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President’s Message
Historic Fredericksburg
Region, Inc.
Antique Automobile Club of
America

After much efforts our Meet chairman, J. Brown has
convinced the City of Fredericksburg and the Retail Merchants
Association to let us hold our Meet next year on Caroline Street
which is a real coup for our club. This means of course that we
have to work extra hard to produce a meet for which not only our
club but the City can be proud.
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I think that our club is at a critical juncture in our history
in that several of our fellow AACA regions are moving away from
AACA standards for their annual meets. We have always
welcomed modified cars to our meets but since we judge our cars
according to AACA standards we have no criteria with which to
judge modifieds and have thus not awarded trophies to them. I
would like to go on record in this eleventh hour as your president
to say that I think it would be unwise to veer from our stated
mission as an AACA regional club and attempt to award trophies
to modified cars by popular choice rather than by AACA judging
standards. Either we are an antique car club or we are not. I
believe our existing Board agrees with this position but the
subject continues to be controversial.
This is your club so I hope you will continue to support our
editor by continuing to provide him with great articles, ads and
sponsors, your hardworking meet committee, and of course your
new Executive Board. To quote the late David Brinkley, “my time
is up and I thank you for yours”. It’s been a great learning
experience and my pleasure to have been your
president these past two years. Happy motoring.
Jason
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Club News
Happy Birthday!!!
The following members will celebrate their
“special day” in:
December:

November:
Ben Schooler
Bob Tyler
Rachel Noel
Chris Scott
Doug Makin
Louise Vincent
Fred Whetzel
Debbie Bourne
Alex Kicinski
Gayle Salisbury

3
9
11
13
16
18
20
21
24
25

Wayne Dubois
1
Lanie Johannemann 1
Millie Venable
3
Charles Kendall
7
Floyd Shelton
7
Henry Mausolf
8
Stanley Burrell
9
Roy Headley
10
Barbara Kendall
13
Susan Hill
24
Lloyd Scott
24

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
except December 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,
January 20th, 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
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.
A thinking of you card was sent to Connie Brown.
Connie had surgery.
A get well card was sent to Bill Venable. Bill also
had surgery.

Jane Shelton
Sunshine Chairman

November

Beverages

Cookies, Cakes,
etc.

Hank&Marjorie
Mausolf

Suzanne Schooler

Don’t Forget the Christmas Party
December 7th at the Country Club
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Historic Fredericksburg Region, AACA
October Monthly Meeting Minutes
October 21, 2008
(Prepared by Suzanne Schooler in the absence of Connie Brown)
The president called the meeting to order at 7:30 p.m. There were 32 members and one guest (Brad Herzog) in attendance. A motion was made, seconded and passed to approve the September 2008 minutes as written.
Wayne DuBois was welcomed back after having had surgery. He then presented the Treasurer’s report. A motion
was made, seconded and passed to pay the bills as presented.
Committee Reports:
Magneto: Doug Makin thanked Allen Taylor for his contribution to the newsletter as this month’s feature store.
Social: Frances Schooler reported a good representation at the Bull Run meet. Also, at Waller Church festival there
were nine cars represented. The October Magneto has the Christmas party information sheet. Frances needs money
and a firm count of members by November 26, 2008. The Fairview Church at River Club had only two cars represented due to a lot of rain on and off all that day.
Cards & Flowers: A card was sent to Wayne DuBois because of his surgery. A card will be sent to Connie Brown
for her one-day surgery, 10/21.
Membership: Lauman Schooler reminded members that it is 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. National
dues are due by December 31, 2008. Members need to vote for seven new directors. Also, new people are eligible for
free membership only if they have never been a member of AACA before. The suggestion was also made that
members send National President, Sharon Lee, prayers and best wishes for her speedy recovery from
cancer.
2009 Car Meet: J. Brown read the presentation that he plans to give at a meeting with the City Merchant’s Association. He is hoping they will consider allowing us to have the 2009 car show on Caroline Street to give us better exposure to the public, retail shops and restaurants downtown.
Old Business: Wally Hunt will be representing our club at the Old Dominion meeting in Woodbridge on November
8, 2008. Ron Rees thanked the members who came out to the Spotsylvania Courthouse American Legion Octoberfest.
New Business: The Nominating Committee for new officers plans to have a slate of officers to be presented at the
November 18, 2008 meeting. If members so desire, nominations from the floor will be taken at that time as well.
Wayne DuBois said he greatly appreciated the visits, calls and cards he received after his surgery. Wally Hunt
wanted to know if we want the Take-Apart T for our 2009 car show. Andy Gotchel’s car will be featured on our 2009
meet plaque. It was reported that there is a 15% discount for dash plaques ordered between October 13 and December 1. From December 2 to January 15, there is a 10% discount. Club members suggested ordering new club jackets,
hats, sweatshirts, T-shirts or polo shirts. Wayne DuBois will be checking into types, prices, etc. and make a report at
the next meeting.
Andy Gotchel won the 50-50 raffle.
The meeting was adjourned at approximately 8:30 p.m. Ben Schooler closed in prayer and refreshments were served.
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This article about Dave Blum and written by Vern Parker
appeared in The Washington Times on August 29, 2008
In the three years after World War II, Nash built
exactly 1,000 wood-trimmed Ambassador Suburban models, principally to entice prospective customers into the
dealership.
One of those cars was purchased by the owner of a
liquor store on Connecticut Avenue in Northwest Washington DC. That is where young Dave Blum saw it as he
rode past on his bicycle delivering the daily newspaper. “I
marveled at the car with wood doors,” Mr. Blum now recalls. One day he stopped for a closer examination of the
Nash. The owner of the car must have seen him and came
out and asked, “Hey kid, do you want to wash it?”
Mr. Blum remembers that he was soon in the
throes of washing the object of his affection. He observed
how the water would drain off the beautiful contours of the
Nash. Altogether, that was a day to remember, and remember he did – for 60 years.

Dave Blum’s 1947 Nash Ambassador Suburban
with wood trim

At an antique car show in the spring of 2007 he was recounting his Nash experience when a friend told him
he knew the location of such a car and that it was for sale. In the summer of 2007, Mr. Blum, accompanied by a friend
who was well acquainted with wood-bodied station wagons, drove over the Bay Bridge to Stillpond, Md., where he
found a 1947 Nash Ambassador Suburban painted Canterbury Gray Light. The wood was covered with dirt and grime
but, according to his friend, it was original wood and was in very good shape under years of dust.
Mr. Blum learned the car was about to go to an estate auction but he could become the owner if he agreed to a
“but it now” price. He did and came back later to collect his prize. He understands that the previous owner had purchased the car in 1960. The last service sticker found on the car was dated Nov. 10, 1961 and the odometer at that
time read 61,000 miles. “I think the car was always in that area,” he says, “but I can’t prove it.”
The 6.50x15-inch tires still were inflated but Mr. Blum says it took five men to push the 4,664-pound Nash
out of the barn and into position to be winched onto a trailer. “It was a very scary moment,” Mr. Blum says. There sat
his car, not running and covered with dust. He thought, “What did I just do?”
In July 2007, the Nash was hauled away on its 121-inch wheelbase to a garage in Virginia where the 234.8cubic-inch, six cylinder valve in head engine was removed. Mr. Blum says the garage technicians got it running but
there was a knock in the engine so new rings and bearings were installed. The car had not been started in five years.
When returned to like-new condition, the 112-horsepower engine requires six quarts of oil, 17 quarts of coolant and the fuel tank can hold 20 gallons of gasoline. The three-speed manual transmission needed no work.

Page 7

The Magneto

While one shop replaced the windlacing around the doors and reupholstered the front and back seats with
leather, another shop refinished the mahogany and ash woodwork. “The wood was refinished for protection,” Mr.
Blum says. The metal part of the car had been repainted once but was in need of another repainting so that was done
in the original color. Happily, there was no rust found on the car.
“There were no real surprises,” a relieved Mr. Blum says, “which was a surprise itself.” The 17-foot, 4.5-inch
long Nash has a lot of stainless steel trim which was polished. “A lot of the chrome trim was replated, “Mr. Blum says.
Because the car had been inactive for such a long period, the brakes and wheel cylinders were replaced.
A unique feature of the car is the fact it can be used as a camper.
The back seat can be folded down behind the front seat and a thin
wooden platform with hinges fits into place creating a foundation
for a mattress. With your feet in the trunk you can slumber with
your head just behind the front seat. Mr. Blum considers himself
fortunate to have the window screens that fit into the window openings in the rear doors. He has yet to locate a fitted mattress so he
currently displays his car with a foam rubber unit.
Sales literature for the 1947 Nash includes “Accessories for your
motoring pleasure” such as: Clock. Mirror. AM radio. Spotlight.
Fog lights. Cigarette lighter.
There weren’t many accessories,” Mr. Blum notes. He says the radio had a foot control tuning feature where
the driver could change radio stations via a button on the floor.
Nash advertising stressed the fact that Nash owners had no need to look up lodging sites because they carried
their bed with them.
When new the big Nash had a base price of $2,227. At more than 75 inches wide, it was
quite spacious. The car stands more than 69 inches tall.
Records indicate that 175 such models such models were manufactured in 1946. The
total in 1947 increased to 595 and trailing off in 1948 only 130 were built. The combined threeyear total amounted to an even 1,000.
The two-spoke steering wheel has a horn ring on the bottom half so it
won’t interfere with the driver’s view of the 120 mph speedometer. In
the center of the dashboard are the controls for “Weather Eye Conditioned Air.” There was no air conditioning as we know it, only various
air vents to control the flow of air into the cabin.
On May 10, 2008 Mr. Blum declared his Nash Ambassador Suburban
was “done enough.” What isn’t done,” he says, can be finished later.” It
had been in various shops almost 10 months and was ready to go
“It’s ready to be enjoyed now,” Mr. Blum said.

CLUB MEMBERS HELP AMERICAN LEGION
CELEBRATE OCTOBERFEST
On September 27th several of our members traveled in their cars to the Brock and Gordon Road area across from Goshen
Church to help American Legion Post #320 celebrate Octoberfest.
A good time was certainly had by all, as there were two trains running constantly with children, a moon bounce, face painting, child ID, a helicopter landing and fire engines.
Everyone enjoyed ice cream, German food and more.
The American Legion extends many thanks to the brave members of HFR AACA. Although it was cloudy on and off, the rain
held off until we left at 4 PM.
The members displaying cars were President Jason Javares with his Marine Corps truck, Mr. and Mrs Fanelli with their
1952 Marine corps Jeep, Lauman and Frances Schooler with their 1954 Mercury, Rick and Annette Adams (friends of the
Fanellis) with a 1957 Chevy Bel Air, and Ron and Rena Rees with their 1955 Crown Victoria.
The American Legion members really liked our display and are already planning for next year.

Here are some pictures from the Hershey Meet
submitted by Jason Javaras
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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

Continued from the last issue of The Magneto

In zero weather, ordinary cranking became an impossibility, except for giants. The oil thickened, and it
became necessary to jack up the rear wheels, which, for some planetary reason, eased the throw.
The lore and legend that governed the Ford were boundless. Owners had their own theories about everything; they discussed mutual problems in that wise, infinitely resourceful way old women discuss rheumatism.
Exact knowledge was pretty scarce, and often proved less effective than superstition. Dropping a camphor ball
into the gas tank was a popular expedient; it seemed to have a tonic effect on both man and machine. There
wasn’t much to base exact knowledge on. The Ford driver flew blind. He didn’t know the temperature of his engine, the speed of his car, the amount of his fuel, or the pressure of his oil (the old Ford lubricated itself by what
was amiably described as the “splash system”). A speedometer cost money and was an extra, like a windshieldwiper. The dashboard of the early models was bare save for an ignition key; later models, grown effete, boasted
an ammeter which pulsated alarmingly with the throbbing of the car. Under the dash was a box of coils, with
vibrators which you adjusted, or thought you adjusted. Whatever the driver learned of his motor, he learned not
through instruments but through sudden developments. I remember that the timer was one of the vital organs
about which there was ample doctrine. When everything else had been checked, you “had a look” at the timer. It
was an extravagantly odd little device, simple in construction, mysterious in function. It contained a roller, held
by a spring, and there were four contact points on the inside of the case against which, many people believed the
roller rolled. I have had a timer apart on a sick Ford many times, but I never really knew what I was up to—I
was just showing off before God. There were almost as many schools of thought as there were timers. Some people, when things went wrong, just clenched their teeth and gave the timer a smart crack with a wrench. Other
people opened it up and blew on it. There was a school that held that the timer needed large amounts of oil; they
fixed it by frequent baptism. And there was a school that was positive it was meant to run dry as a bone; these
people were continually taking it off and wiping it. I remember once spitting into a timer; not in anger, but in a
spirit of research. You see, the Model T driver moved in the realm of metaphysics. He believed his car could be
hexed.
One reason the Ford anatomy was never reduced to an exact science was that, having “fixed” it, the
owner couldn’t honestly claim that the treatment had brought about the cure. There were to many authenticated cases of Fords fixing themselves—restored naturally to health after a short rest. Farmers soon discovered
this, and it fitted nicely with their draft-horse philosophy: “Let ‘er cool off and she’ll snap into it again.”
A Ford owner had Number One Bearing constantly in mind. This bearing, being at the front of the motor, was the one that always burned out, because the oil didn’t reach it when the car was climbing hills. (That’s
what I was always told, anyway.) The oil used to recede and leave Number One dry as a clam flat; you had to
watch that bearing like a hawk. It was like a weak heart—you could hear it start knocking, and that was when
you stopped and let her cool off. Try as you would to keep the oil supply right, in the end Number One always
went out. “Number One Bearing burned out on me and I had to have her replaced,” you would say, wisely; and
your companions always had a lot to tell about how to protect and pamper Number One to keep her alive.
Sprinkled not too liberally among the millions of amateur witch doctors who drove Fords and applied
their own abominable cures were the heavensent mechanics who could really make the car talk. These professionals turned up in undreamed-of spots. One time, on the banks of the Columbia River in Washington, I heard
the rear end go out on my Model T when I was trying to whip it up a steep incline onto the deck of a ferry.
Something snapped; the car slid backward into the mud. It seemed to me like the end of the trail. But the captain of the ferry, observing the withered remnant, spoke up.
“What’s got her?” he asked
I guess it’s the rear end,” I replied, listlessly. The captain leaned over the rail and stared. Then I saw
that there was hunger in his eyes that set him off from other men.
“Tell you what,” he said carelessly, trying to cover up his eagerness, “let’s pull the … up onto the boat,
and I’ll help you fix her while we’re going back and forth on the river.”
We did just this. All that day I plied between the towns of Pasco and Kennewick, while the skipper (who
had once worked in a Ford garage) directed the amazing work of resettling the bones of my car.
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Springtime in the heyday of the Model T was a delirious season. Owning a car was still a major excitement, roads were still wonderful and bad. The Fords were obviously conceived in madness: any car which was
capable of going from forward into reverse without any perceptible mechanical hiatus was bound to be a mighty
challenging thing to the human imagination. Boys used to veer them off the highway into a level pasture and
run wild with them, as though they were cutting up with a girl. Most everybody used the reverse pedal quite as
much as the regular foot brake—it distributed the wear over the bands and wore them all down evenly. That
was the big trick, to wear the bands down evenly, so that the final chattering would be total and the whole unit
scream for renewal.
The days were golden, the nights were dim and strange. I still recall with trembling those loud, nocturnal crises when you drew up to a signpost and raced the engine so the lights would be bright enough to read destinations by. I have never been really planetary since. I suppose it’s time to say goodbye. Farewell, my lovely!
The End

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

