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September was a busy month for car events in our area. The Northern
Neck Region’s show beat the odds for predicted rain and went on to have a great
event in Warsaw. Our club had eleven cars attend this meet, earning us a special
trophy for the most cars in attendance from a single club. The drive to Warsaw,
like Winchester, is always very scenic and relatively traffic-free. The next weekend
our region’s cars caravaned from Falmouth to the Bull Run Region’s annual show,
held at the Manassas Civil War museum . This venue is adjacent to downtown
Manassas and always has plenty of activities going on at the show and in the
nearby streets and shops.
We were invited to participate in the OctoberFest held at the new Brock
Road American legion facility in Spotsylvania county on September 27th and again,
despite the prediction of rain we brought out a half dozen of our cars to be
displayed which was greatly appreciated by the huge crowd drawn to the festival.
The following day we were invited to bring our cars to Fairview Baptist Church for
a church benefit, and we were unfortunately only able to muster two cars for their
activities. We do the best we can to accommodate requests for our cars to be
displayed, but this time of year is our busiest time for old car events.
On October 4th our club was invited to participate in a Fall Festival
conducted by Waller’s Baptist Church in Spotsylvania County. Our club had about
seven cars in attendance at this fine celebration of autumn in the country. Lots of
things for kids to do and a great opportunity for our members to spend some
quality time together. A really nice outing. Everyone seemed to really enjoy seeing
our old cars and talking about their own experiences with cars from their past.
Good food, good music, and good conversation.
Dan and I didn’t get to Fall Carlisle this year, opting to spend all our
resources on the Fall Hershey Meet. We weren’t disappointed. The weather was
mild and pleasant, and the high cost of gas this year didn’t seem to faze the huge
crowds. There were license plates from all over the country and languages from all
over the world. Show day was a complete sensory overload, with sights and sounds
of beautiful automobiles, mixed with the constant smells of food from the many
vendors’ grills. Just one comment though. As much as I like the swap fields being
on blacktop vs. mud, the show cars are what the meet is really about; yet, they are
still displayed on grass while the vendors remain on the hard surface. Fortunately
the weather on show day has been dry for the last two years. Though the cars
didn’t get muddy, they were still covered with dust at the end of show day from
field traffic. Enough said. If you’ve never been to Hershey, you really should
experience this magnificent meet at least once.
October brings with it not only Fall Carlisle and Hershey
but the nomination of new officers for our Region. At the regular
club meeting in October we will assign the members of the
nominating committee, and new officers will be announced in
November. It’s not too late to volunteer to be an officer of the club.
Our Editor, Doug Makin is looking for interesting pictures
or articles for the Magneto so keep your cards and letters coming
in. Enjoy the fall colors.
Jason
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Club News
Happy Birthday!!!
The following members will celebrate
their “special day” in October.
Joe Beazley
Jack Rowley
Linnie Coppage
Bill Salisbury
Nelda Mohr
Ed Johannemann
Bettye Wallace
Russ Russell
Lauman Schooler
Dan Liebenow

3
4
5
8
10
12
12
22
24
25

Submissions To the Magneto
We strongly encourage submissions by club members to
the Magneto Newsletter. The newsletter is usually taken to
the printers on the Friday before the meeting that the
newsletter is distributed. We prefer submissions for an upcoming issue to be submitted one week before the Friday
printing date or earlier. Send your submissions or contact,
Doug Makin, the Magneto editor at:
540-373-2617/dougmakin@msn.com

Web Site Back Up
Andy Gotchel, webmaster, has updated the information on
the club website. We will now be posting the Magneto on
the website, which will include all information in the newsletter with the exception of officers’ phone numbers.
The website can be found on the web by going to
www.aaca.org and clicking on the region locator.

Monthly Meetings
Monthly meetings of the Historic
Fredericksburg Region, Inc. AACA are held at
7:30 PM on the third Tuesday of each month at
the Dorothy Hart Community Center, 408 Canal
Street in Fredericksburg. All members will be
notified of any changes.
The next meeting will be held on Tuesday,
November 18th, 2008. Hope to see you there.

Membership
Its time once again to pay our national dues.
The 2009 membership renewal form can be found
in the September/October issue of Antique
Automobile Magazine which recently arrived in
members’ mailboxes. Payment can also be made
on line at www.aaca.org.
National dues are due by December 31, 2008,
and must be paid by all members before renewing
regional membership. Once your national dues
are paid please see Wayne Dubois, Treasurer, to
pay your local dues.
Lauman Schooler
Membership Chairman

Sign-up for Refreshments
If you would like to contribute drinks or desert
for an up coming HFR AACA meeting, please sign
up for one of the open spots on the sign-up sheet
at our monthly meeting.
We would like to thank the following members
for providing refreshments.

Sunshine Report

Beverages

A get well card was sent to Wayne
Dubois.
Wayne recently underwent surgery.
If any club member would like a card
sent to anyone, please call me at 540-3732771. If I’m not home, just leave a message.
Jane Shelton
Sunshine Chairman

Cookies, Cakes,
etc.

October

Ron & Rena Rees Bill&Millie
Venable

November

Hank&Marjorie
Mausolf

Suzanne Schooler
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Historic Fredericksburg Region, AACA
September Monthly Meeting Minutes
September 16, 2008
The president called the meeting to order at 7:35 p.m. There were 28 members and three
guests in attendance. A motion was made, seconded and passed to approve the August 2008
minutes as written.
Due to surgery, Wayne DuBois was absent. J. Brown read his prepared Treasurer’s report.
Committee Reports:
Magneto: Doug Makin thanked Lloyd Scott for his contribution to the newsletter as this
month’s feature story.
Social: Frances Schooler reported that the trip to Madison for Taste of the Mountains was a
good trip and we had a good turnout. She reminded members of the Christmas luncheon
scheduled for Sunday, December 7, 2008, and announced the menu. A question had been
raised about claiming one’s contribution to the Food Bank. Each individual would need to
keep track of their own expenses because the Food Bank does not supply receipts for that
purpose. They are a non-profit organization.
There were sign-up sheets passed around for various upcoming activities. Please check the
listing of events included in the newsletter each month.
Cards & Flowers: No cards sent this month.
Membership: No new membership applications to present.
Lauman Schooler announced that Old Dominion is looking for representatives to attend their
November 8, 2008, planning meeting for next year’s meet (May 16, 2009).
2009 Car Meet: Jason Javaras and J. Brown had met with City representatives of the Police
Department and Public Works Department on the morning of September 16. The Merchant’s
Association representative did not attend this meeting; but, there will be a meeting with that
individual at a later date. The request for another location for next year’s meet, other than
Sophia Street, is being considered. The City was agreeable to helping more with promotion of
the meet. Public Works Department was not agreeable to the club not paying for “No Parking” signs.
J. had made a contact with the City to request having the banner displayed; and Lauman
Schooler’s name was given as the contact for that.
J. announced that club member volunteers are needed for the Meet Committee. It
is hoped that a meeting will take place within the next month to begin planning
and to redo the flyer.
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Old Business: Andy Gotchel reported that he now has access to the website, and information has been updated. Also, he is interested in putting the Magneto on the website, which
would include all information in the newsletter with the exception of officers’ phone numbers.
Wally Hunt reported that Team AACA raised $270 for the Memory Walk for Alzheimer’s research. They were #23 in the rankings. A total of $45,000 was raised.
New Business: One of the guests, Teresa from Fairview Baptist Church at River Club, was
there to promote their event scheduled for Sunday, September 28, and to ask for any members to come join them that day and to bring their old cars.
Bill Venable made a suggestion that we consider ordering new jackets for the club and encouraged members to be thinking of a new design.
Clift Hardin announced that he has an extra space at Hershey. Anyone interested should
contact him.
Sal and Susan Fanelli won the 50-50 raffle.
The meeting was adjourned at 8:15 p.m. Ben Schooler closed in prayer. Refreshments were
served.

Calendar of Events
Oct. 25th — Bay Country Region’s 24th Annual Fall Antique Car Show. Bill Huber (410) 4763806.
Dec. 7— HFR AACA Christmas Banquet.

Northern Neck Auto Show
Held September 13, 2008
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Featured Member
Allen Taylor
“Me and my Maxwell”
My car is a 1924 Maxwell Sport Sedan. A little history about the Maxwell. Established in 1904 as the
Maxwell-Brisco Motor Co. of Tarrytown, NY, the
company ended in 1924 as the Maxwell Motor Co.
of Detroit, MI. By 1920 Maxwell was failing because of problems with a very weak and undependable rear axle. Bankers sought out Walter P. Chrysler to fix the ailing company. Walter said he
“wouldn’t touch it with a ten foot pole.” He put
Maxwell into “friendly receivership,” then purchased the assets of the company and renamed it
Maxwell Motor Co. Renamed the Good Maxwell to distinguish it from the troublesome years
before, the 1924 Maxwell sold 67,000 cars. However, the same year Chrysler outsold Maxwell
even though it cost twice as much. In 1925 the company became the Chrysler Corporation,
and by 1926 the Maxwell became the Chrysler 58. Now you know the rest of the story.
Back to my Maxwell. The first time I saw it was at Spring Carlisle 2002. What I saw was a
bare frame, no engine, transmission, radiator, steering, nothing, and four flat old tires that
looked to be at least 100 years old! I asked the vendor if I could lift the tarp to see what was
inside. The entire body was filled with hundreds if not thousands of parts. No roof, no windows, nothing except parts.
After trying to convince my son-in-law that I wasn’t crazy, he simply said its up to me. After
negotiating with the seller (which included delivery to my home in Fredericksburg) we had a
deal. It was delivered Tuesday following the show. I had to hide it in the back driveway covered up for fear the neighbors would call the police on me for having junk in the yard! I had
to leave it there for two weeks while I finished building a bedroom suit for one of my granddaughters.
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I was finally able to get it in the garage to see what I had. I’ve never seen so much stuff come
out of a car, two motors, transmission, seats, fenders, running boards, boxes and boxes and
buckets of parts, wires, window shades, radiator and frame (the radiator was in beautiful
condition). This car had been sitting in a barn totally apart for twenty years!

I might mention at this point that I’m not an auto restorer, I just enjoy fooling with the old
cars. I started by removing the body from the frame, started cleaning, derusting and repainting, then putting the car together. Fast forward two and a half years of hard work, new wood
roof, new upholstery (I didn’t do the seats), new glass, paint, vinyl top and all the other parts
put back together, not bad looking for an amateur. Fast forward another two years finds my
daughters taking Virginia Ann and I to Mooresville, NC where my Maxwell now lives in the
Memory Lane Museum. It was purchased by Alex Beam, the owner of the museum. It has
starred in the movie “Leatherheads” with George Clooney. I’m very proud of it.

I’m a retired union carpenter, retired remodeling contractor, and a
retired furniture maker.
My name is Allen Taylor.
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Wallers Baptist Church Fall Festival
I would like to thank all the club members that participated in the Fall Festival. We had 9 vehicles on display and 6 of those
were club members. The day was beautiful, and we couldn’t have asked for a more beautiful day. The church cooked over
480 hotdogs, and all the food was free. You could eat all you wanted. To start the day off they had a wedding at 10:00 a.m.
Members that attended were: Jason Javares
Lauman Schooler
Ben and Suzanne Schooler
Tommy Gatewood
Jim Lowe
Bill and Millie Venable
Guests were Ed and Mildred Grigsby
There were three others, but they were not with the club.
Bill and Millie Venable

Bull Run Car Show
Manassas, VA, September 20, 2008
Hosted by the Bull Region on a near perfect weather day
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2008 is the 100th anniversary of the Mode T Ford, and here is an article that first ran in The New
Yorker Magazine in 1936 and again in 1964.

Farewell My Lovely
By Lee Strout White

submitted by Herb Long

I see by the new Sears Roebuck catalogue that it is still possible to buy an axle for a 1909 Model T Ford, but I am not deceived. The great days have faded and the end is in sight. Only one page of the current catalogue is devoted to parts and accessories for the Model T; yet everyone remembers springtimes when the Ford gadget section was larger then the men’s
clothing, almost as large as household furnishings. The last Model T was built in 1927, and the car is fading from what
scholars call the American scene — which is an understatement, because to a few million people who grew up with it, the old
Ford practically was the American scene.
It was the miracle God had wrought. And it was patently the sort of thing that could happen only once. Mechanically uncanny, it was like nothing that that had ever come to the world before. Flourishing industries rose and fell with it. As a vehicle, it was hardworking, commonplace, heroic; and it often seemed to transmit those qualities to the persons who rode in it.
My own generation identifies it with Youth, with its gaudy, irretrievable excitements; before it fades into the mist, I would
like to pay it the tribute of the sigh that is not a sob, and set down random entries in a shape somewhat less cumbersome
than a Sears catalogue.
The Model T was distinguished from all other makes of cars by the fact that its transmission was of a type known as planetary — which was half metaphysics, half sheer fiction. Engineers accepted the word “planetary” in its epicyclic sense, but I
was always conscious that it also meant “wandering,” “erratic.” Because of the peculiar nature of this planetary element,
there was always, in a Model T, a certain dull rapport between engine and wheels, and even when the car was in a state
known as neutral, it trembled with a deep imperative and tended to inch forward. There was never a moment when the
bands were not faintly egging the machine on. In this respect it was like a horse, rolling the bit on its tongue, and country
people brought to it the same technique they used with draft animals.
Its most remarkable quality was its rate of acceleration. In its palmy days the Model T could take off faster than anything on
the road. The reason was simple. To get under way, you simply hooked the third finger of the right hand around a lever on
the steering column, pulled down hard, and shoved your left foot forcibly against the low-speed pedal. These were simple,
positive motions; the car responded by lunging forward with a roar. After a few seconds of this turmoil, you took your toe off
the pedal, eased up a mite on the throttle, and the car, possessed of only two forward speeds, catapulted directly into high
with a series of ugly jerks and was off on its glorious errand. The abruptness of this departure was never equaled in other
cars of the period. The human leg was (and still is) incapable of letting in a clutch with anything like the forthright abandon
that used to send Model T on its way. Letting in a clutch is a negative, hesitant motion, depending on delicate nervous control; pushing down the Ford pedal was a simple, country motion — an expansive act, which came as natural as kicking an
old door to make it budge.
The driver of the old Model T was a man enthroned. The car, with top up, stood seven feet high. The driver sat on top of the
gas tank, brooding it with his own body. When he wanted gasoline, he alighted, along with everything else in the front seat;
the seat was pulled off, the metal cap unscrewed, and a wooden stick thrust down to sound the liquid in the well. There was
always a couple of these sounding sticks kicking around in the ratty sub-cushion regions of a flivver. Refueling was more of a
social function then, because the driver had to unbend, whether he wanted to or not. Directly in front of the driver was the
windshield — high, uncompromisingly erect. Nobody talked about air resistance, and the four cylinders pushed the car
through the atmosphere with a simple disregard of physical law.
There was this about a Model T: the purchaser never regarded his purchase as a complete, finished product. When you
bought a Ford, you figured you had a start — a vibrant, spirited framework to which could be screwed an almost limited
assortment of decorative and functional hardware. Driving away from the agency, lugging the new wheel between your
knees, you were already full of creative worry. A Ford was born naked as a baby, and a flourishing industry grew up out of
correcting its rare deficiencies and combating its fascinating diseases. Those were the great days of lily-painting. I have been
looking at some old Sears Roebuck catalogues and they bring everything back so clear.
First you bought a Ruby Safety Reflector for the rear, so that your posterior would glow in another car’s brilliance. Then you
invested thirty-nine cents in some radiator Moto Wings, a popular ornament which gave the Pegasus touch to the machine
and did something godlike to the owner. For nine cents you bought a fan-belt guide to keep the belt from slipping off the pulley.
You bought a radiator compound to stop leaks. This was as much a part of everybody’s equipment as aspirin tablets are of a
medicine cabinet. You bought special oil to prevent chattering, a clamp-on dash light, a patching outfit, a tool box which you
bolted to the running board, a sun visor, a steering-column brace to keep the column rigid, and a set of emergency containers
for gas, oil, and water — three thin, disc-like cans which reposed in a case on the running board during long, important journeys — red for gas, gray for water, green for oil. It was only a beginning. After the car was about a year old, steps were
taken to check the alarming disintegration. (Model T was full of tumors but they were benign.) A set of anti-rattlers (98c)
was a popular panacea. You hooked them on to the gas and spark rods, to the brake pull rod, and to the steering rod
connections. Hood silencers, of black rubber, were applied to the fluttering hood, Shock absorbers and snuffers gave
“complete relaxation.” Some people bought rubber pedal pads, to fit over the standard metal pedals. (I didn’t like these, I
remember.) Persons of a suspicious or pugnacious turn of mind bought a rear-view mirror; but most Model T owners weren’t
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worried by what was coming from behind because they would soon enough see it out in front. They rode in a state of cheerful
catalepsy. Quite a large mutinous clique of Ford owners went over to a foot accelerator (you could buy one and screw it to the
floor board), but there was a certain madness in these people, because the Model T, just as she stood, had a choice of three
foot pedals to push, and there were plenty of moments when both feet were occupied in the routine performance of duty and
when the only way to speed up the engine was with the hand throttle.
Gadget bred gadget. Owners no only bought ready-made gadgets, they invented gadgets to meet special needs. I myself
drove my car directly from the agency to the blacksmith’s and had the smith affix two enormous iron brackets to the port
running board to support an army trunk.
People who owned closed models built along different lines: they bought ball grip handles for opening doors, window antirattlers, and deluxe flower vases of the cut glass anti-splash type. People with delicate sensibilities garnished their car with
a device called Donna Lee Automobile Disseminator — a porous vase guaranteed, according to Sears, to fill the car with a
“faint clean odor of lavender.” The gap between open and closed cars was not as great then as it is now: for $11.95, Sears
and Roebuck converted your touring car into a sedan and you went forth renewed. One agreeable quality of the old Fords
was that they had no bumpers, and their fenders softened and wilted with the years and permitted the driver to squeeze in
and out of tight places.
Tires were 30x31/2, cost about twelve dollars, and punctured readily. Everybody carried a Jiffy patching set, with a nutmeg
grater to roughen the tube before the goo was spread on. Everybody was capable of putting on a patch, expected to have to,
and did have to.
During my association with Model T’s, self-starters were not a prevalent accessory. They were expensive and under suspicion. Your car came equipped with a serviceable crank, and the first thing you learned was how to Get Results. It was a special trick, and until you learned it (usually from another Ford owner, but sometimes by a period of appalling experimentation) you might as well have been winding up an awning. The trick was to leave the ignition switch off, proceed to the animal’s head, pull the choke (which was a little wire protruding from the radiator), and give the crank two or three nonchalant
upward lifts. Then, whistling as though thinking about something else, you would saunter back to the driver’s cabin, turn
the ignition on, return to the crank, and this time, catching it on the down stroke, give it a quick spin with plenty of That. If
this procedure was followed, the engine almost always responded — first with a few scattered explosions, then with a tumultuous gunfire, which you checked by racing around to the driver’s seat and retarding the throttle, Often, if the emergency
brake hadn’t been pulled all the way back, the car advanced on you the instant the first explosion occurred and you would
hold it back by leaning all your weight against it. I can still feel my old Ford nuzzling me at the curb, as though looking for
an apple in my pocket.
to be continued

Classified Ads
ADVERTISE IN THE MAGNETO. Nearly 100 Magneto newsletter copies are circulated each month. What better way to reach
Fredericksburg’s most active antique automotive enthusiasts. Yearly advertising rates are $2.00 per square inch, A typical
business card is $16.00, and a full page is $160.00 per year. This is a fraction of the price charged by other AACA newsletters. All types of ads are accepted. Contact the Magneto editor to inquire about advertising. HFR AACA members are entitled to four months of free advertising for anything automotive related.

1947 Chrysler Windsor convertible with Hylander Upholstery, radio, heater, semi-automatic transmission.
Runs well, looks great. $27,000 or best offer.
1991 Porsche Carrera 911 Coupe. A/C, 69,000 mi. Auto
Trans. Like new. $25,000 or best offer.
Both cars stored in Fredericksburg. Call David Blum at
703-930-2401 or 540-735-1101.

1928 Ford Model “A” Special Coupe. Mostly original, new
tires, shocks, wire harness and rebuilt engine. Comes
with original running engine and many small extras.
$9000. Stanley Burrell 540-775-9528 or 540-273-3894

Wanted: Set of four or five original 1963-’64 galaxie
wheels, size 5.5”x14”. Must be in good shape (no pitting,
dings, etc. so they can be balanced). Call Dan or Jason
Javaras, (540) 786-5819.

For Sale: 1968 McCormick Farmall 140 tractor. Very good
condition, low hours, 2nd owner. Runs fine. Comes with all
implements (bush hog, plows, disk harrow, cultivators, wheel
weights, PTO unit, original owners manual). $4,500.00. Call
Jason, (540) 786-5819.

Doug Makin
Magneto Editor
P.O. Box 3022
Fredericksburg, VA 22402

