




 

This spring I decided to build a trailer for the 
lawn tractor, eliminating the need to push a 
tipsy wheelbarrow. The choice was to build 
or buy.  
 

Repurposing or refinishing is a great 
resource management attitude, (Lean/Six 
Sigma), shared by buddies George, Wally, 
and Fred (see “Get’ er Done” essay posted 
on CompetitiveAmerica).  
 

When the project was mentioned to Fred, he 
dug this trailer frame out of the weeds in 
back of his shed. It is hinged to dump the 
cargo. 
 

At home, after liberal applications of WD-40 
and oil, the frozen wheels easily turned. The 
tires were inflated and still retain air 
pressure. 
 

I took measurements to make sure the 
frame would work with the tractor. The only 
missing component was a box, elbow 
grease, ingenuity, and time. 

 
  

Project Objective 
Build a lawn tractor trailer 



Driving past a yard sale, I 
saw this rusty garden kart. 
The measurements 
confirmed the box would 
fit the frame. The price 
was $2.00. It was a perfect 
and simple solution. 
Destroy the old for  a new 
purpose. 



An internet search confirmed  that these Handy Haulers were made in America during 
the 1950s, and are highly prized by some antique buyers. Besides, they are cute and 
practical. The greatest thing it had going was my wife Nat’s feelings that it deserved a 
new lease on life. The decision was restoration instead of repurposing. 



Before taking the unit apart, I took a 
number of photographs, a common 
practice  to make sure it is correctly 
reassembled.  
 

This project is not particularly 
complex, but the photos record the 
steps of the restoration process.  
 

While it  is hard to see  on the photo, 
the shaft was badly bent throughout, 
and by ¾ inch on one end. 



Working in the garage, the angle grinder was making quick work cutting off the bolts. 
Nat took some photos before kicking me out of the garage because she thought it was 
hazardous. I was having so  much fun the move was incidental. 



After hours of sanding, pounding the 
bucket back into the proper shape, 
taping the wheels, and wiping 
everything down with mineral spirits, 
the unit is ready to paint. 

Using rather primitive but effective 
tools, the shaft was once again 
straight. I wrapped the ends with 
tape. This protected them when the 
shaft body was painted the color of 
the bucket. 



. The  

Before doing any painting, I had 
to set up a process. A line  was 
stretched between a tree and 
the garage. The hangers were 
made of old bent nails. Used 
binder twine served for drops.  
 

Supports for the hubs were cut 
from recycled PVC. 

I left the parts in the shed until 
we had a hot, dry day with very 
little wind. 
 

The components were painted 
one coat, including the inside of 
the bucket. 
 

A new wood handle will have to 
wait because the router is set up 
for a different project. 



I spent an inordinate amount of time cleaning then masking the wheels. Chunks of 
rubber were missing, but it did not affect functionality and added authenticity. 



After Four coats of paint and a weekend to dry, the unit was ready to assemble. 



HAPPY WIFE! 

Nat was gone when I did 
the assembly, so there are 
no pictures. It took longer 
to put together than 
planned, but here is the 
result of the effort. 
 
Nat advocated for 
restoration, and she picked 
the colors. Here is her new 
hauler. 



A happy wife means a happy, and in this case, a very dirty husband. 



The kart was immediately put to work picking pine cones – but carefully protected. 



Beautiful bucket – done. The End. 


