was a GT. Keep 
looking buddy, I said we have time, it’s a few months before 
graduation.  

Days turned into weeks, weeks into months, graduation was 
quickly approaching, and mysteriously all the yellow V6 models had 
vanished. Keeping in touch all along my guy finally calls with the 
news there were no yellow V6’s to be had but miraculously that 
Yellow GT was still there right where it had been sitting for months. 
Told him there has to be something wrong with it but he assured me 
it was as perfect a GT of that year model he’d ever seen and with 
their popularity at the time none of the buyers understood why it was 
still available. We pulled the trigger on the deal and she drove it until 
2006. 

It was 50’s Day @ CCA 2022 in Gulfport Ms. when a very familiar 
Mustang pulled in and the questions began. Five ownerships later 
our daughters exact, very exact, car is now in the possession of 
others with the desire of a particular car. Roy and Susie Clark have 
an eye for detail and have this car in pristine condition for all to see 
along the Mississippi Gulf Coast. Apparently this car has a purpose 
and in the end it shows the all knowing omnipotence, blessings and 
love of God. There was a loving Dad watching out for his daughters 
safety but there was a bigger Love and a great big God that knew 
there was a teenage young lady that desired to follow His lead. 
Even though a freshman in college, driving 10 hours away from 
home and family, deep down inside she was still that little girl that 
remembered the first model car that ever caught her eye and she 
wanted her a Yellow 1994 Mustang GT. 

 
But seek ye first the Kingdom and His righteousness and all these 

things shall be added unto you...Matthew 6:33 
 

See y’all next month, 
Special Ed 
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Jazz Up your Garage 
By: David Hitchcock 
 

Most garages are a boring, unfinished storage space to store the 
junk you've accumulated and maybe shelter the car. However there 
are those who see this space as a canvas to test their decorating 
skills. They're called man-caves, she-sheds, hobby rooms, or 
showcase areas. Whatever you call them, they show and 
demonstrate your tastes for your collecting style. They may have to 
do with your profession and/or hobby but the room allows you the 
space to display what you like. In this case I am going to describe 
three garages and what they mean to each individual. It is about two 
of my friends and my garage. 

These garages can be fixed up relatively inexpensively or you can 
spend thousands of dollars fixing up the ultimate garage. The key is 
if you want to do something don't be afraid to do it. You don't need 
to be a housing contractor to do this. If you have basic tool skills you 
can handle it. I have also found out, through my son Cody, what you 
don't know you can go on U-Tube and find a video related to what 
you want to do. I should back up a bit. In the case of Frankie's and 
my garage, you can probably handle that. However when you see 
Steve's garage/shop you may need to hire a contractor to get the 
initial building built (haha). The point is you can do it and do it well. 

The reason I'm writing this particular article is first, the people 
who have hobbies that involve collecting artifacts related to their 
hobby are usually the only ones to see these artifacts. Second, 
most of these hobbies/collectibles are worth other people seeing 
and thereby generating interest in collecting for themselves. I think I 
can speak for all involved in this field, we would like to show other 
people our collection/hobby and we enjoy talking about it. You can 
build your display in a room in the home. My Mom and Dad did this 
every Christmas by converting their living room into a ceramic/
porcelain snow covered town complete dozens of buildings, trees, 
bushes, people, cars, trains, and all revolving around Christmas. 
You can buy a wooden shed set it up, finish it out with basic 
materials and design your own viewing area complete with a sitting 
area. I've seen guys with electric train sets use this space for 
building their own city/landscape for their trains. You can use your 
garage too. Even if you use it to shelter your daily driver, you can 
still spice up the walls and make the room more interesting. If your 
budget allows and your hobby interest is extreme you can build 
what my buddy Steve built. It is the ultimate in an automotive 
exhibit.  I hope this helps to spur your interest in displaying what you 
have. You never know, you might have the new collectible craze 
that everyone wants to participate in. 

Make your garage a piece of art. Finish the walls, paint it, and 
take your idea to make it something interesting to look at. You will 
love it and others that see your work will love it too. 
 
Steve Long's Garage 

 
   Steve Long lives in 
Silverhill, Alabama and he is 
a retired chemical plant 
manager who worked in 
Mobile, AL. He loves being 
retired because it gives him 
the time to do what he has a 
passion for and that is to 
pursue his deep interest in 
the automobile and the 
internal combustion engine. 
When you first drive up to his 

shop (behind his house) you can see you're in for a treat. How 
many guys do you know who has their own Texaco sign in the yard 
to tell you you're in the right place. Steve's garage is not so much a 
garage as it is a museum of automotive history. It is a beautiful 
collection of cars, signage, toys, art, and a small automotive library. 
There is so much to look at it 's overwhelming. I've been to his place 
dozens of times and I still find new things to look at and talk about. 
Steve does use his shop as a garage but he is very meticulous 

about keeping it very, very clean and I can say I'd be the same way 
if that were my place. Steve designed and built his garage. He has 
a true love for the automobile and participates in all things related 
to cars. He travels all over the United States to the major events 
like the Street Rod Nationals in Kentucky and the Hot Rod 
magazine “Power Tour”.  He also enters his cars in the local car 
shows and cruise-ins (Show and Shines, up north). He loves going 
to the different swap meets around the south and looks for the 
great bargains. 

He has license plates 
from all over the United 
States and a lot of them 
are very old. Steve has 
three cars, a 1967 
Plymouth Satellite with a 
383 big-block Mopar, a 
2012 Dodge Challenger 
with a 5.7-liter hemi (350 
cid), and a 1978 Chevy 
Corvette with a 350 small 
block. 

   You can see from the pictures 
Steve's place is a car guy's dream. 
His philosophy is (like the sign 
says), “Happiness is along the 
way, not the end”. That is the way 
he looks at life. He is dedicated to 
the moment, whether it's with 
family, his friends, or his hobby. 
He is not about drama and is 
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love. He can tell you about the car shows that started and now are 
no longer around. Most of the car shows he attends were for 
different organizations that used the car show to raise money for 
their projects. He can tell you about the original members of the 
Gear Jammers and their cars. If you ever get to meet Frankie ask 
him to talk about the car show he does for the town of Silverhill in 
May each year. The money raised for this show goes to build and 
add on to the Veterans Memorial in the town square of Silverhill, 
Alabama. This May 2022 was Frankie's 20th year doing this show.  

 
Frankie's current car is a 
1946 Ford Deluxe Coup 
with a Chevy small block 
350 engine. It is a beautiful 
custom and very fast.    
 

The front of his garage lets 
you know that this garage is not 
your ordinary garage.  Frankie 
credits his friend, David Lindell 
as having the first Hot Rod in 
Silverhill/Robertsdale area.  In 
the picture with all the awards 
and certificate plaques you will 

notice a large number of smaller rectangular plaques. These are 
called dash plaques. In the early days of car shows dash plaques 
were the main way to let people know you had a car worth seeing. 
As you accumulated these plaques you literally glued them to your 
dash. The more dash plaques you had on to your dash the more 
you were recognized for your car or truck. As time went on the car 
folks quit gluing their plaques to the dash because a lot of the 
dashboards were painted or upholstered to enhance the look of the 
car and they didn't want the plaques on their cars, ruining the look 
of the interior. Frankie has his glued to the garage wall so you can 
see them and see the history and number of car shows he has 
participated in over the years.  

Another feature he did, and I learned from him and used this in 
my own garage, is what to do with all the automotive decals that 
you collect over the years. Frankie has used his decals as a sort of 
wallpaper to cover the inside of his garage door and it looks very 
good. The trophies you see on the floor of his garage do not come 
close to all the awards he has won for his cars. Frankie has 
donated a lot of his trophies to people who are just starting out and 
doing a car show on a budget. He donates his trophies to be 
recycled and relabeled for their own show. Also, Frankie is a big fan 
of the homemade trophies. The homemade trophies have more 
meaning to Frankie because the people running these shows want 

genuine in his friendship and helping others. It is always about the 
journey too. The journey has to have meaning or there is no need to 
do it. He is the one who encouraged me to get in to the car show 
scene and once I got in I've been having fun and enjoying the 
friendship of the car community to this day. His “garage” is cleaner 
than some homes. With Steve, he presents what he is displaying 
with perfection. He excels in the arrangement and setup of his car 
stuff. He enjoys showing it off, but he is very modest about what he 
has. His newest acquisition is the car lift holding his beautiful1967 
Plymouth Satellite. How many guys do you know who has his car lift 
pinstriped by a well-known local artist, Mr. Sam Gambino. As you 
can see his garage is a place for storing his cars but he has a nice 
sitting area for people who are visiting and just wanting to talk.    
I've sat down to talk with him in the sitting area before but 
sometimes it is so easy to get distracted because my eyes are 
wandering all over the place trying to take in what I'm seeing. 

   As with any hobby it is not work if it's something you enjoy 
dealing with. Steve has been collecting car stuff for years and a lot 
of it has been stored in boxes. Over these last two and a half years 
he has been pulling out the boxes and setting up his shelves and 
displays to arrange everything so it will best show it off. He started 
from the rafters and worked his way down the wall and finally the 
floor area. The lower wall is corrugated metal roofing material and 
the upper wall is tongue and grove #2 pine. He is constantly looking 
at what he has done and what he has recently acquired, to find a 
space to mount new pictures or displays. He wants this shop to be 
his canvas for all to see and to see the artistic value and display of 
everything automotive. He has done that to perfection. He appeals 
to every age group and it gets them talking about the cars. From the 
little ones who know only know the Pixar movie “Cars” to the old 
timers talking about the old flathead Ford motors. He has even had 
a wedding reception in his shop. 

His shop is the ultimate in man-cave. I can't even imagine what it 
will look like in 10 years from now (if I'm still alive, ha-ha). Maybe 
he'll have a 200 mph Tesla housed with his other cars.  

Party on Steve! 
 

Frankie's Garage 
Frankie Kucera is a lifelong resident of Silverhill, Alabama and he 

loves his cars. He has had several of them over the years. When 
the movie “American Graffiti” came out, that was George Lucas' first 
major film. It was a film that depicted life in Modesto CA and the 
teenage car community. This could have been a movie about 
Frankie's life as a hotrod enthusiast. He got in to hot rods in the late 
1950's. Frankie and some others from the Silverhill/Robertsdale 
area started the Gear Jammer Car Club in December 1957.  They 
had Hot Rods and Customs in the club and most of them had 
souped up engines. They raced at the Pensacola drag strip off 
Klondike Road and they did some impromptu racing all around the 
Baldwin County area. As time passed, people in the club got 
married, got jobs, or went into the military and membership started 
to decline. They disbanded the club in 1965. After a bunch of years 
Frankie and some others talked about starting a car club again and 
in 2007 the Gear Jammers Car Club of Baldwin County, Alabama 
was resurrected. It is an active car club to this day with over 50 
members. 

In the late 50's, after he graduated high school, Frankie went to 
work and one of his first jobs was with Baldwin EMC as a clerk/
cashier because they found out he could type 85 words per minute. 
He quit that job and got another job in Fairhope then, in 1960, he 
joined the Army. When he came back, he applied for an outside job 
(as in lineman) at Baldwin EMC in 1962, got the job and worked 
there until his retirement in 1993. He retired as Manager of 
Operations and Maintenance. (Jan 2017 Alabama Living page 8) 
Frankie was also Mayor for a number of years in the town Silverhill 
and is very passionate about his town and veteran issues. He is 
President of the Silverhill Veterans Memorial Organization and was 
instrumental in getting the Veterans Square built in Silverhill, 
Alabama. 

When I walked through Frankie's garage the one thing I sensed 
from him was everything in his garage has history, meaning, and 
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something personal from them to give to the 
winners. I visit Frankie off and on and he is 
a good mentor to me. He always has good 
stories about the old days of hot rodding 
and I love to hear them. I love the history of 
those days gone by and Frankie's Garage 
reflects well on that history. 

 
My Garage 

   I got my 1963 Ford Thunderbird on 11 January 2013 and I 
knew from my insurance agent that it must be stored in a protected 
and secure place. My garage was the only space I had to fit that 
criteria so that's were it is parked.  

My problem was I didn't like something that nice being stored in 
an average style garage. My garage was very boring and 
unfinished. There were no interior wall coverings and no style. That 
got me motivated to think of a basic design and get busy. I wanted 
the garage to reflect my taste and interest in cars and racing and as 
a whole I wanted my garage to be like a big piece of art.  

   When I started construction I used a lot of materials left over 
from building my house. I had a lot of left over Hardi brand panels 
and planks so that was my start to finishing the walls.  I laid the 
planks out like ship lath. I painted the walls gray, the trim molding 
and shelves black and the small trim was rope dyed with RIT brand 
red dye. I started by buying signage (on sale of course) at Hobby 
Lobby and I would find good sales a garage sales, estate sales, 
and local thrift and antique/collectible stores. My garage is very 
eclectic as far as car stuff. If it's mechanically related it might be in 
my garage. Also there was something I've wanted to do in the form 
of wallpaper for a long time. I have been saving pictures (8½ x11 
inch and 11x17 inch) from different automotive magazines, (Hot 

Rod, Car Craft, Rod and Custom, and more). I saved a 12 ft. x 8 ft. 
space with a smooth finish on the wall so that I could use these 
pictures as wallpaper on the wall. It came out pretty good. 

   I have different sections of my garage set up for different events 
related to my car experiences. I have license plates for all 50 states 
and the District of Columbia, one area is for the states I have visited 

and the other is for states I 
haven't visited. Then I have 
vanity plates for places I 
been.  
   As you can see, I do 
collect a lot of scale model 
car toys that my grand kids 
are not allowed to play with, 
ha-ha. I've been collecting 
those for years and I buy 
them one or a few at a time, 
so as not to kill me 
financial ly.  They are 
relatively inexpensive if you 
don't buy them brand new. I 
buy them at swap meets, 
collectible stores, and 
sometimes at thrift stores. 
Some of the stuff I have, I 
use when I display my T-
Bird, such as Skelly and his 
dog. I use these if I go to a 
car show in the month of 
October.  
   I've collected automotive 
related hats, books, tech 
manuals, old tools, toolbox 
and more. Also, like I said 
earlier, I have my garage 
door covered with all my 
decals, like Frankie's place. 
I'm having fun with the 
search and I don't see it 
stopping anytime soon. My 
problem is that I am running 
out of space. But I have a 
solution for that too. That will 
be another story. 
   My garage reflects a lot of 
the things that are important 
to me, old tools my Dad had, 
dedicated space and pictures 
of friends who were in our 
club who have passed away, 
signed pictures of famous 
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Let our readers know who you are  
Add your Car/Truck  to our pages.  
Send a photos & a few words to  

editor@dixiepress.com 

people in the car and racing shows, and trips that I've taken around 
the country and on Rt-66. There is so much to see and so much to 
do related to our country that embrace the automobile. I am very 
happy to be able to display some of this history and when people 
want to hear about some of this I am very happy to talk with them 
about it. 

Gulf Coast MotorSports Magazine 
editor@dixiepress.com 
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The Ramblin Oldies of Denham Springs 
44th Annual R.O.D.S. Run March 4 & 5, 2022 

Baton Rouge, Louisiana 
The 44th Annual R.O.D.S. Run in Baton Rouge, Louisiana was 

shortened from 3 days to 2, and the end result was a bunch of pre-49 
street rodders gathering from all over this part of the country to enjoy a 
weekend of fun.  The Friday - Saturday format worked great and the 
facilities at the Hampton Inn and Gerry Lane Cadillac on Reiger Rd were 
perfect for an old-fashioned rod run.  Apparently the hard core street 
rodders agreed and were itching for a good time because we had 125 pre-
1949 hot rods attend this year! 

As usual, lots of work goes on before the run.  The previous Sunday the 
whole club (wives included) met at a local shop to stuff the goody bags.  
Then on Thursday we moved everything from storage to the run site.  Jim 
and Sheila Whipp from Vero Beach Florida were already at the hotel!  We 
have been at the Hampton for several years now, so everything went like 
clockwork as we set up the registration room.  Meanwhile other RODS 
members were putting up signs and tents next door at Gerry Lane Cadillac.  Ice and Coke 
trailers were delivered and the show site roped off…  

Friday morning registration opened at 8:00 am and there were already people waiting at the 
door!  Each participant got 2 free meal tickets for our traditional Friday Night Fish Fry, 
sponsored by Gerry Lane Chevrolet, as well as a big goody bag and a chance at a door prize!  
Event t-shirt sales were brisk; the RODS club shirts were royal blue this year with huge 
designs on both sides featuring club member Larry Teal's '38 Ford coupe.  A ¾ view of the 
car by a bayou cabin graced the front, and on the back of the shirt was a rear view of his 
street rod (against the back side of the same cabin).  They were awesome! 

Thanks to Golf Cars of Louisiana we shuttled rodders back and forth all weekend from the 
hotel to the show site in some high class golf carts, so they didn't have to move their street 
rods or drive anywhere.  AND we had a lunch truck on site!  That was good because we had 
participants drive to the run from as far away as Illinois, West Virginia, North Carolina and 
Florida!  The Ramblin' Oldies of Denham Springs car club had their sound system playing 
tunes from the 50's and 60's and the registration room was hopping.  We had a (free) swap 
meet going on and several vendors were set up in the parking lot as well.   

Baton Rouge Harley was there with a couple of bikes, Loupes Collectables, Golf Cars of 
La… Cheryl's Creations, and Arnold Landry was in the lot selling old license plates.  Hospice 
of Baton Rouge was selling 50/50 tickets and rodders enjoyed the sunny day as they 
remembered good times together.  Then we fed everyone fried fish for supper from 
Tramonte's restaurant, complete with all the fixings - thanks to Gerry Lane Chevrolet.  
Masking and social distancing wasn't too hard and everyone had a great time.   

Saturday was cloudy and breezy; just perfect for the participants and locals who showed up 
for the annual “hot rod reunion.”  Most of the crowd took advantage of the food truck on site, 
and later that afternoon we handed out over 20 Sponsor Awards to deserving street rodders!  
We also had a silent auction going on to benefit our charity, the Hospice of Baton Rouge.  
Richard Rose won the RODS Memorial Award, Jerry Buchicchio (39 Ford Convertible) won 
best engine, Boogie Scott ('27 Ford Roadster) was best engineered, Puddin Langlois ('33 
Ford coupe) got best paint and Ronnie Frederic ('34 Packard Convertible) personally stitched 
up his 'best interior!'   

Then we had the 10 best street rods, as voted on by the participants drive in front of the 
crowd to receive their framed artwork “Top 10” awards: 
Jerry Buchicchio, Slidell La.  1939 Ford Convertible 
Adele Frederic, Gonzales La.  1937 Packard Pickup 
Ronnie Frederic, Gonzales La.  1934 Packard Vicky 
Grant Schmidtfranz, Denham Springs La. 1933 Plymouth Coupe 
Paul Sweeney, Metairie La.  1938 Chevy Sedan 
Troy Lewis, Denham Springs La.  1934 Dodge Cabriolet 
Daniel Brignac, Prairieville La.  1936 Chevy Suburban 
Butch Baham, Walker La.  1948 Chevy Truck 
Puddin Lnglois, Baton Rouge La.  1933 Ford Coupe 
Blaine Strander, Covington La.  1938 Chevy Sedan 

The 50/50 winner went home with $833.00, and we were able to give Hospice of Baton 
Rouge $1,500.00 this year!  We also donated $1,000 to the Mary Bird Perkins Cancer Center 
in honor of the late Gerry Lane.  AND we gave away $600.00 in cash prizes to two lucky 
participants!  Hey, it pays to register when you go to the R.O.D.S. Run, and hang around till 
the end of the awards!   

The 45th Annual R.O.D.S. Run will be March 3 & 4, 2023, at Gerry Lane Cadillac in Baton 
Rouge, Louisiana; the Hampton Inn next door will be the host hotel.  We will again have the 
Friday night fish fry for the participants, a free automotive swap meet Friday and Saturday, a 
food truck on site and plenty of Sponsor Awards and door prizes.  Please come on down to 
Baton Rouge Louisiana in 2023 and we'll show you a good time! 

Bobby Spann - Secretary 

Some of the RODS car club members 
lined up their cars early for the 44th annual 
rod run at Gerry Lane Cadillac in Baton 
Rouge, Louisiana.  The host hotel was 
right next door at the Hampton Inn. 

Craig Callendar’s new build, a 1931 Ford 
Model A with a deuce grill shell.  SWEET! 

RODS club members Carol and Doug 
Miller manning the Coke trailer.  Those blue 
rod run shirts really stand out! 

The Ramblin Oldies of Denham 
Springs want to thank all of our 
sponsors, especially Gerry Lane, 
O’Reilly Auto Parts, Tractor Supply of 
Denham Springs, Baton Rouge Harley 
Davidson and Golf Cars of Louisiana.   
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RODS club members John Prockner and 
Vice President Tony Hargroder preparing 
for the crowd Friday in front of John’s ’39 
Chevy coupe.  Tony is wearing this year’s 
event t-shirt – they were awesome! 

As usual the (free) swap meet had lots of 
cool parts in it, as well as this ’34 Ford 4-
door sedan. 

Tramonte’s restaurant supplied fried fish 
and all the fixings, and we want to express 
special thanks to Gerry Lane Chevrolet for 
sponsoring the participant’s supper Friday 
night.  The service entrance at Gerry Lane 
Cadillac was packed! 

That’s NSRA Louisiana State Rep Larry 
Teal (red shirt) and across from him NSRA 
Safety Inspector Kenny Angelo chowing 
down Friday night at the free supper! 

“Packard Row.”  You won’t see five high 
quality Packard’s at just any old car show!  
The RODS club is known for attracting 
some really fine cars to their pre-49 rod run 
each year, from all over the country. 

A cool ’46 Ford Coupe all shined up for 
the 44th Annual R.O.D.S. Run in Baton 
Rouge.  This cruiser belongs to Spencer 
Farmer of Greenwell Springs, La. 

Troy and Melanie Budd are still cruising 
in Melanie’s dad’s V6 powered ‘32 Ford 
Pickup.  The late Bruce Broussard was a 
charter RODS club member. 

Tom Morgan’s super cool flathead 
powered 1931 Ford Model A sedan.  His 
wife Dexa picked out the color 

The awards ceremony Saturday 
afternoon.  This year we switched to a 2-
day (Friday-Saturday) format and it worked 
great.  The featured t-shirt car, Larry Teal’s 
1935 Ford coupe sits on display. 

Jerry Buchicchio from Slidell, La. receives 
a Top 10 Award from club president Bob 
Durr.  Jerry has owned that ’39 Ford 
convertible for over 60 years! 

Rod Run Chairman Lee Laurent  
at the goody bag stuffing party 

Ronnie Frederic built this 1934 Packard 
Vicky back in the day, sold it then recently 
bought it back.  And it still won a Top 10 
award at the 2022 RODS Run! 



20   www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com DECEMBER 2022  

This month we start off 
with a Cruise in for our 
friend Raymond Moran that 
we recently lost. Those who 
knew Raymond knew the 
fun loving, Cajun food 
cooking family man he was. 
And don't get him started on 
the Diaper story he told 
about his lil brother Alan (I 
kept it clean Alan) lol.  

Raymond with his smile 
and his lil Toyota truck will be missed by all his family/friends.  

On Halloween weekend we made a couple stops. We cruised 
over to Slidell for the Coastal Cruisers Camellia City Car Show. The 
had a nice full parking lot for a good show and the cruisers handing 
out candy.  

The next week several of us showed up for a special Monday 
evening cruise in event. It was a Make A Wish event and we helped 
them make the child's dream come true.  

Fat Bottom Barbeque allowed the use of their parking lot for this 
to take place. 12 year old Andre wanted old cars a to see a Hellcat 
do burnouts. Well you ask the Coast car people and it happens. 
Young Andre, (he's battling brain cancer) got to see his burnouts 
along with listening to everyone else reving their engines. Along 
with a massive Hellcat burnout that left the parking lot and sky filled 
with smoke and burning rubber..Then Andre and his family were 
welcomed inside by the great staff of Fat Bottomed Barbecue and 
had dinner along with more gifts from the Make A Wish foundation. 
Thanks to all that came out for this and supported it.  

We did honor him at 
the annual Moran Hill 
Cruise-in a few weeks 
back.  

It was a very nice 
weekend cookout with 
family and friends re-
membering Raymond.  
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Motored up for childhood illnesses. Steve McDuffie, Cindy 
McDuffie, and their family pulled off another great show. Jeff 
Russell awesome job on the trophies. Lots of hard decisions on 
trophy classes and choices. But it was appreciated what they did 
recognizing Jimbo Perkins with his Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine, now finishing up 27yrs of promoting the car culture all 
along the coast.   

They chose Ms. Katelyn for the best of show kids award. Well 
deserved as she doesn't stop having fun at these shows, either on 
her model “A” gocart, mini bike (dad's big 5hp bike this time) and 
her hoverboard. Congratulations.  

The other award was The farthest travel award (1st annual Lone 
Wolf award), Yep I'm kinda partial to this one when Steve showed 
me what he and Jeff made. 

Well Katelyn's dad Bruce got this award for the couple hundred 
miles traveled to be there. Katelyn going up to receive the award  
for her dad was a good idea. My idea is that she put more miles on 
that minibike than her dad did driving to the show. She should have 
the travel award also. Hehehe.  

Congratulations  Katelyn, Bruce Watkins, Jessica. …….  

The following weekend had us at Mobile International Speedway 
for the Motored Up Against Childhood Illness. This event is growing 
each year and is a great event to bring the kids and whole family to. 
Show cars, hotrods, ratrods, flamethrowers, race cars, valve cover 
racing, bicycles its all here. Along with some very nice awards. Put 
on and Hosted by the Steve McDuffie family and several great 
friends.  

Remember to watch for our friends out riding their bikes.  
Allen  

We left there and headed over to Bay Saint Louis for the Misfits 
Street Krewzers Trunk-r-Treat at the Train depot. Nice lil evening 
with about 35 cars handing out candy to around 700/800 kids.  
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Mississippi NSRA Safety Update….. 
 

WOW!!  Can you believe 2022 is nearly over and 2023 is right 
around the corner? We don’t have the end of year update yet, but 
hope that we will finish in the Top 25 for Safety Points with NSRA 
with 80 inspections completed. We are thankful to those of you who 

have allowed us to inspect your vehicles.  We 
would love to talk with you about doing a Safety 
Day at your club meetings this winter so that 
everyone can be ready to get out and enjoy the 
shows once Spring hits.  We will have 2023 
materials at the end of December. 
 

   We still need some volunteers for the Safety 
Team in North MS and the Gulf Coast.  Please let 

me know if you are interested or have any questions.   
 
Monthly Safety Tip – Exhaust System – Required to Pass 
No leaks allowed. The system must be mounted in a safe and 

secure fashion so as not to interfere with the operation of the vehicle. 
No part of the exhaust system may pass through the passenger 
carrying compartment of the vehicle. Tail pipes cannot end before 
the rear edge of the front door and must exit exhaust away from the 
vehicle. 

Thomas Yates 

Help us help you! A different set of eyes may see 
something that has come loose on the ride to the show or 
cruise-in.  

We get credit for every inspection, pass of fail, and it's 
no cost to you, the owner. 

 
Current NSRA Safety Inspector team members   

             This will be updated as we add to our team. 
 

Jackson Area 
Thomas Yates - 601-832-9646 
Jerimy Powell -  601-720-3196 
 

Meridian Area 
Johnny Knochenmuss - 601-938-3060 
 

MS Gulf Coast Area 
Jerry Cuevas - 228-326-7489 

Terry Poore  - 228-216-1259 
 

Thomas Yates 
T.J. & Holley's Hot Rod Shop, LLC 

Ph 601-832-9646 
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Twas  cold and a bit wet but Kelly 
and myself had a great time this 
weekend selling vintage cloths in 
Gulfport Mississippi at Crusin’ with 
Captain Al's.  

The highlight of the trip was getting 
to see my good friend Jimbo. 15 years 
ago I entered my first pin up contest 
and Jimbo came up with my pin up 
name "Cherry Lou". I have had the 
pleasure of gracing the cover once and 
the pages of his hot rod magazine 
"Gulf Coast Motorsport magazine" 
many of times over the years. He is a 
pleasure and a delight and I wish we 
had more time to catch up but this isn't 
my last car show.  

The weather kept me bundled in my 
booth most of the day. This is just a 
few of the vehicles I got to photograph 
but there were so many beautiful 
classic cars! 
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Randy Richardson at Captain Al's Steak 
and Seafood. What a great Toy for Tots 
event! Cruisen' with Captain Al's Annual 
Toys for Tots Car Show as always great 
venue and great atmosphere! .... 
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291 Beauvoir Rd,  Biloxi, MS 
920 Cedar Lake Rd,  Biloxi, MS  
10229 Central Ave,  D’Iberville, MS 
2223 25th. Ave,  Gulfport, MS  
15248 Dedeaux Rd,  Gulfport, MS 
1357 East Pass Rd  Gulfport, MS. 
3100 US 90  Gautier, MS 
19097 Pineville Rd,   Long Beach, MS. 
21201 Hwy 613   Moss Point MS 
726 Bienville Blvd,   Ocean Springs, MS  
1764 Denny Ave,    Pascagoula, MS  
320 HWY 90,    Waveland, MS  
1043 Frontage East,   Wiggins, MS 
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   We understand the internal 
combustion engine responds well to 
a little advanced timing but we as 
humans often feel the need to put 
the cart before the horse. We get in a 
great big hurry and can really mess 
things up beyond recognition. Things 

can seemingly be going to hades in a handbasket but it may very 
well be for our good and we're not even aware. There's an order to 
all things with a scope and sequence often beyond human 
comprehension. A timing order if you will and if you allow it's found 
at Top Dead Center.  

Check this out: 
T...Trust in the Lord and do good 
D...Delight thyself also in the Lord 
C...Commit thy way unto the Lord 
Psalms 37:3-5 KJV and in that exact order 

 

   There we have God's Timing Mark, it's constant and perfectly set 
at Top Dead Center. Just when you think all is lost and there's no 
hope, remember it was 4 days after the death of Lazurus that Jesus 
showed up. God may not always give us what we want and if He 
does it may not be when we want it. One thing for sure and two 
things for certain, number one He'll never do anything to hurt you. 
Number two it may appear He's four days late but His timing is 
perfect and it's always right on time. 

Add your Car/Truck  to our pages, let 
our readers know who you are . 
Send a photos & a few words to   

editor@dixiepress.com 
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                                  Open Road Cowboys 
I have the honor of sharing with you a story by Daryl 

Stearman this month.  Here is just a speck of the fun he and his wife 
Rhonda experienced while traveling the entire length of Route 66.  I 
will present his own words in quotation marks, but will add some 
information along with it.  Give me a break, I am a writer.  (I know 
some of you have varied opinions on that fact.).  I don't share my 
space that well, so sue me!  This is their story, though.  They drove 
their 1957 Chevrolet on all the trips mentioned.  Daryl and Rhonda 
have only 7 more states to visit and they will have driven it to all of 
the United States.  That is quite an accomplishment.  Here is their 
story. 

“In January 2015  I was installing a replacement motor in my 1957 
Chevrolet and by January 2016 I started dating my now wife, 
Rhonda.  We began going to car shows and started travelling farther 
and farther away from our home area.”  

“We drove from Indiana  to Milwaukee, Wisconsin to the old Papst 
foundry.  That was the first time we drove on Route 66.  We went to 
Cruisin' The Coast, Bowling Green, Kentucky and lots of big classic 
and custom car events.  We went to Berwyn, Illinois to our first Route 
66 car show and a chain of events took place.  From then on we 
began to take weeks at a time off work to go to car events along this 
famous highway such as the ones in Springfield, Illinois, and 
Springfield, Missouri.” 

“In 2019 we decided to pull our 1963 Shasta Compact across 
Route 66 to Stroud, Oklahoma for a show.  If you have ever the 
Disney movie “Cars” you will want to experience the Rock 
Cafe.”  (Dawn Welch owns the Rock Cafe in Stroud and was the 
inspiration for the character of Sally Carerra in the movie.)  “After the 
show we drove on to Texas,  Just before we reached Amarillo, we 
turned north and went to Dodge City, just because of the cowboy in 
my heart.  Did you know that there is a canyon near Amarillo that is 
just like the Grand Canyon?”  (The Palo Duro Canyon in the Texas 
Panhandle is the second largest canyon in the United States.) 
“Driving on to Kansas, we went to the “Wizard of Oz Museum”, where 
we met Dorothy coming out to greet us and talk to us.  We visited the 
Dalton Gang hideout and explored the tunnel from the house to the 
barn that the gang used to escape the law. “  (I am guessing no 
Daltons were home at the time Daryl and Rhonda visited.)   

“While travelling in New Mexico we just had to stop at Roswell.  
Along the way we discovered the grave site of Billy the Kid.  We 
travelled all over Arizona while driving Route 66, witnessing the 
Grand Canyon, a London Bridge, and a Wigwam Village where we 
spent the night.  We actually stayed at all three Wigwam Villages on 
our trip.  We went to Las Vegas few days to rest in the pools.” 

“We completed the length of Route 66 this year at the Pier in Santa 
Monica.  We then continued on up the coast to Washington state.” 

“After 7 years (8 weeks) we can now say we have driven the entire 
length of Route 66.  We are not saying our travels are over.  We are 
happy to have seen all the unique places we have seen and the 
interesting people we have met.  We love the old way of life when 
everybody was friendly.  We lost a starter in Santa Fe, and we had 
no problem finding a shop to get us back on our way.  When we left 
they were smiling and we were too.  You really are unaware of how 
happy it makes you to travel in something that you put together…a 
time machine in some ways. “ 

“Next year we head to New England and I hear Alaska is only a 
three day drive from Indiana.  We will send you a post card.” 

That is Daryl and Rhonda Stearman's story.  It is a great story.  
Thank you for sharing it with us.   

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to everyone.  Jesus Christ 
was born.  This is the reason for the celebration.   

Gotta Cruise! 
“Cubby” 
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"Hi, Santa!  Remember me?!"  
 
Three  years ago, a little boy and his grandmother came to see Santa at 

our Mall in Dallas.  The child climbed up on his lap, holding a picture of a 
little  girl.  "Who is this?" asked Santa, Smiling.  "Your friend?  Your 
sister?" 

"Yes, Santa," he replied.  "My sister,  Sarah , Who is very sick," he said 
sadly. 

Santa glanced over  at the grandmother who was waiting nearby, and 
saw her dabbing her eyes  with a tissue. 

"She wanted to come with me to see you, oh, so very  much, Santa!" the 
child exclaimed.  "She misses you," he added  softly. 

Santa tried to be cheerful and encouraged a smile to  the boy's face, 
asking him what he wanted Santa to bring him for Christmas.  When they 
finished their visit, the Grandmother came over  to help the child off his lap, 
and started to say something to Santa, but  halted. 

"What is it?" Santa asked warmly. 
"Well, I  know it's really too much to ask you, Santa, but ." The old 

woman began,  shooing her grandson over to one of Santa's elves to 
collect the little gift which Santa gave all his young visitors. "The girl in the 
photograph is my granddaughter ..  Well, you see ...  She has leukemia 
and isn't expected to make it even through the holidays," She  said through 
tear-filled eyes. "Is there any way, Santa ...  Any possible way that you 
could come see Sarah? That's all  she's asked for, for Christmas, is to see 
Santa." 

Santa blinked and  swallowed hard and told the woman to leave 
information with his elves as  to where Sarah was, and he would see what 
he could do.  
Santa thought  of little else the rest of that afternoon.  He knew what he 
had to do.  "What if it were MY child lying in that hospital bed, dying," he 
thought with a sinking heart, "this is the least I can do." 

When  Santa finished visiting with all the boys and girls that evening, he 
retrieved from his helper the name of the hospital where Sarah was 
staying.  
He asked the assistant location manager how to get to  Children's 
Hospital. 
"Why?" Rick asked, with a puzzled look on his face. Santa relayed to him 
the conversation with Sarah's  grandmother earlier that day.  "C'mon ....  I'll 
take you  there," Rick said softly.  

Rick drove them to the hospital  and came inside with Santa.  They 
found out which room Sarah was in.  A pale Rick said he would wait out in 
the hall.  

Santa quietly  peeked into the room through the half-closed door and 
saw little Sarah on  the bed.  The room was full of what appeared to be her 
family; there was the Grandmother and the girl's brother he had met earlier 
that day.  A woman whom he guessed was Sarah 's mother stood by the 
bed, gently pushing Sarah 's thin hair off her forehead.  And another 
woman who he discovered later was Sarah 's aunt, sat in a chair near the 
bed with weary, sad look on her face.  

They were talking quietly, and Santa  could sense the warmth and 
closeness of the family, and their love and  concern for Sarah.  Taking a 
deep breath, and forcing a smile on his  face, Santa entered the room, 
bellowing a hearty, "Ho, ho,  ho!"  

"Santa!" shrieked little Sarah weakly, as she tried to escape  her bed to 
run to him, IV tubes in tact.  

Santa rushed to her side  and gave her a warm hug.  A child the tender 
age of his own son -- 9  years old -- gazed up at him with wonder and 
excitement. Her skin  was pale and her short tresses bore telltale bald 
patches from the effects  of chemotherapy.  But all he saw when he looked 
at her was a pair of huge, blue eyes.  

His heart melted, and he had to force himself to choke back tears.  
Though his eyes were riveted upon Sarah 's face,  he could hear the gasps 
and quiet sobbing of the women in the room.  

As he and Sarah began talking, the family crept quietly to the  bedside 
one by one, squeezing Santa's shoulder or his hand gratefully,  whispering 
"thank you" as they gazed sincerely at him with shining eyes.  

Santa and Sarah talked and talked, and she told him excitedly all  the 
toys she wanted for Christmas, assuring him she'd been a very good  girl 
that year.  As their time together dwindled, Santa felt led in his spirit to pray 
for Sarah, and asked for permission from the girl's mother.  

She nodded in agreement and the entire family circled around  Sarah's 
bed, holding hands.  Santa looked intensely at Sarah and  asked her if she 
believed in angels.  

"Oh,  yes, Santa ...  I do!" she exclaimed. "Well, I'm going  to ask that 
angels watch over you,!" he said. Laying one hand on the child's head, 
Santa closed his eyes and prayed.  He asked that God touch little Sarah, 
and heal her body from this disease.  He asked that angels minister to her, 

watch and keep her. And when he finished praying, still with eyes closed, 
he started singing softly, "Silent Night, Holy Night, all is calm, all is bright." 
The family  joined in, still holding hands, smiling at Sarah, and crying 
tears of  hope, tears of joy for this moment, as Sarah beamed at them all.  

When the song ended, Santa sat on the side of the bed again and held 
Sarah's frail, small hands in his own. "Now, Sarah," he said  
authoritatively, "you have a job to do, and that is to concentrate on getting 
well.  I want you to have fun playing with your friends this summer, and I 
expect to see you at my house at the Mall this time next  year!" He knew it 
was risky proclaiming that, to this little girl who had  terminal cancer, but 
he "had" to.  He had to give her the greatest gift he could -- not dolls or 
games or toys -- but the gift of HOPE.  

"Yes, Santa!" Sarah exclaimed, her eyes bright.  
He leaned down and kissed her on the forehead and left the  room.  

Out in the hall, the minute Santa's eyes met Rick's, a look passed 
between them and they wept unashamed.  Sarah's mother and 
grandmother slipped out of the room quickly and rushed to Santa's side to  
thank him.  

"My only child is the same age as Sarah," he explained  quietly. "This is 
the least I could do." They nodded with understanding and hugged him.  

One year later, Santa Mark was  again back on the set in Dallas for his 
six-week, seasonal job which he so loves to do. Several  weeks went by 
and then one day a child came up to sit on his lap.  

"Hi, Santa!  Remember me?!"  
"Of course, I do," Santa  proclaimed (as he always does), smiling down 

at her.  
After all,  the secret to being a "good" Santa is to always make each 

child feel  as if they are the "only" child in the world at that moment.  
"You  came to see me in the hospital last year!"  Santa's jaw  dropped. 

Tears immediately sprang in his eyes, and he grabbed this  little miracle 
and held her to his chest.  "Sarah!" he exclaimed.  He scarcely 
recognized her, for her hair was long and silky and her cheeks were rosy -
- much different from the little girl he had visited  just a year before.  He 
looked over and saw Sarah's mother and  grandmother in the sidelines 
smiling and waving and wiping their  eyes.  

That was the best Christmas ever for Santa Claus. He  had witnessed 
and been blessed to be instrumental in bringing about this miracle of 
hope. This precious little child was healed. Cancer-free.  Alive and well. 
He silently looked up to  Heaven and humbly whispered,  "Thank you, 
Father.”  

“Tis a very, Merry  Christmas!” 
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by Dr. Ralph F. Wilson  
The Innkeeper’s Tale 

 

They think I'm some kind of cruel, heartless landlord. Someone 
must have told them that. But they're wrong, just plain wrong, and 
it's time to set the record straight, once and for all.  

People say I'm an innkeeper. I suppose you'd call it an inn. To us 
it's just a big house. My grandfather, Joshua ben-Yahoudi, built it 
back when his trading business was at a peak. And he built it big 
enough to fit all fourteen kids.  

Well, a few years ago, the missus and I were just rattling around 
in that big house--kids grown up and all--and we were thinking, 
maybe we could take in a few travelers. Rachel has always been 
mighty good in the kitchen, so we just let out word that we'd take 
people in, and they started to come. Every night we'd have a 
person or two, sometimes more. People would always come back 
when they came to town again, intent on another bowl of Rachel's 
lamb stew.  

Then came that blankety-blank census the governor thought up. 
Taxation, pure and simple! People from all over the province 
flooded into town that week. Filled us clean up. Rachel and I slept 
in the main room where we always do, and we started putting 
guests in the other three rooms. They kept coming. Then we 
doubled up two or three families to a room. They kept coming. 
Finally, when we had filled the main room with four families plus 
Rachel and me, we started turning people away.  

I must have gotten in and out of bed ten times that night, 
stumbling over bodies to get to the door. "No more room, sorry 
folks. No more room. Come back in the morning. We have a couple 
of families leaving then." They'd mutter something and head back 
to their party, and sleep somewhere next to a house under the 
shelter of a blanket. I just couldn't make any more room. That's the 
honest truth.  

But I did make room for one more couple. Joseph was a burly 
man with big arms and strong hands, down from Nazareth, I think 
he said. He wouldn't take "no" for an answer. I would say, "No, I'm 
sorry," and he'd tell me about his "little Mary." Well, when I saw 
"little Mary" she wasn't very little. She was just about as pregnant 
as a woman can get, and awfully pale. While Joseph was pleading, 
I saw her grab her tummy in pain, and I knew I couldn't let her have 
that baby outside in the wind and sleet.  

The barn. That would just have to do, I told myself, and led them 
and their donkey out back. Now it was pretty crowded, so I shooed 
several animals into the pen outside to make room in one dry 
corner. Joseph said, "We sure are grateful, sir." Then with a serious 
look, he asked me, "Do you know where I can find a midwife in 
these parts? We might need her tomorrow or the next day."  

That man didn't know much about having babies, it was plain 
enough to see. I ran to Aunt Sarah's house and pounded on the 
door until her husband came. "One of the travelers is having a 
baby," I told him. "I'll wait while Aunt Sarah gets dressed." I stopped 
a moment to catch my breath. "And tell her to hurry."  

By the time we got back to the barn, Joseph had "little Mary" 
settled on some soft, clean hay, wrapped up in a blanket, wiping 
the perspiration off her brow, and was speaking softly to her as she 
fought the waves of pain. Aunt Sarah sent me to get my Rachel, 
and then pushed Joseph and me out of the barn. "This ain't no 
place for men," she said.  

We waited just outside in the shelter of the barn for hours, it 
seemed like. Well, all of a sudden, we hear a little cry. "You've got 
a baby boy," Aunt Sarah was saying as we peeped around the 
corner. She hands the young-un to Rachel, and she wraps it up in 
those swaddling bands she had saved. Cute little thing, I tell you.  

Well, Joseph goes over to Mary and gives her a big hug, and a 
kiss on the cheek, and Rachel hands Mary the baby, and then 
comes over to me and takes my hand. "Remember when our 
Joshua was born?" she whispers.  

  The lantern was blowing almost out, the cattle were lowing 
softly, and baby Jesus was asleep in his mother's arms. That's how 
I left them as I walked Aunt Sarah home. Chilly wind, though the 
sleet had stopped.  

  By the time I got back, Rachel was in bed, and I was about 
ready to put out the light, step over sleeping bodies, and get under 
the warm covers, when I heard some murmuring out by the barn.  

  I'd better check, I told myself. When I peeped in, I saw 
shepherds. Raggedy, smelly old shepherds were kneeling down on 
the filthy barn floor as if they were praying. The oldest one was 
saying something to Joseph about angels and the Messiah. And 
the rest of them just knelt there with their heads bowed, some with 
tears running down their faces.   

I coughed out loud, and Joseph looked up. I was almost ready to 
run those thieving shepherds off, when Joseph motioned to me with 
his hand. "It's okay," he whispered. "They've come to see the Christ
-baby."  

The Christ-baby? The Messiah? That was when I knelt, too. And 
watched, and prayed, and listened to the old shepherd recount his 
story of angels and heavenly glory, and the sign of a holy baby, 
wrapped in swaddling bands, to be found in a stable-manger.  

My Lord, it was my stable where the Christ-baby was born. My 
manger he rested in. My straw, my lamp, my wife Rachel assisting 
at his birth.  

The shepherds left after a while. Some of them leaned over and 
kissed the sleeping Christ-child before they departed. I know I did.  

I'll always be glad I made room in the barn for that family-- that 
holy family. You see, I'm not some mean inn-keeper. I was there. I 
saw him. And, you know, years later that boy came back to 
Bethlehem, this time telling about the Kingdom of 
God. Oh, I believe in him, I tell you. I was 
there. And, mark my words, if you'd 
seen what I've seen, you'd be a 
believer, too.  
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Christmas Memories 
The Christmas Coat   

An old boy was fumblin around one day  In a women’s clothing 
store. He’d found his wife a Christmas coat and was headed for 
the door, when he bumped into a little boy that looked like he was 
lost. 

And he said “Mister can you help me find out how much 
something costs? Here it is almost Christmas and the nights are 
gettin cold, winter time is on us and my mom don’t have a coat. 
I’ve been workin for the neighbors and saving for a time” And in his 
tiny outstretched hand  was a dollar and a dime. 

His gaze went from that big eyed boy to that pretty Christmas 
coat and he finally cleared away the lump that had gathered in his 
throat. 

He said “Son that’s just what this coat costs we’re lucky that we 
found ‘er”, and he turned around and gave a wink to the lady at the 
counter.  She put it in a pretty box and wrapped it up just so and 
went off in the back,  and found a big red Christmas bow.  

He said “I thank you for your help sir and I kindly thank you 
ma’am  I hope y’all are gonna have a big Christmas, cause now I 
know I am”  

Well the old boy walked home busted except for the dollar and 
the dime thinkin he’d just have to buy the coat another time. He 
told his wife that Christmas this year wouldn’t be much fun and he 
gently took her in his arms and told her what he’d done. 

She said “why you old softie I wouldn’t trade you for a farm I’ve 
got two or three old coats and your love to keep me warm“  

She put that money in a matchbox  And placed it beneath their 
tree and said “that is the grandest gift you’ve ever given me”  

The years went by like years will do when people are in love 
their marriage was a golden bond that was forged by God above. 
Then one day came some bitter news that filled his heart with 
fright.  The doctor told the old man’s wife that she was going to 
lose her sight.  He said “there’s an operation we can do but it puts 
me on the spot cause it’s a quite complex procedure and it’s going 
to cost a lot”  

The old man said “doctor I’m a failure I’ve made no preparation  
we don’t have the money for that kind of an operation “  

The doctor got the strangest look and he sat there for a while 
and then he slowly nodded and he broke out in a smile.  

He said, “why sir you can’t fool me you’re a very wealthy man 
You long ago invested in the world’s best savings plan, I’ll see she 
gets the best of care She’s going to be just fine, and the total cost 
to you old friend is a dollar and a dime”  

The old man stared in disbelief  then he recognized that smile  
the one he’d seen those years ago on a loving thoughtful child. He 
said “what you gave to me that day was more than just a coat, 
you gave me the gift of giving and you gave my mother hope.  My 
mother been mistreated, neglected and abused but she gave life 
just one more chance, and it was all because of you. Now every 
year she takes that coat and lays it beneath our tree it represents 
to us the things that Christmas ought to be.   

She says that when we leave this world for a better home 
someday the only things that we’ll take with us are the things we 
gave away “ 
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Cruise by and join us on the 2nd Friday of the month at 
Edwards Discount Drugs, in Lucedale, MS  - 7:30 till.  

Enjoy a breakfast or just a cup of coffee, check out the 
cars/trucks and shoot the breeze. 

begins around 7:30am til 10:30 so please come join us. 

By: Joyce & Mike Lachaussee 

What a beauty, you may say ‘Black Beauty’, this 1950 Mercury 
brought by James (Butch) Bryant from Wiggins. He’s had this 
classic for 20 years but has only been driving it the past 2 years. He 
started his restoration but had a visit from a lady named Katrina. Of 
course, everything had to be redone and then life and work got in 
the way. Restoration took a back seat. Almost 5 years ago, Butch 
retired and started the project again and what we see today is the 
result. It has a 460 with a C6 trans, which he is about to change into 
AOD. It has all the comforts of home, power steering, power brakes 
and the ever-important a/c. The interior is plush and well done but 
then when you realize in Butch’s past life his occupation was 
upholstery then you understand! We’re glad you made the trip over 
and hope to see you again. 

Paul Brazell and his 7-year-old grandson, Dace, came to the 
Breakfast Cruise in this sporty 1971 Z28, red with black rally 
stripes. It has a 350 with a 350-turbo trans. It doesn’t have a/c but 
does have power steering and brakes. Paul purchased this Z from 
Louisville, MS before Cruising the Coast and got his first CTC 
sticker for this car. Paul had a Nova which he sold. Grandson Dace 
was upset with him for selling but decided he would just claim the 
Z28. Good move Dace! 

Dale and Kristy Gill from Vancleave brought this 1967 Mustang 
which they purchased in ’07. Dale said he found it in a cow pasture 

in Agricola and paid $1000. According to Dale it was rough and 
required a lot of body work. He did everything except the power 
train. It has a 302 from a 1988 Lincoln. Dale and Kristy don’t 
normally come on Friday as they work. Dale has been in the service 
all his adult life and served in many posts, some dangerous. He will 
be shipped out again next year to Djibouti Africa. Stay safe and 
thank you for your service. 

Another newcomer to the Breakfast Cruise is Sean Doll and his 
son Jason from Vancleave. They came in not one but two vehicles. 
The bright yellow 1950 Chevy truck was driven by Sean and the ’73 
Dodge Charge Jason brought. Sean has had the ’50 for 10 years 
and purchased it much like you see it today with a few minor 
changes. It has a 350 with a 700R4 trans. It sports power steering, 
brakes and A/C. Sean said it is a great driver on open road. The ’73 
Charger is in the process of restoration. In addition, they have a ’56 
Bel Air and a ’63 Corvair convertible. Thanks for coming and hope 
to see you next month. 

The Food Truck was a good success and we hope you will 
continue to support them with your breakfast needs. They will also 
serve lunch each 2nd Friday. 

We want to send a “GET WELL” to Amy Cross and hope you 
recover from your surgery quickly. We all miss you. 

Also, we thank all who have served in the Armed Forces. We are 
free because of their sacrifice. 
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By Terry Mason Barfield  
      and Miss Elizabeth 

Terry Mason’s Hot Rod Show 

     E and I decided after 
Cruisin The Coast, instead of 
working another car show, we 
would do a little mini vacation 
on our own. No work involved, 
just fun. So that’s what we did, 
we came to the Mississippi 
Gulf Coast, the first stop was 

Samurai Sushi on Hwy 49 in Gulfport for lunch. We had our favorite 
with our favorite waitress Kristina. She sees us coming in, she is 
bringing our drinks to the table, welcoming both of us by name and 
asking if we want our usual, which we do…teriyaki chicken bento 
box with eggdrop soup. Awesome as usual. After lunch we ran by 
Jimbo’s house for a few minutes of catching up. 
     After Jimbo’s, Elizabeth had a few favorite places she wanted to 
shop, Burkes Outlet and a 
couple other stores. Then we 
went to our hotel, Comfort 
Suites in Gulfport to check in. 
Once checked in and the room 
setup we headed to the Beau 
Rivage and just chilled out a 
while. On the way back to the 
hotel, we got some chicken 
from KFC.  
     Friday morning we got up early, had breakfast at the hotel and 
headed out for the French Quarter in New Orleans. Elizabeth and I 

had gone there for the day, a 
year ago and she was ready to 
go back. We like to get there 
early before the criminal element 
wakes up. Parking has gotten 
ridiculous. We paid $80 for 8 
hours in the River Walk Parking 
area. The Mississippi River was 
as low as I have ever seen it. I 
had heard that ships were 

having issues navigating the river and I could see why? 
     We walked the French Market, then the Quarter enjoying several 
very good street musicians and all the great shops and then hired a 
Pedi-Cab for an hour to see a lot more of the French Quarter. We 
did Bourbon Street and the shops on Royal Streets, then the 
neighborhoods around the Quarter.  
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Back walking, we stumbled into a movie set. Disney was shooting 
the movie Joy Ride. Joy Ride is the working title for Disney’s 
reported reboot of the 2003 movie Haunted Mansion. It was cool to 
watch the crew setting up for 
a shot inside a bar. The 
whole block was full of movie 
folks and equipment you 
wouldn’t believe. The lighting 
of the set was impressive 
with all the filters they had 
setup to give the scene the 
proper lighting. 
     At Noon, Pat O’Brien’s 
opened and we had red 
beans, rice and sausage. 
More of the French Quarter 
including Jackson Square and all the artists and then we headed 
back to Gulfport early afternoon, stopped by Cajun’s Fried Chicken 
in Gulfport to eat their buffet and then take Miss Elizabeth to her first 
hockey game. 

     Saturday morning we went to Golden Corral for their breakfast 
buffet. It is one of the best breakfast buffets around. After breakfast 
we came back to the hotel, loaded up the truck and headed home. 
We got home in time to see the Alabama VS Ole Miss game. 
    Sunday morning we slept in, we were exhausted. We decided to 
drive to Pensacola to eat at Sonny’s Bar B Q. We got ribs, pulled 
pork and chicken. It was so good. We stopped by Winn Dixie for a 
16 pound Butterball turkey for Thanksgiving, it was on special and E 
decided to buy groceries at Wal-Mart while we were over there, 
since in Florida there is no sales tax on groceries. 
 

     So that was our US weekend. We got out of town, did some fun 
things without working. It was a blast.  
     We have Thanksgiving coming up for us and then Christmas. I 
hope you have been good and Santa brings you everything you 
ever wanted. But remember the reason for the season, the birth of 
Jesus Christ and the family time we get to spend together. So from 
our family to yours Merry Christmas and Happy New Year and we’ll 
talk with you next year.  

Last before I close, got to 
get a car shot in here! 

 

Til next month may the 
good Lord bless and keep 
you…  
 

Terry 
terrymasonbarfield@gmail.com 
 
 
Facebook: Terry Mason’s Hot Rod Show 
Hear a demo of Terry Mason’s Hot Rod Show on Facebook by 
searching for Terry Mason’s Hot Rod Show” and “Like Us” while 
you’re there or search for “Terry Mason’s Hot Rod Show” on You-
Tube.com for the show demo or contact Terry @ 228.669.8122 

     We get to the Mississippi Coast Coliseum in plenty of time to 
park, if parking was going well, it was not. It seems Ron Meyers 
Christmas City and The Mississippi Seawolves were both going on 
and no Biloxi cops were there directing traffic. It took us almost an 
hour to get in. We missed the pre-game and the opening face-off, 
so we were late seeing the beginning of the show. The Seawolves 
did not have a good game either, they lost big time. Not the experi-
ence I wanted Miss Elizabeth to have, but she got to see her first 
hockey game. We got back to the hotel and just chilled out for the 
rest of the evening.  
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  Although there holiday traditions 
around the world, not all of them 
translate well from culture to culture. 
For example, here's how an fine old 
English tradition is not thoroughly 
understood among the Cajuns who 
live the Atchafalaya Swamp in 
Louisiana. 
   Glossary note: The French 
language used by the Cajuns is 
different from  that spoken in France. 
It developed in isolation over 200 
years, so some of the references are 
archaic in modern French. The word 
"coonass,"  for example, comes from 
a Cajun-French term that means 
stupid person. In modern times, it is 
frequently used in affectionate 
derision: ie, "You coonass! Doan you 
know you not stand up in de pirogue? 
You okay?" 
  
  The 12 days of Christmas on the 
Bayou 
  
     Day 1:  Dear Boudreaux,  Thanks 
for de bird in de Pear tree.  I  fix it las'  
night with dirty rice.  I doan tink de 
pear tree will grow in the swamp, so I 
swap it for a Satsuma. 
     Day 2:  Dear Boudreaux,  You 
letter say you sent two turtle doves, 
but all I got was two scrawny 
pigeons. Anyway, I mixed dem with 
andouille an made some gumbo out 
of dem. 
     Day 3:  Dear Boudreaux,  Why 
doan you sent some crawfish? I'm 
tired of  eating dem darn birds.  I 
gave two of dose prissy French 
chickens to Marie Trahan over at 
Grans Bayou an fed the tird  one to 
my dog, Phideaux. Marie needed 
some sparing partners for her fighting 
rooster. 

      Day 4:  Dear Boudreaux, Mon 
Dieux!  I tol you no more friggin birds. 
Deez four, what you call dem "calling 
birds" were so noisy you could hear 
dem all de way to Napoleonville.  I 
used dere necks for my crab traps, 
an fed de rest of dem to de gators. 
    Day 5:  Dear Boudreaux, You 
finally sent somethin useful. I like 
dem golden rings, me.  I hocked dem 
at da pawn shop in Thibodeaux  and 
got enuf money to fix da shaft on my 
shrimp boat an buy a  round for da 
boys at de Raisin'  Cane Lounge.  
Merci Beaucoup! 
      Day 6:  Dear Boudreaux, 
Couchon!  Back to da birds, you 
coonass turkey! Poor egg suckin' 
Phideaux is scared to death at dem 
six  geeeses.  He tried to eat dems 
eggs and dey peck de heck out ah 
his snout.  Dey good at eating  
cockroaches, though.  I may stuff one 
of dem wit erster dressing on 
Christmas day. 
      Day 7:  Dear Boudreaux, I'm 
gonna wring your fool neck next time 
I see you. Thibeau, da mailman, is 
ready to kill ya.  The merde from all 
dem birds is stinkin' up his mailboat.  
He afraid someone will slip on dat 
stuff and sue him good.  I let those 
seven swans loose to swim on de 
bayou and some duck hunters from 
Mississippi blasted dem out of de 
water.  Talk to you tomorrow. 
     Day 8:  Dear Boudreaux, Poor ole 
Thibeau, he had to make tree  trips 
on his mailboat to deliver dem 8 
maids a milkin and their cows. One of 
dem cows got spooked by da 
alligators and almost tipped over da 
boat. I doan like dem shiftless maids, 
me no.  I tolt dem to get to work 
guttin fish and  sweeping the shack 

but dey say it wasn't in dair contract. 
Dey probably think they to good ta 
skin nutrias I caught las night. 
      Day 9:  Dear Boudreaux, What 
you trying to do Huh? Thibeau had to 
borrow the Lutcher ferry to carry dem 
jumpin twits you call Lords-a-Leaping 
across the bayou.  As soon as dey 
gots here dey wanted a tea break 
with crumpets.  I doan know what dat 
means but I says, *Well La Di Da.  
You get Chicory coffee or nuttin.*  
Mon Dieu, Emile.  What I'm gonna 
feed all dese bozos? Dey too snooty 
for fried nutria, and de cows done eat 
my turnip greens. 
      Day 10:  Dear Boudreaux, You 
got to be outs you mind!  If de 
mailman don't  kill you, I will for sure.  
Today he deliver 10 half nakid 
floozies from  Bourbon Street.  Dey 
said dey be *Ladies Dancin* but dey 
doan act like ladies in front of dose 
Limey twits.  Dey almos left after one 
of dem got bit by a water moccasin 
over by da out-house.  I had to 
butcher 2 cows to feed toute le 
monde an get toilet paper.  The 
Sears catalog wasn't good  enuf fer 
dose hoity toity lord's royal behin. 
      Day 11:  Dear Boudreaux, Where 
Y'at.  Cheerio an pip pip. Your 11 
pipers  piping arrives today from the 
House of Blues, second lining as dey 
got off  de boat.  We fixed snuffed 
goose and beef jambalaya, finished 
da whiskey and we having a fais-do-
do.  Da new mailman he drink a 
bottle of Jack  Daniel an he having a 
good time yeah dancing with de 
floozies.  Thibeau he jump off de 
Sunsh ine Br idge  yeste rday, 
screaming your name. If you get a 
mysterious, ticking package in de 
mail, doan open it man. 
     Day 12:  Dear Boudreaux, I sorry 
to tell ya but I not your true love 
anymore, no.  After da fais-do-do, I 
spent de night with Jacque, de head  
piper. We decide to open a 
restaurant and gentleman's club on 
de bayou. The floozies, pardon me, 
Ladies dancing can make $20 for a 
table dance, and de lords can be 
waiters an valet park de boats.  Since 
de maids have no more cows  ta 
milk, I trained dem ta set my crab 
traps, watch my trotlines, an run my 
shrimping business.  We will probably 
gross a million clams nex year. 
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When I was a young turkey, new to the coop, My big brother Mike 

took me out on the stoop, Then he sat me down, and he spoke real slow, 
And he told me there was something that I had to know; His look and his 
tone I will always remember, When he told me of the horrors of..... Black 
November;  

"Come about August, now listen to me, Each day you'll get six meals 
instead of just three, "And soon you'll be thick, where once you were 
thin, And you'll grow a big rubbery thing under your chin; "And then one 
morning, when you're warm in your bed, In'll burst the farmer's wife, and 
hack off your head; "Then she'll pluck out all your feathers so you're bald 
'n pink, and scoop out all your insides and leave ya lyin' in the sink; 

"And then comes the worst part" he said not bluffing, 
"She'll spread your cheeks and pack your rear with stuffing".  
Well, the rest of his words were too grim to repeat, I sat on the stoop 

like a winged piece of meat, And decided on the spot that to avoid being 
cooked, I'd have to lay low and remain overlooked; 

I began a new diet of nuts and granola, High-roughage salads, juice 
and diet cola; and as they ate pastries, chocolates and crepes, I stayed in 
my room doing Jane Fonda tapes. I maintained my weight of two pounds 
and a half, and tried not to notice when the bigger birds laughed; 

But 'twas I who was 
laughing, under my breath, As 
they chomped and they 
chewed, ever closer to death; 

And sure enough when 
Black November rolled around, 
I was the last turkey left in the 
entire compound; 

So now I'm a pet in the 
farmer's wife's lap; I haven't a 
worry, so I eat and I nap; She 
held me today, while sewing and humming, And smiled at me and said 
"Christmas is coming..." 
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As a joke, my brother used to hang a pair of panty hose over his 
fireplace before Christmas. He said all he wanted was for Santa to 
fill them. What they say about Santa checking the list twice must be 
true because every Christmas morning, although Jay's kids' 
stockings were overflowed, his poor pantyhose hung sadly empty. 

One year I decided to make his dream come true. I put on 
sunglasses and went in search of an inflatable love doll. They don't 
sell those things at Wal-Mart. I had to go to an adult bookstore 
downtown. If You've never been in a X-rated store, don't go. You'll 
only confuse yourself. I was there an hour saying things like, "What 
does this do?" "You're kidding me!" "Who would  buy that?" Finally, 
I made it to the inflatable doll section. I wanted to buy a standard, 
uncomplicated doll that could also substitute as a passenger in my 
truck so I could use the car pool lane during rush hour. Finding 
what I wanted was difficult. Love dolls come in many different 
models. The top of the line, according to the side of the box, could 
do  things I'd only seen in a book on animal husbandry. I settled for  
"Lovable Louise." She was at the bottom of the price scale. To call 
Louise a  "doll" took a huge leap of imagination. 

On Christmas Eve, with the help of an old bicycle pump, Louise 
came to life. My sister-in-law was in on the plan and let me in 
during the wee morning  hours, long after Santa had come and 
gone, I filled the dangling pantyhose with Louise's pliant legs and 
bottom. I also ate some cookies and drank  what remained of a 
glass of milk on a nearby tray. I went home, and giggled for a 
couple of hours. 

The next morning my brother called to say that Santa had been 
to his house and left a present that had made him VERY happy but 
had left the dog confused. She would bark, start to walk away, then 
come back and bark some more.  We all agreed that Louise should 
remain in her panty hose so the rest of the family could admire her 
when they came over for the traditional Christmas dinner. 

My grandmother noticed Louise the moment she walked in the 
door. "What the hell is that?" she asked. My brother quickly 

explained, "It's a doll."  
"Who would play with something like that?" Granny snapped.  
I had several candidates in mind, but kept my mouth shut.  
"Where are her clothes?" Granny continued.  
"Boy, that turkey sure smells nice, Gran," Jay said, trying  to steer 

her into the dining room. But Granny was relentless.  
"Why doesn't  she have any teeth?" Again, I could have 

answered, but why would I? It was  Christmas and no one wanted 
to ride in the back of the ambulance saying,  "Hang on Granny, 
Hang on!" 

My grandfather, a delightful old man with poor eyesight, sidled up 
to me and said, " Hey, who's the naked gal by the fireplace?"  

I told him she was Jay's friend.   A few minutes later I noticed 
Grandpa by the mantel, talking to Louise.  Not just talking, but 
actually flirting. It was then that we realized this  might be 
Grandpa's last Christmas at home. 

The dinner went well. We made the usual small talk about who 
had died, who was dying, and who should be killed, when suddenly 
Louise made a noise that sounded a lot like my father in the 
bathroom in the morning. Then she lurched from the panty hose, 
flew around the room twice, and fell in a heap in front of the sofa. 

The cat screamed. I passed cranberry sauce through my nose, 
and grandpa ran across the room, fell to his knees, and began 
administering mouth to mouth resuscitation. My brother fell back 
over his chair and wet his pants and Granny threw down her 
napkin, stomped out of the room, and sat in the car. 

It was indeed a Christmas to treasure and remember. Later in my 
brother's garage, we conducted a thorough examination to decide 
the cause of Louise's collapse. We discovered that Louise had 
suffered  from a hot ember to the back of her right thigh.  
Fortunately, thanks to a  wonder drug called duct tape, we restored 
her to perfect health. Louise went on to star in several bachelor 
party movies. 
I think Grandpa still calls her whenever he can get out of the house.  



42   www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com DECEMBER 2022  

Icons of Christmas  
By Candy Cocktail 

So many of our memories are sparked with a movie scene, tradition 
or bauble from days gone by, possibly none that ring more true than 
at the most wonderful time of the year. As another holiday season is 
upon us, the decor is hung and all the typical icons of Christmas are 
out and about, from Christmas trees to Rudolph to snow globes, many 
of our favorite things. 

Yet how many are old items carried over the decades into new and 
improved traditions? Surprisingly, none are new. The story of all of our 
most iconic Christmas facets are rooted far back in our history while 
standing the test of time and remaining beloved year after year.  

The snow globe is a holiday favorite throughout the world. It was 
born near Vienna at the end of the Victorian Era around 1900 when 

Austrian Erwin Perzy decided he wanted to make a 
brighter light source than the one Thomas Edison 
invented. He tinkered with making his idea become 
reality, first mounting a solid glass lens in front of the 
lightbulb to offer more magnification of the light. 
However glass lenses were expensive in those days, so 

instead he opted for a water-filled glass globe to 
replace the lens. To get more reflection, he poured a 

coarse flour (semolina) in the water, and it started snowing! This 
inspired a moment of creativity where the light source was all but 
forgotten and the "snow globe" was born. Astonishingly, the Perzy 
family are still making snow globes to this day! 

Every child knows the story of Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer, 
but how did the reindeer with its own song become the iconic mode of 
transportation synonymous with Christmas? Well simply because they 
have been a significant part of cold weather life for centuries. 

Reindeer appear frequently throughout mythology and in the history 
of Arctic people. Reindeer are somewhat revered as an excellent food 
source during the coldest months in the most barren, freezing 
locations and they were one of the last animals to be truly 
domesticated in the north. Reindeer, also known as caribou, were 
often treated with both reverence and a sense of mystery. Cultures 
from Mongolia, Canada and Scandinavia feature reindeer prominently 
throughout their legends and stories, so eventually the stories of 
Santa Claus that circulated around the world for centuries merged 
these legends and the two icons have been inseparable since then. 
The specific depiction of a sleigh pulled by reindeer did not become 
prominent until the 19th century. It was at this time that America and 
England were both experiencing a renaissance of Christmas 

celebrations after a period of Puritanical opposition to the holiday.  
Eventually an anonymous poem entitled “A New Year's Present” 

briefly described Santa Claus and some unnamed deer. Two years 
later, the poem “The Night Before Christmas” was written by 
Professor Clement Clarke Moore and cemented the union of these 
two icons. Moore originally wrote the story only to entertain his 
daughters so he was hesitant to submit it to a publisher thinking it was 
too silly. Remarkably, he kept his authorship of the poem a secret for 
decades out of concern that it would besmirch his reputation as a 
professor of ancient languages. Of course we all know the poem that 

would with time become a beloved icon of its own, and the eight 
reindeer described will remain the recognized members of Santa 
Claus' sleigh crew forever.  

As for a noteworthy piece of trivia, “The Night Before Christmas” 
originally identified eight reindeer that led Santa Claus' sleigh every 
holiday. While the poem gendered the reindeer as males, biology tells 
us that could not possibly be the case. Male reindeer actually shed 
both large amounts of body weight and their antlers after mating 
season, which coincidentally falls right before winter. Only the female 
reindeer would still have their antlers during the deepest days of 
winter, leaving us to conclude that to be accurate his sleigh would 
instead be comprised of eight tough female deer.  

Because they spend 40% of their lives in the snow, reindeer have 
developed many unique adaptations. To help them stand on snow 
and squishy ground, their hooves are split into two cloven hooves to 
provide traction in addition to being great swimmers with hollow fur 
that helps keep them warm. 

Much like Rudolph, reindeer can surprisingly have “red” noses too! 
So maybe the song, movies and pretty much all of pop culture in the 
past century were not too far off with the creation of Rudolph the Red 
Nosed Reindeer. Reindeer have a network of small veins to circulate 
heated blood around their nose to keep the air they intake warm. In 
freezing weather, these blood vessels supply and regulate their body 
temperature while simultaneously tinting the reindeer's nose pinkish-
red! 

With up to a 20 year life span, reindeer may not be living with Santa 
at the North Pole, yet they do live in the arctic. Reindeer are the only 
deer species in which the females grow antlers too, making them 
unique among deer. This is because even female reindeer need 
antlers to dig through snow and soil in search of food and to defend 
themselves in rough terrains like the harsh, frigid environments they 
call home.  
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Reindeer are very social creatures in their natural habitat, forming 
large herds. In herds of ten or more, they travel, rest and eat together. 
During spring, the number of members of their group grows 
significantly, sometimes reaching thousands.  

According to a-z-animals.com, Russia has the biggest population 
and herds of reindeer, with an average of 700,000 reindeer, equal to 
almost the same population as Seattle, Washington! Canada has the 
second-largest herds with an average of 200,000 reindeer. The number 
of reindeer in the wild is rapidly dwindling, and the species is now 
classified as vulnerable, which is 
unfortunately a step closer to 
extinction. 

Christmas trees became the 
undisputed symbol of Christmas 
during Celtic times. ABC News 
explained how at that time, the idea of 
bringing the evergreen into the house 
represented fertility and new life in the 
darkness of winter. The holly, ivy and 
mistletoe became so popular because 
they are the few plants that flower 
during winter. Mistletoe was started by 
the Druids, who believed it was an all 
powerful healing item from the sacred 
oak tree. CBSnews.com noted that if 
you met someone in the forest, you 
gave them the sign of peace under 
the mistletoe. So naturally people 
started to hang mistletoe above their 
doorways as a symbol of peace. It 
became such a powerful symbol of 
paganism that English churches 
actually banned the use of it. In India, 
banana or mango trees are 
sometimes used in place of our 
classic Christmas trees.  

In the 1930s people would decorate 
trees with handmade ornaments 
crafted with tinsel, fabric, thread and 
other notions. In the midst of the 
Great Depression, people turned to 
their pantries for edible decorations, 
especial ly popcorn bal ls and 
cranberry garlands which were all derived from old European tradition. 
It was in 1931 when the most iconic Christmas tree of all the 
evergreens, the tree at Rockefeller Center in New York City, was first 
displayed. 

Retro trees were decorated with hard plastic ornaments, candy 
containers, and illuminated figures. The finishing touch was a small 
model train chugging along its tracks around the base of the tree as a 
tradition that inspired homes and department store window displays 
alike. Lionel Corporation, a bestseller for toy trains, peaked in sales in 
the year 1953. 

Astonishingly, tinsel was originally created using real silver! Invented 
in Nuremberg, Germany in 1610 to mimic the look of icicles, modern 
tinsel strands were made from extruded strands of silver. However, it 
tarnished quickly so other shiny metals were used instead. Tinsel was 
said to represent the starry sky over the Nativity scene and was added 
to Christmas trees to enhance the flickering of the candles on the tree. 

By the early 20th century, tinsel was made from cheap aluminum, but 
production stopped during World War I as a result of the wartime 
demand for copper. During the 50s, tinsel and tinsel garlands were at 
the height of their fame, more popular than Christmas lights and far 
less of a fire hazard. Lead foil later replaced it as it retained its shine 
and never tarnished. That is until the FDA realized its lead poisoning 
risk and deemed it a health hazard. Today tinsel is made from a film 
like that of Mylar balloons. 

Have you ever noticed that those beautiful vintage silver trees never 
had lights, just ornaments? Well there is a very logical and safe reason 
for that: because the lights would spark as a result of the metal! Those 
shiny silver trees that boomed in popularity and graced 1960s 
magazines are actually made of aluminum, making it a potentially 
deadly fire hazard. The tree is not designed to handle electrical lights 
since aluminum is a conductor of electricity! 

The very first aluminum Christmas trees were the Ever-Gleam, the 
Silver-Bright Sparkler and the Pom Pom (which came in Pom Pom or 
standard limbs), and were manufactured in America in 1959, just 
before the Christmas season. Originally the Space-Age Christmas 
trees only came in silver, but by the late 60s at the height of their 
popularity, they were being made in almost every color. The look is 
cool and unique, however they can even be a bit sharp on the edges.  

Another time honored tradition is stockings, which have been hung 
by the chimney with care since as far back as 1823, when Clement 

Clarke Moore wrote “A Visit From 
Saint Nicholas,” describing how 
stockings were hung near the 
fireplace, awaiting a visit from Santa 
Claus who filled them with goodies. 
Stockings have remained an 
essential part of the Christmas 
tradition for centuries. 
   In the old days oranges were a 
particularly special gift that was 
often depicted on trees, in stockings 
or in shoes from St. Nicholas. They 
were a swell gift at that time 
because fresh fruit was more 
difficult to come by and finding an 
orange in your stocking was a huge 
treat. We all know it is certainly 
better than a lump of coal.  
   Yule logs have become symbolic 
decor as well as an exquisite 
looking holiday dessert. For years I 
just thought Yule logs were a rolled 
sponge cake decorated to look like 
a log, never knowing that they were 
far more than just a beautiful sugary 
treat. On the contrary, the tradition 
of the Yule log began well before 
medieval times when families would 
bring the trunk of a Yule tree inside 
their homes and stick the large end 
into the fireplace to feed the fire 
throughout the 12 Days of 
Christmas, from Christmas Day 
through the evening of the 5th of 
January-known as Twelfth Night. 

Historically “Yule” is one of the oldest winter celebrations in the 
world, celebrated on the winter solstice, which traditionally marked the 
halfway point of the winter season. Almanac.com described how after 
the solstice, the shortest day of the year, the days begin to grow 
longer again, so it is thought that Yule was a celebration of the re-
appearance of the Sun and the fertile land's rebirth. The celebration 
usually consisted of a hearty feast and general revelry, that included 
wassailing (caroling), drinking and dancing, which sounds a lot like our 
Christmas. 

When Christianity eventually came to the British Isles, Christians 
adopted aspects of the pagan festival into a celebration for the birth of 
Christ. The candles and lights associated with Christmas, meant to 
symbolize guiding beacons for the Christ child, may have evolved 
from the Yule log, which was lit to entice the Sun to return as part of 
the jól (Yule) festival in Scandinavia. As Christianity began to spread 
in the 4th century, the Christmas feast day was set on December 25 
by Pope Julius I to align with the Roman pagan holiday Dies natalis 
solis invicti, “the birthday of the invincible Sun” and as they say, the 
rest is history.  

Standing the test of time, with new traditions and a modern world of 
technology and advancement, it is refreshing to see how many of 
these traditional cheery Christmas and winter icons have never 
disappeared from our culture, which only increases my adoration for 
them all. In a world where kitschy songs like 'Baby it's cold outside' are 
being cast aside for outdated topics, I hope that the dearest icons of 
Christmas imagery like snow globes, reindeer, stockings, Christmas 
trees and Santa Claus never fade away.  

Cheers to you and yours this Christmas, may you find your holidays 
filled with comfort, joy, the warmth of the holiday season and the love 
of those dear to you! Wishing you all the merriest of Christmases!  

♥ Candy 
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“Where the locals eat” 
Monday - Saturday 

Breakfast         7:00 am  -   10:00 am 
Lunch             10:00 am  -     2:00 pm 
Friday Dinner   4:00 pm  -     8:00 pm 
Saturday          7:00 am  -   10:00 am 

Closed Sunday 

DECEMBER 
December 3 Biloxi, MS North Pole Rod Run Edgewater Mall Hwy 
90 Biloxi, MS  10am-2pm. Great Prizes, Music, 50/50. Top Ten 
Winners. Drop off your Donations of New unopened Toys & Non-
perishable food items. Collected items will be distributed to Toys For 
Tots & Feed my Sheep here on the Mississippi Gulf Coast.  Info 
“JR” 228 314-4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 

December 3 Slidell, LA.  1st Saturday Cruise Night at North 
Shore Square Mall, Slidell, LA, next to the “AT HOME” store.  (Exit 
40 off I-12, North Shore Blvd. / Airport Dr.) 5-8 pm.  Music, 50/50, 
prizes, and a good time.  Hosted by the Coastal Cruisers Car Club.  
Contact Donald at 985-960-3871 or Bill at 985-502-5148. 
December 3 Picayune, MS Confederation of Leathernecks Toys 
for Tykes II Toy Run a Benefit for Angel Tree Ministries Please 
bring an unwrapped toy for a Boy or Girl December 3, 2022, 
Friendship Park, Hwy 11, Picayune Mississippi Early Arrivals: 
Coffee and Donuts will be available. An escorted ride will leave 
Friendship Park promptly at 11:00 A.M. Traveling to First Baptist 
Church, 166 Smith Street, Carriere, MS Will drop off toys and or 
donations at the church. We will have a short flag ceremony before 
riding to the American Legion Hall, 2500 Union School Road, 
Picayune, MS. for lunch. Cars & Trucks are welcome to attend. For 
additional information, please contact George at 985-264-4135 or 
Glen at 601-798-9540. 
December 4 Bay St. Louis, MS Misfits Street Krewzers 24th 
annual Toy Drive for the local kids at the Train Depot in Bay Saint 
Louis 10-2pm.   
December 9 Lucedale, MS 2nd Friday Breakfast Cruise-in at 
Edward's Discount Drugs, 103 W Frontage Rd., Lucedale, MS 
begins around 7:30 am until 10:30 am, so please join us. For more 
info call Mike Lachaussee at 228-369-1431 
December 10 Lucedale, MS Cruising Christmas Car Show. 
Family friendly fundraising car show to benefit our PTK Honors 
students. "It is an open car show. We are having a People's Choice 

(Continued on page 46) 

NOTICE:  
ALL CRUISE-IN’S, CAR/TRUCK/MOTORCYCLE SHOWS AND 

EVENTS LISTED IN THIS PUBLICATION MAY BE CANCELLED 
AT ANY TIME - DEPENDING ON PROMOTERS DECISION !! 
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Award and Door prizes. Entry fee $10 or New Toy. This will benefit 
our community toy drive and our honor society. We hope to see you 
there!"  11203 Old Hwy 63, South Lucedale, MS 39452 
December 11 Biloxi, MS Trucks/Tacos at Beauvoir under the 
Oaks with C-10 club/coastin living easy & rollin through  all trucks 
welcome, additional area for classic/custom cars. 
December 17 Gulfport, MS Christmas Toy Drive & Car Show   
11 am—4 pm at Advance Auto Parts, US 49 & Dedeaux Rd. 
Gulfport, MS 39503. The entry fee is an unwrapped toy for a girl or 
boy of any age. There will be music and possibly a food truck on 
site. Get there early to get a good spot for parking. This is a family 
event and “Tis the Season”. Info contact Danny 228-224-2636 

JANUARY 
January 7-8 Jackson, MS BankPlus 35th Annual Racing Vehicle 
Extravaganza at the MS Trade Mart Center. Special 35th 
Anniversary Mississippi's Premier Auto Show featuring over 175 
Radical Custom, Race, and Performance Cars competing for over 
100 awards including a giant 7 ft. "BEST OF SHOW" award. "World 
of Show and Go" division features the latest "Resto-Mod" and 
classic Muscle Cars on Display. Meet Special guests and Celebrity 
drivers, live at the show Sat. and Sun. for Autographs and photos! 
See the all-new Builder's Showcase and Mississippi owners and 
drivers by getting "Free Kids Passes" courtesy of BankPlus. Also 
see: - The Premier of Mississippi's latest ISCA contender - All new 
Gasser Display - Bad Intentions Show Bike - And many others... 
Photos and videos are welcome with all guests. See some original 
Show Cars and Owners!!! Due to New Regulations and vehicle 
spacing, we will follow all guidelines in place at the time of the show. 
These may be altered with State policies; as conditions may 
change. YOU MUST PRE-REGISTER TO BE INCLUDED. The only 
way to secure a spot is to a Pre-Register. 

(Continued on page 48) 
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January 13 Lucedale, MS 2nd Friday Breakfast Cruise-in at 
Edward's Discount Drugs, 103 W Frontage Rd., Lucedale, MS 
begins around 7:30 am until 10:30 am, so please join us. For more 
info call Mike Lachaussee at 228-369-1431 
January 14 Brookhaven, MS  Annual Planning Meeting for all 
MS Street Rod Clubs. Start at 10:am  until 1:pm. The meeting will 
be held in the conference room at Holiday Inn Express, Phone: 
(601) 990-2360 Address: 1212 Brookway Blvd, Brookhaven, MS 
39601 take exit 40, I-55 South (Exit 40) (This is the host motel for 
the Ol Brook Cruisers Goin’ to Town car show..) All street rod 
related topics open for discussion by everyone. You can help 
prepare a calendar of events, advertise your rod run or car show, 
discuss any new problems you may have encountered with your 
particular rod run, exchange club rosters and list of officers, and 
share any information as well as ideas and suggestions on street 
rodding in MS. NSRA Rep. “CW” Smith will be on hand. Hopefully, 
some other guests will be there to make presentations. Each club is 
asked to send at least one representative, but as many as you want 
to send are welcome. Street rod vendors are also welcomed to 
come and make contacts with clubs for their appearances at the 
various events for 2022, out of state clubs are also welcomed to 
participate. If you have any questions, call CW Smith (601) 833-
4606. C-601-695-3890 

FEBRUARY 
February 10 Lucedale, MS 2nd Friday Breakfast Cruise-in at 
Edward's Discount Drugs, 103 W Frontage Rd., Lucedale, MS 
begins around 7:30 am until 10:30 am, so please join us. For more 
info call Mike Lachaussee at 228-369-1431 
February 25 Waynesboro, MS 2nd Annual Maynor Creek 
Academy Benefit Car Show. Location 4967 Hwy 84, Waynesboro, 
MS 39367. Registration 8:00-11:00 am. $20 entry fee per vehicle. 
OPEN SHOW, lots of TOP & Sponsor Awards. Awards 2:00 pm. 
Info: Phillip Brewer 601-755-0484 

MARCH 
March 3-4 Baton Rouge, LA The 45th Annual R.O.D.S. Run We 
would like to invite you back March 3 & 4, 2023 to the Ramblin' 
Oldies of Denham Springs 45th Annual R.O.D.S. Run in Baton 
Rouge Louisiana! We will again be at the Hampton Inn / Gerry Lane 
Cadillac on Reiger Road, with plenty of golf carts to shuttle you 
between the show site and the hotel next door. The rod run will go 
on all day Friday and Saturday, just like last year, with the awards 
given out Saturday afternoon. We will again have a food truck on 
site both days, the (free) swap meet both days, vendors, music, and 
a free fish fry for the participants by Tramonte's Restaurant Friday 
night! The show-n-Shine on Saturday will boast plenty of sponsor 
awards plus Best Paint, Best Interior, Best Engine, Best 
Engineering, AND the Top 10! Trailered cars are invited to 
participate and are eligible for everything including the Friday fish 
fry, door prizes, giveaways, the $500 grand prize, and sponsor 
awards. The only exception is the Top 10 Awards, in which we 
require winning participants to have driven their street rod to our 
show from their homes. Over the years we have raised tens of 
thousands of dollars for our charity, Hospice of Baton Rouge, the 
only non-profit hospice in the Capitol city, as well as given 
generously to the Mary Bird Perkins Cancer Center in honor of the 
late Gerry Lane. And we hope to raise even more money for them in 
2023 through 50/50 sales and auction items. Thank you for your 
support in the past. We have a lot planned for you in 2023 at one of 
the few remaining Pre-49 Rod Runs in the country, which includes 
our awesome event t-shirts! Printed on both sides they are some of 
the best rod run shirts you will find anywhere! Remember, you 
MUST register first at the hotel to get your window sticker, which 
allows you access to the show site next door at Gerry Lane 
Cadillac. If you have any questions or need more information, 
please let me know.  For info call 225 921-7530 or 225 275-9868 
March 4 Brookhaven, MS Fielder's Pro Shop Goin' To Town Car 
Show presented by the Brookhaven Lincoln County Chamber of 
Commerce in beautiful historic downtown Brookhaven, MS. ( I-55 

(Continued on page 50) 
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Exit 40. Go east all the way downtown, cross RR, turn right on 
Railroad Ave. Brookhaven, MS 39601) This show is sponsored by 
Fielder's Pro Shop. Host motel Holiday Inn Express 601-990-2360 
Mention show for a special rate. Pre Entry $10 or $15 day of the 
show. for more information: T-Tommy - 601-833-8620 or 
Brookhaven Lincoln County Chamber of Commerce 601-833-1411 
March 11 Wiggins, MS 2nd Saturday Cruise-Nite at Wendy’s 
1051 East Frontage Rd, Wiggins, MS 39577.  5pm – 8pm. Hosted 
by the Red Creek Classic Car Club. Everyone Welcome. Info call 
Charlie Farmer 601-528-1172 

APRIL 
April 1 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at Edgewater 
Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get together where car 
- truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, dine and shop all at 
one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 5pm - 8pm This monthly 
event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine and the Merchants of Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-
4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 
April 8 Gulfport, MS.  7th Annual Crosspoint Cruisin’ for 
Missions Car, Truck, and Bike Show & Family Fun 
Day!!  Crosspoint Church 15046 North Swan Rd.  Gulfport, MS 
39503.  The show starts at 9:30 AM, and Awards Presented at 2:00 
P.M.  The top 25 will earn plaques.  The registration fee will be 
$20.00. Cars, trucks, bikes, Imports, 4x4s, and rat rods are 
welcome!!  Additionally, there will be specialty and sponsor awards 
earned.  There will be fun, food, kid’s games, and live entertainment 
available, so bring the whole family.  We will have many door prizes, 
an auction, and a raffle. Info Rick at 228 265-2845 
April 21-23 The HomeGrown Nationals. RAT RODS ONLY... 
Burnouts, Drag Racing, Small Engine Wars, at Byhalia Outlaw 
Dragway, 2328 Rabbit Ridge Rd., Byhalia, MS 38611.  Info call 
Groovy 662-934-0029 

MAY 
May 6 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at Edgewater 
Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get together where car 
- truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, dine and shop all at 
one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 5pm - 8pm This monthly 
event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine and the Merchants of Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-
4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 

JUNE 
June 3 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at Edgewater 
Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get together where car 
- truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, dine and shop all at 
one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 5pm - 8pm This monthly 
event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine and the Merchants of Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-
4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 

JULY 
July 1 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at Edgewater 
Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get together where car 
- truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, dine and shop all at 
one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 5pm - 8pm This monthly 
event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine and the Merchants of Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-
4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 

AUGUST 
August 5 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at Edgewater 
Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get together where car 
- truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, dine and shop all at 
one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 5pm - 8pm This monthly 
event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, Gulf Coast MotorSports 
Magazine and the Merchants of Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-
4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 
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Bonjour mes amis. Comment ça va? I'm Roger Paul, and I'm 

"The Easy Cajun" you've been hearing all about. I want to help 
bring you some of the smiles that the Cajun ways of life create 
for us down in Louisiana :-) 
 

Thibodaux was visiting with his friend Boudreaux one 
day. Boudreaux asked Thibodaux what he had been up to lately. 
Thibodaux says, "Well, I just came back from Lafayette me." 
"What chu was doing in Lafayette cher?" asked Boudreaux. 
"I went up dere to buy me a new hunting dog," replies Thibodaux. 
Boudreaux says, "Mais Thibodaux, what's wrong with da hunting 
dogs from around here?" 
Thibodaux says, "Well, dis hunting dog can walk on water." 
Boudreaux laughs, "Thibodaux, you done got fooled. Hunting dogs 
can't walk on water." 
Thibodaux says, "I'm telling you. My new hunting dog can walk on 
water. You want to see?" 
So Boudreaux and Thibodaux go out on the lake with Thibodaux's 
new hunting dog. Pretty soon, Thibodaux brings down a duck. The 
dog immediately walks out across the water, retrieves the duck, and 
jumps back in the boat. 
"So what chu tink about dat mon ami?" asked Thibodeaux. 
Boudreaux replies, "I'll bet dat old dog can't swim can he?" 

 

Selling parts or a vehicle?  
Gulf Coast MotorSports Magazine  

& on our web site.  
Two months with pictures for only $10. 

https://www.gulfcoastmotorsports.com 

SEPTEMBER 
September 2 Biloxi, MS 1st Saturday Night Cruise-in at 
Edgewater Mall Hwy 90, Biloxi, MS Join us for a casual get 
together where car - truck and motorcycle owners can socialize, 
dine and shop all at one location on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 
5pm - 8pm This monthly event is hosted by the Coast Cruizers, 
Gulf Coast MotorSports Magazine and the Merchants of 
Edgewater Mall. Info "JR" 228 314-4405 or Jimbo 228 596-0664 
September 15-16 Wiggins, MS 12th Annual Red Creek Classic 
Car Appreciation Picnic Cruise-in & SWAP MEET at Flint 
Creek Water Park, Highway 29, Wiggins, MS. Friday, September 
15th - Local stamping stops for prizes. Friday night cruise-in. 
Saturday, September 16th - 8 am - 4 pm 11th Car Club 
Appreciation Day Picnic & Cruise-in. NOT A SHOW & NO 
AWARDS. All Car Clubs and independents are invited to attend - 
there will be hamburgers, hot dogs & cold drinks. (Contributions 
and donations accepted). There is a large, air-conditioned building 
(just in case you need to get out of the heat) and plenty of shade 
trees. No charge to attend. Places to stay: Best Western 
Woodstone - 535 East Frontage Drive, Wiggins, MS 39577 Phone: 
(601) 928-1616 / Hampton Inn & Suites Wiggins - 1121 East 
Frontage Drive, Wiggins, MS 39577 Phone:(601) 528-5255 / Flint 
Creek Water Park, - 1216 Parkway Drive, Wiggins, MS. 39577 
Cabin, RV, Campground reservations (601) 928-3051 or (601) 928
-2753 This show is hosted by the Red Creek Classic Car Club 

OCTOBER 
October 1-8 Mississippi Gulf Coast 27th Annual Cruisin' the 
Coast 
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OVER 1000 OLD VW PARTS AND 3 
BEETLES. EASY OVER 60K ASKING 
$27.5k  OBO CALL MARK - 601-766-1066   

1957 Ford Skyliner Asking $55,000 Call  
Marvin - 228-255-7323 or 228-493-4614                
Kiln, MS. 

22' Hurricane Enclosed V-Nose Car 
Carrier. Sealed & insulated, escape 
door, drive-on ramp, interior lights.  

$7500 OBO.  
Call Charlie 601-528-1172 

Selling parts or a   
vehicle?  

You can’t beat the deal in  
Gulf Coast MotorSports 

Magazine  
& on our web site. Two months 

for only $10. 

1949 Plymouth special deluxe 4 door 
sedan. 6 cylinder, recently overhauled, 
67,922 Miles, good body, California car. 
$6989. Call or text Errol 228-424-4366 

1962 Oldsmobile  F-85 Cut lass 
Convertible, was bought from the estate 
sale of the original builder, with good Fla. 
Title.  It has a 215-cubic-inch (3.5-liter) 
aluminum turbo V-8 engine, with a 4 Speed 
transmission.  Is a good cruiser and with a 
little, TLC would be an excellent rare show 
car.  NADA rated $20,400.00 in good 
condition, I'm asking $19,500.00 in good 
condition, partial trades considered. 
Contact Bobby at 850-292-4924   12/22 

1964 C-10 SWB Step Side Small block 
chevy with a new carb. Runs great. Turbo 
350 trans (needs fluid flush) new drain w/ 
plug inc. 12 bolt rearend with Positive 
traction. New fuel tank behind the seat 
original style. New brake pads and wheel 
cylinders. The steering column needs one 
side bolt. Bucket seats installed with bench 
seat inc. 4 stock style steel wheels inc. 
$4800 OBO Contact warrens@doleac.com 
or call 228-518-0524          12/22 

How to MAKE  
CAJUN  

SHRIMP BOULETTES  
Send $4 for the recipe to:  

Mitchell Hebert 
4545 Engham Drive #1224 

Gulfport, MS 39501 

Mike Chilando sent in this photo of a drain 
system you can make from PVC... 
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1956 Dodge Panel…No rust or dents, new 270 Hemi, Heidts 
front end, 4 wheel disc brakes, tubed rear fenders, jet airplane 
seats, re-worked factory gauges, traction bars and stabilizer bar, 
aluminum radiator, wiring kit, gas tank, aluminum wheels, new 
master cylinder, power brakes. 

Ram started out a low mileage 270, now bored .60 over, 
featuring 10-1 Ross forged pistons, balanced with all top of the line 
internals. All parts were purchased from the Vintage Hemi authority 
Bob Walker at Hot Rod Hemi Heads Research. The list of parts is 
extensive: 

Ross forged pistons, rings and bearings.  APR head studs, water 
pump adapter/motor mounts made from 6061 T6 billet aluminum 
with stainless steel sleeved insulator and stainless steel grade 8 

mounting hardware. 
Well and high volume SBC aluminum water pump, 
aluminum water manifold that works with both 
carburetors, 12 red blue AN fittings and stainless 
braided hoses to connect compact bases which bolt 
to heads. Uses Chevy thermostat and housing, 
includes stainless steel bolts and gaskets, billet 
vertical, oil filter, adapter, uses Chrysler and Ford 
spin-on filters, includes gasket and stainless steel 
fasteners.  A true double roller timing set.  The set 
features billet steel gears and 9 crankshaft key way 

locations for degreasing your cam. Hot heads performance ground 
cam with manifold snub to accommodate the custom aluminum 
timing cover.  The cover fits under SB Chevy water pumps and has 
alternator accessories mounting bosses on lower end which are 
machined to accept out drive accessories.   

Stock replacement valves and 100% manganese bronze valve 
guides (not liners) a 340 small block oil pump replaces the vintage 
pump delivering 30% more volume and a custom pickup and 
screen.  The oil pump has an upgraded chrome moly drive shaft 
and a 340 modified harmonic balancer. 

A drop in Malory electronic distributor for the ultimate in quality, 
triggered by self-contained photo-optic infrared LED system and 
Mallory's breakerless ignition circuit and features an adjustable 
mechanical advance. 

Taylor silicone Hemi spark plug set with 426 styles boots.  A 
power house starter motor in a light 7 lb pkg.  It will spin engines at 
a high RPM without that "reduction gear growl". Custom chrome 
value covers with vintage style aluminum breathers. 

The motor is matched to rebuilt 727 automatic deep pan, using a 
Hot Heads full radius hardened aluminum trans adapter, crank hub, 
index space, special flex plate for any Mopar converter, Grade 8 
flex plate hardware and stainless steel socket head mounting 

hardware.  The chassis is 
mounted finned trans cooler.  
The oil pan was custom 
fabricated with a rear sump 9 qt. 
capacity.  The intake manifold is 
an aluminum custom fabricated 
2x4 high rise.  The headers are 
Sanderson block huggers. 
$16,000.00   MAY TAKE TRADE 

(662) 356-6035 
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Selling parts or a vehicle?  
You can’t beat the deal in  

Gulf Coast MotorSports Magazine  
& on our web site. 

www.gulfcoastmotorsports.com 
Two months with pictures for only $10. 

OWNER WANTS TO RETIRE 
Local business for sale, Long Beach, MS. 39560. 

Turn Key Opportunity - 40 year ongoing business. Includes 3 acres of land. Repair shop with 
4 bays. Tool room. Small body shop, prep area & paint room. Must see to appreciate! 
Bargain price $200,000. Will consider financing after substantial down payment.  

Call Harold for more information. Office 228-452-4649 or Cell 228-324-1821 

1988 F250 XLT Lariat 4×4 long bed, front-
wheel disk brakes, A/C, Power steering 
and brakes, cruise control, tilt wheel, Fuel 
Injected 460, C6 auto trans, 2-speed 
transfer case, 98k original miles, fresh 
factory blue paint, and professionally 
installed spray-in bed liner, the truck has 
new style wheels with 35×12.50RX18 M/
T’s and comes with a spare set of 8 lug 
custom wheels, towing package with class 
3 receiver and 8 pin trailer connector, the 
truck looks great, runs great and would 
make someone a great classic daily driver, 
has a clean title. $15,500 for additional 
photos and information you can email me 
at warrens@doleac.com or  
call 228-518-0524.                                                  10/22                                                         

1989 Bronco II XLT 4X4. V6, 5 Speed. 
84,000 Miles, New Tires. Very Nice! Asking 
$14,000 OBO. No Texts please. Will not 
answer Texts.  
Call Ricky (228) 217-1504.    9/22 

1970 Chevrolet C10 swb 5,3 LS 4l60 
transmission Dakota digital dash clean title 
in hand $22,500 call 228-669-8212   8/22 

Enclosed 8x24 trailer, wired for 110. 
Asking for $4,500.00 or the best offer.     
Call Eddie at 228-861-4898.                 9/22 

1969 Chevy  Pick-up. fresh built engine  
(8-21-22), has 350/350, clear title, good 
tires, rust in bed asking $4500.00  
Call Mark 601-766-1066           10/22 

Original Used Parts 
Mark Coleman 601-766-1066 

 2 – 409 Flywheels 
 2 – 409 Clutch Plates 
 2 – 409 Pressure Plates 
 2 - 1936 Radiator $200 each 
1 – ‘34-‘36 Deck lid  $750 
1 – ‘35-‘36 Tailgate Ford  $450 
1 – ‘39-‘40 Grill 3-pc Ford $475 
2–‘33-‘36 Truck Grills Ford  $500 ea 
2 Sets SBC Headers  $75 each 
1 – 1965 Very good drivers seat GM  $200 
2 – 302 to be rebuilt  $350 
3 – Chevy blocks, 1 350(rebuildable) all 3 
$500 
Late ‘50-‘60 Bug parts 
1– Early 60’s large Coke cooler $250 
1 – Old JC Higgins  Picnic Cooler $175 
2 – Solid Wheel Schwinn Bikes $400 both 
1 -1950’s Monarch Cycle King, missing 
pedals only. $750 all original 
1 – Cola Cooler Holds (12) 50-60  $200  
1 – 60’s Road Master Bike $200 
1 – 70’s Ladies Schwinn Hollywood $125 
Ford Flathead parts 
Antique Rear Fenders for Ratrod 
2sets of Aluminum Rims $125 per set 
10 rims and tires for 80’s Toyota Truck  
$200 for all 
1 – ‘41 Buick Grill  $175 
1 – ‘36 Ford Grill $400 
2 ’34 running boards $400 for the set 
’36 Ford Radio (refurbished) $550 

Original Used Parts 
 '36 Ford Rear Fender Sedan Set….$300  
1932 Ford Front Fenders (6)……… $1000 
'32 Grills (1 w/insert &1/without)……$230ea 
 '32 Bumper (excellent shape) ……...$325 
'32 Original Gas Tank……………......$325 
 '32 Speedo…………………………….$325 
 '32, '34 and '36 DASH…………….....$300ea 
 60's-'70's GM 4-speed Trans………..$700 
4-speed Hurst GM Shifter w/…………$250 
'35-'36 Spreader Bar ………………….$200 
 '35 or '36 Excellent Front frame with broken 
windshield………………………………..$150 
 '35 Ford Complete Drivers Fender……$325 
$60k worth of VW parts. Willing to take $30k 
OBO (includes 3 VW's and 15 engines) 

Mark Coleman 601-766-1066 

1934 Ford Roadster Less than 850 miles 
on it. 383 Stroker, A/C, Radio/CD,  
Navigation system. Must see to appreciate  
Asking $45,000.00. OBO. (228) 365-9554  

Two 26 inch bikes and Bell 4 bike rack. 
One 7 speed and one a 21 speed. 
$150 for all.  
Call Norm at 1-2280264-0671 
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HOURS OF OPERATION: 
MONDAY - FRIDAY 7:30 AM - 5:00 PM  

 

ALL MAKES AND MODELS • WE BUY WRECKED VEHICLES 
30 DAY GUARANTEE ON ALL PARTS         

                      WHY BUY NEW . . . WHEN USED WILL DO?   
                                                  IF WE DON'T HAVE IT . . . WE'LL 

FIND IT!     
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Brakes ꞏ Shocks ꞏ Tune Up ∙ Oil Change ∙  Minor Engine Repair   
Transmission Service ꞏ Front End Repairs  

Air Condition Service and Repairs  ∙  Computer Engine Analysis  
 www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com  59 DECEMBER 2022 



60   www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com DECEMBER 2022  60   www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com DECEMBER 2022 



 www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com  61 DECEMBER 2022 

 

  www.GulfCoastMotorSports.com  61 DECEMBER 2022 

 

COMPLETE CUSTOM & STOCK EXHAUST SERVICE 
BRAKES ꞏ SHOCKS ꞏ TRAILER HITCHES ꞏ COMPLETE AUTOMOTIVE REPAIR 
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BODY AND PAINT WORK 
FOREIGN & DOMESTIC DRIVE AXLES ꞏ ATV AXLES 

BRAKE WORK ꞏ STRUTS & SHOCKS INSTALLED  
WHOLESALE & RETAIL PARTS SALES 

CAR BROKE OR WRECKED - CALL US - WRECKER SERVICE 
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DEDEAUX MINI WAREHOUSES 
 

Commercial & X-Large Units 
Available 

228-328-4346 
 11451 Canal Road ꞏ Gulfport, MS   

(2 Miles North- of  I -10) 

classicrestorationsllc.com 
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   ALL ENGINES…. $ 183.99     ALL TRANSMISSIONS  $ 69.99      

ALL STARTERS & ALTERNATORS…. $ 17.99  
 

 ALL DISTRIBUTORS…. $ 34.99  COIL PACKS…. Up to $ 27.99 


