This month our car story will be
about a truck! Below is the article,
written by Dave Justus. It’s all about
his 1965 Chevrolet Pickup!
March is still open, your story could
be next!

My '65 truck story began 47 years ago on February 8, 1965. I was 19 years old. I had
looked at about five dealerships, but then my dad did the blacktop at a new dealership
(Guaranty Chevrolet in Santa Ana) and they offered all the men that they would give
them a good deal for the great job they had done!

I wanted the "top of the line", V8 motor and custom cab and
they had one in the showroom! I paid them $2,491.00 and
they threw in the best mirrors and step bumper. Back then
the DMV license fee was $62.00. This month the DMV
wants $105.00! After my down payment, my monthly
payment was $110.00 for 18 months, but I paid it off in 13
months!

The first year I put 30,000 miles on it working
construction in L.A. and used it for everything. Then I got
a job closer to home at the school district driving 4 miles
each way! All the miles put on the truck were for
vacations to Canada and all the National Parks west of the
Mississippi. Had a small camper before the kids came and
when they were young, and then grew to a travel trailer.

When my son Alex was 15 years old, he and I camped at the
North Shore Campground and we drove the truck over to The
Village and what was there but the 2nd Annual Fun Run! We
were in heaven! He drove the truck to high school and ended up
years later restoring the truck for me. It took about 6 years as he
married, had his first son, and the family delivered it to me on
Father's Day, 2009! WHAT A LABOR OF LOVE!! It helped
that he worked and still works at Carreras Autobody in
Healdsburg, CA. and was able to work on it on the weekends.
Many thanks to Dan and Joe the owners! Some of you met my
son and family when they all (including 2nd son) came to
Citibank in 2010.
My wife Colleen and I have enjoyed sharing the
truck at a number of car and truck shows and
have been lucky enough to win some awards!
The only reason I kept it so long, it never gave
me any problems. For the first 40+ years it never
saw a mechanic! There is so much more I could
write about what this truck has done in 47 years,
but since we can't write a novel in the newsletter,
just ask me!
In summation, my daughter Jennie teases about
how she and her brother rode in the camper shell,
sitting in bean bag chairs (no seat belts!) and tells
me it was "child abuse"......

1965 Chevrolet
Hope you enjoyed
the history of a
"one owner truck.”
Dave Justus
Thank you Dave, what a
cool story!

