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Let me introduce you to the coolest commuters in the Bay Area. Jeremy Miller and his 
’51 Chevy pickup, Stella. Stella racks up more miles in a year than most people put on 
cars that still have a warranty. Not a penny was paid for this work horse. She was 
acquired in trade for a ’63 Beetle that didn’t even run. Only $400 was paid for the Beetle.  
 
First on the to-do list were the basics: make it run and make it stop. A basic tune-up, and 
rebuild of the original three-speed shifter were all it took to make it run. The brakes, 
however, were a different story. A quick look was all it took to convince Jeremy that the 
only salvageable parts in the system were the drums. In six short weeks Jeremy managed 
to encourage Stella around the block a couple times before the original three-speed and 
closed drive train gave out. Jeremy decided to upgrade and made the change to a modern 
five-speed and rear-end. The truck had only officially been on the road for about thirty-
six hours and she made her first road trip; to Paso Robles and back. Unfortunately the last 
five miles of the 300 mile round-trip was made by tow-truck.  That was three years ago 
and his trusty truck hasn’t let him down since. 
 
After countless trips to the dump and runs to pick up parts, the original engine began to 
show its age. Stella’s death rattle came in the form of loud valves and an unexplainable 
click. Jeremy decided to be proactive and get the jump on any internals that might be 
trying to jump ship. He replaced the aging power plant with a fresh garage-built 235, 
sporting dual carbs and a split exhaust. Other than the engine upgrades and the drive train 
replacement, the truck is bone stock. Jeremy still shoes his steed with bias-ply tires, “So I 
don’t have to find new rims. Besides, radials just wouldn’t look right.” 
 
Speaking of looks, Jeremy’s truck wears very unique paint. When Stella made her debut, 
she was scantily clad in nothing but black tractor paint. After a few months of commuter 
duty, Stella donned a more modest outfit in the form of hand-brushed latex. After a year 
or so faithful companionship, Stella got her jewels. Jeremy traded labor for the pin-
striping and sign-painting. 
 
Stella is Jeremy’s only transportation to work and everywhere else he ventures. When 
you hear those weekend hot-rodders complaining about not driving their cars in the 
weather be sure you tell ‘em about Jeremy and Stella. Everyday, rain or shine, heat or 
frost, you’ll find Jeremy and Stella zipping down the 580. 



      
 

       


