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THE PLAGUE DOCTOR GARMENTS . . . 
In 1630, wanting to care for those sickened by the plague, Charles de L’Orme a French medical doctor 
who practiced in several regions throughout Europe, designed clothing he hoped would protect him 
from an airborne illness.  A wide brimmed leather hat (to indicate the profession), a leather mask with 
glass eyes, the nose—a bird beak to fill with sweet or strong smelling herbs like lavender to veil odors; 
a long waxed-canvas robe (in a dark color to hide stains) covering his clothing, long waxed-leather 
gloves, and high boots.  A wooden cane used to prevent direct contact, or assist undressing, roll-over, or 
examining the patient..  Centuries later, after improvements (paved streets, sanitation, hygiene, and 
many medical discoveries), doctors continue to wear protective garments. 

The costume shown at right, was worn by REMTC student member, Cyrus Estes, at the Nelson’s 
Halloween costume tour October 2018.  Student member, James Harris also dressed as a plague doctor 
for that event.

Cholera pandemic poster circa 1850’s
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 

Well another month of “shelter in place.”  I hope this letter finds all of you in good health and good spirits.  I will say 
that I’m getting everything caught-up during this time.  Besides getting my T’s in top running condition, I have also 
been busy finishing the restoration on my 1969 Airsream Globetrotter.  She’s shining-up pretty nice.… 
but that’s another story.  See related story on page 9 

I’m running out of space but you will find more information in the Pedal Pusher about tours and cancellations.  I’m 
looking forward to seeing all of you this summer on tours. 

Mike Chirhart 

Gasoline leaking onto the floor caused an explosion, followed by a garage fire, destroying a member’s Model T as 
reported in the Press Democrat newspaper.   No one was injured.   

Please remember to shut off the gas in your T when stored. 

CHAPTER INFORMATION 

The Pedal Pusher is a monthly publication of 
Redwood Empire Model T Club (REMTC) 

P.O. Box 1058, Forestville, CA 95436 

The Dues are $30 a year for an individual 
or for a couple. 

Students - no fee - includes only the 
emailed REMTC newsletter. 

Charter members at age 85 - Honorary 

The club holds a general meeting on the 
first Thursday of the month at the 

Round Table Pizza Restaurant’s meeting room  
on Marlow Rd., in Santa Rosa. 

Members and guests are welcome to attend. 
REMTC Website 
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NATIONAL AFFILIATION 
REMTC is an official non-profit chapter of the 

Model T Ford Club of America (MTFCA),  
P.O. Box 996 Richmond, IN 47375-0996 
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May 7, 2020 and June 4, 2020  - both cancelled 
Redwood Empire Model T Club 

GENERAL MEETINGS CANCELLED UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE 

MODEL A’S 
in 

Aiken, 
South Carolina 

Lew Fierke and his

 1929 Coupe and 1928 Fordor


are using protection

from the virus.


Thank you Aiken Model A’s 

for sharing the photo




MEETING DESSERTS  
for 2020 

Please bring dessert for 40 people, 
and if needed, bring paper plates and plastic forks. 

If you can’t make the meeting you have 
 signed-up for, please call a substitute. 

JANUARY 2nd - Jeannine Clary 
FEBRUARY 6th - Fran Faraudo 

MARCH 5th - Dianna Shimkowski 
APRIL 2nd - Meeting was cancelled 
MAY 7th - Meeting was cancelled 
JUNE 4th - Meeting was cancelled 

JULY 2nd - Betsy Randolph 
AUGUST 6th - Pam Johnson 

SEPTEMBER 3rd - Steve Cavalli 
OCTOBER 1st - Robin Summerfield 

NOVEMBER 5th - Fran Faraudo 
DECEMBER 3rd - Donna Jones 

D

 

June 

Bill & Jeanette Harm 
June 

Dale & Barbara Morrison 
June 

Dan & Mary McEachern 

June 

Steve & Cindy Vining 

June 

Ted & Tippi Grosman 

June 

Fred & Nancy Byl 
June 

Jim & Margie Pappakostas

Anniversaries

RUNNING BOARD 

JUNE BIRTHDAYS 

Rich Randolph 

Diana Shimkowski 

Lee Chase 

Mal Brown 

Bob Salomon 

George Jones 

Bill Rothman 

Dot Holtz 

Dale Morrison 

Joan Gregoire 

Margie Pappakostas 

Vince O’Brien 

Con Faraudo 

Bob Jones 

John Berizzi 

“You can do anything if you have 
enthusiasm.”     Henry Ford

The 30th-Anniversary Party at Salomon’s 
 has been postponed.   

A new date will be announced at a later time. 
  

Kenwood 4th of July event - cancelled. 

The Overnight Tour in August has been cancelled.



BreakB

Break Out 
Tour 

Since	the	start	of	Covid-19	
we	have	not	been	able	to	get	our	T's	out	on	the	road.		

Well	now,	with	some	simple	changes,	
we	will	be	able	to	have	a	short	tour.	

The	tour	will	be	on	Saturday,	June	13th	
and	we	will	meet	at	

the	Washoe	House	parking	lot	at	9:30	AM	
2840	Roblar	Rd.,	Petaluma	94952	

Please	leave	at	least	one	parking	space	
between	you	and	the	next	car	when	parking.	

This	is	for	social	distancing.		

There	will	be	no	coffee	or	donuts	
but	do	bring	a	lunch	so	that	you	may	eat	on	the	road.	

We	will	be	leaving	at	10:00	AM	Sharp		

and	remember	to	BRING	YOUR	MASKS.		
So	get	your	T's	ready	and	let’s	go!	

Hosts: Larry and Robin Summerfield 

AhHH oooh gaaAh.    Ahhh oooh gaaah !



I believe that sunshine is laughter to the soul.
 
Here is a list of things that Con & I have been doing:   
1. Con has been social distancing for years, his favorites are people stopping by the Ravioli Room 

to say “Hi.”  
2. Con has a “new” old car, and ‘good-old’ Andy Clary did some fixing up some stuff for him.  
3. Con is also hoping that some day we will be able to go on short tours and long lunches.

Well now It's my turn.
1. At first I was all over getting things done like cleaning cupboard, and closets; then took some 

clothes and stuff to the homeless shelter, making room for ‘new to me’ things, when Estate 
Sales start.

2. Enjoy my yard a lot, counting “hammering birds” (I have 8 regulars) also keeping a loose watch 
for slugs & snails.

3. Got a new hair cut.  Oh good Lord, it’s BAD!  

Well, can't think of anything else for now.  
BUT, Con & I BOTH MISS ALL THE FUN TIMES & HOPE THEY’RE BACK REAL SOON.  Thanks 
for all the Memories.     Con & Fran 

Hi there, 
I am not in the greatest health and I don't think that I will be able to ride in my beautiful 1914 model T.   
I haven't been able to ride in it for a year.  I still love our group, love you guys.  Clare

OUT-SP      KEN

AWE

AWE

  Road             

  Ways 

   Are we 
   there  
   yet?



I’m a happy man.  There’s grease under my fingernails.  Not any old grease, either, but 103-year-old grease from 
a 1915 Ford Model T.  My brother, Peter, his mechanic, Jerry, and I spent a recent Sunday afternoon working on 
the old Ford. 

My mother’s brother, Tom Brown, bought the Ford in 1950, when he was a college student at the University of 
Illinois in Champaign-Urbana.  At that time, it was a 35-year-old car.  He drove it to the family’s historic dairy 
farm near Lisle, Illinois, rebuilt it, drove it, and won a few prizes with it, including a “cranking” award for 
quickly starting the car.  Tom says he was one of the first members of the Model T Ford club, and he and others 
who owned Model T Fords would gather at the farm for meets. 

It was during those years that Tom owned and restored a number of cars, including Lincolns, Jaguars, MGs, 
Fords and Chevys and a variety of Model Ts.  All but one were sold by the time Tom left Illinois to move to 
California in 1960.  His red 1915 touring car was stored in the barn, covered with plastic, and nearly every 
summer Tom would come from California for a visit – to see his mother, Grace (my grandmother); and his sister, 
Nancy (my mother.) 

Part of Tom’s visit included getting out the Model T, which was a huge undertaking and quite often would take 
the better part of a day.  It included washing it and the plastic sheets covering it, pumping up the tires, starting it 
– we often needed to buy a new hotshot lantern battery to provide the spark — and driving it.  My brothers, 
Peter and Bill, and I were part of those visits – we only lived a few miles from the farm – and relished when 
Tom would visit and we would get out the old car. 

I’ve detailed in past columns how hard the car is to start and drive, and I still haven’t mastered it.  However, 
long ago, I mastered turning the crank to start the engine – make sure your thumb is on top of the crank handle – 
and I’ve been doing that for years. 

More 
 Adventures 

 with the 
 Model T 

This 1915 Ford Model T has been in our family 
since 1950—longer than I have been alive.  

Originally, the car was black like all Ford 
Model T’s, but it was painted red in 1954.

by David Stoneberg 
reprinted with permission from St. Helena Star 
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Peter had ordered new parts, including a rubber fan belt, from an online retailer – surprisingly the parts are easy to 
find once you know where to look – and the three of us tackled the jobs at hand. 

Tom has suffered a series of strokes since August 2015 and although he has periods of time when he doesn’t speak, 
he’s still very interested when we come to his house in Sonoma – where the Model T is – get it out, work on it, 
start it and give him rides in that beautiful car.  On that Sunday afternoon, he was in the garage taking great interest 
in everything we were doing. 

It was at the end of the day when the repairs were done and we could take the Ford out for a spin.  Peter, who was 
driving, pronounced the steering was much better, almost perfect as we chugged down the road at 25 mph.  The fan 
belt stayed on and turned the fan, thereby cooling the four-cylinder engine (although the car still overheated by the 
time we got it back to the garage). 

At some point, it was my turn to drive the Ford.  I drove it in first gear, going slowly uphill, and when I had gone a 
couple hundred feet, the car stalled.  It felt like it ran out of gas, although Peter said the car had plenty of gas in the 
tank.  (There’s no gas gauge on the dashboard.  To check the fuel level, you have to pull the bottom of the front 
seat out of the car, open the top to the gas tank and look to see if there’s gas in it.) 

Jerry and I took turns using the crank to turn over the engine, but the engine failed to fire.  It had plenty of spark, 
because the coils were buzzing as we turned the crank.  We turned the car around, and with Peter driving, tried to 
start the car by pushing it downhill and popping the clutch.  The engine still refused to fire, which was 
disappointing, to say the least.  Then we realized the small brass knob to adjust the flow of the gasoline going into 
the carburetor was nearly closed.  The engine wasn’t getting any gas and once we turned the knob to give the carb 
some gas, the engine fired right up. 

We drove the car home, with Jerry and I standing and riding on the running boards, feeling like kids with the wind 
blowing through our hair.  What fun! 

So, that’s what we were doing on that recent Sunday: caring for the car.  Jerry said we had to replace the leather 
fan belt – the car was overheating – so I tackled that job, getting tools from my uncle’s tall cabinet with some 15 
drawers.  Jerry decided to crawl under the car and replace the bearing on the steering column.  He also put in a 
stabilizer for the front end, so it wouldn’t wobble so much when a tire hit a bump in the road. 

In 1983, after my grandmother died and the farm and property was given to the Forest Preserve, it was time to 
finally get the Ford out of the barn for good.  Tom arranged for it to be restored in preparation for a cross country 
trip —from the Midwest to his home in Marin County.  He’s happy to tell you he paid $60 for the car in 1950 and 
spent considerably more—$13,000—for its restoration. 

Sadly, I was too busy working at a newspaper job to join Tom, his son and wife on that trip but I remember a 
story about a barely moving Model T as it struggled to get up a hill. 

When Tom sold the car to Peter a few years ago, Peter paid Tom $60, but Peter didn’t want to see the car sold to 
someone out of the family and Tom was glad to find someone who would care for the car.
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The Gull Winged Hood 

or	

“Have you ever seen a Model-T hood fly?” 

Well last month you all met the Phantom.  Thanks to Nanette Chuck for the nice cover photo.  As I 
said in the last issue, I had taken the Phantom out for a test drive and found a few things that had 
to be corrected.  Some play in the steering, which I corrected with some shims, a few oil leaks 
which required some tightening of bolts and oil valves and a weak rear spring which caused the 
car to bottom out on the differential on big bumps plus a rough ride.  

The springs were a challenge.  It turns out they had been flattened to give the speedster a lower 
profile.  So, when I installed a few new stock leafs, it was a real challenge to compress them 
together but it worked.  I was able to raise the back up about 1 ½ inches.  Now I was looking 
forward to a test run. 

I was excited about doing another test run.  So I went over the car making sure everything was in 
order and fired it up for a test run.  I took it out on Bennett Valley Road and tested the steering on 
the curves, it was a lot tighter, the ride was much improved and no more clanging when I hit a 
bump.  Now to try the overdrive on the Warford.  I dropped it into overdrive and the car was easily 
cruising at 50 with RPM’s to spare.  This was nice!!! 

I slowed down and turned into the Bennett Valley Fire Station to turn around and head back home.  
Back on Bennett Valley Road I was slowly speeding up going through the gears.  At about 35, I 
watched in disbelief as the passenger side of my hood slowly raised up and pulled the other side 
up with it and took flight like a huge sea gull.  Oh sh__!!  I hit the brakes and pulled over as I 
watched the hood through my mirror slowly come back down and land on the other side of the 
road. 

I couldn’t believe what had just happened.  I quickly ran out and got the hood before a car ran 
over it.  I was LUCKY!!  The hood could have slammed into my windshield or hit another car on 
the road.  I guess H. Ford was watching over me. 

The cause….I forgot to lock down the passenger side of the hood with the hold-downs.  The 
result… a bruised ego and a scratched up hood with a few dents in it.  It’s now in the shop getting 
repaired.  Conclusion… take you time when getting ready to go for a drive and make sure 
everything is in order. 

I’m sure some of you have had similar experiences. I can laugh about it now but I did learn from 
this. 

Mike Chirhart 
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PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS

Fr  m the Edit  r 
Thank you for the articles you have submitted to the Pedal Pusher.  The positive feedback tells how much everyone 
has enjoyed reading your fun model T memories, your experiences coping with this pandemic, and has left us 
wondering about the members we haven’t heard from yet.  Since it appears it will be awhile before we are back to 
“normal,” please continue to send in your stories, memories, jokes, ideas, puzzles, photos, and feedback for everyone 
to enjoy. 
And above all - please stay safe . . . Editor 
       Please send to:   


