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Presidents Column–Driving "Ms. Daisy"
By Bob Helsel

H

appy Valentines Day to all our Model ‘A’ gals.. Unbelievably it’s already
February of our 60th year as a nationally organized Model ‘A’ Club. As I
was doing our annual reports to both MAFCA and MARC, occurred to me that that
aren’t many clubs out there as old as our club. There are 17 MARC Regions out of 155 nationally older than ours.
There are 4 other regions that were also formed in 1961.
I’d also wondered how many clubs were dual-certified (meaning both MARC & MAFCA) clubs. I was sure that
each organization didn’t know this. I asked and got a “What?” or didn’t want to share it. A good project for the home
bound like me. MARC has 155 Regions and MAFCA has 240 Chapters nationally and of those 70 are dual clubs.
MARC has a greater percentage since they have fewer total clubs.
I did not count Canadian, international or special interest groups e.g. Convertible Sedans (400-A), Cabriolets (68
A-B-C) and Victorias (190-A), Phaeton Club etc. MARC has 12 SIG’s and MAFCA has 18, but most are common to
both organizations. The Lady A’s (2003) is the only one unique to MARC. MAFCA has more unique ones based on
their larger number of clubs and SIG’s.
Other interesting facts are MAFCA has 67 Chapters in California (+5SIGs) where they originated as a spin off of
MARC, which has 6 Regions in California. MARC has 20 Regions in Michigan compared to one Chapter for
MAFCA. MAFCA is present in 44 states while MARC is in 38. Not surprisingly neither club is represented in
Hawaii or North Dakota.
“And that’s all I’m going to say about that,” to quote Forrest Gump.
One good thing about this crazy time is that I’ve also learned a lot about Model A’s that I didn’t know. I opened
some books I hadn’t for a long time, if ever. More on that in another column.
When I first got a Model ‘A’ in 1977, I barely knew how to start and drive it. I could start it and drive it around the
block and of course blow the Ahooga horn. Soon after I got it, I was sent on a 6 month assignment were I couldn’t
have it. She (aka eventually called Daisy) stayed in a older couple’s garage during that time. My brother would go
and crank her up and run her a little. He was a new young driver and said he didn’t trust himself to drive her.
I was then transferred the U.S. Military Academy at West Point and I took her along. I met a fellow Model ‘A’er
there who had just purchased an early 1931 Cabriolet (68-B). We joined the local MARC club (Hudson Valley A’s)
in Newburgh, NY. They are older than our club if my memory is right (50/50). They were not many MAFCA
chapters in the East in those days. I used to notice how much better other Model A’s sounded comparatively. But
unlike our club, not much help was offered. We did some interesting short tours…. One to the long ago abandoned
Playboy Mansion in Vernon, NJ. The Bunnies loved our A’s. That was also my first exposure to Model ‘A’ car
games.
(PRESIDENT’S COLUMN Continued on page 2)

(PRESIDENT’S COLUMN Continued from page 1)

Having been reassigned to San Antonio, TX, (SATX) I left the NY area in the early 80’s. Unfortunately life and
work left little time for Daisy, then looking like a ‘29 Sport Coupe (white top, Bronson yellow body with Seal
brown reveals plus Landau irons) as the prior owner had restored it. I would occasionally drive her and monitor
fluids. I remember going to a Model ‘A’ store/garage in Fredericksburg, TX about 70 miles north of SATX to get a
battery. I probably could have gotten one locally but wanted to see a Model ‘A’ Garage and store. It worked out
great as I found my 2nd oval window hanging on the wall as a repurposed picture frame with G’ma Moses in it. I
was slowly learning about Business Coupes, as I knew she was from her previous owner. I asked if he would sell
the picture frame. He said “Sure, give me 10 bucks”. . . . I couldn’t get my wallet out fast enough! The first oval
window (and real Ahooga horn) came from Hershey by my friend when we were at West Point together. I don’t
remember what I paid for it then but it was definitely a lot more than $10.
After eight years in SATX, I retired and came to Knoxville, TN. I gave
the moving van driver some extra cash money and he put her, later AKA
Daisy, on with the furniture and took it to Knoxville, Once I was here, the
yellow sport coupe hibernated in the garage, being neglected due to long
hours working and not much discretionary time. I moved to Hardin Valley
in early 2000 and finally had a little more time to devote to her.
Unfortunately my neglect, left her with a frozen engine. That’s when
Ms Daisy BEFORE
the Smoky Mountain Model ‘A’ Club came to the rescue, after I joined the
same time as Barbara (and Lee) Mabry. What a difference I found, as everyone was so friendly, willing and
wanting to help.
Well, I’ve rambled on long enough. I’ll leave the stories of the key that unlocked the engine, and the Business
Coupe transformation for another time.
As mentioned last column, DUES were due for our Club. Gary Stedman has reported a good response by you
all by getting your money in. We have roughly 70 paid up members with a few more out standing.
Thanks to all who have already paid. If you haven’t sent in your dues yet, please do so by mail. You can send
your $25 to Gary directly at 1209 Dreamview Lane, Knoxville, TN 37922. He will send you back a membership
card and receipt along with instructions on how to go into the Members Only section of the WEB SITE
As always, I hope to see many of you at our next meeting-get together, but it is still unresolved when that will be.
If nice drivable weather comes along we may still try to do an impromptu drive, so when you can . . .

. . . Keep America Beautiful….Drive Your Model ‘A’!
.
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THE “HUCKSTER” PROGRESS REPORT - #5
by Randy Schwerdt

I

t seems the little
tasks of finishing
the Huckster never end.
I’ve installed a 6 volt-to12 volt negative ground
converter that allows me
to run my GPS and charge
the cell phone. It’s totally
hidden behind the kick
panel on the passenger
side. I also have a fuse
box for all the accessories.

The rear license plate has a custom made lighted holder that blends nicely with the new tail lights and turn signals.

Every Huckster has to have an LED dome light doesn’t it?
Can you find this one?
I even found time to make a handy dandy Randy parts/tool holder for working on the engine. WOW!

The Rumble Seat Reviewer February 2021

Page 3

Model A’s & Me
by William C. Hall

Part 1: Connecticut, 1950-1975

M

ore on the common theme of “Dad” (or Uncle Walter, or somebody) always had one.” Dad’s was a coupe in
rough shape on steel wheels with a wooden box to carry stuff in back where the trunk or rumble seat went.
That one I remember riding around in until about 1957, when we got the new Plymouth.
Dad still had one Model ‘A’ that he kept for parts, and was working on getting it put back together (not sure
“restored” was a proper description quite yet) and had the chassis where it would run with a front seat C-clamped to
the frame and a 2-gallon oil can for a gas tank lashed to a 2x4 standing up behind the engine. Dad had the must to take
it for a ride, so with me holding on to the 2x4 to make sure it wouldn’t fall, we headed out the back roads on a Sunday
morning when the town cop on duty had nothing else to do but
listen for noise and take appropriate action, which he did.
That chassis then sat parked for a few years, until Dad figured I
should be more interested in cars than girls, or music, or baseball,
or girls. So, for my 16th birthday Dad bought us three Model A
wrecks for $200 and had them hauled to the field behind our
house. A 1930 Sport Coupe with no top that was a fine home for
snakes and wasps; a 1929 Roadster that ran but the body was
falling off; and a 1930 Town Sedan that was in OK shape, but the
engine was froze up. I regret that we took no pictures when these
things first arrived, but have a few from a little later.
After pondering the options, we (Dad) decided we should take
the body off the Town Sedan and put it on his old chassis. That
engine number was A457681, which actually is from mid-1928,
but no worries of authenticity were yet to be considered.

Summer, 1966 – 1930 Town Sedan & 1929 Roadster

We started working on this project in June of 1966, first chore being to replace all of the rotted wood above the
windows. Dad was an accomplished woodworker, so he sculptured what-all was needed from handy pieces of white
oak. While at it, he thought it a great idea to install a plywood roof in place of the original chicken wire and fabric.
Sturdier. Dryer. Noisier.
We worked steady at it through the rest of the summer. Took stuff apart. Cleaned parts in gasoline. Stripped paint.
Put the body up on saw horses. Moved fenders from old frame to new. Patched a few bullet holes. Put the body on the
new frame too. And worked away until, by September, we had it all pretty much re-assembled.
Sometime that summer Dad discovered Hemmings Motor News, and after reading up a bit he got more excited
about making this car look like something.
One Saturday we got in Dad’s VW (which he claimed was same as a Model A but newer) and drove up to Page’s
Model A Garage in Haverhill, New Hampshire to see about some upgrades on missing parts and pieces. Dad went wild
there and we came home with new headlights, horn, radiator shell, and about everything else that it took to make this
car look like something.
(Model A’s & Me Continued on page 5)
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(Model A’s & Me Continued from page 4)

In the fall of 1966 I was playing high school football, which didn’t leave much time for working on the car. When
we could, we did some body work to get it ready for paint. Meanwhile, I also learned to drive a Model A using the
roadster, which of course was not registered or even semi-roadworthy but it was fast and loud. Which is why then
along comes that same town cop who had pinched Dad years earlier, and now he got me too. He just laughed when Dad
offered to oversee my punishment and rehabilitation, but somehow I did not lose my license.
Dad had gotten a few quotes from body shops for painting the car, with the two-tone color scheme driving the price
up accordingly. We had been priming and sanding for months, so no big leap to master the art of high-gloss lacquer,
right? By now it was December and way too cold to paint outside. But then came the “January thaw” when the
temperature got up into the sixties for a day or two before winter returned for real. In 1967 that occurred on January 15,
which also happened to be the same day as the first Super Bowl, so while everybody else was watching football I was
painting a car. Actually it turned out pretty good.
Sometime in February Dad declared the sedan ready, got it registered, and I started road-testing it. The “bucket
seat” tale (see article below) is true, but only briefly. I found you can’t push hard enough on Model A brakes to stop the
car without a seat back to push against. Survived it though.
Next came the interior upholstery, for which we were fortunate to find an experienced craftsman in Bridgeport who
knew his way with mohair. Seats, door panels, headliner, the whole package was $300. Most expensive part of the
whole project. Still looks pretty good 50+ years later. (Did I mention I still have this car?)
By March I was driving it to high school, which I did the rest of that year and all of the next. Another classmate had
a rougher 1931 Tudor, and we would play bumper tag whenever we could, sometimes pretty fast. Fun to chase each
other on the Merritt Parkway at night, backfiring and shooting flames going downhill. Different time. Different world.
Why are we still here? Never tell your kids about stuff like this.

Somebody evidently thought all of this was newsworthy, hence the fuzzy newspaper article below:
The sedan got me around town, but sometimes we went places, too.
The annual PT Barnum Festival Parade & Car Show in Bridgeport
was a big deal. Summer of 1968 we took it on a memorable drive
down to New York City and out to Long Island to the Bridgehampton
race course for a car show and returned via ferry boat across Long
Island Sound late at night. I went away to school in Pennsylvania that
fall, but came home each summer and drove the sedan to work for the
highway department every day.
And then for some reason decided to do a conversion to hydraulic
brakes, and after having the car up on blocks for a month, got it on
the road again, where it still didn’t stop but did so in a straight line.
Other than that, it served well as my everyday transportation until I
finished school, fell in love, got married, and moved to Tennessee in
the summer of 1975.

Article from “The Trumbull Times:
Thursday December 21, 1967.
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DO YOU KNOW YOUR MODEL A PARTS?????
By Randy Schwerdt

H

ere’s the ninth in Randy’s popular series of articles for your amusement and continued Model ‘A’ education.
How did you do on last month’s quiz?

Can you identify these parts by name and number on every Model ‘A’ that Henry made?

Answers to last month’s quiz
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

Page 6

Fender brace clip ......................................... A-16100
Brake cross shaft bushing ............................ A-2477
Radius ball support bolt ............................... A-3440-A
Crankshaft gear............................................ A-6306
Choke rod knob ............................................ A-9700
Speedometer driving gear ............................ A-17271
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by Steve Wickizer

Steve is taking a short break from moving to a
new residence* in Knoxville, working on Minnie,
and enduring the cold weather.
For a few weeks now he has been at his
alternate residence in Florida enjoying warm
weather and visiting with his mother and sister,
close friends, and other more southern-ranging
Model ‘A’ enthusiasts.
*Find his new address on page 8, Club News.

News from the Road

I

was recently able to take my mother, the original
“Jenny” for a Model ‘A’ ride on her 95th birthday.

We played Bingo at the American Legion in Dunedin,
Florida.

Two happy Model ‘A’ enthusiasts!

She moved down to Crystal Beach, Florida in December with my older sister, who also moved from Hixson,
Tennessee where Mom had been living in an assisted living facility. Mom had been unable to receive visitors for
most of 2020. Now she can live and see at least three of her children.
She loves riding in the 1931 Tudor and remembers “old times” when her brother owned one. He will turn 101 this
year and still drives himself in Oklahoma!
The Model ‘A’ is the only car I have in Florida, and I am enjoying it almost as much as finally being with my
Mom and Sisters.
I will report when I return to Knoxville once the cold leaves.

Yours Truly,
Steve Wickizer
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Club News

Membership Directory
Please revise your Directory to show
Steve Wickizer’s new address:
Steve Wickizer
7108 Cheshire Drive
Knoxville, TN 37919
If you know of other additions or corrections that
need to be made, please contact the editor.
The 2021 Membership Directory is in the works and
will be available soon!

V

ic Varady reports
that he is
planning to resume the annual Safety and
Reliability seminar at his shop this early spring.
Because of COVID precautions, the event was
not held in 2020.
Stay tuned for more info on this very popular
annual event in the coming months!

The January/February issue of the MARC magazine “Model A News” has a nice pictorial recognition of
the Smoky Mountain Model A Club’s participation in the 2020 International Model A Day. Check out page 24
of your issue.
Thanks to members Darrell “DD” Davis and Jimmy Vineyard for submitting this story to the “Model A
News.”
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FOR SALE or WANTED

•
•

•

•

FOR SALE (Price Reduction) Fiberglass front fenders
(both w/wells) $300 each and rear fenders $200 each for
1930-31 Fordor /Town Sedan. Vic Varady (865) 983-5515.
FOR SALE Manifold Heater “Auto-Lite” waffle style heater
(used). Model ‘A’ intake manifold (used) Contact Bill Snyder
(865) 365-1029.
FOR SALE 1930 Std Roadster(40-B) and 1931
Convertible Sedan(400-A). Six cream color ‘30-’31 wheels
tires/tubes ready to mount. Two ‘30-’31 Radiators one ready,
one needs checked. Two 2-tooth steering boxes. Two drive
shafts and torque tubes. Misc. parts and tools. Text Earl
Fairbanks (865) 640-2228.
FOR SALE: LED Tail lights,
1/2 price, L & R Direct plug in,
6V Positive ground.
Call (865) 805-9945

by Bob Helsel

W

ith all the time spent being at home, I’ve been reorganizing, cleaning and restoring. This tip applies
to some Model A parts but is generally very helpful if you have found battery corrosion. We all have
stuff which runs on batteries, be they AAA, AA, C or D. Sadly some of our things have sat for an extended period and not been used. We go to use it and, of course, the batteries have long since depleted often with horrible
results from where they have leaked. The smaller the battery the more common the leak it seems to me. But D
batteries can make a lot of leakage.
Don’t despair and pitch it out. I found this tip on line somewhere, as usual, when looking up something else.
Take out and discard the badly leaked batteries. Take a Q-tip and wet it with white apple cider vinegar. Keep
it away from electrical parts. It will dissolve and get rid of a lot of the corrosion quickly. Heavy corrosion may
take more than one application. Once you satisfied wipe off the residual vinegar with water and dry it. At times
the batteries are in a removable holder which makes it easier to clean. The key is to get the vinegar on the corrosion but keep it away from electrically sensitive parts.
I know how to solder and rewire things, so occasionally I’ve removed heavily corroded items so they can be
cleaned more thoroughly. I’ve used this at holiday times when you bring out items that got packed away without
removing the batteries . . . LED string lights are good example.
I’ve been amazed at some stuff I rescued with this method when previously I would have thrown them out.
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MEETING NOTICE
2021 Officers
President:
Phone: (865) 805-9945
Vice President:
Phone: (865) 235-4191
Treasurer:
Phone: (865) 264-0882

Bob Helsel

Secretary:

Linda Varady
Carol Baxter
John Baxter

Newsletter Editor:
Phone: (865) 207-4840

precautions

Gary Steadman

there will be no meeting in February

DISCLAIMER

Board of Directors
2020& 2021
Darrell Davis
Bill Gunnell
Ken Lund

2021 & 2022
Vic Varady
Bill Snyder
Steve Wickizer

Tour Director:

Steve Wickizer

P.O Box 7
Clinton, TN 37717

Because of COVID-19

Frank Trent

The Smoky Mountain Model A Club, presents the
materials and ideas herein only as a clearing house
of information and as a forum for the exchange of
ideas and opinions. No responsibility or liability is
assumed, expressed or implied as to the suitability,
accuracy, safety or approval thereof. Any party using
the suggestions, ideas, or examples expressed herein
does so at his own risk and discretion and without
recourse against anyone. Any materials published
herein may be reprinted without permission, unless
otherwise noted. Please credit the original source of
the material and “The Rumble Seat Reviewer.”

