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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 

 



   

    The weather has been wandering around, 

not sure of what to do with itself.  On most 

days the sky is a solid blue, and the air is 

warm and breezy, except when it isn’t, and 

those would be the days that are a little 

cooler, cloudier and sometimes a bit rainy.  

On other days the air is still and hot, and the 

dirt is warm when you touch it, and it 

makes little dusty clouds when you drag 

your feet across it or run a hoe through it.  

Those are the days that all the garden plants 

seem to do their best growing, or maybe I 

just think they do.  Those are also the days, particularly in the afternoons, when I 

tend to wilt but am suddenly refreshed and ready to go again right after dinner.  

    Now and then, lately, I’ll come across some kids on busy street corners or wide 

spots along roads, with lemonade and cookies for sale (I can usually be counted on 

as a reliable customer) and every weekend there are yard sale signs stapled to sign 

posts everywhere.  If I have the time (which is most of the time) I’ll follow the 

signs to see where they lead.  At the very least I will do a slow, drive-by scan of 

the stuff laid out in the yard and piled on the folding tables.  Like a bumblebee, I 

can usually tell from about a hundred feet away if I will be stopping and hovering 

– it all has to do with finish and color.  My eyes tend to look right past the shiny 

things (unless they’re fishing poles) and the bright colors (usually clothes and toys) 

and seek instead the more dull, rusty, or wooden tones.  The old stuff.  The stuff 

that’s hard to identify, sometimes, till you get right up on it.  And if I stop often 

enough and look thoroughly enough, I have a way of eventually finding that 

certain, special thing that I never knew I was searching for but suddenly need to 

have.  What kind of person does that? 

    Meanwhile, in anticipation of hotter weather everyone has dug their electric fans 

out of that corner of the garage or attic, where they’ve been collecting dust for the 

last seven or eight months.  And more and more those shady outdoors spots in the 

yard are being used to eat lunch or linger with a cool drink.  And even though 

summer is just getting going, I have a suspicion that it’s going to zip right by. - RG   

Checkin’ the dipstick 



      

 

  

Every form of addiction is bad, no 

matter whether the narcotic is 

alcohol, morphine or idealism.    

                  Carl Jung 

1929 Chrysler Roadster 

 

Logging camp near Tennant, California, 1922 



 

 

  

  The following are some of the questions found in the seventh-grade section of 

Practical Supplementary Problems (printed in 1918) for Glenn County School 

students.  Glenn County is located in the rural Sacramento Valley of California. 

  A farmer sold three loads of hay weighing respectively 2250 pounds; 2740 pounds 

and 2580 pounds.  What would it be worth at $10.50 a ton? 

  A lady bought 25 yards of muslin at 12½ cents a yard, and gave in payment 9 dozen 

eggs at 22½ cents a dozen and the remainder in cash.  How much cash did she pay? 

  During a rainfall amounting to an inch, how many gallons of water will fall upon a 

garden which is 60 feet long and 40 feet wide?  

  When a bushel of wheat (60 pounds) sells for $1.00, what is the price per cental? 

  The ridge pole of a roof is 28 feet long, and the rafters on each side are 14½ feet 

long.  The roof projects 6 inches beyond the end of the rafters.   If the shingles are 4 

inches wide and laid 4½ inches to the weather, how many shingles will be required to 

cover the roof? 

  The height of Mt. Shasta is 14,380 feet.  Express decimally the height in miles. 

  At 25¢ each what will be the cost of posts to fence a farm 450 rods long and 330 

rods wide, the posts being set 24¾ feet apart? 

   

   



 

 

  

Adventurers enjoying an outing to Oregon’s Crater Lake  

in a Packard Twin Six Touring Car, circa 1916 



 

  Built in 1914, the Steinman overcrossing on the Pacific Highway crosses over itself 

and the Southern Pacific Railroad.  The historic crossing is still in use today and is 

part of Oregon Route 273 in southwest Oregon, near Ashland. 

Todd Calvert’s Model AA Ford with a hefty load of oak logs! 



 

 

 

  

CAR STORIES 

True Stories of Rich’s Mom 

Behind The Wheel! 

by Rich Gabrielson 

 

 

    My Mom was a terrible driver.  She failed her driving test over and over and 

over.  Finally at age 45 she got her license.  We think the driving instructor felt sorry 

for her after so many attempts and just passed her.  On one driving lesson with my 

sister-in-law, she missed her freeway exit so she stopped in the middle of the freeway 

and backed up to get to her exit.  When she finally got her license Dad bought her a 

1950 Oldsmobile which she rolled over. Now, you might ask why that was such a “big” 

deal. She saw the sign for Highway 50 and she thought that meant she could go 50 mph 

around a curving onramp and the car rolled over.  Dad and my brother went to Stockton 

to pick her and our dog Choo Choo up at the police station.  While she was waiting to 

be picked up she was calmly knitting. Luckily, she suffered no injuries but after that 

incident if we asked Choo Choo to get in the car with us everything was fine.  The 

minute he saw mom behind the wheel he flattened his body and refused to get it the car. 



 

 

 

The Model A Ford Club of America recently held its National Convention 

in Pendelton, Oregon.  The week-long event featured many local attractions, 

auto tours and seminars.  Photos by Russell Nussbaum. 
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