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“HORSELESS
CARRIAGE”

In 1826 Henry Ford drove his first ¢ar out of the machine shop in Detroit.
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 J. Frank Duryea.

In 15896 Henry Ford drove his first car ont of the machine shop in Detroit.
Later, hizs system of machine-made, interchangeable parts, and assembly line
production, put motorcars within the price range of the man-in-the-street.

By the beginning of the 20th century, 5,000 motorcars were registered in
the United States. These were powered by steam, gasoline or electrieity, and
even then they did not look much like the original “Horseless Carrvinge.”

Some of the laws passed in the early davs of the motorcar make us chuckle
today., For instance, one community ruled that if a horse refused Lo pass a
motorcar the driver of the car must “take the machine apart , . . and conceal the
parts in the grass, In some places motorcars were hanned entirely, and angry
farmers guarded their livestock with shotguns against these “contraptions of the
devil.”

It is easy to see that early motorisis were indeed brave pioneers, often
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

sel the standard of reliability, economy and safety. Today’s motorist,
like his father and grandfather before him, looks to Firestone for
EXTRA mileage and EXTRA reliability.




Beaded Wheels is the voice of the Vintage Car Movement in New Zealand and of the Clubs whose efforts
are fostering and ever widening the interest in this movement and form rallying points for that ever

increasing band of enthusiasts.

The fascination of age itself or revulsion from the flashy mediocrity of our

present day tr drawing an increasing number of motorists back te the individuality, solid worth, and
functional elegance that was demanded by a more diseriminating generation and it is to these that we

dedicate—
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EDITORIAL

It is now time, in place of recalling the
recent successful past, to consider the future
and set new targets for the Club.

Targets for attainments are there in
plenty and will be discussed in full at the
A.GM. in August. The coming Club year
will be one full of challenges which must be
met and mastered, of which that persistent
bugbear — Vintage and Veteran Car and
bike insurance must be one of the most press-
Inge.

: The administration of an efficient spare
parts service on a truly national scale must
surely be high on the priority list.

There is another target of a very differ-
ent kind looming somewhat further over the
horizon viz. the Club's Silver Jubilee!

Finally, we must, in looking to the
future, acknowledge a real debt to two of
our retiring officers to whom much of the
credit for the successes of the past and the
foundations of the future is due. To Hugh
Foster and Leon Witte, all members will join
us in a heartfelt “Thank you” for many years
of service to this Club.

Notice
Rally Photos

The Club has a full set of Rally photo
proofs. These will be sent around the
Branches to be held for a month at each
main centre. During July they can be seen
at Club Headquarters and will be sent onto
Wellington for August.

We ask Branch Secretaries to keep these
circulating for the next few months and to
make available every opportunity for mem-
bers to view the photos at leisure.

During the vear April 64 - April 65,
we devoted a greater part of “Beaded
Wheels” to photographs and information on
*“The Haast” culminating in the final issue—
the Souvenir Copy. To those desirous of
obtaining the five copies as a further
momento of this event, please contact The
Secretary, Box 2546, Christchurch. Price
including postage £1.

BEADED WHEELS — BACK NUMBERS

This is the surplus we have of the last
few issues of Beaded Wheels:—

April 1964—200.
June 1964—50.

Sept. 1964—250.
Dec, 1964—280.

April issue.

We also have the following back num-
bers:—

Dec. 1958, Sept. 1959, Dec. 1959,
March 1960, June 1960, Sept. 1960, March
1961, Sept. 1961, June 1962, Sept. 1962,
Dec. 1962, March 1963, June 1963.

VETERAN
and

VINTAGE
MAGAZINE

*
SPECIAL HAAST ISSUE
*

The Club has bought a limited
quantity of this special issue.
Write for your copy enclosing
2/6 plus postage of &d to The
Secretary, P.O. Box 2546,

Christchurch.
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RESTORATION OF A

The following is an account of the
restoration of a 1905 Rolls Royce and a
subsequent 2,000 mile trip through the Con-
tinent to participate in the International
Rally in Italy last year. The article has been
written for us by New Zealander, Richard
Harman, who not only participated in the
tour but assisted with the preparatory pre-
parations of the car. The article is of addi-
tional interest as the car has been restored by
Mr C. W. Morton, the author of the recently
published book on Rolls Royce.

The car is a 1905 3-cyl. 3-litre 15 h.p.
Rells Royce and is owned by Mr Adam
MacGregor Dick of Kilmarock, having
been bought by his father in 1907 and
having ended up as their garage hack in the
carly twenties. About seven years ago, Bill
(C. W.) Morton of Derby was asked to
restore the works and this took until spring
1963 before she would run again, with a new
body as well. The car did some running, in-
cluding the 4th International Rally, but the
steering was dubious and the rear axle made
incredible noises, so work started again in
September, 1963. These parts were sup-
posed to have been done by a garage, but
they had been bodged, and in particular a
tube integral with the crown wheel forging
and acting as one of the bearings for the
spur gear diff was broken off, Stanley Sears
apparently found the same trouble with his
20h.p. car . Anyway, a new forging, and
work on everv single part of both axles was
required, and Bill, an apprentice and I work-
ed steadily through the winter and then at an
ever increasing pace until May. The origi-
nal crown wheel is still in use, with a new
bolt on centre. Two other mods had to be
made in preparation for the 2,000 mile con-
tinental tour, the first being a mixture con-
trol worked from the cockpit, because the
carb had incorrect compensation for altitude
and tended to go too rich. The other was the
touring mod to be removed without trace
for the actual rally, and this was another
ignition system to prevent the 200 mile stops
with the trembler coil system. It involved
putting a Silver Wraith distributor round the
shaft which drives the normal LT, distri-
butor, and it was lucky we had this mod

ROLLS ROYCE

because the original system was failing be-
fore we left England.

Well, the trip started with the Saturday
at Goodwood for the 60th Anniversary Rolls
Rovee and Bentley Pageant, notable for us
because we raced the oldest Rolls Royee in
the world round Goodwood (ours is third
oldest) and we also had Jack Sears for two
laps, he in his father’s 20 h.p. car. We think
we hit 36 m.p.h. with 5-up, were frighten-
ingly unstable on the corners, and came
second behind the 1904 10h.p. with two
people up. The Iltalian Rally was only a
week later, so we had to fly the Rolls and
the Ford to Basle and drive from there. No
trouble at all.

We went straight over the St. Gotthard
Pass, almost 7,000 ft. a weck after the snow
ploughs had been through for the first time
and proceeded to Milan where we first really
met the Italians, Had a hilarious time there,
with plenty of wine, and an even better
time in Brescia, with even more wine. They
are very warm hearted people, a good thing
with their lack of social security, and the
mechanics at the Rolls Rovee agent in Milan
loved the car; we couldn’t speak each other's
language, but we got on very well with them.
The Rally was held from May 29th to 31st,
and on the first day the competing cars
drove about 50 miles on easy roads from
Abano Terne, near Padua, to Chioggia at
the southern end of the Venice lagoon. The
Rolls went so much faster than they expect-
ed that it beat the official cars to the lunch
stop, and a bit of a flap ensued. Lunch natur-
ally invelved much wine, but the thing about
Italian cheap wine is that it is very happy
making and yet leaves no hangover. Ewven
when we drank a pint and a half each at
dinner one ecvening! And this only cost
about 4/-. On the Saturday we went on a
launch trip to Venice, retuming for the
driving tests in the late afternoon, where
Bill won his class. Unfortunately a Model T
broke a wheel here and injured two boys—
bad crowd control. A vintage Alfa bent a
pushrod here, but had a new one from the
factory on the same afternoon—how about
that for service. In the evening and on the
Sunday morning, four of us worked on the
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1905 15 hp. RR.

car, cleaning off road dirt until even the
sump was highly polished. Although our
presentation still fell short of many other
cars, including a 1907 Le Zebre and a 1929
Bentley, we were awarded outright first
prize for “the best overall presentation”, and
I think they took our trip into account be-
cause Count Johnny Furain and the judges
went round to see the cars being cleaned, and
passcd various comments when they saw us
at work. Anywayv, it was a fabulous occa-
sion. We won three prizes, the last being
a class prize, but the organizers sensibly
didn’t allow any car to carry off more than
two, thereby spreading the prizes round a bit.
So the prize then went to the Le Zebre, very
well deserved, while we officially won it.
The return trip started with a day in
Venice, having a fabulous time, and then a
long drive north; over the Brenner Pass to
Innsbruck where we staved a night, and
down the Inn wvalley before turning north
to Munich. We should have gone to Sec-

-t ST e . "‘#_‘. L T Teap
taken in 1963, (Photo by C. T. Fouliz.}
feld first thing from Innsbruck, but with
SAE250 in axle and gearbox it took the
first two hours before the full 15 b.h.p. made
themselves felt, and consequently the slope
of 1 in 5 to Seefeld five minutes after start-
ing was too much. Glorious weather though
and the three of us in the Rolls at the time
had our shirts off for three hours at one
stage, including the trip right through
Munich. We travelled along the Roman-
tische Strasse through Dinkelsbuhl and
Rothenburg, saw the mono rail at Wuppertal,
the memorial cemeteryv at Arnhem, and
Amsterdam, enjoving them all. Then the
accident happened, and 1 had to take the
Rolls with two others and all the luggage
to Rotterdam from Leiden, where the prang
occurred, and then from Southend into Lon-
don. It was almost the first driving 1 had
done in the Rolls, but it would have been
considerably more enjovable in different cir-
cumstances. Well, having driven about 100
miles altogether, I can give yvou some road
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impressions, with a more detailed description
of the innards.

The operation of the engine is con-
trolled by a governor by means of a typical
Rolls Royee linkage, operating on a massive
brass and aluminium carburettor. Royce was
one of the leaders in carburettor develop-
ment, and by the wse of suction operated
extra air valves for mixture compensation
he achieved smooth running quite devoid of
flat spots. An interesting detail is the little
glass window through which the operation
of this valve can be watched as it controls
the extra air passage which by-passes the
jet. There is a foot throttle pedal which
can over-ride the governor setting, but this
is almost never used. The carburettor feeds
the three overhead inlet valves via a water
heated pipe, and the engine exhausts through
side valves and the enormous original silencer,

Before starting in the morning, an oil
can is used to lubricate the valve gear, the

governor and throttle linkages and the dis-
tributor driving gears, a once-per-day re-
quirement. Then, with the controls set,
three pulls over compression with a hand
over the intake, switch on, another pull-up
and she is away. There is a certain amount
of clatter with the bonnet up, but when she
is warm cnough to idle at 150 r.p.m. the
engine i almost inaudible, Lubrication is
by drip feed from a tank on the dashboard
to the main bearings and a clutch and gear-
box bearing, but otherwise by splash. The
smooth silky runming 15 a real tribute to
Bill Morton’s skill, as, when he started, just
onc of the problems was the fact that two
of the four main bearing supports had broken
away from the crankcase casting, leaving
the shaft supported only at the ends and
with the middle of it hammering up and
down. Although there were no serious cor-
rosion problems, he had almost every other
imaginable problem!

In process of restoration,

{Photo by C. T, Foulis.)
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Driving from rest is simplicity itself,
with the governor set for about 300 r.p.m.
and first gear selected in the three speed
quadrant change box. Second gear starts
are also quite possible, thanks to the big fly-
wheel and low speed torque. The cone clutch
engages quite smoothlv, and pick-up to about
15 m.p.h. is adequate for traffic conditions
in large cities; witness London where at one
stage we beat a double-deck bus, Milan,
Munich, Rotterdam ,etc. Upward changes
are quite easy with single de-clutching, just
making sure that you don't pass right through
second and into the next neutral by mistake.
Downward gear changes are almost un-
necessary on level roads, but a simple tech-
nique has been evolved which makes it a piece
of cake on hills, given time and practice. After
noting the top gear cruising speed on the
level, the governor setting is not altered as
the gradient increases or as speed falls, and
when speed has dropped nearly to half the
level road speed an easy double de-clutch
finds second without any adjustment to the
throttle controls. First gear is found simi-
larly, and an experienced driver (not me)
can manage a gear change almost anywhere.
Driving with a governor is very restful and
also will hide one’s mistakes on starting off;
certainly it is an interesting exercise.

Touring speed is between 30 and 36
m.p.h., and this can be maintained all day
without strain. Maximum, using the foot
throttle would be 40 to 45 we think, but
the car then feels strained and, its unique-
ness value being what it is, discretion wins.

The steering has the feeling of good machin-
ery, with absolutely no play, but feels a bit
springv; however, the car remains stable
when running at 50 m.p.h. (downhill in
neutral) on autobabns and the steering is
adequate even for modern towing use, al-
though it is no sports car. Manocuverability
is marvellous, with only 34-turn of the small,
thick rimmed wheel from lock to lock. From
the back seat, even at 36 m.p.h. the engine
is completely inaudible with the hood down,
the only noise being a faint hum from the
axle. From the front seat, this noise dis-
tribution is reversed, so, as they saying goes,
“You take your choice”.

Braking power is excellent for a two-
wheel system, and the car is driven in such a
way as not to invite fade. However, the use
of the hand-brake demands some concentra-
tion at first, this control operating on the rear
drums. The foot-brake is ineffective, being
a rather oil soaked transmission affair, but
it is best this way when using a 5Y9-vear-old
crown wheel and pinion. The dreaded
sideslip was encountered only once, in Lon-
don on a damp afternoon. The weather pro-
tection for front seat passengers is about as
effective as that of a motorcycle, there being
a gap of about 18in. between the top of the
screen and the front of the hood. But it
all adds to the interest.

Well, the car proved its usability on the
trip, negotiating altitudes up to 7000ft. and
gradients up to 1 in 6. For a 50-year-old,
a remarkable achievement.

VINTAGE & VETERAN MOTORCYCLE NOTES

You Name It — He Has It!

Ever heard of the Aeolus, the Akkens,
or the Aliprandi? Are you looking for data
on the Banshee, the Bailey Flyer, or the
Black Prince? Who were the makers of the
Cedos, the Columbus, and the Condor?
When did production cease of the Defy-All,
the Dart, and the Duzmo? What was the
name of the flat twin two-stroke which used
only one plug? Did vou know that there
were no fewer than five separate makes called
the Torpedo? Were there really machines

by Geoff Hockley.

rejoicing in such names as Snob, Sissy and
5.0.5.7 And what, for Pete's sake, was a
Tiz-Am? Well, you can carry right on
through the alphabet and vou'll find makes
which you never heard of listed under every
letter, including quite a few under X, Y and
Z, in “The World's Motorcycles, 1894-1963"
bv Erwin Tragatsch. This monumental
work, which covers 70 years of motorcycle
production, has been in our bookcase for
several months, but it's only recently that
we really got stuck into it. The author, weil-
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known for many years in international motor-
cyeling circles, tackled a colossal job in list-
ing nearly 2000 makes, past and present,
from more than twenty countries, including,
in cach case, basic information regarding
country of origin, dates of production, loca-
tion of the company concerned, and the type
and range of the machines produced. We
amused oursell recently by trying to catch
Erwin out by checking if he'd listed one or
two rarities which we remembered from the
dim and distant past — but there they were,
in detail! “The World’s Motorcycles™ could
well be called “The Collector’s Compendium™
or “The Vintagent's Vade-Mercum”, and
we can recommend it as being an excellent
thirty bob's worth, the only criticism being
that we would have liked it a little more
copiously illustrated.

Thin End of the Wedge?

Many V. & V. car enthusiasts in this
country are familiar with that beautifully
produced magazine, “The Antique Auto-
mobile”, official organ of the Antique Auto-
mobile Club, America’s oldest and largest
historical automotive society. “The Antique
Automobile” is published bi-monthly, has a
circulation of some 18,000, and altogether
is a very plus publication indeed. Its posh
pages, dedicated to the cult of veteran and
vintage cars ranging from Dorts to Duesen-
bergs and from Silver Ghosts to Saxons, are
the last places in which one might expect to
find mention of the humble motorcycle.
Imagine, then, our amazement when upon
sliding the latest issue out of its envelope, we
were confronted with a cover illustration
which raised our evebrows — one of the
finest examples of colour photography we've
seen for a long time — the subject being
nothing less than a 1916 Indian motorcycle.
That was only the first surprise, however, for
further investigation revealed that of the 80
glossy pages which comprise the “AA", no
fewer than 30 were devoted to histories of
several famous makes of motorcycles, illus-
trated with some of the finest photographs
we have ever seen, together with a long
article dealing with the history and activities
of the American Antique Motorcycle Club.
Surely one of the greatest boosts which the
V. & V. motorcycle hobby has had for a long

while, and one which could be the means
of interesting many people in the collection
and restoration of old machines, for this
magazine has quite a sizeable overseas circula-
tion as well as in the land of its origin. To
our old friend Ted Hodgdon, one of the
founders of the A.M.C., who was responsible
for this splendid “invasion” of a hitherto
exclusive car publication, we extend our con-
gratulations and we hope that next on his
list for attention is the “Horseless Carriage
Club Gazette” and “The Veteran and Vint-
age Magazine”.

Checkered Flag for a Champion:

The recent death of Percy Coleman
reduced still further the thinning ranks of the
old-time grass track riders who in the two
decades following the first world war drew
the public in thousands to the racecourses
throughout the country to witness what many
consider was the most thrilling form of
motorcycle racing ever seen in New Zealand,
and which to a large extent was peculiar to
this country. To those who never witnessed
the big grass track meetings of the 1920's and

A CHAMPION IN ACTION. P. Coleman win-
ning New Zealand heavyweight chnm]:l:innship.

Canterbury Park, Sockburn,

hristchurch, 22nd
October, 1923,

carlier it is difficult to convey the atmos-
phere which characterized these events —
the crowds packing the grandstands and en-
closures, the bands, the excitement as the
competitors roared down the straights and
into the dust-shrouded corners, and the cheers
of the crowd as Coleman once again accom-
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plished the secemingly impossible task of
overhauling the field from the scratch mark
after conceding starts which looked impos-
sible for him to whittle down. The greatest
drawing card in the history of “the grass”,
Coleman’s blend of daring, skill and judg-
ment made him almost invincible during a
racing career which spanned a period from
1913 to the 1930°s. Making his debut on
Douglases at the age of 15, he soon grad-
uated to Indians returning to the red mounts
after a season or two on Excelsiors. On both
these makes he achieved some sensational
performances, especially so when using the
famous Indian eight-valve model. In 1923
he switched to Harley-Davidson and made a
sensational debut with his new mount at the
Pioneer Motor Club’s big race meeting at
Canterbury Park, Christchurch, on October
22, winning the N.Z. Championship in record
time. In the next several years, he continued
his winning career, achieving many victories
and lowering his own record times. One of
the finest rides of his career was on New
Brighton Racecourse on March 22, 1930,
when he won the big race of the day from
the scratch mark after conceding almost 114
laps start to the limit men, and received a
terrific ovation from the crowd., Truly, Cole-
man was a champion of champions, and his

performances will long be remembered in
MNew Zealand motoreycle racing history.

Just Rambling:

The April (International Rally Souve-
nir) issued of “Beaded Wheels” was in our
humble opinion one of the finest numbers
of the magazine to appear for a long time.
The report of the Rally was such a splendid
job that, reading it, we experienced all over
again the fun and enjoyment of the actual
event, while those unfortunate who were un-
able to participate will at least know what a
wonderful show they missed . . . | . The
picture on page five of a certain motorcycle-
mounted character was the subject of some
candid comment from our granddaughters,
aged eight and six respectively, one alleging
that the gent on the bike bore a remarkable
likeness to Fred Flintstone, while the other
maintained that he couldn’t be mistaken for
anyone else than Herman Munster. 'Well, it
just confirms our belief that kids shouldn’t
be permitted to sit up watching television . . .
Did you happen to notice the healthy pro-
portion of motorcycle owners in the National
Secretary’s latest list of applications for mem-
bership? There were 17 applicants, owning
between them a total of 23 bikes. Nice
going !

Haast — “Together we bought an Austin®.

{Photo by Michael Suadios. )
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Australian Tour

We have intended to do the whole tour
as they called it, not a rally, from Sydney to
Adelaide, but unfortunately circumstances
ruled this out. The Buick was shipped to
Sydney and George Green took charge of it
and arranged for a young chap Tony Lees
to drive it to Melbourne.

Russell Stapleton who competed in the
MN.Z. Rally with his 1912 Napier, took us out
on the Saturday afternoon to meet the cars
coming from Sydney, this was about twenty-
five miles out on the road to Bendigo.

The Buick duly arrived looking spick and
span as it was looked after very well by
Tony. We then went back to Melbourne to
the garage where the cars were to be on show
and met some of the boys.

On the Sunday the Victorian Club boys
put on a barbecue at the Semco Sports
grounds. This was a good show and was
thoroughly enjoyed by all.

The start on Monday morning which
was at 9 a.m, from Preston Motors in the
centre of Melbourne, created a lot of inter-
est and there was a good crowd to wave to
going through the suburbs.

Due to the fact that the Australian
Veteran and Vintage Car Clubs are affihated
with the controlling body of motor sport in
Australia, there were difficulties in running a
competitive rally as was done in N.Z,, so it
was decided to make it a non-competitive
tour, and as such it was a very good show.

More or less, the only conditions im-
posed were the starting times of 9 am. on
most days and the entry into towns in the
late evening in procession.

The cars were exhibited, with proceeds
to charity. At Melbourne (I am only con-
versant with the tour from Melbourne to
Adelaide) lunch-time at Ballarat, then Gee-
long, Warrnambool, and Mt. Gambier, a
total of over a thousand pounds being col-
lected.

From Melbourne to Geelong was a dis-
tance of some twelve miles through Ballarat,
which is a fruit growing district, then through
Meredith and Moorabool to Geelong.

From Geelong on Tuesday, we travelled
through flat country to Warrnambool going

— Len Southward

through Colac, where we had lunch, and
Camperdown, reaching Warmambool just
in time to join in the procession through the
town. This was due to the [act that we had
dallied in Colac looking at the discase we
seem to be afflicted with — old cars,

On Wednesday we left Warrnambool at
5 am. and motored through uninteresting
country where we lunched at Portland where
the cars were on show at the show grounds
(I think) and thence on to Mt Gambier
which meant we had 134 miles to do for the
day.

Before leaving Mt Gambier on Thurs-
lay morning we had a look at the Blue Lake
which is in a crater and is almost 150ft. above
sea level. This is quite unusual as there is
not any visible sign of how the water gets
into the lake,

After we had been going for about
twenty minutes we woke up to the fact that
the navigator, they call them “nagavators”
in Adelaide, had navigated the wrong way,
so we turned back and carried on without
incident to the lunch stop at Winns Winery
at Coonawarra.

This was one of the highlights to us and
the meal was arranged by the ladies of the
Red Cross with the proceeds going to their
cause. We can assure vou that there was
not any shortage of wine and the meal was
excellent.

We arrived at our overnight stop at
Coonalpyn just before dusk having covered
some 180 miles for the day. [t was on this
section that overnight stops had been scat-
tered, the faster cars staying at Bordertown
and Keith, the slower ones at Tintinara and
Coonalpyn. The Markoffs from Melbourne
staying at Tailem Bend which meant that
the 1909 Rolls had to travel the last few
miles as darkness fell.

After leaving Coonalpyn on the last leg
to Adelaide, Eric Rainsford, who drove the
1912 Vauxhall in the N.Z, rally had the mis-
fortune to run a big end bearing in his 1903
Oldsmobile and then transferred to his De
Dion which had up till then, been driven by
his son Dean.
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The drive from Coonelpyn to Tailem
Bend was more or less uninteresting going,
through desert country, but the drive from
then on became more like our own country-
side, greener and undulating. It rained for
quite a few miles, but cleared as we approach-
ed Adelaide where we were met by the
Adelaide boys and guided into Adelaide by
David and Pam Lipsham, who were one of
the “Puddle Jumper™ brigade in the N.Z
rally.

The next day, Saturday, was fully
occupied by all tour cars and locals, a total
of about 63 cars joining up at the Chrysler
factory and going to Hardy's Winery at
McLaren Vale, which is about twenty miles
from Adelaide, for a barbecue lunch and
natter which was a wonderful show.

Again, there was not any shortage of
wine and what with barbecued sausages.
chops and steak, salad, checse and biscuits,

[ Photie by “"The News, Adelaide, )

finishing up with the local specialty German
Coffee cake and coffee, it was a day to be
remembered by all, especially us.

In the evening there was a dinner in
the South Australian Hotel and again Ade-
laide excelled itself in “a feast fit for
a king".

Taken over the entire tour some sixty-
six cars took part and twenty-two received
plaques for completing the whole distance.

We did not see many breakdowns but
Reg Jamieson of Adelaide called on his spare
engine and fitted it about fiftyv miles from
home, but finished the distance. John Wien-
Smith’s father Percy, drove his 1904 De
Dion from Adelaide to Sydney and then com-
pleted the longer tour distance without inci-
dent.

In all, we enjoyed the tour very much
and renewed friendships made in our Rally
and would not have missed it. On Sunday
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we were invited to Laurie Vinall's home to
see his cars and had lunch in the garden.
His cars are beautifully restored and with
Eric Rainsford’s would hold their own any-
where in the world. Laurie’s include a Benz
with surface carburettor operating perfectly,
a 1909 L.H.C. motor-buggy, a 1904 De Dion
and a 1912 Rolls chassis which has to be
seen to be believed.

The hospitality of everyone we met left
nothing to be desired and we look forward to

T

Guess who? and his

the time when visits are more frequently
exchanged between our two countries.

Finally, everyone we spoke to, that com-
peted in our rn]!'. had nothing but praise
for it and we !mncﬂh believe that if the same
thing was put on in a few vear’s time the
Australian entries would be trebled.

Our thanks to George Green and the
Victorian and South Australian Clubs for
the grand work in organising this splendid
tour,

“nagavator’.
[Phote by Advertiser Newspapers Led, }

The Austin Division of B.M.C. has re-
cently been persuaded to take an interest in
“funny old cars” to the extent that, in con-
junction with the Daily Express, they are
sponsoring a competition to find the oldest
Seven in regular use, The prize is a new

Mini (the owner, of course, retains his “old
'un"). A good idea, and the result will be
interesting.  But what a pity that the head-
line screamed “Your jalopy could win you a
new car’!
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TWO NEW MOTOR MUSEUMS
IN BRITAIN

— Bryan Deighton.

The Montagu Motor Museums at Beau-
lieu, Brighton and Measham are quite well-
known, but recently two new and very good
museums have been cpened. Though hardly
comparable in size with the older-cstablished
museums they are nevertheless well worth a
visit by enthusiasts.

On April 14th the Glasgow Muscum of
Transport was opened by the Queen Mother.
Logically enough, this Museum concentrates
mainly on Scottish transport. Administered
by the Corporation of the City of Glasgow,
it is situated in a former Tramways paint
shop, which hag been transformed into a
well-lit and pleasantly arranged display area.

Scottish cars predominate. The three
A’s are well represented, there being Argylls
(of 1900, 1910 and 1927}, Albions (includ-
ing the chassis of the first production model,
1901 and 1910) and Arrol-Johnstons (1901
and 1920). The only other Scottish cars
are a 1924 Beardmore (beautifully restored,
but with an extremely ugly tourer body) and
the first production Hillman Imp. Then
there is an 1898 Benz, a magnificent wooden-
bodied Renault tourer and a resplendant
Rolls Rovee limousine of the 307

A good collection of horse-drawn
vehicles (including a  wvery jingle-bell-ish
sleigh and a splendidly mournful hearse),
Glasgow trams of various ages, an Albion
Venturer bus and a collection of bicycles of
various ages, not to mention the first B.M.C.
truck produced in Scotland.

There are photographs of several rare
Scottish makes (heard of a Tod or a Mal-
devic, a Simpson or a Werbell? and infor-
mation panels on these and other makes that
made up the Scottish motor industry.

My only criticism is that, for some rea-
son, all the pre-electric vehicle lamps con-
tained coloured paper flowers!

The Cheddar Motor Museum, operated
by the V.C.Cs South-Western Section, was
officially opened on June 27th by Mr A. ].
Bailey, Chairman of the V.C.C. For some
time this body had been discussing the organ-
isation of a Museum, but in January Mr
Douglas Gough of Cheddar and some of

his local fellow-members had a conversation
that led, to the opening, only six months
later, of this fine museum. It was felt that a
new museum should be awav from Eng-
land’s South-East, which already has a large
quota of museums and counter-attractions.
So Mr Gough made available land on which
a fine modern building has been erected.
Sitwated as it is near the famous Cheddar
Gorge and opposite one of the caves, the
museum has already proved to be very popu-
lar. It can hardly fail to be a financial suc-
cess,

The car exhibits belong to V.C.C. mem-
bers, so are of course only “resting” between
rallies. This means that exhibits change
from time to time, so no catalogue is isued,
but the cars on display are well described.

Besides the cars there is a good collect-
ion of brass lamps, carburettors and other
motoring paraphernalia.

The cars, behind what Mr Gough called
“hippopotamus-proof” barriers, are somewhat
crowded but all in beautiful condition.
Except for an 11.9 bull-nosed Morris Oxford
tourer and the inevitable Austin Seven, the
cars are all Veterans and include a nicely
international selection, with English, Scot-
tish, French, German and American makes,

There was an 1899 Star — wooden
bodied —and based on the contemporary
Benz; a 1900 Daimler tonneau (English); a
1900 Benz (of the early pnmitive, exposed
flywheel type); a 1903 Aster-engined Gladia-
tor; a very short and tall white steam limou-
sine, complete with stepladder for reaching
the roof luggage rack; a 1903 10.5 h.p.
Thornycroft; a 1904 Talbot (English var-
iety); a 1904 Oldsmobile, which must surely
be one of the tiller-steered models: a 1905
Corre-French; 4 la Renault, with De Dion
8 h.p. single-cylinder engine; a wvast and
statcly Napier cabriolet; the only known sur-
viving German Brennabor (1911); a 1911
Swift; which was once used as a racer and
regained its original body in 1939; a 1911
Garrard-Speke Sociable, which started life
as a 1904 Garrard, but was modified in 1911;
a 1913 Arrol-Johnston, scuttled-radiatored
and a 1913 Clement-Bayard.

In all a fine collection of cars, at least
one of which was off to a rally just after my
visit,



The Proving Trip on a 23 Douglas
— D. R. Goodman.

Friday dawned fine and clear, the van
was loaded, the trailer coupled on, and the
Duggie brought out of the workshop and
given a final check and polish. The petrol
tank tap was leaking quite a bit with a full
tank, so I drained half the petrol out and
hoped that either my wife or a service sta-
tion would be handy before it ran dry.

At 9.50 am. I left the front gate and
rode sedately through the city to the Old
North Road over Mt Cargill. Passing
through North East Valley a few ominious
drops of rain fell and looking up was sur-
prised to see a dirty big black cloud chasing
me, 5o I crossed my fingers and rode on.
Reaching the foot of Mt. Cargill I fed the
Duggie the herbs and managed about half
way in high, lower gear for a mile or so, then
she cried enough and if I had had an egg |
could have cooked it nicely on the back pot.
Well not to worry and after a smoke and the
cloth wiped over her I pushed off again till
the top was a hundred yards off, then I
walked the rest and rode on down the other
side, free-wheeling a bit to let her cool off,
before the next mountain only a small one
this time. At the foot of the Kilmog the
Duggic responded to full throttle, but with
the summit only 40 yards off she laid down
and died again, but of course still being
enthusiastic and also energetic T pushed
her up to the top jumped on and rode off
down the other side, ’till in the middle of
nowhere she coughed and stopped. Looking
into the empty tank, I called myself all the
names under the sun. Palmerston was about
five miles away and the wife was still no-
where in sight so philosophically I sat down
in the grass and waited, after about ten
minutes the wifc arrived with the petrol and
we carried on to Palmerston for lunch. After
lunch one of the lads grabbed a cushion and
sat himself on the back singing “A burn-up
on my bike is what I like” as we carried
on over the undulating country.

Everything was perfect until almost at
Wainakarua the heavens opened and within

seconds 1 was soaked through including the
belt rim which made stopping under the
Service Station wverandah somewhat of a
hazard and so were some of the comments
passed by my wife, but about a quarter
of an hour the skies cleared and 1 changed my
leather jacket for an overcoat and continued
on. A few miles of this and I smartly chang-
ed back into the jacket as the coat was not
nearly as warm in the cool atmosphere and
my fteeth were clicking like castanettes.
Oamaru came in sight as did the pointed
fingers and looks of amazement from the
afternoon shoppers as | passed down the
main street. More petrol and a change ol
pillion passengers, this time the eldest daug-
ter who stood 1t for the next five miles. An-
other change of passengers, the eldest lad
this time and we proceeded on our way until
just outside Timaru, Beverley pulled up and
said in no uncertain terms that she would
not take the wvan and trailer through
Timaru, so with some relief and misgivings
we put the bike on the trailer and drove
the van the few remaining miles. During the
last 60 odd miles I was doing more standing
than sitting and have come to the conclusion
that 40 vears ago they were either a lot more
tougher or else had more padding in the
necessary part.

Well 125 miles gone and the morrow
would see the end of the attempt. Saturday
was again fine but I had overslept and on
advice from the manager (my wife} I trail-
ered the Duggie to Oamaru to take part
in the rall. Now the fun started, my
brother has a Harley Davidson and abuse
fowed about the little “Bristol twin™ and its
limitations so [ muttered “we'll see” as 1
got the po from the starter. There followed
a perfect 2314 miles, mostly over scaled
roads, the bit T really liked was shingle with
a turning, twisting hill climb of two or three
miles causing the lad riding pillion to emit
several yells evervtime I hit a pot-hole, and
the wife I found out later was muttering
about the “b” silly devil I was as she tried
to keep the van up with me. 1 used low on
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the first 25 yards of the hill and the rest was
done in top. Duggie must have been going
well, as the wife said it was emitting a
lovely little bark from the box and could
be heard quite clearly for quite a way. Then
to the Enfield Domain checking in and
beginning the tests as well as having a few
swap rides on the other bikes there.

My proudest moment came when my
brother and I both faced the starter in one
of the tests. The marshal said go, off we
went up to the gate, flicked off the string
pushed off down to the turning peg, Duggic
snorting and as I laid her over to round the
turning peg the foot rest caught in the grass
and I executed a most magnificent turn. Back

to the gate, stopped and then away to the
pits. When I looked around for my brother
I saw that he was still trving to start his
stalled “Yank Tank” down at the turning
peg. No comment on his return, but his
wife said I looked like “the cat that got the
saucer of cream.

The run finished with a Grand Parade
and I rode the bike back to Oamaru, put her
on the trailer and headed back to Timaru,
being unable to stop for the Dinner.,

Two hundred miles of cycling and hav-
ing the pleasure of proving the Bristol twin
could do it gave me great satisfaction but do
it again, well I don’t know,

Haast — Colin Pearce and 1911 Sunbeam circulating at Teretongo.
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Percy Wien-Smith in his 1904 De Dion starts out for the barbecue to McLaren's Vale. Passengers—Bob
Howie in front and son John rear.

{Fhots by “The News™, Adelaide. )

. St 2 _:'::- = ..'1- I ,_ ' 3 ]
The Metallurgique of J. A. van Stone from Earlwood, N.SW. shown in the barbecue grounds of
Hardy's Winery,
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{Phote by Advestiser Newspapers Lid. )



David Lipsham's Renault on the way to the barbecue at McLaren's Vale.
competed in the N.Z, Rally in an Austin 7.

David und_ his" wife Pam

{Photo by “The News", Adelaide. )

At the barbecue. [Sorry no information. )

[(Photo by Advertiser Newspapers Lid.)
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BUICK

Interest in Vintage cars today may
centre around models like Sunbeams and
Vauxhalls, but in the 1920's American cars
were certainly not lagging in popularity.

Roads in New Zealand demanded a
tough vehicle and the Americans provided
just the job.

And, at that time, if you wanted a car
that would stand up to the roads, plus a
certain amount of class, you chose Buick.

To be honest, I must admit that I'm
prejudiced in Buick’s favour for two wvery
good reasons. One, 1 think they're one of
the most reliable wehicles made, and two,
I have one and can't afford anything else.

I remember pulling into a garage in
the Bay of Plenty last year to fill-up—20
gallons, to the attendant’s disbelief.

A man in his 530's, who said he worked
for the Transport Department, looked
affectionately at “Claudette”. “1 remember
serving my apprenticeship on these Buick
roadsters’”, he said.

We lifted up the bonnet, but assured
the garageman that Buicks didn’t need oil.

He looked over it for some time. He
said that only the brighter apprentices were
allowed to handle Buick motors, “Other
boys were left with the Ford stuff”.

He said the long running boards were
necessary in the "200s, for the long distance
between petrol stations. Many petrol cans
could be placed along the running boards,
as well as luggage.

Recently, a Buick supperter remembered
how his 1922, or '23 Buick 6-tourer went to
the rescue of a Maxwell-Chrysler and a
Dodge.

He and the owners of the cars were out
hunting in the backcountry of Hawke's Bay.
They had been away from their cars for
some days, and when they returned, the
cars were covered in snow,

The other two cars wouldn't start, but
the Buick did. And the owner, Mr A. H.
Woon of Wairea, towed the others till they
could start.

He remembers that he could get about
60 top speed out of the Buick, and 22 to 23
miles to the gallon on a trip. There were
a lot of Buicks about at that time -— the
mid "20s,

Then, he said, people thought nothing
of going off on long journeys for the week-
end. He took the Buick from Hawke's Bay
to Taupo, Rotorua and around the Auck-
land province on many journeys.

Mr Woon had many memories of vint-
age cars. He went on a trip to Taupo once
in an old Model T. But they came across a
hazard of those times — poor gasoline.

It coughed and spluttered to a halt.
“In the end it wouldn’t pull a hen off its
nest’”’,

His brother went to Wellington to buy
a car, and returned with a Rugby for
£12/10/-. In spite of the hectic driving
the Rugby went through, it never gave up,
Mr Woon said.

After a hunting expedition with the
owner of a Stewart truck, he returned to find
that the engine had been saturated during
a heavy downfall.

A farmer stopped in his car and offered
to tow them to the top of a nearby three mile
hil. They agreed, happily, but didn’t have
a tow-rope. And neither did the farmer.

They collected several pieces of string
and rope, and by tyving them together, ended
up with a type of tow-rope.

Then slowly, they were towed to the
top of the hill. With the long run down-
wards in front, they assured the farmer they
would be all right.

Down the hill like the wind they went,
but the Stewart refused to start. The bottom
got nearer, until at last, just as they were
about to slow down it gave a cough.

The poor old Stewart was subjected to
some strenuous revving before they elimbed
the hill and drove home, Mr Woon said.

But Buick won Mr Woon's heart. It
never let him down—"mind you it was tuned
to the knocker”—and as for his hunting the
mudguards made splendid carriers for deer
and pig.

Motorists were friendlier at those times.
A reason Mr Woon put forward was that
cars were more inclined to break-down, so
help could be needed round the next bend.

But in spite of the many Buick admirers,
few kept their chariots for long. A chap I
was speaking to a few days ago, said he had
two cars like mine—'27 roadster sports,

This was what I was waiting for. *“I
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wonder if they might be lving in a paddock
somewhere”, I asked nervously”. Perhaps
they might be all right for spare parts?”

[ held my breath.

“Good heavens, no”, he replied.

One was dismantled for parts many
years ago, and the other was broken up and
used to consolidate a footpath. Paul Rodgers

"JAMES BOND"
GOES TO PUKEKOHE!

The gatckeeper looked up in surprise as
the big Bentley swept through the gate and
headed towards the pit entrance. He had
often heard about the fantastic days of motor
racing when THE BENTLEY BOYS had
carried all before them to win every long
distance sports car race in Europe, but he
had never until that moment actually seen
one of them. What a wonderful sight it
made in traditional British Racing Green
with the large white number 007 painted on
cach side.

The occupants also drew attention, The
driver was dark headed, his black hair falling
to within one inch of his right eyebrow. The
lean, hard face had a hungry, competitive
edge to it. He wore a heavy white silk
shirt, dark blue trousers of navy serge, dark
blue socks and well polished black moccasin
shoes. As he glanced into his rear-view
mirror, the grey-blue eyes looked back at him
with that extra light they held when his mind
was focussed on a problem that interested
him.

The girl who sat beside him turned her
head and the gatekeeper caught a glimpse
of long ash-blonde wind-tossed hair that fell
down to her shoulders. Her green eyes
sparkled with excitement and she raised her
scarlet-tipped fingers to rearrange her hair,

The Bentley passed across the track and
into the pits. It travelled across the grass
until reaching the section allocated to sports
cars, where it made a U-turn, the tail of the
car sliding viciously as the driver fought for
control. When the Bentley stopped it was
parked neatly against the fence. The driver
took off his goggles, string-backed gloves and
sprang lightly to the ground. James Bond
had arrived.

He glanced around the pits, his trained

eyes taking into account every detail of the
other competitors against whom he would
soon be racing, There was a string of Daim-
ler 5P250’s at the far end, a few Morgans,
Austin-Healeys, Jaguars and Bucklers. Park-
ed opposite Bond was a Karmann Ghia
Volkswagen and mechanics were busy at
work on it. Its driver stood watching them,
issuing occasional orders in a clipped gutteral
voice., Bond’s eyes strayed back to him. There
was something familiar about him which rang
a bell in Bonds mind. He had seen those
Slav features, the close cropped hair, the
close-set eyes somewhere before. Unable to
remember more Bond tumed back to the
Bentley and began to unpack his racing
equipment. Within half an hour he had
checked the Bentley over, added a few drops
of oil to the supercharger as Ginger, his
ex-R.A F. mechanic had told him to do and
was ready for lunch. He ate a grilled sole, a
large mixed salad with his own dressing
laced with mustard, some Brie cheese with
toast, and half a carafe of white Bordeaux.
While drinking two cups of black coffee he
glanced idly through the programme. As
he looked down the list of starters for the
Sports Car Feature Race a name took his
eve. Otto Von Frankenstein had entered the
Karmann Ghia Volkswagen. So that was
where Bond had seen him before! That
trouble in Vladivostock last year and now
Von Frankenstein was at Pukekohe.

Bond had been wondering what had
made the Bentley slide like it had when he
made his U-turn in the pits earlier. Now he
walked over to where the slide had occurred
and looked closely at the ground. His quick
eye saw the banana skin still lving on the
grass imprinted with his tyre marks. So! A
deliberate attempt to get him out of the
way! To Bond this could mean only one
thing—SMERSH!!

...... Before he could do anything the
klaxon sounded calling all sports cars to the
dummy grid. Bond found that his starting
position was just behind Otto in the Kar-
mann Ghia. They moved out onto the track
and Bond felt a cold shiver run up his spine
as they waited for the flag to fall. Smersh
were out to get him and what better place
to stage an “‘accident” than on a race track.
Bond could see Otto looking at him in his
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mirror. Otto leaned down and adjusted
something under the dashboard of the V.W.
Bond’s sixth sense was checking the back of
Otto’s car and as he looked at the two
exhaust pipes he suddenly froze. He realized
they were tilting up towards his windscreen.
They weren't exhaust pipes. They were the
muzzles of two sub-machine guns. So that
was it! By remote control Otto could fire
at him and send him careering off the track
with his front tyres cut to ribbons. Bond
reached into the glove-box of the Bentley and
unclipped the Biretta. He would give them
a fight for it anyway.

The starter’s flag dropped and the field
roared away. As they approached the Elbow,
Bond dropped back and let an Austin Healey
in between himsell and Otto. That would
stop Otto from firing and give Bond a chance
to work something out. Through the Elbow,
around the right-hander and into the short
Railway straight Bond kept close watch on
the two menacing barrels poking out from
under Otto’s rear bumper. Into the back
straight and the tingling sensation at the
back of Bond's neck suddenly scemed to
shift itself down to his left ankle. He glanced
down just in time to see the huge Avondale
spider crawling up over his sock. He grim-
aced. Dr. No all over again. Now the spider
was crawling up the inside of his left trouser
leg. No time to do anything now. The 200
yard marker board suddenly appeared at the
end of the straight; Bond eased the throttle.
At the 100 yard board he applied the brakes,
at the same time double-tripping into a lower
gear, Safely round the hairpin he quietly
reached for the dry-ice fire extinguisher,
poked it up his trouser leg and squeezed the
trigger. As the white mist cleared, the
shrunken hairy body of the spider fell out
on the floor.

As he roared through Rothman's Curve,
Bond could see Von Frankenstein's car enter-
ing the pit Straight and large drops of water
appeared on the windscreen.

“To hell with the rain” thought Bond.
He knew that he must overhaul Otto to have
any chance of saving himself. He pressed
the accelerator to the foorboards and the
rev. counter needle leapt across the dial.
Yes! He was catching Von Frankenstein,
Down the Pit Straight he overtook a Daimler

SP250 and a Jaguar and then reached for
the big red toggle switch on the dash-board.

“Neck or nothing” thought Bond and
moved the switch to the *On” position Just
as Ginger had predicted, the windscreen
wiper started up.

Bond knew that he could not overtake
Von Frankenstein before the corner. He
reached down and turned the heel of his
left shoe. A gleaming knife blade sprang
oul. Now he felt better. With the Biretta
and a knife he could face the tremendous
odds against him. He couldn’t make up his
mind whether to shoot around the Elbow
or cut through the stables.

There was only one thing to do. When
he reached the Elbow, Bond made no at-
tempt to stay on the circuit. Instead, he
roared down the escape road between the
stables and reached the track again on the
other side just as Otto completed the right-
hander and was heading down the Railway
Straight. As Otto approached, the Bentley
leapt forward, its dumb irons catching the
Volkswagen just behind the rear wheels. The
Volkswagen spun out of control and hit the
hay bales. The air was suddenly thick with
flying straw. Bond turned the Bentley back
on the track and accelerated through the
cars still remaining in front of him.

He took the chequered fag and con-
tinued on his lap of honour. As he passed
the spot where Von Frankenstein had crashed
he saw him still trying to restart the Kar-
mann Ghia. A cynical smile lit Bonds face
as he boomed by,

Smersh had been beaten again,

Bond motored back to the pits, his
mind occupied with thoughts of ash-blonde
hair, green eyes and the waiting smile of
welcome. . . ...

THIS VINTAGE CAPER

This vintage caper is a funny game,
Pursued not for money nor vet for fame.
We drive open cars quite fast in the rain,
As they revel in the joys of vintage
motoring.
Now Bentleys are owned by peculiar folk,
Who drive around in a cloud of smoke.
In great big cars that keep them broke,
As they revel in the joys of vintage
motoring.
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Chorus:

Ansaldo, Bentley, Packard and Cord,
Buick, Vauxhall, Riley and Ford.
Driven by fellows who are never very bored,

As they revel in the joys of vintage
maotoring.
The DUO is a marque you don’t often see,
And that to us is no mystery.
In all the World only one devotee,
Who revels in that abomination of
veteran motoring.
Rileys motor now that's quite true,
But their bodies are made of tarpaper
and glue,
I've never seen a sound one yet have you?
While revelling in the joyvs of vintage
motoring.
Chorus:
Ansaldo, Bentley, Packard and Cord,
Buick, Vauxhall, Riley and Ford.

Driven by fellows who are never very bored,
As they revel in the joys of vintage
motoring.
Vauxhalls owned by curious chaps,
Who chuff around in little green caps.
Seem to have been all over the map,
As they revel in the joys of vintage
motoring,
The Moon is an unusual kind of Yank,
Radiator copies Rolls Royce swank.
Yet the rest behaves like a Sherman tank,
While revelling in the joys of vintage
motoring.

Chorus:

Ansaldo, Bentley, Packard and Cord,
Buick, Vauxhalls, Riley and Ford.
Driven by fellows who are never very bored,
As they revel in the joys of vintage

motoring.

Letters to the Editor

Dear Mrs Anderson,

I feel that it is about time someone men-
tioned a few of the frustrations in the life
of a wife of a vintage car maniac.

We are the owners of a 1929 Maodel A
Ford, our first and only car . . . . and how
proud of it we were when it first sat in all
its pristine glory in our garage, painted a
revolting shade of green and hiding almaost
every mechanical defect it was possible to
have, What fun we had with her, and the
places we used to go.

Now, three years later, and two hundred
and fifty pounds flown out the window, there
it sits in the garage again, this time in all its
perfection.  But it seems that there it is des-
tined to stay., No more do we travel along
the dusty country roads enjoying the scenery,
with a whining diff for company.

“My hat! You know what a job it is
cleaning down all those wheels. And as for
getting the mud out from under the mud-
guards .. ... I ask you?”

*“Yes dear, 1 know the baby sitter will
be here in five minutes, but we can’t go to
the pictures now, it’s raining! Once the rust
getsin...."

*Get that child’s hands off the windows.
I've only just this minute cleaned them”.

Yes, I know what you're thinking all
you wvintage car types. You're thinking —
“Just like a woman. As if there aren’t
enough sunny days . . . 7 STOP ! ! Haven't
yvou heard? That harsh sun C-R-A-C-K-5 a
fabric top. You forgot that eh?

But last Sunday I committed an unfor-
giveable sin. I got myself, two children, and
a picnie lunch ready, and had the temerity to
have us all seated in the car before the motor
was started. Didn’t | know that it takes
concentration to start that car, and how
can anyone possibly concentrate with a couple
of impatient vowling kids in the back? ?
Quelle Horreur!

Still T shall look back on the first six
months we had that car with nostalgia and
if anyone likes to come to see us in the year
2029 A.D. rc the purchase of a 1929 Model
A Tudor Sedan, painted blue and black, with
6000 miles on the clock we, or rather, I
shall be only too happy to oblige . . . at a
price of course,

Yours, R. Pickering.

Vintage Tyre Supplies Ltd.,
31-33 Fortune Green Road,

Dear Sir, London, N.W.6.
We do not think that enough vintage
enthusiasts are aware that we are the only



JUNE, 1965

PAGE TWENTY-THREE

stockists of beaded edge and straight side
tyres and tubes in Great Britain. We are
also always willing to advise on technical
information and the availability of sizes.
At the same time we are taking the op-
portunity of enclosing our latest price list
for your members information, which incor-
pgrates the latest 49 increase of 15th April,
1965.
Please let us know if we can help at any
time.
Yours faithfully,
for Vintage Tyre Supplies Ltd.
P. 5. Pollock,
Director.

DUNLOP TYRES FOR VINTAGE AND VETERAN CARS
" NON-LISTED SIZES
Prices cfiective 16th Apnl, 1965

RETAIL FPRICES

Size Caover Tube
DUNLOP TYRES—TUBED £ ol E 5 d
45004, 75 — 2 10 6 & 1 40
4.50,4.75,/5.00 — W 10 D 6 1 40
5005.25 21 14 18 0 111 0
5.25/5.50/6.00 — W 203 0 LIl O
1 21 206 L1 0
2,00 (B.30/700) — N 22180 11 o
700 — 2 A T T 111 0
S5TRAIGHT SIDE TYPE
31 x 4 6 1 0 I 7.0
?E;ql. IE TYRES—TUBED i e
L % .3 19 8
4.73/5.00 x 18 616 9 18 9
330400 x 19 5 36 8 9
450 x 19 62 9 1% 9
4.75/5.00 x 19 T 36 19 9
DUNLOP FORT TYRES—
GBI 9
< — 1 16 [ 1 3 6

G.00/6.50 - §7 1419 0 1 58
.00 - 17 1817 0 1 9 &
700 — 1a 12 a I 9 6
7.00 - 19 B 10 1 9 6
BEADED EDGE TYPE—

TUBED
X3 01 b 110

X
T x Qil I 18 & 110
L LI 10 18 & 1 1.0
BI0 = 90 12 1 & 1 3 &
BlIS x 105 1315 0 110
875 x 105 15 7 0 1 3 &
B0 x 120 I3 7 0 1 70
BE x 10 16 13 & 1 70
893 = 135 2 a0 115 6
T x 130 1n 1o 112 3
CARRIAGE EXTRA: PRICES SUBJECT TO ALTERATION
WITHOUT MNOTICE.

SOUTH CANTERBURY NOTES
By Allan Holland
WHAT'S BEEN AND GONE!!

Mid-Island Rally:

The Mid-Island Rally drew a record entry of
over 60 vehicles, of which 44 were vintage cars, and
the remainder about equally divided between
motor-cycles and wveterans. The highlight of the
Weteran Section was the appearance of the only
two N.Z. examples of the Regal. Warm, sunny
weather prevailed in the morning, but the late
afternoon was chilly. All completed the course,
with the exception of a certain 1924 Rughby, which
was last reported outside the Cave Arms,

The Rally started from Washdyke, with the
veterans and the motor-cycles going directly to
Waimate, while the vintage machinery travelled
over some 75 miles, via Rosewill, Taiko, Cave, Can-
nington, Bluecliffs, ete.  Alter dinner in Waimate,
the vintage went out through the Waimate Gorge,
and back through Lundy's Gorge and Hook 1o
Jim Sullivan's property at Otaio, where Don Oddic
had organised some rather good field tests. Mean-
while the veterans and the wo-wheeler set had
travelled 2 more direct route to Jim's place,

The unexpectedly large——but extremely wel-
come—number of entries had the organisers in
something of a fap for a few davs prior to the
event, but on the day everything went very smoothly,
with the exception of the dinner at Waimate. Un-
fortunately, later arrivals reccived only a wvery
skimpy meal, which caused a few competitors to
arrive at Otaio rather “Cold, hungry, and dis-
gruntled”. The club wishes to apologise for this
short-coming, but it was in no way our fault. Five
days prior to the event, the hotel was advised to
prepare for 110 adults, and 12 children, with the
possibility of an extra 10 adults. The actual num-
ber of diners was in face 120 adulis and 18 child-
ren, 30 that our estimate was exceeded by only
6 children.

Feteran Results:

Time Trial and Overall, J. W. Newell, 1911
Wolseley-5idd, Field Tests, A.A. Averis, 1910 Over-
land. éonmurs: 1913 Fiat, T. Wilson. Owerall
motor-cycle, D. Ruddle, 1918 Harley-Davidson.

Vintage Results:

Time Trial, R. D. Cross, 1928 Renault. Over-
all, L. Humm, 1925 Jewett. Field Tests, J. O'Brien,
1923 Rughy. Concours, D). J. Haigh, 1922 Riley.
Overall motor-cyele, A. J. Wills, 1925 Harley-
Davidson. Age/Mileage, B. J. Barnes, 1924 Peugeot.

Cabarel Evening:

The trophies were presented at a Cabaret in
the Bay Tearcoms, and like the Rally, the evening
was an outstanding success, All present enjoyved
themselves 1o the full, and the time to sing Auld
Lang Syne came all wo soon. (We even heard
a story about one of the marshals, after the show
had concluded, singing a variation of Will Fyfe's
famous “1 Belong to Glasgow”. The words, how-
ever, were something about "I Belong to Taiko™.)

WHAT'S GOING ON!

Valedictory:

With the success of the Mid-Island still ring-
ing in our cars (and banging in our heads!) it is
with regret that we have to sound a more sombre
note by announcing the transfer of three well-known
members.  John Anstey returns to Christchurch in
a few months time, and his ready wit and happy
chuckle will be missed by all. However, he will
be most missed as Club Captain, for John brought
an amount of enthusiasm and ability to this posi-
tion that will be hard to replace. However, he
assures us that he will be orbiting around the
Pukaki Inn again next Labour Weekend.
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lan Barnes, who was ever ready to share his
mechanical skill and knowledge—whether fixing a
motorbike mag, or a leaky Morris radiator—is
leaving New Zealand to work in the North Island.
Ian also did a fine job organising the last M,
Cook Rally, and eamed the respect of all those he
had dealings with.

Ralph Hay, who is heading south, hasn't taken
part in a rally in recent years, but he has become
a familiar figure marshalling at the start of The
Mt. Cogk Rallies, at the hill-climb for the Haast
Rally, and but for being hospitalised, would have
been the starter for the recent Mid-Island.

For these fine Club Members and their wives,
there will be a cabaret style dance and presenta-
tion. So let's see a big crowd there 1o give these
fine members and their wives a good send-off. The
place where it will be held is the Otipua Hall.
(For these who do not know where the Otipua
Hall is, you tarn right just over the Saltwater Creek
Bridge and follow &:ailnd road for about 6 miles,
you can't miss it). It will commence at B.00 p.m,
Members a plate and admission 5/- each,

This branch would like to extend a very warm
welcome to four new members Mr C. E. Dash, Wai-
mate; Mr J. G. Arend, Timaru; Mr M. D. Cam-
eron, Temuka and Mr M. Harbrow, Temuka.

BAY OF PLENTY NOTES By Jack Hoven

An enjoyable run to Awakeri hot springs was
organised by the Whakatane boys, starting from
Matata. Haast-Pass experience on the part of the
organisers was evident as quite a few new tricks
were incorported in the run.

For a change we did not get the impression
that someone wanted us to get lost, on the con-
trary, signposts and arrows were everywhere, the
run was won by A. Cameron in a model A, the
Concours cup went o Bill James, whose immac-
culate Vauxhall camned him hirst place, closely fol-
lowed by Rod Smith's Chevrolet.

At our May meeting slides of the Haast Pass
rally were shown, and they gave much enjoyment
especially to those members who did not take part
in the rally.

Trophics were presented by our one and only
life-member, Miss Ainsworth, foundation member
of our branch,

Joy Inder, another Lady-member, put all the
men to shame by winning the Quiz, seems the
women are gaining ground with their emancipation.

One thing our club has always been noted for,
is a lack of veteran cars but some of our members
are working hard to change this, and this time next
year we expect to see a 1914 Sunbeam and also a
1918 Studebaker ar our runs, also a Buick and a
brass model T the ages of which are still being
disputed will be started on in the near future, so 1
have been told.

I want to take this opportunity to thank,
on behalf of our club, all organisers of the Haast
Pass Rally for the wonderful job they made of it,
also to the chaps who made such a nice job of the
last Beaded Wheels. I want to pass on all the

favourable comments with a big THANKS ALL
OF you!

SOUTHLAND BRANCH

By Barry Barnes
Riverton Rally:

Our annual Riverton Rally held in February
was again a successful event although the weather
could have been kinder. However, there was not
very much rain and we were able o hold the field
tests without difficulty. Unforiunately we did not
have quite as large a number of entries from North-
em Branches as we usually de, due no doubt to
the advent of the Haast Rally, Howewver, we trust
that those who were with us cnjoyed themselves
and will do so again in future years, This year
the lions share of the trophies were taken by
Barry Lyons in his 1911 Ford and Doug McLeod
in his 1926 Ford. Concours winners were Jim
Lawry 1910 F.N., motoreycies, Warren Jordan 1910
Humber, veterans and Mrs F. Robson 1924 Ford T
Coupe and your scribe and the 1924 Peugeot equal
for Vintage. Dave Goodman won the motorcycle
field tests and Mrs Goodman was awarded a special
prize for being the frst lady motorcyclist ever
i a Riverton Rally. We would like o see more
husband and wife teams in future runs whether
their preferences run to cars or bikes,

Weekend Rally:

On the weekend of 8th-9th May the Southland
Branch held its annual Weekend Rally. Following
the uwsual pattern a different venue was chosen
again. This year Tapanui being the chosen spot.
Your scribe was not present but understands a
somewhat damp but pleasant weekend was had by
all. Neil McMillan numbered among his joys a
broken axle in his 1927 Packard sedan with a
consequential brief attempt ar 3-wheel motoring.
After a rapid trip back to Invercargill, a replace-
ment axle was obtained but the braking equipment,
particularly the drum, had been damaged and spare
parts not being available and repair being im-
practical, Neil completed the weckend with 3-
wheel brakes,

The Rally was won by Rae Harris with his
very attractive 1929 Graham—FPaige roadster, fol-
lowed by Ken MacMillan with his 1911 Rolls
Royce.

Restarations, ele.:

As will be noted above Ken MacMillian's 1911
Rolls is now motoring and a very desirable veteran
it is. Members who recalled the car at past Brigh-
ton runs wearing a much later saloon body would
be amazed at the transformation. The attractive
tourer body is a credit to Ken and the craftsmen
who have helped him. The overall impact of the
car 15 very impressive, Ken has lately purchased
from Ken Rillstone the circa 1911 Renault twin for
a winter restoration project. Ken's finished fleet
will certainly make an interesting comparison.

Among the more intéresting recent [local
acquistions is the 12/50 Alvis recently captured by
new member Cyril McRae. The Alvis is in fairly
sad shape and will be a big but worthwhile pro-
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ject.  This is another of those wvehicles which
“couldn’t be got”. Many members including my-
self having tried to get hold of it over the years.
Unfortunately it has deteriorated considerably over
the last few years but it is fortunate it has now
been rescued. Perhaps there is a lesson for all of
us to keep trying for that “unobtainable” wvehicle.

Sinee the Haast Rally most members are tak-
ing a well-earned break but amongst the Post Haast
activity, Warren Jordan has had the crank shaft
ground and bearings done in his 1925 Sunbeam
14/40. Your scribe has had a new low gear made
for the Fcu%ml and a new set of clurch plates
made [clutch is multi-plate running in oil) and
was fortunate enough to have it ready again for
the Mid-Island Rally in Timam. The South
Canterbury Branch put on an excellent rally and 1
can heartily recommend their hospitality to all
enthusiasts. The three Southland entrants all in-
tend to go 1o the next Mid-Island Rally, in any
case.

TARANAKI BRANCH NOTES By Ian Howell

Man, whatr a fortnight! In spite of the
rigotous climate presented to us by the mainland
I am sure that there are some very envious people
amongst those who did not anend N.Z.s First
International Rally.

Nine members from this branch participated,
with a grand total of three cars—John Wither's 1924
Packard, Colin Payne's 1925 Hudson sedan with
the crew comprising Colin's better half and Keith
Kircher. Geoff Power partook of the rally in his
1937 Alvis and, so 1 am told, knows well how to
operate a time clock and pacify competitors who
arrive hall a minute late!

I am sure that memories of this rally will
long remain, especially with those in class “C’
accommadation whose needs were ably attended
to by the group of energetic kitchen hands under
the direction of Sam Slyheld.

These pcurlc, along with the numerous mar-
shalls from all parts of the country, and the
officials. responsible for the organifation of the
rally, deserve a hearty vote of thanks for a great
job done, '

Two communitics down the coast—Opunake
and Okato—have celebrated their first 100 years.
This resulted in various competitions, including a
beard-growing contest.  After many months of
coaxing, cursing, weeding, spraying and many per-
manent waves the honours went to a well-known
gentleman (cum  panelbeater] by the name of
Theo Dodunski; one whose name has appeared
before in this column. I wnderstand Theo is sell-
ing autographed photos in an attempt o bolster his
Haggin' spirits.

However, weak jokes aside, and a bit more
of the serious stuff. Our second Maunga-Moana
rally was held on the 15th May, with a total of 15
cars. Included in these were about 9 local cars
including Dave Bowman's Bentley (3 litre!),
1937 Alvis, two Hudsons, 1924 Packard, Morris
Cowley, Ford T, Buick and B. Bryans Brough

Superior m'cycle. Other entries included Norm
Adam in Bentley from Auckland, John Bayly's
1930 Franklin coupe (very nice), R. Tait's 1924
Studebaker, a Ford A (I can't remember whose),
and two from Wellington—Colin Dray in the Oak-
land and a 1932 Sunbeam Saloon (again the name
has slipped my memory).

The route taken this year was over mainly tar-
seal roads, narrow but in good order. The Tarata
Saddle was taken by storm with good views from
the top of the surrounding countryside, dominated
of course by Egmont clad in white.

Lunch waz at the Tarata Domain, a wvery
pleasant spot. Later the cars took the main road
back to Inglewood where the run finished, All
in all a very enjoyable day with plenty of good
metoring,

WAIKATO NOTES By Les Death

The last three months have been more than
usually busy for Waikawe members. Up to early
March there was frantic work going on to get the
Haast Rally men away, and right up to the hour
of departure for some of them last minute adjust-
ments, painting and panel-beating were the order
of the day.

Since they've returned, each meeting of the
Club has been regaled with anecdotes of that
fantastic trek round the South Island, and there are
plenty more 10 come.

In the meantime, preparations had been goin
on in Hamilton for the Centennial Rally whic
was held during the Easter period, and this resulted
in the largest gathering of wvereran and vintage
vehicles ever seen in the city, with a total of nearly
ninety taking part in the Saturday mm‘uin,% time
trial, and a hundred on exhibition in the Winter
Show Buildings during Saturday afterncon and
evening.

The results of the Haast preparations could
be seen here, too, as many of those there had been
round the South Island, while even those which
had not seemed to have had the inspiration to
overhaul and repaint, so that the exhibition halls
were very reminiscent of Olympia, London, in the
days of the 1920's Motor Shows.

Results of the time trial were out during the
Social on the Saturday evening, and on Easter
Sunday everyone drove to St. Peter’s School, Cam-
bridge, for a private picnic, and later returmed to
Hamilton for the prize-giving at Hamilton's Carlton
Theatre,

The support given to this weekend was proof
of the wisdom of having become a branch of Vint-
age Car Club of N.Z. as the entry represented many
of the North Island Clubs and indeed the major
trophy for the Rally (Vintage Cars) went to Auck-
land (Dave Lane, 1930 Studebaker) and the
motoreycle trophy to Tauranga {Dave Shand, 1924
Douglas}. Concours trophies, also were won away
from the Waikato, the best gencral class veteran
car being Earl Gill's 1913 Talbot, the best vintage
car Ray Goffin's 1925 Ford T coupe.

The best veteran car — senior class — trophy
remained in the Waikato (Murray Nolan's 1909
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Ford T) as did the P.V.T. trophy (David Thorn-
ton's 1939 Rolls-Royee) and concours motorcycle
trophy (Barry Grant's 1926 Harlc)'vﬂavidsun{

Even the Hard-Luck Prize went south to Wel-
lington, and was awarded to Dale Conlon, who
had the misfortune to break a big-end cap on the
1914 Fiat but came on up with E. Delany (1902
Crestmohile).

Among the ladies, Miss Lynette Hicks made a
clean sweep, not only of the Ladies’ Trophy, but
took the under twenty-one trophy as well.

The Rally itself was most intriguing to drive
in.  Several different starting points were used, and
with diffcrent speeds for the varyving ages of the
vehicles, cars could be seen on almost every major
road in the Waikato area during Saturday morning.
It was no use following the leader on this one
as the car ahead probably wasn't on your route at
all!

The next Clab evemt is the Softball match
with Tauranga on May 23rd, and then the Winter
Dance which takes place in Hamilton on  July
1 7th.

General meetings continue in the Woodstock
School Hall on the second Wednesday in each
month,

HAWKE’S BAY NOTES By L. Priest.

Well, Haast 15 behind us and we can now
settle down to the more serious side of Club acti-
vities. Next on our platter is the A.G.M., when
we can sort out those who have done a marvellous
job over the past twelve months, from those who
have done a better job.

Our Branch has not been exwemely active in
itscll fately, bur it has given wholehearted support
to other Branch activitics as well as local organiza-
tions events. Recently, members helped to raise
money for the Queen Carnival ron by the Central
Hawke's Bay College, while others attended mallics
at Hamilton and more recently at Wanganui. A
force of members intends to partake of the northern
hospitality at the North Island Noggin and Natter
organised by the Auckland Branch.

[t would seem that after a long spell, we have
taken a step in the unhampered direction toward
serting up our own Club Rooms, a place 1o enter-
tain other Branch Members at will,

Restorations are under way again in the dis-
trict with Bill Sinclair starting on his Ford T tourer
(1924); another is Jim Bushew, wheo is finishing
his Hupmobile sedan which, through illness he was
unable 1o have finished for Haast. Other restora-
tions are worthy of mention but are too numerous
for this column, except jerhaps Charlic Black
and hiz meticulous job on the Overland.

In the few lines left, I would like to mention
Charlie Ford, who has been responsible for this
column up to now, under the pen-name of “Lewit”.
Charlic and family are about .to’ return to the
‘Homeland' where they will settle down,

A good attendance of members was experienc-
ed at oor AGM. recently, with the following
clection of Officers:—

Chairman: Mr G, M, Howard,
Secretary/ Treasurer: Mr L. J. Priest,
Club Captain: Mr W. A, Sinclair,

Committee: Mr T. B. Lawrie, Mr D. Sloan,
Mr B. R. Lay, Mr R. H. Scarrotr.

CANTERBURY NOTES
By Ivan Tayloer

This Easter our Annual Rally for Veterans
took the form of a simple tral taking in most of
the old people’s homes in Christchurch with lunch
at the School for Deal, Sumner. This run gave
great pleasure to the old people and many inter-
esting remarks were heard like “That's the first
car [ owned” and “I learnt to drive in one of
them™. The afternoon was taken up with driving
tests and rides for the Deal children. This was
a most enjoyable day,

On the first weekend of May, twenty cars from
Christchurch attended the Mid-Island rally held at
Timaru by the S.CV.C.C. As wsual Timaru
turned on a very good show and those of ws from
Christchurch who braved a very cold morning at
G am. to travel down in an open tourer say well
done Timaru! We will let you have all the trophies
back for next year ! 1!

Our annual All-day tnal, which has long
been considered an experts trial and which now sup-
ports a trophy was t{:is vear won by Norm King,
and he tried his hardest to loose even the best of
us. At one stage he had wenty cars going in six
differenmt directions through a five-road intersection
seven times and after twelve miles ending up at
the zame corner to be told to carry on o the next
section. Some of the roads T don't think even the
Lands and Survey know about and they ranged
from sand-hill tracks to river beds with the odd
shingle and scaled road between them. In all, this
was 130 miles [if you did not get lost) of good
fun and motoring enjoyed by all. The results were:
Bill Luxton Ist (71); Ivan Taylor 2nd (92), Bob
Bryson and John King 3rd equal (128).

Many of our members are now at work check-
ing and replacing parts, ete. after the Haast trip,
fortunately most troubles are not serious.  Bill
Clapham’s Stanley Steamer which broke down on
the last leg of the Haast run broke a conrod and
badly damaged the engine, but Bill has spares
and we hope it will not be long before it is run-
ning again. Tony Airs has located another radia-
tor for the Alvis and has pistons on the way from
UK.

One noticeable thing resulting from Haast must
he that a lot of the members now realise their cars
can be taken on long trips with confidence and
no doubt we will see more cars going further afield
and not staying locally for short muns. This was
noticed at the Mid-Island Rally and local interest
in forthcoming events out of Chrstchurch, even as
far ahead as next year's national rally.
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NORTH OTAGO NOTES

Well, we're all back to earth again after the
Big Do—and What a Do ! !

Full marks to the V.C.C. of N.Z. for tackling
such an ambitious rally and for seeing it through o
a successful conclusion. Also to Sam Slyfield, Leon
Witte and his team of marshals, and to the catcrers
and their wonderful band of helpers who provided
us with some first class meals often under difficult
conditions. Our thanks to the Sheel Oil Co. for
provoding fuecl, to the Firestone Co. for providing
such a first class tyre repair service and to Pennzoil
for providing oil.

Rally Ramblings:

All the local cars experienced a litde trouble
in the early stages but after that performed very
well.  Bill Mitchell’s Hupmobile ran a bearing near
Omarama and a disembowelled vacuum tank was
seen lying on the ground beside one Studebaker
in the same locality, Murray Cockbyrn was heard
muttering something about magnetos, in the back
yard of Eichard's Hotel, whilst Wilson Spite al-
though seen changing a mag. near Pukaki, spent a
considerable amount of his time helping evervone
else, including Dr. Shafer. Of all our swopovers,
none will forget Mt. Cook and we still laugh at the
Oamaruvian seen plucking his pyjamas out of a
tree about 100 yards away from his deflated tem!

Some very good slides and films of the Rally
have been shown to members, their wives and
friends ar two highly successful functions during
the past month.

Our congratulations to John O'Brien on win-
ning the Mid-Island Rally Field Tests for the
scconed year in succession.  Ten local cars motored
through to Timaru for this event.

uture restorations in our branch include a
1920 Essex, a Singer of about 1922 Vintage, two
Fords (1926 Tudor and Model A) and a Chrysler.

Rex Murray

THE DOUBLE BANGER
A short story by Gea, Woodward.

I first met Wiremu on a lonely country
road, somewhere in the middle of the North
Island, when I was on tour per motorcycle.

This was in the good old days before
crash hats and open road speed limits, Of
course, in those days there wasn't much tar
seal outside the towns (and largish towns at
that!) and not knowing anything better we
took it all as a matter of course, We learned
to correct skids and some venturesome souls
could broadside the corners. We had many
falls in the loose metal and became so used
to them that we just picked ourselves up and
carried on, not even missing a bar in the
popular tune we were humming at the time.

Well, one day I was negotiating the
Ajay very carefully through some particularly
wicked loose metal when I came upon a very
mystified looking Maori sadly contemplating
a 1926 10/12 Harley.

“Py Korry”, he said, “The Harley no
go. Engine go but no push™.

I said to him, “Well start the engine
and let me watch”.

He kicked the big motor into life and
engaged low gear. When he let in the clutch
all that happened was a kind of rattle near
the back wheel. Looking round I saw some-
thing I had never expected to see in all my
life. The chain was running round the rear
sprocket! Apparently the sprocket had be-
come so worn and the chain so loose that
this parlous state of affairs had come to pass.
I told Wiremu what the trouble was and
to an accompaniment of “Py Korry's” and
“Plurry goods” I adjusted his wheel back a
bit so that the chain would grip the sprocket
and with a further barrage of “Py Korry's”
and “plurry’s” sent him on his way rejoicing.

I didn't know at the time that Wiremu
and I were heading for the same town, one
which we both called home, and a few days
later I met him in the street and he grected
me as his saviour and deliverer,

In those days I was rather keen on the
big Harley myself and hoped to own one
some day, so I suppose it was natural that a
sort of kindred spirit friendship should spring
up between Wi and me. He enlisted my help
with various adjustments on the Harley and
proved to be a very apt pupil on the subject
of keeping the machine in good running
order (including the purchase of a new chain
and rear sprockets). [ found out he was
apprenticed to our local welding firm and
when I mentioned him to one of the partners
one day [ heard that he showed considerable
promise and was well thought of. [ met his
wife, Kura, a charming Maori lass, who kept
her small house in excellent condition. And
woe betide Wi if he set foot inside the door
in his working boots.

One day I showed him an article in an
American magazine which described how
some crank over there had built up a
“special” Harley which had two 10/12
engines in line. [ soon realized my folly in
showing him this because a certain light that
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I knew appeared in his eye and I began to
wish I had never seen the article.

“Py Korry”, he said, “that the caper.
My friend Hori, he got the 10/12 Harley.
We build a double banger. Perhaps the Har-
ley be big enough for sidecar then. Maybe
take missus and picaninnies for a ride on
Sundays™.

Personally I had always thought that a
10/12 Harley was big enough anyway to
drag a sidecar complete with missus and
several picaninnies, particular as I had my-
self once put a sidecar on a 350 and have
since scen them on  scooters! 1 gave
Wi a little information on the subject of
horsepower and motor sizes with a section
on cubic centimetres and the American
cubic inches by which the Harleys are gaug-
ed. This led into a discussion on litres and
the conversion thereof, but still Wi wanted
something big to “cart the missus and pica-
ninnies”,

There was no abating his enthusiasm
and I wasn’t surprised to find that Hori was
not only agreeable but also enthusiastic. I
think their idea eventually firmed into a pro-
ject to take the two families out, all together,
on Sundays.

As you might have guessed, I was elect-
ed foreman of the project and was expected
to be on hand at all times during the week-
ends to supervise the building. Being a single
man and living in digs, a project like this
gave me something to do in my spare time
of which I had plenty.

Wi's cobber, Hori, was employed in one
of the local garages and, between spells of
selling petrol and oil, was doing his appren-
ticeship for an “A grade” ticket. I thought
he would be quite a handy type to have on
the job.

To tell the truth I was quite enthus-
iastic myself about this double Harley and
spent many evenings thinking about it. After
about three weeks, during which time I was
pesteredd by Wi, 1 reached the conclusion
that two motors in line was not the story and
that, il it could be managed, two motors
side by side would be the lark. This presented
many problems but perhaps not so many
as two motors in line. It meant keeping
the frame to the normal length and helped
a lot with the sidecar chassis, [ hoped the

Harley gearbox would cope with the extra
horsepower but knowing what a rugged piece
of construction it was, | was not very worried
on that score.

I designed a strengthened frame and
forks with lugs to take two engines and im-
mediately behind them a cross rod on roller
bearings with sprockets to connect the two
motors to the clutch sprocket. This looked
very nice on paper but in order to keep the
gearbox in its usual pesition it was necessary
to push the two motors forward a bit in the
frame. This was not difficult as with Har-
ley's of that vintage there was plenty of room
in the frame.

Well, we had lots of headaches and lots
of correspondence with various firms in the
cities to get bits we needed, but eventually
things started to fall into place and a great
hulking brute was taking shape in Wi's
garage. I must give full marks to Wi for his
welding which was neat and strong. 1 re-
solved to show his boss the finished job one
day.

“Py Korry”, he said one Sunday morn-
ing when we had taken half an hour off to
enjov a glass of beer from the half gallon
jar. “She the beautiful bitch”, and to tell
the truth those were my sentiments too. Lots
of “specials” are being built these days and
some are most interesting, but as far as looks
go this Harley “four” presented a picture of
terrific urge and power. [ was very pleased
with the progress made and must admit I
was rather surprised at the way the Maori
boys had stuck to the job.

Extensive resecarch was needed to make
the two motors run sweetly together, but
with the help of experts in various quarters
this was accomplished and one day we
wheeled the monster out for a trial run, No-
body had thought about who was to ride it
first and when the time came Wi and Hori
scemed to hang back as if they were a bit
scared of it. Not so. [ realised after that
they wanted me to have “first try”. {God
bless them!)

I straddled the machine, solo at this
stage, and depressed the kickstarter. That
was all that was necessary. A most un-Har-
ley roar ensued and almost frightened me off
altogether. However, 1 timidly engaged low
gear and let in the clutch very slowly. She



JUNE, 1965

PAGE TWENTY-NINE

took off smoothly, but on accelerating to
change up she nearly left me behind. Mind
you, 2% litres on two wheels is some power!

I got her into high gear on a nice picce
of straight and then realised, of course, she
was far too low geared for all those horses.
When I remembered the sidecar and all the
picaninnies [ thought perhaps the gearing
might come somewhere near right.

After this Wi and Hori both had a ride
and pronounced the new model “hot stuff”,
“plurry marvellous™”, “pi Korry beaut” and
“bloady good” between them, They were
transported with delight at the success of
their project and all the relations for miles
round were invited to “come and see what
Wi and Hori had done™. I was on hand at
some of these “previews” and met a lot of
interesting people, including one very ancient
crone, an ancestor of Wi's on his mother’s
side, who gazed at the Harley in bleak disap-
proval, and with her sharp features looked
very much like a hen looking down a bottle!

Anvway the finished machine was a great
success and I ordered a special party to cele-
brate the successful launching of the *Harley
4", A most delightful Saturday night was
enjoyed by all. Needless to say not much
work was done next day but we felt a major
breakthrough deserved a day’s rest. Good
show!

After this we went to work on the side-
car. I thought a two-seater chassis suitably
strengthened would be able to carry the “two
wahines plus picaninnies” but what to do for
a sidecar body was some problem. After a
great deal of serious thought I designed a
body which looked something like an Austin
7 tourer, capable of carrving four adults. 1
knew the power was there but could the
whole thing hang together and handle like
a Harley outfit?

We were lucky enough to get a wide
chassis fairly cheaply and went to work on it.
An estimate of the weight of the body showed
that quite a lot of strengthening was neces-
sary. We put extra leaves in the springs and,
at the front, extra quarter elliptic springs to
keep the picaninnies from nose-diving. We
also decided on two frame braces as being
necessary for support, and Wi welded on
extra lugs.

Preliminary trials having proved suc-
cessful the great day came when the twao

families were to be taken for a Sunday outing.

I was not prepared for the pantomime
which took place over the seating arrange-
ments and was lucky to get by as well as 1
did. It was generally agreed that Wi should
drive. His was the original idea to build a
double-banger and his priority was establish-
ed without much bother. I was glad of this
because he had worked very hard on the pro-
ject and his work had been good.

The women were fairly easy about the
whole thing and so long as they could get
all the progeny accommodated it was O.K.
by them.

The crisis came with the picaninnies
themselves, and each appeared to have a
rigid code of priorities and was prepared to
uphold it with tooth and claw il necessary,
For instance, because Wi was to drive the
outfit, his first-born, Ra, insisted on the right
hand pesition in the front seat. I don’t blame
him because this, in my opinion, would be
the place of honour. Forever after [ thought
of him as the “artilleryman™. The artillery
claim to be, “The Right of the Line, the
Pride of the Army and the Terror of the
World”. Whether Ra's aspiration came as
high as this we shall never know but he in-
sisted all the same,

Now this was hotly contested by Kura
Junior who, womanlike, had no particular
reason to uphold her claim, except that she
“wanted to sit by Daddy”, which she could
quite well have done in the seat behind,

Another battler for this position was
Wiki, Hori's daughter, who had seen Hori
working on that particlar seat and was adam-
ant that it must be filled by one of the fam-
ily. The other two small fry being six
months and one year respectively did not
have much to say.

It has been arranged that Hori was 1o
ride pillion and as the adults took their places,
tension mounted and it looked as if an “in-
ternational situation” was about to take
place. International because I was involved !
Maori and Pakeha. The contestants advane-
ed on me menacingly and began to insist, all
at once and fortissimo, on the gravity of their
claims. I was just about to be mown down
when Wi, with a twinkle in his eye, started
the Harley. This occasioned a good deal of
uncertainty in the enemy camp and gave me
the opportunity of counter-attacking by say-
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ing, "You had better get in or you might
be left behind”., This resulted in complete
victory for the Pakeha and the opposing war-
riors scrambled for perches in the sidecar. |
think Ra reached the coveted position first
and the others had to pile in where space
permitted. Wi let in the clutch and off they
went,

I didn’t see them for another three hours
and was beginning to think that perhaps I
ought to go out and look [or them. However,
while hunting up my gloves and goggles, |
heard a sound like the combination of the
testing of a Grand Prix car and an item by
a Rotorua Maori choir and there they were,
celebrating their safe return by the lusty
bawling of one of their latest Maori num-
bers.

The outing had been a wonderful sue-
cess apparently and the Harley had behaved
admirably. Wi was tremendously clated over
the success of the project and could talk of
nothing else for a long time.

One day, while we were sitting in his
garage cnjoving a glass out of the halfl gallon
jar he said to me “Boss, you remember you
tell me about the 10/12 Harley being twelve
hundred odd c.c.?”

I nodded.

There was a long pause during which
I could almest hear the wheels going round.

“Py Korry”, he said, “the hall gallon
Harley!”

TREASURE HUNT — Can anyone supply information about the photo printed above.
It is an original print and is only one of many we have acquired of carly motor vehicles.
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The old
green
Bentleys

“The fastest lorries in the
world.” That was how Ettiore
Bugatui described the green
painted Bentleys. Perhaps he
spoke from envy or malice as
these famous machines roared
their way to victory in road
race after road race in the late
1920's.

The very names of the drivers,
Benjafield, Birkin, Barnato and
Davis sounded like the thund-
erous note of the cars they
drove.

The Bentleys were magni-
ficent machines with their slow-
revving, long stroke engines —
immensely powerful and im-
mensely strong.

At the other end of the scale,
and providing the Bentleys
with their fiercest opposition,
were the pale blue Bugattis of
France. The Bugatti was light,
lithe and puorposeful. Their
high-revving, multi-cylinder en-
gines were built with watch-
maker's precision.

The struggle between these
two makes ended in 1931 when
the original Bentley Car Com-
pany ceased production. The
days of the leviathan were over.
Bugatti survived and went from
victory to victory.

Bugatti's real triumph, how-
ever, lay in the fact that car
manufacturers have followed
his lead in extracting more and
more power from smaller en-
gines.

The 64 litre Bentley driven by
Barnato and Birkin at Le Mans
in 1929, averaged 73.65 m.p.h.
over the twenty four hours.
Thirty five years later a 3.3
litre Ferrari averaged 121.6
m.p.h., covering nearly three
thousand miles in the same time.

The 6.5 litre Bentley had a

compression ratio originally of
44:1. Today, many Ffamily
saloons have double that figure
to take advantage of the extra
power in present day petrols.

Shell research has taken a
leading part in the development
of petrol. So that now two
gallons of Supershell can do the
work that required three gallons
thirty years ago.

Today's Supershell contains
more than a pint per gallon of
the dynamic power component
Methyl Benzine. And Supershell

METHYL BENZINE

More than a pint in every gallon of

with Methyl Benzine was used
to win all three world cham-
pionships. Supershell also con-

tains  Cresyl-Dyphenyl-Phos-
phate (Shell’s exclusive ignition
contrel additive) to prevent
misfiring and Shell's special
rust preventive to keep fuel
systems corrosion free,

Mo other petrol offers the
motorist this combination of
power, smooth running and
protection. Get Supershell with
Methyl Benzine for your car
today.

9.5

SUPERSHELL Rz

IT HAS TO BE GQOD TO BE SHELL
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENT RATES
MEMBERS OF VINTAGE CAR CLUB OF N.Z
INC.: Free for first three lines (approx. 23
words); thereafter 1/- per line (8 words).
NON-MEMBERS: 5/- for first three lines or less;
Thereafter 1/- per line.
FOUND: During the International Rally, the fol-
lowing articles were found and can be claimed by
contacting the Editor.
I wristlet watch {male},
1 pair overalls,
1 tin tray.
L cap.
| plated screw cap (possibly off windscreen).
FOR SALE: 20 h.p. 3-lire Sunbeam engine 75 x
110 m.m. damaged block. Also Sunbeam radiator.
Offers wanted. George Tofield, 19 Every Street,
Dunedin.
FOR SALE: Lage Talbot 4%4-litre reg. N.Z. 1956
Immaculate condition and original throughout.
Many exclusive features and is a beautiful per-
former. Price £830. Harvey Bel Lid. Great South
Road, Huntly. Phone 670, Huntly.
WANTED TO BUY: An English Sidecar to fit
1921 Royal Enfield V-Twin M.C. Reply stating
price and condition 1o L. R. Bishop, 9 Edinburgh
Street, Feilding.
WANTED TO BUY: De Dion Bouton diff,, gear-
box, steering box column and wheel, windscreen or
parts for 1907-8 single cyclinder model or twin
cylinder model 1904-6. Reply to Mr R. J. Mundy,
P.O. Box 1, Belfasi, Christchureh.
WANTED: Sankey pattern Dunlop 1Bin, wellbase
wheels. E. Galt, 63 Hoon Hay Road, Christchurch.
WANTED: Chrysler 66 or 77, De Soto 1930-31,
or similar. Pref. Coupe. Photo (if possible) and
fullest details o M. P. McClymom, F.O. Box 321,
Tauranga .
WANTED: Auckland members with recently ae-
quired 1927 Big-6 Hupmobile Tourer would appre-
ciate any information, handbooks, spares etc. related
to Hupmobile and the 1927 model in particular.
Also would like to hear from other Hupmobile
owners. Please comact Ken Applegate, 19 Station
Road, Ranui, Henderson. Phone Henderson 619G,
WANTED: 1914 Swift 2-cyl cycle-gear parts of
any description, particularly front and rear axles,
springs, chassis, wheels and radiator, Complete ear
considered. H. D. Kidd, P.O, Box 99, Auckland.
FRENCH VINTAGE CARS by John V. Bolster,
200 pages, 80 illustrations. This excellent book has
a truly Vintage flavour, giving details and back-
ground to over 300 marques, plus many technical
drawings and photographs, Price including P. & P,
J32/6. Send for FREE prospectus to: Autosport,
Department BY, 159 Praed Street, London, W .2,
WANTED: Parts, pictures, advice and encourage-
ment on what might one day be a 1906-1907 single
cylinder Darracq. If you know of any parts—any-
thing and everything—or can help in any way,
please write to Pat Booth, 18 Koraha Sireet, Remu-
era, Auckland.
WANTED for 1926 Buick Master Six, radiator
shell in good condition. Height 32%in. with hole
for crank handle, Also a fibre timing gear: N, C.
Skevington, 15 Cleland Street, Belfasi.

FOR SALE: 1932-1933 Hudson Straight-8 Hearse.
Good condition. £100 or ne. L. R. Bishop, 9
Edinburgh Street, Feilding.
WANTED: 1923 or 24 10/12 Harley Engine com-
plete or cylinders and pistons only in good condi-
tion. Also 1913 or 1914 hub gear Triumph brake
rim. Buy or have many V. or V. m/c items for
exchange. Wood, 7 Maxwell Avenue, Papatoetoe.
FOR SALE BY TENDER: Tenders are invited
for the purchase of the following: One 1912 Zedel
motor car; One 1923 Zedel motor car. Vehicles
may be inspected through the undersigned. Tenders
close at the office of the undersigned on Monday,
26th July, 1965, at 4 p.m. Highest or any tender
not neecssarily accepted. E. D. Churcher, Official
Assignee, Wanganui.
WANTED: Ford Model A Tudor Sedan 1930/1.
Good order essential. No bombs, Derails o John
Moulton, 61 Hunwsbury Awvenue, Christchurch.
WANTED: Pre 1913 Veteran Motor car. Any
make considered. Condition immaterial, Contact L.
Townshend, 300 Ruahine Street, Palmerston North.
FOR SALE: 1928 Plymouth Sedan, original condi-
tion, mechanically sound, two owners. R, Murray,
I HLR.D., Oamaru.
WANTED for 1928 Morris Oxford 4-door Saloon:
Lucas Magneto and 5.U. Carburettor. Also Hand-
book 1o buy or borrow. D. Barnard, 321 Woodham
Road, Christchurch, 6. Phone BY99-343.
WANTED: Good home for my 1920 Rover Town
limousine. This Rover has a rare coachbuilt body
(open  drivers compartment) by Charlesworth,
Coventry, All fittings and engine components are
original. Completely restored in 1958, Attended
many rallies and proved thoroughly reliable,
Attracts attention. Offers to: Eric Walker, 73 Wai-
nui Street, Christchurch, 4,
FOR SALE: Model T Ford Sedan in good restor-
able condition, complete less rear guards, many
spares. Price about £30. B. T. Rankine, 10
hurcher Street, Feilding.
WANTED: 4 (Four) Speed gear-box as fitted to
some American cars such as Chrysler, Swuz, Gra-
ham etc, B. T. Rankine, 10 Churcher Street,
Feilding. Phone 1279K,
WANTED TO BUY: For display in Canterbury
Branch Clubrooms. Any old radiator badge, scripts
or emblems. Any condition. Also mascots and
radiator caps of interesting design and registration
plates pre 1960 to complete set. Also any hub caps.
Will swap for the above or pay best prices or
naturally accept donations to club collection. Write
to: Gavin M. Bain, 12 Beverley Street, Christ-
church, 1.
WANTED TO BUY: Veteran [AP. V-twin m/c
engine.  Engine and any other parts for 1912
Triumph m/e. Also any parts for 1915 Model H
Triumph. Tank and any parts for 1929 “Sloper”
B.5.A. Any Scout m/c paris whatsovere. Veteran
Smith's dash mounted clock to match speedo Cirea
1208/10 Speedo for English m/c or any parts.
Veteran m/c tail-light. The above will be accept-
able in any condition and best prices will be paid
or will swap for Sundev V.-V. parts including
Rhode Fiat and m/c bits. Apply: Gavin M. Bain,
12 Beverley Street, Christchurch, 1.



C. HUNTON LTD.
55 Kilmore Street Phone 69-786

Specialists in - 1,1 1
New Body Work ' IFﬁhH i
Chassis Straightening )
Painting TN
Door Lock and
Window Winding
Repairs
Glass Replacements

Renewing Rotten
Woodwork
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Look! Look! New Cars—
VOLKSWAGEN VOLKSWAGEN

CONTINENTAL ASSEMBLED

Mecessary

Retail Overseas Funds
1500 N Saloon - . - - £1198 £535
1500 S Saloon - - 2 - E£1284 £564
1500 N Variant Station Sedan 2 - E1266 £566
1500 S Variant Station Sedan - - E1359 £600
1200 Karmann Ghia Coupe = - £1299 £592
1200 De Luxe Sedan A : -  £915 £298
Trained Staff to Handle all Paper Work. See us today for a demenstration.

FIVE STAR MOTORS LTD.

L.mM.V.D. [Formerly YW Motors [N.Z.) Ltd.)
81 KILMORE STREET CHRISTCHURCH

Phone 42-069. After Hours 55-456




1965 — Still in winning

The 14 litre supercharged E.R.A. “Hemus”
was successfully raced in the immediate
pre-war period by Prince Bira. Today, this
car is owned by the Hon. Patrick Lindsay
who has five times won the Richard Seaman
Memorial Trophy with “Remus™ and in 1964
won the “Coupe de 'age d'or™ al Rouen.
The history of motoring is the history of
Castrol,

form on Castrol

o

These past and present successes are yel
anocther chapter of the history of Castrol in
motor spori. Whatever the car, whatever
the event, Castrol is the oil that never fails.
It is the choice of successful drivers in
almost every field of competition. You
cannot do better than follow the winning
line.

Always ask for Castrol—by name!



