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Coronavirus Touches Those Close to Us 

Jim & Betty Foster’s daughter went to high school with one 
of the daughters of this Freehold, NJ family. This article   
appeared in the Wednesday edition of the NY Times news-
paper. Freehold is about 50 miles south of NY City.  

Here is a summary of the article: 

March 19, 2020 

Grace Fusco 73, died on Wednesday night after contracting the coronavirus — hours after her son died from the virus and five days 
after her daughter’s death. Grace was the mother of 11, grandmother of 27. 

Now, her close-knit clan is united anew by unspeakable grief. On Thursday, another child who had contracted the virus, Vincent 
Fusco, died. Three other children remain hospitalized, two of them in critical condition, said Ms. Paradiso Fodera, the family’s    
lawyer who is Mrs. Fusco’s cousin and is serving as a spokeswoman. 

 

An Englishman entered his friend's office one day subject to a 
terrible itching. His friend was greatly surprised and asked what 
the trouble was. The Englishman replied, "My deah boy, y'know, 
I've just been thru the Ford factory y'know, and I do believe one 
of those silly little things got on me somehow." 



Ten Years Ago 
Rain disrupted the March 6th, 2010 tour to the Motor Transport Museum in Campo, and it was postponed for two weeks.  
On the 13th there was a very popular tour up to Hansen’s where Bill and Arlyn hosted a seminar on pouring babbitts.  
Looking at the photos of the audience, I don’t recognize most of the folks in attendance, so perhaps later in 2020, Han-
sen’s could repeat the show for a whole different crowd.  Also, the Santa Clara Valley A’s and the GRAMPAs A’s were plan-
ning a hub tour centered in Santa Cruz for late September.  It wasn’t a club tour in 2010, but maybe 2020 will be the year? 

Great Tours of My Past 
While sitting here “sheltered at home”, I got to thinking about all of 
the great tours we have taken in our Model A’s.    The first one is 
among the most memorable.  In 1976, Emmett, Dianne’s dad, and I 
had just finished restoring a 1931 Victoria and I decided I would plan 
a tour to the Grand Canyon over Thanksgiving weekend and I would 
ask the Club members to join us.  As far as I know, this was the first 
long tour the Club had ever taken, so there was not a lot of interest 
in driving an old car on a thousand+ mile trip.  But I did get a commit-
ment from Art and Nancy Stradley,  Richard and Dorothy Allen in 
Model A’s and Bob and Martha Barker and the Cilleys in modern cars, 
to join Dianne, Lisa, David and me on our first adventure in a forty 
year old car.  There were only a few problems with the cars, none of 
which we couldn’t take care of along the way.   

In 1984, Wayne and Severine Wright, Linda Thamers parents, were 
the tour leaders for a trip to Portland, Oregon for the MAFCA National Convention.  By that time Palomar had become known as 
one of the greatest touring clubs in MAFCA.  We had 24 couples driving their A’s, joined by 5 couples that had made the trip in 
campers.  The plan was to go north the full length of Highway 1.  The problem was, that many Model A’s caused a lot of backups for 
all of the moderns, so I suggested we split up in groups of 5 and depart in 15 minute intervals.  It worked out nice because we had 5 
Four doors, 5 pickups, 5 tudors, 5 Coupes and 4 miscellaneous.  Well, my big mistake,  one couple didn’t speak to me for the rest of 
the trip, some in one group had their lunches in one of the pickups, some went straight to the motel where we were staying for the 
night, one group stopped at all of the road side attractions, so other 
groups caught up with them.  To quote Jack Perkins, “it was an idea 
but not a very good one”. 

The longest tour the club took was in 2006 traveling 9,600 miles in 6 
weeks to the MAFCA National Convention in Boston then north to 
Prince Edward Island then west across Canada on Trans Canadian 
Highway 1 to Pincher Creek, Alberta then south to home.  Bruce and 
Jeanette, Fred Slikker and friends from Sedona drove their Model A’s 
the full trip.  Because I didn’t have a car that I felt was capable of mak-
ing such a long trip, I trailered our Woodie, but I did unload it most 
nights and put a couple of hundred miles on the odometer. 

Probably the most unforgettable trip we took was to Australia.    Walt 
and Carla Hibbard and Dianne and I shipped our cars to Sydney where 
we joined the Model A Touring Club on a tour from Sydney to Mel-
bourne to Adelaide then by train to Perth for their 2004 National Con-
vention.  

I don’t think I’ve ever been on a Model A tour that has been boring or that I’ve wished I hadn’t  gone on.  Even the few times I’ve 
come home on a wrecker.  Traveling in a Model A allows you to slow down and see things you miss zipping along at 70 or 80 mph.  
You get to know your fellow travelers better.  They also are great conversation starters, you‘ll almost never meet a grumpy person 
as long as you’re standing by your car.  Dianne and I have been so lucky to have been in this hobby during its heyday.  We’ve had 
the pleasure of meeting some of the nicest people in the world that share a common interest with us, and I’m pretty sure I can 
speak for Lisa and David who in their younger years always were with us. 

 

John Frazee 


