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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.         
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Please, Contribute to this Publication 
If you would like to submit articles, stories, photographs, 
advertisements, or other items of interest, please send to: 

motorcargazette@outlook.com 

 

Where “the roads are impassable, they’re hardly jackass-able!” 

 

The State of Jefferson 
Greetings from 

Published from Siskiyou County, California 
Richard Giordanengo, Editor 

 



   

    Well, we’re at the tail end of another 
year, and on the kitchen wall, next to the 
telephone, the last page of the calendar is 
just limply hanging there.  It looks tired.  
    The weather for the last few weeks of fall 
was somewhat sunny and kinda warm in 
our little corner of the planet, but the 
rainstorms have returned and the snow level 
is slowly creeping down the mountainsides. 
I think it will reach us soon.  Most folks 
have had their winter tires on for a while now, and snow shovels, snow blowers, 
boots, mittens, and heavy coats are all standing by…waiting.  
    In the weeks and months leading up to winter, people have a tendency to ask 
each other for their weather predictions, guesses and hunches for the coming 
season.  When asked what sort of winter I think it will be I usually just shrug my 
shoulders.  I try not to make predictions.  I know what sort of winter I would prefer 
(not too cold or snowy), but really I don’t particularly care, as long as enough 
moisture in one form or another falls from the atmosphere, and the firewood 
supply holds out.  Like most other things, I try and take winter as it comes and just 
accept it for what it is without too much grumbling.  Winter will do what it does 
for as long as it wants. 
    Looking back on the past year, I hope yours was filled with lots of pleasant and 
memorable adventures.  Mine was.  I particularly enjoyed snooping around various 
yard sales, swap meets, antique stores, and thrift shops looking for old car parts 
and tools, and other assorted and interesting bits of stuff.  I’ve noticed that antique 
stores and thrift shops often carry a lot of the same stuff; it’s only that the antique 
stores usually have nicer display cabinets, better lighting, and different prices.  
Another category of enterprise which qualifies as merchants of old stuff is the junk 
shop.  The junk shop is like the thrift shop, but usually a little messier, and without 
all the clothes and shoes.  Again, much of the inventory in antique stores is also 
found in junk shops.  It all comes down to the orderliness of the presentation, the 
‘quality’ of the items - and pricing.  Junk shops, like garage sales, often require 
digging through lots of ordinary stuff in the hopes that something special is buried 

Checkin’ the dipstick 



in the bottom of a box or in the dim corner of a shelf somewhere.  It’s not too 
different than archeology; digging up old stuff that tells a story from the past, and 
dusting it off to share with other people who find that sort of thing interesting.  
And heck, a lot of the stuff is still usable.  We’ll see what next year brings.   
    Anyway, looking ahead to the next year is a lot like predicting the weather, isn’t 
it?  I might have a few preferences, and one or two vague ideas, but I’m not going 
to make any firm predictions about it.  I’ll just take it as it comes and try to enjoy it 
with the people I’m with.  
    Meanwhile, stockings are hung on the mantle, sparkly and twinkly decorations 
adorn the house, and a big Christmas feast is being planned.  I hope your Christmas 
is a merry one, and you are surrounded by the people you cherish the most. -  RG 

 
       
        
     
     
     
     
     
     

     
 
 

      

Do You Have The Time? 
  Many of you probably grew up at a 
time when most car interiors did not 
feature a clock as standard equipment.  
  In 1930, the Westclox Company 
offered this automobile clock which 
could be mounted with a couple of 
screws, in a couple of minutes.  



 

  

Outside of a dog a book is man’s best friend. 
Inside of a dog it’s too dark too read. 

Groucho Marx 
 

1930 Packard Convertible Coupe 

Do You Remember When Service Stations 
Gave Away Stuff Like This? 

 
 



  

Top:  An extreme but impressive adaptation to 
living and driving in a flood-prone region. 

Above:  Early days on a section of the Pacific 
Highway (later Highway 99) in Shasta County, 
northern California.  State Highway Engineer 
Lester Gibson (with shovel) was instrumental in 
the transition from dirt to paved highways. 

Left:  This 1923 advertisement offered a 4 Wheel 
Drive conversion for the Ford Model T, and 
claimed that it could be installed in 3 to 4 hours.  

DRIVING CHALLENGES 



 

  

WOOD GASIFICATION 
The Imbert Generator 

    Coal gas generation dates to the late-1800’s as a street lamp fuel, and wood gas 
generation was used with some success as an automotive fuel in the early-1900’s.    
    In 1921, after years of experimentation with alternative automobile fuels, engineer 
Georges Imbert succeeded in building a charcoal gas generator.  Continued experiments 
led to the development of a wood gas generator, and by the 1930’s wood gasifiers were 
being mass produced and used throughout Europe.   As traditional fuels became 
rationed during the Second World War, wood gas generators became a common sight 
on cars, trucks, tractors, and buses in many European countries into the late-1940’s. 



  
 

PARTS WANTED 

Looking for a right front fender for a 

1928-29 Ford. 

Also, need a body (or only the roof parts)  

for a 1928-29 Ford Coupe. 

Please, call Tom: 

(530) 859-1650 (Northern Calif.) 

 

 



 

  

“Progressive Assembly in the Automobile Factory” 1920 



 

SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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