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Every now and then I like to reflect on where we’ve been and 
where we might be going. It was only seven years ago that a small 
group of Comet enthusiasts met in a hotel in Nashville, TN to discuss 
forming a club. The man who would become our first president, Tim 
Morley, had worked with members of the Music City Chapter of he 
Falcon Club of America to find a display space next to their national 
convention. There were those in the FCA that were upset (angry? 
bitter?) and felt like we were invading their space or trying to disrupt 
their festivities. We just wanted a place to show our cars. There were 
some conflicts but quite a few FCA members came over to look at the 
Comets and many of those told us they owned Comets also.  

Now we’re getting ready to host a show for the compact 
American cars that were introduced in the fall of 1959 and spring of 
1960. Ford Falcon, Mercury Comet, Plymouth Valiant and Chevrolet 
Corvair were all conceived and produced to combat the “threat” 
represented by the “bug”; the Volkswagen Beetle! Bugs weren’t the 
only small imported cars being offered even back then, but they were 
the most visible and represented a class of cars that would come to 
mean increased competition for US carmakers. The “Big Three” as 
they were known decided to meet that threat with cars that would be 
smaller and more economical to own and operate. This certainly made 
a lot of sense especially after the recession of 1958. 

But enough dull history. Lets look ahead to the future. I see 
Comet East continuing to grow and strengthen as more and more 
Comet enthusiasts hear our story and come to our shows. Others 
cannot help but be infected with the sense of friendship and 
camaraderie at our gatherings. We want to be as inclusive as possible 
and we want everyone to share our joy at being able to meet and 
commune with friends and strangers who like these great old cars. 

OK I’m done now. Thanks for letting me ramble for a bit and 
thanks for being a Comet enthusiast. Most of my best friends are 
members of Comet East and the rest are all old car guys. I hope to see 
many of you all at he “Nifty Thrifty Nineteen Sixties” show in 
Cleveland. “Be there or be square.” 

ROCK & ROLL

Tom Wooley
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By Tom Wooley
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Don is Webmaster for Comet East and on the BOD 
 
 
The other day I was surfing the Internet on eBay 
and ran across a 1965 Mercury Comet Cyclone that 
had been wrecked and in a salvage yard in rural 
Georgia. It had major frontend damage and looked 
to have been sitting in the yard for years. But it was 
all there, and with deep pockets and a good body 
shop it would make a nice Cyclone. The thing that 
caught my eye about this Cyclone as I looked at the 
junkyard photos was it was equipped with a three-
speed column shift transmission. Yes it was a “three 
on the tree”. But wait a minute, wasn’t the three 
speed column shift transmission “standard 
equipment” on all 1965 Comets?  The answer is 
yes; the three-speed column shift transmission was 
the standard equipment setup for ALL Mercury 
Comets even the Cyclone. All other transmission 
configurations were optional. So why do you 
NEVER see one at a car show anywhere? In the 
1970’s and early 1980’s before the 1965 Cyclone 
became a collectable, they were quite plentiful. I 
remember seeing many of them on local car lots and 
at local auctions. Could it be maybe over time 
collectors have unconsciously rewritten history? I 
know if you are in a drag race with a 327 Chevy II, 

a three-speed column shifter is the last thing that 
you want to deal with. Believe me; I know! I have 
run my share of races with that configuration in my 
Dad’s 65 Comet. But from a historical perspective, 
when new, the majority of Comets and Cyclones 
out on the street were equipped this way.  Far fewer 
factory three and four speed floor shift cars were 
available. I hated that column shifter so much in my 
youth when I was racing; I bought a Hurst “Indy” 
three speed shifter and moved it to the floor. But as 
time passed, and I wanted to restore my Comet back 
to the way it was when new, I put the shifter back 
on the column. Something just didn’t feel right. I 
know this is all a personal “choice” and I do enjoy 
hot speed equipment. Banging gears is one of my 
favorite pastimes. Always has been; always will be. 
But at the same time it troubles me to see the 
overwhelming majority of restorers choosing the 
four-speed floor shift configuration as the only 
configuration. To me it’s not a clear picture of the 
way we were.   I feel future Comet and Cyclone 
enthusiast may be missing something grand. So the 
next time you find that “Diamond in the rough”, 
let’s try to remember the way we were.  
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1967 Comet, Capri, Caliente, Cyclone GT parts 
Everything Must Go!!  Interiors, Glass-All in 
Excellent Condition! Rears, Trans, Chrome, 
Hoods, Deck Lids, Doors, Mirrors, Heater Boxes, 
1-’67 Cyclone GT Air, ‘67 Caliente Front and Rear 
Seats, ’67 Cyclone Rear Seat! 
Rust Free 67 Comet/Fairlane Roof $995 
John Marinari 
Millersville, PA 
717-871-0969 
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Miss Connecticut, Pete Girard and his 65 Cyclone 
at 350th Anniversary Parade in Norwich, CT 



Filler neck from the donor vehicle, in this case, a 
1995 Buick Century. 

Fuel inlet restrictor removed from the donor fill 
neck. 

60-63 Comet filler neck with the inlet 
restrictor placed in the end. 

Use a press to push the inlet restrictor flush. 
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Everyone that owns a 1960-63 Comet probably has the problem of filling up 
the gas tank and the resulting gas splash back.  I have gone to sleep many a night 
trying to come up with a workable solution. I think I have found it!  The solution is to 
install an unleaded fuel inlet restrictor.   

You will need to find a donor car for the fuel inlet restrictor; I have found 
General Motors mid to late 1990’s cars work very well.  The easiest way to get it out 
of the donor car is to cut the rubber hoses at the end of the filler neck and unbolt the 

top portion.  You only need about the top 4” of the filler neck.   

Once the filler neck is removed from the donor vehicle, you will need to remove the restrictor.  The inlet 
restrictor is soldered in.  Use a propane torch to heat up the solder and carefully pry/wiggle the inlet restrictor 
free.  I used a 1x2 piece of wood to exert pressure to pop it out. 

DO NOT USE A TORCH WHILE THE FILLER NECK IS STILL A TTACHED TO THE VEHICLE.  

You will need to remove the filler neck from your Comet.  It is retained by four screws on the rear fascia 
panel and by a hose clamp on the rubber connector at the fuel tank. 
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Looking down the filler neck you can see the inlet 
restrictor in place and waiting for the next fill up. 

  Once you have the Comet filler neck out, insert the fuel inlet restrictor into 
the upper end of the filler neck.  Be sure to clock the inlet restrictor so the flap pivot is 
at the top.  The filler will stick out about ¼” of an inch (½” on a Station Wagon) and 
will need to be pressed in the rest of the way.  It will deform the filler neck a little, but 
it is hardly noticeable. Once you have the inlet restrictor in the filler neck, solder it in.  
This is done for two reasons, one is to prevent leaks and two you want a positive 

ground between the two pieces to prevent a static discharge.  Be sure to make sure your vent pipe is not 
plugged, as it will be put to full use now. 

Put the filler neck back in the car and go test it out.  No more getting the angle just right and trying to 
feather the gas pump speed of delivery.  Just stick the nozzle in and squeeze the trigger.  One last tip, because 
the Comet filler neck is short, when the pump clicks off, that is it.  It will not take any more gas with out 
spilling out. 

Inlet restrictor soldered in place. 
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June 5,6,7, 2009 

Carlisle Classes 
Class G-39 – Pro Street 
1st  - Mark Santee – 1963 S-22 2 Dr Sedan 
3rd  - Ken Noland  - 1964 Caliente  & Celebrity Pick by 
SVTOA  
Class O-107 60-70 Stock Comet 
1st Tom Balthaser – 65 Cyclone 
2nd Rick Wagner – 61 2 Dr Sedan 
3rd Bill Larson – 67 – 202 Sedan 
Class O-108 60-70 Modified Comet 
1st Calvin Atwell – 63 Sportster 
3rd Terry Zimmermann – 65 Caliente 
Don & Wendy Morris – 64 Caliente Celebrity Pick by 
Don Fezell 

Class O-108 continued 
John Mondy - 61 SW Celebrity Pick by Don
Holton International T-Bird Club 
Class O-164 Cyclones 
1st Sam Mento – 66 Cyclone GT 
3rd Bill Riddick – 69 Cale Yarborough Special 

 Comet East Club 
1st Place – Don & Wendy Morris – 64 
2nd Place - Calvin Atwell – 63 Sportster 
3rd Place – Bob Rodahaver – 65 (non member) 
Owners Choice – Calvin Atwell – 63 Sportster 
Best Interior – Don Morris – 64 Caliente 
Best Exterior – John Mondy 61 SW 
Long Distance – Ed Rago–72 Comet GT (non member) 
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Bill Larson – 67 202  Bill Riddick – 69 Cale Yarborough  Calvin Atwell - 63 Sportster 

Bob Rodahaver – 65 202    Rick Wagner – 61 2Dr Sedan   John Mondy – 61 SW 

Don & Wendy Morris – 64 Caliente  Ed Rago – 73 Comet GT Linda & Butch Szollosy - 65 Caliente 
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A few photos of members’ rides in the show field 

 

Far left: Dinner for 16 Saturday 
evening at the Middlesex Diner 
near Carlisle. Good friends make 
the show a joy every time. 
Left: Gathering under the club tent 
for the awards on Saturday 
afternoon 
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My wife and I were talking the other day about planning a short 
trip to North Myrtle Beach South Carolina over the Easter 
Holiday. In this part of the country, Easter is not only a major 
religious holiday, but a time to go to the beach and celebrate 
spring.  As I looked over my map to plot our route, I 
remembered another beach trip in the summer of 1991. I was on 
my way to North Myrtle Beach to meet family and friends for a 
weekend at the beach. I was a hot August day, and I was running 
behind schedule. I was passing through the South Carolina town 
of Dillon on the Highway 9 bypass.  As I drove through town 
suddenly everyone came to a sudden stop. There was a freight 
train stopped across the crossing and traffic had come to a 
complete stand still. It appeared they were trying to move some 
boxcars onto a sidetrack, and had left the main train blocking the 
crossing. As I sat there cars stated to try to turn around. But this 
was my only way, so wait I did. As I sat there, I stated looking at 
the buildings around me. There was an old abandoned service 
station across from me. It looked like it had been abandoned for 
years.  There were five or six old cars jammed in a small space 
behind the station. They were almost door handle to door handle.  
They were parked under a large tree and were covered with years 
of dirt and mold from the trees.  The cars were so dirty they were 
completely black with the dirt and leaves of time. As I set there 
looking, I noticed one was a 1966 Mercury Comet two-door 
hardtop. The first thing that caught my eye was the fact it had old 
America Racing wheels on it. All the tires were flat and the 
wheels were black with dirt as well. As I looked at it, I noticed 
the shape of strange emblem on the right front fender. My heart 
jumped as I thought what I might have just seen.  It was clear the 
train wasn’t going anywhere soon, and I was ready to get out of 
my hot car. So I pulled my Mazda off the road to investigate.  As 
I walked over to where the Comet was, I noted the other cars that 
surrounded it were all old American iron from the late 1950’s 
and 1960’s. The Comet was in the middle of the front row. As I 
neared I saw my suspicions were correct, there was a 427 
emblem on both front fenders.  The car also was sporting 
Cyclone GT badges and had the fiberglass hood. You could tell 
the whole thing had been painted primer gray, but there was so 
much dirt and mold the color only showed through in spots.  
Someone had install hood pens on the car at some time, and they 
were so rusty has had to retrieve a can of WD-40 from my 
Mazda to work them free.  But as I opened the hood my 
jubilation soon turned to heartbreak. The only thing that 
remained of the engine was the short-block; everything else was 

gone. Even the transmission and the bell housing were gone. 
The back of the engine was being supported by a rusty piece 
of wire tied to the master cylinder. As I looked closer it 
became clear that something had gone terribly wrong at very 
high RPMs. The number 3 piston was completely gone, and 
there was a large hole in the side of the block at its location, 
probable where a connecting rod had exited the block.  But 
this once great warrior was a 427 Comet.  It did have the 
correct main cap cross-bolts and freeze plug configuration.  
But the hole in the block had reduced it to scrap iron and 
nothing more.  I walked over to the driver’s door and pulled 
it open. Because of the car next to it was so close, I could 
only get it open about a foot. The old car smell was almost 
over whelming.  So I decided to let it air out for a minute. 
As I waited I looked for the data tag on the driver’s door. 
The tag was still there, and did reveal a special order code 
for its DSO. The car also appeared to have been ordered 
with a four speed limited slip drive train. There was a hole 
in the center hump where shifter once was mounted, and 
sunlight was streaming through the hole. I noticed the glove 
box was open and there were some blue paper ticket stubs 
scattered about the box. I sucked in my stomach and squeeze 
in to the drivers seat to retrieve the ticket stubs. On the top 
of the all the tickets was printed:  Rockingham 
International Dragway. They all were drag racing timing 
stubs. All were from the Rockingham International 
Dragway, all dated from the 70’s and early 80’s. Most 
shows times in the high 12 and low 13-second range.  So the 
story of this 427 Comet was clear.  At sometime in the early 
1980’s someone twisted the engine too hard and she let go. 
Because the Comet was just an old car at the time, she was 
stripped of her speed parts and left to die behind a little 
service station in Dillon South Carolina. About that time I 
heard the “bang” of the boxcars starting to move. I looked 
up and the train was slowly starting to clear the crossing. 
People were starting their cars and getting ready to move. 
There was nothing more I could do here. And I knew there 
was no way I could attempt to save this once great racer. So 
I squeezed out and returned to my Mazda.  I said nothing to 
my girl friend {who is now my wife} about my find. I 
remember she did ask why my clothing smell like mold, I 
just smiled.  Two year later I had another beach trip planned. 
As I passed through Dillon I made sure to take the same 
route so I could check on my old friend. As I reach the site 
were the service station was, all I found was an empty lot. 
Everything was gone. There was just a large sign listing the 
lot for sale. There was a few bricks from the service station 
scatted on the ground. Even the large trees were gone. The 
only thing that was left was my memories of that 427 Comet 
on a hot summer day in August 1991 
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413 Beech Grove Rd 
Shepherdsville, KY 40165  

Moving?  
Remember to let the club 
secretary know if you 
change your address, 
phone number or email 
address. Also let us know 
if you get an email 
address. You may write 
the secretary at the 
address on the front page. 
You may also phone or 
email. Letters, postcards 
and email are best, but the 
answering machine is 
(almost) always on.  

 
This is the latest incarnation of our T-shirt with the licensed drawing by 
Ian Jones (Hot Rod Pencil). Note the Comet East logo on the small sign 
to the right. These Haynes heavyweight 50/50 tees do not shrink. They 
are available from the secretary for $18 plus S&H in sizes S, M, L XL & 
XXL (S & XXL quantity is limited).  
Order yours today before they're sold out!!!!!  
Call, Email or write the club office to get yours.  

Place 
Stamp 
Here 


