Birdsapalloza May 10, 2003

By Allan Hastings

In reflecting on the event titled above I have to ask myself “What would the month of May be if it were not for Birdsapallooza?”  Oh sure, there’s warmer weather, wild flowers, expectations of vacations and a host of other glorious experiences and pleasures.  But if there was no Cedar Creek Lake Drag Raceway and no gathering of T-Birders together at such time of the year, would Spring not feel a bit hollow to those of us of the Performance Classic Thunderbird persuasion?

Sorry.  I guess I got a little bit overcome by all of this.  For me, the worst part about Birdsapallooza is that it is over and won’t occur again for nearly a year.  Perhaps a similar second annual event is necessary.  Actually, there is and if you are interested, you should inquire.  But enough of that for now.  On to reporting the results of the most excellent T-Bird event of 2003.

Though I didn’t get a count, there was quite a crowd at the Southern Recipe Café on this Saturday morning.  I took a picture in the parking lot and captured a line of T-Birds that filled up an entire row on the pavement.  Folks that had come were dressed and ready early for the trip to the track.  Sandra Hood took the lead ahead of the caravan destined to pass through the little town of Seven Points and arrive at the dragstrip nearby.  We created a line of cars that made a rolling car show viewed by passers-by and other travelers along the way.  Other than having to dodge debris on the highway, the drive to the dragstrip was uneventful.  Visibility was less than ideal -- smoke filled the air not from tires spinning at the track but from burning crop fields in Mexico, the haze covering the landscape from here to there.  It was hard to tell if rain was coming or if the smoke was masquerading as clouds.  Fortunately, no precipitation ever dampened the day.

Other folks were already in place at the track when our convoy arrived.  Travelers from Mississippi, Oklahoma, Nebraska, Minnesota, California, Louisiana and around the state of Texas were there or would soon arrive.  CTCI members of perhaps half a dozen affiliations were numbered in the group.  Some of the cars that would race had been trailered many hundreds of miles to participate in the event.  As it turned out, none of the distant travelers would be disappointed by a lack of local participation. 

Racers continued to file in after our group’s entrance.  Robert Goodwin soon showed with an entourage and not one but three of his cars representing all three model years, riding on Vince Cascio’s car trailer and towed behind Robert’s own pickup truck. Others from around the state appeared one at a time until the parking area was full of cars and trailers.

All told, more than forty cars were in attendance and competed in the “bracket race” styled competition.  Some folks drove their early Fords to observe the activity in the pits and watch the races.  Primarily, most participants were driving their unaltered, street worthy Classic Thunderbirds but there were other older Ford cars of various descriptions that would be included in the eliminations runs for trophies; classes had been formed for a variety of  “Y-Block” powered cars.

Early track action had drivers testing and tuning their cars and sharpening skills in preparation to make the best effort possible in the eliminations that would come later.  Newcomers to drag racing were coached by willing veterans.  These experienced drivers explained and demonstrated the fine points of launching the cars at the lights and shifting the transmissions on cue from the tachometer while the accelerator pedal remained squarely on the floor!  People who had never performed in such an activity quickly became experts and learned what all the excitement is about.

Soon most everyone who had come to compete found him or herself ready to do it for real.  All of the practice runs had been done and it was time to get on with this “rasslin’ match”.  The call went out to bring on the ladies first, as is the polite thing to do.  This was a special opportunity for them as a group since each could also compete in the general eliminations should she so desire.  In this separate matchup, it was apparent that no gender advantage exists as all of these women handled their cars with skill and determination.  There could only be one winner, though, and that lady being a rookie driver must have surprised herself as she surprised a lot of others (see results).

Tim Chaput served as Race Announcer for the day.  Prior to the main event, Tim presided over a pre-race meeting where the racing order was presented to the drivers.  Now we are ready to rock and roll! A long line of cars and drivers began to form in the staging lanes leading to the track.

On come the “Big Dogs” first in the elimination order. These were made up of Y-Block powered cars that were highly modified  (not necessarily T-Birds).  This class would be followed by the highly modified but real Thunderbirds, cars that  are just a bit slower than the top class.  Non-T-Bird Y-Block cars also competed in a separate group.  The bulk of the cars that filled most of the elimination runs were the unmodified T-Birds, classes “A” through “E” separated into groups called “brackets”  which were established by the elapsed times recorded in the time trials or practice runs. 

First round losers were given another chance to run in a separate class set up for them alone called the “Pot Luck Marathon”.  Once all brackets had established a winner, a new elimination ladder was defined to determine an overall winner or “King of the Hill.”  Handicapping (faster cars are given a delayed start in each heat based on their time bracket allowing slower cars a fair race between the two) established the pecking order.  This made it possible to award one driver a trophy as the overall winner.

Once the racing was over, it was time to gather up, have a cookout and award the trophies.  Hotdogs, hamburgers and the fixin’s were cooked up by Robert and Peggy Goodwin and other volunteers.  The club’s benefactor (the guy who paid for everything) was Don Hyde.  Of course, the Race Organizer was Peter Leddy who again spent countless hours with the help of Beth, putting this event together, promoting and advertising it.  All of these people mentioned (plus others who have maintained anonymity) have our thanks and admiration.  Any superlative is inadequate to describe the success of this event.

 The results of the races follow along with pictures.

WINNER’S LIST

Best Appearing Team

Mike McQuade 
“Spit Crew”

Best Reaction Time

Vince Cascio

.002

Best R
eal Steel ET

Ernie Phillips

7.37

Best Unlimited ET

Ted Eaton

6.25

Ladies Challenge Winner
Laura Nuckels



Rookie of the Year

Randy Nuckels


Potluck Marathon

Vince Cascio

Y-block Champion

Bruce Bowdin

Outlaw Y-Block

Jerry Christenson

Bird-Class Winners

E
Doug Saffell

D
John Campolin

C
Victor Pekar

B
Mike McQuade
“Molar Marauder”

A
Martin Bierman
“Scary Canary”

World Champion

Ernie Phillips

“Bounty Hunter”

King-of-the-Hill

John Campolin

