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“HORSELESS
CARRIAGE”

In 1893 the lirst successful gasoling powered motorcar in the Upited States cruised
down the main streets of Springfield, Mass., at a speed of five miles an hour! This
car was made by two brothers, Charles E. and 1. Frank Duryea.

In 1896 Henry Ford drove his first car oul of the machine shop in Detroit. Later,
his system of machine-made, interchangeable parts, and assembly line production,
pul motercars within the price range of the man-in-the-street.

By the beginning of the 20th century, 5000 motorcars were registered in the
United States. These were powered by steam, gasoline or electricity, and even then
they did not look much like the original *Horseless Carriage.”

Some of the laws passed in the early days of the motorcar make wus chuckle
today. For instance, one community ruled that if a horse refused to pass a molor-
car the driver of the car must “take the machine apart . . . and conceal the parts
in the grass.” In some places molorcars were banned enfirely, and angry farmers
guarded their livestock with shotguns against these “contraptions of the devil.”

It is easy to see that early motorists were indeed brave pioneers, oflen running
risks that would be hard to imagine today, for they also had to contend with
the discomfort of rough roads, open driving seats and femperamental engines. Times
have changed and those first motoring enthusiasts would be the first to appreciate the
advances made both in car and tyre design since the exciting, stimulating days of the
“Horseless Carriage.”

FIRESTONE Tyres since the earliest days of motoring, have set the
standard of reliability, economy and safety. Today's motorist, like his
father and grandiather before him, looks to Firestone for EXTRA mileage
and EXTRA reliability.
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Beaded Wheels is the voice of the Vintage Car Movement in New Zealand and of the Clubs whose efforis
are fostering and ever widening the interest in this movememt and form rallyving points for that ever increasing
band of enthusiasts. The fascination of age itself or revidsion from the flashy mediocrity of our present day
is drawing an increasing number of moerorists back o che individuality, solid worth, and furctional elegance
thar was demanded by a more discriminating generation and i is o these thar we dedicate-
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EDITORIAL

No DOURT a large section of members will have seen a
recent report in the newspapers that legislation is
about to be enacted requiringcars more than twenty
years old to be issuedwith a new warrant of ftness
within thirty days of their being sold. No doubt also
second-hand reports and rumours of this proposed
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legislation will lead to one of the usual panics
amoneg a certain class of members that “all old
cars are going to be put off the road”. We
must say that we heartily endorse the proposed
legislation if it is going to be a practical meas-
ure towards ensuring greater safety on the roads
and provided it is rigidly and efficiently en-
forced. unlike so many of our other regulations
refating to motor vehicles. We would observe
that the average member of the Club has abso-
lutely nothing to fear now or at any time in
the future, because this Club has always en-
deavoured to maintain the best relations with
the Transport Department, the Police Depart-
ment and other authorities regulating and
controlling the use of motor vehicles and public
roads. This is a policy which has been pur-
sued from the earliest days of the Club and
which we see no cause or reason ever to alter.
In these circumstances, we are of the opinion
that Club members have nothing to fear from
any legislation either present or future provided
they remember that their first obligation is to
observe the rules of the road and maintain the
good name of the Club at all times when
driving on the highway and particularly when
in the presence of the general public motoring
or otherwise. Furthermore. it would be wise
for Branches who may be concerned about
these rumours which do occur from time 10
time to take the matter up on a national level
with the Nattonal Officers rather than make
approaches direct to Ministers or Government
Departments. Remember that when your Na-
tional Officers approach a Minister or Govern-
ment Department they speak on behalf of a
national body. The Vintage Car Club of New
Zealand Incorporated. This carries far more
weight than representations from any individual
Branch. Remember also that there is no wish
on the part of your National Executive or
National Officers lo have a centralised or
bureaucratic control of all Club affairs merely
for the sake of having it but because they
believe that it lends greater weight to any sub-
nussions or representations which they wish
to make.

While endorsing this piece of proposed
legislation in these columns, we cannot let the
opportunity pass of having yet another thrust
at our hopelessly complicated and at times
farcical traffic laws and regulations. Take for
instance our arbitrary speed limit; there are

many occasions when a person driving at 30
m.p.h. in a 30 m.p.h. limited area is driving
far more dangerously than a competent driver
on the open road travelling at 80 m.ph. And
yet we all know what would happen to the
driver doing 80 m.p.h. if he was detected. Take
the number of persons who still maintain open-
road speeds far in excess of 55 m.p.h.; some
get caught, some do not, but they keep on
doing it and the traffic authorities must know
that this happens. 1f they want to enforce the
55 m.p.h. speed limit. why not prohibit the
importation of cars capable of more than 35
m.p.h. or in the alternative make it compulsory
for all cars to be fitted with governors; but why
have traffic laws which are farcical and more
honoured in the breach than the observance.
Why have thousands of pounds’ worth of radar
equipment and the time of highly paid and ex-
pensively equipped traffic officers parked on
roadways stopping people for exceeding fthe
speed limit when the same men could be em-
ployed detecting the more serious and more
dangerous breaches of the traffic rezulations
and sharpening their judgment so as to detect
really dangerous and inconsiderate driving. Of
course it cannot be denied that the greatest
sharpener of judement for traffic officers would
be to allow them to compete in rallies and
trials and possibly short races, because there
can be absclutely no doubt about the fact that
the competition-trained driver is the most com-
petent person to judge the competence of his
fellows and decide whether a certain manoeuvre
is potentially dangerous or not.

Finally, we would like to issue a challenge
to the powers that be to suspend all operations
to detect speeding drivers for a pericd of say
two months and concentrate the attention of all
enforcement officers on such offences as dan-
gerous driving, driving without due care and
attention, or reasonable consideration for other
road-users, drupken driving, and the more
serious offences relating to bodily injury and
failure to stop after an accident. We would
hazard a guess that if this policy were followed
there would be a decrease in the accident rate
and in any case there would certainly not be
any increase. There is no evidence at all to
show that speed alone is the major or even a
substantial cause of serious accidents on the
road.
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ROAD TEST

Although in our Veteran class, the 1917
Grant Six has undeniably Vintage lines, a per-
formance in keeping, but a few horribly veteran
habits.

Winstone and Alastair Jones, father and
son team of Featherston, have made a good
restoration of this rare American car that
Alastair's grandfather had sold when new It
was found in a tatty state of neglect but a year
or so later was good enough to win the Con-
course and Ageregate to take the Wellington
Branch Annual Veteran Trophy last November.

But this is to be a Road Test, not the
life story of a car, so let's get behind the wheel
and try it out. The Grant is long and narrow
with an almost straight line from radiator cap
to rear of body, but one climbs-up-on-to rather
than gets-into it. The smallish doors. though
seemingly flimsy. click shut obligingly, and the
seating is comfortably upright. Comfortable
for two lightweights like myself and the owner.
A couple of heavyweights might find it just a
trifle chuommy in the front seat. The late owner
had commented that it was just right for him-
self and his farm dog. Its wheelbase is 112
inches but it is a meagre five-seater and no
hope of squeezing in the odd small boy. The

1917 GRANT

large diameter wood-rimmed steering wheel is
well placed and has little back lash. Something
is missing—no throttle and spark controls on
the wheel. A lever and quadrant several inches
down on the right of the column is the throttle,
but it is just too far away to be jigeled with
the finger tip in the Ford T manner. There is
no manual spark control, ignition advance
being automatic in the modern manner. Alas-
tair found the hand-throttle awkward in today’s
traffic. and has neatly added a foot accelerator.
The short mid-mounted gear-lever felt a bit
sloppy. “That’s a cow-of-a-thing, hope you
can show me how to change down with it, |
can’t,” was the owner's hopeful comment, “If
it's as bad as all that, do you mind if 1 say so
in Beaded Wheels?” “OK with me, say what
you like about the brute.” (This could be fun.)
Just to help matters, gear positions are re-
versed from the standard, with low-cog to right
and back, and the bally hand-brake, which felt
normal enough, is between driver and gear-
lever. Foot-brake felt normal, but clutch
wouldn't go down. *Oh yes, it's a bit hard
you'll find. Give it a heave.” So I heaved and
it suddenly went clonk right to the floor. Evi-
dently a thoroughly veteran old leather-faced
cone gone a bit sticky. (This will be fun.)

L N

(By coartesy A. Jones)
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On the dash 15 a small cluster of instruments,
light switch at left with ignition key in it, then
an ammeter. the oil indicator (a small glass
window behind which the oil visibly circulates
and spins a little wheel on its way from pump
to crankcase splash troughs), a hooded dash-
lamp with one solitary fuse below it, and
finally a nice old Stewart ribbon-type speedo
which is driven off the right front wheel. A
knob below the switch is the choke. Starter is
operated by the driver’s left heel, and an iden-
tical button for the right heel is the headlamp
dip-switch.

Small boys fiddling with the switch had
left us with a fat battery. but a few pull-ups
on the detachable crankhandle brought the
engine to life. While it warmed up a bit, we
took a look under the left side of the bonnet
The twelve jiggling pushrods and rockers
looked most impressive and are in fact quite
neatly arranged (for an early American). The
cam-followers are lightly spring-loaded, so
there appears to be no tappet clearance at the
rockers. The generator is geardriven but be-
tween it and the timing-case there is a pulley
with whittle belt driving a four-bladed fan. The
big brass Stromberg LB carburettor is mount-
ed directly on to the cylinder head and a flex-
ible metal air intake passes through a hole in
the cylinder block. There is a row of six neat
little screw-down priming cups. The “vacuum-
tank” fuel-pump is prominently mounted on
the engine. and right at the rear, towering
above all, is the distributor driven by an ex-
posed vertical shaft. The small unit next to it
on the bulkhead is the cut-out. The coil is
similarly placed on the other side. Grant ad-
vertising in 1917 featured this arrangement,
saying it was the ideal car for negotiating flooad
waters, both carb. and ignition were placed
hieh and dry.

Surprisingly, there is no water pump on this
three litre engine with six cylinders of 3 x 4}
inch bore and stroke. In the metric system,
this measures 76 x 114 mm, giving a cubic
capacity of 3100 cc. Water connections are
short and generous in diameter. and so far, it
has given no bother with boiling. A close
look at the seemingly small, slightly curved
radiator disclosed a thick bank of well spaced
and staggered vertical tubes and substantial
copper finning.

A small external, plunger type oil pump,
driven from the rear camn, pumps a mserly
supply of oil via } inch copper tubing to the
dash indicator and thence back to fzed the six
splash troughs in the crankcase, and by even
finer tube to the timing gears,

Spark plugs, exhaust manifold. starter,
horn and steering-box are the only items of
interest on the other side of the engine.

I chicken-out of reversing from the gar-
age. I want to get some idea how to handle
the brute before taking the wheel. Heaving
down on the clutch, Alastair waits, engages the
backing cogs, and with only idling set on the
hand throttle, takes a firm grip of himself and
the wheel and eases back on the pedal. Not so
grim. A tentative lurch, and a bit of a jerk,
and we're rolling. (Mental note: low revs. six
cylinders, heavy flywheel, lightweight tourer
body, and the clutch needn’t be feared: but
remember that long. long pause when chang-
ing up.)

Out of town, we change places, and 1 get the
same lurch-and-jerk routine at take-off, pass
throuszh the gears quite harmlessly and reach
top at a mere 15 m.ph. A brake test was
quite nice. normal, and safe feeling, so we try
a bit of throttle and get a pleasant feeling of
urge with a good throaty note from the exhaust.
Admittedly there was plenty of noise—
machinery at work—but no little men with
hammers., At 35 it was quite pleasant to
handle. No kick back at the wheel and it just
bowled along with little attention to steering
but the first corner called for quite a bit of
strong arm work to pull it round, So that is
why they fitted it with an outsize in steering
wheels. 1t goes where you steer it but there is
a complete absence of feel. Above 35 or 40
m.p.h., the noise level got a bit high and we
didn’t try it for top speed.

Turning on to a narrow gravel road. the
steering was a bit lighter, quite accurate, but
still lacking in any “feel”. This road ended
at a locked gate so 1 had to do an about turn
in a very confined space. This was no bother
at all. The steering lock was good. Down hill
now, the gear-lever wouldn’t come out of low,
“That's one of its nasty little habits.” A bit
of thought and we had that one licked. All it
wanted was a bit of throttle to counteract the
clutch drag. Before trying a change-down, 1
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drove along the flat at a steady 15 in second
gear with speed set on the hand throttle, and
carefully noted its position on the gquadrant,
Then from 25 in top, put the handbrake on
lightly to simulate a hill, set the hand throtile,
and when speed dropped down to near 135,
jabbed clutch, into neutral, brief pause for
engine to rev up, jab clutch again, and wonder
of wonders. the second gear went in without a
murmur. (My lucky day, but considerable
kudos acquired.) Game, or rash, T tried it
again, and did it again, silently. The Grant has
a typical old, not very nice, crash-box, which
will respond if one sticks to the rules. A fair
bit of practice on the flat would be a good idea
before trying out the “technique™ on a real hill.
The owner wanted to have a shot at it himself
and was delighted when he also achieved a
silent change-down. The gears are scarcely
needed as most hills can be done in top, but
when it does get too steep, they have had to
stop, get into low, and try to get going again
without breaking an axle. One has been broken
that way already.

In town, I drove it around back streets,
both sealed and unsealed, up and down small
hills, and the old engine was amazingly Aexible,
pulling away nicely in top from as low as 6
m.p.h.

Back in the garage, I had a good look
over and under. Springing is by substantial
cantilever at the rear, flexibly shackled to the
very skimpy looking rear axle. It has torque
tube drive braced with a couple of very light
radius rods that seem to have been designed

The weird internals of the Grani

{By courtegy A. Jones)

to take the strain of braking only. Brake
drums, on rear wheels only, carry internal
shoes (hand brake) and external bands (foot
brake). Both are equalised. The sturdy front
axle carries half-elliptics, and steering gear all
looks substantial. Rear wheels are full floating,
drive being transmitted by splined dog held in
place by a spring inside the large handsomely
plated hub cap. The wood-spoked wheels
carry demountable rims which themselves have
a removable and reversible bead enabling
either B.E. or 8.5. 880 x 120 tyres to be used.
Tyre pressure is 50 Ibs, The rear fuel tank is
unusuvally long and slender. It looks like a bit
of flue pipe 3ft 4ins long by inches diameter.
Gearbox looks rather tiny for the size of the
engine. but it makes itself heard,

Body is painted dark green. Guards and
hood are black. Windscreen is uncompromis-
ingly vertical. The radiator shell is painted (it
had not been plated when new) and the large
headlamps have a rather “blind” look with
opaque glasses.

It had not been thought necessary to re-
bore the engine, and new rings restored a
reasonable degree of compression. However,
the Grant Six is far from being an economy
car. It does a bare 12 miles to the gallon, and
consumes, or loses, a good bit of oil in spite
of there being no noticeable blue haze from the
exhaust or much oiliness about the power
plant.

In all, a nice reliable old car with quite a
bit of character and urge, but no special charm.
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2nd N.Z. BENTLEY ALPINE RALLY — 1963

We met in Timare, a busy port and holi-
day resort geographically sitwated in the centre
of the South Island. Last year’s success in-
spired our organiser, Dave Bowman, to greater
effort. This time a two-day rally and 700 miles
instead of 380, but a “chicken out™ on the
time of year, March {autemn) instead of Au-
gust (winter).

On the evening of Fnday, 29%h March,
Timaru Bentley Drivers’ Club member Don
Oddie kindly opened his door and cocktail
cabinet to the enthusiasts as they arrived. One
car from Tnvercargill (260 miles), one from
Wellington (320 miles) and six cars from
Christchurch (100 miles). They were a group
of interesting people with a common bond—
“Le Beau Bentley™. All were looking forward
to a pleasant weekend of touring, a marvellous
remedy for the gloomy regularity of everyday
life and a tonic for the tired.

Half the Bentleys were a product of the
sizzling 20's. and what fine specimens they
were. Even the drivers and crew would have
passed for the original Mayfair Playboys (in
the dusk with the lights behind them). Don
Qddie’s 1927-4% Litre Tourer®; Geoff Owen's
1926 3 Litre Tourer’; Ron Hassell's 1923 3

o J'

e

At Dansey's Pass Hotel.

by B. W. Bickerton

Litre Tourer*: and Lucy Wills' 1929 4! Litre
Tourer (Chassis No. NX 3464). This debonair
group were later joined by Warren Jordon's
1924 3 Litre short chassis speed model (Chassis
No, 728 It's a joy to see the confidence and
skill of Lucy Wills at the wheel and share
her enthusiasm of a fine car. To her added
delight the Rally took her over roads
through which she had driven that same
car some 30 years before. Of more recent
vintage lan Maxwell-Stewart’s 1936 4} Litre
Sports Tourer (Chassis No. B187 BL. Gurney
MNutting) looked immaculate. This carefree team
were supporied by four magnificent “Caviare
and Champagne models. Edgar Ridgen’s 1953
R Type™, Archie Scott’s 1936 Automatic 5
Type*, Willis Brown’s 1951 4} Mark 6 (Chas-
sis BEKM) and Mr Shier's 1952 4} Mark 6
(Chassis No. B55 LM).

As a result of some embarrassing publicity
last year the press were not invited on the
Rally. “No news is good news. Mo journalists
is even better!™

Our launching point on the Saturday
morning was inevitably the parking area of a
friendly publican and at 9.30 a.m. in perfect
weather, the cars moved off.

iBy courtesy D, Bowemani
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Geoff Owen al Dansey's Ford.

The route headed south on sealed roads,
through lush sheep farming country, eventu-
ally crossing the Waitaki River at Hakatara-
mea (a romantic Maori name meaning Dance
of the Speargrass). Dansey’s Pass later pro-
vided a road of an entirely different nature. A
narcow exciting track with a rocky surface,
sudden steep grades. water courses and a sur-
prise around every corner. We climbed over
3000 feet—tough touring country and a test
for driver and suspension. The surrounding
bush covered terrain is almost inaccessible and
would be extremely dangerous in winter. Only
the day before the body of an unfortunate
farmer was found after he had been missing for
18 months.

Eventually nine dusty triumphant Bentleys
pulled up outside the quaint Dansey's Pass
Hotel for lunch. The pub had just previously
had its Centennial celebrations and proved an
attractive spot to relax and lay the dust. Last
in was Max Stewart in the 4% Sports. We
excused Max as the only North Island entrant
for missing the turn off to the Pass.

On our way after lunch the road gradually
improved and we came out on to high barren
undulating country, rich only in the history of
a hectic gold rush in the 1860°s. From Crom-
well there was a spectacular 40-mile run
through the rockbound fastness of the Kawarau

iBy courtésy [ Bowman)h

Gorge, t0 our destination, Queenstown,

A scenic resort situated on the edge of
Lake Wakatipu (1280 feet at its deepest sound-
ing), Queenstown is shadowed by lofty pre-
cipitous mountains. A land with the romance
of gold and of fortunes made and lost over-
night. A land of endurance and courage shown
by the explorers and hopeful miners who devel-
oped it. A century ago at one point alone, a
sheep shearer “struck it lucky” and ook out
£4000 worth of gold in two months. Into this
area just before 6 p.m. there thundered a group
of courageous Bentley motorisis, fearing noth-
ing but closing time.

The evening saw our satisfied team com-
fortably settled in their accommodation, rested
and well fed. the younger members disport-
ing themselves in the relaxing atmosphere of
the lubrication bay. There the talk was mostly
of Bentleys (and sometimes of women).

Sunday morning dawned fine and clear,
and with a long day before them (Christchurch
drivers had over 300 miles), cars were checked,
tanks filled early. and by the courtesy of Bent-
ley Drivers’ Club member Willis Brown, a fine
plaque was presented to each driver to com-
memorate the Rally. We farewelled our In-
vercargill friends Willis Brown and Warren
Jordon at 10 a.m. and left Queenstown to catch
up on its sleep.
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Only two cars (Edgar Ridgen's R Type
and Lucy Willis" 1929 Tourer) took the spec-
tacular short cut to Lake Wanaka over the
Crown Range (3676ft.). The remainder took
the longer but more comfortable road via
Cromwell. From Wanaka the cars travelled
100 miles through interesting country, over the
easy Lindis Pass and the rather barren sheep-
lands of the Mackenzie Country, to Lake Pu-
kaki Inn for lunch.

The way home from
here was easy, and like the
ten little nigger boys, our
numbers were diminishing.
Lucy Willis and Edgar Rid-
gen called on friends, Don
Oddie headed for Timaru,
and then there were five.
Five Bentleys scampering
off on the last 170 miles
back to Christchurch.

The weekend balance
sheet was a healthy one. On
the debit side only a broken
Rev Counter coupling, a
cracked headlamp glass, two
or three inevitable punc-

tures and a few empty wallets. On the credit
side 700 miles of grand touring, good company,
fine weather and magnificent scenery. That
wound up the successful 1963 MNew Zealand
Bentley Alpine Rally, but you should hear
the plans for next year.

* Denotes Bentleys on previous Rally.

By gourlesy D, Bowman)

Bentley line up on lake foreshore ar Queenstown.

OBITUARY

GARTH VINCENT HUGHES

It was with a deep sense of regret that we
learnt of the passing (after a short illness) of
the Club Captain and sincere Friend of the
Veteran & Vintage Car Club (Waikato) Inc.

Garth was known throughout New Zea-
land as the driver of the oldest Veteran, the
1895 Benz.

It was he who contacted mosi of the in-
terested folk for the first meeting of the Club,
He was duly elected Club Captain, and had
held that position until the time of his death.
His wealth of knowledge of the older cars has
helped many a Vintage enthusiast, with what
at times seemed impossibilities,

His sudden passing was a great shock to
us all, and the large crowd which gathered to
pay their last respects showed indeed the very
high esteem in which he was held, not only
by members of Vintage Car Clubs and other
sporting bodies, but by his fellowmen.

“Life’'s race well run, Life's work well done,
Life's victory won, Now cometh Rest.”

To his family we extend our sincere sym-

pathy. and share with them the loss of a friend.

KEN TOWNSHEND

It is with profound regret that we have to
record the death of Ken Townshend, Mana-
watu Branch chairman, at Taupo, on March 3,
1963.

It is about two years since Ken became
actively interested in the formation of a Mana-
watu Branch, and not twelve months since his
initiative, drive and ability brought this about,
ably assisted by our recently retired secretary.
In those few months many of us were privi-
leged to know Ken personally, and learned to
appreciate his generosity, hospitality, humanity
and integrity.

To his family Mrs Townshend, Careen,
Lewis and Miss Lavery, we express our sin-
cere sympathy and share with them the loss of
a friend and counsellor.
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THREE IN TUNE

“If only that damned shaft could have held
out for another three days,” said Joe for at
least the 100th time.

*““Oh, dry up,” 1 said rudely, and rolled
over on my back only to agree wholeheartedly
in my mind with Joe's remark. We were lying
on our blankets in the tent on this fine sum-
mer afternoon because we were too completely
fed up to be bothered doing anything else.

If only-—vyes, but regrets are useless. Per-
haps 1'd better tell you the story which led up
to Joe's remark and explain our present state
of mind.

Joe and 1 are Mew Zealanders. We are
also dyed-in-the-wool motor cyclists. No chic-
kens either. We both started on two wheels
in the Vintage days and now lovingly tend two
Vintage MNortons, Joe a camshaft and 1 a push-
rod of the same year, which we proudly enter
in Vintage Club rallies. In short we are Morton
fans, and also friends of many years standing.

Two or three years ago we got the same
bee in our bonnets. Wouldn't it be great to go
to England and do all the things one read
about in “The Motorcycle™. To enter for some
of their trials over the real rough stuff they
turn on there. to have a look over the Norton
factory, to try our skill at some small race
meetings; but the highlight would be to spend
a whole glorious week on the Isle of Man to
see the T.T. races. We could purchase cheap
a MNorton with a few herbs (it would have to be
two or three years old to suit our pocket} which
we could use for sport as well as transport.

We dreamed over all this for a long time
and saved all we possibly could towards the
ultimate goal. until one day we received the
glad tidings that we had between us landed
£250 in Tatts! With what we had saved this
would make our trip posible.

It was rather frightening at RArst to realise
what we had let ourselves in for. However,
after due consideration everything fell into per-
spective and we had berths booked on a cargo
ship. a good deal cheaper than on a passenger
vessel. This ship would get us to Southampton
about the middle of May. Just in nice time
to make all arrangements to be on the Island
for the crucial week early in June. We thought
it would be best to call at the offices of “The

A Short Story by Geo. Woodward

Motorcycle” first and take their advice as to
purchase of a Norton, sports fixtures and travel
arrangements.

We reckoned we had enough cash to allow
us about six months away from home, includ-
ing perhaps a quick dash across the Channel
to have a look at “Gay Paree”.

She was a small ship and we found we
were the only passengers on board. We messed
with the officers and shared a two-berth cabin
next to the second mate. They were a cheery
crowd and we had drinks with them before
dinner, but spent most of our time discussing
plans for our sojourn in the UK. We would
not have a great deal of time to make our
arrangements for the Island and we must have
a Norton to take over with us so that we could
tour round the course and see all the places
we had read so much about,

With calls at several ports and a bit of
sightseeing in foreign lands the time went very
pleasantly and fairly quickly. until one morning
in the Mediterranean we awoke with a feeling
that something was different.

We soon realised that the ship had stopped
and going on deck learned that we had broken
our propellor shaft and were wallowing help-
lessly in the long swell. The skipper had sent
out an 5.0.5. but it appeared that there were
no ships very near us and it was not until the
next day that help arrived in the form of a
battered German tramp. Several days later we
were towed 1gnominiously into a North African
port. Judging by the speed at which the prelim
inary arrangements for repairs were conducted
Joe and 1 began to be worried about our get-
ting to the lIsland in time. We tackled the
skipper about it and he was very sympathetic
in spite of all his own worries and agreed to
see if he could get us transferred to another
ship on its way to England. We did think of
trying to fly there but decided that it would
make too much of a hole in our financial re-
sources and would mean drastically curtailing
our holiday.

In spite of the skipper’s efforts on our
behalf it was nearly a fortnight before we left
that hot and fly-infested port on another tramp,
this time of British origin, bound for London.
We nearly cried to see our precious time run-
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ning out and eventually, completely and utterly
downcast, we sailed up the Thames Estuary
on the same afternoon that the Senior Race, the
last of the week, was being run on the Isle of
Man However, New Zealanders in London
could not be unhappy for long. There is so
much to see and do and we spent a glorious
week doing all the things visitors are supposed
to do and even some of the things they are not.

After a while we decided to see some of
the English countryside while the good weather
lasted and we purchased a second-hand Norton
and some very light camping gear. We piled
ourselves and all the gear on the uncomplain-
ing machine and set off. Strangely enough our
front wheel seemed to roll mainly to the north-
west and didn’t seem happy going in any other
direction. We knew why when we found our-
selves running into Liverpool, the jumping off
point for the 1sle of Man. We seemed to have
been irresistibly drawn this way. so now of
course the only thing o do was to get aboard
the little steamer with the Norton and gear
and make our pilerimage to the Mecca of all
keen motor cyclists.

Two days on the Island had us seriously
thinking. Perhaps it was a mistake coming
over after all. When we had taken a ride
round the course and talked to the locals over a
glass of bitter it really came home to us what
we had missed. And this, dear readers. is
“where you came in”, s0 to speak. The setting
you will remember was that little tent with
the two of us miserably doing a spot of Maori
P.T. on a summer afternoon.

Our camp was pitched in a farmer's field
near Brandish Corner and quite close to the
road. A peaceful spot in lovely rolling country.

While we were thus cogitating on our ill-
luck, there came. borne on the balmy air, the
sound of a motor cyclist, really in a hurry,
coming down the hill from Creg-ny-Baa to-
wards us. “lIf that’s not a cammy Norton like
mine, I'll eat my hat,” said Joe, as we scram-
bled out of the tent and over to the road to
eet a look. By the time we got there the rider
had flashed past with a roar from his open
exhaust and continued down towards Hilberry,
leaving us standing in the middle of the road
completely mystified—because there was no
one in sight.

We could hear him go through Hilberry
and continue up the hill beyond and though

the road is visible to Cronk-ny-Mona we saw
absolutely nothing. In a little while we heard
him go over the hill, then out of hearing.

We went back to the tent thinking hard
but completely at a loss for any sort of explan-
ation. “"Did you see anpything?” said Joe
soberly, *MNo.”" I answered and lay back to con.
tinue puzzling over this strange phenomenon.

After about half an hour—

“Here he comes again!™ suddenly yelled
Joe and we shot out to the road this time
getting there first. The sound of his motor bore
down upon us with a howling roar that seemed
to pass right through us and then swept on
down the hill. We turned quickly and stood
locking down the short distance to Hilberry
and again saw—nothing!

Presently there came a new sound, a long
clattering, scraping sound, followed by the
scream of a motor flat out in neutral, and then
silence. “He's crashed!™ T burst out, and to-
gether we raced for the Norton. Jumping on,
we ran down to Hilberry and then over the
hill 1o Signpost, but nowhere could we see any
sign of him. Then back to Hilberry. where the
little village basked quietly in the summer sun-
shine. We asked an old villager working pear
the road if he had seen anything of a motor
cychist going very fast, but he had seen and
heard only us going throuch a few minutes
before.

If we were mystified before we were shat-
tered now. We could hardly ride back to our
camp and when we got there crept back to
our beds without a word to each other.

There seemed to be a heavy black cloud
pressing down on us. though the sun was still
shining outside. In an effort to shrug off this
cloud of despair Joe started to read our little
volume, “The History of the T.T.”, opening
it at random to one of the vintage years.

After a short silence—"Harry,” he said. in
a strained sort of wvoice, “what's the date
today?"

“The nineteenth,” | said. “Why?™ In ans-
wer he handed me the book with a hand that
shook, marking a paragraph with his thumb.

| read:—

“This year's Senior Race, run on the 19th,
was marred by the death of Tom Smith {(Nor-
ton) who crashed at Hilberry on his second
lap." We looked at each other in silence for a
long minute and then—  “Strewth!™ said Joe.
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N.Z. WOLSELEY IN ENGLAND

Len Southward's 1904 Wolseley after shiv-
ering for six months in London’t worst winter,
needed a week of hard work to clean and
polish it for a run up to Birmingham and for
the Tulip Rally on 27th April. Allan Dray and
crew set out after lunch on the Friday and
took seven hours to cover the 115 miles. They
got on to the M1 motorway by mistake, found
Friday traffic a bit too hectic, and got off
smartly. After five miles, petrol-glass showed
empty and motor expired. However, tank was
still full—merely the air-hole in tank-cap
blocked with brasso. Some other halts were
due to misfiring, calling for a change of plugs,
oil in commutator, and adjustment of trembler-
points. These delays brought them to the out-
skirts of Birmingham just on dark. It was a
calm, mild night. so they bought a box of
matches, lit side and tail lamps, and aided by
street lights, found their way for the final ten
miles to the home of a friend with a 1904
single cyl. Wolseley where they were to stay
the night.

Allan says, “The car really does run well at
between 20 and 25 m.p.h. Steering and brakes
are very good, and it now does about 35 m.p.g.
Before, it used to do about 25 only, so 1 think
it has freed up considerably.”

MNext morning they were escorted through
the centre of Birmineham bv a 1905 Jackson

“YETERANS OF THE ROAD”
Ellzabeth Nagle

The Club has available several AUTOGRAPHED Copies of this excellent
book.

Price £1 (plus postage)

To ensure you GET YOUR COPY contact the Secretary, P.O. Box 2546,
Christchurch.

DON'T DELAY

By R.P.

“Raceabout”™ whose driver said, “I thought I
would give you a good look at the heart of the
city.” He did. Saturday is their Big day and
there was a football cup final.

Concourse judging occupied the morning
at Canon Hill Park and lunch in the marquee
was a welcome break. In the afterncon there
was a non-competitive scenic run of some two
hours round the southern outskirts of the city
and a trip through the Cadbury Chocolate
Factory at Bournville Village where free sam-
ples were handed out.

Back at the marquee, they had a cuppa,
and the prizes were awarded. The Wolseley
received the 2nd prize and a Rosette for the
Concourse in the pre-1905 class, and everyone
was given a commemorative plague.

The return trip direct 1o London via the
M1 took only five hours on the Sunday after-
noon. They had a little drizzle on this trip but
weather had been good otherwise. The car ran
well. “Even up some of the long pulls we
never had to get out of top gear. All in all it
was an excellent weekend’s veteran motoring
and a good try-out for the International event
to be held in Brighton a fortnight later.”

It is reported that there was a full entry
of just over 300 cars for this year's Interna-
tional Rally.
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THE HEAVY METAL — Part 5

There are in every walk of life varying
degrees of success. Some people achieve a
“fair degree” of it. Others enjoy “not much”
of it. Some fortunate few make a “remark-
able success” of things. But the superlative
of them all is an “overwhelming success,” and
this is what was said of the fourth motor race
meeting staged by the Auckland Automobile
Association at Muriwai Beach on Saturday,
March 22, 1924, “Success,” wrote a chronic-
ler of the day, “almost overwhelmed the
association’s annual meeting at Muriwai.”

In many ways his description can be
wondered at, but the meeting was remarkable.
There was, by the wayside and on the beach,
a bit of humour and a dash of cleverness; risks
were laken and given on the roads., where the
comments of exasperated motorists were some-
times reminiscent of the language of a Lon-
don bus-man in a traffic jam. And after many
instances of foolhardiness on the part of the
spectators, the day ended on a note of tragedy,
although even this did nothing, apparently, to
mar the day’s success.

By quite early on that Saturday morning,
a long line of traffic headed north. It was
made up for the most part by a motley col-
lection of charabancs both real and impro-
vised, all makes and sizes of motor car, hood-
ed and open lorries with benzine cases for
seats, racing cars with begoggled men in their
cockpits, and a few of what someone termed
later as a parcel of “ancient runabouts that
looked as though they could once have be-
longed to Nebuchadnezzar.” From the poul-
try farm that stood then in Mount Albert
{where civilisation seemed to end in those days
in respect of main highways) this stream of
vehicles made up a fascinating train of trans-
port that wound its way from Auckland to the
glaring sunshine of the beach.

It would be impossible now to imagine
what a collection of sounds they must have
made. Surely such a whirling of dust and a
clanking, shrieking and banging of metal, such
creaks, groans, grunts and foundry-like din-
ning must have made main road dwellers glad
that Muriwai was only held once a year.

One dusky lorry driver, with a cargo of
eager young men, was reported as having said

MARCH 22, 1924
By W. Capper-Starr

that: “This beats your Queen Street models
hollow!”

This mass movement toward the beach
began really on the previous evening, when
about 60 cars made their way out of the city
to escape the dust of the next morning's
scramble. They were lucky. In those days
there was a theory that if motorists left town
early, they would avoid the dust that rose
whenever car took to road. This was noth-
ing but a legend. a fable, to be enjoved and
given credence by the gullible and the hopeful.
On the Saturday morning there was a plague
of dust that filled the air continuously from
dawn, and turned the trees leprous with its
deposits.

The 900 cars that found their way to Muri-
wai were like a monstrous cobra seeking water
during a drought. And indeed, the day, as it
wore on, must have seemed like a drought
for the 5000 odd spectators who crammed the
beach to its fullest. Unfortunately, the bulk
of the spectators crowded near the finishing
end of the course, and conditions there must
truly have been both hot and dry.

The car racing began as planned at 1.30
with the half-mile handicap for private owners,
and 5. W. Chatfield's Hudson led W. Ellering-
ton's Chandler home for first place. J. Ches-
hire, in a Buick, came in for third place. with
only one second separating the first three cars,
Behind them were T. Davis (Buick) and W.
Deeble (Essex),

In the 44-mile Touring Car Handicap, L.
Howden's Durant, which started off 7 seconds,
led all the way, although W. Ah Chee, in a
Buick, was steadily overhauling him. On the
second turn, however, the Chinaman stalled
his car through being forced into too tight a
corner by the encroachment of spectators on
to the track. The stoppage lost him valuable
time, and possibly the race, and he had to be
content with second place ahead of H. C.
Nichols’ Chandler, third, and W. Deeble, azain
in the Essex.

In the Taxi Drivers’ 10-mile handicap
event, the public again spoiled the turns, and
B. Fielder. in a Chandler, was, like Ah Chee
before him, brought to a standstill. W, Brad-
ford romped home in his Dodge, and A. Archi-
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Typical of the lengths to which standard cars were prepared for Muriwai—Bert Shorier's
Cadillac “before and after.”” Originally a wedding hire car, the hody was siripped for
racing and eventually reslored to serve many more vears in ils original guoise,

{By coartesy A. Shorter and N, MeMillan)
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bald put half of his Hupmobile's bonnet in
front of Fielder's Chandler to take second
place. Winner's time for this event was 13
minutes 24 2-5 seconds.

The fourth race on that day’s programme,
the Mew Zealand Light Car Cup race, was
described later as the most interesting race
of the day. The Auckland Motor Company
had entered a Talbot, Dexter Motors produced
a surprisingly quick Austin, Scott and Co. sent
out a Fiat, Campbell Motors fielded a Rugby,
and S. Beadnell entered a Buick,

But out of all these, it was the little
Austin and the Fiat that dominated the event,
with the two keeping close company during
the first lap. The Austin drew away after that,
and all the Fiat saw of Dexter was the dust.
Lord Austin’s product romped home half a
mile ahead of the Fiat, with the Buick of Bead-
nell coming home for third place 34 miles
behind the others. The rest of the field dawd-
led in in their own time, which was nothing
like the winner’s 46 minutes.

The Acceleration Test, over 200 yards.
was something of a walkover for veteran W.
5. Miller, and his Chandler, and that of Smith
took first and second places, with third going
to Scott’s Fiat. Ah Chee and T. Davies
{in Buicks), F. Dalton {(Essex) and K. Ramsay
(Hudson) were all well back.

Yet again, at the start of the main event,
the N.Z. Motor Cup Race, the crowd took
carte blanche with the track, and it required
a quarter of an hour to convince them that
the race couldn’t possibly start until they were
out of the way. Before the race, the drivers
appealed personally to the spectators to stand
back and give them a fair chance at the turns,
and their plea brought results for only a little
while before the huge crowd crept back to
hedge in the cars again, leaving a gap of only
30 yards for the 90 m.p.h. cars to negotiate the
turns. Starters were Dominion Motors, 2
entries (Essex), De Beer (Austin), Selwyn Craig
(Stutz), Bill Miller (Chandler), Seabrook
Fowlds (Jewett), Seabrook Fowlds (Vauxhall),
De Luen (Ford), G. Haydon (Ford), J. W.
Andrews (Ford), and Howard WNattrass (Mer-
cer). Al the start, a series of mishaps occurred,
with the Stutz and the Austin, two of the fast-
est cars on the beach, burning out their clutches
while waiting for the field to be cleared, and
the Vauxhall breaking an axle shortly after

the flag fell. Smith's Essex, a DM. entry,
retired with spark plug trouble.  Andrew's
Ford hit a marker flag, and damaged an oil
lead, so an auxiliary was rigged using an old
hand pump.

The race itself, once it got started, was a
procession, led first by Andrew’s Ford, and
then by the Nattrass Mercer. After the second
turn, however, the Mercer came away, and
led by such a margin that legend relates how
old Howard stopped his car, placed a huge
sombrero on his head, lit a cigar, and rode
in style over the line. (Like a lot of other
things connected with Muriwai, however, no-
body will either vouch for this or deny it.) Be-
hind the Austin, B. Chandler, in the D.M.
Essex, came third, with Bill Miller’s Chand-
led in fourth place.

The turn of the ladies came next on the
bill, and the short event was won by Miss D,
Doyle in a Fiat, with Miss V. Love's Chand-
led second and the Chandler of Mrs H, C.
Micholls third. Miss Doyle was several lengths
in front at the line, with the other pair finish-
ing close together.

Disaster finally struck in the 16-mile Qpen
Handicap. It had been brewing up all day,
and it was certainly no surprise when il did
arrive; the only surprising thing about it was
that it hadn't happened earlier.

The race promised to be an interesting
one, with a line up that included Beadnell's
Buick, D.M.'s Essex. Bill Miller’s Chandler,
De Luen’s Ford, the Seabrook Fowlds Jewett,
C. Sherrat's Durant, the Campbell Motor's
Rugby, and the Talbot entered by the Auck-
land Motor Company.

Toward the end of the first lap, the Rugby,
Buick and Jewett were in close company, but
once again the public had invaded the turn and

WHAKATANE TO MURIWAL

An aeroplane was in attendance at the Muori-
wai motor racing carnival on Saturday afternoon,
and made several flights with passengers over the
track on the beach., It few at a comparatively
low altitude, was steady, and “took off" and
alighted with ease and steadiness.

The pilot was Captain Brake, who, in the
forenoon, had made a fairly brisk fight from the
cast coast carrying iwo passengers, Messrs H.
West and F. Prideaux, from Whakatane (o the
Muriwai mofor sports. The journey was made
in a litile over iwo hours.

—Extract from “N.Z. Herald.”
March 24, 1924,
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ignored the frantic wave from the Rugby's
driver to clear the track. The car sailed ahead
after failing to negotiate the turn, and the
Jewett, following closely, partially rurned. only
to run down a man who had jumped to avoid
the Rugby. The spectators were right in the
centre of the course, and completely ruined the
race, which was eventually won by 5. Bead-
nell's Buick, with the Essex and Miller's
Chandler in second and third places.

As a supplementary offering this year,
the association staged an Auwustralasian Five-
mile Beach Speed Record. The result was a sur-
prise to at least two of the drivers, the Andrew's
Ford holding the record at 3 minutes 29 seconds
(86.1 m.p.h) after two attempts had been
made by the Mercer and that very gquick
Austin.

When it was all over, those 900 cars
started for home. There was, of course, some
organised effort put into their despatch, but
tired motorists refused to believe it, and the

VINTAGE & YETERAN MOTORCYCLE NOTES

Easter Enjoyment

If there's a more enjoyable way of spend-
ing the Easter holiday period than attending a
well-organised and largely-attended rally —
you name it! In recent years these Easter
events have gone from strength to strength,
culminating in what most rally fans regarded
as an all-time high at Blenheim last year. Now
along comes Qamaru with an equally fine effort
which ranks with any previous gei-togethers
of the V. and V. fraternity. Unbounded hos-
pitality, smooth and efficient organisation,
large entries, and a gratifying public attend-
ance, made the Oamaru show the success its
organisers deserved. A goodly lineup of motor-
cycles awaited the deliberations of the con-
cours judges on the Saturday morning, and the
motor-cycle events in the very full afternoon’s
programme were well received by the large
crowd. And from the North comes the same
“success story,” according to reports which
have reached us from New Plymouth, where
the Taranaki Branch staged its Easter Rally
at Pukekura Park to a very large and apprecia-
tive crowd (sorry, by the way, that we haven't
a picture of the motor-cycle concours winner,
the Douglas entered by Masterton’s 1. R, King,

resultant clamour of hungry passengers, mingl-
ed with cries and shouts of “Keep moving up
there!" soon filled the country air. There
were hold-ups and breakdowns aplenty in the
bush, and once clear of the obstructions, the
official injunction to the drivers was “Get into
second gear and go like hell!™ Those that
couldn't go like that were waved to the side,
where sand and ruts awaited them. The cars
that negotiated the tight inclines with motors
(and radiators) screaming were cheered on by
the waiting passengers of light cars who had
walked on ahead to wait on clearer roads.
Most of them waited a long time. Punctures
and a shortage of petrol were common com-
plaints, but in the end the clean concrete roads
of the city were in view, and 5000 people
heaved sighs of relief.

The meeting had undoubtedly been a suc-
cess for the association, but there remains a
certain amount of doubt as to how great a
success it was for the tired spectators.

By Geoft
Hockley

which we are told was an exquisite restoration
job). Well—onward to even bigger and bet-
ter boosts for the V. and V. movement.
Odds and Ends from Gamaru

Tt was with great pleasure that we were able
to renew acquaintance with Len Southward, of
the National Executive, for the first time since
1928 or thereabouts, when he was navigating a
three-fifty o.hov. AJS. around New Brighton
racecourse at one of the many race meetings
held on that course about that period. It was
good to see that Len still retains more than
a passing interest in the bikes, and further
more, he's always ready to extend a helping
hand to the V. & V. motor-cycie fraternity
. - . Sole sidecar exponent was Neil Sutton, to
whose 1914 Triumph was hitched a period
wicker “chair,” complete with better half. Neil's
technigue in the see-saw event was certainly
effective—he just held the “Trusty” on the
straight and narrow path and let the sidecar
wheel wander where it willed . . . After corres-
ponding for some time with Phil Griffiths of
Riwaka, up Motueka way, we were delighted
to meet him in person for an all-too-brief yarn,
Phil has just completed the restoration of a
1923 Harley and sidecar. and although he was
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iBy courtesy K. Parter)

Teamwork gained 3rd place in Concours for 1924 Lagonda of B, E. Robert (Auckland) at Taranaki.

(By courtesy T, Galt)
Mrs McLachlan and Cadillac putting up a good show at Sowth Island Easter Rally at Oamaro.

PL
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{By courtesy R. Porter)
I”TH The sirikingiy handsome 1928 Stulz Phaeton of B, B. Catchpole at Easter Rally, Taranaki.

{By courtesy 1. Galt)

The first appearance of the Diack 1914 Siafford or Sperber at Oamaru.
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unable to have the outfit at Camaru, the colour
photos which he was kind enough to send us
recently would indicate that he's made a lovely
job of it . . . Jim Bissland, of Dunedin, was
another “pen pal” we met at Oamaru—he re-
ported that the restoration job on his 1918
Harley is making steady progress . . . Those two
he-men, Ray Shearman (1918 Indian) and
Gavin Paterson (1913 Triumph) made the 150-
mile tun on their machines. By the way, we be-
lieve that Ray is the possessor of a fine voice,
of a category difficult to define, but most
impressive when measured in decibels — ask
Jack Wilkins . . . Via the grapevine we “hear
tell” of the discovery of a remarkable cache of
veteran motor-cycles down south — sorry, no
details of the locality, except that it's where
the black diamonds come from — we wouldn't
like the finders to have their claim jumped.
Know anything about this, J.B.? . . . Seismic
recording instruments in Oamaru registered a
sharp shock on the Saturday evening, caused
by the abrupt descent of your scribe's jaw
when it was announced that his o.h.v. single
Harley had been awarded first place in the
motor-cycle concours judging. Friend wife was
heard to remark that “they probably did it to
give the old boy a bit of encouragement,” We
haven't figured out yet whether she was serious
or not . . . Jack Sutherland has a skeleton in
his basement — not the bony sort, but the
frame and forks of an unidentified model of
early date, the identity of which we must con-
fess has us baffled—it might be one of half-
a-dozen early makes. And while on the job,
we'd like to express our deep appreciation of
the hospitality extended to us by Jack and
Mrs Sutherland . . . We achieved a long ambi-
tion when we visited N.O. Branch Secretary,
John O'Brien, at his famous wrecking yard on
the day before the rally and obtained permis-
sion to wander around the acres of wrecks on
his celebrated car “Boot Hill"—some drivers
we met on the road during the holiday period
might have received some food for thought if
they'd taken a walk through the ranks of twist-
ed sheel metal . . . Jack Wilkins was lucky in
locating a veteran Matchless twin while on the
journey down from Chnstchurch. Sounds as
though Jack could have quite an interesting
discovery there . . . We made a brief detour
ourselves on the homeward journey and emerg-
ed in triumph from a junkyard clasping a 500

c.c. single cylinder s.v. Harley engine in really
good shape, which we purchased for the prince-
ly sum of ten bob . . . Yes, all in all. Oamaru’s
Easter effort was one for the book—congratu-
lations to “Mr Pennzoil” and everybody con-
cerned! The only black mark to be awarded
we bestow on the bloke who printed the pro-
gramme, in which the sprightly and live-wire
publication you are now reading was referred
to as “BEARDED Wheels.” Sir, take notice
that there aren't any whiskers on this maga-
zine!

We were quite touched (o received so
many inguiries as to the well-being of our old
family retainer, Fotheringay, to whom we hap-
pened to casually refer in the previous issue
of "BW.  We are somewhat distressed to
have to report that our relations with him at
the moment are slightly strained. On the eve
of our departure for the Oamaru rally we hap-
pened to be giving the Peashooter Harley a
final bout of spit-and-polish, and as we stood
back to admire the effect we happened to
notice the old boy eyeing us through the win-
dow of the butler’s pantry, where he was busy
cleaning the family silver. Something in his
expression annoyed us. “Why the raised eye-
brows, Fotheringay?” we queried. “Why the
poorly-concealed expression of disapproval?”
“Beg pardon, sir, I'm sure,” he replied. “I
was merely observing your—er—machine.”
“Well, so what?" we asked. “Well, sir,” he re-
plied, “without wishing to presume upon my
long association with the family, may 1 be for-
given for saying that I consider it somewhat—
er—garish?”  Choking back the scathing re-
tort which trembled on our lips, we remember-
ed that after all, he would have been in the
family's service for 75 years come next Irish-
man's Creek run and would probably have to
be pensioned off in another 15 years or so.
“Oh,, is that so. Fotheringay?" we retorted in
our best sarcastic manner. “Well, sir,” he
quavered, "1 must confess that I think your
late grandfather would have been indescrib-
ably distressed at such a sight—you will recall,
sir, that in 1894 he won the Concours award
for the best-turned-out dray at the Snake Gully
Dustmen's Rally ——" “Come, come, Fother-
ingay,” we broke in, sternly. “We must move
with the times a little you know. Just what
particular feature of the machine seems to be
distressing you?" “It's—it's—oh, pardon me,
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sit — it's the CHROM-
IUM!™ he fnally managed
to ejaculate, before he broke
down completely and tot-
tered off, sobbing into his
handkerchief. Well, of
course, the trouble with
these old family retainers
is that they trade on your
good nature. Don't let it
happen to you!
Anybody Want Transfers?
We have to hand a
very nice letter from Dale
Conlon, of 61 Cambridge
Terrace, Lower Hutt, Spare
our blushes, Dale! Well,
among other things, Dale
mentions that he is able to
supply transfers for the fol-

lowing  makes:  AJS.,
ARIEL, COVENTRY -
EAGLE, DOUGLAS,

HARLEY - DAVIDSON,

INDIAN, INDIAN SCOUT, JAMES, NEW
IMPERIAL, NORTON, OK.-SUPREME,
RUDGE, and VELOCETTE, and—if there is
sufficient demand for them—the small “Clans-
man” transfers for Dougs. This will prob-
ably be good news for many V. & V. motor-
cycle restorers, so should you require any of
the above items, get in touch with him and
see what he can do for you. Now, someone
may also be able to do Dale a good turn—
he's looking for a 3-speed hub, either Sturmey-
Archer or Armstrong — complete with gear
lever, linkages, etc, so if anyone can put
him on the track of one he'd very much ap-
preciate hearing of it. Those who were pre-
sent at the last Christchurch motor-cycle rally
will remember Dale and his beautifully-restor-
ed 1925 Douglas.

Smash-and-Grab!

The time — somewhere about 1918 (we
could look up the exact date, but it's im-
material). The place —— Papanui Road, main
northern outlet from Christchurch City. Dawn
had just broken, and only a few milkmen are
abroad as yet. Snug in bed, in his flat above
his grocery store, Mr Smith (we can't recall his
real name, but that’s also immaterial) blinks
a sleepy eye at the clock and realises thank-

(By courtesy “Fothertngay')

Prettied up for Oamaru, But Fotheringay dida't approve.

fully that he can snatch another two or three
hours shut-eye before rising to bring the missus
her early cuppa. Suddenly he becomes aware
of a sound far away in the distance—a faint
drone which increases in volume with each
second until in less time than it takes to tell
it becomes identifiable as the roar of a high-
powered motor-cycle on full throttle,  Mr
Smith mutters something uncomplimentary,
and is just pulling the blankets over his head
again as the noise reaches a crescendo, when a
screech of tyres is followed by a crash which
shakes the building and a jangle of breaking
glass. Out of bed and downstairs three at a
time goes our Mr Smith, to find on arriving on
the ground floor that his shop is lacking a
front window, and firmly wedged among bent
biscuit tins, ruptured sugar bags and other
debris reposes — one sidecar wheel!

Road Records

The above little mishap was one of many
incidents—Ffortunately without serious effects to
life and limb—in a series of attempts to estab-
lish new record times over the Christchurch
to Hanmer Springs and return run. The prin-
cipals in the episode we have described were
the late George Lambert (driver) and Stan
Mallard (sidecar passenger). Both escaped un-
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scathed when the light English chassis attach-
ed to Lambert’s Indian lost its sidecar wheel
at over 60 m.p.h. due to the axle breaking, the
wheel jumping the footpath and hurtling
through the grocery store window. This un-
fortunate happening involved the backers of
the attempt in no small expense for replace-
ment of plate glass and damaged stock—but
it wasn't long before the dust-clouds were
again rising from under the wheels of aspiring
record-breakers along the 90-odd shingle-
strewn miles between Christchurch and the
hamlet of Hanmer Springs — nowadays a plea-
sant Sunday afternoon run over a sealed and
dust-free highway. However, let us digress
briefly to describe a few aspects of the road-
record attempts which were in vogue for a year
or two after the end of the 1914-18 war, It
must be remembered that these took place
when road traffic was comparatively scanty
compared with to-day's enormous volume.
Speed-cops weren't even thought of, and the
regular police in many cases turned a blind
eye on road record attempts. Pruning minutes
and seconds off the previous best time between
two centres was very desirable publicity for
man and machine. Remember how many times
the Auckland-Wellington car record changed
hands in the early "20°s? Incidentally, does
anyone know if a motor-cycle record was ever
established over this course? We have no in-
formation on this, but doubtless some hardy
soul essayed it at some time or another. How-
ever, in Canterbury we should say that the
most sniped-at record was the one mentioned
above. We have no record as to who first
claimed to have established fastest time over
this route, but the termination of World War 1
was the signal for hostilities to commence once
more on the Christchurch-Hanmer front. Al
though we never had the opportunity to fizure
personally in a bid for fame over this course,
we knew most of the glory-hunters and follow-
ed their fortunes with the enthusiasm which
might be expected of an |8-year-old just break-
ing into motor-cycle competition — even to
rising in the wee sma’ hours and arriving at
crack o' dawn outside the Christchurch Post
Office, from which all the attempts were start-
ed by club timekeepers. The drivers were
checked in at the other end by officials raked
in for the occasion from the Hanmer P.O, staff.
Incidentally, we have no record of a solo at-

tempt—probably because of the state of the
roads, a powerful sidecar outfit had more
chance of maintaining a high average than a
solo machine. Ace, Henderson, Indian and
Harley-Davidson machines predominated. Alan
Woodman, the one-legged phenomenon who
was one of the sport’s greatest all-rounders, put
up a particularly fast time on the outward
trip with his Henderson outfit, but unluckily
met trouble on the return journey. The record
changed hands several times, until the Lam-
bert-Mallard team, undismayed by their lucky
escape which we have described above, chop-
ped a sizeable chunk off the previous best by
returning a time of 4 hours 37} minutes for
the out-and-home journey—and, reader, before
casting a supercilious eye at this performance,
bear in mind that the 180-odd miles consisted
of shingle and dust (with the exception of the
few miles leading out of the city) and a few
water-races for good measure. The final assault
on the record (by this time the police had
started to cast rather jaundiced eyes on such
proceedings, and the correspondence columns
of the newspapers contained decidedly critical
letters on the subject, of the kind signed “Pro
Bono Publico”™ and “Disgusted Ratepayer™)
was made by Lambert’s archrivals of the Har-
ley ¢lan, Harold and W, H. (Billy) Jones. Now,
it has always been our contention that the side-
car passenger in such stunts as these deserved
a gold medal. The passenger in any outfit
driven by “Wild Harold” Jones, however, in
our opinion qualified for a sackful of such
awards—and diamond-studded ones to boot.
(Apologies, Harold, if by any chance you
should read this!). Anyway, girded for the
fray, with Harold at the helm and brother
Billy as sidecar ballast, took off with inten-
tions of knocking the opposition’s record for
the proverbial row of ashcans. A flabber-
gasted spectator, fishing from the Kaiapoi
Bridge in the early hours of the morning, swore
that the outfit soared through the air for fifty
feet after taking off from the hump in the mid-
dle of the bridge, and this seems to have been
typical of the brothers’ progress until fate step-
ped in on the return journey. With only twelve
miles to go, and nearly a half-hour ahead of
schedule, they failed to negotiate a bend and
landed upside-down in a ditch, from which
some time later, two dazed and shaken indi-
viduals crawled painfully out and disconsolate-
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Iy surveyed their battered and twisted steed.
“More haste, less speed,” commented a yokel
who witnessed their emergence, and they were
too disgusted to frame a suitable reply. This
disastrous episode wrote finis to the Christ-
church-Hanmer record attempts, which for-
tupately had been attended by no serious con-
sequences, but, had they continued, would pro-
ably have ended in someone pushing his luck
too far. However, the police issued a stern
ultimatum to future would-be record-breakers,
and another chapter was closed in Canterbury’s
motor-cycling history, V. & V. Personalities

Someone asked us recently in a letter why

we appeared to have discontinued what they
referred to as “this interesting feature” (again,
spare our blushes!). Well, we are happy to an-
nounce that Rob Shand has brought to a satis-
factory conclusion most of the libel suits with
which we have been threatened in connection
with these candid little cameos, and with no
lack of subjects for discussion (or dissection)
we shall probably in the near future be able to
again present for the edification of our readers
further startling disclosures of the doings and
misdoings of members of that eccentric but
amiable fraternity, the collectors of antique
motor-cycles,

TARANAKI EASTER RALLY

Everything seemed to be “just right” at
Taranaki's Easter Rally. Perfect weather,
lovely surroundings, smooth but unobtrusive
organisation, excellent catering. an interesting
time-trial, and good quality entrics were the
ingredients to guarantee success. An apprecia-
tive public turned out in force for the Sarurday
performance and were pleasantly absent next
day for our private picnic. In fact. the whole
show was most enjoyable.

On the road on Friday we spotted the
Palmerston MNorth 30/98 Vauxhall halted by a
traffic officer. We wondered if Brian was being
handed a ticket, but not to worry, it was just
an old friend who had stopped him for a chat.

We checked in at the Central School
“Headquarters”, located our motel, only a few
minutes’ drive away, and returned later for
the usual briefing and roll-call. We were lucky,
some were booked in at motor camps and
motels up to ten miles out.

Saturday morning we all assembled at HQ
and then drove the few blocks to beautiful
Pukekura Park where the 50 machines lined
the perimeter. At the park gates we were
greeted with the falsetto whistle of a spic-and-
span steam roller in answer to the toot of our
bulb horn.

During the Concours judging we took
turns parading round the arena to provide some
impromplu entertainment for the public who
were beginoing to line the fences. After an
excellent buffet lunch taken in relays—healthy
appetites left a few late-comers a bit hungry—
it was time for the official opening.

The Mayor and Mayoress, squeezed into
Rex Porter's little 1900 De Dion, made a cir-
cuit followed by Miss Taranaki riding in state
in Ear]l Gill's 1923 23/60 Vauxhall. The high,
terraced, natural grandstands were now filled to
capacity, and the Mayor remarked that he had
never before seen such a big crowd at Puke-
kura for any event. (He couldn’t have had any
previous idea of the drawing power of a Vin-
tage Car Rally.) Anyway, he made a fine speech
and ended by saying that he hoped we would
soon stage another and even bigzer Rally in
Mew Plymouth,

It seems that the Branch had met with
quite a bit of official indifference and had an
uphill struggle in organising the Rally. They
are to be congratulated on achieving such a
success and courageously taking the financial
gamble of running it all on credit and stead-
fastly refusing any sponsorship. It was esti-
mated that the morning attendance had paid
expenses and that the afternoon was clear
profit.

The events were simple. Cars had to drive
under a movable bar without actually touching
it. reverse on to a spot, and park six inches
from a kerb. Motor cycles did a potato-race,
and then over a see-saw, in slow time. I, Dick-
son showed that he was thoroughly at home on
his Harley-Davidson, as well he should, secing
that he has owned it from pew in 1928 and
rides it daily in Whakatane. This must estab-
lish a record of some kind.

The public show ended with presentation
of Concours awards, each winner doing a cir-
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cuit of honour. Results were:

Veteran: 1916 Perry. W. Waikinson, 1; 1914
Morris Oxford, L. Jones, 2; 1900 De Dion, R.
Porter, 3.

Motor cycles: 1915 Douglas, J. King, 1,
1928 Harley, J. Dickson, 2; 1913 BS.A., M.
Fraser. 3.

Vintage: 1925 Ford T Coupe, R. Goffin, 1,
1925 Bentley. N. Adams, 2; 1924 Lagonda, B.
Robert, 3.

The Perry also gained the “Best Car at the
Rally” trophy,. and it would certainly be diffi-
cult to fault this perfect restoration. The La-
gonda’s placing was the reward for team-wark.
Just prior to the judging, no less than eight
bods were to be seen round, over. and under
it, cleaning and polishing. The Bentley just
naturally looks well and it was presented in
excellent condition. The “T" coupe 1n shining
black looked the part to perfection. Others
which appealed, and must have caused the
judges some deliberations, were a strikingly
handsome pastel green and cream 1928 Stutz
“Speedster” Phaeton (unfortunately not yet
quite completed), 1927 Brough Superior motor
eycle, a lovely little AC. and a fine 1926 Ford
T ton truck which had been driven the 250
miles from Hastings at its tedious 20 m.p.h.
But then, all entries were good and well up
to concours standard.

Saturday night we had an excellent dinner,
served buffet style in the School Hall with a
pleasant social and dance to follow,

By courleay R, Porler)
Early arrival at New Plymowth, The Bryan Brough.

Sunday morning we all
met again at the school and
were sent off at intervals on
the Time Trial which took
us on good roads through
some lovely country The
trial ended at a paddock
behind a country hall where
the caterers again provided
an excellent lunch. (Oh
those sweet little Taranaki
new potatoes.) After some
swapping of drives and
rides, and a bit of dicing in
the more speedy machines,
we headed back towards
New Plymouth, calling in at
the Aerodrome on the way
for a cup of tea as guests
of the Aero Club who them-
selves were holding a Rally
of Veteran Pilots.

That evening we had a couple of excel-
lent films, gymkhana and trials trophies were
presented, and handsome little wooden memor-
ial plaques were distributed. Veteran Time
Trial was won by the 1900 De Dion (15 points
lost), the Lagonda gained the Vintage prize
(71). and B. Lay's 1916 Indian won the motor
cyele class (60). Resulis:

Concours—Mr ). R. King. Masterton, 1912
Douglas motor cycle, 1; Mr J. Dickson, Whak-
atane, 1928 Harley Davidson motor cycle, 2;
Mr B. Bryan, New Plymouth, 1927 Brough
Superior. 3. Mr W. G. Watkinson, Wanganui,
1916 Perry, 1; Mr L. L. Jones, Wellington
1914 Morris, 2; Mr R. Porter, Carterton, 1900
De Dion, 3. Mr R. Goffin. Auckland 1925
Ford T Coupe, 1: Mr N. C. Adams. Auckland,
1925 Bentley, 2, Mr B. E. Roberts, Auckland,
1924 Lagonda, 3.

Overall Winner—Best car at the Rally:
Mr W. G. Watkinson, 1916 Perry.

Best P.V.T.—Mr W. Dickens, Auckland,
1932 Sunbeam Saloon.

Timed run—Motor cyele: Mr B. Lay, Has-
tings, 1916 Indian. Veteran: Mr R. Porter.
Carterton, 1900 De Dion. Vintage: Mr B. E,
Roberts, Auckland, 1924 Lagonda,

Hard luck went to Mr R. Duley of Norse-
wood who broke an axle in his 1923 Buick
Tourer and who went back home and drove
his 1907 Minerva motor cycle to New Ply-
mouth.
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THE PENNZOIL (1963) OAMARU RALLY

The North Otago Branch can be justly
proud of the success of their major Easter
event. This young, small branch is to be con-
gratulated on a splendid efforl.

Competitors were high in their praise and
obviously enjoyed all aspects of the Rally. The
spectators (estimated at 7,000) clapped and
roared their approval of the events, the appeal
of which could be described aptly by quoting
the words of a southern newspaper scribe,
“A spectacle which will be long remembered by
all those privileged to be present — the func-
tion presented a new conception of entertain-
ment. It was difficult to imagine that vintage
vehicles could be used to produce a non-stop
programme with a wvariety of such interesting
and at times hilarious events without losing
the dignity which goes hand in hand with these
thoroughbreds of the past”

The venue, the Qamaru Racecourse, pro-
vided the ideal (in every respect) for a large
scale rally. All amenities were on the spot—
catering, showers and sleeping accommaodation
{including twenty-five caravans).

The race track proper provided the per-
fect area for tests and even the most ardent
racegoer thrilled to the roar of the Bentley in
the Le Mans dash as he would to the pound-
ing hooves in the six furlong.

The entry:—
Motor-cycles 17
Veteran Cars 23
Vintage Cars 50

Representation:—

Post Vintage
Thoroughbreds 3

Southland 12 Otago 7
North Otago . 15 South Canterbury 13
Canterbury 37 Blenheim 4
MNelson 2 Wellington 1
Hawkes Bay . 2

The story of the event:—

Thursday, 12th April, saw the arrival of
Len and Mrs Southward complete with the 15
Ford T, It was a delight to welcome them to
North Otago.

Friday 13th. From early morning a scene
of organised activity at the racecourse where
marshalling areas were being laid out and
final details checked,

A highlight of the morning was a display

by the Southward Driving School conducted
by the Maestro Len himself. The pupil-—no
less a personage than Mrs Len, The display
centred around instruction in the eccentricities
of the “T". At one stage Len was cverheard
to say, “Remember, Dear, press any two pedals
and you must stop.” A few minutes later the
“T" was observed to be reversing at high
speed apparently intent on the democlition of
the main grandstand while an agitated instruc-
tor shouted advice which was heeded quickly.
The obvious point is that it depends on how
hard the pedals are depressed and which com-
bination of pedals is used.

However, after all this the pupil skillfully
drove the “T" in the tests on the following day.

Friday afternoon was a hectic scene with
vehicles arriving from all points. Two early
arrivals were the Kilbeys and Findlays from
Hawkes Bay.

Friday evening. After a good meal a
general “get together” and briefing occupied
the evening during which Len Southward show-
ed slides of the 1962 London to Brighton.

Saturday. A typical sunny North Otago
day and all vehicles were judged for Concours
during the morning. The public were admitted
to the racecourse from 11 a.m. and from then
on till the start of the Grand Parade a steady
stream of cars bringing hordes of small chil-
dren and adults invaded the scene.

Harry Wear, of Canterbury Branch, had
accepted the responsibility of Chief Marshal
and his two hour instruction of some twenty
assistant marshals paid a dividend in the form
of one of the most efficiently organised series
of tests witnessed by the writer. Harry is
widely experienced in such matters and among
other things has been Chief Pit Marshal for
the International Lady Wigram Trophy Race
since its inception.

Morth Otago Branch and competitors are
indebted to him for a job well done.

Saturday, 145 p.m. All grandstands fill-
ed to overflowing—all vantage points taken
by the public and on time away went the
grand parade after brief introduction to the
event by Rob Shand (National President) and
official opening by His Worship the Mayor
of Oamaru, W. Laney, Esquire,
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Then followed two and a half hours of
non-stop entertainment for the competitors and
public. There was never a dull moment while
vehicles performed through The Potato Spear-
ing—The Drum Rolling by motor-cyclists —Le
Mans Dash — Wiggle Woggle and Obstacle
events,

This was really a show of shows with
competitors and public entering into the spirit
of the occasion. The obstacle event provided
fun and games for the competitors and hilarity
for the public. This event was the brain child
of Harry Wear and is run as follows:

Cars are parked near end of course, Com-
petitors stand on starting line. (Drivers only.)
On the fall of flag competitors race to pile of
overalls, select a pair, and don them. They
then race to tarpaulin diving underneath and
emerge on the far end of the tarpaulin —
continue to run to straw bales and crawl
through tunnel, racing to cars — starting same
and race 1o line.

It was certainly popular but the gem of
the event came when the final run of competi-
tors lined up for the start. At the drop of the
starter’s flag instead of rushing through the
obstacles like a mob of steers or All Black
forwards attacking the Springboks, a slow
motion version was adopted. Led by Willis
Brown and Bob Scoti eight “gentlemen”
separately bowed to one another, politely walk-
ed slowly to the overalls, and assisted one an-
other in the donning of the overalls. They
crawled at snails pace under the tarpaulin but
failed, however, to restrain their energy and
on entering the “straw tunnel” a free for all
ensued with bodies and straw bales and mar-
shals all in the mix up. The clowns of Bar-
num could not have provided more merriment
and we applaud the “gentlemen” responsible
whom we suspect hailed from Southland.

The public function over and on to well
deserved refreshments.

Dinner, Presentation of Trophies and Social
evening
A fine meal was provided by the caterers
after which there followed entertainment of a
high order, dancing, and trophy presentation—
a wonderful evening,

The trophy winners:—
Concours:

(By courtesy L Galth

Hay Shearman and Powerplus Indian at Oamaru
coming off the seesaw the wrong way.

Motor-cycle—G. Hockley, 1920 Harley-
Davidson.

Veteran Car—J. W. Newell (Canterbury),
1911 Wolseley Siddeley,

Vintage Car—A. ]. Beattie (Nelson), 1927
Vauxhall,

The Terako Trophy for best veteran car
making its first appearance in the South Tsland
—NMN. Findlay (Napier), 1913 Morris Oxford.
The Pennzoi! Shield

Donated by Pennzoil for annual competi-
tion between Branch Teams comprising a
motor-cycle, veteran car and vintage car. The
event to be judged on Concours and one test
for all, aggregate points to be t1aken,

Winning team: Hawkes Bay.

R. Kilbey (1930 Chrysler)

N. Findiay (1913 Morris Oxford)

G. Hockley (1920 Harley Davidson)

(substitute)

Sunday, 14th, Picnic Day

Unfortunately the weather was unkind
and although most vehicles left on the fifteen
mile run to the picnic area heavy rain set in
and a hasty return was made to the race-
Course.

However, more slides were shown by Len
Southward, as were films both in the after-
noon and evening, and were appreciated by all.

Monday. 15th

The Rally over and by midday a full
exodus of all visiting vehicles—the finish of yet
another major event.

To the North Otage Branch, Rex Murray,
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Chairman, John O'Brien, his hard working
wife, and all those associated with the 1963
Pennzoil Rally a big thank you and congratu-
lations for a job well done.

The Commentators

And last but perhaps most important of
all, our commentators, Andrew Anderson and
Rob Shand. What a magnificent description
of the cars, and tests, by this ever capable pair.
It was a joy to listen to their eloquence for
they provide just “something” for an event
which makes it a show of shows. Thank you
Andy and thank you Rob,

After Thought

One humorous and one unusual happen-
ing occurred during the public display.

Humorouns

The commentators’ box was mounted on
a light trailer rather precariously. At the peak
of the afternoon’s excitement just as the
starter's flag was raised for the final run in the
Le Mans Dash the trailer and box suddenly
tilted at an alarming angle and with it went
ALAL

At this moment Andy was at the cres-
cendo of his “spuffling.” Undaunted, with
body lying at an angle of 45 degrees from the
perpendicular  the National Secretary held
grimly to the “mike” and as eight motors roar-

SRR

ed into action shouted “She's Away Boys”
The roosters moral applies:—

“If you are knocked off your perch keep
on crowing.”

The National President standing in line
with the box as it crashed towards him, moved
quickly, but not soon enough to avoid having
the Presidential pipe knocked from the Pre-
sidential mouth. The impediment removed
then came the expostulation. “What the——!!!

The pipe was returned to mouth, grinped
firmly between teeth and Presidential dignity
restored. The maoral of the two p's applies.

“Better the Pipe on the ground than the
President.”

Unusupal

The youngest crew member would be the
three weeks' old babe of a northern compeli-
tor which infant reposed in carry-cot in the
boot of a certain vehicle during the tests with-
out uttering even a whimper or protest.

The start of the Le Mans Dash, a consul-
tation between the proud parents and infant
removed from boot. Then and then only came
cries of protest.

There is no “WAITING LIST” if you
have Overseas Funds. Let New Zea-
land’s oldest Ford Dealers help you to
Eel your new
ANGLIA CONSUL 315
CONSUL CORTINA
ZEPHYR 4 ZEPHYR 6
ZODIAC
or one of those attractive special models
like the stylish Consul Capri, or the
Zephyr Convertible.
FALCON SEDAN
FALCON STATION WAGON

PHONE 8099 P.O. BOX 48
CARTERTON
Licensed Motor Vehicle Dealers

GORDON HUGHAN
LTD.

P.0. BOX 48, CARTERTON
PHONE 809%

1 { After hours, R. Porter, 8452)
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WELLINGTON BRANCH
NOTES R. A. Tvin

After a very eventful run from Wellington
to Featherston, we arrived to meet the Waira-
rapa sub-committee of Wellington Branch,
who had arranged a scenic run of approx. 30
miles to “Carters Bush”, where everybody had
a picnic lunch and an informative quiz on
their cars.

There were fifteen Vintage cars, one Vet-
eran car, four motor-cycles and several motor-
cars at this scene, which made a very good
line-up.

Thanks to Wairarapa sub. for an enjoy-
able day.

SOUTHLAND NOTES

The Southland Branch recently held its
annual weekend rally, this year to Tuatapere.
Seventeen cars competed, including four Vint-
age cars participating in their first outing. Free
petrol was kindly provided by the Shell Oil Co.
and was gleefully accepted by all present. As
far as is known, 16 gallons was the best haul,
with competitors averaging about § gallons per
car. The leisurely run out consumed maost of
Saturday. At night the various entertainments
of Tuatapere were sampled and on Sunday we
put on a little display for the locals down at
the football ground. All in all, a first-class
weekend.

Results: 1st, John Dale., 1931 Humber
Snipe; 2nd equal, Mrs May Eunson, 1926 Aus-
tin 7, and Alex Casey and John Kenyon, 1925
Ford T.

It is pleasing to see new cars on the road.
May Eunson’s Austin 7 looked very natly in a
pleasant colour scheme of medium green and
black with cream wheels, new upholstery and
new hood, and motored very perkily indeed.

Trevor Cook finally arrived in his Fiat 501
after working furiously all night. The car per-
formed very well and had a particularly
sporting bark out the back. It has an excellent
steering lock, being able to turn in a remark-
ably small circle. Unfortunately, due to a lack
of engine oil, some serious trouble was exper-
tenced with the bearings on the way home. This
was a very disappointing end to a fine showing.

Gore man, Gordon Boult, recently sold

his Ford Beauty tourer to Len Small, also of
Gore, and bought a 1926 Ford Tudor Sedan
which by virtue of much frantic work and
some cannibalisation from his other Ford com-
peted in the run.

At the South Island Rally at Oamaru,
twelve Southland wvehicles competed, four of
which came from Gore. First time out was the
1911 Overland of Dick Collis which has been
beautifully restored in a matter of weeks It is
very original and the few more finishing
touches Dick has planned will put it in the
top bracket.

Wally McQuarrie has acquired most of a
1913 Studebaker. All that is missing are the
steering box, front hubcaps, wheels. most of
the body and the back half of the chassis. The
springing at the rear is full elliptic and the
chassis is different from the Studebaker of the
same year that has £ elliptics. Wally also has
a somewhat corroded example of this type of
chassis with what is left of the rest of the car
still to collect. Can anyone help with the miss-
ing bits?

Dick Collis has also recently enlarged his
stable with the addition of a Doctor's Coupe
Model T.

'WANTED TO BUY

Back numbers of “Beaded Wheels” in good
condition. 2/- per copy. Please contact
the Secretary, P.O. Box 2546, Christchurch.

FOR SALE

The following back numbers are now available
at 3/- per copy

Decenmtber 1957 - 1 copy

March 1958 — I copy

December 1958 — 9 copies
March 1959 - 1 copy

June 1959 i 1 copy

September 1959 - 30 copies
December 1959 — 13 copies
March 1960 — 12 copies
June 1960 - 16 copies
September 1960 — 2 copies
December 1960 — 2 copies
June 1961 = 14 copies
December 1961 = 5 coplies
June 1962 = 8 copies
September 1962 = 8 copies
December 1962 —_ 32 copies
Marck 1963 — 36 copies

To ensure immediate delivery of YOUR maga-
zine please inform this office of any address
changes. Club members PLEASE NOTE that
as well as informing their Branch Secretary, they
must also inform this office.
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MANAWATU NOTES By Heny

With the sudden passing, on March 3,
1963, of Ken Townshend, our chairman, the
Manawatu Branch lost one of its keenest
members. The service at 5t David's Church
was attended by many hundreds from all sec-
tions of the community, There was a large
representation  from the Club, and Mr Des
O'Neill was a pali-bearer.

Our February Club Night was well attend-
ed and the gathering was addressed by a pro-
fessional car painter, Mr Seel. His address
was of value to everyone, covering the days of
brush painting right up to the modern tech-
niques and materials available today.

On February 24 a picnic was held at a
delightful spot on the banks of the Oroua
River. A leisurely lunch and simple driving
tests, swimming, nattering and afternoon tea
rounded off a pleasant relaxing day.

To fill the vacancies left on the committee
by our late chairman and Jonathan Dransfield,
we welcome two well-known members, Les
Fitzgerald and Allan Wells.

At the April “club night” we were given
an excellent address by member Ken Wright
of Wanganui on his recent trip to England.
The coloured slides proved very interesting,
amongst them being several taken of the
“Sword Collection”.

For the remainder of the season we look
forward to three Vintage activities. being two
school jubilees and a time trial to Marton to
coincide with the Wanganui Branch.

NELSON NOTES D. A. King

Beaded Wheels around again and time to
tell you of doings in Veteran and Vintage
circles in the porth-west corner of the South
Island. We have had several well attended
film-cum-get-together evenings, plus a com-
bined picnic to Pelorus Bridge with our Marl-
borough friends.

On April 6th the writer with his 1913
Ford T Raceabout and Charlie Scholefield’s
Indian Scout combination, and Phil Griffths’
Harley-Davidson combination, went over to
Takaka for the opening of that district’s cen-
tennial gates. A pleasant day in the sun was
enjoyed by all and much interest aroused in
the locals. The T did both sides of the 15-mile-
long Takaka Hill (2595ft) in top gear. Great

fun. The week-end of 27-28 April saw eight
Veteran and Vintage vehicles on their way to
Blenheim, guests of the Marlborough Branch.
We were met by a contingent of Marlborough
enthusiasts at the Wairau Bridge and escorted
to Rarangi Beach, where a wonderful barbecue
lunch was provided by several club members’
hard-working ladies. In the evening we were
treated to a showing of “The Heroic Days™ and
the “Golden Age" plus a drop of the doings
and a sumptuous supper, altogether a most
pleasant and informal weekend.

Welcome additions to our ranks are a
1927 Austin 12/4 tourer which has been ac-
quired by Abbott Grant. The 1917 model T
Ford tourer ex Trevor May of Blenheim,
which has been bought by Bernie Byers. Ken
Ivory has dragged home a rather sad 1925
Ford T tourer to which he intends to give the
full treatment as a stablemate for his very
nice 1930 Model A Phaeton. Laurie Leyden
of motor cycle fame has acquired from down
the coast a most interesting Veteran 16 h.p.
Sunbeam. It looks rather distinguished at the
moment on Ford T wheels and axles and home-
made body but Laurie has been very busy gath-
ering up the necessary components to complete
it so this will be an eagerly awaited restoration,
John Morrison’s delightful little Swift cycle-car
is coming along nicely, the body is being uphol-
stered at the moment with the Christchurch
November rally in view. George Topliss’ bull-
nose Morris roadster is approaching mechani-
cal perfection and is just about ready for the
bodywork stage. We welcome a new member,
Dennis Pickering, with his 29 model A Ford
Tudor. Clive Mockett of Murchison would
like to hear from a member who would be
interested in taking over his 1927 La Salle
saloon. It is complete and in good mechanical
condition but the body needs rebuilding. An
interesting car for the right man.

SOUTH CANTERBURY NOTES
by Brian A. Goodman.

Our most recent event has been our An-
nual General Meeting on May 8th. Twenty-
six members turned out for this, about half
of our branch. The elections resulted :

Chairman—Jim Sullivan. Secretary—Terry
Wilson. Club Captain and Newsletter Editor
Brian Goodman.
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Committee—Tan Barnes, Alan Averis.
Ralph Hay, Eric Robins.

Mention must be made of the work done
by the retiring Chairman and Secretary over
the last two years. Meither of these two sought
re-election and are now enjoying a well earned
rest. Thanks Bill and Barry.

Another of the very popular night trials
is being planned for the end of June, and at
Queen's Birthday weekend we are holding a
run to Alexandra and back. About 400 miles
the round irip.

A good many members attended the South
Istand rally at Easter and our congratulations
go to Tim Sullivan (14/40 Vauxhall) and Allan
Brehaut (Douglas M/C) on each gaining 2Znd
places in their respective classes of the con-
cours. Russell Cross (1913 Humber M/C) put
on a great act during the Field Tests Ap-
parently crossing two see saws is not as easy
as it looks. Anyway Russell landed in one
position and his M/C in another. Congratu-
lations, Oamaru, on a well orzanised weekend.

Alan Averis is now back in circulation
after 12 months on Raoul Island and 9 months
in Australia. Russell Paul of Ford “T" fame
has acquired the ex Hugh Mercer 1920 Hup-
mobile. The writer is at present working on a
Harley Davidson. Don Oddie has disposed of
his M.G. (to Dunedin) and his Humberette (to
Christchurch) and Allan Holland is tackling
the bodywork on his 1924 Qakland with great
austo.

What with the Mid-Island Veteran Run
and the Mt. Cook Run coming up, and the
membership steadily increasing, things look
pretty bright for the future of this branch.

WAIKATO NOTES

Annoal General Meeting

The Annual General Meeting of the Club
was held in Hamilton on April 29th, and one
of the changes in office is that of Secretary
as Mrs Roberts has commenced a very well-
earned rest, so Les Death is trying to pick up
the threads of the job again in an endeavour
to keep this side of things running as smoothly
as Mrs Roberts did.

Officers elected for 196364 are:

President—Mr R. I. Peace.

Hon. Secretary—Mr L. H. F. Death.

Treasurer—Mr T. P. K. Rashleigh

by Les Death

Club Captain—Mr E. H. Brown.

Asst, Secretary—Mr M. Quayle.

General Committee—Messrs J. Marsden,
A. Hampton, W. Jelaca, R. Hicks, J. D Mec-
Craw (late of Central Otago).

At the commencement of the meeting the
President asked those present to stand for a
minute in memory of our late Club Captain,
Garth Hughes, who passed away so suddenly
recently. Only 41, Garth, a founder member of
the Club was a mine of information on early
motoring in New Zealand and we have all lost
a great friend.

General

The Club has run two very successful
large Rallies during the year, the Te Awamutu
Rally in MNovember last and the Hamilton-
Pukekohe Rally in January, as well as a num-
ber of shorter Sunday runs and meetings.

The Club has made a donation to the
Haast Pass Fund and is actively negotiating
with both V.C.C. of N.Z. in Christchurch and
the civic authorities here in Hamilton with a
view to organisiog a Neorth Island Rally in
Hamilton in 1965 as part of the Hamilton Cen-
tenary celebrations. This would. of course,
have to fit in with the Haast Pass Rally so as
not to “draw-oft” likely entries for that which
(as outlined by Rex Porter at New Plymouth
during Easter) bids well to be a gigantic affair.

The Club’s winter programme is now well
in hand, and commences with a “Mystery Run”
on Sunday, May 26th and a meeting on June
10th. A dance on the lines of last year's very
successful “Shipwreck Dance” will be held
towards the end of July or early August.

Some of our members went to New Ply-
mouth at Easter to take part in the Taranaki
Club’s Rally. These were Bruce Catchpole
(1928 Stutz phaeton), Roy Hicks (1930 Austin
7). Ken Hicks (1927 Austin 7), Lily and Les
Death (1928 Morris-Cowley). We were very
impressed with the friendliness of the Tara-
naki folk, the slickness of their organisation,
and the tremendous advantage of using a school
for a central H.Q. Congrats to Batch Collins
and his merry men, for one of the best rally
weekends ever. Our Morris-Cowley was so dis-
appointed at beiog turned northwards on the
way home that it blew its dynamotor to pieces
in a fit of temper!
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CANTERBURY NOTES
Traction Engine Rally, April 27th

Some fifteen members turned out to sup-
port this event and from all reports had a very
enjoyable day more especially on the way home
from what 1 saw of some between 5 and 6. The
member who was on the P.A. system was over-
heard to say he wouldn't mind one of those
beasties (is that why the Napier has been made
mobile, Andy).

Sunday Trial, May Sth

Don't bring the family, don't bring your
immaculate vintage car and certainly don’t
bring your veteran; this is going to be a serious
day’s motoring. So ran the Club Captain’s
{Dave Bowman) injunctions for a Sunday Trial
organised by Bill Clapham, John Butts and
their willing team of helpers.

The day dawned grey with a thin wind
blowing from the south as we set off in our
moderns (there were six vintage cars too). The
route led through some west Christchurch sub-
urbs then through the city (some were lost
here!) and then up to the summit road via the
Rapaki Track. Everyone seemed Lo have plenty
of time in hand up till now!

Round the summit road then down Mt
Pleasant road and after reaching the causeway
near Redcliffs an instruction to take varying
degrees of left turn puzzled some navigators.
How many ended up at Whitewash Head at
Iﬁ.l h.:'.l i o)
N @ &

(]

Scarborough? Back owver the hill to Lyttelton
and here the sheep and the goats were really
sorted out. There were only three or so goats
{mountain varicty) who scaled some of the
port’s more vertical roads and so found the
marshal and checkpoint.

Lunch was taken at Purau on the other
side of the harbour (ever tried eating and
drinking hot coffee under a tonneau cover?)
where the rain and hail really began. After
lunch the third section was begun on the steep
road to Port Levy where it began snowing. The
writer, having no hood, found the visibility
better with the windscreen open (who wants
a centrally heated modern for winter trials?).
Much time was lost after a non-competitor,
confronted by Bill Luxton's Stutz, pulled over
too far and dropped a wheel off the road;
however, many hands make light work and all
were on their way after a few minutes.

The instructions clearly stated that at the
Pideeon Bay 9 miles post turn right but many
competitors went left (what was the weather
like at Pidgson Bay, Alap?). The correct road
was over a very narrow, snow-covered. low
gear road to Little River. A halt was made at
the summit 1o enable some to indulge in some
snow fighting. The writer found lack of oil
pressure and brakes (both temporarily) on a
steep twisty descent somewhat tricky and could
only wave at the checkpoint on the hll. Fur-
ther instructions were handed out and included

One can’'i go anywhere these days withoul someone gefling the wrong impression!! (Secrelary and Editor.)
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some change average speed which we at least
had to disregard as we were running late, and
didn't want to slow down anyway. After a
further long climb up the Gebbies Pass road we
finally made the summit road again and follow-
ing behind the Stutz and Warner Mauger's
Sunbeam we all finally arrived at Victoria Park
and the finish a little cold and wet but ready
for another go.

The winner of the trial, Bill Luxton. didn’t
have a watch but Bill said that he used the
Switz's inbuilt zradient meter which must have

worked just as well. Results: Pts. lost
1. A. W. Luxton, Stutz 46
2. W.J. Mauger, Sunbeam . 120
3. R. Bryson, Holden . 145
4. N. King, Morris - 189
5. A. Roberts. Vauxhall : .24
6. R. Scott, Vauxhall i 240

Sump Rumblings

Dave Barker of F.LA.T. 510 fame is moving
to Palmerston North shortly so watch out up
there. Bruce Pidgeon a F.LAT. 509 fan is
also going porth to Gisborne, so we only have
about 5 F.LA.T. fans left.

Geof Owen has bought a Model T—he

doesn’t want any more skew gear trouble,

LETTER TO EDITOR

North Island Rally at New Plymouth

Madam,

The boys at New Plymouth did a won-
derful job, but they were let down by circum-
stances. 1 feel there should be some method of
getting at least a car representing every year
up to say 1923. A fund should be available
to pay transport etc. for those cars. Getting
them there is essential.

A second point is that the public should
be able to see these cars at close quarters, as at
Palmerston MNorth: last year. The differznt
events can take place at the same time. The
events are excellent for those interested but
many want to see the engines and their restora-
tion. Many of the public complained about
these points, and what happens if the public
loses interest in these necessary evenls? Who
is to blame? No one yet! But, it is up to
those on the Executive to see that any Club
which tries to spread is not hampered by the
lack of outside Branch support on “very old
cars.” I am, yours etc.,, HAROLD FINDLAY

NOTICE

Would all those owning and interested in
forming a Bullnose Morris Register please
contact Mr N, Findlay, Maltby Street, Mee-
anee, Napier. Mr Findlay has collected a great
deal of information on these cars in the last
four years and the formation of a Register
within our Club could be of enormous assisi-
ance to all owners and would-be owners

GENERAL

The publishers of the “Automobile Quar-
terly” have intimated that they are prepared
1o reduce the price of this book, if they can
get a large enough body of enthusiasts from
Australia and New Zealand to participate in
bulk ordering. No information as to how much
of a reduction is available and no doubt this
can be obtained from the publishers. The
present price of approx. £5 per year would
have to be considerably reduced to suit the
impecunious vintagents in this quarter. Inter-
ested parties contact Mr Scott Bailey, 333 East
46th Street, New York 17, N.Y. US.A.

HAAST PASS RALLY

Megotiations with the International Fed-
eration of Veteran Car Clubs have resulted in
this event being nominated the International
Rally for 1965. Congratulations to our nego-
tiators, Elizabeth Nagle and Malcolm Dickens,
on this successful outcome to some years
negotiations.

With regard to Rally finances we advise
that your Club has already amassed just under
£500 thanks to Branch donations ete. Our tar-
get must be at least £2,000 to make this event
the success it deserves to be. and it has been
sugpested that a further step in the right
direction will be for each Branch to endeavour
to raise the equivalent of £1 for each of its
members during the next two years, viz 10/-
per member, per year—thus considerably
spreading the load and avoiding the “few”
carrying the “many".

Your Editor is willing to forceo smoking
for one monith and donate the £2 to the Haast
Fizhting Fund. If every other addict in the
Club is willing to do the same—brother, that
is one “elluva™ sacrifice! What about it?
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CONGRATULATIONS tothe drivers

and the Southward Wolseley for “cleaning up”
the Concourse at the International Rally held
in England this month. Three hundred entries
and Wolseley came out on top. Must feel
pretty good Len, just like having a member of
your family making good overseas. while you
enjov a soell at home.

CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS RATES

MEMBERS OF VINTAGE CAR CLUB OF NZ
INC.: Free for first three lines (approx. 25
wards); thereafter 1/- for first three lines or less;

NOMN-MEMBERS: 5/- for first three lines or less:
thereafier 1/- per line.

To be zccepted all advertisements must be i1yped
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 com-
plete with photos may be inserted at special and
very reasonable rates. for details of which service
wrile to the Edior.

WANTED: Pre 1915 Triomph Motor-cycle, any
condition, suitable spares or restoring, Brian Brown,
12 Sumner Street, Sprevdon, Christchurch.

WANTED: Back copies of “Beaded Wheels,” Auto-
mobile Racing Programmes (both road and track),
Will buy or trade for American items of same value,
Prices in first letter. Ronnie Allyn, P.O. Box 137,
Manhattan Beach. California, U5 A,

FOR SALE: 1932 Essex 4 Roadster. Good going
order, regd. and W.0O.F. MNeeds a few repairs. Mew
tyres all round. Very suitable for restoration, Price
£85. Write W, R, Young, Duncan Streetl, Raelihi.

FOR SALE: 23, 24, 25 and 26 inch B.E. and 5.5,
Tyres. also some Wheels, Write R. . Mahan, 127
Waitaki Drive, Otematata,

FOR SALE: Three 1924 Maxwells, roadster and 2-
door Sedan, both require paint job and minor re-
pairs. One wreck with spare engine, Instruction

manual, £40 the lot. Tony Pearse, Clyde Road.
Christchurch.  "Phone 56-311.
FOR SALE: Two 500 x 23 Tyres, zlmost new,

For further information, H. W. Pleace, 22 Parkhill
Avenue, Dunedin, W.L.

WANTED: Spare Parls for Studebaker President 8.
1930, and any Handbooks or Information, D, W,
Lane, 125 Balmoral Road, Auckland.

WANTED: Lady's Douglas owner wishes w0 con-
tact anyone owmng or having imformation oOf 1ny
parts of onc of these bikes. A. 5. Brehaut, 22a Cain
Street, Timaru.

FOR SALE: Pierce Arrow Molor, S-cylinder. W, "W,
Gricves, 2a Brockworth Place, Christchurch. Phone
65-937.

FOR SALE: 1913 Triumph Junior Motor-cycie, in
concours condition, complete with oniginal tocl kit
and spare motor. Completed three Dunedin Brigh-
tons and three Riverton runs and always placed in
concours, Offers of owver £60 are invited. as owing
to lack of time and other vehicles, there wil! not be
time for ils preparation next season. D Warren
Jordan, 41 Venus Street, Tnvercargill

WANTED:; Cemre English Windscreen, prefe.ably

“Pearce,” 1o suit Crossley. Also Veteran Motor-
cycle, unrestored, W, [ Jones, Revuns Street.
Featherston. Phone 1145,

1918 FORD T: A genuine “Colomal” Model in
original condition, The coachwork by Meilson, of
Dannevirke, and features Kavri woodwork., A one-
owner vehicle until purchazed for restoration. Re-
luctantly for sale owing to shortage of space.
Enguire to G. L. Brotherston, |14 lkitara, Wanga-
.

FOR SALE: Genuine American KW, Model T
Coils. Limited supplies are again available, Mail
order enquiries are welcome and receive prompt
attention. Contact Parts Manager, Armstrong iloicrs
Ltd.. Authorised Ford Dealers, Box 306, Hamilton.
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FOR SALE: Pair Lucas Kings Own plated side
Lamps. As new condition. Offers, A. Anderson, 20
Hackthorne Road, Cashmere, Christchurch,

WANTED: AM.A.C, Carburettor for 1215 Douglas.
John King, 5 Bruce Street, Masterton.

WANTED: Austin 20 Tourer Body (or similar)
Would consider complete car if necessary. T. M.
Wilson, P.O. Box 20010, Washdvke, Timaru. "Phone
§9.271 Collect,

HARRY PULFER. 2700 Marty 51.. La Crescenta,
Califormia. [ want and will buy, sell, trade for
seript, MNameplates. Enamel Emblems, Body, Sill,
Dash, Registration, Serial Number Plates, Hub Caps.
Model T Parts and Speed Equipment. Model T and
A Books, Ads and Catalogues, Service Bulletins,
Owners Manuals, Instruction Books, Old Auto Maga-
zines.

WANTED for 1912 MNew Hudson Motor-cycle—I
Acetylene Lamp, | Sear, | Rear Stand, | Bulb
Horn, | 3-S5peed Sturmey-Archer Rear Wheel. Phil
Griffiths, Smith Motors, Riwaka, MNelson.

FOR SALE: 1925 3-Passenger Duplex Phaeton
Studebaker, Excellent condition, Spare Parts galore,
Handbook, etc. Price £150. Apply, L. Townshend,
300 Ruahine Street, Palmerston North.

MANLEY WRECKING CRANE: Wanted com-
plete or parls for same, suitable for mounting on
either 1926 one-ton or 1929 30-cwil. Chevrolet Lorries.
Write: R, D. Thomson, 28 Junction Road, MNew
Plymouth

WANTED: 50° Vee Twin Magneto {anti-clockwise),
Buy or Exchange Veteran Single Mag  Wood, 7
Maxwell Avenue. Papatoeioe.

27 x 385 (19 x 385) Beaded Edge Tyre urgenily
required to complete Henderson restoration. Would
buy or swap variely parts. Alan Brehaut, 22a Cain
Street, Timaru,

WANTED:; A Harley enthusiast o take over my
entire |925-29 get-up. This includes my well known
1926 7-9 Harley and Sidecar, veteran of many ral-
lies (and winner of some)} since restored n 1956,
plus another machine in pieces on the shelves. Also
3 Spars Engines in various stages of dilapidation,
Gearbox, Tanks, Carbs, Valve Gear and a host of
other bits. The lot: £50. | have gone all 930!
George Woodward, 39 Challenger Street, 51 Heliers,
Auckland, E.I,

WANTED TO BUY for 1913 Sunbeam 12/16 Model,
Timing Chain, Acetylene Lights, or would consider
the purchase of any other mechanical parts for the
same model. Would consider purchase of complete
vehicle in “as is” condition for parts. Write: R. D.
Thomson, 28 Junction Road, New Plymouth.

WANTED for 1915 B.5. A Motor-cycle, Acelylene
Generator, Tail Lamp, Tank, Petrol and OQil Caps,
Tool Bags. Also any parts whalsoever. K. Gadd,
27 Riddler's Cresceni, Petone.

WANTED: One CAN. Model “F" Electric Head-
lamp for 1914 Talbot Car. 5. W, Kidd, Riccarton
Road, East Taieri.

FOR SALE: Minerva 1925 6-cylinder Tourer. Mag-
nificent touring car. Spares. Apply, A. B. Lake, !l
Old Farm Read, Hamilion,

INFORMATION, PHOTOS OR BOOKS WANTED
on Galloway Motor-cars, Good care taken on all
literature, Spare Paris, anyone? A, ™. Beissel, 6
Somerfield Street, Spreydon, Chrisichurch.

WANTED: Gas Headlamps and Square Kerosene
Side and Tail Lamps 10 fit Ford T, R. D. Cross,
25 King Street, Timaru,

WANTED FOR 1923 HARLEY-DAVIDSON: Head-
hight, Horn, Carbureltor and Back Wheel. As soon
as these are procured restoration will be started. All
Replies answered. Brian A. Goodman, Washdyke,
South Canterbury. 'Phone 7877, Timaru.

Vintage Car Books
SALE SALE

SALE !
-
A Very Large Range in Mow — Some Reduced to Clear

A RACING HISTORY OF THE BEMTLEY 35/0 RESTORATIOM OF VIMTAGE AMD

VETERANS OF THE ROAD . iy 2TIE THOROUGHERED CARS ] . 30/0
GREAT AMERICAN AUTOMOBILES | 40/0 THE MOTOR CAR 1765-1914 . 26/6
HISTORY OM THE ROAD ... ... 18/0 THE VINTAGE MOTOR CAR 26/6

Back issues of "The Veteran and Vintage Magazine” in stock; almost every issue bar Mo, |
From 3/0 to 5/0. Prices include post and packing, Payment may be made in Mew Zealand currency,
cheque or overseas money order, Immediate answers 1o all lettérs and mail orders, etc. Lists of
rmodern, sports and racing books available, no charge. Many of those books reduced also.

SPECIAL. While they last, “AUTOMOBILES AUSTRALIA™, a review of 1959-60. 212 large 12" x
10" pages, hundreds of photos, races, hillclimbs, veterans, etc.  Was 47/0, Mow 25/0 1o clear,

“"INTERMATIOMAL AUTOMOBILE CATALOGUE, 1957., Printed in Switzerland, 205 large pages,
hundreds of colour photos, full specifications of all cars from all countries, Was E4/4 /0, Now 25/0.

JACK KERNOHAN

The Bookman, Mt. Dandenong Road, Montrose, Victoria, Australia,




Special Announcement to all
VINTAGE CAR CLUB MEMBERS

NOW OBTAINABLE AT ALL LEADING BOOKSHOPS

T

AUTOMOBILE

BOOK
By RALPH STEIN

With a foreword by Stirling Moss

SIZE 12" x 8%" — 313 PAGES FULLY ILLUSTRATED IN
FULL COLOUR. REASONABLY PRICED AT 67/6 A COPY

1 In This Book You Will Giscover

* THE FIRE CHARIOTS

* EARLY RACES AND RALLIES
* THE GRANDES MARQUES

* GRAND PRIX

* SPORTS CARS

And Many Other Fascinating Subjects Which will Appeal to
Every Motoring Enthusiast.

Wholesale Distributors

GORDON & GOTCH (N.Z.) LTD.
AUCKLAND, WELLINGTON, CHRISTCHURCH, DUNEDIM




ASTON-MARTON

BRISTOL DAIMLER HILLMAN : HUMBER

e
e =

URIET AL

ST,
J‘h:q ORG ;.:f;"?:- e
| S i

JAGUAR

SINGER |

MORRIS ROLLSROYCE | . SINGER

STAMDARD-TRILUMPH SUNBEAM YAMNDEN-PLAS ; VAUXHALL WOLSELEY

Every British ear manufacturer
officially approves

CAST Ro L ‘balanced’ SUPERGRADES

Always ask for CASTROL ‘balunced’ SUPERGRADES — 4 2me
O Hime
CASTROLITE - CASTROL XL

Advertining enquiries to be addressed to the Advertising Masnager, 20 Hackthorne Hoad, Christehureh, 5.2, Published by
Yintage Car Club of N.Z, Incorporated and printed by A. E. Purse Limited, 233 Manchesier Street, Christchurch, New
Zealand, Registered at the G.P.O. Wellington, for transmission as » magazine, ete.



