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Beaded Wheels is the voice of the Vintage Car Movement in New Zealand and of the Clubs whose efforts
are fostering and ever widening the interest in this movement and form rallying points for that cver increas-
ing band of enthusiasts. The fascination of age itself or revulsion from the flashy mediocrity of our present
day is drawing an increasing number of motorists back to the individuality, solid worth, and junctional
elegance that was demanded by a more discriminating generation and it is to these that we dedicate—
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COVER PHOTO: '
Obwiowsly & lively old Clement-Talbor of 15 (7);
bat, sorry, we do not know who the Iovely driver is.
Actually, the glass plate negative was found in a
town  rubbish dump, Then it collected dust foo
wane years on a workshop shell and only recemly
had & porint taken off. A pity we cannot give any
detalls ol car o7 owner, _Iml the phote docs priwe
that brass was kept polished in those days, that
tyres were white, guite smooth and devoid of any
tread cesign,  Note thise Raring front guands, the
Stepney  wheel, that handsome horn, buttosed up-
halstery, Tolding hond and absence of any wind-
sereen. It ol proves that a fashionable hlu:iq_ lady

wearing boped _eollar and  padded-out-hair-st
nol averse boositting at the wheel of an autamohbile,
Docs anyone recognise car or driver?

& Litosial

A careful look at the contemporary motoring scene
provides material for speculation about the wisdom
or greatness of the persons who conceived the motor
car and thosc who championed “the cause” against
stern oppesition in the un-enlightened days at the
beginning of the century.

Has the motor car become the master of man—
and are we who drive them modern slaves to the
finance companies, fashion, tax gatherers and the
strong arm of the law? There is no doubt that the
motorist is one of the most heavily taxed members
of the public and there is little doubt that, with the
exception of the bookmaker, he is one of the worst
sufferers financially if he has the misfortune to be
caught transgressing the strict code of behaviour pre-
scribed for him in a mass of statutes and regulations.

What would men like Edge and Jarrott say at the
plight of the average motorist today? Who is his
champion? Who is there who does not regard him
as ready prey be it for some “aid to better driving”
or a few more pence per gallon to swell the coffers
of Government. It scems that it is a road that knows
no turning from the everlasting burden of pay, pay,
pay.

The papers howl “The Road Death Toll,” the price
of petrol goes up and the quality down, the Courts
spend thousands of pounds of the taxpavers (mostly
motorists) money and a lot of their time fining
motorists and trying to make them pedestrians again,
the men in blue have long ago eschewed such simple
devices as stop watches and hankies for the marvels
of modern science in order to trap the unsuspecting
speedster (again at vast expense) and the motorist
carries on without a murmur, taxed, fined, overtaxed,
restricted, taxed again, marvelling at what the inven-
tive genius of mankind has achieved for mankind
with the automobile.

And this should thoroughly convince you that we
are nutticr than any other motorists and in fact are
oUr own worst enemies,
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ROAD TEST No. 21

1912 Regal “20™

It always seems to be my fate to be roped
into acting on the judging panel for the
“concours” at the Dunedin-Brighton run and
whilst this is a lengthy task it always has the
compensation that one can often sample a
good cross section of New Zealand’s finest
veteran machinery in the course of one's offi-
cial duties. Last year marked the first appear-
ance of Bob Oakley's magnificent Regal
which is the subject of this test, and during
the customary afternoon’s fun and games at
the Brighton Domain I was given a short
burst in the machine. At this stage of its
career Bob (being a thorough going purist)
had retained one of the peculiar features of
the vehicle as he had received it, i.e., speed
was controlled only by a hand throttle, there
being no conventional accelerator whatever.
This feature made changing down with a
gate gearbox distinctly a “one armed paper-
hanger’s” manocuvre, but in spite of this
peculiarity the vehicle had obviously got real
character, and so, when the offer of the car
for two davs was made to me when last in
Dunedin, I naturally accepted with alacrity.

Now most of my contacts with vehicles of
American origin have, if anything, confirmed
a life-long suspicion that they fall into the
category, not so much of “bad things" as
just plain uninteresting things. The Regal
definitely is an exception to this experience
but, shades of Mr Hendry, we will not now
pursue the question of whether this proves the
rule!

Even a brief glance at the specification
will show that for a cheap and in many ways
crude machine the Regal has plenty of novel
features to intrigue both engineer and driver.
The obvious starting point is the underslung
chassis passing benecath both front and rear
axles and giving the whole car a low and
rakish appearance. Its construction consists
of two pressed stecl side members of channel
section mceasuring 1%  inches width of
flanges by only 314 inches at their decpest
point. These two members are joined by only
three most ineffectual looking cross members,
one under the radiator, one amidships behind
the engine and one right at the rear of the
chassis, and the makers, obviously having

A. A, Anderson

doubts about the strength of the whole as-
sembly, wisely refrained from trusting it with
the weight and torque of the engine which
they carricd on two large 214 inch tubes run-
ing parallel to the frame between the front
and middle cross members,

The front axle is a most impressive H sec-
tion forging; the whole effect of which is
ruined by the very thin and dangerously flex-
ible looking track rod that is carried in front
of it. The large diameter wooden wheels
mounting 880 x 120 tyres give a most im-
pressive air to the appearance and Bob has
done a very fine job of finish on them by pel-
ishing the wood and varnishing. The springs
are semi-elliptic all round and are generous
in weight and length, the front being 3ft. 2in.
long and the rear 4ft. 4in.; again unusual
trouble has been taken over the finish and all
leaves are polished and blued after retemper-
ing. In spite of the lightness of the cross
members and chassis the rear springs are
shackled at both ends and a torque tube is
anchored to the centre cross member which
thus takes all the shocks from axle movement
and drive torque in addition to clutch thrust
and a large proportion of the engine weight,
torque and vibration—a most important sec-
tion of the car.

Steering is by worm and wheel box giving
a real vintage feel and calling for 114 turns
from lock to lock.

Owverall dimensions are moderate, wheel-
base being 8ft. 10in, and the track 4ft. Yin.
and weight whilst not actually known must
be quite light. To propel this through the
atmosphere the makers provided a conven-
tional 4-cylinder cast iron side valve engine
with 3in. bores, L head design with non-
detachable evlinder heads and the usual array
of bungs for valve inspection.  Internally, the
finish on con rods, etc., is agricultural to say
the least and very massive cast iron pistons do
not make any easier the task before the two
bearing crankshaft.  There are, however,
some interesting features utterly at variance
with the cruditics. The crankcase, for in-
stance, is of “barrel” construction giving a
very rigid engine design and into the rear end
of the “barrel” is spigotted the very generous
rear main bearing and crankcase end cover.
At the front end the bearing is fixed in order



to accurately locate the timing drive which
is by generously dimensioned helical gearing
and remarkably quiet. Another interesting
feature is the oiling system, which is quite in-
genious and really does ensure that impuritics
and solids are not re-circulated through the
bearings. The oil is contained in a cast alumin-
ium sump beneath the cast iron crankcase but
which is completely enclosed like a box. Only
four openings are provided, being a drain-
bung and a connection for the suction pipe
for the oil pump on the outside, and, in the
top of the “box"” inside the crankcase, two
filling pipes about Yin. im diameter and
standing up at least Yin. above the level of
the “lid” which also forms a base to the
crankcase. When the crankcase is filled with
oil a pool 4in. deep stays on this “lid” before
oil can flow down the pipes to the sump and
the big ends dip into this pool. A plunger
pump on the camshaft sucks oil from the
sump and delivers it via a drip feed glass on
the dashboard to both main bearings and the
timing case whence it flows back to the
crankcase, raises the level and causes more
oil to flow back into the sump. Under each

big end a pipe runs right through the sump
and has a plug below sump level and through
these four plugs any grit, sludge, elc., can be
drained without interfering with the main oil
supply.

Cooling is by thermosyphon assisted by a
large multi-bladed and shrouded fan, belt
driven, and mixture is provided by a Schebler
carburettor on the opposite side of the mator
from the American Bosch magneto which
supplies the sparks, Bob has again lavished
his care for detail and finish on this engine as
the enamel finish on the castings and com-
plete elimination of backlash from all clevis
pins and rods bear testimony.

Unfortunately for the transmission, crudity
again takes over and the car is cursed by that
most dreadful device the integral back axle
and gearbox.

Three fairly well chosen forward ratios are
to hand and a reverse sclected by a short
right hand lever in a gate, whence motion is
passed via long rods to the box hanging on
the end of the torque tube. The whole rear
end assembly is fitted with Hvatt type long
roller bearings and the crown wheel and




pinion are straight cut so that in motion the
transmission though really quite sound has
all the audible symptoms of impending disin-
tegration.

The clutch is a leather-faced cone 14%4in.
in diameter by 2V4in. of face width and the
driven member is connected directly to the
drive shaft by a bronze star type universal
joint in such a way that when the clutch is
disengaged the entire cone, joint and drive
shaft moves bodily rearwards, this movement
being accommodated by a very long ‘‘pot
joint” down in the bowels of the rear end.

Stopping in the traditional American man-
ner, was accomplished by external contract-
ing bands on the rear drums operated by the
foot pedal and also internal expanding shoes
in the same drums are hand operated. The
drum diameter is 11lin. x 2in. face width and,
in spite of the most complex linkage system
especially for the foot brakes, the stopping
was really very good.

So much for the anatomical dissection, It
is the road that all cars were built for and
it is only by road performances that a car can
be judged, and thus it was that Bob rashly
handed over his pride and joy a weck or two
ago.

On wheeling the car from the garage the
first impression s of a really sporting, almost
Mercer-like appearance, and then one’s eye
is immediately drawn to the superlative qual-
ity of finish. The paintwork is of the very
highest order, the colour being a very well
chosen and restrained near-yellow and the
woodwork of the body is constructed of very
fine mahogany with a beautiful stained and
polished finish, with lining in red. All the
woodwork and painting has been done by the
owner himself and is of exceptional quality.
Since the car had not been used for some
weeks previously there was the odd formality
to go through—water level was checked and
a dose of neetsfoot oil applied to the clutch
leather, acetylene pressure was checked (Bob
carries a bottle in place of a generator in in-
terests of cleanliness and good temper) and
after two trial swings away the motor went
and your scribe took his seat in the small
leather-lined bucket seat,

Before one is, firstly, the leather-bound
wheel with its nickel-plated quadrant below
which are the nickeled pedals including, for-
tunately, an accelerator this time. There is

also a small lever operating an exhaust cut-
out that makes a most satislying “rumble”
on hills. These pedals are lost in a vast acre-
age of aluminium chequer-plated flooring
and on the polished mahogany dash in front
of it are located an ignition switch (obviously
vintage Sunbeam) and the oil drip feed sight
glass. On the right is a period Stewart
Speedo driven from the open gearing on the
front wheel and also the short gear change
lever and hand brake.

Away out front an impressive vista of
plated radiator flanked by torpedo lights and
blued springs greets the eye. Having thus
taken in the scenery we depress the clutch and
engage first gear. Expecting the usual cone-
squeal and neck-breaking jerk one is agree-
ably surprised when it doesn't happen and
we're offi—up to second and one suddenly
realises that one should never have had the
timerity to drive the brute a yard. Every-
thing becomes alive in the most alarming
fashion; those magnificent mudguards have
all got St. Vitus’ dance, the two front wheels
are moving all over the place independent
both of each other and of you clutching
vainly at the wheel upon the “bridge,” and
from the back axle the most horrifying sounds
are coming. Perseverc and we're into top
and at 30 m.p.h. the wind takes away the
worst of the noise, centrifugal force has dealt
with the front wheels and you've got used to
the guards, so we press on.
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Into the centre of the city to fill up with
petrol we are impressed by the anchors and
though the front wheels’ antics look peculiar
we now realise that they don’t mean any
harm, the clutch is still smooth and the urge
off the mark makes city driving a real pleasure
especially when all other traffic can’t help
but notice one’s most effective pair of front
dumb-irons!!

A team is collected and we head out for
the Peninsula which offers a wide varicty of
motoring conditions; through the suburbs at
a quiet 30 m.p.h. in top taking it easy; then
a rush at Highcliff at 45 m.p.h.—steeper—
down to second—down to first gear, and one
realised that the box is a really easy one to
handle. At the top of the hill there is a long
steady climb to the summit by Larnach’s
Castle which alternates between full bore in
second and also top gear with cut-out open,
and passenger on the floor & la Paris-Madrid
—the road holding is a joy on this smooth
sealed section of the road and we give the car
her head in anticipation of the rough, nar-
row, shingle descent into Portobello.

When the shingle starts caution rules, bear-
ing in mind the tremendous unsprung weight
at the rear and its customary effect on road
holding.

But very soon it is obvious that again this
car would prove an exception—no vices are
found and no tendency to either bounce or
roll at the rear, and the narrow and twisty
sections are finally taken as fast as visibility
allows. Steering is really vintage once speed
has been built up and gyro effect cancels out
whip in the tie rod!! Brakes are good as
two-wheel systems go and the engine runs up
to its 1500 r.p.m. without fuss and with bags
of torque just when you want it. Thirty miles
per hour in second is wsual and 45-50 miles
per hour in top attainable though not recom-
mended too often.  In short this is a veteran
that is really fun to drive, has given its owner
a great deal of satisfaction to restore and cer-
tainly whenever I visit Dunedin and Bob
wants someone to give the Regal an airing it
will give me much pleasure to again come to
grips with this veritable “mechanical char-
acter.”

Compulsory Stop

It could be, I tell myself, just another case
of “One man’s meat . . . On the other
hand, I have a very deep respect for the Doc-
tor's professional acumen and judgment.
Until this thing happened about two weeks
ago I regarded myself as a reasonably well-
adjusted individual, a good husband, a fond
father, of average intelligence, in regular
employment and interested in vintage cars.
This interest appeared to be—except for
grimy finger nails and an occasional skinned
knuckle—a dignified and suitable hobby for
a mature man and one which was socially
acceptable.  Now I have doubts about this.
Another of my simple pleasures was to read
aloud to the family advertisements of inter-
esting cars for sale. But this pleasure, too,
is now denied me. Where formerly they lis-
tened, made some polite and vague response
and then went on with whatever had been
occupying their attention, they now say,
“But, father, remember what your psychia-
trist said,” and start a bright conversation on
another subject with the obvious intention of
diverting my thoughts.

by L. Meader

It is all very bewildering and confusing.
I could, of course, obtain a second opinion,
but, frankly, T lack the moral courage in case
it confirms the original one. It might help
me if I could talk about it to someonc. Would
you mind if I told you, it won't take very
long.

It all started about a month ago. My son
and I were resting after 18 months’ work on
the old Standard tourer. Not completely
restored, you know, but considerably tidied
up and running nicely. Then we heard of
this Overland Model 4 runabout in wvery
good mechanical order and only three previ-
ous owners. (“My grandfather owned it
for over 19 years.”) Negotiations and hag-
gling commenced and were going their nor-
mal pleasant and leisurely course until a keen
prospective buyer appeared and necessitated
an increase in the tempo of the final stages.
Looking back, I can see that is where the
first mistake was made. 1 neglected to pre-
pare my wife for the arrival of another car
and obtain her reluctant resignation to a
further year or so of jobs around the house



being done when the time could be spared
from the car.

The moment my son drove the car up
the drive with the number plate rattling vig-
orously between the cross-eyed head lamps
and sagging front guards 1 felt that icy chill
of disapproval. For two days I ignored the
cold politeness and studied omissions of the
car’s existence until I could stand it no
longer. The purchase and possession of the
car was a real fact. My wife must face up to
reality and facts. Tactfully I began my efforts
to get her to accept the situation.

“Dear,” 1 said, “why don’t you like cars?”

“I don’t dislike cars,” said my wile. “Cars
are very useful and so is a sense of propor-
tion.”

Possibly the new arrival was giving her a
sense of insecurity, I thought.

“Dear,” 1 said, “does it upset vou when
you see me manipulating and altering things
so I can have them the way I think they
should be and going the way I want them
to?”

“It would not upset me in the least,” re-
plied my wife, “to sce you manipulating and
altering things with a hoe or a paint brush.
In fact, it would please me very much.”

It seemed unbelievable to me that after
22 years of married life my wife could be de-
veloping feelings of jealousy but, if it was
s0, then the sooner [ knew, the better.

“Darling,” I said, “how do vou feel about
cars? Do vou sec them as bold, powerful,
thrusting their way forward or do you see
them as feminine? You know, notice the
lines and colour scheme first, compare its age
and appearance with the one the neighbours
have? That sort of thing.”

“I do not see cars as Freudian sex sym-
bols,” said my wife firmly. “I see them as
cars. Cars on the drive, cars on the lawns,
cars everywhere around the house. I also
see the garden a wilderness and a house that
needs painting badly.”

This attitude scemed a strange one for an
otherwise reasonable woman who attends
rallies and club picnics and obviously the
problem was too deep for me to try to handle
while she had her present emotional outlook.

“Would you like me to have a word with
the psycho about you, dear?” I offered. “It
wouldn’t take him long to explain why you
feel the way you do.”

My wife was indignant. “If anyone needs
a psycho, it's you. Why don’t you see him?"

The wvisiting psychiatrist comes to our—
well, where I work—on Tuesdays. Last week,
when we had finished the afternoon’s work
and were waiting for dinner to be served, I
broached the subject to him.

“Doctor, my wife suggested that I avail
mysell of your professional services, if that is
possible.”

“You must be joking, Mr Meader,” said
the doctor, “there does not appear to be any-
thing wrong with you.”

“I know that,” I said, “but my wile has
asked me to talk to you.”

“WVery well, Mr Meader, but I know it
can’t be anything serious,” said the doctor.

“Last week my son and I bought our sixth
car,” I began.

“Sixth car, Mr Meader! Good Heavens!
Six cars? Would you like to sit down again
and tell me about it?"”

I explained about the little car I use to go
to work, the bigger car needed when we take
the family out and the car my son uses for
his work and youthful pleasures. I paused
for a moment, partly to review mentally what
I had said and partly to allow the doctor time
to assimilate what he had heard,

“M'm, ves, those three I can perhaps
allow vou, Mr Meader,” murmured the doc-
tor, “but I warn you, you may find it diffi-
cult to justify any more. Please go on.”

That pause was another mistake, I know
that now. In fact, I knew it as soon as I had
made the pause. I don’t care what the text
books say regarding an involuntary pausc at
that stage of the interview, I'm certain I
didn’t stop talking for any of these reasons.
Explanations would have made the situation
worse and [ continued with my story. 1
spoke of the 1923 tourer as it was when we
bought it and what we had done on it, of the
similar model we obtained for parts or restor-
ation when we had the time and how we had
heard of the Owverland and had tracked it
down and found it irresistible because, al-
though of about the same period as the Stan-
dard, the design and construction were so
different.  Finally, I dwelt briefly on Vintage
iar Clubs, their objects, aims and intentions.
He was unimpressed and the quiet probing
started.

“Why do you like cars, Mr Meader?”



“Does it give you pleasure to manipulate
and alter things to have them the way you
think they should be and running as you
want them to run?”

“How do you feel about cars, Mr Meader?
Do you see them as powerful, adventurous,
rushing onwards or do you regard them as
feminine—the curves catch your eye, the
seats are soft and comfortable?™

“Tell me now, this urge you have to buy
obsolete and out-of-date cars . . .™"

The gentle questioning went on for about
fifteen or twenty minutes and 1 gave—I hope
—more sensible and helpful answers than my
wife had given me. Eventually the doctor

sat quictly in his chair, leaning forward, eyes
downcast, his elbows on his knees with his
face cupped in his hands and pondered deep-
ly for some minutes. Then he raised his head
and spoke, and in his voice was hope and
confidence:

“H'm. Yes. Most interesting. 1 think
that at the present time you and your wife
have no real cause for serious alarm but I
would suggest you leave it at six cars. No
more than six. Do you think you can? I'm
sure you could if you tried. Now, you're not
to worry, I'll sce you again the week after
next, but in the meantime if you feel a com-
pulsion to buy another car please get in touch
with me immediately.”

© VAU X[HALLY

PART 3

COMPETITION! 1908-1912

For 1908 the Canterbury Automobile
Association staged probably its biggest trial
ever. Among the thirty-seven entries were
quite a number of cars from the North
Island, including a White Steam car of Haw-
kins & Rowe, Napier, which was considered
ineligible and relegated to carry officials and
reporters on the trial. FEntries ranged from
the 50 h.p. Darracq of Timaru, down to a
bevy of 8 h.p. Reos and Rovers. Names that
have gone by the wayside like S5.C.AT,,
Argyll, Stuart and Belsize mingled with the
more familiar Vauxhall, Talbot, Wolseley
and Cadillac; in all there were seventeen
makes represented.

During the four days of the event a total
of 547 miles was covered. OHicial observers
were, of course, carried on all cars and these
were changed daily. Points were lost for all
unofficial stops (apart from stops for tyres).
As with most of these early trials, the object
was to test the relative reliability of the vari-
ous touring cars. Each day a specified time
was set for the run, which cut out “excessive
speeding” and at the same time allowed the
smaller cars to compete. There were no
classes—trade and private owners were all in

Jack Newall

together—and a formula arrangement was
used to allow for the various engines and
sizes,

Scott, Morgan & Co. had entered their
new 20 h.p. Vauxhall (Y.2) which had
arrived from England only a weck or so be-
fore the event, and this was to be driven by
Mr Walter Scott. Because of this late arrival
the car was run just as it came out from the
factory—Mr W. B. Scott would not allow
any experimenting at that stage. As the dark
horse of the event and with a reputation pre-
ceding it, no doubt the new Vauxhall was
watched with great interest especially by the
rival firms.

December 28 saw the thirty-seven cars
lined up in Worcester Street, east of the
Cathedral, and the first car was flagged away
at 8 a.m., the remainder following at one
minute intervals. Entry No. 12 (the new
Vauxhall) was away at 8.26. The route was
from Christchurch up the Main North Road
to Leithfield, then inland back through Sef-
ton, Oxford to Springfield for lunch—one
hour allowed for this—and then back to
Christchurch on the Main West Road. The
time set for the 119 miles was 5-3%% hours.



Much of the inland section of this route was
on back roads, which even today leave much
to be desired.

The following day there were only 35
starters, oné of the 16/20 Reos and the
Sizaire Naudin pulled out, and during the
day the 50 h.p. Darracq and a 16/20 Argyll
withdrew with engine troubles. Generally
engine and tyre troubles were more numer-
ous. The route was from Christchurch to
Darfield, then through the Rakaia Gorge to
Methven for lunch, on to Ashburton and
back to Christchurch on the Main South
Road, 149 miles. The petrol consumption
test (held this second day) was made more
difficult by strong nor’-west conditions.
Knowing how it can blow in the back coun-
try round the Rakaia Gorge, one can imagine
the cars battling for miles against the strong
head wind. Added to this were the hazards
of the water races between Mayfield and
Ashburton—"“Water races were big, could
have floated boats.”

The third day with 32 starters, was in con-
trast less eventful, even the Waipara River,
usually notorious (the A.A. used to keep a
horse there as the crossing was so soft), was
particularly low, so the smaller cars had bet-

(Fholo by courtesy W, J. Scotr)
1902 Four Day Trial. The Vauxhall negotiating the hairpin on Dyers Pass.

ter runs, and there were no withdrawals dur-
ing the day. This was north up the main
road to Culverden and then to the Upper
Waiau Ferry for lunch, and the same route
home, 166 miles.

On the final day the 25/35 Ariel was a
non-starter and the remaining 31 set off on a
pretty gruelling trip. During the day a fur-
ther four cars withdrew. On top of the 435
miles already covered and the hilly route of
the day’s run, was the timed hillclimb. The
course led out to Little River and on to
Akaroa. Because this road was very narrow
and it was only possible to pass in a few
places, lunch was a rather prolonged affair
as the entrants had to wait until the coaches
from Little River had arrived before begin-
ning the return trip. This was on the same
route as far as Little River (including the
hillclimb at Barrys Bav) then up Gebbies
Valley, Governors Bav and on to Christ-
church, 113 miles. Tt had rained heavily in
the early morning and roads were muddy and
sticky until Little River, but dried later in the
day.

On the way to Akaroa, the spring con-
trolling the advance and retard position of
the mag. of the Vauxhall became unhitched



—leaving it fully advanced all the time.
“Y.2" was first into Akaroa and after the
car had been directed into a quict strect by
one of the officials, M. Malaquin who was
the observer said, “Now il anything want’s
fixing, I'm going off for a while!”™ (He had
previously admitted to being scared at riding
in the Vauxhall for the hillelimb and wanted
cverything in order.) OI course Mr Scott
didn't touch a thing—not wanting to lose
five marks!

Back at Barrys Bay the cars were lined up
outside the Post Office and sent off up the
hill at threc-minute intervals—no closed
roads of course. The climb was 1,600ft in
five miles of bends and sharp curves and al-
though the road had dried it was still heavy,
but the run up was fast and exciting. The
Vauxhall’s time for the hill was 9min. 22sec.,
fastest time of the dav. Second was the 25
h.p. Talbot taking 12min. 11sec. with about
10cwt., more up. In spite of the Talbot's
extra weight the Vauxhall collected first place
on formula also.

The trip was not vel over however, and
Dyers Pass climb was still ahcad-—sce photo.
This corner was so tight that many cars had
to have two goes to get round. By taking it
close to the bank, the Vauxhall roared up, no
doubt giving M. Malaquin one more fright
for the day. Here also passengers were shed
from many cars—Scolt, Morgan & Co.’s
Gladiator for one couldn’t get up with a full
load. Then finally, for “¥.2"” home at 7.17
p.m.

Of the thirty-seven entries, twenty-seven
cars completed the trial and only six had non-
stop runs for the whole event. The overall
winner, taking into account petrol consump-
don and hillclimb was the 15 h.p. Talbot of
Adams Ltd. driven by H. T. Adams. Gold
medals were awarded to the six cars making
non-stop runs:—A. Morten’s 30 h.p. Wolse-
ley-Siddeley; Adams Lid. 15 h.p. Talbot;
Adams Ltd. 25 h.p. Talbot; J. H. Williams'
22 h.p. 5.C.A.T.; Scott, Morgan & Co.’s 20
h.p. Vauxhall; W.M'A. Duncan’s 12/14
Singer. These six cars were also presented
with certificates of reliability each having
1,000 marks—no points lost for reliability on
the trial.  The Trophy for fastest time in the
hillelimb, and the Trophy for first place on
formula in the hillclimb were both awarded
to Scott, Morgan & Co.’s Vauxhall,

It is interesting to note that the entry fees
for the trial amounted to £165, from which
the C.A.A. made a nett profit of £13/18/1!

The next competitive appearance of “Y.2”
was May 21, 1910, when petrol consumption
and speed tests were held at Addington Met-
ropolitan Track, Christchurch, By this time
extensive experimenting had been done on
the Vauxhall in regard to fuel consumption
and the special “extra air”™ system had been
fitted.

For the fuel test, carburettors were con-
nected to an improvised tank holding hall a
gallon of petrol, fitted to a lamp bracket. Cars
ran until the fuel gave out. The speed test
was made immediately after this and no ad-
justment to the motor was allowed. This was
hall a mile standing start on the circular
track, and considering that it consisted of
three inches of dust well watered, the speeds
were surprisingly good. Entries, of which
there were twenty-three, were divided into
three classes on h.p. rating. Some of the less
well known cars included a 7.3 h.p. Chenard
Walcker, 16 h.p. Marlborough, and 25 h.p.
Chalmers Detroit.

Petrol Consumption Class C. 20 h.p. and
under 30 h.p.

1. W. J. Scott’s 20 h.p. Vauxhall (Y.2)
100 points, 34.44 m.p.g., 43.18 ton

m.p.g.
2. F. W. Johnston's 12/16 Talbot, 94.3
points, 27.77 m.p.g., 38.72 ton m.p.g.
Speed Test Class C.
1. Scott’s Vauxhall, —48scc.
2. Dexter & Crozier's 30 h.p. Cadillac
—51sec.

The special prize for highest aggregate of
marks presented by the Dunlop Rubber Co.
was awarded to Scott’s Vauxhall with 182
points out of 200,

The first Hackthorne Road hillcimb was
held on June 11, 1910. The climb ran from
the foot of Hackthorne Road up to the junc-
tion with Dvers Pass Road, and included
some fairly steep grades and very acute cor-
ners. On the day the road was in excellent
condition. Only twelve of the nineteen cars
entered, competed and the contest was main-
ly fought out between the Vauxhalls and the
Talbots. A stripped two-seater 20 h.p. Tal-
bot was picked to win the event. Results for
the first time were divided into Open or
Trade Class, and Private Owners' Class,



Results:

Trade: 1 W. ]J. Scott’s 20 h.p. Vaux-
hall (Y.2), Imin. 49sec.  First on
formula and fastest time of the day.

2, On formula a 15 h.p. Talbot.

This day Mr Scott drove both Vauxhalls
entered by W. B. Scott & Co.

The next major trial was the 1910 trial to
Dunedin and back, but “Y.2" was not enter-
ed for this. Instcad Mr Scott drove one of
the new “A Type” Vauxhalls which received
a Silver Medal for second place in Open
Class and first prize for petrol consumption.

Before the next hillclimb on Hackthorne
Road on March 11, 1911, the light touring
body had been built and fitted to “Old Blue.”
The course was the same as the previous year
and there were thirteen competitors. “Y.2"
went up at approximately 40 m.p.h. to clip
15 1-Bscc. off last vear's time.  The four
Vauxhalls entered (two by W.B. Scott & Co.
and two privately owned) scooped the pool.

Open:

Gold Medal, fastest time, W. ]. Scott’s
Vauxhall, 1min. 33 4-5sec,

Gold Medal, first on formula second
fastest time: W. B. Scott's Vauxhall,
Imin 48 3-3sec.

Private Owners' Class:

First on formula and fastest time: E R.
Stead’s Vauxhall.

Second formula, second fastest time, A.
Goodwin's Vauxhall.

Probably the first real speed trials ever
held in New Zealand were on Brighton Beach
on March 9, 1912, The five-mile straight of
sand, ran from near the mouth of the Wai-
makariri River to a mile north of the New
Brighton pier. These beach races were handi-
cap events, begun from a standing start and
although a time was picked when the tide was
out leaving a wide expanse of firm sand there
were usually a few hazards such as heaps of
seaweed, odd patches of really wet sand or
sometimes even pools of water. However this
day conditions were fairly good. Both W. B.
Scott’s entries were stripped to the chassis and
no doubt much work had been done in tun-
ing up “Old Blue.”

1. W. ]J. Scott's Vauxhall, off 15sec.:

4min. S0sec.
2. W, B. Scott’s Regal, off 30sec.: 6min.
bsec.

3. J. C. Mercer's 12 h.p. Sizaire Naudin,

ofl 7hsec.: Gmin. 75sec.

The average speed of the Vauxhall was
62 m.p.h. and the peak reached was 68
m.p.h.

By March 15 the car was completely over-
hauled and re-equipped with the light tourer
body for the Hanmer Springs trial of March
15 and 16. { To be continued. )

(Photo by courtesy W. J. Scott.)

Hackthorne Road Hillclimb 1910, Vauxhball entries from left: “Y.2" . Clothier's
16 h.p. model, W. B. Scott’s 20 h.p. model,



THIRD NATIONAL VETERAN & VINTAGE CAR RALLY

IN CONJUNCTION WITH THE MORRINSVILLE RALLY, EASTER, 1960.
From the Veteran and Vintage Car Club, Waikato

The events of April 16th and 17th repre-
sented the culmination of ten months’ work
on the part of the Waikato Veteran and Vin-
tage Car Club, and the success ol the rally,
the huge entry, and the 14,000 spectatos
made every hour spent during those months
very much worth while.

Readers will be aware that the two previ-
ous national events were held in the South
Island in 1958 and 1959, so that this rally
was the first to be held in the North Island,
and the Waikato Club realised, very early in
the preparations, that it would be necessary
to set the same high standard as was evid-
enced in those previous rallies. It was clearly
necessary also to seek ways and means of
attracting South Island enthusiasts since the
distances and financial outlay involved was
very much higher for the southern fraternity
than for those of us living here,

In all, eleven South lslanders made the
trip and we were happy to be able to refund
to each one £10 towards the cost of trans-
porting his car across Cook Strait.  As things
turned out, we would have been able to assist
financially five times as many entrics from the
south. We were [ortunate in having with us
Geo. Gilltrap, from Queensland, who
brought over his 1907 single-cylinder Cadillac
especially for the rally, George, who lived
in Rotorua until a vear or two ago, was an
early pioneer in the Waikato Club and is a
life member.

Perhaps the largest factor which drew en-
tries from far afield was the very generous
help rendered by the chain of Maobilgas
stations all of whom were listed and provided
Mobilgas and top-up Mobiloil to all entrants
running their vehicles on the journey to the
Waikato and during the actual rally. This
tremendous  gesture wvirtually halved every
entrant’s costs, and it also extended to pro-
viding a free Mobilgas can—just in case some
of the fuel tanks were a little on the small
side for the journey from one Mobilgas sta-
tion to the next! Very many thanks indeed
to Mobilgas.

At the Morrinsville end, everything was in
the capable hands of the Publicity Committee
of the Morrinsville Chamber of Commerce.
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They had been working on the arrangements
there for almost as long as the club had on
the actual rally, and the efficiency with which
the social programme, ground arrangements,
accommodation, garaging, etc., was managed
was its own tribute to their enthusiasm and
hard work, ably directed by Jock Kiely and
Graeme Courtney.

We would wish to express our apprecia-
tion to four business houses who helped with

donations towards South Islanders’ costs;
these were:
Croyden Clothing Co. Ltd.,, Dunedin;

Matheson Minster Ltd., Auckland; Hole-
proof (N.Z.) Ltd., Auckland; Parisian Neck-
wear Lid., Auckland. The remainder of the
finance for that purpose was raised from the
Rally Fund built up by the club and the
Chamber of Commerce.

Messrs Rothmans (N.Z.) Ltd., contributed
20000 “Rembrandt” cigarettes and these were
distributed four packets per car at cach start-
ing point, two to the marshals, and the re-
mainder were provided at the dinner. Coca-
Cola provided this beverage free to all en-
trants as the rally finished at Morrinsville.
Our thanks to both organisations.

During the Saturday morning, the Hamil-
ton Radio Club had set up four transmitting
and receiving stations (Taupiri, Hamilton,
Cambridge and Morrinsville) and these were
of great assistance in the control of such a
large number of cars participating.

The Timed Rally

Of the 116 entries received, 97 vehicles ar-
rived at Morrinsville, all but two under their
own power. Of those 19 who were unable to
start or had had to retire, most drivers arriv-
ed by other means, determined not to miss
the show,

Some excellent timekeeping was returned,
the various routes had proved not too diffi-
cult though interesting, and we learned that
the ten minutes refreshment break included
about mid-morning on each route card had
been much appreciated.

The Gymkhana

Tom Rashleigh and his helpers had been
working on this for some months, while on



Good Friday, April 15th, there was much
activity to be seen on the Morrinsville Re-
creation Ground as the arena was fenced and
the pit arca enclosed and staked cut. In view
of the large number of vehicles to be handled,
it is not surprising that there was insufficient
time during Saturday aflternoon to run all the
events planned, but from spectator and en-
trants’ point of view there was always plenty
of movement so that the whole show went
with a swing.

Almost every Waikato member not actu-
ally driving or navigating had been working
at a checkpoint during the morning and these
gentlemen were to be seen during the after-
noon making up Tom Rashleigh’s team ol
helpers of which the main part were Morrins-
ville officials.

The Dinner and Social

These were of the high standard we have
come to expect when the Morrinsville Cham-
ber of Commerce Publicity Committee is at
the helm and the guests of honour were
Hon. W. 5. Goosman, M.P., and Mrs Goos-
man, and the Mayor of Morrinsville, Mr
Rushton, and Mrs Rushton.

The Concours d’Elegance, Sunday, April 17

This was held in the Recreation Ground
also, and with so many fine vehicles display-
ed, the judges’ task was indeed a difficult
one. A preliminary inspection was held in
the pit area, and from this twenty vehicles
were paraded into the arena for the final
selection of first, second and third,

The Matamata Picnic
After the Concours, cars were driven to
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Crystal Springs, Matamata, where a picnic
lunch was provided. However, this trip did
not quite turn out as the quict afternoon’s
relaxation we had planned as the public got
to hear of it, so that rather over 3000 people
crowded the area in which cars were parked!
The Film Evening, Sunday April 17

Cars had returned from Matamata during
late afternoon, and the Regent Cinema was
crowded at B.15 p.m., with drivers and crews.
The first veteran car film shown was “History
Repeats Itsell” showing the re-enactment by
the V.C.C. of Great Britain of the [amous
demonstration run from London to Hastings
in 1909 when the Brigade of Guards were
transported by car to that town. The main
Alm was our old favourite {which most of us
have seen several times, and hope to see sev-
eral times more) “Genevieve.” Geo. Gilltrap,
who now owns “Genevieve” at his museum
in Queensland, was heard to remark that the
car has been somewhat altered since it was
used in the making of the film.
The National Film Unit

Lyn Diggle, the National Film Unit
cameraman from Wellington, had been cov-
ering the rally and we understand that his
“action” shots are really something. We hope
to see the results of his efforts in a [uture
“Pictorial Parade.”
Moans

In the writer's experience, no matter what
efforts one makes to see that everything goes
smoothly, there are inevitably one or two
matters which seem to be rather less than
perfect. He personally saw very little of the
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The Nolan 1901 Wolseley passing a fuel queue. [The two on the right are vintage cars—
the only glimpse you are likely to get.)
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rally and gymkhana, as he and his long-
suffering better-half were busy all day Satur-
day, most of Saturday evening and hall ol
Sunday working out the rally results. If this
scems surprising, he would mention that an
average of ten timings on 97 route cards adds
up to 970 separate calculations! And he
blesses the man who brought in the adding
machine!

EASTER, 1960

With the exception of the Maximum Mile-
age Awards and the “Hard-Luck” Trophy,
all of the following trophies were presented to
the winners at the Regent Cinema, Morrins-
ville on Sunday, April 17, by the club patron,
Mr 5. T. Nolan.

The club wishes to record its appreciation
to Mr de Jong, jeweller and engraver, Mor-
rinsville, who had engraved the names of the
winners on all cups during that day.

Morrinsville Trophy -awarded for best
performance by veteran or vintage car in
the Easter Saturday Rally. This is an annual
trophy and is accompanied by a miniature:

Car No. 45, Mr W. M. Jelaca, 1926 Ford
T “Beauty.” (No points losses).

(Mr Jelaca tied with Mr R. Hicks, car No.
38, Austin 7, 1927, but as stated the older
car takes the award.)

Rally Class Trophies awarded for the best
performance in class.

Class A (up to 1904) : Car No. 91, Mr E.
Sutherland, 1903 De Dion Bouton. (50 points
lost).

Class B (1905 to 1908): Car No. 4, Mr
G. Gillerap, 1907 Cadillac) (910 points
lost ).

Class C (1909 to 1912): Car No. 67, Mr
M. Nolan, 1909 Ford T (60 points lost).

Class D (1913 to 1916) : Car No. 19, Mr
M. H. Close, 1914 Ford T (205 points lost].

Class E (1917 to 1920) : Car No. 116, Mr
J. 5. Stewart, 1920 Stanley steam car (60
points lost).

Class F (1921 to 1925): Car No. 113, Mr
D. Hall, 1925 Sunbeam (130 points lost).

Class G (1926 to 1931): Car No. 45, Mr
W. M. Jelaca, 1926 Ford T “Beauty” (no
points lost).

Class H (P.V.T.): Car No. 114, Mr G. C.

W. Gray, 1933 Alfa-Romeo (410 points
lost .
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Class | None
arrived.

Class ] (Vintage motorcycles): No. 101,
Mr G. S. Woodward, 1927 Harley-Davidson
and side-car (430 points lost).

Gymkhana Trophics awarded for the best
performance on points:

Veteran Car: No. 91, Mr E. Sutherland,
1903 De Dion Bouton.

Vintage Car: No. 37, Mr W. Hickey,
1927 Ford A.

P.V.T. Car: None gained points,

Veteran or Vintage motorcycle: No. 100,
Mr P. W. ]. Wood, 1919 Triumph and side-
car.

Ladies’ Trophy awarded to best perform-
ance in Rally by lady driver with lady navi-
gator: No. 88, Mis G. M. Steel, and her
navigator, 1924 Buick (920 points lost).

The Motordrome Cup awarded to the
Waikato member gaining the highest aggre-
gate points during the year at events organ-
ised by the Waikato Club: Car No. 38, Mr
R. Hicks, 1927 Austin 7 (25 pomts gained ).

Concour d’Elegance awarded to the best
veteran or vintage car, annual trophy accom-
panicd by miniature:

Ist, Car No. 60, Mr C. Maxwell, 1913
Austin,

2nd, Car No. 61, Mr R. L. Miell, 1924
Buick.

3rd, Car No. 34, Mr D. F, C. Green, 1931
Lagonda.

Maximum Mileage Awards awarded to
cars travelling greatest distances under their
own power, and checked from entries shown
on drivers’ log sheets. Note: This award is
not yet affected by the few log sheets which
have not yet been returned.

Car No. 4, Mr G. Gilltrap, 1907 Cadillac,
845 miles.

Car No. 91, Mr E. Sutherland, 1903 de
Dion Bouton, 614 miles.

Car No. 36, Mr R. ]J. Hasell and Car No,
39, Mr W. ]J. Mauger, both returned mile-
ages of 545 miles.

It should be noted that the mileages allow.
ed are up to the starting point in the rally,
but do not include the actual rally route.

Hard Luck Trophy: Car No. 56, Mr ]. A.
McLachlan, 1912 Cadillac fire-engine.

All the above are now in the hands of Mr
de Jong, the engraver, and will be posted
to the winners when ready.

{Veteran motorcycles) :



A COMPETITOR’S VIEWPOINT

The Easter Rally organised by the Wai-
kato V. & V.C.C. attracted 116 entries, 97
actually appearing at Morrinsville. As a
public spectacle it was an outstanding suc-
cess, but a dead loss for any who entered
mainly for the opportunity to inspect rare
machinery from other parts of the country.
At no time was there a respite from the
“cash customers,” the interested but not so
respectful public, and the inevitable enfants
terrible replete with chewing-gum for the
sticking on to upholstery and boots for the
scratching of paint. (“Blow yer horn,” “Get
a horse.”)

The rally run was most cxcellently organ-
ised over good roads through lovely country
from a number of starting points. Crews en-
joyed this part thoroughly and the winners,
a New Beauty Ford “T” which tied with an
Austin “7" (no loss of points) was a popular
result.  Speedometers were permitted, sur-
prisingly, and while apparently having no
bearing on results, added fun for navigator
and driver. As one car made its Victory Cir-
cuit of the Show Grounds it was announced
over the P.A. system that its speedometer had
gone dead shortly after the start and they
had navigated the 60 odd miles without same.
“A good effort to arrive so nearly on time.”
This was greeted with derision by “T" and
Veteran owners.  “The poor fellow, what
bad luck, he sure qualifies for the hard luck
trophy!”  Incidentally, this trophy was
awarded, deservedly, to the crew of the Can-
terbury 1912 Cadillac fire-engine which fin-
ished the trip without benefit of gears.

The Grand Parade was a magnificent spec-
tacle. This was the signal for Jupiter to
start “pluving.” Sedans and other “glass-
houses” carried on undeterred but open car
crews just got wet. The tiny 1900 De Dion
pulled up its pram-type hood without halt-
ing and was awarded a round of amused ap-
plause. To Ned Sutherland in his trusty
1903 De Dion it was less than nothing. Since
the previous Sunday he had driven through
all kinds of weather on the trip from Cen-
tral Otago. His epic journey deserves a full
account, but in the meantime, here’s a very
special laurel wreath, Ned, for vour grand
effort in driving the little 6 h.p. single cylin-
der machine with its two-speed gears, and no
weather protection, on that long journey and
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over those central North Island hills. He
had breakdowns, temperamental automatic
inlet, chiefly, but nothing he could not handle
on the roadside. He kept right up to schedule,
and topped it off by winning his class in the
rally. With a loss of only 50 points, he also
took second place to the overall winners.

Another in the long distance marathon
class was George Gilltrap, late of Rotorua,
but now living at Coolangatta, Queensland.
He drove his very tidy 1907 Cadillac to Syd-
ney, shipped across the Tasman, and drove
down from Auckland, via Rotorua for good
measure, covering in all 845 miles to win the
Maximum Mileage award. The Cadillac,
true to type, was ticking over very sweetly
alter its long trip.

The gymkhana events in the afternoon,
while fun for the drivers, failed to hold the
public interest sufficiently and said public
invaded the pit area. Result: shambles.

A slap-up-good official dinner and social
fAlled the evening.

A quick lick over brass and paint next
morning and the Concourse was on. The
parade of the twenty selected for final judg-
ing was an cye-gladdening sight and the
judges are to be complimented upon making
thoroughly well deserved awards. The win-
ner, Maxwell's 1912  Austin  “Doctor’s
Coupe,” was a very smart outfit in truly
showroom condition. It is debatable whether
a darker colour scheme might not have been
more in keeping with the Edwardian dignity
of this choice old vehicle.

The gen-sheet said Sunday afternoon was
to be “a social run to Matamata Hot Springs
for an alternoon’s relaxation and swimming.”
How wvery welcome that would have been!
"This will be our chance for photography;
to look under the Bugatti bonnet; talk Stanley
Steamer with John Stuart; drool over the
lovely Lagonda, and find out why the old
two-cylinder Wolseley was scaring the day-
lights out of everyone with violent and highly
unnecessary backfires.” So it was thought.
The 30 miles run over rather bumpy bitumen
would have been an easy price to pay for
this chance to look at, talk about, and per-
haps drive rare machinery. Alas, it was not
to be. Neither was the warm mineral swim-
ming. Apparently it was public knowledge
that the “funny old cars” were going to The
Springs, so the public went to. Utter con-



fusion, but no doubt good for the gate-
takings! Nett result: picnic lunch bolted
between interminable question and answer,
patience stretched to limit, and some nice
upholstery and paint with “trophies” to dis-
play in memory of the Dear Public. A few
wise car crews took one look at the seething
mass and turned tail for home, lunch-less.
One must not belittle the V. & V.C.Cs
fine work in staging a rally of this magnitude.
They did a very fine secretarial job of work,
put on a most interesting rally, and had the

right idea for the most part. It takes old
hands to avoid the snags in a show of this
kind. A club putting on such an event would
be wise to bear this “report” in mind il they
are to retain the goodwill of the Vintage and
Veteran owner. Overheard was the opinion,
*I'm quite willing to turn on a circus act to
entertain the public, and to stand on display
for hours, provided we get one day com-
pletely to oursclves when we can be just a
club.”  That opinion would appear to sum
up matters pretty succinctly.

REGISTER AND DATING COMMITTEE

Since the last report of activities of the
Register and Dating Committee  some
changes have taken place.

Resignations have regretfully been received
from Messrs H. G, Hall and W._ 5. Turnbull,
both original members and organisers of this
committee, the former through lack of avail-
able time and the latter due to a prolonged
visit overscas, it is hoped that both members
will be available to offer their valuable ser-
vices later, when conditions permit.

To fill these vacancies, the writer and Mr
Jack Wilkins have been elected.

Now, in regard to our recent work, elever
vehicles have been “Dated” since our last
report, forms are coming in in great style,
but it would be possible to “*date” many more
and incidentally make our work much casier
if members would only keep us posted with
progress in restoration, information or data
they have received since sending their Dating
Forms in and photographs! Why do mem-
bers forget or neglect to enclose photographs,
are they ashamed of the vehicles they own?
Thanks, anyway, to those who do remember.

To those who are members of the V.C.C.
of Great Britain and have had their vehicles
dated by them, could you let the Dating
Committee know as we readily accept their
“dating” and this may help us to prevent
waste of time in research and will certainly
help others with similar cars, also most im-
portant, prevent possible inconsistency be-
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tween our “‘dating'” and that of the V.C.C.
of Great Britain,

Spare Parts servicee. This side of our
activity has not been discontinued, although
it could be if we cannat get more assistance,
We appeal to all those members who have
information or know of the whercabouts ol
“bits” which could be of tremendous assist-
ance to others in their rebuilding, to advise
us so that the Register may be kept up to
date. Enquiries will be welcomed providing
they are in writing and accompanied by a
stamped addressed envelope.  We do not
undertake to supply “bits” but will be glad
to give information, if available, regarding
the last known “‘hedge” or “haystack” such
pieces were seen beneath. Address to: Secre-
tary, Register and Dating Committee, 63 5t
Martins Road, Christchurch, 5.E.2.

We would like to thank Mr Brian McLeod,
who so generously gave to us a copy ol the
history of Rolls Rovee cars, “The Magic of
a Name.” This will be a valuable addition
to the library, thank you, Mr McLeod!

Needless to say, should any rcaders have
books of a similar nature or early motoring
magazines such as “Autocar” or “The
Motor,” they would be of great assistance to
us in the Dating Committee and whether they
may be a “gilt” or just “on loan,” they would
be catalogued and the greatest carc taken of
them, Please assist if you can.

For the Register and Dating Committee,
HUGH FOSTER, Chairman.



Camera

{Photo by nml tesy Regency Siudios, )
Geo. Gilltrap on his 1907 Cadillac after 843 miles of gentle “chugging.” No doubt about
the Gilltrap enthusiasm.

[ Phatas by eonrtesy Regeney Studios. |
1910 Delage entered by Auckland member ]. W. Francis.
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{Ploto by courtesy Regeney Studios. |

1906 Cadillac—Les McIntyre of Rotorua.

[ Flasts by courtesy W. J. Seott )

Hackthorne Road Hillclimb 1911. “Old Blue” nearing the finish. (See “Vauxhall” Article.
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THE RIDDLE OF THE "HAMILTON SUNBEAM™

e

by A.AA.

PART 1

The vear 1914 almost unquestionably
marked the apotheosis of motor racing—never
before and seldom since that date have there
been larger fields of competitors in the major
races from such a wide range of makes and of
such consistently high quality. In an excep-
tional age the names of Sunbeam and Peu-
geot stood out somewhat beyond their con-
temporarics and this story deals with one
individual car, a product of a strange com-
bination of two exceptional makes in an ex-
ceptional age.

The War of 1914-18 relegated the cars of
that heroic age to dust shects and dispersed
and took a heavy toll of the drivers. The
slump that followed it struck hard at the fin-
ancial resources of the major manufacturers
and thus it was not surprising that in the
carly twenties old racing cars were a veritable
glut on the market. Most were given sketchy
guards and some semblance of touring equip-
ment and given to the manufacturers’ pro-
vincial agents to sell and in this way “1.0O.M.
2" one of the Sunbeam team in the famous
Tourist Trophy race in the Isle of Man in
1914 came to be lving somewhat forlornly
in the premises of R. F. Fuggle Ltd., Sun-
beam agents for the county of Hertfordshire
complete with sketchy wings and road equip-
ment.

Such a machine was the obvious choice
of a man of the calibre of C. W. F. {Bill)
Hamilton in England for a trip and it was
brought home with him on his return to his
run at Irishman Creek on the high McKen-
zie plain between Lakes Tekapo and Pukaki.

After considerable practice and tuning up
and down the long shingle roads of the

McKenzie Country a passage was booked to
the North Island and the journey made to
the [ar northern beach at Muriwai, some 30
miles north of Auckland where the Auckland
Automobile Association held its, by then, tra-
ditional annual race meeting for the New
Zealand Motor Cup together with a good
range of supplementary races.

These events had started in a relatively
small way but the year that saw the purchase
ol the Sunbeam in England by Mr Hamilton
saw also the running of the fourth of these
mectings which attracted a crowd of 5000
people and marks the start of the palmy days
of the meeting’s popularity.

The 1924 event was held on March 22
and a glance at the entry list shows the first
appearance of some “real” machinery, being
H. Nattrass" Mercer, Craig with the Indian-
apolis Stutz (sce Beaded Wheels, Sept.,
1956), and Sanderson’s Vauxhall 30/98.
The rest of the field are of interest as being
typical of entries received up to that time;
they number J. W. Andrew’s special Ford
“T” complete with the Rajo O.H.V. head,
special back axle ratio 3:1) and special
lubrication system; Sam De Beer's Austin
20, “Wizard” Smith’s famous 4-cylinder
Essex, a Chandler and Seabrook’s Jewett, all
basically large touring cars stripped and
tuned to as high a pitch as possible with
cssentially “woolly™ designs.

The Motor Cup went to the Nattrass'
Mercer in a most disappointing race in which
the Stutz, Austin and Vauxhall all blew up
within feet of the start and “Wizard” Smith
oiled all his plugs. We have to use the Fly-
ing Five Mile event in order to get any speed



comparisons, which event was a feature of
the complete series of Muriwai meetings. In
1924 the beach was particularly heavy, yet
the Andrew Ford recorded 86.1 m.p.h. or
Imin. 29secs.; De Beer's Austin was only
fractionally slower at 3min. 30 1-3secs, whilst
the Mercer was somewhat slower at 3min.
33 4-5secs.

For 1925 the meeting date was put for-
ward to February 21, and for this event the
Hamilton Sunbeam was entered for the N.Z.
Motor Cup, the Open Handicap and the
Five Mile Flving Record event. The Motor
Cup field was a very different one from the
previous year.

Andrew’s Ford was again in evidence to-
gether with another of the same type, but
that was the complete roll-call of the specials.
There was Andy Irvine with the Bugatti that
carricd off the 50 mile Light Car Cup at
over 72 m.p.h. average that same afternoon
—a Brescia Modifié with a long chassis; Ley-
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l[abulous Peugeots at Sheephead Bay in 1915
at an average speed of over 103 m.p.h. for
350 miles in the hands of Gill Anderson. The
30/98 of Bartlett had over a litre on the Sun-
beam, and was good [or well over the ton,
whilst the Itala (il the persistent rumours of
its origin were true} had a rotary valve
engine of no less that 7.8 litres developing
some 150 b.hop. on the starting line at
Amiens back in 1913,

The T.T. Sunbeams as they f{aced the
starters on the “Island™ at 9.0 a.m., Wednes-
day, June 10, 1914, had a capacity of 3,295
c.c. (B1 x 160} delivering 99 b.h.p. at 3,000
r.p.m. and geared for a maximum speed of
some 90 m.p.h. only. Theoretically at any
rate, there was little chance for Hamilton.

The 50 mile race for the Cup started with
a good rolling start, but the Itala knocked out
a con-rod on the first lap and the Stutz was
running very badly so that a good scrap be-
tween Sunbeam and Vauxhall was only nar-
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(Photo by courtesy “The Radiator.})

Sunbeam passes Vauxhall,

land Motors entered a vast rotary valve Itala
reputed to be a 1913 G.P. machine; the well
known Australian Hope Bartlett brought over
his most successful 30/98 Vauxhall and A. F.
(Tim) Bell brought the Indy Stutz to the
line with a vast patch in the sump to cover
up the evidence of Craig's indiscretions of
the previous year—there was also the Sun-
beam. Now looking over the list the Stutz
with a capacity of over 5 litres combined with
a most advanced design of power unit, was
probably potentially the fastest of those pres-
ent—this same car had flattened out even the

rowly won by the former as a speed of 80
m.p.h. for 50 miles with seven turns, the
Vauxhall being only 38 seconds behind,
whilst Andrew's Ford, the previous year's
winner, and the Irvine Bugatti were both
within a few seconds of the Vauxhall—defin-
itely not a runaway victory.

But again the true interest lies in the Fly-
ing Five Mile affair for which only the Vaux-
hall and Sunbeam were entered. The Sun-
beam tore off a mean speed over both direc-
tions of 100.27 m.p.h., and the Vauxhall only
just managed a shade over 90 m.p.h., the



actual times being Z2mins. 59 3-Dsecs. and
Imins. 19 3-5sccs. respectively.  The beach
was again pretty heavy as in the previous
vear so that taking the 1924 Ford perform-
ance of 86.1 m.p.h. would probably repre-
sent a speed ol something approaching 95
m.p.h. on the road which would be a realistic
figure—likewise the Vauxhall's 90 m.p.h.
would measure up to something just over 100
m.p.h. on the road which s exactly what
Bartlett's car regularly proved to be its opti-
mum speed. Now this means the Sunbeam
would have something like 110 m.p.h. up its
sleeve—bodywork was standard and as raced
in 1914, whilst carburation was still by
Claudel Hobson.

The year 1926 again saw the Sunbeam at
Muriwai on Saturday, February 13, this time
accompanied by its younger brother, the
1922 eight-cylinder machine now owned by
Club President Rob Shand. Both cars were
entered by C. W. F. Hamilton, the old 4-cyl-
inder to be driven by himsell and the eight by
his brother-in-law, Mathew Wills, the Mac-
kenzie Country “equippe” being completed
by Irvine with the Bugatti. The old 1914
car now had a streamlined tail covering the
bolster tank though this latter was still re-
tained. Other tuning work was done and the
car sported a funnel device to lead air to the
carburettors (what type?). The eight-cylin-
der was standard in every way though it must
have given a cramped and uncomfortable
ride to as big a man as Mathew. The re-
mainder of the field comprised the Stutz, now
in the hands of R. B, Wilson, and now com-
pletely rebuilt by Mason and Porter; the Nat-
trass Mercer, winner of the 1924 event,
Irvines' Bug., and the usual bevy of “hot”
Fords. From a close start the two Sunbeams
and the Stutz shot ahead in a bunch but by
the third lap the leaders were spread out with
Stutz leading, the 1922 T.T. Sunbeam sec-
ond and the 1914 car third, and by the fin-
ish the Stutz had won in 35mins. 37secs.
compared with 37mins. 36 3-5secs. [or Ham-
ilton’s run the previous vear, a gain of almost
exactly two minutes. Hall a mile scparated
the winner from Wills and the same distance
lay between him and the 1914 car, Thus a
mile separated the leader and the Hamilton
car and it is obvious that the Sunbeam had
considerably more speed up its sleeve than
in the previous year—allowing an approach

20

speed to the line of approximately 90 m.p.h.
that mile would represent a mere 45 seconds
which represents a race average of 82.5 m.p.h.

It is unfortunate that the Five Mile Fly-
ing event was not repeated in that year so
that a true comparison is not obtainable—
suffice it to say that the car was definitely
[aster than the vear before, and whilst the
previous time of 100.27 m.p.h. still stood as
the Australasian record this would probably
have been beaten by the 5Stutz and hy the
holder.

In 1927 Wilson and the Stutz did it again
and the Sunbeam did not make the journey
to do battle,

However, on the 14th February, 1928, the
Sunbeam again made the trip to Auckland
and Muriwai. Bob Wilson and the Stutz
having won the N.Z. Motor Cup twice in
succession had only to win the 1928 event to
carry off the cup outright and this augered
well for a battle roval.

The entry list was particularly impressive
on this occasion; the Australians especially
were there in [orce, being Russel Taylor and
A. E. C. East both with late model G.P.
Bugattis, Carter with a Mercer (ex Nat-
trass?) and Meredith. New Zealand field-
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“The Vietor,” 1925 N.Z. Motor Cup, Muriwai.
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admiring locals.

ed the Stutz, Cutten's Miller, George Hen-
ning with the ex Mathew Wills' 8-cylinder
Sunbeam, D. F. Bauchop with a Thomas
Special (not the “flat iron™ but the “cylindri-
cal” type) and last but not least Bill Hamil-
ton and the 1914 T.T. Sunbeam.

In the event Wilson again drove the old
Stutz to victory, thus winning the N.Z. Motor
Cup for the third successive time and retain-
ing the cup. In so doing he wrote finis to an
event that had become a genuine classic for
by the next year Wall Street had “crashed”
and its reverberations were beginning to be
felt in MNew Zealand, so that no one was
found to put up a further trophy for the
event. However, in spite of the impressive
field of that last Motor Cup race, second
place went to the old 1914 T.T. Sunbeam.
The race average this year was slightly slower
for the 50 miles involving 11 turns in place of
only seven as in 1925 and 1926; the Sunbeam
was right behind the winner at the end of
the race, showing that it had retained its old
form.

The curtain comes down in Southland at
the famous Oreti Beach Meeting, on March
3rd, 1928, where the fifth race on the pro-
gramme, the Dominion Speed Cup of 24
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miles in ecight laps, was the principal event.
This had attracted the Stutz and the Thomas
Special and, shades of 1925, the Irvine Bug-
atti together with the Sunbeam.

After Orcti the Sunbeam fades out of the
limelight and was honourably retired to Irish-
man Creek until, just before World War 11,
onc Famsworth, a distant relative, persuaded
Mr Hamilton to part with her and from him
it went to Andy MacIntosh of Invercargill,
Here it finally blew up, like so many fine cars,
in the hands of a crackpot to whom piston
speed limits meant nothing  (blipping  the
throttle to up to 5,000 r.p.m. whilst warming
up in the garage).

By the time Mr Hamilton had heard of
the demise of the old Sunbeam the wrecker
had already put the gas through the frame
and sold both ends as trailer-sets.  Only the
engine, gearbox, radiator and a number of
spares and odd bits and pieces were saved
and brought back to Irishman Creeck. They
finally came by devious means into the hands
of the writer and it is only now that the his-
tory of the car has come to be written, and
its real riddle to historians has come to light
and will be mare fully discussed in the next
instalment.



Vintage and Veteran Motorcycle Notes

Single-Speed Smoothie.—While specimens
of the threespeed-hub model Triumphs of
1913-14 vintage are by no means unknown
among local collectors— Neil Sutton’s 1914
3-speeder, for instance, must be one of the
finest examples of its type in existence—the
genuine “T.T.” single-geared models of that
era seem to have faded out of existence, loc-
ally at any rate. We retain very pleasant
recollections of the old *T.T.”, which had
few vices and many virtues, chiel among the
latter being its smoothness, flexibility and
“six to sixty” performance. We can’t recall
any other machine of its type which rivalled
the *T.T.” on these counts, with the excep-
tion, perhaps, of the Rover, which thoroughly
deserved its reputation as a sweet-running
machine. Yet there was something about the
old “T.T.” which others hadn't just got (in-
cluding, it must be admitted, a front fork
which left a lot to be desired—we once heard
an ex-Don R. of the 1914-18 war remark
that if he had been given the choice of using
the Kaiser or the Triumph fork designer for
bayonet practice, he would have chosen the
latter). It is certainly difficult to fathom the
desirability of a design which permitted the
entire fork to oscillate merrily back and [orth,
thus alternately shortening and lengthening
the wheelbase several times a second, accord-
ing to one’s speed and the roughness of the
terrain, However, a judiciously applied lea-
ther strap assisted in curbing these propensi-
ties, and manufacturers of dog-collars must
have paid handsome dividends during the
many years in which this type of fork was
used. However, what we started out to say,
before side-tracking oursell in a discussion on
fork design, was that we are glad to announce
that one of these scemingly extinct models
was decently disinterred after several decades
of dust-gathering and is now getting the
“works"—without any half-measures.  Judg-
ing from what we were permitted to inspect
of the restoration proceedings, and knowing
the owner's reputation for only the best be-
ing good enough, we'd stick our neck out so
far as to prophesy that the completed job
will be a top-notch example of ancient motor-
cycle restoration.

Demise of a Dayton.—“Imperial Caesar,
dead and turned to clay, may stop a hole to
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by Geoff
Hockley

keep the wind away"—so sang a poet, whose
name we can't recall, when soliloquizing
upon how ignominiously even the mightiest
and most resplendent of human carcases may
end up. Mechanical contrivances, too, often
suffer similar undignified fates, no matter
how imposing they may have been in their
prime—didn’t a Rolls once end its career
converted to a milk delivery? We came
across a mournful example of this recently
when scouring a certain country district en-
deavouring to confirm a rumour that some-
where in the confines of the county resided an
individual who possessed an extremely rare
and interesting motorcycle—none other than
a Dayton. With such scanty information to
g0 upon our progress was quite the reverse of
rapid, and the sun was sinking in the west
in the most approved James Fitzpatrick man-
ner when, dusty and discouraged, and with
the knowledge that about 100 square miles of
country still remained to be investigated, we
pulled up at the gate of a somewhat dilapi-
dated dwelling to make our last enquiry of
the day. To the elderly and hirsute person
who appeared, bawling abuse at half-a-dozen
barking dogs, we addressed oursell as we
had done to others twenty times previously
that day, but never dreaming that this time
we had reached the end of our quest. Had
he (we enquired in our most honeyed tones)
ever owned a Dayton motor bike?  Yes, he
had. “Bought it new in 1915 in Christ-
church, from a shop in Colombo Streetr—
can’'t remember the name of the firm, but vou
wouldn't know it—it was before your time,
of course.” We accepted without comment
this unsolicited tribute to our youthful ap-
pearance, and forbade to state that the name
of the firm was quite familiar to us—hadn't
we spent hours, as a schoolboy, gazing spell-
bound at the glittering array of new motor-
cveles in the window? And where was the
old machine now? (we asked, bracing our-
self for the inevitable reply). Well, it ap-
peared that alfter many vears of use, a con-
necting rod had broken and the engine had
been removed and dismantled for repairs,
which somehow he had never got around to
carrying out, and after another decade or so,
the remains were interred in the nearby river-
bed and had doubtless long since disintegrat-



ed. We thanked our informant, and turned
dejectedly away, pondering on the strange
twist which makes otherwise quite estimable
citizens bury rare and interesting machinery
in riverbeds, when we noticed a few dejected-
looking fowls scratching listlessly in the dusty
vard. However, it wasn’t the chooks, but the
utensil holding their drinking walter, which
suddenly caught our eye—believe it or not,
that beaten-up-looking flock of egg-producers
were imbibing from a DAYTON TANK!—
the top of which had been cut out to form a
miniature water-trough. We picked up this
relic of past glories and inspected it—patches
of faded scarlet enamel still remained, and
traces of the three-inch-high gold letters
which had once proudly proclaimed its name
to the world were still discernable. “That
was one bit of the old bike that came in use-
ful,” our friend remarked. We refrained from
comment, and turned our handlebars in the
direction of home.

V. & V. Personalities.—Spectators at re-
cent rallies who, like your scribe, are afflicted
with advancing vears and increasing avoir-
dupois, probably emitted sighs of envy at the
athletic prowess of a certain competitor, who,
scorning the use of pedals, kick-starters or
uther new-fangled devices, coaxes his steed
into life by breaking into a hand-gallop with
it and then vaulting into the saddle with the
grace of a startled gazelle. Upon consulting
their programmes to identify rider and ma-
chine, the aforementioned spectators found
the combination revealed merely as “D. de
Thier, 1908 Humber motorcycle.”  Now,
while such scanty information is all that one
can expect to find within the limitations of a
programme, we are sure that a few more de-
tails of Des and his venerable steed, which
must be one of the oldest machines to regu-
larly appear at club events, will be welcomed
by our readers. We think we are correct in
saying that it was at the Ashburton Rally
that Des and the Humber made their debut,
the result being a well-deserved first place
in the veteran class. Apart from the excel-
lent restoration job which has been carried
out on this 52-year-old, it is well worth in-
spection as being typical of its period—purely
basic transport with an entire lack of frills—
vet this clutchless and gearless veteran has a
surprising road performance, as its owner has
demonstrated more than once. For instance
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—the morning of Easter Friday found us
bowling briskly along en route for Hanmer
on Henrietta the Harley, with all 989 ce.'s
co-operating nicely and everything going as
merrily as wedding bells, and we were con-
gratulating oursell on being a real tough type
for tackling the trip on a machine which had
celebrated its. forticth birthday, when we
spied another rider ahcad—a mere speck in
the distance. We took an extra handful of
grip, opened the extra air, shook a reel out
of our topsails and set off in pursuit. Well,
believe it or not, the bloke took quite a bit
of catching—and when finally we drew
alongside, he was none other than the de
Thier man, cruising as cflortlessly as you
please on the old Humber. He was tactful
enough not to enquire what had detained us
—our ego felt perceptibly deflated as it was,
and that would have been the last straw.
During the Hanmer get-together, the Hum-
ber's performance was still further improved
(we hope the owner will forgive us for dis-
closing these “secrets of tune™). But in his
haste to get the old bus mobile after the orig-
inal restoration job, Des had inadvertently
assernbled the front forks with the upper spin-
dle lug back-to-front, causing the forks to
assume an almost vertical position and giv-
ing the unfortunate old machine the impres-
sion that it was climbing a perpetual gradi-
ent. However, on this little error being
rectified, the old bus gave a distinct sigh of
relief and darted off like a startled jackrabhbit,
We'd be willing to bet that it's good for an-
other fiftv-two vears!

Strange-as-it-seems Dept.—By a remark-
able coincidence, we had only just finished
typing the little story of the sad end to our
quest for a Dayton when we opened a letter
from a friend containing the news that a
specimen of this rara avis (incomplete, unfor-
tunately) had been unearthed. We turned a
vivid shade of green with envy at the lucky
discoverer, and would like o congratulate
him on an extremely interesting find.  In the
course of a fairly extensive association with
motorcycles, we can only recall secing two or
three specimens of this make, and the only
time we rode one left us with an impression
of smoothness and quietness,

The Dayton was made by the Day-
ton Sewing Machine Co., of Dayton,
Ohio—and the one which we sampled cer-
tainly was a good second to a sewing machine



as regards mechanical silence. The big twin
engine was a proprictory one made by the
Spacke Machine Company, known as the
De Luxe, and was vused in a few other lesser-
known American machines. The most dis-
tinctive feature of this engine, which might
have accounted to some extent for its mech-
anical quietness, was the unorthodox timing
gear, which consisted of a horizontal cam-
shaft carrving face cams operating the valves
through a system of pawls or bell-cranks, and
a worm gear on the end of the camshaft
drove the magneto.  Another unconventional
feature was the rod assembly, only one con-
necting rod running on the crankpin and the
other being attached to a lug on the main or
master rod, similar to radial aero engine prac-
tice, though we can’t recall which rod was
used [or the front evlinder and which for the
rear. We have the impression, if memory
serves us aright, that the secondary rod was
sometimes prone to break under hard use.
Another Dayton feature was the peculiar
front fork, which was hinged at the crown
a la Triumph and rocked back and forth on
a long, curved leal spring concealed under
the mudguard. The Davton factory ceased
producing motorcycles in 1917, and a com-
plete specimen of the make, if one exists,

would certainly be a real collector’s item
today,

Note.—We were unable to discover a pic-
ture of the above make in our files—but
here’s one almost as rare—a 1915 o.h.v. twin
Pope, another superlative restoration job by
Maestro Ted Hodgdon, to whom we referred
in these notes in the last issue.
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“1915 Pope Model ‘R’ Twin.”

“IN MY DAY”

Early in 1919 as a lad I started my motor-
ing career with the inevitable Model T Ford,
although the first car I owned of my very
own was in 1928. This was an interesting
and fascinating little English 10 h.p. vehicle
made by Rhode of Birmingham and about
which I wrote in an early number of B.W.

I don’t know what nostalgia constantly
brings back to mind early motoring and
motor-cycle experiences, but recently I found
among my old papers the driving licence
(called in those days a Certificate of Com-
petency ) issued to me by the Auckland City
Council in 1920. This started memories
afresh, so here goes for some “disconnected
jottings™.

In those days the cars were inclined to be
rough and the roads even rougher, but at
least we had the roads to ourselves, so much
to ourselves that if on a Sunday alternoon
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By Horace Robinson

you were out for a run and came across a
similar make or model to your own, it was
not unusual to stop and compare notes about
vour vehicle. Take, for insiance, the Model
T. One was supposed to be able to buy
spares at almost any country grocery shop
and by jove vou nceded to. The “tin lizzie”
was not the most scientifically-made piece of
machinery and with rough roads and poor
service facilities, evervthing rattled and wore
or broke. I remember pistons for 4/6 each,
gudgeon pins at 10 each. You could buv a
new Ford in any colour vou like, providing
it was black. I think we paid £180 pounds
for ours. No sell starter, kerosenc side lights,
and electrics which functioned only when the
engine did. To get anything but a dim glow
we had to push into low gear in order to
cause the flywheel generator to really give
forth,



We travelled many happy thousands of
miles in this car covering perhaps most of the
main roads in N.Z. and plenty of the side
roads too. In 1920 we traded her in for a
new Model T with all the latest mod cons.
such as self starter, lights independent of the
engine, demountable rims and tyres and a
one-man hood. This was followed later by
a 4 cylinder model R Hupmobile, quite a
vehicle this,. Many an envious eye was
turned at what was called its “strcamlined
body”. The whole mechanical setup com-
pared favourably with modern designs but
not the twe wheeled external contracting
brakes. However, and it may be hard for
the younger men to realise this, there were
not many cars on the road and one was sel-
dom called upon to make a quick stop.

Still referring to our model R Hupmobile,
we, the local lads, were thrilled because with
a fair start Upper Queen Street and College
Hill could be brested in top gear, no mean
feat at that time,

Let me divert for a little on to the motor
cycle side of things. About this time my
father, who was in the finance and commis-
sion agency business, prompted no doubt by
an older brother who was a motor cycle en-
thusiast, started to advance money: (a) to
facilitate the purchase of motor cycles and
(b) against the security of motor cycles. Our
business premises had a shed in which the
machines were stored whilst the owners
straightened out their “straightened” circum-
stances. Of course, we were not allowed to
move the motor cycles apart from a run be-
forehand to sce if all was well before the
loan was made. T well remember the covet-
ous looks and the vicarious pleasure yours
truly had from just being in the same shed
as these lords of the road. What were they?
Belt driven Bradburys, no gears, straight drive
from the engine to rear wheels. Rudge
Multies with the expanding and contracting
pulleys. Reading Standards (I helped to
take the side-cot off one to get it into the
shed). Four cylinder Excelsior with reverse
gear, Big X, Indian, Harleys, A.B.C., water
cooled Scott, Levis and many others. And
the best of all, to my mind, the 234 h.p.
Douglas with two speed gear and no clutch.
I bought that one for myself. It was simple
and trustworthy. One just pedalled off in
low gear, dropped the compression lifter and
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she burst into life, so gentle a life. After
less violent acceleration in low the handle
was pulled straight back into top. No dam-
age ever seemed to happen to the gears. [
suppose that the belt drive and low power
did the trick. In wet weather on steepish
hills one used to run alongside the bike to
make up for belt slip. Happy days, and with
benzine at 1/9 per gallon I wouldn’t have
called the king my uncle. Carbide for our
lamps was easily procurable, for wherever
there were pushbikes there was to be found
carbide. Not so easily procured was petrol.
Just 35 or so years ago the motorist made sure
he knew where the few petrol stockists were
to be located and always carried a spare tin
besides his reserve stock at home.

In 1925 we acquired a 10 h.p. Lea Francis
which was the last word in medium small
cars. With our loving care the Lea Francis
gave satisfactory service, but would not stand
bullying—everything was precisely made but
not overstrong, particularly the sun wheels
in the diff and because of the fact that she
chose “far away places and expensive gar-
ages” as focal points to crack a sun wheel or
two, she had to find a new hime. The new
owner, incidentally, was smarter than we
were for he smartly modified the back end
and had no more trouble from that quarter.
She was a very interesting little car with a
modern type high revving O.H.V. engine and
would buzz around like a detuned present-
day Minor 1000. T hazard a guess that with
a compression of say 7 to | instead of 54
to | used in her day, she would hold her own
with a present day Minor.

Anyone with mechanical knowledge was
considered or expected to be a minor miracle
worker and I know that among our circle of
friends and relatives I was the general facto-
tumn and quite important. It is different now
with a family of my own who consider “the
old man” to be perhaps a little queer and
quite unnecessary and out of date, ete.

But to resume, T was to be wet nurse
to a Glide car which did not glide or do any-
thing else very pleasant. A “Pike’s Peak”
motor Chandler with the sensational traffic
transmission [an early attempt at constant
mesh) with slim fingers inside the cogs for
pulling things round. They worked loose at
the drop of a hat and nothing would func-
tion. Many a weary night [ worked at them,



cold, undaunted, unafraid—but unsuccessful.
Actually they were a good idea and 1 notice
that the latest Cooper racing gear box has a
similar idea with this important difference
-a high efficiency pump is incorporated in
the Cooper box to keep the fingers literally
foating in oil and so cut out the wear.

Then there was the four cylinder Dodge
with the starter cum generator, solid, rcliable,
built for rough going and no beg pardons.
It had a reverse action gear box change.
Another brother who desired te become the
owner of a vehicle of his very own, but being
just married and without the wherewithal to
purchase one, was presented with a 1914
four cylinder Buick left hand drive,
which the farmer-owner had fogged for
about 10 years. One Sunday aflternoon my
brother proudly rattled for some miles to his
friend who owned the only modern garage
in the district, and said to him: “Clive, what
do you think of her.” Clive slowly walked
round the sad and rusty Buick and said:
“You've been robbed”. My brother said
eagerly: “But I got her for nothing, Clive,”
to which Clive retorted, “You've still been
rabbed.”

1 am not going to talk about the cars in
chronological order but just as they oceur to
me, so let’s go on. A wealthy friend, named
Joe Emmanuel, procured an Apperson light
V8 and what a smart car that was. In some
respects it resembled a Jag 2.4 and it was
the more trouble-free car in the district—
silent and a ton of power. I never had much
to do with the famous Model O Hudson.
They were mostly used in the service car
runs and could have rivalled the famous Cad-
illacs used by Newmans in Nelson. ({Whis-
per—an old chap living near by me at the
present time has a 1920 Model O, which they
called a “speed model”, in near perfect con-
dition, but he won't do anything but let me
peep at it )

I remember teaching a father and son to
drive a Scripps Booth (engine by Oakland).
They used to argue so much that eventually
the son got out and walked home. This
happened time and time again.

A Partin Palmer made in U.5.A., and in-
cidentally most of the North Island cars
scemed to be made in the US.A, had an
clectric bell mounted in front of the wind-
screen, no horn, and was owned by a friend
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who used it as a Briscoe for taxis. [ don’t
know which was more unsuitable—both I
think.

We used to run around in a Metz with a
friction drive, similar drive to the ""Twombly”
at present in Auckland. (There we hope the
similarity ends.—Ed.}. I hated the damn
thing because of its friction drive. How 1
would love to have it now.

What about the Chev. 490 brought out to
compete with the Model T?  Four wheels,
engine, body and running gear—just the bare
essentials—but how they could romp up the
hills.

Sam Jowet, a wool buyer, used to own a
smart little Perrv. I wonder if it's the one
we hear about in BW., south of Auckland?

My Cousin had an American Roamer and
the only thing about it that put it in the
category of a motor car was because its radia-
tor was an exact copy of the magical Rolls
Rovee, until by legal action R.R. fixed them
for all time.

An interesting but plain little car we ac-
quired for a time was called a “Princess.”
It was a baby American car with bonnet,
etc., just like an old Renault. The only way
we could get any speed out of her was to
apply what the makers called “brakes™. At
any rate, she appeared to try to move a little
faster once the brakes were applicd.

I would never tackle the “Winton” or
“Owen Magnetic” with the electric gear box
{both used as taxis) which were as much of
a novelty to me as the modern “automatic
flotomatics” or whatever you call them.

Pullen Armitage Livery and Bait Stables
had Daimlers but few people bought them
mainly, 1 think, country garages did not
understand sleeve valve motors.

Another friend bought a lovely little Ren-
ault, 9 h.p., Cabriolet, beautifully fitted out.
I had an awkward job re-ringing it one day
—non-detachable head—not much gear at
home and less experience with this type of
block. This car had gravity fuel tank and
the owner used to drive with the petrol tap
turned only half on, and swore that he saved
fuel that wav. He is still a motorist and 1
don't think his mechanical and scientific
knowledge has increased anv.

The Goldsteins bought a 1921 Austin 20
with Victorian tvpe disappearing top (went
right out of view at back of rear seat). What



a solid job this car was—central gate change,
built like a battleship and should have a life
of say, 100 years. Both boys are now dead.
They were impossible to teach to handle the
car, and it staved at home most of the time.
At any rate, in those days, most people used
their cars only at weekends, holidays and
special occasions.

Schneidemans had an Austin 20 and a
Rolls Royce and to our amazement the Rolls
Royce appeared on the programme for the
Muriwai Beach races. However, it never
competed. They also had a very fine Pierce
Arrow, which, I should sav, was among the
better cars in Auckland,

I helped prepare the Ford six cylinder that
was owned by the old Colonial Motor (now
Ford Motors of New Zealand). It was one
of the lew six cylinder racing cars turned out
by Ford pre Model T. I well remember the
genuine water and gas pipe plumbing which
adorned the engine compartment, evidence
of its age and the fact that early cars had to
use what was available to them at the time.
I wonder where it is now—it would be quite
a show piece.

Chasing a few of the models mentioned
should keep the Auckland boys busy for quite
some time,—Ed.

Northern Natter

Worthy perhaps of a word or two in this
month’s edition is the fact that Auckland V.
& V. enthusiasts recently organised a cricket
match at Mercer between themselves and the
Hamilton Club. This venture into the realm
of the rougher sports was a huge success, so
successful in fact that the umpires, scoresmen,
barrackers and all had a go with the willow.
It scems that Auckland actually led Hamil-
ton at the finish by a run or two, or was it
by a wicket? However, a wonderful time was
had by all. What price a snooker competi-
tion next time!

Noteworthy among recent restorations up
here is a 1924 11.9 h.p. Lagonda. This
wasn't by any means the easiest type ol
vehicle to restore, with its integral body and
chassis, but Barry Roberts has made a most
praiseworthy job of it. Not completely satis-
fied with the looks of his radiator, Barry is in
the process of manufacturing by hand a com-
pletely new honeycomb radiater. We leave
to vour imagination the colossal amount of
time and patience required to make the hun-
dreds of little hexagon ended tubes and braze
them all together, Two other cars were back
on the road again after a thorough mechani-
cal overhaul and these were Earl Gill's 1923
23/60 Vauxhall and Ron Jacob's 1922 An-
saldo. The Vauxhall was still being worked
upon right up to the time of departure.

Arrol Johnston is a name that just about
goes back to the beginning of things and it
was most pleasing to see the beautifully re-
stored example of a 1928 Arrol Johnston
tourer by Ross Oldfield having its first out-
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ing at Tauranga recently. Ross's rebuild
shows us what the Scots could do in the days
when their engineers designed and built cars
in their own countrv. Ross, we gather, has had
a spot of trouble with a recalcitrant diff ever
since he has had the machine, so if any one
knows of a good diff please come forward.
An earlier side valve model of this make is
under restoration by Bernard McGinn, whose
6% L. Bentley awaits only the completion
of a replica V.P. Body.

We won't deal at length with the Morrins-
ville Rally as that is reallv the prerogative of
the Hamilton Club. Suffice it to say that it
was an extremely well organised affair and
everyone cnjoyed themselves very much. We
would also like to say how pleased we were
to be able to welcome to Auckland those stal-
warts from the South Island, who made the
lengthy trip up to start from our home port.
Mr and Mrs Warner Mauger with their sup-
erb Sunbeam 20 sports tourer. Ron Hassell
and co-driver in a neatly rebodied and sweet-
Iy running Bentley 3-litre.  Mr and Mrs Don
Oddie in the comfortable looking big black
414 Bentlev. The Turnbull brothers, whose
infinite patience and skill enabled them to re-
ward us with the sight of a beautifully restor-
ed type 57 Bugatti. Then there were Messrs
Owen and Williams with no less than a brace
of Fiat 501's.

In this event for the Auckland Club Mr
and Mrs Jim Francis fielded their charming
little 1912 Delage. Always a good runner
this one, but it has been off the road for a
few years for rebuilding, including a very



nice replica body to replace the truck tray,
with which it was previously adorned.  Also
another Austin 7 made its debut, a fascinat-
ing little “enclosed upright grand” model, re-
stored by our club captain, John Irvine, ably
driven by Mrs Irvine and navigated by Mrs
Jacob. We peered into the back, but it was
empty . . . Wot! no male to see fair play?

At the starting line it was nice to meet
M. D. Hendry, our prolific Cadillac histor-
ian. He was able to travel in Noel McMil-
lan’s enormous Cadillac  coupe, which
although overhauled mechanically was as vet
too untidy to take part officially. Reflecting
alterwards on the noble line up of vintage

Vauxhalls, Bentleys and Sunbeams one was
tempted to ask “What doth the Caddie lack?”
However we hear that a noble red fire-engine
of that make managed to make Morrinsville,
in spite of the Wellington Wharfie's efforts in
stripping all the gear box cogs. There fol-
lowed one of those soul inspiring episodes, of
locating, purchasing and ftting a gear box
of the right size and shape, after which the
Caddie could once again [ulfil its voluntary
role of the rally’s firewatcher. A strange
thought is it not that, whilst the American
engineers made wonderful back-ends and un-
inspiring gear-boxes, British engineers were
busy producing magnificent gear-boxes and
appalling back-ends?

Canterbury Notes

As the branch’s year draws to a close, we
can look back with satisfaction. The branch
staged another major rally, this time at Ash-
burton, the most successful social event for a
very long time at Christmas, a larger than
usual calendar of events, and finally the pur-
chase of club rooms. To round this off, at
the time of writing a sound financial position.

One problem (one of many!) that the
committee runs up against, is putting a new
angle into an event to attract a wider group
of members to take part. With this problem,
is the question of the number of cvents the
branch should be prepared to organise. One
school of thought maintains that events
should not be held very frequently, as
competitors will tire of them, and conse-
quently numerous events would be poorly
patronised by members. The other school
of thought maintains that as long as the
cvent is well organised, there will be ample
members only too willing to compete in as
many events as the committee likes to put on
the calendar.

It has been made very clear to me, since
resuming some responsibility in the branch,
that there is only a relatively small section of
the memhers who are prepared to support
more than one or two events a year. One
has only to take note of the members who
turn out to an event, whether as competitor
or organiser; to take note of the members
who willingly offer help in some way or other
to the committee, to realise that this group
would not total more than 30-40 members or
15-20 per cent of members.  Should the com-
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mittec, because 80 per cent of members,
scemingly, are uninterested in the branch’s
activities cease running them? Perhaps mem-
bers might give this some thought particularly
with our annual genecral meeting coming up.
EASTER RALLY TO HANMER

It was at the Marshland Road Garage just
offi New Brighton Road on a rather overcast
Good Friday morning that twenty-one Vet-
ecran and Vintage cars together with three
motorcycles gathered to compete in the Easter
Rally organised by the Canterbury Branch
this year at Hanmer Springs. Entrants came
prepared for a couple of nights away fram
home complete with tins, camp stretchers,
and cooking equipment.

On entering the Main North Road traffic
immediately became heavy and remained so
for the next 70 odd miles. Suffice it to say
that many competitors could not recall seeing
worse driving by modern car owners than
that indulged in by some few. The sun soon
appeared and apart from holiday traffic, it
was most pleasurable motoring.

Bowman's single-cylinder Cadillac  was
seen to have suffered a puncture on the ndge
between Waikari and Hurunui, but with the
assistance of the drivers of a brace of passing
F.N.s was soon on its way again. Some of
the cars paused to be photographed against
the Hurunui Hotel, one of the last colourful
Colonial hotels, before entering the Hurunui
river-bed for the lunch break—scheduled, ac-
cording to the regulations, to take 30 minutes.

There were some unauthorised stops made
by Veteran drivers in Waikari, some of whom



were heard to say that they had done the
Weka Pass in top gear. Not the least sur-
prised was a certain F.N. owner struggling
along in second, who was overtaken by a
Delage of similar horsepower in top.

After the lunch break competitors made
straight for Hanmer. An 8/18 Humber
driven by Richard Foster suffered several
stops but the fault appeared to be the carbur-
ettor and this was soon remedied. On arriv-
ing at Haskins Garage, Hanmer, between 3
p-m. and 5 p.m., competitors were required
to fill their tanks as they had done at the
start. From then on accommodation was the
order of the day. Through the courtesy of
the School Board the Hanmer School grounds
had been made available for camping sites,
and this area was favoured by the Vintage
OWNers.

Some Veteranerians occupied cabins at the
I-urg_try Camp, others in motels, and the re-
maining few camped in huts on their own.

This scattering of cars and owners caused
the marshals great inconvenience and a cer-
tain annoyance, since regulations provided
that all cars were to be located in the School
grounds overnight, so that all could take part
in the cold start test organised for the {ollow-
ing morning. As it happened only those who
camped at the School took part in this test.
At about 10,30 on Saturday morning an ex-
hilerating sprint was staged in the Main
Avenue, and after the matched pairs had
been run off it was an open go and competi-
tors freely challenged each other. It appear-
ed that Foster's 1908 Humber excelled Wittes’
1912 Fiat. What a pity we haven't all got
Longumare carburettors, It was a delight to
see Dennis King from Nelson, unfortunately
only on a flying visit in course of business.
Other keen supporters who had travelled
from Greymouth that morning were Ron
Clarke, who is restoring the most delectable
1907 (?) Alldays and Onions, and Ace Bous-
tridge restorer of the perfect Calcott, both
with [amilies.

Though the Caravan Club had booked the
domain for Saturday afternoon the Car
Club’s officials, comprising Harry Wear, Jim
Cummins, Bill Luxton and Bill Clapham, ran
a series of well organised tests in the School
grounds. It was pleasing to see so many hun-
drc::ds of people watching the cars and drivers
being put to the test and that the tests were

efliciently run was shown by the public being
there till the last test at 5.30 p.m.

In the evening a small gathering was held
in a marquee at the School grounds.

It is to be hoped that competitors will in
future Rallies give every possible assistance to
the marshals who organise and run the events
for you, It is feared that the marshals at
Hanmer may not have received all the co-
operation they deserved.

Congratulations to Robins and his co-
driver from Timaru, who motored up on the
Darracq. It is the first time this vehicle has
been seen up here.  Let us see more of you.

General Notes

Our congratulations to the Waikato Club
on the success of their Rally. From all re-
ports this event seems to have given much
pleasure to most competitors, however it may
be some consolation to remember that all the
people can’t be pleased all the time. Beaded
Wheels was somewhat disappointed o re-
ceive no photographs of the vintage entries.
A glance at the programme shows such fine
examples as Wycherly’s 30/98, Gill's 23/60,
Fairburn’s Hispano-Suiza, James’ Phantom I,
the Moses and Lawrence Daimler plus a host
of other very desirable motor cars.

The time is opportune to remind all mem-
bers of the Vintage Car Club of N.Z. that
their annual subscription falls due on July 1.
Remember, you have only until the end of
September to pay your £1, aflter September
this amount is increased to £2, so be in before
the axe falls.

Canterbury members note:  The vintage
hearse parked outside the Luxton residence
is definitely not for hire. It happens to be
Bill's newly-acquired pride and joy, a great
brute of a Stutz, snatched from Hawkes Bay
area last weck. Oh, for prohibition, a nice
cosy funeral parlour and a little Canadian,
Scotch or American “coffee.”

Our sympathies to the Otago Branch on
the partial destruction of their club rooms by
fire, some six weeks ago. Many of us have
enjoved Otago hospitality, possibly most of
all your Editor who has had many a pleasant
evening in the Otago Clubrooms, We sin-
cerely hope that before very long the rooms
will have been sufficiently repaired to enable

the branch to continue its gatherings of “The
Merry Men.”
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USED TYRES
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The Editor,
“Beaded Wheels,”

Dear Madam,—One of the disadvantages
of a journal published at three-monthly inter-
vals is that topics raised in one issue are
rather liable to have become stale by the next.
However, may I take this opportunity of re-
plying to the letter from Mr Michael Haggitt
in the March copy?

We are very sorry indeed to have been the
cause of his jrritation regarding the use of the
word “Brighton” in an earlier Waikato Notes
but I assure him that there was nothing dero-
gatory intended to the very lively club which
runs the Duncdin-Brighton run, or to the run
itself. Qur correspondent who used the term
in connection with the preparations for the
Easter National Rally here in Morrinsville, is
one of the foremost staff reporters on a
national newspaper, and we realised that she
had used the term in the genecral sense of
“newspaperese” to illustrate the scale of the
event. She was obviously thinking of the
*London to Brighton” and therefore used the
name more as an example that would be gen-
erally understood by the uniniated.

I would, however, take more serious issue
with Mr Haggitt with regard to the matter of
oil company help. Clearly Mr Sam Slvfield
has been a tremendous help to the South
Island clubs, and we all hope that he will
continue to do so in future. He knew, quite
well, the lines on which we were working—
we had a very intercsting evening here in
Hamilton with him many months ago—and
we understood at that time that his company
had no North Island organisation, though it
was expected that was being looked into. And
in any case, Pennzoil are suppliers of lubri-
cants rather than fuel, so that he would not
have been in a position to have rendered
the assistance which we obtained through the
Mobilgas chain of stations.

The writer, and two others of the Commit-
tee started working on this angle as long ago
as last June, and when we at last received a
favourable reply from the Mobilgas organiza-
tion, we began to realise on just what an
immense scale this assistance would be. So
that our correspondent’s comments “broke
the ice in the sponsorship field” could have
been even stronger since the ice was clearly
absolutely melted!

You, Madam, will realise, and I expect
Mr Haggitt does too on reflection, that it is

to the “giants of the industry” that one has
to look when one is contemplating attracting
vehicles from all over the country, since many
hundreds of gallons of fuel are involved and
the use of many petrol stations for fuelling
points en route.
Yours faithfully,
L. H. F. DEATH,

[Pennzoil N.Z. Ltd. sponsored the first
National Rally in New Zealand. The Com-
pany (although suppliers of lubricants only),
organised service stations on all main routes
to and from Picton to supply petrol to all
competitors producing the necessary coupons.
Some of these stations supplied the fuel at all
hours of the day and night. Whilst maybe
not “a giant of industry” I think all will
agree that Pennzoil rendered to competitors
at the Picton Rally as much assistance as any
larger company has achieved.

Having personally worked with the Penn-
zoil Co. during the organising of the Picton
Rally I feel in a position to state quite un-
equivocally that Pennzoil N.Z. Ltd. not only
sponsored the event but also assisted the club
greatly with all aspects of the Rally.

On the contrary, we therefore have ample
evidence of a “Lilliputian of industry” acting
as a most effective “icebreaker” some three
years ago.—Ed.]

WHAT IS IT?

The latest car quiz for Beaded Wheels: Readers,
see if you can identify the car in this phoro and
post your guess to the Editor, 20 Hackthorne Road,
Christchurch. The names of the knowledgeable to-
gether with other interesting details of the machine
will appear in the next issue.

As much detail as possible, please!




WHAT IT WAS!

This is another case where your Editor has over-
reached herself. The photograph in question came
to Beaded Wheels as part of a fabulous collection
of publicity photographs from the vintage years,
featuring Groodrich tyres. She naturally assumed
that her knowledgeable and helpful readers would
have leapt into e breach with a full description,
but this, alas, was not to be the case and no guesses
were received,  All we can rell you is that the car
illustrated was a Chandler Roadster of approxi-
mately 1923 vintage owned at one time by Mr R
Perron of Timaru. The exact model is unknown,

Classified Advertisements
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS RATES
MEMBERS OF VINTAGE CAR CLUB OF MN.Z.

INC.: Free for hrst three lines (approx. 25
words); thereafter 1/- per line (8 words),
NON-MEMBERS: 5/- for first three lines or less;

thereafter 1/- per line.

To be accepted all advertisements must be typed
and be accompanied by the necessary remittance
and must be in the hands of the Editor not later
than the 15th day of the month before publication
date.

Special display advertisements of cars for sale
complete with photos may be inserted at special
and very reasonable rates, for details of whicn ser-
vice write to the Editor.

WANTED: Up to 10 710 x 90 B.E. Sankey
wheels, also White and Poppe 1018c.c. motor
complete or otherwise. No. 25 White and
Poppe carburettor. Bosch Z.F.4 anti-clock-
wise magneto. N. Findlay, Meeance, Napier.

WANTED: Crown wheel and pinion, also
rear wheel hub for 14/40 Sunbeam 1925.
B. ]J. Archer, 24 St. Benedicts St., Auckland.

“LAHER"” SNUBBERS
WANTED: A pair of “Laher” front axle
snubbers for 1926-27 Model 50 Chrysler 4
Roadster. Contact Leo. Brusewitz, Mapua,
via Nelson.

WANTED four 12 x 45 straightside tyres
and tubes. Buy or swap for 18 x 475 straight
side tyres and tubes. Will consider selling
latter separately. B. ]. Barnmes, 206 Bluff
Rd., Invercargill.

WANTED: Bosch Z.U.4 or D.U4 four-
cylinder platform mounted magneto. Hand-
book or workshop manual for 1924 Buick
Master Six. Replies: ]. Elliott, c/o 44 Pah
Road, Aw=ckland.

-
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WANTED: Diff. assembly for Fiat 509,
Ken Reiper, 352 Hastings 5t., Napier.

FOR SALE: Two 500 x 22 Goodyear tyres,
still in their wrappers. &£6 each. E. M.
Dawson, 129 Tipahi 5t., Nelson.

FOR SALE: 1924 Austin 12/14; 3 owner.
New upholstery and hood. Tyres fair; ex-
cellent overall condition. A. C. Fullerton-
Smith, Onepuhi Rd. Phone 5369, Marton.

FOR SALE: Essex 1924 Tourer. Model A
wheels, otherwise original. Any offers.  Mr
T. C. Box, ¢/o Gough, Gough & Hamer,
Timaru.

FOR SALE: 1927 Talbot 14/45 tourer.
Excellent running order, recently repainted
and well shod. Offers please, to Brotherston,
48 Hadfield Cres.,, Wanganui.

FOR SALE: 1914 Buick part restored, £200.
1919 Studebaker, original, 22,000 miles,
£150. 1933 Sunbeam 18 h.p. saloon in very
good condition. £350. A, V. James,
Mata Rd., Otumoetai, Tauranga. Phone
28310,

FOR SALE: 1929 De Soto Roadster. Good
Mech. condition. Body complete but
scruffy. Cheap every day transport. Would
restore nicely. Ford New Beauty Tuder,
1926 (all steel body). Low mileage. Won-
derful all round condition. Plenty of spares
for both cars. Further details, Mike Poyn-
ton, Box 2559, Wellington.

SELL: Cadillac V8 engine and transmission
parts and sundries. Most models from about
1918 to 1930, Alan D. Storer, 108 Ran-
furly 5t., Christchurch. Phone 87-619.

ACKNOWLEDGMENT

The club expresses sincere thanks to Miss
L. Wills, Snowden Station, for making avail-
able valuable and historic photos of Muriwai
competitors and their cars and other contem-
porary photos of interest to all Vintage fol-
lowers. These will be copied for club records
and details will be available later. It is hoped
to be able to reproduce many of them in
future issues.

As a matter of interest to those club mem-
bers and others who pester and beseech Miss
Wills to sell her 414 she states that it is NOT
FOR SALE.



y
(22

p S

A New Driving Sensation
Plus a New Mileage BomLs

Yours with—
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irestone x

This amazing new tread material is
built into all Firestone Passenger Car
Tyres, giving relaxing new motoring
ease—jolt free, bump - enveloping,
silken smoothness all the way. Plus up
to 205, greater mileage at no extra
cost to you.

Study these other
exclusive features of
Firestone Rubber-X101.
* Tyre squeal and whine virtually

eliminated

* More impact strength—better
stability

* Increased safery at all speeds.

FIRESTONE CAR TYRES, AND ONLY FIRESTONE, -
INCORPORATE THE AMAZING NEW FIRESTONE RUBBER-XI0I
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WHAT IT
This 15 o gee

reached he
o Beaded
ol publici

leaturing ™ an

that her know
have leapt int
but this, alas,

were received,

Balance is the quality which makes an oil equally efficient

llustrated wa under all motoring conditions. Balance in Casirol SUPERGRADES
mately 1923 is achieved by careful selection and blending of high quality oil
Perron of Tii with balanced doses of Wakefield Patented Additives.

Castrol ‘balanced’ SUPERGRADES contain zine dialkyl-dithiophosphate,
the proved preventative of cam and tappet wear.
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Castrol ‘balanced” SUPERGRADES.
CASTROLITE

For most new engines in
winter and summer.,

CASTROL XL

For higher mileage engines
and for minimizing oil

consumption.

Alvays gsk fbr CASTROL Zaénmd%aa@s
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