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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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NO GEEZER BREAKFAST
3rd Thursday of the Month

Happy Birthday
October 1

Dennis Carney

October 3

Ellen Reeves (Dahlin)

October 10

Donna Ditmanson

October 16

John Barnes

October 16

Charles Frick

October 31

Jim Rucci

Looking Ahead- Membership
Meeting

Unknown

New members Andy & Kate Ebling from Dundas,
MN

President's Message For October
Well, here it is the end of September and I have been to only one car show all spring/summer. For the past
six years, I have been going to as many car shows and swap meets as possible. Some weeks this meant
one on Thursday, Friday, Saturday and Sunday. I am a little behind on miles logged each season, with only
2,275 miles this year. (Many of these were driven with the Back Road Boys.) Wow, how some things have
changed! But what hasn't changed is COVID 19 and how we will not be meeting or touring until it is safe to
do so. I miss getting together with others that have a passion for the V8 as much as I do.

Last month, I mentioned the possibility of having our meetings using Zoom technology. I did not receive
any feedback indicating an interest in doing this, so have not set up any meetings. We did look into it and
this could easily be done if there was interest in doing it. So if this is something you would like to participate in, please let me know.

Stay healthy,
Mike Erickson
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Leo Anderson’s 34 Ford
The old Blue 34 Tudor, new paint job & new leather upholstery, blue to match body and new wood grained
dash & window trim. Engine 59L ‘46-’48 truck factory ported & released bore 3&5/16” X 4” mercury crank.
16” Kelsey Hayes bent spoke wheels and fog lights. Gauges in dash SW from the ‘50’s. Water temp, oil
pressure, amp gauge, vacuum, gas gauge. Speedometer & tack meter, Maring & Co.
Leo Anderson Jr.
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Some Simple tools

Having on hand a few simple tools will make for less frustration, more problem solving and a better running
vehicle. Over the years it seems the most perplexing issues on my V8 have been electrical. In no particular
order they have been poor grounding ( dim lights or engine not turning over), shorting issues ( run down
battery/generator not charging or no charge at all) , burned out bulbs and shortened point life ( too much
juice) etc. So what is one to do ? Solve it your self ? Call a club buddy for help ? Go to your mechanic who
has little experience with miss behaving Fords ? Share it with the Ford Barn Forum ? All the above? None
of the Above ?
My answer: All the above. But first try to figure it out yourself. Having the basic tools aid in a big way.
Such as having a basic soldering iron and a can of flux will make for more secure splices and attaching connectors. A wire cutter with crimper and wire stripping capability is essential. The Battery load Tester is a
good way to get a report card on where your battery is at volt wise and life wise. It also will tell you if the
old generator is charging adequately( about $25 at Harbor Freight). Lastly, perhaps the multi meter is the
most helpful. It has 7 functions and will help solve most electrical issues. For instance It helps determine
continuity ( where the juice is flowing or not flowing in form of volts and amps ). It’s excellent tool when
rewiring, chasing shorts, or grounding issues. It also registers resistance in the form of Ohms and can even
test diodes and frequency. Harbor Freight has one as inexpensive as $6.00, and often free with a purchase,
or step up and pay $25 for a much superior one, highly suggested. These tools come with basic instructions
which I greatly recommend you read first not only for safety but survivability of the tool.
Lastly if you don’t have this website as a favorite I suggest you do, that is, the Early Ford V8 Barn :
WWW.fordbarn.com and register. It’s Just a great place to buy/sell ford parts and has an active forum to
solve car/truck problems. I love it. Keep it on the road !
Steve Seidl
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The following story I received from Larry Suhsen in August this year about a trip he took in 1999. I found
fascinating and I hope you will too. Bill the ED.

U.S. ROUTE 66 REVISITED

|
The last time I saw U.S. Route 66 was 42 years ago. On April 16, 1957, having just turned 25 years old, I
was discharged from the U.S. Navy at Long Beach, California. That afternoon, I, in my little gray 1949 Ford
set out for San Bernardino, where I joined Route 66 and headed for the Midwest. Taking on the California
desert that night and detouring south to Tucson, Arizona sometime early the next morning, I stopped to visit
my grandmother, who wintered there in those years. After a couple hours sleep and a couple more playing
shuffleboard with her and friends, I got on my way later that afternoon, again, driving all night. Next morning I got a motel room in Amarillo, Texas. I remember it had a kitchenette, but all it was to me was a place to
sleep for a few hours. Later that afternoon, I once again started out. That evening, somewhere in Oklahoma, I
ran into a terrific thunderstorm. Suddenly, instead of pavement I found myself on some very slippery, red
mud and slid into the median with water almost up to the doors. It turned out I was on a divided highway and
the eastbound lanes were under construction and had been detoured. The winds had knocked over the barricades and I had missed the detour. I caught a ride back to town on the westbound lane, got a tow truck to pull
me out and I was ready to go, driving all night again. This time, the next morning I did not take time to sleep.
Somewhere in Missouri the overdrive went out on my car, but it was no problem to get a new solenoid installed, and I was back in business. 23 hours after my last sleep in Amarillo, I left Route 66 at Dwight, Illinois. And on the afternoon of April 19 I pulled into my hometown 20 miles away. I spent that evening and
the next day renewing old acquaintances and visiting relatives. True to form, on the evening of the 20th, I left
for the final leg to my parents home in Wisconsin, arriving the next morning.
Going back in time a year, in 1956 I had hitchhiked home from California on the same route. In those days
anyone with a uniform could easily catch a ride, and I had no trouble. I caught my first ride with a mother,
and a daughter about my age, in a '49 or '50 Dodge. They were having fuel problems and some southern gentleman in a '54 Chrysler kept following and stopping to help us. But, I seem to remember he was more interested in the mother than the car trouble. Finally, deciding he was going to get nowhere with the mother, and I
even less with the daughter, we took off together in his car. So much for chivalry. My next ride came in a
1951 Ford Victoria with a couple kids who drove that Ford just as fast as it would go in the wide open spaces
of New Mexico and Texas. My last and longest ride came in a 1947 Frazer that also seemed to be driven
wide open. This ride took me to Chicago where I caught a train the rest of the way home. On this hitchhiking
episode there were no motels, and sleeping was done en route.
Back further to1947, my first time on Route 66 was when I was 12 years old. At that time, my father had serious back problems and doctors thought it was arthritis. They recommended a drier climate, so my folks sold
everything, bought a new 1947 Chevrolet and a 28 foot house trailer, and our family of six set out on U.S.
Route 66 bound for Tucson, Arizona. The thing I remember about that trip was that the trailer broke a wheel
in some town in Missouri. We kids and my mother sat in the trailer with all that traffic around us while my
dad searched for a wheel. I remember it came from a Mercury in a salvage yard. I also remember how cold I
got at night. My bed was an army cot with inadequate padding and the cold came up from the bottom. Finally
we reached Tucson, where it was nice and warm, and stayed there two weeks. My dad did not like Tucson at
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all and they decided to return to the Midwest while they had enough money to do it. A few years later he had
an operation on his back, completely curing it, and even becoming a farmer, thus, the move to Wisconsin.
On these previous jaunts on U.S. Route 66, it was not just a way to get from the Midwest to the West, it was
THE way. This, of course, was before the interstate highways. Surely if you tried you could find other routes,
but few considered them. Route 66 was the best means to an end.
Finally, we get back to the present and the revisitation of U.S. Route 66. Of course, after the intestates came
in the 60's, Route 66 fell into disuse and many businesses and towns simply died out. While it was just another
road to us back then, today there is a strong revival movement and much interest in the old Main street of
America, as it is sometimes called. It has become the Holy Land of the Old Car religion. Louise has for a couple of years been trying to promote a trip on it in old cars. There were varying degrees of enthusiasm, little of
it from yours truly. The final culmination came on March 25, when three optimists and one pessimist, and two
old cars set out from Minneapolis. Now, the problem, of course, is that for all of us here wishing to drive on
U.S. Route 66, we can't just drive a few miles out in the country and get on it. We have to go 500 or 600 miles
just to get to it. Our plan that day was to get to it as fast as we could. So, we headed down to Kansas City on
Interstate 35 and then down to Joplin, Missouri to join up with The Mother Road, a distance of nearly 600
miles. We had no definite plan on how far we were to drive on it, only that we had 11 days to do it. The pessimist, being the leader, had it kind of figured that at Joplin we could head east to the start of it at Chicago, then
head north back to where we came from, and presto, be back home with the car in the garage easily in ten
days. Naturally, the optimists overruled and at Joplin we headed west, how far, we did not know. On Route 66
we tried to drive on as much of the road as we could. They tell us that as much as 85% of the old road remains, although it is sometimes mighty hard to find. Some of it is covered up by freeways, some of it is
marked as other roads, and some of it is just plain unmarked. You almost have to have a guide, of which there
are several. Mine was "The Route 66 Travelers Guide and Roadside Companion" by Tom Snyder, who was
the founder of The Route 66 Association. It is dated 1990, so it is not right up to date. I saw supposedly updated versions of it for sale, but whenever I looked in them they appeared to read the same as mine. As the author
says, things change. So I found that the guide was good but left some things to be desired. We found the best
way was to stop at the first Travelers Information Center in every state. They have pretty well updated information, as most states on the Route are promoting it. But, we found you still have to be diligent, at times, to
stay on it. Some areas are marked very well and others are not at all. We were told that there is so much nostalgia that a lot of the signs are stolen. In my opinion, Oklahoma and Arizona have the most preserved and
marked portions. After driving on a portion of road in Kansas (only about 12 miles of Route 66 ever went
through Kansas) of originally paved, only nine feet wide, that was very rough and hardly drivable, to some
very well preserved sections of red pavement with curbs built in, we kind of settled down to driving sections
that did not run alongside the freeway, of which there are mile after mile. If the guide was not clear, you could
usually depend on Business 40 being the old route through the towns and cities. We visited a lot of the old
tourist attractions that were there then and still there now, such as the Painted Desert and The Petrified Forest.
We drove on some of the old segments through the mountains that would make your hair stand on end. Louise
hasn't held on to my knee that tightly in years. We visited the town of Oatman in Arizona that, I believe, was
an earlier alignment of Route 66. We spent a lot of time watching the wild burros in the street and bought a lot
of our souvenirs there. During the westward trip the weather cooperated very well, with the last couple days
even top-down weather, if so desired. Approaching our final Route 66 city of Barstow, California was another
matter. The wind came up quite furiously and we were even warned that we might face paint-stripping sandstorms. Fortunately, that did not happen. We found only a very cool night in Barstow the evening of
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March 31. On April 1, our Route 66 adventure was over and we started our return home angling northward
through the mountains of California, Nevada, Arizona, Utah and Colorado. This is another story, but basically
it too, was a very nice trip with some side jaunts through some of the most beautiful mountains, at least until
we hit snow at the higher elevations. We arrived back home about 9:00 p.m. on April 4, Easter Sunday, with
four tired people, two very dirty cars, and almost 4600 miles. In 11 days, that figures out to average over 400
miles a day. That is a lot of driving, especially in older cars. But, it also figures as a lot of fun and excitement.
We did have, for those of you that might ask, a couple minor troubles with cars that were easily overcome. At
the western end of our journey, we paid $1.89 a gallon for gas, and they say everything starts in California. As
previously stated, the first three times I rode on Route 66 meant nothing, but this time it was different. I started out a pessimist, but became a believer. It's not anything I can put my finger on, it's just exciting. There are a
lot of the old eating places, motels, and tourist attractions sadly long closed, but still there. There are also
many that have adapted to the times, and are still at least in business, if not thriving, although many you cannot recognize from that period of time. But, since the interest in the old road is reviving, there is a certain
amount of restoration going on. And who knows, the Mother Road may soon regain a lot of its former glory.
Lou Snut
AKA Larry Schsen

From the New York Times, Sunday September 20, 2020

Chris Rock was talking about Friends..
“Where are your friends? Your friends are probably not going to be there when it really counts.
You get sick in your 20’s; your friends will come to the hospital. It’s an adventure. You get sick in your
60’s, they farm it out. You go on Wednesday and I’ll go on Sunday.
Enjoy them while you have them. But if you think your friends are your long term solution to loneliness,
you’re an idiot!”
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They're still out there..... My new project! Mike E.
I have been looking for an older Ford truck for the past year. We were heading up to Duluth a few weeks ago
to pick up our granddaughters for a visit. I decided to look at the Duluth area Craig's list to see if there were
any trucks listed. Well, to my surprise, there was a 1937 Ford 1/2 ton pickup (same year and color as my car)
in Shell Lake, Wisconsin. It looked like it was in pretty good shape in the photos, so my wife went to Duluth
and I headed over to Shell Lake with my enclosed trailer.
When I got there, it looked as good as it did in the photos so I purchased it and with the help of a winch, it
was loaded in the trailer. Getting it unloaded was more of a challenge since only two of the four wheels
turned. The fenders are all there and with the exception of some dents, a few cracks and a little rust at the
front of the rear fenders, they are in good condition. The grille and hood are in pretty good shape. There is a
missing piece of the grille but I found it in the cab. The box bottom will have to be replaced but the sides are
in pretty good shape. I will have to find a tailgate as it currently doesn't have one. It has the original 60 HP
flat head engine. Serial numbers on frame and transmission match. The motor doesn't run at this time but is
complete.
The history of the truck is that it was parked in a shed in 1967 with 67,898 miles on odometer and farm
plates. Then it was purchased at an estate sale in Ladysmith, Wisconsin. That owner traded it to the person I
bought it from for another truck. The most recent owner had put on new tires and purchased new glass for all
the windows. He was also working on a 1948 Ford and decided one project was enough. So now, the project
is mine.

From Gary Isaacson

Becky’s friend has this 1979 “Lil Red Truck” For Sale.
It belongs to her dad and he is presently in a nursing
home. Here is the pertinent information: 1979 Little Red
Express Truck, 5118 built, Frame off restoration a few
years ago, 360 CID Engine generating 225 HP, Mileage
29,958, body is in very good condition, runs and drives
well, Asking price $29,900. Call Rami or Heidi Derhy @
651-470-7390.
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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
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