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The Jefferson Motorcar Gazette is dedicated to all the antique 

vehicle enthusiasts, the practitioners of obsolete crafts, and those 

who enjoy operating, collecting, and tinkering with old machines, 

old tools, and any other        long-forgotten, useful contraptions.         

 

 

 

 

 

 

Published from Siskiyou County, California                               

Richard Giordanengo, Editor      

 

Contribute to this Publication! 

If you would like to submit relevant articles, stories, photographs, 
advertisements, or other items of interest, please send to: 

motorcargazette@outlook.com 

 

 

MONTHLY BREAKFAST 

Come and enjoy breakfast and conversation with other folks             
who have an active interest in old-timey stuff.                                                   

Join the Siskiyou Old Iron Lovers                                                       
the first Tuesday of each month at                                                       

Black Bear Diner in Yreka, at 9 a.m. 

 

 

 

Visit the Siskiyou Old Iron Lovers website at:  soil.caver.com 

 

 



 
    Whatever grip winter had on our area 
seems to be loosening.  Looking back, it 
seems that every winter is a little different, 
isn’t it?  Winter weather reminds me of the 
way I make soup – the ingredients are 
mostly the same, but I never remember to  
measure anything, so the amounts vary a 
little (sometimes a lot) and, when it’s done, it always looks and tastes a bit 
different, but it’s still soup.  While it never got terribly cold this year, and the snow 
never got terribly deep, we did have some pretty good rainy spells.  During one 
particularly stormy week last month, nearly 10 inches of rain accumulated in an 
old paint can out in the yard (a.k.a. the hillbilly rain gauge).  I was impressed. 
    The house is still cold every morning and the firewood pile continues to shrink. 
Some evenings, lately, I’ve been hearing the pulsing chirp of little frogs from some 
mysterious, marshy place down the road, reminding me that warmer weather is 
coming.  While driving up the old highway through Shasta Valley I noticed the 
fields and foothills are covered in a fine, green fuzz – the hazy tips of new grass.  
In our neighborhood the leafy trees are still naked, but the daffodils are starting to 
bloom.  Everything is slowly changing right before our eyes.   
     Out in the Ford Garage, I’ve been thinking about pouring the coolant back into 
all the radiators.  The sedan has an annoying rattle I can’t find, and the coupe needs 
an oil change.  The Model T is having some of the body wood replaced.  I’ve been 
using the rotten and broken pieces as templates, and some of the pieces are 
missing, altogether.  I’m getting very familiar with saws and router bits, sanders 
and chisels.  There are wood chips and sawdust everywhere, even in my shirt 
pockets, and I sometimes find myself just staring at wood and scratching my head.  
Tinker, tinker, tinker.  I hope you’ve be enjoying whatever projects you’ve been 
tinkering with - please be sure to let me know about them! 
    Daylight Savings Time, as usual, caught me by surprise.  And, as usual, I’m still 
not sure where the savings are in the whole thing.  I think a more appropriate name 
for it would be something like Resetting All Our Clocks To Fool Ourselves Into 

Believing That The Days Are Really Longer Than They Actually Are Time.  But 
that wouldn’t fit very neatly into that little square on the calendar, would it? - RG  
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Top left: About the year 1869, 
inventor Sylvester Roper designed 
and built this charcoal-fired, two-
cylinder, steam engine “velocipede”.  
It is considered to be the first-ever 
American motorcycle.  The hollow 
saddle doubles as a water tank, and 
both brake and throttle are operated 
by twisting the hand grips.  

Below:  The Roper Steam Carriage, 
built in 1865, is currently on display 
at The Henry Ford Museum, and is 
believed to be the oldest surviving 
American automobile. 

Bottom Left:  Handbill for Roper’s 
“Mechanical Exhibition”, featuring 
his steam-powered vehicles. 



 

  

1913 

1923 



  



 

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE 

 

 

Medford, Oregon, Sunday, January 22, 1928 


