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Twin Cities Regional Group Information
The Rumble Sheet is the official publication of the Twin
Cities Regional Group #46 (TCRG) of the Early Ford V8 Club of America and is sent to all current members
and advertisers. TCRG is chartered by the Early Ford V
-8 Club of America, and is a non-profit corporation in
the state of Minnesota, dedicated to the preservation of
Ford Motor Company vehicles and related historical
materials from the era of the flathead V-8 engines, including all Fords, Mercury's and Lincolns so equipped
from 1932 through 1953.
Club Address
P.O. Box 20236, Minneapolis, MN 55420

Meetings Membership meetings of the
TCRG are held at 7:00 p.m. on the first
Wednesday of almost every month at a site
announced in the Rumble Sheet. Change of
time or site will also be announced in the
Rumble Sheet.
Membership Membership dues for the
TCRG are $25 per calendar year. Membership in the Early Ford V-8 Club of America
(the National Club) is a membership requirement of the Twin Cities Regional
Group.
Submitting Material Please send all materials for publication to Bill Gillies , 1736
Crystal Ave., Arden Hills, MN 55112 or Email wlgillies48@gmail.com. Rumble
Sheet material deadline is the 15th of the
month. E-mail body content (not attachment) is preferred.
Advertising Classified ads are free to
TCRG members, and will run for three
consecutive months. Display ads (business
card size) will run for 12 issues at a cost of
$30. Check under ad for last appearance.
Website TCRG can be visited online at
www.tcrgv8club.org
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3rd Thursday of the Month
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Looking Ahead- Membership
Meeting

Unknown
New Members Join TCRG
Andy and Kate Ebling are new members to the TCRG. Andy and Kate run the family business from
their farm in Dundas, Minnesota. They also curate a number of classic and vintage vehicles and tractors
which has been a multigenerational hobby now being passed on to their two boys. They were referred by
their family friends Al and Patty Rehder. Among the Fords in their accumulation is a restored ’59 Thunderbird and the recently acquired 1940 Ford truck, known to us having previously been in the care of vintage
member Bill Blood. Their tractor collection may be available for a tour once our cars get back on the road.
Andy and Kate are member number 558. Their address is 2218 Millersburg Blvd. E., Dundas, MN 55019.
Their telephone number is (507) 301-9053. Hopefully we’ll have a chance to meet them in the near future.

President's Message For November 2020

I haven't put the car away yet; still hoping there are some nice days to get out and drive it. The leaves are off
most of the trees around here but once the snow flies, it will be put to bed for the winter. Hopefully, by next
driving season, they will have found a vaccine for COVID 19 and we will be able to gather together for meetings, tours, meets and shows.
With the change of seasons, the "hunting and gathering" begins for me. The last of the vegetables have been
gathered/froze/canned and I will be hunting deer soon. As soon as I get this letter written, I will be heading
up to Lake of the Woods/Rainy River to catch some big walleyes (and some eaters for the freezer) with my
son in law and a friend. I have done a lot more fishing this summer since I couldn't go to many car shows or
tours. Once the hunting is done, I am looking forward to getting started on the '37 Ford truck project.
I hope everyone is doing okay and for those snowbirds, have safe travels.
Happy Thanksgiving.
Mike Erickson
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Kit Car from The 50’s
I don’t remember where it came from most likely from Hagerty ED
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THE RADIO SPEAKING OF WILLIAM JOHN CAMERON
JOHN W, SPALDING University of Michigan
William John Cameron 1878-1955
“Cameron, for instance, had a personality of his own, but he was one man that Henry Ford absolutely trusted.
If it hadn't been for Cameron, Henry Ford would have gotten into some of the damnedest holes you can
imagine, politically and nationally, and Cameron saved him time after time.”
—H. M. Cordell
“That talking is a gift," Henry Ford once told Charles Sorenson; “I'm glad I never acquired it and I'll never try
again. . . . I can hire someone to talk for me that knows how.” The man he hired was William John Cameron
(1878-1955). who served as the official interpreter of the thoughts, statements, and actions of Henry Ford
from 1920 until 1942. Reporters remember him as the man who listened at the edges of conferences, suddenly
hunching into the conversation with a sentence beginning, "What Mr. Ford means is. . . ."? Residents of Dearborn remember him as the author of “Mr. Ford’s Own Page” when he edited the weekly that Ford owned, the
Dearborn Independent. But millions of radio listeners remember Cameron as the calm and assuring commentator at intermission on the Ford Sunday Evening Hour.
Cameron occupied a unique position with the Ford Motor Company. Even after the death of the Independent
in 1927, he remained in an office just down the hall from Henry Ford’s in the Engineering Laboratories. at
Dearborn.
There were those who said that if you wanted to see Mr. Ford you must first see Mr. Cameron, and “if the latter did not think you were entitled to take up any of Ford’s crowded time, you did not take it up.”* Most important, he was one of four employees who lunched daily with Henry and Edsel Ford in the private dining
room of the Laboratories.* In constant and trusted contact with Henry Ford, Cameron was obviously the man
to ask any questions concerning the industrialist.
Cameron, however, was eager to deny that he had any such authority. When the radio speeches brought him
to national attention and he found himself called a “spokesman,” a “public relations man,” or, even worse, a
“mouth-piece," he replied that the only spokesman Mr. Ford ever had or needed was the car he manufactured.
In a sharp letter to Ray Priest, assistant sales manager for Ford in St. Louis, Cameron dealt with a number of
rumors about himself, saying, “I am not spokesman for Henry Ford; I am not Director of Public Relations for
the Ford Motor Company; I was not formerly a clergyman; I am not an orator.” Although he never clarified
his role if it wasn’t that of spokesman, it is evident that what Cameron had to say was worthy of attention
only because he was hired by the Ford Motor Company, knew Henry Ford, edited Ford's newspaper, and
spoke every Sunday on a national radio program sponsored by Ford.
The Ford Sunday Evening Hour was heard for eight seasons between October, 1934, and March, 1942, on the
CBS radio network, During the summer of 1934, the Ford Motor Company had sponsored concerts by the Detroit Symphony.
*The author references Charles E. Sorenson, “My Forty Years With Ford”, William C Richards “The Last
Billionaire” and the Ford Motor Company Archives Accession.
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Humor From the Flathead Flyer Nebraska Regional #54
Wife’s Thoughts
Tonight, I thought Tom was acting weird. We had made plans to meet at a nice restaurant for dinner. I was
shopping with my friends all day long, and I was a little late for our date. Conversation wasn’t flowing, so I
thought he was upset at the fact I was a bit late, but he made no comment about it. I suggested we go somewhere quiet so we could talk. He agreed, but he didn’t say much. I asked him what was wrong. He said,
“nothing was wrong”. I asked him if was my fault that he was upset. He said he was not upset, that it had
nothing to do with me, and not to worry about it. On the way home, I told him that I loved him. He smiled
slightly and kept on driving. I can’t explain his behavior, I don’t know why he didn’t say, “I love you too.”
When we got home, I felt as if I had lost him completely, as if he wanted nothing to do with me anymore. He
just sat there quietly and watched TV. He continued to seem absent and distant. Finally, with silence all
around us, I decided to go to bed. About 15 minutes later he came to bed. I still felt he was distracted, and his
thoughts were somewhere else. He fell asleep, I cried, I don’t know what to do. I am almost sure his thoughts
are with someone else. My life is a disaster!
Husband’s Thoughts
The overdrive doesn’t work, I can’t figure out why

The Following Is Not Car Related, So You Might Want To Skip To Page 9
Those of you who went to Montana a couple of years ago may remember we stopped at the Little Big Horn
and The Custer Battle ground on the return trip.
On the following page is a letter that was written in 1933 that I
found printed in a 1936 Bannerman Catalogue. Bannerman was
an arms dealer in New York, actually he built a Fort in the Hutson River. He dealt in War Weapons, Antique and Modern—Cannon, Pistols, Muskets, Rifles, Saddles, Uniforms,
Cartridges. He started in 1865and continued up into the 1950’s.
After the Civil War he bought all the left over arms of all descriptions. He was the top bidder for 11000 guns from the Confederates but the government thought he would refurbish them
and resell them. So in all their wisdom they burned them. There
were heirlooms, antique's and about anything the South used too fight the war Then they sold the locks and
barrels to Bannerman. Bannerman was so big that he furnished entire Army's with uniforms, saddles guns,
cannons and ammunition.
You may remember the rifle I had on the Antique Road Show, My Dad purchased it in1946 for $12.00 from
Bannerman. On the Road Show it was appraised at $2500.00, and I learned it was from New Jersey. I donated
it to a New Jersey museum, The musket was used from 1863 till 1875 by the New Jersey Rifle Corps.
The museum is a joint federal and state institution. It is the official military museum of the state of New Jersey. The museum is under the direct supervision of the New Jersey Division of Military and Veterans Affairs.
Bill the Ed.
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1863 Springfield Musket Made By Savage Arms On Display.
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This letter written to us by the grandson of Sitting Bull, whose father was killed with Custer.
Mr. David Bannerman,

May 31, 1933
Dear Sir:
Sometime ago while you were talking with me, about the
death of the band under General Custer, of whom my father
was one, I promised that I would write down for you what I
knew of the Custer Massacre on June 25, 1876, between what
are now the towns of Sheridan, Wyoming and Billings Montana, on the bluff of the Little Big Horn. The towns mentioned
serve to give a location of the region.
At the time of this terrible accident or mistake, or whatever
it may be called, I was in my ninth year. Was born in what is
now Point Barrow, Alaska on Feb. 12, 1968, one year after
Alaska was purchased by the U.S. from Russia. My mother
died at my birth and lies under a big rock up there. But I will
not dwell on this, as this is part from the main subject.
My father’s band made their way to Fort Lincoln, on the
Yellowstone River, and re-entered active service there having
served in the Civil War. Having served under Gen. Geo. Custer, he was attached to Custer’s own troop.
Now, there were several things that seemed strange to me
for though I was only two years old when we arrived at Fort
Lincoln, I practically grew up in the Company of everyone and
noticed everything. But of these things, I have never spoken or
written to anyone, but tell you of them now, though they may
be also known to others.
First of all, General Custer was not well liked by his brother officers. They said he was “too wild, and went at things before he found out first all about it.” He was very quick and
wanted to hurry things up and finish everything quick.
Then, too, there was much talk of bad goods being sent to
them by the Supply Dept. They said the guns were all right, but
the shells or cartridges were no good; they sometimes would
not go off, and those that did, some of them split and stuck and
had to be picked out. Some of them jammed the guns and the
men said that someone should go to Washington and tell about
the whole thing.
General Custer said he would go if they would stand back
of him and they all said they would. Somehow the whole thing
went wrong, and Gen. Custer came back from Washington, and
got blamed for all the trouble. This was in 1875.
All that winter there was trouble, and in the spring of 1876
in May, many troops commanded by Gen. Custer, Bentun, Reno, and Terry left the fort and went up the river on a stern wheel
steamer, the “Far West,” The Captain’s name was Marsh.
They were going, my father told me to clean out the red skins
who had been making trouble, and after it was over and they
came back my father was going to take me to Philadelphia to
the Centennial. I never saw him gain, and his body, with many
others was so badly cutup that it could not be identified. Anyway, it was never found.
We got no word at the fort, but felt that the soldiers would
come back all right. I remember well, that we youngsters used
to play at hunting and war parties and talk about what we would
do if we were with the troops.

The families used to visit each other and talk about the men
and sometimes would gather around and sing and pray for the
soldiers. They said that traders had brought many of the “new
repeating rifles” out to the Indians, and had supplied the Indians
with these and a whole lot of ammunition, and that this would
be stopped after the soldiers came back.
The men also said that these new guns were no better than
the army guns but that the cartridges worked better in the guns
and did not jam.
Well along time passed, it seemed to all, for we did not get
much news of our soldiers.
Then, in the dark, I think it was, the steamer came down the
river and landed. Men came ashore, and we learned that the
boat was loaded down with badly hurt men.
We youngsters were too young to understand the whole
thing, but we soon learned that the troops had been separated
into different bands, and that General Custer, his brother, nephew, I think it was and all of his band had been killed. General
Custer’s band had been hemmed in, and the other bands had
been attacked by so many Indians, that no one could get there in
time to help him.
There was much talk about it, but most of the men said that
if they had not had so much trouble with the cartridges jamming
in their guns that they would have been able to shoot their way
through the Indians to Custer and might have saved him.
Now, Mr. Dave, I have done my best to tell you about this,
and have told the truth. Of Course, I could have written of the
other happenings there, but as you just wanted to know of these
things, anything else has nothing to do with this business.
Many have blamed this or that person. It is past, and only the
Great Spirit can judge.
My own life afterward is another story. But I will say one
thing more. My father, like many other hunters, scouts, and
soldiers had married an Indian girl. She was the daughter of a
great chief among his people—Chief Sitting Bull. I was their
only child.
As I wrote earlier in this letter I have never told these
things before, because I felt that it would not help matters any
to keep the thing stirred up, and would only cause sadness to
those to recall it.
I have spoken.
Your friend,
George R. Grey
Bill the ED
Foot note
The cartridges were made of copper rather than brass. The end
of the cartridge would break off and leave the bulk of the cartridge in the gun. They say that after the battle that was the reason that so many pocket knives were found with broken blades.
The letter, and it seems a mixture of truth and folklore. The
idea that Sitting Bull was on Custer's side at the LBH and died
with him is, of course, false. It seems that the correspondent
may have been a child of one of Custer's scouts.
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GPS and cell phone in a 6 volt system
Discussion in 'The Hokey Ass Message Board' started by bobj49f2, Sep 23, 2012.
This comes from the Chippewa Valley A’s, Oct. Newsletter
Before I start this post I want to acknowledge I found most of
this information on the Model A board on the Ford Barn site
and the HAMB.I recently made a 1600 mile round trip in my
stock '49 Ford F-2 3/4 ton pickup. For added convenience and
safety I wanted to use my GPS system and charge my cell
phone but I thought I had to add some kind of 12 volt converter. I started to research the subject on the above boards and
found that the new electronic devices run off of 5 volts, they
use a smart charger and as long as they can sense a voltage
source as low as 6-7 they'll send out the needed 5 volts to
charge the device.

On the other end of the fuse I crimped on smaller #10 ring
terminal to attach to the accessory post on the ignition
switch.
I cut the piece of plastic to fit and inserted it between the
receptacle and the bottom of the dashboard, using the 1/4"
nylon bolts and Keps nuts to fasten it to the underside of the
dashboard. I also inserted the 1/4" ring terminal between one
of the Keps nuts and the metal dashboard.
I used this set up on my 1600 mile trip without a problem.
Both my GPS and cell phone worked great. Whenever my
cell phone got low I'd plug it into the receptacle and it would
charge to full. I didn't notice if it took longer to charge in my
F-2 than it did in my daily driver but I doubt if it did it was
much longer.
Bruce Hyland

Here's my contribution to the subject. I started with a dual port
power port I found at my local farm supply store. I liked this
unit for a few reasons. First it's made of metal, I've had problems in the past with plastic ones that the mounting ears broke
off after inserting and pulling out the plug. Second, it had two
ports, one for my GPS and one for my cell phone. I could
have both plugged in at the same time. Third, I thought it
looked kind of period correct
and it tucked under the dash it
wasn't as noticeable as the
larger, clunkier plastic ones I
found.
Here's what I started with:
Custom Accessories dual cigarette lighter receptacle
part#49997
Custom Accessories - DUAL CIGARETTE LIGHTER RECEPTACLES
Two 1/4" round head nylon round headed bolts
Two 1/4" Keps nuts, eliminates the need for a lock washer
One crimp on ring terminal with a 1/4"
One crimp on ring terminal with a #10 hole
One plastic insulator, I just cut a piece of 1/8" thick piece of
plastic to fit
Solder iron and solder
Heat shrink tube
If your truck/car is like mine and has the stock positive ground
system you will have to maintain a negative ground in the
power receptacle. You will have to insulate the case of the
power receptacle from the metal of the dashboard.
I cut the red wire coming from the center post of the receptacle, keeping the fuse holder for later use, attached the 1/4"
crimp ring terminal.
I soldered the fuse terminal to the black wire coming from the
receptacle and covered it with a piece of heat shrink tubing.
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For Sale
1947 Ford Convertible
Eng, trans, Differential, Generator, starter rebuilt
Barcelona Blue No.10361 1947 Ford color
Trim excel condition, new glass
New Labaron Bonney upholstery white/taupe color top
Reconditioned all gauges
New wiring harness, whitewall tires, floor rub mats, Rear La Bonney carpet
New Trunk, running board mats & mirrors, Radiator cleaned,
New brakes, master cylinder, lenses and hubcaps
New plastic moldings inside on dash.
When restoration was completed 1946-47-48, I have a Columbia 2 speed that is also for
sale separately
All this work was done when the restoration was completed.
$32,500 open to offers
flores_tony@msn.com
612-709-1711

For Sale
1– 35 Ford Horn Projector New, Never in weather $60.00
1– 34 Ford Deluxe Fordor Sedan, Older factory rebuilt engine, needs paint & Upholstery and top, has metal. Tires cover & 17” tires and wheels. $10,500.00 Has clear Wisconsin title Leo Anderson JR 763-546
-5625
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Support our Advertisers!

Add
$2.50
to
Shipping

PARTS FOR SALE
1934 Car V8 Radiator $125.00
1935 Brake/clutch pedal assembly $100.00
1940 Merc Brake /clutch pedal assembly $125.
Steve Seidl 612 207-3200
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Twin Cities Regional Group
Early Ford V-8 Club of America
P.O. Box 20236
Minneapolis, MN 55420

Ladies
corner
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