
� � � � ��������� � � � � ���� �
           

 
Hank’s notes from the Jitters Café….   
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�������� � �� ...a Tribute to Bettie edition….  

************************************************************************************************************************************************ 
Another Icon Lost – The “Original” Bettie 

Why is it necessary that for the last 40 years or so, in 
most popular car-related publications, many of the 
views of customs, an occasional classic, and almost 
all the hot rods usually include a revealingly-clad, 
buxom babe draped over a fender, a seat, running 
board, hood, or posed seductively with one hand 
caressing the floor shift knob, bright red lips parted?  
Two words:  Bettie Page!      
 
Like quite a few automotive icons who have made 
that final run to the “finish line in the sky” over the 
last few years (Lil’ John Buttera, Art Arfons, Scott 
Kallita, Wally  Parks, even “Billet” Boyd Coddington, 
to mention a few) on December 11, 2008 Bettie 
Page, sweet-smelling legendary 50’s pin-up queen 
with killer curves and coal-black bangs died of 
pneumonia in Lost Angeles.  She was 85 years old.  
Her cremated remains were laid to rest in a small 
vault in Westwood Cemetery just a few feet from her 
blonde sex icon counterpart, Marilyn Monroe.  Like 
her 50’s contemporaries Monroe and James Dean, 
Bettie truly bridged the gap between life and death.  
Her fame as an underground “guilty-pleasures” 
phenom has never diminished despite the fact that 
the reclusive Page disappeared over 50 years ago, 
leading many to believe that she was already dead. 
 

Like actress Betty (“the Legs”) Grable 
was to males in the 40’s & 50’s, 
especially to students and soldiers 
who carried her image in lockers, 
under helmets, and painted on tanks 
and bombers, Bettie Page’s beauty 
easily bored into the fantasies and  

dreams of countless men (and many women) even 
to this day.  
 
So, how did hot cars and hot women get linked up 
with each other, let alone with Bettie Page?  Beats 
Me!  But they did, probably because the average guy 
still believes that a cool car will magnetically attract 
girls.  And Bettie Page epitomized the “girl next door” 
image.  Wouldn’t you like Bettie ridin’ around with 
you?  And according to Stephen Stills, if you can’t be 
with the one you love, love the one you’re with (wife, 
girlfriend, sister, neighbor’s wife, mother, whoever) - 
your “Bettie!”  
 
Betties are often found at our north 41st Ave. 
�����������	�
����� on Saturday mornings.  In 

fact, just recently we were graced with the presence 
of members of Santa Cruz’s newest car club – The 
Dashboard Dolls.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Not exactly like the first  
“Betties,” these women 
aren’t content to just “ride  
along beside you—they 
build, upholster, and paint 
their own cars.  For ole’ Hank here, it would be an 
honor to ride along side any one of them….  The 
following quote from her obituary defines Bettie Page 
best and shows why women like the Dashboard 
Dolls are among the many living tributes to her 
memory and achievements:   
   “There wasn’t anyone anywhere quite like Bettie 
   Page.  She thought for herself.  She chartered  
   her own course.  She was independent.  Page  
   was completely self-made, bore no prejudice of 
   any kind, and recognized no barrier to personal 
   fulfillment.  She was always a free spirit.” 
 
For a full and amazing read of Bettie’s obituary go to:  
www.BettiePage.com  and click on About , and then 
select Obituary .  If you can’t or don’t read, you might 
want to rent the 2005 film, “The Notorious Bettie 
Page,” from New Line Cinema. That means you’ll 
probably want more pictures and less text in the 
Grinder, huh? 
 

Who’s Your Bettie? 
My Bettie has been Bonnie, for almost 40 years now.  
She has tolerated my addiction to hot rods, drag 
racing, sailing, and model railroading, with all its 
attendant clutter.  Wouldn’t trade her for Bettie 
Page….   Check out the following “Betties” through 
the years: 
 
* 30’s to present 
Betty Boop (1930 - ) 
Flapper girl image was one of the 
earliest cartoon sex symbols.  In 
the later 30’s, she took a husband- 
less housewife image (more dress).   
There she is with another “Hank,” 
 the funniest living American.  
 Even Hank Ford and son Edsel loved her—probably because her last 
name rhymed with ‘coupe.’ 
 



*  40’s to present 
Betty (Cooper, 1941 -), best friend forever 
 of Veronica (Lodge) and constant rival for 
 the attention of Archie (Andrews).  Look 
and style have updated through the years. 
Not quite as sexy as Blondie Bumstead,  
but always youthful.  Even the rich boy, 
Reggie (Mantle) couldn’t attract Betty or 
Veronica, regardless of his car….  I think 
original cartoonist Bob Montana had some 
long-running M’enage a’ trios fantasy played out in every issue of the 
comic book. 
 

50’s to present 
1.  Norm Grabowski,  
1957 at Bob’s, Toluca 
 Lake.  His “Bettie” is 
 actually the original  
T-bucket.  A guy named 
Steve is riding  shotgun. 
 
      
         1.                                  2. 
2.  Norm, 2007 at Sacramento Vintage Ford.  His “ Bettie” is Von 
Franco’s clone of the original.  A guy named Franco Costanza (aka 
Von Franco) is riding shotgun.  Besides being a creative car builder,  
Norm was a beef-headed stunt-man actor (they put him in the movies 
his cars were in.  The only time I’ve seen him in a car with a woman is 
in the 1960 film “College Confidential” with Mamie Van Doren.  It looks 
like Norm was her Bettie….maybe we should call them “Archies?”  
  
the film “College Confi- 
dential  didn’t need much 
of a plot because it was  
loaded with cameo parts 
for non-movie people. 
 
Norm played an oaf 
football head.  Critics 
said the film “Stunk!” 
I agree.  As much as I 
like hot rods in films, this 
one was like watching  
Judge Judy do aerobics 
in a thong…. 
 

60’s to present 
 
The best place to see a  
guy’s “Bettie” was at the 
 drag races.  One of the  
finest was “Jungle” Jim 
 Lieberman’s companion 
(wife?) and “ line-up girl,” 
Jungle Pam.  You think 
the crowd was lookin’ at   Jungle Pam 
the car….? Don’t forget 
what Jungle said to a very young John Force in the early 70’s, 
“You will never go faster than right before the pistons melt!”  Jungle 
Jim was a crowd favorite as long as he lived.  He died in ’75 when 
his speeding Corvette crossed the median and hit a city bus head 
first in Fhilthydelpia, PA. 
 

70’s & 80’s to present     
                Toad & Debbie 
 
 
 
 

         John Milner & Carol 
 
 
 
 
   Linda Vaughn, everybody’s 
 Bettie…. 
 
 

 

90’s to present 
With the explosion of “traditional rods,” 
(originally known as “rat rods,”) many of 
the Betties tended to be wives, girlfriends, 
an occasional sister, etc.  I would be the  
Bettie here was hooked up with the guy 
behind the camera….    
 

At gatherings such as Billet Proof, 
Hot Rod Hoedown, and the Jalopy                            
Jamboree, the guys are often off  
getting beer while their Betties are 
hanging around the car and posing 
for photogs, like me…. 

 
 
 
There’s nothing finer than cruising the asphalt with your Bettie (or your 
Archie).  It’s just 
 another type of 
shared activity that 
strengthens the 
bond. 
   
 
 
Hank & Bonnie 
       1990 
 
 
 

Regular �����������	�
��� Steps Up 
Many of us know her as the owner of a fine ’36 
Chevy coupe with a tweaked inline six, and as the 
owner of Classic Cleaners in Santa Cruz County.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 But when the Sentinel arrived on Tuesday morning, 
there was a picture of Pamela Whittington at one of 
her stores amid hundreds of beautiful prom dresses.  
Not only had she cleaned them but has originated 
and coordinated a county-wide program seeking to 
get at least 1500 new or used prom dresses donated 
for local high school girls who can’t afford to buy a 
special dress.  So far she is storing so many that 
she’s going to the local Elks Club to borrow some 
storage space.  
But wait, there’s more! 
She’s making the prom dress 
donations happen and  orga- 
nized a coat collection in the 
fall to provide warm coats for 
local youth.   
If you know of or have a new 
or slightly used prom dress and want to donate it, 
there’s a Classic Cleaners at 609 Soquel Ave. 
across from Shopper’s Corner, at 809 Bay Ave. in 
Capitola Nob Hill Shopping Ctr., and at 2220 Soquel 
Ave. across from Harbor High School.   
And Cruisers, be ready to help deliver those warm 
coats next fall.  It’s the least we can do to help a car 



colleague.  And take your cleaning to Classic 
Cleaners!  Nice work Pamela. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tim’s Speed Shop 
If you’ve been motoring over to the north 41st Ave. 
caffeine cruise-in  on Saturday mornings, or to the 
No Show Car Show  at Coffeetopia on Portola Dr. on 
Sunday mornings, you probably know Tim Edwards.   
And once you’ve gotten to know him and his 
accomplishments, you look forward to seeing him 
again.  Well, Tim has added another access to his 
wide range of talents – Tim’s  Speed Shop , 
specializing in hot rod repair and service.  Those of 
us familiar with Tim’s personality and skill, not to 
mention his exemplary integrity, won’t hesitate to put 
him on speed dial for everything from consultation to 
completion of a project. 
 
To help you better appreciate Tim’s automotive 
vision, here’s a brief “pictochronology” of some of his 
notable achievements:  

1. ’50 Ford Pickup…. 
 
Tim found this junker almost aban- 
doned near a Castroville surf shop. 
He immediately knew that if you  
dumped that small block chevy mill, 
got rid of the glossy paint job and  
liberal chrome, he’d have a winner…. 
 
 
So, after sanding the PPG gloss, he 
discovered it was a bit too suede, 
then eh decided to dump the 6-disc  
surround sound system for a much 
preferable Muntz 8-track cartridge 
player and am radio (less buttons). 
He thought the mags would look 
good, but maybe steelies…? 
 
“Now it’s starting to look better! 
Yea, a good mirror—that’s the ticket! 
And some cool black steelies….and 
maybe that ’50 flatmotor was put  
 there for a good reason.  Henry and 
his kids knew best.  In it goes…. and 
if I can make a little more rust, I’ll  
have a great rat truck.”   
 

2. ’54 Chevrolet Belair Sedan 
First, get a real beater like this one  
away from some dude with too much $$ 
and no sense of style.  He knew his  
wife and kids liked shiny, so Tim left 
the paint alone, but those wheels, some 
off-beat Hallibrand clones - - they 
definitely gotta go! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
And so they went. 
 
Ah, steelies - -  
 much better…. 
 
 
 
 
So Cruisers, when you see this guy, know that:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Tim has been honored for his creativity, movie star good looks, and for 
being an all-around great guy.  Before you run off to Foose to solve your 
hot rod problems, give Tim a call first.  He may save you thousands of 
$$$. 
  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The No Show Car Show (NSCS) -  
You Should Try it…. 

With the relaxed, kick back, and indefatigable genius 
of veteran car lover Vern Caron, the NSCS was 
born at        3701 Portola Dr. in Live Oak in 
2007.    Like the cruise-in on north 41st 
Ave., the No Show is for gearheads cruising for 
caffeine early on Sunday mornings from about 7:00 
a.m. until about 9:30 or so.  There are chairs to sit in, 
great give and take, and a good place to be if you’re 
not in bed or in church…. 
 
Vern goes to great lengths to promote the gathering:  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



Here’s a little background: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
************************************************************ 
Here’s a good shot of Vern ensconced at the NSCS.  
In addition to being able to drive a different car every 
day of the week, Vern has an amazing web site.  
Take a tour of everything on it and come away 
amazed.Visit:  
www.littlemissartypants.com/verncaronnoshow.html 
   or try: 

  www.verncaron.com 
You’ll have a good time at his site and especially at 
the   NO SHOW CAR SHOW…. 
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Hank’s Harangue 
In this issue I offer a rant inspired and adapted from a piece by Susan 
Ohanian , a Baltimore school teacher:     

 
If the Japanese are knocking our socks off in 
automotives, and the Chinese are building bigger 
and better steel mills, and the divorce rate, 
illegitimacy, juvenile crime is on the rise, and our 
climate is circling the drain, why, then, is the answer 
to listen to the auto manufacturers, bankers, stock 
brokers, Wall Street, CEO’s governors, professors, 
politicians, a few Nobel laureates, and the media PR 
hacks for the direction out of this morass? 
 
Those good, gray managers gave us the Pinto, 
hormone-laden beef wrapped in styrofoam, People 
Magazine, acid rain, the Kansas City Hyatt, $600 



hammers, the savings & loan debacle, bank 
deregulation, no alternative to fossil fuels, polluted 
climate, a real-estate “black hole,” an unbelievable 
national debt, and a crumbling infrastructure.   
 
For those “power players” to exhort me and my 
fellow citizens to “dip in our pockets even more” and 
get the country back on track is not only criminal, 
unethical, and evasive,but mean-spirited and pitiful. 
 
  Who the Heck is Hank?  
That would be me, the curmudgeon, cranky, leaky 
gear head that scribes this dribble….  “Hank” is also 
my avatar (alias) so I can claim multiple personalities 
and avoid accountability and responsibility without 
having to flop around on the ground while wetting my 
pants…. a few years ago John Galli and I organized 
the ��������� ��	�
��
  event that has become 
institutionalized on north 41st Ave. in Soquel.   
 
 
  
 
 

    �����
…born okay the first time…. 

 

o contact me through my avatar:  ltinder@comcast.net 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Unnoticed Death of the Composer of  
of an American Icon 

Not long ago I discovered that Larry LePrise , the 
composer of the children’s action tune “Hokey 
Pokey” had died peacefully at age 93 (or 84 
depending upon which source you read).  It seems 
worth reflecting on his death because he was a 
person who brought so much joy into the lives of 
children (and adults) since 1950.   It’s one of the few 
tunes ole’ Hank here will dance in public to while 
sober….I see it two ways—as a childish rhythm 
dance (which they still love) and as the adult refusal 
of adulthood – a celebration of taking pleasure in 
childhood irreverence.  I think “that’s what it’s all 
about…”  The most traumatic part for LePrise’s 
family and mortician was getting him into the coffin.  
They put his left leg in…and that’s when all the 
trouble started…. 
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Your Three-Month Horrorscope 
by Denton Fender (Autoastrologer) 

assisted by Stu D. Baker (body man) 
 

Aquarius (Jan. 2 – Feb. 18)  You have an inventive mind 
and tend to be progressive.  You lie a great deal.  On the 
other hand, you are inclined to be careless and 
impractical, causing you to make the same mistake over 
and over again.  People think you either a genius or 
stupid. 

Pisces (Feb. 19 – Mar. 20) You have a vivid imagination  
and often think you are being followed by the CIA or 
mafia.  You have minor influence over your associates 
and they resent you for your flaunting of your supposed 
power.  You lack confidence and are generally a coward.  
Pisces people do terrible things to insects and small 
animals. 

Aries (Mar. 21 – Apr. 19) You are the pioneer type and 
hold most people in contempt.  You are quick-tempered, 
impatient, and scornful of advice. You often short tip the 
wait staff and take the fake sugar packets from the table. 

������������	�
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Be sure to look for my new book: “A Hot Dog Is Nothing 
But A Weenie On A Roll - Hollow Comments for Car 
Show Judges>” 

They’re Out There…  

 

 

 

 

 

…in the miles of the Corralitos ravines. 30’s – 60’s 

 



Welcome Kingsmen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A car club has been fostered and formed by 
members of the Twin Lakes Church.  The next issue 
of The Grinder will detail information about it.  Here 
is their first issue of activities and contacts.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Notice that John Galli is the President.  You’re 
getting this newsletter as part of John, Hank, and 
Vern’s vision for a more unified and collaborative 
“car groups” bulletin board of things to do, places to 
go, and people to know.  Your input is needed and 
valued.   

WANTS – NEEDS – HAVE 

This article will appear in each issue of the Grinder 
and will feature(for example) begging for a source for 
some part,  a need for info (tech, procedure, etc.), 
and “Hank-made” ads for services from various 
��������� ��	�
��
  (sorry, no Craig’s List 
sex offerings….)  You’ve seen some already in other 
articles; here’s a few more: 

      

 

 

 

 

That’s Natalya Potter, one of the Dashboard Dolls, 
and an excellent upholsterer.  She’s local, talented, 
and knows car upholstery. 
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If you’ve cruised over to the 41st Ave. Saturday 
morning gathering or down to Coffeetopia at 3701 
Portola Dr. you have usually seen John Oldenkamp 
making the rounds with his camera.  He has some 
great YouTube posts also. 

The Calendar (needs your help) 

Every Saturday Morning (7-9:30am or so) ���������
��	�
��
� ���������	
���
�����
��
� �� ��������
��������

Every  Sunday Morning (7:15 – 9:30am or so) the NO SHOW 
CAR SHOW holds forth at Coffeetopia, 3701 Portola Dr. 

March 28 th & 29th, Goodguys All American Get Together, at the 
Pleasanton Fairgrounds, Pleasanton, 8:00am – 5:00 pm. 

April 19 th (Sunday), 10th Annual Early Ford Swap Meet (Ford 
parts through ’53) at All Ford Parts Store 1600 Dell Ave. 
Campbell (408-378-1935) 

August 6-7-8 th, Hot August Nights Swap Meet & Nostalgia 
Fair,  Washoe Cnty Fairgrounds, Reno Livestock Event Center, 
Reno, NV.  Hotline (530-307-9999) 

HELP: Ole’ Hank needs your help in getting date-time-place info 
on local-regional-state car-related events, big or little, to list in 
the Grinder’s CALENDAR.  Remember, the Grinder is an “almost 
regular” issue, meaning that it goes out to you when my fantasy 
life isn’t calling….my email is on page 5 under my official portrait. 

There I am folks, in my fantasy life shooting the b utt of my 
chariot, “The Old One.”  She calls to me often….. 
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� of Monterey Bay’s newsletter, The Grinder.  
Write me, share info, tee off.   Good or bad, I may  use it in 

building the next issue.  I gotta go….. 
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