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Beaded Wheels is the vo ice of the V intage Car M ovement in N ew Z ealand and of th e C lubs whose efforts
are fosterin g and ever wide ning the inte rest in th is mo vem ent an d form rallying point s for that ever
increasing band of enthusiasts. T he fascinat ion of age itself or revul sion from th e flashy med iocrity of ou r
present day is d rawing an increasing number of motorists back t o the indiv id uality, solid wort h, an d
funct ional elega nce that was demanded by a more d iscrim inating generatio n and it is to these that we
dedicat e -
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T H E 1917 racing season, afte r getting away
to a flying sta rt with successful meetin gs a t

Ashhurst, Man awatu , Wood ville and the second
big Christchurc h speed carnival , carried on
with well-pa tro nised meetings a t Ma rton, Nap 
ier , Bulls, Dan nevirke and othe r esta blished
fixtures in the No rthern race circui t. Two
Christchurc h ride rs, E rnie Hinds and Alan
Woodrn an , tried their luck a t Marton and go t
an enthusiastic recepti on from the crowd,
though neither showed a profit for their trip.
Hinds had a spill, escaping unscathed but
damaging the forks of his Indian beyond im
mediat e repair. Th e track was dry and bumpy
and Alan Wood man found the rough going
not to his likin g. The big sta rts which he was
as ked to concede in the handicap races a lso
give him little cha nce of fini shing in the mone y.
Bu t the one-legged phenomenon received a ter
rific ova tion when in a specia l attempt on the
lap record he was clocked at 55 3/5 sec. on his
4t h.p. side-valve B.S.A. - the fastest time
for a mile recorded by an und er-600 c.c.
ma chin e on the grass . J im Dawber had a field
da y with his newly-acquired 3} h.p. Indian
single four-valve, winning the da y's big event ,
the 15-mile Rangitikei Cup, in splendid style,
and lapping such formidable oppo nents as
Woodman and Mangham in the process . Jim
added an other scal p to his belt by co llecting
the IO-mile heavyweight handicap, and also
two seco nd places in the co urse of the day.
Stan Osgood on his screaming Dou glas also
finished the day with a conside rably increased
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bank acco unt. and Rube Jones, as usual some 
where in the picture, won the middl eweight
handicap on his 3} Matchless. Unluckies t
rider of the da y was Percy Co lernan, whose
Indian eight-va lve suffe red a variety of troub
les. He ab andoned a special at temp t on tbe
15-mile record (he ld by himself) and officia ls
a rranged ano ther a ttemp t for him on the Sun 
day mo rning, but again his mount proved
temperam ent al and failed to go the distance.

Big fields, good racing and almost faultless
organiza tion made the annual two-d ay Easter
meeting at Napi er a pronounced success . Co le
man managed to shed his jinx and won the big
race on each day, and J im Dawbel' added to
Indian laurels with two fir st and severa l secon d
places. Ma son and Osgood on their Douglases
both had wins. Jim Karton was in fine form and
took thr ee fir st places. Visitor s from Christ
churc h were E rnie Hinds and F red Haworth.
Ernie failed to finish in the money but Fred
crossed the line a winner in both sideca r events
on his 4t B.S.A. outfit.

Len Mangharn 's increasing a bility in hand 
ling the big machines led the N.Z . journa l
"Wheeling" to prophesy that he would in the
nea r future prove a worthy rival to the for
midable Co lernan, who was up to this period
unapproachabl e as a rider of the 1000 c.c. o r
" 7-9 h.p." twin s. which needed riders of the
very highest ab ility to utili se their performance
on the mile grass ova ls. " Mangha m's coo l and
measured jud gement provides a very effec tive
foil to Co lema n's reckless dash". co mented



FORM IDA BLE COM BINATlON.- Pe rcy Coleman and Ind ian 8-val ve, 1918. Note rigid fo rk s aud small
sectio n hi gh-pressure tyr es. Engine featured fou r vert ical overhead valves per cylinder plu s aux iliary exha ust
ports. To p spee d upprox imately 100 ui.p.h,
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"Whee ling" in a sho rt summing- up of the sea
son's most pro minent riders, "and in our
op inion he will provide the cha mpion with
some dought y opposi tion in the future".

" Whee ling's" prophecy was proved co rrec t
when a t the annua l race meeting a t Bulls on
May 9, some hair- raising d uels between the
rivals were witnessed d uri ng the running of the
10-mil e N.Z. Class Cha mp ionship, on a track
dan ger ously greasy fro m recent ra in. T he
la rge crowd had expected to witness some hair
ra ising ridin g an d it received it in ex tra good
measure. Co lema n and Mangha m engaged in
a terri fic battle from the dr op of the sta rte r's
flag, lea ving the rest of the field far in the
rea r, a nd da ngerous slides on the slippery
co rne rs continua lly brou ght the crowd in the
gra ndsta nd to its feet. Mangha m pa ssed Co le
man in the first la p and a terrific du el ensued .
Co lema n mad e desperat e effor ts to pa ss his
Ha rley rival. but lost considera ble ground
when his Ind ian skidded al mos t from rails to
ra ils across the track in a hair-rai sing slide . but
he held his mount upright by a supe rhuma n

effo rt and renewed the chase. With two laps to
go, Mangharn was still in the lead with Co le
man 's front wheel a longs ide Man gham 's rea r.
Coleman 's chance ca me when his riva l "lost
the groove" and went sligh tly wide on the
corner going out of the fron t st ra ight , and in
a fla sh he cut in on the inside and gai ned a pre
carious lead , whil e a t that ver y instant, Man g
ham 's chain broke and ended one of the most
exciting duels ever seen on the track. H ow it
would hav e ended was an ybod y's guess . Al 
though the whole of the day's progra mme was
exce llent, and good racing was seen in a ll
events, the crowd co uld hard ly wa it for the
last race of the day to witness anothe r CoIe
man-Man gham clas h. T his was the 1O-lap
open handicap, in which, needl ess to say , the
two riva ls were on the scra tch mark. T he
neck- and-neck ba ttling whic h e nsued simply
mowed down the rest of the field un til with
e ight laps go ne only Steve Wh iteh ead, fr om off
the 30 second ma rk . rem ain ed a hea d of the
ba tt ling du o, nei ther of who m wo uld yield an
inch . But this tim e it was Co lernan's turn
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to strike tro uble, for after eight laps of wheel
to-whee l d uelling, his thr ottle co ntro l ca me
adrift and for him the race was over. Mang
ham went after Wh itehead like a hurricane.
but Steve was riding a splendid race and Man g
ham just failed to cat ch him . It was a splen
did endi ng to a da y of thrills and close fini shes.
Whitehead 's win was his seco nd success in the
day's sport , while Stan Osgood rode consistent
ly to win the Lig htweight H andicap in addition
to gaining severa l seco nd and third places.

Dannevirke had ca use to remember its race
meeti ng of Labo ur Da y, 1917. T he day was
fine, the track fast , the fields large, the hand i
capping excellent, and the cash customers rolled
up in good ly numbers - in fact. everything
seemed set for a splendid da y's sport, the
only clo ud on the horizon being one which.
viewed from the racecourse, seemed to be
hoverin g over nearby Dannevi rke and assuming
eve r-larger proportions. H owever, the pro
gramme was run off to schedule until the
spectators reali sed that the entire town seemed
to be going up in smoke, and the maj ority of
the crowd made a hurried exodus from the
co urse to ass ist in fighting the flames, so the
meetin g was ab andoned after five events had
been run. H owever , some fine races were
witnessed up to the time that the meeting was
ca lled off. Jim Dawber had another field
da y. After winning the two longest events of
the day - the 15-lap North Island Handicap
and the 10-lap Dannevirke H andicap - on his
speedy four-valve single Indian. he changed
ove r to a Dou glas for the NZ. Lightweight
Cha mp ionships, which he won aft er a tussle
with Bernie Shearsb y, a lso Douglas-mounted .
Bernie actua lly passed J im a t one stage - no
mean feat in co mpe tition with a rider of Daw
ber's ability - but the latter regained the lead
and held it to the fini sh with Shea rsby pushing
him hard. An other Dougla s rider , McLean.
finished in third spot. making it a 1-2-3 walk
over for the littl e flat twins. Percy Co leman
put in some ter rific riding from the scra tch
mark to win the 8-lap AC.U. H andicap , and
Jim Dawber was the onl y man he failed to
ca tch up in the IS-la p race. Both these events
were marred by spills. Len Mangham who
sta rted in the 8-lap race on a Henderson , took
a rather na sty toss which resulted in a severe
sha king and a broken arm. In the I5-lap
event H artley riding a Harley-Davidson clipped
the rail s in the back straight and took a severe
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fa ll which necessit ated him being rushed to
Dannevirke H ospi tal, which, fortuna tely, was
not in the path of the flame s which by th is
time were consuming a lar ge ar ea of the town.
A third competitor who made violent co ntact
with the track surface , fortunat ely witho ut
serious injury, was Jack Sweeney. who ea rlier
in the day had won the Novice H and icap in
fine style. J ack was a consistent performer on
the grass for many yea rs after mak ing his
de but on that mem orabl e day when Danne
virke went up in flam es to the tun e of a quarter
of a million sterling in dam age.

The 1918 season opened at Ashhu rst on New
Yea r's Day to a morning of ga le-force wind s
and heav y showers. bu t the weather moder ated
before noon and it was decided to ca rry on
with the programme, in view of the lar ge crowd
present. "Motorcycle racing is po pular in the
Manawatu" , sa id the mot oring journal "Wheel 
ing" in its report of the event. "The whol e
co untryside turned out and the paddock was
crowded with cars and mot orcycle " . Five
events were run , two going to the co nsistent
Jim Dawber. Percy Coleman and Steve White
head eac h had wins and the big race of the
day went to a newcomer . T . C. Reichel , who
mad e the most of his I60-second handicap and
staved off his pur suers to win by a co uple of
furlongs with Percy Co lema n in hot pu rsuit.
Reichel rode a Rudge.

The increasing popula rity of the sport was
evident when a meeting was staged a t Levin
on Anniversary Day, January 22, and att end
ances at the horse races at Fox ton and Trent
ham on the same day suffered in consequence.
T his was the first time tha t moto rcycle racing
had been witnessed at Levin and the pro
moters were more than sa tisfied with the day's
venture, the only criticism heard being of the
rough and bumpy co urse and that all too fre
q uent delay in gett ing the events run off.
" Wheeling" delivered a blast at compet itors
who " tinker and tamper with their mounts
between events" and rem inded officials that
co unt ry peopl e had to lea ve for home abo ut
four o' cloc k so it was up to orga nizers to see
that events were run to time. A sur prise was
the winning of the 10-lap N.Z. 500 c.c. Cha m
pionship by A Boag on a Norton , the fav our
ite Jim Dawber sto pping with an oiled- up plug.
Steve Whitehe ad and his Indian took a couple
of fir sts, R ay Crawley on a Harley won the big
15-lap open handicap . and Rube Jo nes and his



STA NDING ROOM ONLY. - Part of the record
cro wd which jammed grandstands and enclosures at
the 1918 Christchurch speed carnival.

Matchless, off the 150-second s mark. won the
Ia-lap open hand icap hotl y pur sued by back
marker Len Mangham on a Harley. Alex
Ande rso n, just returned from the wa r and pre
sent as a specta tor. was persuaded to ha ve a
ride in the post-ent ry 5-la p handi cap for stand
a rd touring machin es and ca me home a winner
on a T riumph.

T he always keenly await ed Red C ross Motor
Ca rnival a t Christchurc h was not. unfortunate
ly, "t hird time lucky", torrential rain on the
Frid ay and Saturd ay makin g the track a
quagmire and forcing a postponement. to the
consternation of the man y Nor thern competi
tors, who viewed with disma y the pro spect of
ex tra expense involved in ano ther week's stav
over. But the orga nizers took the set-back in
their stride. All visito rs' expenses were paid ,
outings and enterta inments a rranged. and when
the succeeding Sa turday dawned a perfect day.
everyone of the original bumper crop of en
tries was present. T he 1918 Sockburn race
meetin g was perh aps the greatest motorcycle
track event which has ever been seen in New
Zealand - the a ttendance figures, an yway.
have never been exceeded at any simila r event.
to our belief . Ca nterbury. the home of trot 
ting, never lacked fo r followers of the light
harn ess spor t, and the Ca nte rbury Park Trot
ting Club had staged man y largely-attended
meet ings at Sockburn during previous years.
But a t the 1918 moto rcycle speed carn ival a ll
previous a tte ndance record s went by the
boards. So dense were the crowds on the lawns
and in the enclosures and grands tands that
there was hardly roo m to move around . Co m
petit ors and spectato rs a like agreed that organi
zation was beyond criticism. Friction between
ride rs and officia ls was pleasantly absent , yet

not a minute was was ted in getting the events
off to time, while the handicapper , Mr W. Min
son of Chr istchurch, was co ngra tulated on his
work. The track, also, was in perfect order,
and some thr illing racing was witnessed . Percy
Colernan's Christchurch hoodoo went into
tem pora ry retirement and his Indi an eight
valve never skipped a bea t as he tore a round
to win the IS-lap Au str alasian Heavyweight
Championship from the only other sta rte rs,
Crawley and Mangharn , in the fast time of
13 mins. 53 sec. Frenzied cheers rent the
castor-oil permeated a tmosphere when the idol
of Christchurch racing fans, one-legged Alan
Woodrnan , defeated Da wber, Karton , and Rube
Jones to win the S.L Middleweight Cha mpion
ship, after a ding-dong batt le with Dawber
until the latter fractured the fuel pipe of his
Indian in the sixth lap . Woodham also won
the Light weight Handicap from scra tch. and a
second place in the 8-lap open event pu t him
am ong the big money-winn ers of the da y. T he
welkin rang again when Christchurch's Fred
Haworth defeated the formidable combina tion
of Dawber and his Douglas in the S.r. L ight
weight Championship. Fred's potent home
brew mount. programmed as a "Sc rapheap",
was largel y Triumph. but it deri ved a lot of
extra ponies from an overhead valve cylinde r
head fabricated by the knowledgeable vetera n.
The Ia-lap Heavyweight Handicap , expec ted
to produce some fireworks. was somewha t of
an anti-climax .and produced the da y's only
accident when Steve Whitehead fell going out
of the front straight and Ernie Hinds was
unable to avoid him . the result being a rush
trip to hospital for Steve with a broken leg.
Ern ie received a severe sha king. T he only
finishers were Crawley and Mangham , in that
order. The scratch man, Percy Colernan, suf
fered something novel in the way of trouble
when starting in this race. He a nd his pusher.
off were heaving manfully to get the some-what
recalitrant eight- valve going, and when his
mount finall y coughed into life he mad e a fly
ing leap into the saddle - a move which
coincided with a last frenzied hea ve by his
exhausted pusher-off which resulted in the
unfortunate p-o slipping and putting his a rm
into the machin e's rear wheel. Find ing that
his mount seemed somewhat lack ing in get
away, Coleman discovered that its sulkiness
was ca used in part by the effo rt of d ragging
eleven stones of pan ic-stri cken p-o behind him ,
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with'liquid tungsten'

WOlSHEY Bottom le ft: A 1902 mo d e l
o ne o f the ea rlies t Wol seleys mad e . Pow
e red by a 9 b .p . w ate rcoo led ho rizonta l
twin cy linder eng in e driving thro ugh a
cha in, this has a s ing le han d-brake o per
ating o n the re ar wheel s o n ly, a lthough a
sp ike can be low ered to th e ground to
comba t "accid en ta l reve rsal .
Top righ t: The Wols el e y 18/85 Aut om at ic.
W ith fi ng er t ip gea r se lec t io n o n the
fasc ia, Hydrolastic su spens ion an d Front
d rive , an in te res ting comparison wi th the
early model.

M.G. Bottom ce nt re : ' O ld No I ' , The
Bul lnose Morr is which bec ame the first
M.G . and be g an an immo rta l name . 11
w as tak en from the fac to ry pr od uct io n
line to the Morri s Ga rag e, tun ed and
rebod ied by Ceci l Kimbe r . W i th it, he
w o n a g o ld med al in the 19 25 London 
Land 's End Trial . This led to furth er
sp o rt ing par t ic ipat ion, o the r ver sions were
mad e , and M.G. bec ame a car in ifs ow n
right.
Top left : From th e sa me spo rt ing sfable
an M.G .C.

RllEY Bottom right : The very first Riley
car made in four wh eeler form. The year :
1907 . The designer: Vict o r Riley . Driven
b y a 60 Vee Tw in en gine of on e litre
capacity. It wa s used co mpeti t ive ly by
Victor Riley d uring 1907 , w inn ing nine
o v t of fen hill cl imbs entered .

Top ce ntr e : The Riley Elf . The perform
anc e of this sma ll modern car o f s imilar
capacity vn derli nes the fantast ic adv ance
in autom obile en gi neering over s ix ty ye ars .



the sa id p-o being firml y attached by his coa t
sleeve to the rea r sprocket. Fo rtuna tely, the
only damage sustained was to the p-c's d ignity
- a nd to his coat, one sleeve of whic h was
a pproximately 18in. lon ger than the other when
it was finall y unt an gled. A N.\. v. S.1. team s
rela y race. with three riders a side. was won
by South (the Southern ers kept their end up
in exce llent style right th rou ghou t the day)
and pop ular private ow ner Cecil Bonnington
won a n S-lap open in fine sty le. Disa ppoin t-

THE 1968
NATIONAL
RALLY
(by DA N NY MORA N)

Nati onal Rallies, by their ver y nature. live
long in the mem ories of those luck y eno ugh to
attend them, but the 1968 Nation al Rall y held
a t Timaru ove r Easter week-end will probabl y
never be forgotten. F irstly. becau se of its size;
203 entr ies were received . a nd a lthough 19 of
them had to be subseq uently withdrawn. loca l
members. who were no t co mpeting, used the ir
club vehicles fo r tran sport. so tha t there were
ove r 200 old vehicles ou t and about. Th us it
was the grea tes t collec tion of veteran a nd vint
age machiner y ever seen in New Zeala nd. apart
from the 1965 Intern ati onal Rall y. And then
there was the disasterou s sto rm that swept the
co untry just pr ior to the Rall y, a nd which
ca used nearl y a ll the withdrawals - some had
ferry bookings upset , some had to return to
work to repair sto rm dam age, while othe rs
had such diverse probl em s as pig hou ses over
turned by the wind . and flood waters rising
near grain silos.

M;ntion sho uld perh aps be mad e of the
effort put up by Wellington member , Mik e
Curry to get to the Rally. With his ferry book
ings upset by the 'Wa hine' di saste r. Mike put
his 1926 Alvis 12/50. plus his na vigator a nd
himself , ab oard a Bristol F reighte r, a nd flew to
Blenh eim . where they a rrived a bo ut I p.rn. on
Goo d Fr iday. They then set out to motor ove r
300 odd miles to T ima ru in haz a rdous co ndi
tions, arriving in T imaru about 10 p.m.

T ima ru escaped the" ma in fury of the stor m,
but none the less, about two inch es of ra in had
fallen by Good Fri day morning. wit h mo re
still drifting down. a nd wit h the seagulls in

ment was ex pressed at the popular " Ladies
Bracelet" being missing fr om the prog ra mme,
but the speed show n by the girl co mpetitors
the prev ious year ha d ca used the o rga nize rs to
conside r the unf avour abl e publicity which
might ensue as the result of a serious accide nt
to a lad y rider. so the event was relucta ntly
abandoned . And thu s ended the thi rd Christ
church Ca rniva l. which reached a new " high"
in grass track rac ing anna ls.

(to be continued)

possession of the arena at the Showg ro unds, it
becam e necessar y to find a new venu e fo r the
Public Display on Saturday afternoon. We
were fortunate to obtain the use of the new
Doncaster indu strial sub-division near Wash
dyke . less than two miles from our head
quarters at the Showgro unds, Since the wide.
sea led stree ts of the sub-d ivision a re not yet
publi c roads. we were abl e to use them for the
eve nts. while the specta to rs stood on the foot
paths. Naturally, the programme had to be
curta iled somew ha t und er these co nd itions, but
we were a t least a ble to get some 3000 pay ing
customers onto the ground, a nd to show them
the vehicles in mo tio n. I t is somewha t ironi c.
that despite the surfeit of rain. which disrupted
our plans, no t a dr op fell between 8 a.m. a nd
midday on Sa turday, which was the vital pe riod
for our $1000 insurance. so that we missed out
on it. However, the genero us spo nso rship of
the Shell Co mpany. who a re the marketers of
Shell qua lity fue ls and lub ricants. plus the
somew ha t redu ced ga te-ta kings at the Display.
has ena bled us to meet our co mmitments as
rega rds petrol vouchers for corn petit or s, a nd
half the freight for the North Island entra nts.

Saturday dawned overcast but fine. and the
competitor s set off from 9 a.m. onwa rds on the
Time T ria l, which ran ged from 20 miles of
mainly flat roads for one and two cylinder
ve tera ns. to 5 1 miles of interest ing roll ing
country for the vintage types. So me returned
from the run reporting that they had actu all y
seen the sun. whic h au gured well for the rest
of the week end.

T he Public Display got under way afte r
lunch with the a rrival of the T ima ru Mayor.
M r D. R. Dowell, and the local Member of
Pa rliam en t. Sir Basil A rthu r, in Kelvin Love's
1904 Argyle, escorted on moto rcycles by those
terrible twins. Brehaut a nd Cross . T he main
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feature of the Display was a Parade of Fashions
Down the Years, from 1902 to 1938, with
attractive models dressed in costumes appro
priate to the vehicle they were riding in. In
the Wiggle-woggle, Alan Storer clipped one of
the marker drums. which somehow became
lodged under the running board of his 1912
Cadillac, and he gave a fine display of how to
proceed rapidly on three wheels and an oil
drum. However, a band of marshals soon had
the car lifted high enough to retrieve the drum,
and the husky Cad iliac proceeded on its way,
apparently none the worse for this rather noisy
incident. On the more serious side was the
Branch Teams Event, which was won by the
Canterbury team, which consisted of B. Moir
(1913 Ford T) , R. C. Chenery (1930 Ford A),
and G. Paterson (1922 Douglas Motorcycle).

Saturday night was occupied with a very
successful cabaret-type evening, which filled
the large Caroline Bay Hall to capacity. and
was enjoyed by all.

Sunday proved to be fine and sunny for the
20-mile Picnic Run to a secluded spot on pri
vate property near the banks of the Pareora
River, and the day was taken up with the usual
nogging and nattering associated with an in
formal run, and with inspections of the large
array of vehicles drawn up. Several people
were seen taking down details of cars, no doubt
to assist in the restoration of similar cars. As
the sun began to sink towards the hills, every
one moved back towards Timaru, and prepared
for the Cocktail Hour, which preceded the
Final Dinner and Presentation of Trophies in
the Bay Hall. At the Dinner, amid an atmos
phere of gaiety and the sound of laughter, talk,
and popping corks. the prizes were awarded as
follows :

Class I, Veteran Cars with less than four
cylinders: Time Trial, D. W. Jordan, 1910
Humber; Concours, R. Lindsay, 1909 Renault
AX.

Class 2, Veteran Cars with four or more
cylinders: Time Trial. E . J. S. Walker, 1914
Rover; Concours, L. B. Southward, 1912 Buick.

Class 3. Veteran Motorcycles: Time Trial,
H. J. Wilkinson, 1916 Bradbury; Concours,
R. O. Clark. 1911 King Dick.

Class 4, Vintage Motorcycles: Time Trial.
M. C. Allan, 1924 B.S.A.; Concours, G. Pater
son, 1922 Douglas.

Class 5. Vintage Cars, Time Trial : R. J. Mc
Laughlan, 1930 Chevrolet; Concours, R. C.
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Chenery, 1930 Ford A.
Class 6, Post Vintage Cars: Time Trial, G.

Collins ,1935 Talbot; Concours, G. E. Vog
therr, 1938 M.G. VA.

Montagu Trophy for Best Overall Motor
cycle: A. J. Wills, 1925 Harley-Davidson.

Branch Teams Event: Canterbury Branch.
Monday proved to be another fine sunny day ,

as competitors packed up and left for home.
while local members set to and began clearing
up all the debris of a memorable weekend.
With so many entries of such a high standard,
it is difficult to make any comments about
individual vehicles, but among the vintage
cars. the two that appeared to create most
envy among the general public were Ernerson's
1929 Chrysler Imperial, from Invercargill, and
Lake's superb 1930 Hispano Suiza convertible
sedan, from Hamilton. We were pleased to
number among the entries three commercial
vehicles, which strangely enough were all mem
bers of the Model T family. From Rangiora
came B. Moir's 1913 delivery van. an example
of the type that helped to change butchers,
bakers, and candle-stick makers from horse
drawn transport to motor delivery, and from
Ashburton came R. Crurn's 1923 light delivery.
Somewhat heavier was the 1925 l-ton truck
that J. Boaden brought from Oamaru. This
was originally owned by Andrew Lees Ltd., in
Dunedin, from 1925 until 1930, and this firm,
which is still in existence today donated the
paint and signwriting necessary to bring the T
back to its original condition.

One of the most outstanding vehicles at the
Rally however, must have been Gordon Vog
therr's 1938 li-litre M.G. from Hastings. We've
all heard of the washday product that "makes
whites whiter than white , coloureds brighter
than bright". Well, Mr Vogtherr, with this
restoration has succeeded in making the M.G.
"newer than new". To those of us who have
regarded P.V.V.'s with something akin to sus
picion, and thought of them as the poor rela
tion of our veteran and vintage cars, this
immaculate example was a real revelation . If
it was an f.a.q. sample of a P.V.V., it won't
hurt us to see a few more around.

The 1968 National Rally has come and
gone; the memory of the work and toil that
went into the preparations for it has been
erased by the many happy memories of the
Rally itself. Now, we of the South Canterbury
Branch look forward to Easter 1969 - and
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Cordon Vogtherr's superb 1938 M.C. Po st Vintage Concours Winner.
( Photo : K ing ho ni' s St udio.l)

Another Concours Winner, Len Southward's 1912 Buick sets off on the Time Trial.
( Ph oto: K ingham' < S tudios}
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the chance to partake in, and enjoy, a maj or
rall y organ ised by someone else; the South
Island Rally at Chri stchurch.

BOOK REVIEW
by B. A. G OOD MAN

I have just read Eve lyn Hosken 's 2nd book
called "Turn back the Clock", publi shed by
A. H. Reed.

This is a follow-up to her earlier book, "Life
on a £5 note", and is in my opinion a worthy
successor.

The theme of the book is ea rly South Can
terbury, taken mainly from the spo ken mem
ories of the descend ants of this area 's pioneers.
Of specia l interest to members of the V.e.e.
will be chapters five and six, which deal ruainlv
with early travel in South Canterbury and th~
Ma ckenzie Co untry. This covers 20 pages and
chapter five deals alm ost exclu sively with the
1965 Intern ati onal Rally seen by the autho r as
it passed the ga tes of Irishman's Creek Station
where she was a guest for the weekend . Her
writin gs on the Mackenzie Co untry in the early
days are most interesting in relati on to our own
Annual Rally, which takes us over the same
road s. I found it very interesting to read that
the first motorcycle to be ridd en from Timaru
to Mt. Coo k was by one Hu gh Ma yo, who
still lives in Timaru. T his trip was only one
week aft er Messrs Rutheford , Wigley and
Marchant dr ove the De Dion's th rou gh and
has over the years been overshado wed by their
trip.

The book contains man y excellent plates
including 1910 Overl and and 1910 Darracq
(the former a brand new machine leaving on
its first run) .

Alth ough as a book for V.e.e. members,
some may say that it is limited to 20 pages.
however, I feel that being a semi-historical
bod y as we are you cannot help but be fascin
ated by the sto ries of South Canterbury history
which fill the rest of the book .

At a price of $2.95 it is exce llent va lue and
I would recommend that it be add ed to your
libra ries.

REGISTER AND DATING
ANNOUNCEMENT

We a re glad to ad vise that the re-organi sa
tion of the Club's Re gister and Dating Function
is now well ad vanced and the Club Registrar

PAGE TEN

(Mr E. Gait) and the Committee Chai rma n
(Mr H. B. Foster) advi se us that the followin g
is the pr esent position .

Fr om Au gust last till appro xima tely March
of this year, no dating work has been under
tak en and all efforts have been concentra ted
upon completely refi ling and cross-indexing
exis ting informa tion and backlog of unda ted
vehicles. This mammoth task is nearl y co m
plete and some 3000 new files have been open
ed togeth er with cross-referenced indexes cover
ing many thousands of entries. Dating was
resumed in March and the result s have amply
justified the wor k involved in re-organi sati on ,
since in only two meetin gs the Committee has
given Accepted Official Dating to vehicle
register numbers 27. 172, 199, 222, 138, 246,
568, 569, 584, 652, 696, 733, 821, 822, 863,
901, 957, 1061, 1241, 1300, 1328, 1344 - 22
vehicles in all and a grea ter total than the
best previous average for a whole year's wo rk.

Some 120 fo rms have been reviewed and re
turned to members for further inform ation of
which 27 have so far rep lied . - T hank you.

Plea se note that photograph s are Definitely
Required with all form s sent in.
. Dating. Certificates will not be actually
Issued until the backlog of co rresponde nce and
ac tua l Dat ing work has been ca ught up with.

" FOR EIG N INVASION.-PostscriIJt. Work on the
Russ Taylor 8-cyl. 2-litre Bugutti on the beach 
1929". (/ ' /1010 : Gari n /lai ll)

"FOREIGN I NV ASION.-Postscript. Old No. 7
Stutz being manhandled on the 'F r isco docks prior
to loading for New Zealaud, 1923".

[Photo: R on R oyr rol l )



Ear/y Motoring in Mar/borough

-

- By RaN OSGOOD

REMINISCENCES 1915

THESE were the days of old men mostly bald
headed. long beards, walking sticks, smok

ing clay pipes and spitting on the ground, sitt ing
on the rotunda at the carriers' stand, where
there were severa l horse vehicles severa l inches
deep in horse manure. The cabs were here also.
One of the cabs was a Hansom owned by
Charlie Berry, who had contempt for motors.
especially us young chaps with motor bikes .
He was a race-horse owner and used these in
his Hansom cab and I must confes s that he
could almost hold his own with the taxis then
for speed about the town. He could crack the
whip like a shotgun, and I nearly had the whip
round by shoulders when trying to pass him
on the motor bike.

I had left schoo l and was in my second year
at the trade as an apprentice. On April fool' s
day we were often caught; being sent round
various sho ps for pigeon's milk, round
squa res, and stra ight hooks. etc. T he boss
sent Mousie R obin son round to the Engineer
ing Co. for some "green oil" . They gave him
an intermediate gear from a traction-engine
that had some teeth stripped . Mousey got a
carrier from the stand, and aft er ab out two
hours with block and tackle, etc.. it was deliv
ered to the yard. When the boss had to pay
the cartage. there was a hell of a row, as the
joke misfired! The gear laid in the yard for
several yea rs.

Our local vet Dr. .Iellyrnan, bought a Hum
berette and his old single cylinder 8 h.p . Olds
mobile was taken to McCallum's stables in
Nelson Street and left outside the door. Us
boys used to visit it often and wondered if it
would ever run again after the experts gave it
up including Steam engineers, blacksmiths,
amateurs. etc. After a long peri od it was still
there , with flat tyres, the uph olstery alm ost
sho t, covered with cobwebs and rust. The late
Percv Sirnrnond s who was an apprentice at
Parker's ga rage, asked Mr Parker if he wou ld
give him the old car for his 17th birthday. So
us boys got on the job pumping up the tyres
and towin g it with the horse and trap to Percy's

house a few chains up the road . Then we sta rt
ed working on it using kerosine for freeing up
the rusted parts. The lubricator which was nic
kel plated had about eight sight drip feeds; it
was over the crankcase. The chain was covered
with axle grease and plou gh oil for the rest.
The most expensive item was a new Hellesens
41 volt dry battery, this cost me 17/6. At this
time Percy was getting 17/6 per week I was .
getting 12/- we had to pay half of this for
board and keep ourselves and on the balance
1 could more easily pay £100 a gall on for
benzine today than 2/6 then. After several
attempts to get it going we towed it with the
horse who nearly bolted when it went off with
a bang and sta rted. The nearest car in the clu b
J can compare it with is Bill Miller's R .E .O.,
but this model was older having grass hopper
springs (quarter elliptic) where the R .E.O. has
full. There was a piece of timber fluted to
make thesprings look full length in one piece.
After work we would take her out for a run.
T here was a long lever like a horse mower . this
was pushed forward like a model T Ford.
There were seven or eight of us ridin g on it '
and then after revving up when the lever was
pushed forward we would fall off. 1 cannot
recollect eve r dri ving it home; it was mostly
pushed or towed with the horse and trap. Aft er
this Percy sa id. " If you bloke s want rides you
will have to help me run her". T hen we would
bring along all sorts of stuff in bottles, benzine.
methylated spirits. kerosine. distillate, etc.
(Then you could buy "d istilla te" , which was a
mixture of kerosine and benzine. Engines
would not start on it but would keep going
once you got them running. I t was used a lot
in marine engines at the time and was a lot
chea per). T remember you could hardly hear
the exha ust only a clanking knock. I am afraid
my music lessons were sadl y neglected over this
old car. Aft er a while the novelty wore off
and once more it lay derelict. Then the late
Frank Vercoe came home on leave from Tren
tham . Frank had worked for Bill Birch before
going into ca mp and go t her running much bet
ter than us. Being in the arm y, he had more
money than us and could afford to buy benzine.
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"Mr Robert Bell's Wolseley Car at the Kaikoura A. & P. Show, circa 1915. Mr H. J. S. Mitchell at the wheel".
( Photo: R. Osgood)

As she was much faster in reverse than low
gea r, Frank dr ove her a ll over the place back
wards. Th en she was wrecked. The radiator
and some gea r was used on a tra ctor mad e
from mower wheels by Charlie Burroughs and
Jacob Kennington. The chass is was used up
to a few years ago . Mr Ern Philpotts had the
wheels shod with iron tyres and a 16-inch pul
ley was used in place of the flywheel. The out
fit was made into a self-prope lled sawbench
powered by a Lister engine. and used to tra vel
all over the country sawing firewood . Years
la ter dad bought the engine off Bill Gosling
with some joinery machinery and in ab out 1939
I took the piston out to fit in a Standard marine
engine and found tha t the ca mshaft bush es
were worn th rough to the casting from lack of
oil and the valves were hardly liftin g. The
engine finished up in a load of scrap iron at
And erson's foundry. So ended Marlborou gh's
second motor ca r.

After the ab ove experience I bought my
first motor bike. This was men tioned in B.W.
several yea rs ago, but for the benefit of new
readers I will relate briefl y. T he previous
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owner struck a mat ch one night to see how
much benzine was in the tank and the inevit
a ble happened . The tank and ca bles were
burnt bu t ot herwise not much damage was
done. The owner, being a plumber, made a
new tank from galvanized iron , it was the
sa me sha pe as a coffin and was painted black.
T his was the first bike here to have a gear-box,
the back axle revo lved in the fram e on ball
races, and it was started by a crank-handle
turning the ax le. The gea rs were know n as
Roe, the oil ta nk was unde r the right foot
board , and oil was pumped by pushing a knob
down with the foot. T he gea rs were o pera ted
by pushing one pedal down for low then push
ing an oth er pedal for top, for free engine
another small pedal was pushed down putting
it in neutral. I had a fair bit of trouble with
this bike but learned a lot by experience. By
the time I was 16 I could time valves, and
magnet os, blindfolded.

Mr Bert Tasker ran a millinery shop oppo
site where Nairn's later sta rted their motor bike
shop in Cha rles Street. At the time he had a
beautiful T riumph motor bike and a varnished



wicker side-car on same. ] t was the flashest
outfit here and was far ahead of anything else
at the time . My late brother was not very
mechanically minded. but had his eye on this
bike. At the time he was earning good money
as chauffeur for the public works (30/ - per
week driving a brass radiator model T Fordf
It was not long before he saved enough money
to buy it. It was just three-year-old when he
bought it for £20 without the side-car. This
bike is still in the family but in dilapidated
condition. It is minus the Sturrney Archer
3-speed wheel.

As for cars few of these were coming out
with self starters. The Cadillac and Maxwell
cars were about the first. These had Gray and
Davis systems and I have one of these dyna
motors still here. As to trucks there were very
few up till now. The Mar!borough Brewery
had a Thornycroft with side chains and solid
tyres. J. Benning had an rnternational also on
solids . Cook's Studebaker van as mentioned
in the last issue of B.W. was driven by Roy
Ewart, now Blenheirn's oldest taxi driver. But
the following year was to bring some new
trucks to Blenheim, also taxis with new model
cars. At this time all weddings etc. were by
horse vehicles. Our fire engine weighed about
4 tons and was pulled by 4 horses. On one
occasion one of the carriers pulled it to a fire
at the Boga factory at St. Andrew's with one
horse behind his cart. On return to the stand
the horse dropped dead. Old George scratched
his head and said. "That's funny , he's never
done that before". White horses were used
for weddings, and black horses for funerals.
etc ., and you could hire drags pulled by four
horses for picnics, etc .

Scott's were bakers and confectionery manu
facturers and you would always see one of
their Alldays and Onion vans at picnics where
catering was done. These vans were supplied
by Wintrinham and Mitchell, who started in
Arthur Street opposite the town hall, and
later shifted to a new garage in Queen Street.
Mr Ivan Wintringham was the engineer and Mr
Bert Mitchell the salesman, selling the first
Alldays and Onion to Mr Fred Redwood at
Spring Creek. Mr Redwood's father imported
the first traction engine or rather steam plough
to this district in 1864. At this time. Mr Red-

"Some of the Cars at the Catholic Church for Mr
E. H. BEST'S wedding". (Phot o: R . Osgood)

wood was the consulting engineer for Mar!
borough as well as being owner of Redwood's
flour mill at Spring Creek. This was the first
place to have electric light in Marlborough.
originally generated by water wheel, but later,
when the new mill was built in Blenheim. the
dynamo was driven from the big suction gas
engine.

Mr Mitchell was in the motor trade all his
life. The partnership was later dissolved and
he started on his own in High Street. He
served two terms of mayor in the town. and
passed away only recently. Mr Wintringharn
went into partnership with Mr Len Coker,
passing on several years ago, but Mr Coker
is still going strong (retired). There was also
Birch's garage. They did not sell cars, but
repaired them and I will have more to say
about this in the next issue of B.W..

Another man connected with the motor trade
in the early days. was Mr E. H. Best; at a
later stage he went into business in High Street
and Newman Bros. now occupy the garage he
used to run. When Ern was married most of
the car owners attended the wedding. it was
one of the high spots of Blenheim at the time .
Across the road was Parker's garage, agents
for the Colonial Motor Co. who were distribu
ters for Ford cars who incidentally, they gave
Mr Parker a magnificent present on his mar
riage. M r Parker was a mem ber of the
Borough Council for many years and served
terms of Mayor also.
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The Problem of the Petrol-Tank Purloiners
AUTHOR'S NOT E

Th e m an y friends of Mr Sh eerluc k O hms ,
who fro m time to time ha ve kindly enquired
as to his welfare, will be pleased to know th at
th e world -fam ous crim inologist is enjoying th e
best of health, but has of latt er years ret ired
to a large extent from his profession as a
consulting detective in order to devo te as
much of his leisure as possible to his hobby of
collec ting ve teran and vintage m otor ve hicles,
of w hich, as m y readers are awa re, he possess
es on e of the most remarkable collec tions in
th e wo rld . In spite of appeals for his serv ices
from Scotland Y ard , th e F.B. I ., th e Surete
and other law- enforcem en t agencies th rou gh
out th e world, Mr Ohms has d ecli ned to
handle any furt her investigations , the only
exce ptions bein g th ose cases possessing connec
tions with ve teran or vin tage m otor ve hicles.
Surprisin gly, th ese have not been so few , as
m ight be im agin ed , and I ha ve obtained his
perm ission to chronicle some of th ese episodes
for th e read ers of " BEA DED WH EELS».

My friend Sheerluck Ohms was in a far from
amia ble mood. Never renowned for the sweet
ness of his dispo sition , his temper upon the
particular morning to which I refer was not
improved by finding in his mail a co urteo us but
firm refu sal from a well-known vintage mot or
cycle enthusiast in reply to Ohm s' offer of
$ 1000 fo r his " Peashoo ter" Harl ey. "Co nfound
the fellow!" he mu ttered. tossing the letter into
the fire a nd rea ching fo r the Indi an toolbox
which he used as a receptacle for his poisonou s
Iy strong pipe tobacco . " I thought that might
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hav e tempted him . Do you reali se, Clotson,
that for nearly a fortnight I have not added one
so lita ry vehicl e to my collec tion'? ) must co n
fess that 1 feel tho rou ghl y fru strated . To tell
you the truth, I would alm ost welcom e a no the r
probl em , however elementa ry, even thou gh it
is only a sho rt time since we tied up all the
loose end s of those last few trifling ca ses sub
mitted to us. A little mental acti vity wo uld at
least serve to take my mind off the shoc king
shortage of vintage machinery" .

In actua l fac t. the cases to which my fr iend
refer red so casually had provided full sco pe fo r
his remarkable talents, especially in the run
ning to ea rth of the master-mind behind the
sinister sec ret o rga nisa tion known only by the
cryptic designation of HSOB* - an affair
whic h Ohms had brought to a successful co n
clusion after l am es Bond. the celebra ted
British secret agent, had confessed him self
utt erl y baffled . I ma y relate the full circum
sta nces of this sensa tiona l affair in these pages
at some future date.

Ohms was pacing irritably up a nd down the
confines of our sitting-room. emitt ing clouds
of evil-smelling blue smo ke fr om his reeking
pipe. when our land lay, Mrs Essex , ann ounced
a visitor in the person of Inspector Snodgrass
of the local C.LB., who had formed the habit
of d ropping in upon us wheneve r he go t o ut
of his depth whe n handling officia l investiga
tions (which was a normal sta te of affairs) and
obta ining a few hints from my fr iend as to
thei r solution.

*Help Sta mp Out Ben tleys.



"Well, Snodgrass" , remarked Ohms, motion
ing our visito r to a chai r and pres enting him
with a ciga r, "do 1 deduce from that furrowed
brow that some th ing is worrying you? If yo u
ha ve an y trifling pro blem in which I may be of
assistance to you, I sha ll be glad to have
details, for I mu st confess that 1 would welcome
a littl e mental exercise at the presen t time" .

Our ca ller sta red gloomily int o the fire and
puffed meditatively at his cigar. " I am
worried", he repl ied disconsolately. "I sha ll
hav e co me to you soo ner, Mr Ohms. 1 am
making no progress with this affai r of Lady
Cho lornonde ly-Whiffleb otham's diamond neck
lace, which as you ma y recall was sna tched
from her neck while she was off icia lly opening
the Li ttle Puddlecornbe Floral Festival, and
now there's this infernal epid emi c of car con
versions, wh ich seem utterly with out rhyme
or rea son. I can't make head or tail of them".

" Car conv ersion s!" snorted Ohms disgustly.
" Re a lly. Snodgrass , I am disappointed in you!
Surely you ca n bring me something more
worthy of my talents than such pett y roguer y!
As to the theft of Lad y What 's-her -nam e's
necklace. I a m afra id that the scent is some
what co ld by this time, eve n fo r two such old
hounds as Clo tson a nd myself . You ma y reca ll
that we were present when the incident occur 
red, and I offered my services, only to be
informed that the miscreant had been a ppre
hend ed . However , I gather tha t by some
mean s he had disposed of the neckl ace during
the chase. No , Snodgra ss I am afra id tha t 1
am un abl e to help you. And wha t, may 1 ask.
induced vou to ima gine that I would be inter
ested in - the acti vities of the ca r-converting
fr at ern ity, di st ressing though they may be to
the owners of the vehicles conce rned?"

" Beca use, Mr Ohms, the cases present an
unu sual pa ttern", replied the In spector. "First
ly, the veh icles conce rned are all old croc ks - "

" Rea lly, Snodg rass", interjected Ohms
severely, "1 have the strongest objec tion to that
stupid term. I presume you mean that the
vehicles co nce rned were eithe r ve tera n or vint
age ca rs. T ha t being so, the occ urrences would
appea r to possess a certa in measure of interest.
Kindl y let me ha ve the detai ls" .

Our visitor produced a noteb ook a nd con
su lted it. " In the last few week s there have
been no fewer than eleven cases of interference
with car s of the old-sorry, of the vetera n type.

In some cases the ca rs were rem oved from the
owners' ga rages and removed to secluded spo ts,
and in o thers the intrude rs ha ve worked on the
ca rs with out eve n tro u bling to rem ove them .
Las t night - "

"One momen t. Snodgrass" , interrupted
Ohms. " By 'wo rked on', do you mean that
they were stri pped of fittings or accesso ries'!"

" In each case. M r Ohms, the only item
rem oved was the petrol tank! "

"What! " ejac ula ted Ohms.
" Yes , Mr Ohms, 1 think you will agree that

the affair present s some unu sual features. In
each case, the tank was rem oved from the ca r,
emptied of petrol. a nd simply left lying bes ide
the vehicle".

" I t serns a mos t purposeless proceed ing" , I
remarked .

"Oh, no, Clotson", my fr iend rep lied. "Fa r
from purposeless, I assure you, thou gh the
object eludes me a t present. I mu st confess.
Now, Snodgrass, do I understand that anot he r
of these episodes occ ur red last nigh t'!

" Yes, Mr Ohms, and the intruder narrowl y
esca ped being apprehended. Mr A lex Shad
nutt, the well-know n a ntique ca r collec tor,
hearing a noise in his ga rage in the sma ll hours
of the morning, sur prised the miscreant in the
act of removing the pet rol tank from a - " he
consulted his noteb ook - "a 1910 Huprnob ile
car. Unfortunately the person esca ped".

Ohms ponde red for some time, wh ile Snod
grass a nd I sa t in silence.

" Well, Snodgrass" , he remarked a t length .
" It seems to me that you need a little unofficial
help. We ca nno t ha ve V.e.e. members sub
jec ted to such a nnoya nces. I shall be pleased
to look into the affa ir, and 1 ha ve no doubt
that T sha ll a rrive at a sa tisfac to ry so lution.
Indeed, the probl em would appear to be some
what eleme ntary. T herefo re, my dear fellow, I
sugges t that you return a t, say, eight o'clock
thi s evening - it is possible that you may have
to end ure our company for a few hours - and
I will see if I ca n present you with an answer
to this littl e puzzle of the petrol-ta nk purl oin 
ers, and perh ap s something else as well" .

"Tha nk you, Mr Ohms, I sha ll be most
g ra tef ul" , the Inspector replied . " Between
ourse lves, I a m bein g sub jec ted to conside ra ble
cri ticism fr om my superiors rega rd ing these
ca ses, a nd I will hearti ly welcome your
assistan ce" .
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" Well, Clotson, what do you make of it all?"
remarked Ohms. when the door had closed
behin d our visito r.

" It seems to me a most baffling business" , I
replied. " By the way, Ohms. have you for
gotten that tonight is the Annual Gen eral
Meeting? Surely you do not propose to miss
it?"

" I am afraid. Clotson, that much as it dis
tresses me to be a bsent from the A.G.M. , it is
a case of dire necessity if we are to save Snod
grass from the wrath of his superio rs. As a
matter of fact. the fact that the A.G.M. is
being held tonight is exactly the reason why we
sha ll be staying a t home. No. no, my dear
fellow - explana tions la ter. Now, get your
hat and coa t. and we will visit the scene of this
latest outrage. I wish to do a little checking
to confirm a theory of mine" .

A few minutes later 1 found myself hurtling
along the highw ay seated beside Ohms in that
awe-inspiring vehicle which in one of his
lighter moment s he had christened the Ohm s
mobil e. This amazing piece of machinery is
too well-known to both the modern and vintage
ca r fra ternity to warrant a detailed description
here, but for the benefit of the few uninitiated
I may sta te that it is basicall y a Mode l A
road ster to which Ohms had succeeded in
fitting a war -surplus Alli son aircraf t engin e,
result ing in a performance which alm ost baffles
description . lames Bond , the famed M.I. 5
opera tive. while on a visit to this country last
year. was given a dem onstr ation of the Ohm s
mobile's perform ance by its owner and had to
be granted three months recu perati ve leave by
the department as a result. I ma y revea l some
hith er to unkn own details of this awesome
hybrid at some future date.

Arri ving a t the Shadnutt residence, we found
the well-known veteran ca r enthusias t ruefully
contemplating his 1910 Hupmobile, the petr ol
tank of which was lying on the garage floor.

"I noti ced a light in the garage" . he ex
pla ined , " and peering thr ough the window I
saw this fell ow lift off the tank, drain out what
little fuel rem ained in it, and shake it violentl y
severa l time s. Fina lly, with a disgrun tled ex
pression, he thr ew it down upon the floor.
Unfor tunately he happened to glan ce up and
catch sight of me, and was gone in a flash .
Now, Mr Ohms, I ga ther tha t I am the eleventh
veteran car owne r to be favoured with this

person's attentions. Have you any explana tion
for these senseless act s of vand alism?"

"I hope to shor tly be in a position to be a ble
to reveal exactly wha t is behind these occ ur
ences", my friend replied, " and even now I
can state that you and other V.e.e. members
need have no worries in the future. Now.
Clotson, we may ha ve a busy evenin g in front
of us, so I suggest that we return to our rooms.
do full justi ce to one of Mrs Essex's excellent
dinners, and awa it the a rriva l of Inspector
Snodgra ss, after which we shall see if we can
not th row some light upon these hap penin gs" .

"I must confess that I am completely in the
dark", I remarked.

" Well, Clotson, I am afraid that for some
time this evenin g you may literally find your
self in that sta te", replied my friend , with a
ch uckle. "No, no, my dear fellow - I will
ex plain later, when, I tru st, we sha ll have suc
ceeded in solving what will prob ably be filed
in our records as the Pr oblem of the Petrol
Tank Purloiner" .

Punctua lly a t eight Mrs Essex ushered in
Inspector Snodg rass. The Cf.B. man was
looking even more harrassed than when he had
called upon us in the morning, and his gloomy
expr ession was not lost upon Ohms. "Now .
my dea r Snodgrass, I th ink I can promi se you
a pleasant surprise before the night is out. Have
you brought hand cuffs? Goo d! If my deduc
tions are cor rect. they will be requi red. Now.
let me give you and Clotson a br ief outline of
my plan of campaign. I me rely wish you both
to acco mpany me to the museum. where we
shall conceal ourselves stra tegically and awai t
result s. Although I do not anticipate any ha p
penings for perhap s anoth er two or three hours.
we sha ll neverth eless take no chances , so let
us proceed to the scene of our vigil" .

The celebra ted Ohm s Au tom otive Mu seum ,
most famous institution of its kind in the
Sou thern Hemisphere, of course needs no des
cription to " BEADED WH EELS" readers.
Thousand s of members of the genera l publ ic.
in add ition to dedi cated vintage and veteran
car enthusiasts of this country and from the
world over, visit this remarkable display in the
co urse of a yea r to inspect wha t is prob abl y the
most compreh ensive display of period ca rs and
motorcycles ever assembled under one roof 
the fru its of yea rs of searc hing by Ohms and
his agents thr oughou t the world, and which is
being continua lly addecl to. Many of the
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exhibits are literally beyond price - as for
instance, the sole surv iving example of the
fabulous Igotta-Bastardi Straight E ighteen.
onlv five of which were manufactu red before
Signo r Bastardi cut his th roat in a fit of fru s
tration when he was compelled to articulate
the chassis of his 1925 Le Man s entry to avoid
backing to negotiate the corn ers. An equally
rare exhibit am ong the Mu seum's two hundred
or more mot orcycles is the legendary overhead
cam shaft Excelsior racing machine discovered
in the basement of a Chicago warehou se as the
result of a death-bed confession of a one-time
employee of the Excelsior factor y who had
smuggled the machine ou t in 191 9 in defiance
of a managerial edict to break up all the
factory racing ma chin es.

Th e huge building, with its acres of floor
space divided into dozens of aisles. present ed an
eerie appearan ce as we stole silently pa st the
dimly-seen ranks of cars. the darkness being
relie~ed only by the beam of Ohm's fla shlight.
As we tiptoed past the imposing bulk of a 1910
Silver Ghost I gasped involuntaril y and
clutched Ohm's arm. for I diml y discern ed a
menacing figure. with arm uplifted as if to bar
our way. in the inter secti on of the a isle. "Calm
yourself. my dea r Clotson" , whispered Ohms.
with a subd ued chu ckle. " It's only a stuffed
traffic inspector - reali stic, is it not ? I forgot
to tell you that 1 finished mounting him last
night. Now , as we may have so me time to wait
before this affair moves to a clim ax . I though t
that we mizht as well do so in comfort. E nter,
therefore . and possess your souls in patience
- and not a so und, please!" T he vehicle whose
door he held open for us was a 1932 Marmon
V-16 once owned by the notoriou s Sheik Abdul
Abulbul of Saudi Ar abia and fitted out as a
mobile harem. T he interi or was furni shed with
barbaric opulence. and I sank down upon one
of the luxurious cou ches which ado rned the
hea vily-carpeted floor of the co lossa l vehicl e.
In passing, T ma y menti on that one of Ohm's
agents ha s been abl e to acqui re the Marrnon
for him as the result of the Sheik decapitating
his chauffeur in a fit of rage vvhen the unfort
unate dri ver had failed to avoi d a large pot 
hole a t a moment when his master was en
grossed with his favourite beauty.
~ " Wha t are you expecting to hap pen . Ohms'!"
1 whispered in my friend 's ea r.

"Do you recognise the ca r ac ross the a isle" .
he muttered.

l' A(;E EIGHTEE:\'

"Wh y. of co urse. It is the Regal which we
dr ove to the Little Puddlecornbe Floral Festi
va l. But what - "

"No t ano ther word . Clotson. 1 must requ est
you, and you. Snodg rass , to keep awake. and
not to make a sound. while we await develop
ments".

Ou r wa it seemed interminable. and I had to
force myself to keep awake. The hands of my
wrist-wa tch crept a ro und to eleven, and I had
alm ost nodd ed off aga in when I felt Ohms'
gr ip upon my a rrn.. " Lis ten !" he whispered .
" I think our fish has come to the bait! I pur
posely left one door unlocked to facilitate his
entry!"

I becam e aware of stea lthy footsteps near
at hand . a nd sudde nly the beam of a flashli ght
played over the ca rs nea r our hiding-pla ce. T he
intruder stole down the aisle scrutinising
each vehicle, and when the tor ch beam illum
inated the outlines of the 1912 Regal roadster
I heard him utt er an excla ma tion of sati sfac
tion. H e was ca rrying what appeared to be a
five-gallon ca n and a kit of tools. and I heard
the trickle of petr ol as he siphoned it from the
Regal's tank into his can. T he opera tion com
pleted , he pro pped up his torch to illuminate
the rear of the ca r, selected some tool s, and
proceeded to work on the mounting of the
cvlindrica l tank. It must have been almost an
hour befor e he dep osited it on the floor. H e
then picked it up and shoo k it violently. and
at the rattle which resulted he gave a chuckle of
satisfac tion. Nex t, he direc ted the torch beam
down the filler orifice and appeared to fish
about in the tank with a length of wire, which
finally emerged with what appeared to be
a string of beads suspended from its end. It
was then that r snap ped on the Marrnon 's
headlamps and Ohms and Snodgrass sprang
like tigers upon the dazzled intruder. T here
was the click of handcuffs, and our prisoner
stood in pet rified a mazement. Ohms gave a cry
of triumph as he pounced upon what 1 had
tak en to be a string of bead s. As he held it up
in the gla re of the headl amps, it spa rkled and
scintilla ted like liqu id fir e. "Congratula tions,
Snodgrass!" he cried . "This is indeed a feather
in your cap! Yes. with your usual happy com
bination of cunning shrew dness . ancl audacity.
you have go t him !"

"Got him '! Got whom. Mr Ohms'!"

(continued page 29)



1111' A rthur Clea ve some tw o years ago accom plished th e first ru n in a

m otor car bet ween A uckland and W ell ington , and, always anxious to put Ul)

m ot orin g records, suggested th at we s hould go right away to th e Far N orth

and be th e first to make a m otor ru n through th e count ry.

to the

by G . E. ALDERTON

FAR NORTH

Re printed from the "New Zea land Moto r and
'C ycle Journal " , June 15th , 1906.

THE

FIRST MOTOR TRIP

from returning residents as to the nature of the
roads. Of course, we were told of many places
where we could not possibly get through . That
was just so mu ch cavia re to my friend , A.c.

....-- . -r-t Always placid and
with out eve n the
semblance of nerves ,
the elem ent of dan
ger made him more
eage r to overco me
what others said was
insu rrnounta ble .

Ea rly next morn
ing we were up, and
immedia tely after
breakfast the f irst
thin g was to inter
view the cook and
get the poker red

hot. r know nothing about motoring, and
cannot give the technical names of the para
phernalia pertaining to the machine. but I

" Wha t are the roads like?" he queri ed , and
knowing nothing about the capabilities of a
motor car , I merel y sur mised that the y were
not any too good for the purpose. 1 had had a
run or two about
town on a ca r, and
thought the amuse-
ment rather good
fun. and when he
sa id he would go
No rth if I would go
with him , I sub
mitted. ca lcula ting
he valued his own
safety as much as I
did mine. We went.
The ca r was shipped
on the s.s. Cla nsman.
and we dep arted for
M ongonui, having previ ou sly sent benzine along
the road to different points. We reached
Mongonui , a nd on the way up mad e inquiries
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observed that to start the machine a piece of
iron like a poker had to be made nearly red-hot,
and this, I was informed, was used to heat the
benzine to vapourise it before lighting the
ordinary burner. That done, then the oil is
turned on and steam is up in no time. This
was a steam car we were experimenting with,
and its ways, as Mark T wain would say, "are
peculiar". Being ready to start, we promised
two commercials who were at the hotel and
who were going that day to the same place as
we were setting out for, to tell Joe Evans at
Waipapakauri that we were coming. We
got away very early, exhilarated with the
thought of what a nice run we should have, the
weather being the best and the road all right.
Over the hills we went for Peria, Kaitaia,
Awanui, and Waipapakauri.

The roads here are very narrow, and only
made for one vehicle , the funds of the local
bodies not permitting of anything more
extravagant. The hills are also very steep, and
we were soon going "at top", to my mind
very much faster than J thought there was
any need for. It did not give a fellow a
chance to study the country at all ; in fact,
it diverted my mind to an entirely different
subject - the problem as to whether the
Accident Insurance Company had acted wisely
in granting me a cover which I had secured
before leaving Auckland. On reaching the
bottom of the first big hill I ventured to ask
AC. whether he usually drove at that speed.

"No", he replied; "there is something wrong
with that confounded brake; she nearly got
away with us there . Just have a look at the
brake band, will you, and tighten it up". I did
this with pleasure, and I tightened it up all
right - all the screw would allow. Then we
took another hill, and, Jesophat, we went, if
anything faster. I don't mind how fast] am
travelling on an express train running to Roto
rua, bu t coming down a hill like that "eyes
out" in a motor car is somehow quite a differ
ent thing. We made another examination of
that brake, and in lifting the footboard found
under the lever of the brake an inch bolt which
jammed and prevented the brake working at
all. We removed that bolt. A little further on
we found we had rattled all the spokes in the
wheels loose. These we tightened up and pro
ceeded. Within a mile the car stopped.

PAGE TW ENTY

"By Jove", said AC., " tha t's strange". and
looking over the side, he said, "Hanged if ]
don't believe we've scorched the boiler".

"Done what?" I said.
"Scorched the boiler".
"What in the name of thunder is that?"
"Well get off and you'll see" .
I got off and he showed me the water run

ning out of the boiler on the road. Of course,
I did not know then what was the matter.
for I knew absolutely nothing about the
machine, beyond that it was called a motor car
and supposed to go somehow of its own voli
tion. I remarked:

"Well, we had better get along and fix that
up when we've got time".

"But she won't go an inch".
"The deuce".
And then it began to dawn on me that the

position . if not really serious, was about as
comical as that figured in the grotesq ue figures
of the Dark Town Fire Brigade.

AC. explained to me just what had hap
pened. The pump which should have auto
matically kept the boiler supplied with water
had failed to act, and the bottom of the boiler
had been burnt, causing it to contract, and
the copper tubes fitting into it became loose
and let the water and steam out.

"And what, then, is to be done? Have we
to return for repairs?" 1 asked.

"No", he said: "if we can get to a black
smith's shop I think we can fix it. This has
happened to me before. Whereabouts are we
and where is a blacksmith's shop?"

r could not answer his question. There was
not a house in sight , and as 1 had never been
on that road before, knew nothing as to the
whereabouts of a smithy, and looking round
the country as far as the eye could see, there
was nothing there to support a smithy - ex
cept the advent of the mo tor car. Fortunately,
we bad with us that most useful vade mecum,
Cleave's Directory, and in that we ascertained
that there was a smithy at Peria, some distance
ahead . I was then just on the point of going
in search of a farmhouse to get a horse, when
a Maori came over the hill riding one horse and
leading another with trace chains, etc ., com
plete. Had he taken in the situation clearly he
might have insisted on heavy salvage before
rendering assistance, but he was too scared and
curious to turn the position to account. A
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motor car had never been there before, and
fortunately he had not seen it going or he
would have made track s ra ther than have
hitched his horse on. As it was, it too k some
considerable diplom acy to get him to tie his
horse on to the machin e. and I am sure he
would have been happier anywhere but there.

We got to the smi thy abou t noon. bu t he
gave us no posible hope of being able to effect
repairs - it was q uite beyond him. he sa id 
he had no tools. Neither he had. He only did
shoe ing. and for this he had a forge. some
hammers and nails. Th ere was a heavy sledge
hammer there. but thing s had not yet got so
serious as to require its use. though it sug
gested a possible solution. I thou ght the case
was hopeless. as the blacksmith did . But not
so A.C. He was not the least put out - just
as qui et and confident as if he were soliciting
an advertisement from an old customer.

"Now, my good man " , he sa id. "you just
make me a couple of tapered pun ches, and
we will tap these tu bes out in no time".

T his was done. The machine was turned
up on end, and the tapping of the tub es began .
Th is opera tion looked simp le eno ugh. but it
is a very delicate and difficult piece of work,
requiring the skill of a first -class fitter and
proper tools. The work took us from twelve
o' cloc k one da y to two the next - working all
night - to effect the necessar y repairs. And
nothin g bu t the stolid determin ati on of A C.
would have seen that job through. A dozen
times the machine was tried . and every time the
boiler leak ed; and just as often A C. turned
her up again, and tap, tap, tap went on all
thr ough that long night under the light of the
forge. Eventually, at ab out two o' c1ock the
followin g day. we got going again . and it was
a pleasant relief to feel on the move once more
- on this record-breaking trip. But we had to
go mighty slow and take no liberti es, for the
boiler would not carry a full head of steam,
and as we had to sit just over the top of that
boiler. it did not seem a ltoge ther discreet to
risk too grea t a pressure. as we were making
for Waipapakauri and not for the realms of
the moon. The road between Peria and Kai
taia , which we were now on, is very hilly, and
was rough on the machin e. but com ing into
Kai ta ia we found a beau tiful bit of road. as
even as a cinder track . sloping dow n to the
river . and in a momen t A C. let her right out.
and we went flying down that hill a t fully 30

A Scorched Boiler. Expanding the Tubes at Peria.

miles an hour. That machin e could go down
hill. Coming over a brid ge at the bottom of
the hill I saw a man on horseback . He got
over that bridge and turned into the bush like
a fla sh as if he had seen the devil. (Mo nths
aft er I heard that this was a Maori, and seeing
a ta niwha flying down the hill. made st ra ight
for the bush and plunged right into a swa mp) .

Through having to mak e some ca lls at Kai
ta ia and Awanui, we were la te in gett ing
through to Waip apakauri, ou r destination, and
aft er leavin g Awanui we had a very bad piece
of road to negoti ate. The night had closed in
and we had to tackle this road in the dark.
and we had the bad luck to ram a clay bank,
which we mistook for the road . We struck
it pretty hard, and snapped one of the main
side bars of the under carriage. Thi s we re
paired with battens pulled out of a fence . We
put the broken joint in splints and roped it.
We were gett ing so used to accident s by this
time that it becam e monotonous unless some
thin g hap pened. We again went ahea d 
slowly. We kept a sha rp look-out for brid ges.
which in this part of the country usually stand
ab out a foot a bove the road. We had bumped
into one already, but we did the brid ge no
harm . It showed us. though. that the car was
evidently not intended to jum p walls. We
reached Waipapakauri some time after nine
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p.rn., and, of course, the two commercials we
left at Mangonui the da y before were there
to greet us; " We told Joe Eva ns you were com
ing" . But Mr Evans was surprised to see us
come in at night ; he co uld not und er stand how
we got over the swamp road in the dark, and
when we looked at it o urselves the next da y
we, too, marvelled how we got ove r it. The
machine itself was a prodigy, we informed
Mr Evan s. He thought it was ; so did we. J
think that night we both felt like the village
blacksmith : something attempted , so mething
done had earned a night's repose.

Next morning we got the blacksmith to
work, and bandaged up the machine as well
as possible, and had some of the parts that
had shown signs of weakness, strengthened .
We started back for Mongonui. taking with
us Mr Evans, the king of these parts, as far
as Awanui. Approaching the hills on the
return , we noti ced a heavy shower falling just
ab out where A C. had sa id on going, " If this
cla y hill was wet, it would be a terror for the
machine". And that shower just did fall on
that cla y hill. It was most fortunate for us,
becau se we were gett ing every kind of possible
ex perience. We ascended part of the hill till we
struck a sideline, and here the machine would
not grip a t all - it skidded and threatened to
get over the bank. We roped the wheel s, which
took a bout an hou r. and found it an excellent
exercise for compelling pa tience. The machin e
still refu sed to budge. Then we ga the red fern
and laid a tra ck right up the hill to get the
wheel s to grip. This succeeded, but it exhaust
ed a lot of steam power, and the climb was very
slow. We had nearly reached the top of the
hill when the water ran out. Again we had
the sa tisfac tion of knowing that we were add
ing to our stock of experience. Of course.
we did not want any more sco rched boilers,
and as this was a record-making trip, a little
trouble was of no particular moment. There
was no water within three-quarters of a mile,
and that down a gull y about 500 or 600 feet
below. The weather was stea my hot - like
a vap our bath - and when I saw A C. lump
ing two buckets of water up the mountain
side, it struck me it would be very good busi
ness to get him to put a pri ce on that stea m
car just then. But I didn't want to own that
ca r. I had no use for that machine - it had
no cha rm for me; in fact, I was beginning to
think we had undertaken an imp ossible tour in
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this toy five-h orse steam car. It was merely
a runa bout mach ine intend ed for town work.
But, exce lsior. we had to go on. A horseman
fortunatel y turned up. and he kindl y went to
the nea rest farm and go t us a tow horse. We
were towed up that hill and getting on the
metal road again, we man aged to craw l along
witho ut further mishap . having to tak e the
steep hill approach ing Mongonui a t night.
We had to pass two teams on the na rrow side
lings, which we did with out accid ent , thou gh
the horses sno rted and reared with fright at
the puff, puff of the steamer. The same two
ubiquitous commercia ls were back a t the hotel
aga in, and had. of course, told the hotel keeper
that we " were coming". and from what they
had told him he expected us in ab out a week 's
time.

That was the initial part of this record trip.
But the rem aining part of the trip had some
real incident in it.

Th e following morning we left Mongonui ,
our destination being Kaw akawa, ab out 50
miles. Th e weather was fine , and , full of
hope and confide nce, we let her go. ] t was
most exhila ra ting speeding over these Far
Northern road s, in a country of grea t purple
mountain s clad with magnificen t bush, with
only here and there a sett ler's homestead 
mere dots on the frin ge of civilisati on. Gum
and timber have been the indu stri es of these
parts - breaking-d own and destructi ve pro
cesses which fail to add much to the pictur
esq ueness of the co untry. Th ere is no tussock
here for the sheep as in the South. Ti-tree
and fern cove r the rollin g hills. and the farmer
has yet to conquer this co untry.

But how little time there is to specula te
on passing events when riding on a stea m
car. The wind was blowing fresh right ahead,
and it interfered considerably with the benzine
flame which supplied the fire for the boiler.
Several time s it blew out alt ogether . and we
were making slow progress.

A C. sa id he thought he would try the
"pilot ". He had never used it before , but
he knew it was for use as an auxiliary to
provide a constant flame. Not havin g used
it before, he had to guess just how mu ch
draugh t to turn on. It answered admirably.
We flew alo ng, and we were discus sing the
possibility of going right in to Whangarei
tha t night - it was only a bout 90 miles. The
machin e was, af ter all. something much bet-
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We did
that evi
she was

ter than we had given it credi t for.
not understand how to drive it 
dentl y was the trouble. See how
going now.

" Don' t you think it is too warm with thi s
apron over our knees"? " as ked A.C.

" Yes, and I think the sea t is a bit too wa rm,
too", J replied.

" Well. I'll have a look a t that pilot", sa id
AC. - and he did .

T he machin e was on fire!
T he pilot , which was a sor t of a blow-pipe,

had sent the flam e righ t thr ough the furn ace
on to the woode n fram e to whic h was attached
the engine. T his had become sa tura ted with
benzine, and was burni ng fu riously. Fo rtun
ately. we had pulled up right a longside a river,
and with the ca nvas bucket we ca rr ied, were
able to br ing wat er to ex tinguish the fire. T he
fire had go t a goo d ho ld. and but for the fact
of wate r being at hand , we co uld not have
saved the ma ch ine.

T ha t littl e inciden t ove r. we decided to pro
ceed. But the machine would not sta rt. We
investigat ed matte rs, and discovered that the
beam ca rrying the engine was half burnt
through , and that , as a conseq ue nce, the engine
had sunk, and the sta rting and reversing gea r
would not wor k. We ex perimented for a time,
and found tha t by putt ing a lever und er the
engine fro m the floor of the ca r and pressing
this with the foo t, the engine co uld be hum our
ed to start. T ha t was all right as a ma keshift,
but it was imp ossible to go very far , as the
machine was now in a very sor ry plight. A
good jar would ca use the engine to tumble out
al together.

We decided to run for Totara North.
Whangaroa, where they build ships and oil
launches. and undergo repairs. It was only
a bout ten miles away, and fo r a ca tama ra nd
drawn by bullocks the road could not be found
fault with, but for a stea m car with a scorched
boiler and a suspended engine, it aff orded little
attraction . H owever , it was "To ta ra No rth
or bust now", and we go t und er way again,
A C. dri ving, and 1 had to keep my foo t on the
lever adjustin g the engine. Between times we
furth er d iscussed the merits of a stea m ca r. 1t
would have made an interesting " reco rd" for
a phon ograph . Th e track we had to go over
was very na rrow, and in places between Saies
and T ota ra North, it seemed imp ossible tha t
the car co uld take such steep and stony gr ades.

We reach ed Tota ra No rth at two o 'cloc k on
Sa turday aftern oon . T he whole place was shut
up - it was the half-h oliday - and a ll the men
were away fishin g. Thi s was very exas pera t
ing after o ur herculean effor ts to reach the
place, the more so because we knew that the
proprieto r, Mr La ne, would on no account
allow his men to work int o Sunday morning
if the work was not done by midni ght. We.
however, had to get out of that pla ce tha t
night somehow. Mr Lane was very co urte
ous, and promi sed as soo n as the engineers
returned they would repair the machin e. T hey
did not return till a fter six o'clock, and when
they exa mined the car they found that the
engine would hav e to be taken right out and
fit ted to a new iron frame to tak e the pla ce
of the wooden one burnt.

That meant an all-night job, and Mr Lane
would not hea r of the men working int o Sun
day mornin g. A C.' s di plomacy was eq ua l to
the occasion. He sugges ted that the men
sho uld work till midn ight, so that there sho uld
be as little to do as possible on Monday morn
ing. T ha t was agreed to, and most peo ple, my
self included , returned to rest at an ea rly hou r.
T he machin e was repaired and pu nted over the
harbour just after day break. and though I told
A C. I thought 1 heard the men worki ng all
night , he merely remarked , " Ra ts!"

Taking the Car across the Ri ver on the Punt from
T ot ara Nor th to Wh allgaroa.

We had breakfast at Whanga roa , took a
pho to of the hot el, and started for Ohaeawai ,
where we would lunch. Go ing round the beach
track fro m Whangaroa to Ka eo, we pass under
miles of beautiful pohutu kawa trees, which a t
Christmas-time are one blaze of flower. There
is nothing finer than this sight in the co lony.
We also had an oppor tunity of viewing the
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We reach Wh angaroa

peerless scenery of the Whangaroa Harbour 
by man y conside red unequalled in New Zea
land. Of its class, it is not excelled , bu t we
have in New Zealand such a variety of scenery
that it would be idle to class any particula r
kind as the best.

We have just co me a long on the level and
passed th rough the pretty little village of Kaeo,
a t the head of an a lluvial flat, and hav e now
to asce nd the steepest hill in the North 
Ku kupa ra ire. J remember that hill. A.C
thought it would be imp ossible for the car to
carry both of us, and sugges ted that if J were
to get out and push, it would grea tly assist.
r did so with pleasure. I pushed , and the ca r
pushed and sent me flying int o a ditch . It
was very sudde n, and for a time I was q uite
da zed. The mach ine struck a boulder in the
road , and the jar had set loose the rever sing
gea r, ca using the car to suddenly sta rt down
hill. It knocked me over, the wheels went
over my legs, and I found myself in a ditch.
A.C , rea lising the posit ion qui ckly, backed the
machin e into the bank and saved her. A horse
pulled that mach ine up the Kukupa ra ire. J
sta rted to walk for Au ckl and,

I had gone some miles before the machin e
ove rtoo k me, and it was long after dinner-time
now , though we ought to have been at Ohae a
wai for dinn er. We were not more than half
way yet. We made fa irly good progress over
the Kirikiri plains, but for pun cturing a tyre,
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and reached the Waitangi River just at du sk .
Here the fine bridge had been swept away just
prev iously by kauri logs getting ad rift, and we
had to take the river. Tt was a question whether
there was not too much water, but here we
were, and go a t it we must. We went at it.
go t over, ca rr ied away the driving chain, and
dropped one of the link s in the river. T ha t
was the firs t time on the whole trip that A.C
used any cuss words . H e is a tho rough mot or
ist. H e is never the least disturbed , no ma tter
wha t happens. If his mac hine were smas hed
into smithereens and half the bones in his
body broken, he woul d still say he had had
a most enjoyabl e run. That would be quite
"correc t" as a motori st ; it is bad form to
admit or procl aim an y mishap. Some people
think motori sts can tell bigger fairi es tha n
the followers of lsaac Walton: but it is not
so; they a re merel y " no t understood ".

We had the good luck to find the lost link,
but it was badly bent, and we had no tools
with which to mend it. We found a lar ge
iron spi ke on the brid ge, and with thi s we
beat the link , and aft er about two hou rs we
go t it fitted int o the cha in. It was now da rk .
we had nothing to ea t since breakfast , and
were looking forward to a good time when
we reac hed the hotel, which was only two
miles away . We had yet to negotiate a very
nast y hill covered with large, loose cobbled
stones. Tt was too much for tbe mach ine,
and anothe r tyre was pun ctured . T his was
roped up. We made for the hotel, but now
our water ran out, and we had to ca rry it
f rom a hou se. We finally reached the hotel
after nine o' clock on Sunday night , fairl y well
fati gued , and the very correc t landlord positi ve
ly refused to serve us with an ything but tea.

Next day we left Oh aeawai fo r Kawa Kawa.
The road between these two points - abo ut
17 miles - pa sses through volcanic land. The
road is level and metalled with scoria, making
it an idea l motor road . We co uld not , how
ever, take ad vantage of it for a run , as two of
the tyres were in a very sorry condition. At
Paka raka we were making some repairs to the
machin e when a Maori girl rode up and was
grea tly interested in the car.

"Where you go to-ni ght '?" she inquired .

" A uckland", we repli ed (the town was 200
miles off), and with a sta rtled " Eh" , she pulled
her reins and made track s. She may have



dou bted our veracity. or taken fright at our
imaginary monster. which was just about fit
to crawl into Kawa Kawa. We reached this
place some time after dark, and were glad to
find a pair of new tyres waiting there for us.
These were affixed next morning, and we start
ed for Whangarei. This run of about 38 miles
was over a rather fairly rough road - one
piece, which is corduroyed with slabs, causes
a kind of speechlessness. You are afraid to
speak for fear of biting your tongue and swal
lowing your false teeth. It must be, however,
splendid exercise for the liver - if the cure is
not worse than the disease.

We were making very slow progress at this
time - the car seemed to want a complete
overhaul - every bolt and joint were loose and
rattling, and the engine was not working at all
smoothly. Nearing Hukerenui we noticed a
couple of "cockies" driving along in a waggon
ette, going about five or six miles an hour, and
I could not resist the temptation of wagering
A.c. twenty thousand to two that he could
not overtake them.

"That's a wager", he said , and let her out.
We both anxiously awaited developments.

"Any danger of this boiler we are sitting on
playing any capers if you take liberties with
it?" r asked.

"No", he said; "1 don't think so .
"But I suppose, like other boilers, it can

burst under certain conditions'?"
"Yes, I think I have heard that the tubes

have been blown out".
"That's bad - if those tubes move upward

we should be impaled".
It was quite a coincidence that just as we

were talking about the boiler. AC; looking
at the steam gauge, let the machine right out.

"Hold tight", he said, and we shot over the
road, jumping huge holes, and it went as I
never thought the machine could go.

"Do you see that steam gauge'?" he said.
"It is up to 300".

1 realised the situation, and I thought of
those 60 odd steam tubes just under our seat
preparing to ascend like so many rockets. 1
knew enough of the car by this time to knew
that the safety valve was set to blow off the
steam at 220lbs., and for some reason the
"blow-off" had failed to work, and the pres
sure had gone to 3001bs. - a nice sort of bomb
to sit on. We kept our eyes on that steam

gauge as we raced along, and slowly we saw
the hand recede. A.c. had acted with great
promptitude. Had he stopped the machine
even for a moment, the boiler might have
played up. That was one danger, and we
had to sit tight and let her go eyes out.

At Hukerenui it was mail day, and there
was quite a crowd of people to see us come in.
We entered in great form, driving fully 30
miles an hour. "Hurrah! Hurrah!" the vill
agers cried, and threw up their hats, think
ing the exhibition run was being made for
their benefit, but A.c. jumped off as quick
as lightning and whipped the fire out, the steam
then showing over 2001bs.

On examination, it was found that the safety
valve was out of" gear, and could not be re
paired. We decided under the circumstances
to push on at once and take advantage of the
daylight, as it would be impossible to watch
the steam gauge under the lamp-light. We
pushed forward, having only about 15 miles
to do to reach Whangarei, and two hours of
daylight to do it in . But our luck was out.
We came to a piece of newly metalled road;
there was not more than two chains of it, and
pop went the new tyre. We took it off, and
found it punctured badly in two places. We
stayed there about two hours trying to repair
it, but failed, and then roped the wheel and
went on.

At Hikurangi , two miles further on. we
were assured there was an expert bike man
who could mend anything. We engaged him,
and three times we got the inner tu be patched
up, and every time it was submitted to pres
sure it burst again.

We were with the expert till four o'clock
next morning, and finally we had to rope the
wheel again and make for Whangarei. We
got into the township in time for breakfast.
having only broken one of the stays of the
under carriage after leaving Hikurangi.

From Whangarei, the machine - or all that
remained of it - was shipped back to Auck
land, and thus ended a most enjoyable run,
full of interest and practical experience. We
spent three whole nights on the road, and dis
covered that steam cars were only intended to
be used on city roads. A practical engineer
should drive it, and another should accompany
it with a machine shop, and it should be owned
by a millionaire.
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BRANCH NOTES
HAWKE'S BAY NOTES

by Gordou Vogther r

For those who have been ab le to , the f irst half
of thi s year has been a bu sy period wi th a p rocession
of Rall ies to attcnd.

For some t ime we had been asked bv th e Gisbornc
sec tion of our Branch to go th ere and gi ve them a
boost. Bill Sincla ir took on th e job of organiser,
and eve ntua lly a fi ne select io n of 22 ca rs and six
mo to rcycles lin ed up for the pub lic . T he sur pris ing
th ing abo ut th is week end was that never before ha ve
we see n such a d isplay of ca rs in our Bran ch , and
we had to go 160 m iles to sec it.

On 24th February we rece ived an in vitat ion to
atte nd the Scandina via Da y Celebratio ns at Norse
woo d. A timed run was arran ged by Ron Duley,
start ing from Waipukurau , takin g a de vious route
tow ard s th e Ranges before headin g for Nors ewood ,
but so me of us nearly ended up o ut at the Coa st.
Suc h is life. At the Ce lebratio ns there was a won 
derful di spl a y of folk danci ng, wood cho pp ing, tug ' 0

wa r , Sca ndi wagon s, and sta tic d isplays, altogether
making an enj oyable da y.

In Mar ch we had a choice o f run s, onc to the
newly fo rmed Taupo Branch an d the o ther to Poran
za ha u at the in vitat ion o f th e Jub ilee School Com
~ittee . Abo ut seven cars went to Po rangaha u and
o ne off up th e road to T aupo , whe re we managed
to uphold the Branch 's name by win ning the Gym
kha na and the o vera ll poin ts tro ph y.

F ive membe rs were entered fo r the Na tio na l Rall y
at T irna ru, and sur pr isingly, af ter th e 'Wahi ne ' d is
aste r , a ll turned up at Ti ma ru . Mos t of us were on
the Maori on the fi rst crossin g out of We lli ngton
af te r the disaste r a nd it was a lmo st un bel ie vabl e
that on ly some twent y-four hours beforeha nd the
'Wah ine' was afloat as a fin e shi p. Th e crossi ng
was exce lle nt a ltho ug h I mu st ad mi t tha t I did not
sleep too we ll, th ink ing of what might lie ahea d
of us as we headed so uth afte r the sto rm .

La te r in April Rcx Scarrott organised a Barbecue
Run whi ch turned out to be q uit e a success con sid
erin g the poor weather we had ri ght up till that
n ight. Ten ca rs took part , sta rti ng from the Mar ine
Par ad e in Napier and eventually fin ish ing at U nder
cliff , T e Mat a by the Tukituk i ri ver s. Here we were
she lte red from the wind and even man aged to cook
our stea ks and sna rlers successfully.

W ith o ur Annu al G eneral Meet ing o ver and Rex
Scarotl as Cha irma n, Don Sloo n, Club Ca pta in , we
ca n look forward to another success ful year.

Nex t eve nt is the End of Registrati on run , wh ich
wi ll finish a t the Ca ba re t Cabana, an d a ll entrants
ha ve been warned that they wi ll not be allo wed to
en te r unless in Fan cy dr ess. If it is any th ing lik e
last yea r's sho w it wi ll be a swinger, F red Fl int
stone and all.

Bill Sinclair has gone all gay , and now put up
qu ite a mil ea ge in the Mo del T even wi th the
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knocks. Alf Larnbess has recentl y purch ased John
T urn bull's Au stin Swallow , qu ite a ra re ca r th ese
da ys.

The Kelly 's ha ve struc k a little, or sha ll I say a big
trouble lat el y, wi th their Shee rline an d now ha ve
the N ippy fo r sa le. Let' s hope that it stays in our
Branch .

Tom Ca ldwcll had a goo d tr ip down so uth in h is
car, covering qu ite a la rge mi lea ge wi thout muc h
bo ther. Tom is a regu lar a ttender of a ll our run s,
and it is goo d to see him enjoyi ng h imself.

F ro m May 17th to May 24th th e Hawkc's Bay
Bran ch of th e N.Z . Ret a il Mo to r Trade Associa tion
is holdi ng its 50th J ub ilee and th e Celebrat ions begin
with a pa rad e o f Vintage Cars th rou gh H ast
ings and Nap ier on Friday n ight , after wh ich the
ca rs wi ll be o n display for a week in the va r io us
fra nchis e hold er 's ga rages. This shou ld arouse quite
a lot of publ ic interest in the Vi ntage movem ent
throughout H awkes Bay.

Work is pr ogressing on arran gin g the Ge ntle Annie
Safari, to be held at Labour Week end . Thi s is the
10th An niversary run , and all wh o atte nd can be
assured of an enjoyable weekend.

Th is vea l' the Sa fa ri will be run in reve rse, i.e. We
sha ll sta rt a t Palmer ston N orth on Sa tu rday, stay ing
the n ight a t Ta ihape, continuing th rou gh to Hast ings
on th e Sun day, ha ving a "W ing D ing" on the Sunday
n ight , so kee p th is weekend in mind , a nd we hop e
to see many o f the friends who m we ha ve met at the
va rio us Ra'lIies th ro ughout New Zea land at La bo ur
wee kend .

CANTERBURY BRANCH NOTES
by Gavin Rain

With the Sou thern wi nter ne arl y upo n us, members
on the who le seem to be prepar ing for seve ra l months
of restorat ion rather th an mot ori ng.

So me int er esting new find s ha ve been made thu s
co nfirmi ng our t-heor y that int ere stin g ma ch iner y
st ill rem a ins if onl y one is prepar ed to ge t out and
look . Al an Wills , the motorcycle fri end fro m Ta i
Tapu is gather ing together parts of a rath er inter
estin g Belsize of abou t 1911 or 1912. A co mplete
body for thi s ca r was recent ly fou nd in exceptional
orde r and when Alan can pri se so me pa rts from
severa l o the r unhe lpfu l person s he wi ll ha ve vir tua lly
a com plet e vehi cle. A Tipo Zero Fi at in so mew ha t
incompl ete , but nevertheless res to ra ble, co nd it ion
has bee n found an d parts arc requ ired to assist her e.
From the sa me so urce we hear of a Benz roads te r
that will be most interesting if in fac t it does exist.
A veteran R iley, or at lea st most parts of o ne, has
a lso been fo und and clu es to th e whe rea bo uts o f
yet ano the r of th ose popular twin cylinde r vete ran
Ren ault s have bee n o btai ned.

We were recentl y p ri vileged to view the cu rved
das h Old sm o bile restorat ion of Pat Cutler an d th is
is coming alo ng very well. The bod y is almos t com
pleted and an o riginal side lamp off on e of the se
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ca rs has recentl y been obtained. Transmi ssion parl s
a rc proving a problem but this will surely be over
come in ti me. We hear that Bill Miller of As hb ur
ton has recentl y come across mos t of an ea rly
Steamer, and will probably sta rt on thi s when his
twin cylind er Buick is completed . Ralph Crum also
of Ashburton, is repo rted to be coming along very
well with his rebuild of Bill Luxt on 's o ld Stu tz
coupe, while Bill is making excellent progress wit h
the ex Ta nc Poole roadster.

A 1935 Th rupp and Ma berley bodied Bentl ey has
come to live in Christchurch to keep a lon ely 3-l itre
compan y and we hear of yet an oth er vintage example
of th is breed tha t may soo n live in the district. Real
Bentl ey count ry thi s Canterbu ry. If tb is last men
tioned purchase eventua tes we will have no less than
11 pre-war models in the area. We can' t recall an y
thin g else of exceptional inte rest in the way of
vintage discoveries in the are a althoug h of course
there are numerous late vintage Ame rican cars turn
ing up and be ing res tored. And when I say bein g res
tored , th is is no understatement. Some of these
mach ines are quite supe rb and must sure ly be fa r
superior as regards fini sh than the new car ever was.

It is pleasing however to see these excellent
examp les jo inin g ou r rank s as on ly a few yea rs
ago thi s type of vehicle was somew ha t desp ised and
neglected .

Motor cyclists a re growing from strength to strength
and nex t seaso n sho uld see several inte resting new
machines out . J im Toohey is well on the way with
the littl e Hob art and a most excit ing discovery has
been the circa 1936 OHC Norton fo und by Mike
Ludecke. Thi s bik e was advertised in the local
paper and we wond er how man y peopl e like the
wri ter saw the advert, thou ght it couldn' t rea lly be,
and are now kicki ng themselves! !

SOUTH CANTERBURY NOTES
by Daniel George

Th e last few montbs have been la rgely dom inated
by the Na tio na l Rall y, bu t we have fo und tim e for
a fcw othe r activit ies. Ma rch 2nd saw a good turn
out of some 14 veteran and vin tag e cars an d motor
cycles fo r the f ina l run of the "Fairlie Flyer", on the
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Welding, cutti ng an d
allied p rocesses h ave
come to be an integ
ra l part of our coun
try's industr ial life.
Un til th e advent of
weldi ng such meth ods
as riveting an d bol t
ing had bee n the
principal means of
jo ining one metal to
ano ther.
Pion eering thi s field
In du strial Gases h ave
been keep abr east of
all pract ical and
scientific develop
ments overseas giving
a sound basis for the
consis tently high
qu ality equipme nt
they supply.

From ahumble beginning
A Complete Welding Service from One Source of Supply
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F airl ie branch railway line . A number of ca rs were
used to tak e pa ssen gers in pe riod costumes to catch
th e tr a in at Timaru . Chai rma n J im Sulli van really
looked the part of a chauffeur, complet e with bla ck
peak ed cap , du stcoat, and Roll s Ro yce, so much so
that one of h is passengers gave h im a 2 cent t ip ,
sayi ng, " Ha ve a drink , my man " . Man y of the
vete ra n and vintage vehicles paced the tr a in all the
wa y to Fairl ie. It was grea t to look out fr om the

train , and see Eric Robins in his 1906 Da rracq, Al an
A veris in the 1909 Overl a nd , an d all the o thers,
bowling along at a sma rt 35 m.p.h ., wi th Ru ssell
Cross thundering along o n hi s 1918 Big X , wea ving
amo ng the traffic that crowd ed the road . On the
return trip to Timaru , the tra in pa ssengers in pe riod
costume were taken for a st ro p around Pleasant
Point to help entertain the very large crowd that
th ronged th e town .

Much work is being put in by a su b-co mmi ttee

consisting of Darcy Nicholson , Don Odd ie, and

Barry G oodman , who are arranging someth ing quite

new to th is b ranch , the Le vels Speed Day o n June

15. Open to a ll veteran and vinta ge ca rs a nd motor

cycles, P.V .V.'s and hi storic racin g ca rs, it w ill fea

ture co mpe ti tive racin g at the local Ca r Club's sealed

ci rcu it a t the Levels Rac eway, an d we a re look ing

forward to a very large ent ry from up Chris tchurch

way, as Ca nterbury Branch actua lly supplied the

initia l impetus th at got the day unde r way .

On Ma y 15, Eric Robins (Da rracq), Col in Lyon

(Hupmobile), Ru ssell Pau l (For d T) , Terry Wil son

(Ha la), and J im Sullivan (Bentley) had a rath er en

viable task to perform. T o publicise th e Mi ss New

Zea land Co ntest, they paraded the 12 fin al ists up

and down th e main street of T ima ru. Many compli

mentary rem arks were heard as they dr ove by, but

whether they were directed at the cars or the pas

sengers, we're not certain ; perhaps it dep ended on

the age of th e onloo ker. If any more dut ies such as

thi s come our way, we can ex pect a great upsurge

in interest in ope n ca rs in the branch - eve ryone

will wa nt to ha ve a su itab le to ur er . Ou r branch

A.G. M. on Ma y 22 will prob abl y set: so met hin g of

a change in the committee, as several members a re

an xio us to re t ire after man y yea rs serv ice, and in

add itio n , long time co mmittee member Al an Averis

left us earlier th is mon th to take up residence in

Picton .

PAGE TWEI\TY-EIG HT

Letters to the Editor
1'.0. Box 167,
Tok oroa.
6-5-68 .

T he Sec retary,

D ear Sir,-Enclosed is a ph ot ograph of a car wh ich
I bel ieve is in Christchurc h. Perh ap s so me of the
mem bers ha ve seen it a ro und. I am interes ted in pur
chasi ng th is car an d an y information regardin g its
cond ition and wherea bo uts wou ld be most appre
cia ted . I ha ve been a member of the V.C.C . for the
past ten years. I ha ve rest ored a H arley-Da vidson
to Co nco urs winn ing condition and am nearly com
plete on my Vee Sixteen Ca di llac and would like
someth ing a bit later for a specia l interes t ca r. H op 
ing you can help me .

Yours faithfully,

BARRIE G RA NT .

THE LEWIS AUTOMOTIVE LITERATURE
COLLECTION

600 K iam a Street,
An aheim,
Califo rn ia 92802.
March 23, 1968

De ar Sirs,-l am attempting to list all the French
VOISIN and FARMAN autom obiles sur viving in
the wo rld to be included in my forthcoming work
on the se marque hi stories.

Additi onally , a separate project dem an ds kn ow
ledge of su rviv ing front wheel dri ve vehicles of all
nati o nal itie s.

A ca talogue of the museum 's exh ibits wo uld be an
app reciated add itio n to my library fi les.

If yo u wo uld forward my quest ion s, he rewith , to
members of the Veteran and Vintage Car Club of
New Zealand, I would be most gratefu l.

You rs trul y,

WILLlAM J. LEWIS.

-



7 Bank s Street, New Plymouth.
28th May, 1968.

The Ed itor,
" Beaded Wheels" .

Dear Madam .-In rep ly to M. D. Hendry, " Beaded
Wheel s" Supplement, May, 1968, I feel that this typ e
of co rres po ndence is indeed unde sirable in our Club
publicat ion .

In the f irst instance, M. D. Hendry has pulled the
origina l Maxwell Smart trick of gett ing hold of the
messy-end of the stick. To cont inue to sti r it seems
fu tile and a waste of space.

It is regrettable that the author of "A H istory of
the World 's Mot or cycles" saw fit to utter such
sca th ing words in hi s compari son of a Coventry
Ea gle with a Brou gh Superior, brought about sure ly
by a copy of the Bro ugh bulbous tank design.

So, your correspondent ru shes into print in V. & V.
and recei ves what I conside r a fair and just repl y
from Ronald H . Clark and Michael Stain es.

Next we f ind him fishing (with hi s tin of red
herrings) in our own publicati on and once aga in
Michael Sta ines repl ied. I agree who lehea rtedly
with him when he says that M. D. H endry is in
fact mak ing an unn ecessary and incorrect a ttack on

(continued from page 18 )
" Why, the man who has been cau sing yo u

sleepless night s - the man whom you had to
release through lack of evidence - the man
who sna tched Lad y Cbolomondely-Whiffle
botham's necklace at the Little Puddlecombe
Floral Festiva l, and managed to dr op it un
noticed in the tank of one of the veteran cars
when his pursuers were hard on his heels, hop
ing to retrieve it when the hue and cry had died
down . I think we will find that in his flurry he
failed to notice which car he had used as a
depo sitor y for his loot. Well, Snodgrass, you
ma y take him away. Now, Clotson, I fear that
the hou r is somewhat late for us to turn up at
the A.G.M.. so I suggest that we return to our
rooms, where 1 shall be glad to an swer a ny
questions you may have over a noggin or two" .

" A case not entirely devoid of interest, but
nevertheless, somewhat elem entary", remarked
Ohms as we sa t by a roaring fire with a flagon
within easy reach. " You see, Clotson, it was
obvious that our mysterious marauder's interest
centred for some reason only upon the twelve
cars which were present at the Flora l Fes tival,
and it was equally obvious that he was engaged
in a sort of eliminati on process until he found
what he was looking for. It needed no maj or
feat of deduction to assume that he had con
cealed something in one of the cars which he
was desperate to retrieve , nor did it require

Brough Superior s. I will add, only some of which
were fittcd with "Cas tle" Fork s.

In the future, I hop e to sec our magazin e conta in
mor e writings in the vein of the precedin g corres
pondent, R. O. Cla rk, and none a t all fr om those
who seek to si ngle out indivi dua l makes of vehicle
o r peo ple and subject them to such bigotry. This is
in fact , go ing completely aga inst the aims and
objects for wh ich our Club stands .

So let us hav e a magazin e of truth and enc ourage
ment , with less n igglin g and ther efore mo re tim e
for restorat ion , etc.

I rema in , Yours sincerely,

M.OLSSON.

T his magazin e is one in which ALL m embers may
air their views (and m any of th em ma y be di a
m etri cally opposed to th ose of th e E di tors ) .

O ne of th e basic pr emises of " freedo m of the
Press" is tha t any argum en t shall stand or fall by
virtue of the logic of the protagon ists and th eir
effect upo n th e read er; NOT by virtue of th e
editorial R ed penc il.

W e do feel, however, that enough is enough on
th e subje ct of " Castle" Forks and tha t correspo nd-
ence is now closed . - E D I T OR .

much exercising of the imaginati on to realise
that in all probability it was the missing neck
lace. When he had searched eleven cars without
succe ss (he was a trifle unlucky in this respect)
it seemed obvious that the twelfth conta ined
what he was after. The twelfth was. of course
our Regal".

"And why did you ass ume that he would
make an attempt tonight ?" I asked .

" Ah, that was a lon g shot upon my part, I
must admit. But we were dealing with a pretty
shrewd character , and it occur red to me that
if by some means he had ascerta ined that our
Annu al General Meetin g was scheduled for
tonight, he would assum e that as loyal V.c.c.
members we would be attending it , thus leaving
the coas t clear. It seems that 1 may ha ve been
correct in my conjecture. Well, much as I dis
like missing an A.G .M., in this instance it has
cert ainl y been worthwhile. Snodgrass has his
man and will no doubt be commended by his
superiors, and as for ourselves, Clotson, I think
that we should have no hesitation in cla iming
the $1000 reward which I understand the fair
lady has offered for the return of her bauble.
We sha ll, of course, split fifty-fifty, and I think
that my share will be used in a fresh attempt
to indu ce this Hockley fellow to dispose of his
Harley-Davidson pea shooter to me. I shall not
rest content until it is occupying its rightful
place in the Mu seum!" End .
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I FINISHI

INQUIRIES:-
M r. G. V.,r. Green , Rally D irector.
1970 I nterna tional Ca r Ra lly ,
Veteran Car Club oC Australia,
Box 1130. G.P.O..
SYDNE Y. N .S .W.. AUSTRA LIA 2001.

or

r...fr. T. C. McManamny, Rally Di rector,

{Je~~r~~tec~:trl~~l o~aXu~~~r{a.
28A \V ilJiam S treet,
FRA N KST ON. VICTOR IA. AUSTRALIA 3199.

Technical Torque soleno id effect which draws the gears int o mesh 

the arma tur e simpl y spun round without engag ing.

Th e cure is o bv ious.

A . R. G . MESSENG ER .

Yours,

Best regards.

l, - ·~
" ''( (. 1

l__

r

P.S.-In o perating thi s type of sta rter, a d istin ct

pause sho uld be made between the first and seco nd

positi on s of the switch , to give the gears tim e to

eng age and th e armature to co mplete its endw ise

travel. If yo u go strai ght through without pausin g,

you will be rewarded by not only a loud no ise, but

by kn ock ing the end bear ing r ight off the hou sing.

+

1- 0 1

11J--=====-~

LETTER FROM A VAUXHALL OWNER

Ha ving ju st had som e bo ther with the sta rter of my
Vauxhall and not bei ng a ble to o bta in a wiring dia
gram in Auckland, I had to fossick it out for myself.
Th inkin g th at others may ha ve sim ila r diffi culty, but
with a car in which the wiring is not co mplete, as
mine is, it ma y be of interest to publish the encl osed
very ro ugh diagram. This type of silent enga ging
sta rter with two position switch was fairl y commo n
on E nglish ca rs of the earl y 'twenties.

The adjustment of the rela t ions between the upper
spring of the switch and the upper contacts is crit ica l
- the co ntact blades mu st be set to hold the rin g
firmly aga inst blades, yet not so close that they will
rest rict the return . Ap art fr om this, it is a ll very
strai ght forward.

My trouble turned out to be quite simple, once I
had wo rked out whi eh wa y th e curr ent sho uld be
go ing: gri me and corrosion throu gh yea rs of idleness,
on the upper contacts o f th e switch, prevent ed the
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THE 1970 fNTERNATIONAL RALLY FOR
VETERAN AND VINTAGE CARS WILL
BE HELD IN AUSTRALIA ORGANISED

BY THE VETERAN CAR CLUB
OF AUSTRALIA

START: Sydney-New Sou th Wales.
FI NISH: Melbourne--Victoria.
STARTI NG DATE: Apri l 4th , 1970.
DURATION: 2 weeks, concl uding Ap ril 18th .
DISTA NCE: 900 mi les approximately.
ELIGIBLE VEHICLES:
Veteran : Any ca r or motor cycle manu factured before
December 31st, 1918.
Vin tage : An y ca r or motor cycle manu factured be
tween January 1st, 1919, and December 31st, 1930.
Entr ies will be limited to 400 cars and 50 mot or
cycles .
NATURE OF EVENT: Whil st the rall y is co mpeti
ti ve it is planned as a motor ing holiday in early
autumn weather with several rest days for sight
seein g.
An optional third week has been arranged for those
visitors wishing to visit Adelaide foll owing conclusion
of the International Rally, di stan ce: 500 mile s ap
proximately. You are invited to particip ate in thi s
and the South Aust rali an " Victo r Harbour Rall y" , a
weekend event terminating April 26th .
PARTICULA RS OF ENTRY:
Entry for ms ava ilable Sept emh er lst, 1968.
En try fee per car : $A25.00.
Entry closin g date : June 30th, 1969.
ACCOMMODAnON :
l-e-F irst Class Hotels and Motels.
2-Guest Hou ses and Hotel s.
3-earava ns and Ca mping.
Pr iority will be given to ove rseas visi to rs as requested .
Unaccompanie d overseas cars will be clea red throu gh
Customs and hou sed. Insuran ce, registr at ion and
othe r fo rma lities will be arranged at owne r's request.

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

MEMBER OF VINTAGE CAR CLU B OF N.Z.
I NC.: Free for fi rst thr ee lines (approx . 25
word s); there after 10 cent s per lin e (8 words ).

NON-MEMBERS: 50c for first three lines or less;
there af ter lOc per line .

To be accepted all advertisements must be typed
and be accompanied hy the necessary remi ttance
and mu st be in the hands of the Editor not later than
the 15th day of the month befor e publ icati on date .

Special di splay ad vert isement s of cars for sale
complete with photos may be inserted at specia l and
very reason abl e rate s, fo r det ail s of wh ich serv ice
wr ite to the Edito r.

WA NTED U RG ENTLY: H ead Light s, Ta il Light ,
First Aid Pump and Reel , and also all brass fittin gs
and spa re parts fo r 1916 De rmis F ire Engine. Will
swa p or sell one Veteran Cad iliac headl am p in good
orde r. Contact: Lew Pembert on , 12 Lachlan Street ,
Temuk a. Phon e 284 Temuk a.

ROUT E: T he route chosen will encornpa s- the cit ies
of Sydney (N ew South Wales), Ca nberra (Austra lian
Ca pi tal Terr ito ry), Albury (N.S.W .) and Melbourne
(Victoria) . The faster veh icles will travel the route as
per ma p (do tted line) coverin g approximatey 175
mil es per day. The slower cars (see map solid l ine )
will be limited to approx imately lOO mile s per day.
Co mpetito rs may select ei ther route.
All roa ds are sca led and will take competito rs
th rou gh a cons tantly cha nging scene (the most densely
populated area in Austral ia ) ran ging from coas ta l
beaches, mountain views, lakes and rivers to the huge
Snowy Mounta ins H ydro-Electric Scheme. Sheep
and ca ttle grazing properties, orcha rds, ir rigation
systems and histori cal places of inte rest includ ing
museum s, gold mini ng diggings, ea rly bu ildin gs, etc.,
will be visited.
SERVICE: Ser vice vehicles by courtesy of the
Nat ion al Roads and Motor ists' Asso ciatio n
(N.R .M.A.), N.S.W ., an d the Royal Autom ob ile Club
of Victori a (R.A.C.V.), Vic., will assist where neces
sa ry with ma inten ance pr ob lems.
Baggage vehicles will accompany rall y for conven
ience of competito rs.
SPONSORSHIP: Presently subject to negotiation
(details in later bulletin) .
EXHIBITION: Veh icles will be exhibited in rot at ion
a t vario us point s en route.
CLOSING EVENT: A rally dinner has been arran ged
in Melb ourne on Saturday, April 18th , to f inali se the
event, to anno unce the winners in the various cate
go ries and fo r the presentat ion of trophies.
REMINDER: A-to interested parties, the ra lly will
commence 23 months from the issue of thi s bulleti n.
REMINDE R: B-Airl ines do have reduce d far es
avai la ble whi ch ma y suit you r travel a rrangements.
Held und er the auspices of the Federation Inter
nati on ale Des Voi tures An cie nnes , EI.V.A., the 10th
Intern at ion al Rally will comme morate the 200th
an niversa ry of the landin g of Ca ptain Coo k on the
sho res of Botan y Bay, on the 28th day of Apr il in
the year 1770.

WANTED to complete restoration , rear bu mper ,
radi ator cap , ammeter and steeri ng whee l centre con
trol s to su it Humber 16/50 car. Contact : Allan
Hawke, Ronald Stree t, Winchester, South Canter 
bury. Phone 156D T emuk a.

FOR SALE : 1940 Austin 8 Tourer unrestored . Ver y
rar e car, in New Zealand. $40. I. Ludem an, 16
Konini Str eet, Inglewood.

F OR SALE: 1928 Au stin 16/6 Sem i rest ored includ
ing sand-blasted chass is etc. Co mplete with an
abundance of spa res. Sacri fice at $204. Owner could
be intereste d in sma ller vint age ear. K. Di ver , 31
Qu een Road , Tauranga . Phone 66-027.

FOR SAL E A USTI N VEHICLES AND PARTS:
One 1929 16/6 Sedan , one 1927 7 tourer, two 1936
7 Seda ns, one 1928 12/4 tou rer an d one 1928 12/4
Sedan . Pr ice, complete rang e with some spa res as
is where is $200. Off ers consider ed for individual
items. W. I. Ingle , 12 Mont ague Street, D uned in.
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FOR SALE: 1928 Hadfield Bean 14/45 h.p . Restored
but need s some f inishing touches; this vehicle is the
only surviving example of its model in the world.
Contact: John Rummery, 102 Mellons Bay Ro ad,
Howick, Auckland. Phone 5471K Howick.

FOR SALE: Minerva 1924 type AB 20/24 H .P. The
best model of the six cylinder 20's Warrants and
needs a full restorati on . Body very sad but is mech
anically sound. Storage and tran sport problems force
me to sell with in four months. Owes me $70. Ma y
be seen at 161 Pages Road, Christchurch. Most of
the imp ort ant parts missing from the car can be
supplied.

WANTED: Minerva parts for 32/34 H .P. Model AK
but could come from o ther model s. Gearbox, steering
gear , scuttle structure, instrument panel , instruments,
fan and ped estal assembly, water pump, crankshaft
damper/pulley unit , scintilla flash ing trafficator
part s. Any other parts are of interest. Also any
Minerva manuals etc. E. E . Stevens , 70 Massey
Street , Kawerau .

WANTED: Front mudguard for 1915 Triumph
motorcycle; have other parts to swap . Rae Fair
weather, Nosworthy Street, Blenheim,

FOR SALE: 1913 Wolverhampton Star-Sporting
Type, 3-seater body. In concour's condition . (Refer
Beaded Wheel s, March, 1959). Best offer over $2000.
Also 1926 6 Cylinder 18/50 Wolverhampton Star
Saloo n 50 per cent restor ed. For full details write :
A. S. Atkinson , 4 R.D ., Dunedin.

FOR SALE : Austin 12/4 Saloon 1928. Body and
engine very sound. Body-frame rebu ilt, elect rics
recently overhauled. Or iginal instruments, leather
etc. Many spar es. Danies, 49 Ganges Road, Well ing
ton , or 'phone 36-693.

WANTED : 1922 "Ace" Mot orc ycle rear mudguard
and petrol tank . Contact: B. Entwhistle, 61 Tucker's
Road , Christchurch,

FOR SALE: 1918 Buick 6 Tourer. Restored , original
cond ition, cherry red with bla ck guards. Plenty of
spa res. I. Mortimer, 35 McLauchlan Street, Blen
heim .

FOR SA LE: Citroen T ourer IIA h.p. 1926. Very
good o rder thr oughout. 450 dollars o.n.o., also tyres
4.50-1 8 brand new set of five . 80 dollars o.n.o.
Austin 7 mot or and gearbox 1929, very good con 
diti on together with many other spares, some brand
new. Thirty dollars the lot ; or sell separately. H. F .
Anderson , 46 Aberdeen Road, Takapuna.

FOR SALE: Four 820 x 120 Beaded Edge T yres and
T ubes, done approx . 4,000 miles $60 the lot. Also one
new 440 x 23 Beaded Edge Tyre $20. D. Kilpatrick,
25 Dill ons Point Road, Blenheim.
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WAN TED : 1921/2 Indi an Scout frame and front
fo rks; 1929 Indi an Scout 45 front fork s; 1910
Triumph front and back wheels mag and carbo
Please repl y to : G. H . McEwen, P.O. Box 190,
Masterton .

WANTED: Whit e face Sm iths clock also horn fo r
1928 Austin 16/6. B. Ca rrad, 45 Laughton Street,
Taupo.

WANTED: Handbook for Chrysler 72. 1. A. G ra nt,
C/- Siesta Motel s, Queenstown .

WANTED TO BUY: Two goo d Engli sh 26 x 2{ x
21" beaded edge rims. One br ake rim 18ins. ac ross to
fit rear wheel 26 x 2{- x 21. Urgently required to
complete 1912 Bradbury WILL pay good cash price
for same. Replies to : D. A. Laing , P.O. Box 285,
Masterton.

WANTED : For 1904 8 h.p. De Di on, carb urettor,
waterpump, any rear springs, any brake band s or
transmision parts, one 710 x 90 wheel or rim only.
For landaulette body, a speaking tube or any part s
of same requ ired . Also 815 x 105 wooden wheels or
rims only. Bulb horn of pla in design for 1929 T.T.
Replica Scott, and any parts or inform ation on
whereabouts of same for Brescia Bugatt i. Anything
appreciated, no matter how small. Plea se cont act:
Gavin Bain , 89 Meri vale Lane, Christchurch, I.

IF ANY MEMBER is dissat isfied with metal V.C.C.
of N.Z. ca r badge s, would they please return them
to H .B. branch for replacement or refund. Mr s B.
Kelly, Secretary, H .B. branch.

WANTED: Urgently required fo r Austin Sheerline,
1951 A125. Cylinder head, preferably crack-tested .
Kelly, 307 Frederick Street, Hastings. Phone 69-653.

FOR SALE: Historic Ra cing Cooper Vincent Mk5
in fast running order. Will sell with or with out
motor. Trailer and spares. Phone 47-320 or 118
Main Soutb Road, Ch ristchurch.

WANTED: Any Information on Dort motor ca rs.
Following parts required ; complete f ront suspens ion
with wheels, also rear wheels (30 x lD H rlarnps,
mud guards, in fact any parts would be appreciated .
Earl Preston , 1 R.D. , Waikouaiti, Otago.

WANTED: 1910 Model T parts. Head and side
lamps , alloy transmission cover, clamshel1 differ
ential, wooden felloe wheels . Whimp, 15 Hall
Street, Hamilton .

WANTED: Daimler History published by Foulis,
also any Daimler Manuals or information . Price
and details to D. Hague, 6 Kowhai Street, Whaka
tane.

FOR SALE: 19in x 400 Diamond Tread Car Tyre,
new $7. 1. Ludeman, 16 Konini Street, Inglewood .
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The protector

Overtaking can be dangerous. The longer
you are out there, the more chance there
is of meeting somebody coming the
other way.
This is a time when there is no substitute
for power. Methyl Benzine power.
Ask Denis Hulme, Graham Hill, Bruce

McLaren, John Surtees or Chris Amon.
They'll tell you that the power used to
win world racing car championships is
also the power to protect. The power of
Methyl Benzine.
Methyl Benz ine for safer overtaking. For
power when you need it most.

The men who know cars know Supershe// best

METHR BENZINE more than a pint in every gallon of

Supershell
43.8


