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 Will Reopening be an E Ticket? 
I don’t know about you, but I’ve been enjoying  
myself these last three months. There have been 
ups and downs, more like driving a Model A along 
rolling hills than like the mad dash of a roller 
coaster, and I’m really looking forward to the next 

few weeks. Everybody in my life has missed the virus and 
they’ve been using the time for self improvement. I think we 
should social distance a couple of months each year! 

Of course, after months of isolation, getting out of the house, 
might lead to some shenanigans; Jimmy Kimmel joked that 
he’s forgotten how to drive.  So, it might be dangerous leav-
ing home. Of course, some places will be more dangerous 
than others, and when it comes to the infection rate of the 
coronavirus, the equivalent of the Matterhorn seems to be 
Phoenix.  The graph on the left is of Arizona’s flattening of 
the curve. They, and to a slightly lesser extent, South Caroli-
na, have not only not kept the daily new infections below the 
peak level since reopening, they’ve created a new, higher 
peak, and without any new closings being discussed, there 
could be an even higher peal a few weeks from now. 

The map made up of colored hexagons on the left, shows 
the percentage of growth, or decline, in the last two weeks, 
about the time since many states began to gently reopen, 
and the incubation period of the virus.  California has had 
single digit percentage growth, but the state seems pretty 
hemmed in by states whose new cases are greatly higher 
than their number of “recovered” + dead” (cases no longer in 
treatment or quarantine)  
 

Knott’s Berry Farm 
In the mid 1920s Walter and Cordelia Knott and their three children moved 
to ten-acres in Buena Park and soon after sold berries from a roadside 
stand. In 1928, they built a market and tearoom. They started serving fried 
chicken there in 1934. In 1932, Walter Knott heard of a city parks superin-
tendent in Anaheim, California, named Rudolph Boysen. Boysen wanted to 
cross loganberries, blackberries, and raspberries to produce a new type of 

fruit. He had been trying unsuccess-
fully for many years, and had recently 
stopped his experiments, but he 
showed Knott six dying plants grow-
ing near a ditch. Knott planted them 
on his farm and they flourished. As a tribute to Boysen, Knott named these over-
sized berries “boysenberries.”  

Walt began building a ghost town in 1940, using buildings relocated from real old 
west towns such as Prescott, Arizona. One of the first rides in the park was    
Henry’s Auto Livery nine replica cars are 2/3 actual size. Each one had a name, 
such as Katy, Dora, Nell, Nellie, Genevive, Goldie, and Lou.  



The National Club Roller Coaster 
In the early 1950s, William Hall was inspired to start a national club for Model A Ford restorers because, at the time, the 
Antique Automobile Club of America didn’t consider them worthy of showcasing, and when he and other owners went to 
an antique car meet it sponsored, they were not allowed to park with the other members. In the fall of 1952 Hall invited 
four other Model A owners to his home in Hartford, CT for a meeting of the Model A Restorers Club. Partially thanks to a 
feature story on them in Motor Trend, in just two years, there are members in 44 states and 4 foreign countries. By Feb-
ruary 1955, there are over 600 members and by August they have their first National Convention in Dearborn. On Octo-
ber 16, 1955 in Southern California, a group of 15 local Model A owners met at Red Grow's Auto Sales lot in Glendale 
and officially started the Model A Restorers Club of Southern California. 

In 1956, Art Miller was named the first President of the Model A Restorers Club of Southern California Chapter, and the 
first issue of Restorer was printed three months later. It was not the polished magazine it is today, but for the time, it was 
very informative and with the number of cars, hot rods, and junkyards preserving A’s in the mild So Cal climate, the clas-
sifieds were popular for restorers all over the country. By the third issue the Restorer, was offered to all MARC mem-
bers, effecting national distribution at a subscription rate off $3 a year. Shortly thereafter, by direction of the parent club, 
classified ads were restricted to the Southern California territory. 

In July, 1957, Bill Hall, who still has the MARC headquarters out of his house, moves to Glendale and so moves the 
headquarters with him. In August, the National Convention is once again back in Dearborn. MARC of So Cal is pleased 
to participate. A special award was even given there to Red Grow’s, 1930 Sport Coupe, “Betsy”. Some MARC members, 
however, believed it to be, and I quote, “incorrectly restored.” MARC members discussed creating judging standards 
after that and they were approved in November, 1959.  

Neither MARC nor MAFCA have minutes from an initial meeting, or indeed much 
record of So Cal members being displeased with Hall or the National Club.  Ken 
Ehrenhofer, of Illinois, a member of both organizations five years after the split, 
claims that Bill Hall wanted to be a permanent Chairman of the Board and have  
veto power over all Directors, and he wanted his two sons to become members of 
the Board at their Twenty first Birthdays. I will count that as an unverified suspicion 
on his part based on the fact that Hall was National president for eight years and 
the National Headquarters remained at his house until 1962.  It moved to Dearborn 
then and remained for 20 years, and currently resides 8.3 miles away in Garden 
City, MI 

For what it’s worth, the Sept/Oct 1957 issue of the Reflector has on its masthead 
“copyrighted by the Model A Ford Club of America” and it contains ads from outside 
of So Cal. In the Nov/Dec 1957 issue, there is an article which says that subscribers 
will automatically become members of MAFCA and receive a membership card. In 
January, 1958, MAFCA named the first chapter of their own in Bakersfield, followed 
quickly by Edwards Air Force Base almost simultaneously. 

A famous member of the Edwards Chapter was aviation hero Chuck Yeager. He 
drove a Model A that the base members shared and each got to drive based on 
who was ahead in the sky so to speak. Colonel Yeager raced around in it at times, 
up and down 395’s ribbon of asphalt built directly on top the many washes south of 
Kramer Junction. What a roller coaster ride it must have been,  

 

New member, Jim Gasparo, was nice enough to send me photos of his coupe getting detailed. WeeYewww! 
Look at that! 

Photo of Yeager and his Model A 
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