
she was 6, and she never met 
him. He died at 58 on March 
27, 1930 in the most populous 
state, New York, true to the 
era. 

As I am almost 58, myself, 
and I live in what is now the 
most populous state, and I 
have no grandchildren at all, I 
am not wanting to turn back 
the clock that way. 

Thank you science that we 
don’t have to. 

J u s t  C h e c k i n g  I n  

Mike Stephens & Stacie Nie-
mann wish you a Happy New 
Year!  

They are still going on short 
rides every couple of weeks. 
It helps them and their Victo-

ria feel a lot better. 

The Model A has been so 
much fun to go cruising in.  

Mike & Stacie are new mem-
bers to the club, joining last 

February, just before the shut-
down so they haven’t seen a 
lot of folks all year and are 
missing all of you.  

Thanks  

Mike & Stacie 
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G i v e  T h a n k s  t o  S c i e n c e  

that sixth person more than 
the other five? That 20%? 

Here’s an Era factoid; back in 
1930, the average life expec-
tancy from birth was 58 years 
for men and 62 years for 
women.  In 90 years of tech-
nological progress, that has 
increased to 76 for men and 
81 for women.  That is a 20% 
increase in life expectancy. 

If Covid continued, without 
anyone caring, our life expec-
tancy would drop back to 
1930’s. 

Personally, I love Model A’s 
and quack medical devices, 
the books of F. Scott Fitzger-
ald, and the original King 
Kong, but I also love that I 
lost my first grandparent after 
turning 42 and my last after 
51.  The experience I had 
with them is something none 
of them had with a single one 
of their grandparents. Nellie’s 
last grandparent died when 

deaths in the average week. 
23% of which, or 12,565 of 
those deaths, were due to its 
#1 killer: heart disease. 

For the week ending Dec.,12 
the US suffered 16,682 deaths 
due to Covid and 18,255 in 
the next week. The true cost 
of Covid, though, can be 
demonstrated by excess 
deaths, not just deaths at-
tributed by politicians to the 
disease itself, and back in 
April, the number of excess 
deaths were well over 20,000 
per week, as they were the 
last two weeks.   

Some people are comfortable 
with the fact that the US 
death rate has increased just 
20% for the last 8 months.  
That is less than heart disease 
and cancer. If in 2018 and 
2019 you lost five people in 
your graduating class, this 
year, that would have only 
increased to six. Why mourn 

There was a Twitter post by 
Carey B. going around since 
December 8th saying that 
four of the top “Deadliest 
Days in American History” 
were due to Covid, including 
“last Thursday” at number 5.  

Since then, that “last Thurs-
day” number would be 
dropped from the top 10, and 
deaths in a single day to 
Covid would make this list at 
2, and 4 through 10. This is 
misleading, though. 

Part of it is a function of size. 
There are a lot more people 
now than during the Spanish 
Flu (which didn’t make the 
list).  Part of it is that they 
were only counting a single 
cause (almost 10,000 Ameri-
cans died 9/11/2001, only 
2977 died in the Twin towers 
attack.) 

To get a little perspective, in 
2018, the US suffered 54,453 

D e c e m b e r  T w e n t y - S i x t h ,  T w e n t y - T w e n t y  

V o l u m e  2 ,  I s s u e  3  

P a n d e m i c  P r e s s  

Blue number of expected 
deaths, orange point to 
worry, red where we are 
now. 

S p e c i a l  p o i n t s  
o f  i n t e r e s t :  

• The Beel’s Anni-
versary Dec 26  

• Donna Lugo’s 
Birthday Dec 28 

• Dec 30, 1918 
Henry resigns 
from Co. Edsel is 
elected president. 

• The Slikker’s An-
niversary Dec 31 

• George Leitner’s 
Birthday Jan 1 



J i m ’ s  T e c h  T i p ,  b y  J i m  C a n n o n  

outside of it like you’d 
think. Therefore, you can 
be collecting a lot of junk 
inside the filter, plugging 
up the filter element on the 
inside, and not even know 
it. One day, you lose all 
your power and the engine 
really acts like it is starving 
for fuel. You thought you 
would see the rust and dirt 
collection the outside of the  
filter… but you don’t. Sur-
prise! (I hate surprises!) So, 
if you are going to use these 
pleated paper filters, get 
into the habit of replacing 
them regularly, maybe once 

tamination (more than to-
day). Many people have 
started to install a small 
pleated paper filter element 
in the glass bowl instead of 
the brass screen.  I’m not so 
sure it’s needed; I think the 
brass screen is enough. 

The Model A has no fuel 
pump, it relies only on 
gravity feed, and I’m con-
cerned about adding anoth-
er restriction to the fuel 
flow. But IF you use one of 
these paper filters, you need 
to know that the rust, dirt, 
etc. is trapped INSIDE the 
paper element, not on the 

Ford originally used a fine 
mesh brass screen at the top 
of the glass fuel strainer 
bowl that’s mounted to the 
Model A fire wall. The 
bowl gives a place for   
water to settle into (water is 
heavier than gasoline) and a 
place for dirt and rust parti-
cles to collect.  

The screen also keeps these 
particles from traveling 
down to the carburetor 
(where you have another 
screen!). With all these 
screens, I think Ford knew 
that gasoline supplies at  
the time were prone to con-

B r o k e  b u t  n o t  B r o k e n  

talk of prohibition gainin’ 
in duh vote & I’d hate tuh 
think what’ll happen if 
booze is ever illegal in  
Chicago!” 

Wendy bought luggage, 
some essentials, and a train 
ticket to New York in 
hopes another aunt with 
connections would help 
with her divorce. 

Her aunt, Artemis Eleanor 
Face, as any young female 
lawyer, had been banned by 
the Bar, and so was a char-
ter member of the National 
Association of Women 
Lawyers.  

Now, fifteen years of law 
practice behind her, Art E. 
Face, still hid her gender 
behind a man’s name on 
her business card, but in 
divorce law, there were few 
better in the country. 

Artie, first had her niece 
check into a cross town 
hotel under the name Betty 
Smith, and then had her law 
clerk, Hannah D. Rag, reg-
ister at a nearby hotel under 
the name, Wendy Wiper-
Blade. 

It proved fortuitous as Han 

D. Rag was awoken in the 
early hours a week later by 
pounding on the door. 
Pounding that proved to 
result from the clenched fist 
of an angry Bob Blade. 

Tipped off that he was in 
Manhattan, Artie arranged 
for an armed escort for 
Wendy to the courthouse 
for the divorce decree and 
then quickly afterwards to 
Pier 54 where she would 
take a last minute booking 
on the RMS Olympic.  

Her ticket was to South-
ampton, but she planned to 
disembark at Cherbourg to 
lose her ex husband in 
France. 

Stepping on dry soil on a 
beautiful French day, June 
29th, 1914, she knew the 
drama of her marriage was 
over and nothing was going 
to mar her new life as a 
veterinarian to the hundreds 
of thousands of pampered 
toy poodles she knew filled 
French homes. 

While waiving her hand to 
call a cab, she made eye 
contact with a newsboy 
holding a paper and saying 

Wendy quickly gathered all 
she could fit in two saddle-
bags and a pillowcase, sad-
dled up their plow horse, 
and rode towards Chicago. 

There, the madame of a 
swank saloon and informal 
brothel would help her; her 
aunt Priscilla Tabitha Face. 
A formal, old family name, 
but friends of hers were 
neither formal nor old, so 
knew her as Pretty Face. 

“Wendy? What happened 
to you?” asked her aunt. 

“Bob’s fist happened.” she 
answered. 

“Do you’z want some of 
my boyz tuh go and see dat 
something’ happens to him, 
right back?” 

“No, that won’t be neces-
sary,” she answered, “but I 
want a divorce, a new life 
away from him, and I don’t 
have any money. Could you 
buy my horse?” 

“Anythin’ you wants, 
Sweetheart. My establish-
ment is doin’ well. It’s 
more a saloon dan a broth-
el. Biz’ness is booming 
now dat vice has shut down 
my competition, but dere’s 

Dere’s talk of 

prohibition 

gainin’ in duh 

vote & I’d hate 

tuh think 

what’ll happen 

if booze is ever 

illegal in 

Chicago! 
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Pier 54 during WWII 

If you use a pleated 
paper filter, change it! 

something about the assas-
sination of some minor 
member of Austrian royal-
ty, but even if he did own a 
poodle, one man’s death 
would hardly ruin her busi-
ness plans! 

a year, since you can’t see 
how dirty they are inside. 
And carry a spare filter and 
gasket with you are in the 
car. It’s a pretty easy thing 
to swap out in a parking lot. 
Kind of messy, but it can be 
done without tools. Use 
some disposable gloves and 
you won’t smell like gas for 
the rest of the day.  


