Nowhere Else!
Just talked to Charles Overfelt in Roanoke, VA.  He’s an old time drag racer who runs a 23-T roadster with a blown flathead engine in it.  A classic altered.  Charles was making his arrangements to come to the 2011 Texas State Championship race because "there's nowhere else left to go that I’d fit in."  Told him that's how a lot of the rest of us feel, too. 

He said he grew up in Southern California around Lions Drag Strip, and got a taste for the real thing back in the day when it was still pure.  Times have changed, and the cars he likes have been shuffled to the background by all the national associations, then sent off to Good Guys, then dropped by GG’s. All the big nostalgia races now are run by brand new cars built to look like olden times, but actually full of fancy new high dollar stuff.

Not much left for him.  Said he was racing the other night at an East Coast track and ended up staged alongside a string of door cars with stutter-boxes.  He beat the first 3 or 4 of ‘em, saw a column of dozens more just alike lined up back behind them, shook his head, and sadly wheeled his roadster on over to the trailer.  “It just wasn’t right,” he told me.
About the only thing he had left was the Flathead Nationals in Denver, which he’s been to many times.  He loves flatties and ‘bangers, but says it “just isn’t a balanced show.”  Charles wants to drive all the way to Texas to be at a race that “looks right.”  He gets it that here at the Texas State Championship race we have the full range of cars you would have seen back in the day, ranging from vintage stockers to front-engined top fuelers, with every imaginable kind of hot rod drag racer in between.

I sent him links to some of the other Fall doin's down this way, like the HAMB drags at Mokan, the Ardmore Reunion, the Nitro Nationals at Tulsa, and the Day of the Drags at Little River that he might catch on his way here from the Flathead Nationals at Denver.  He was overjoyed to hear that there are still quite a few flathead racers around Texas, including some that run blown flatheads like his, so he can run against his own kind.

But here is where he’s coming.  This is his destination because he has heard and read that the Texas State Championship combines all the better parts of each of these other smaller races into a single major event.  “How many Fuel Altereds you expecting,” he asked me.  Probably 20 or more, I told him, with about as many more front-engined dragsters, some fuel funny cars, a whole passel of street driven traditional hot rods, old style gassers, and guaranteed some other flatheads for him to run against.  “Nowhere else,” he said.
It seems to us like we’re just “doing what comes naturally,” as the once-popular song said.  We’re still running our same old cars here, where in other places the original cars either don’t exist anymore or else have been replaced by new modern-day reproductions.  Where the new trend of “nostalgia racing” comes and goes in other places, we’re still just racing our old cars heads-up in events that don’t look much different now than they did in the earliest days of our sport.  It’s nothing fancy to us, just what we consider Old Time Drag Racing.  A lot of us grew up on it, never quit, and are still doing it here in Texas.

Other places, though, no longer have what we’ve still got.  Support it and appreciate this thing of ours, folks.  It’s special, most other places don’t have it, and you need to know that.  It’s special enough to make a guy want to come halfway across the continent just so he can be here.  He knows we’ve still got the real thing here, that thing he can now find “nowhere else.”

