
Back in the ’60s and early ’70s, when
cars had class, style, muscle and plen-
ty of American steel, I was managing

editor of Car & Drivermagazine in New
York City. Thanks to that job, I got my hands
on strange and powerful vehicles including
Italian, British and German exotics, the first
snowmobiles, stacks of Detroit iron, and the
Lunar Rover before it went to the moon. 

I’ve loved cars ever since I saw a yellow
Ford Fairlane convertible from the deck of
Cunard’s R.M.S. Carinthia in a parking lot in
Montreal, Quebec, on Oct. 15, 1958. I was
traveling steerage, almost below the water
line. It was my first time on deck since Liver-

pool and after close to eight days cutting
through a hurricane on the Atlantic. 

No one in my family owned a car—
except for brother Bob who had a 1938
black, hand-cranked Morris Eight that usu-
ally had to be pushed. When I finally got to
Toronto to start my labors in the new world,
I spotted the butterfly butt of a red ’59
Chevrolet Impala on a showroom floor and
became totally smitten by American cars.

Fast forward to Nevada. In the ’70s, I
owned a 1972 Dodge van (named Son of
Moon Trash and which I traded for a horse
that immediately bucked me off), and I cud-
dled a ’57 Chevy Bel Air Hardtop Sedan
named Rafael. That old Chevy—original
and black (like all Brit cars)—cost $5,000. 

In 1996, when RANGEwas on the brink
of disaster, I had to sell that car, my major—

and favorite—asset. That caused heavy trau-
ma and I have missed that car as much as I
miss all my dead Great Danes. But last year I
got lucky. Once in a while I travel 320 miles
east on what LIFEmagazine calls “The
Loneliest Road in America.” I cross the high
desert and 13 mountain ranges to spend
time with my old French Basque friend
Mary Jean Paris in Ely. A teenager in Ger-
man-occupied France during World War II,
she emigrated to America in 1949 to join her
brother. War memories were hard to erase
but Mary Jean met and married sheepman
Pete Paris, and has loved her life in this coun-
try ever since. I wrote “Escape From Fear”
about her in Summer 2009.  

Last fall, Mary Jean introduced me to her
nephew Roy. He barbecued big steaks for
dinner and showed me his barn full of toys.
There were countless treasures, including an
old Caddy, a boat, a motorhome...and way
back in the corner, seafoam green, covered in
dust, one dent, a tiny patch of rust, plastic
still on the seats, and 84,000 original miles, a

four-door 1957 Chevrolet Bel Air! Roy is a
contractor but was also the Chevy’s mechan-
ic, which had only one owner—a woman
who kept records of every gallon of gas and
every quart of oil put into that auto’s guts. 

Precious (my name for the car) hadn’t
been driven since 1991. That girl needed
help so I claimed her for cash, and Dennis
Galli (the husband of my only full-time
staffer Ann) rolled her onto a flatbed and
returned to Dayton for her resurrection. 

I will be driving that big, fat, beautiful
chunk of chrome and steel before the sum-
mer solstice. And, when I can escape from
RANGE for a few days, probably with a
Great Dane, a saddle, a fly-fishing rod and a
five-string bluegrass banjo in the back seat. 

Now that’s what I call precious.  ■
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Up Front
Precious & impending
walkabout.
By C.J. Hadley
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