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Information Required PHOTOGRAPHS REQUIRED Please send original photographs of historic
These photos are a sample of a collection Our current stockpile of historic photographs for interest with any available information to
supplied to Beaded Wheels some time ago this page is dwindling. Submissions of suitable Beaded Wheels, PO Box 13140, Christchurch
with no information regarding the event prints and information (where available) is 8141. Laserprints/photocopies are not suitable.
details and dates. Can you assist? welcome from all Beaded Wheels readers. Photos will be returned as soon as practicable.
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Lower premiums for your wheels,
no matter what your era is.

We value what you cherish

Vero, major sponsors of the VCC Diamond
Jubilee Rally, are proud to offer further
support to members with award winning

service and competitive insurance packages.

Vero, voted Insurer of the Year for
2002, 2003, 2004 and 2006*.

In addition, for each new policy or policy
renewal, Vero will make a donation to your
local VCC branch.

You and the VCC are better off with Vero.

*Voted insurer of the year by the Insurance Brokers Association of New Zealand (IBANZ)

Up to 3090 off second
or subsequent classic
or vintage vehicles

A special deal for all VCC members

e Competitive premiums for all your
vehicles, homes, contents and travel.

e Up to 3090 off if you insure subsequent
classic or vintage vehicles with us.

e [ ow excess for vintage vehicles.

e No claims bonus of up to 6590 for
everyday use vehicles.

e 24 hour 7 days a week
0800 emergency assist service.

Call now for a no obligation free quotation

Freephone 0800 658 411

vero\/

consumer Insurance speC|aI|sts




president’s message

[ trust the new year has started well with
many club rallying activities being enjoyed
by all.

In my last report I mentioned the
excellent work being carried out by the
Technical Committee and in listing the
members of this group | omitted the name
of Roger White. Roger is an important
member of this group and I apologise to
him for this omission.

Later in this issue you will see an
obituary for Elizabeth Nagle-Turnbull.
Elizabeth was bestowed Life Membership
in 1965 and had lived for most of her life
in the UK. We extend our sympathy to her
closest relatives.

Recently I have had the task of
appointing a Rally Director for the next
International Rally to be held in the
Wanganui area in 2012. Three excellent
applications were received for this position,
and I have pleasure in advising that Bruce
Hutton is the successful applicant. Bruce
joined the VCC in 1986 and held the
position of North Island Club Captain from
1987 — 1996. His current employment as
a police forensics photographer and his
involvement with other organisations in
administrative roles all enhance Bruce’s
credentials for this task.

I have heard of some restoration projects
that are currently underway with planned
completion for the 2012 Rally. It is always
interesting to follow the progress of these
and it would be great to read of ongoing
advancement of any restorations in future
Beaded Wheels.

Over the last 12 months there have
been some notable achievements attained
by our members. Don’t forget that these are
potential recipients of the John L Goddard
Trophy. Any financial member of the VCC
can nominate a member for this annual
award. It may be for a significant resto-
ration, memorable motoring journey or
an important historical article or articles
published in Beaded Wheels; or some special
service to the club. Nominations for this
Award close on 30 June 2007.

For other details of this award please
contact your Branch Secretary.

Last year the VCC, via the Speed
Steward, sent a letter of support for the
construction of a new motor racing facility
at Hampton Downs, which is adjacent to
the Drag Racing facilities at Meremere,

North Waikato. Subsequently we were
asked to attend and support this at the
resource consent hearing. Although this
was new territory for me I attended on
behalf of the VCC. While [ was only there
for a relatively short time it was quite an
eye opener, particularly to hear some of
the questions asked, statements made and
objections lodged by interested parties.
The outcome was however in favour of the
construction of this facility.

Some may ask why we would support
such a venture. Not only is this a race
circuit, there is also proposed accommo-
dation, a convention centre, restaurant,
administration facilities, corporate show
rooms, workshops and driver training facili-
ties. Overall there are many aspects of this
complex which could be used for VCC
activities or even as a base for a major rally
in the future.

Recently I was made aware of a proactive
approach the Manawatu Branch has taken
in encouraging members to take part in the
administration side of the Branch affairs.

This starts with an identification of
those perhaps with some specific skills or
interest in a particular area of the Club.
An invitation is then extended to them
to attend committee meetings and get
involved with the operation of the Branch.
Additionally the Branch Committee
meetings are limited to two hours duration
with business being dealt with quickly and
efficiently without unnecessary delay.

This system appears to be an excellent
way to introduce newer members to branch
management and, coupled with the time
limit on the length of the meeting, it
becomes an enjoyable experience rather
than a burden.

[ would be interested to hear from
any other branches that have intro-
duced innovative approaches to draw new
members into the club and its activities as
well as the results they have achieved.

For those attending the National
Veteran or the National Motorcycle Rallies,
I wish you an enjoyable and memorable
time. I'm sure the commitment from the
Auckland and Canterbury Branches will

ensure wonderful events.
Greg Terrill

as we see it

The last issue contained an excellent
Behind The Wheel article by Tony Haycock
with the subject being a 1923 Amilcar CS
Petit Sport he occasioned upon during a
recent visit to the UK. Following on from
this I have had a call from the owner of
such a car right here in New Zealand. Alex
McLennan of Gore Branch has recently
completed a restoration on his relatively
rare 1924 Amilcar CS Petit Sports 903cc
and we will be including his story on this
car in the next issue.

As far as contributions go we usually
have no problem with rally reports as
they always seem to roll in as required.
The Idle Torque contributions keep on
coming although I will take the opportu-
nity once again to remind the Idle Torque
contributors that the limit is 300 words
and sometimes we can get a bit compro-
mised when we get much in excess of this.
What we do need is more contributions
for Behind The Wheel. We want to know
more about the vehicles our club members
own. We can’t drive them all ourselves but
we can read about them! Over the years
we have presented in excess of 60 Behind
The Wheel/Handlebars articles and we
wish to do more. Looking at the numbers
of vehicles available within the club, this
then should not present a problem. All it
needs is a willing car owner who is happy
for someone to have a short road test in
it followed by putting pen to paper and
submitting a story on the vehicle. If you
look at past Behind The Wheels you will get
an idea about what is required. It is easy
to do, we all enjoy reading about others’
vehicles, and who knows, if the photos are
good enough your pride and joy may even
appear as a cover photo! We do need good
photos, and they can be hi-res digital these
days (minimum 4 mega pixel). And don’t
worry; we can tidy up the text if that’s your
concern.

How about teaming up with someone
who you think could put a bit of a story
together about your vehicle and letting us
all enjoy the fun.

As always we appreciate getting stories
about restorations and also articles of a
slightly more technical nature as a lot of
our readers enjoy these too.

[ hope you enjoy this issue.

Kevin Clarkson
Chairman, Beaded Wheels
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NOTICE OF MOTION

One proposed Notice of Motion has been [ =\ /L
received and a copy has been sent to each / 8 f :‘ | J L)
branch. Please ask your Branch Secretary
for the details on the motion received.
Submissions on this proposed Notice of
Motion must be received by the proposers

no later than 20 March 2007. The rules for

VCCNZ Inc

National Office,

PO Box 2546, Christchurch

ph 03 366 4461 fax 03 366 0273
email admin@vcc.org.nz
www.vcc.org.nz

national office news
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Subscription Time Again!

o ) Notice of Motions are as follow: FEBRUARY
Your invoice renewals will be sent out 611 Auckland National Veteran Rall
id to end of February so keep your eyes p /
g;en. If you don’t receive yours then please Alteration to the Constitution 1318 Hanike's Bay at Peco Rally
let Branch Secretary know before mid The following procedure shall be 1618 Canterbury plational Motorcycle
your y Rall
March so they can advise the National followed: 1925 C )
) ) - anterbury Motorcycle After Rally
Office. You don’t want to have the late a) “Proposed” Notices of Motion must be Tour
penalty payment because the postman has in the hands of the Club Secretary/  \apcH
lost yours! VCC Membership subscriptions Treasurer not later than 10th January 3 Southland Veteran Rally
are due 31st March 2007. Membership and signed by at least two financial 3-4  Hawke's Bay Running Board Run
cards are forwarded to financial members Members. 9-11  Taupo Branch 40th Anniversary
in April. b) Submissions on proposed Notices of Rally
Motion must be received by proposers 10 Northland Branch 45th Birthday
Vehicle Database no later than 20th March. Rally
Don’t forget to let National Office c) Proposers and seconders of Notices of 11 Horowhenua ;’eﬁ Green Motorcycle
know if you have changed your address or Motion will be responsible for ensuring 11 Gore V?nt); ge & Veteran Rally
sold/purchased any vehicles. that theY are clearly W‘?rde$1 and fr?e 13-21  South Island Veteran& Vintage Tour*
‘ ‘ from ambiguity after considering submis- 17 Otago Swap Meet
Executive Meeting sions received. Notice of Motions must 17 West Coast Scenicland Rally
The next Executive Meeting will be be in the hands of the Club Secretary/ 24 Eastern Bay of Plenty East Coast Rally
held on the weekend of 3 and 4 March Treasurer no later than 20th April and 24 Horowhenua Swap Meet
2007 in Wellington. Should you have must have been subject to clauses A and 24-25  Horowhenua Triangular Veteran Rally
any matter you wish to be discussed by B above. 25 South Canterbury  Mid Island Rally
the Executive, please advise your Branch ) Notices of Motion must be posted to 25 Southland Restoration Rally
Chairman or Delegate. Branch Secretaries by 10th May and 30-31  Waikato Mooloo Meander
published in the June/July issue of Mf)torcycle Rally
Wishing to transfer your Beaded Wheels. 31  South Canterbury  Winchester Swap Meet
membership to another branch? e) Voting papers as prepared by the Club APRL 3
Please remember, to do this, the relevant . 6-9  Gisborne North Island Easter Rally
Secretary/Treasurer must be supplied to 68 Otago South Island Easter Rally
form§ must be completed. These can be all financial Members not more than 42 W Tl Maunga Moana Rally
obtained through your branch secretary. clear days and not less than 26 clear days 22 North Shore Northern Raid
?ranchhlewes dolvargr 50 tbe fee may vary before the Annual General Meeting.
rom the annual subscription notice you
are forwarded if it relatei to the brarich f) Completed voting papers must be = MAY
that you transfer from. in the hands of the Club Secretary/ 6 Ashburton S‘{VaP Meet
Treasurer not later than 8 am on the 7 Waikato Hillclimb
. . . . 5th day preceding the Annual General 14 Wellsford Swap Meet
National Office and Archive location Meeting. 19  Southland PW/ P60V Rally
Our renovations are nearing comple- o . 20  South Canterbury  PV/PWV/P60v Rally
tion at our offices in Aberdeen Street, g) The geﬁeral Provisions of R91e relating
Christchurch. I am holding off including to receipt, validity and counting of votes
photos until it is fully finished. will apply as they affect this rule. *This tour from Kaikoura to Timaru is being run by
h) The Constitution may only be amended, Dianne Ross and takes in the West Coast Scenicland

added to or replaced by a resolution of
seventy five percent majority of financial
Members voting by postal ballot.

e

If you are interested in joining the Vintage Car Club our website www.vcc.org.

nz has membership application forms and your local branch contact details. You

may also contact your local branch directly for application forms and details.
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Rally

OTHER EVENTS OF INTEREST TO OUR READERS
23-25 Feb  NZ National Classic Scooter Club, Nelson
6-8 April  National Model A Ford Rally in Christchurch

While Beaded Wheels makes every attempt to check the
accuracy of the dates published in this column we advise
readers to confirm all dates with the individual branch
concerned.



mailbag

The editorial committee reserve the right to publish, edit or
refuse publication of any item submitted as comment. The
views expressed herein are those of the authors and do not
necessarily express the policy or views of the Vintage Car
Club of New Zealand (Inc.) or the publishers.

Dear Sir,

We were thrilled to see the wonderful
John King photo of our Jaguar XK 120 on
the December cover. A small correction,
our car is the ex-Ray Archibald XK120. I
can see how John King was confused as we
have a picture of the wonderful Sybil Lupp
stuck to the bonnet, visible in the picture
next to the Archibald race number 27, a
carry over from a Sybil Lupp memorial
race that I had participated in at Manfield
some years ago. I think the smiles on our
faces say it all, a fabulous gravel road, the
Jaguar going like a dream with a healthy
bellow from the twin exhausts that come
out under the passenger’s door, and John
King hanging from a branch over the road
to get the photo! Classic motoring doesn’t
get much better.

Bryan & Marion Wyness

Dear Sir

We have now started to sort out &
collate the vast amount of Journals which
we acquired with the books from the sale
of the Auto Barn.

Qur first assignment was to collate the
Beaded Wheels Journals & it has been
found that we are short of the following
numbers: No 1 through to 10. No 15, 16,
23, 21, 28, 30, 32, 34, 38, 39, 42, 43, 44, 86,
88, 89 and No 90

At the same time it was found that we
have a vast amount of duplications (Too
many to itemise).

Would it be possible for us to place a
request for these missing No’s in the next
issue of the Beaded Wheels and at the same
time advise the fact that we have this large
number of duplications. If any Branch or
Member has a numerical list of Journals
which they could require would they
please contact Nola Joblin davidjoblin@
xtra.co.nz or phone 07 544 1690

Derek Winterbottom

Dear Sir

In the December/January Beaded Wheels
I have been told that the car in my letter
on the spring wheels is a 1916 Chev/490.

The mystery photo is believed to be
the Hudson Bros of Dunedin. On doing
some research I believe that the photo
was taken in 1906 and shows the Hudson
Bros 1906 30hp Cadillac with their driver
Mr RD Hayward at the wheel. In 1906 PA

Elworthy left Christchurch for Dunedin
in his 16hp Talbot arriving in Dunedin
nine hours twenty minutes later, a record
for the trip. Less than a week later the
Hudsons had their new 30hp Cadillac
ready for the journey this time Dunedin
to Christchurch, Mr Hayward driving and
Robert Hudson as timekeeper. They made
great time arriving in Oamaru in only two
hours twenty minutes, 85 miles covered
and with all the steep hills and fords to
cross this was their best leg. Their time to
Christchurch of eight hours and twenty-
nine minutes clipped sixty-one minutes off
the original time. I feel the photo is of the
Hudson Bros in the 1906 30hp Cadillac
with their driver at the wheel, R Hudson
in front with his brother in the rear and
taken somewhere on that record breaking
trip. My guess is the photo is from the brief
stop in Oamaru as the car is a bit dirty.
Also on page 33, sorry Rob, your Dodge
coupe is not 1925 but around 1928-29,
after the takeover by Chrysler, as can be
seen by the Plymouth-like bonnet and
radiator surround and also wheel size.
Never thought I'd catch Rob out but my
1927 sedan is one of the last before the
take over and they are totally different.
Mel R Tapp

Dear Sir

Whilst I am reluctant to draw negative
conclusions from the absence of positive
evidence, | believe the Alvis drophead
(p9, BW October/November 2006) is most
likely to have a Mulliner body. I say this
because a study of Brian Smith’s authorita-
tive history of Van Den Plas, makes it very
clear that the purchase of that company by
Austin in 1946 ended any body production
for Alvis, or any other company virtually
immediately.

By 1956 Van Den Plas would have been
100% committed to Austin Princess work.

Roy M Tilley

Member, Wellington Branch VCC

Dear Sir

I would like to respond to the letter
GF Dyke, Beaded Wheels 282. Firstly it
surprises me how someone can own for
3-4 years a car as unique as an
Alvis TB21 and not know what
it was except that it had an
Alvis engine and chassis. For
the writer’s information they
were built in 1951-52 years and
31 were built not 16. Twenty-
three are known to survive
according to information from
the Alvis Owners’ Club Register
of UK. From the information
I have, the bodies were built
by AP Metalcraft. As for its

performance, I would have

thought 90-95mph for an early ‘50s sports
car is not that bad. Don’t forget it weighed
in at 27cwt.

The Alvis Importers were Motor Lines
of College Street in Palmerston North.

As far as [ am aware they only imported
one TB21 which was owned and driven
for some years by Mr Phil Andrews who
was the son of the importer. This car was
later altered to a 4-seater and eventually
sold overseas. This car had chassis number
25133.

Ron Persson

Dear Sir

This is in reply to Glyn Clements’
article in Beaded Wheels 283. My car is
not the one he is writing about. Some
years ago | spoke to Mr Glennie and he
mentioned that he used to service my car
when a Mr Craig from Wangaehu came to
town and, after cleaning and servicing the
car, he would deliver it to the Wanganui
Club.

Mr Craig bought this car from the New
Zealand Government after the 1927 Royal
Tour. In 1937 Mr Glennie remembered the
car was converted to a farm vehicle and it
was used as such.

[ am led to believe that Wattie
Watkinson or Wilkinson acquired the car
and accumulated a whole lot of spares that
were around Wanganui at the time.

A Mr Clouston was the next owner, then
Les Lemon from Puketitiri. Ron Roycroft
swapped some horse drawn vehicles for it,
and it lay in Ron’s garage at Glen Murray
for many years. Ron approached me and
offered me the Crossley as a swap for
a 680cc Brough Superior Black Alpine
motorcycle. The deal was done.

Mr Glennie did mention that he drove
a Crossley breakdown truck at some time,
but hit an animal, a bull I think, with it. I
have a damaged radiator here and several
spare motors that probably come from that
breakdown truck amongst other spares.

[ hope this sorts out Glyn Clements
letter. This photo shows the car as it is
now

Wally Jelaca
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Dear Sir,

During November 2006
the Wairarapa Branch held
their “Reliability Run”
commencing in Masterton
and travelling on to
Wanganui, New Plymouth,
Taumarunui, Taihape and
ending in Napier.

We travelled over some
wonderful back country
roads, along the Forgotten
Highway and over the
Gentle Annie. It was a
great 800 mile trip for us in
our 1927 Star 20/60 Tourer
with the hood up for one
day only.

We had stop overs at most of the VCC
branches along the way and they really
looked after us. The hospitality was second
to none and made us proud to be members
of such a great club.

After our meal with the King Country
branch our Star decided that three wheels
might be better than four, much to our
surprise!

This of course happened in the dark
and it was with the able assistance of the
local VCC members plus our own group
that we managed to find all the bits. We
were also helped by the AA and they
transported the Star to the local garage for
overnight safety.

An inspection of our handiwork the
next morning revealed that the damage
was amazingly light given the rather
spectacular halt in proceedings the
previous night.

The two lower brake shoes on that side
were ground flat but still had sufficient
lining to operate the handbrake. The wing
was battered but after some fettling we
were on our way again to our lunch at
the Chateau. We unfortunately missed out
on the Rangipo Power Station which we
believe was well worth the visit.

The cause of the problem was the
retaining nut undoing on the axle. This
allowed the hub to disengage from the
taper and key which ultimately let the
whole lot go, brakedrum included. (Yes,
it was a castle nut and the remains of the
split pin were still there.)

The assistance we received was just the
best. The only payment the local garage,
Gillard Motors, would accept, was for us
to give the boss’s girlfriend a ride in the
Star. She was a pretty lass so that wasn’t
difficult.

To all those concerned please accept
our grateful thanks, it was really appreci-
ated.

Paul and Judi Lamb.
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Dear Sir

I'm trying to locate a vintage car racer
and his car in New Zealand. His name is
Bruce Smythe, and he owns a “Meteor”
which was built here in the USA. Here’s a
website about Bruce and his car:

http://www.tamsoldracecarsite.net/
BruceSmytheMeteor.html

Can anyone in your club help me locate
Bruce? [ have important information for
him and his car that he would find useful.

Thanks for any assistance you can lend.

Geoffrey R. Hacker, Ph.D.

6306 Memorial Highway

Tampa, Florida 33615-4538, U.S.A.

Phone (813) 888-8888 EST

Email geoffrey@grhacker.com

Home fax: (813) 888-8801

Dear Sir

Rolls-Royce and Bentley in the Land of the
Silver Fern.

Having recently inherited the copious
files of New Zealand—based Rolls-Royces
and Bentleys from the late Ken White, I
am continuing his task with the intention
of getting the results published under the
above title. The book will be a companion
volume to Tom Clarke and David Neely’s
Rolls-Royce and Bentley in the Sunburnt
Country and formatted in a very similar
manner.

Because of the much smaller number
of cars in NZ, I will extend its coverage to
include all cars up to and including Silver
Cloud III, S3 and Phantom VI, together
with any later cars that were imported new.
I might add that Tom, David and other
RR historians have been very encouraging
and supportive of this venture, and consid-
erable help and information has already
flowed in.

To give the book some depth and a
small, but human place in New Zealand
history, I will also be including as much
information as possible about the owners,
past and present, of Rolls-Royces and
Bentleys.

Therefore I am requesting anyone who
can, to provide me with any informa-
tion, anecdotes etc about the cars that
are, or have been in their or their family’s
ownership. If they have photographs of the
cars or other relevant historical documents,
I would be very grateful for the loan of
these, or even just the chance to inspect
and perhaps photocopy them.

Any items that you send will be treated
with the greatest care and respect, and will
of course be returned as soon as possible,
so if you have anything that might be of
interest, please contact me in the first
instance either by email or snail mail at
the address below.

Roy Tilley

Technical Liaison Officer

New Zealand Rolls-Royce and

Bentley Club Inc

204A Waiwhetu Road

Lower Hutt, NZ

Phone 04.566.0850

e-mail rmt@xtra.co.nz

website www.nzrrbe.co.nz

Dear Sir,

Stolen from Manchester area of England
in November 2002. A reward is offered for
the recovery of these Vintage motorbikes.

Vincent Black Shadow OLV139

Vincent Comet VMY866

Call (0044) 0 7803 261221 or

(0044) 0 161 928 0320

Email: chris.odonovan@fgould.com or

c.odonovan@sky.com




THE WAY WE WERE

Words Grant Hitchings Photo Graham Wallace

The 20th National Motorcycle Rally is to be held this month.
It starts with an informal run on Friday 16 February, the
main rally on the Saturday and field tests on the Sunday.
This is followed by the traditional After Rally Tour. | have

participated in a number of these National Rallies and
treasure the memories. They were all fun and | saw many
interesting bikes and met some wonderful people - riders,
supporters and helpers.

y first jaunt on a motorcycle was at high school when,
Mafter much persuasion, I managed to wangle a ride on a

class-mate’s two-stroke. He started it for me and I took
off to do a circuit around the local streets. I was certainly buoyed
by the experience although the bike seemed rather slow and
vibrated a lot but then what would a fourteen year old know about
gearboxes? Sadly, my mate vanished from school soon after and we
received news that on his way in one morning he had put his left
leg out sideways to enable him to fiddle with the carburettor and
then side-swiped a parked car to the detriment of his health and
the motorcycle. My enthusiasm for two wheelers was somewhat
dampened by this.

August school holidays was the time for the Hitchings family
to holiday with a relation who owned a sheep station in the hills
of South Canterbury. About 1970, he, like most of his neighbours,
bought into the farm-bike craze with a 125 Kawasaki and followed
this soon after with a second machine, a step-through Honda 90,
ostensibly for his wife’s use. This was allocated to my care and |
spent many happy hours on it helping him shepherd his stock. I
quickly felt the exhilaration of mastering the hilly terrain, chasing
down errant lambs at lambing and I still find it hard to describe
the elation when on a clear spring morning one could barrel across
fields of knee-high grass, burning off the accompanying posse of
yapping farm dogs.

But enough of this maudlin nostalgia.

Canterbury Branch has a separate section to cater for its motor-
cyclists and I joined this in 1992, having just restored a motorcycle.
Naive, and knowing no-one, I managed to get a position on the
committee and became involved in its activities. At this time
the Convener was Barry Stevens, a raconteur with a seemingly
endless fund of anecdotes who not only closely resembled Father
Christmas in appearance but also with the frequent loud outbursts
of “Ho Ho Ho” with which he punctuated his stories. Sporting a
magnificent beard, he was known affectionately as “Fluff”.

I was constantly amazed at the extent of his knowledge of
subjects that cropped up during meetings and found he was blessed
with an excellent memory. His recollection of past events was
remarkable and even though invariably magnified, slightly, (yeah
right) he could (and usually did) repeat them over and over and
over and over.

[ learnt that he had been working for Pat Cutler, one of the
movers behind the shift of branch to McLeans Island, and had
become part of his construction team constructing The Barn and
the toilet block. (The main clubhouse was a separate contract.)
He was also one of those early members of the branch motorcycle
section and seemed to know almost everyone in the Vintage Car
Club nationwide - but then when seeing the array of rally plaques

Barry Stevens, aka Fluff.

decorating the wall of his dining room I can understand this. (He
reckons he has only missed three of the 19 National MC Rallies
held).

I was always interested in his background but found Fluff
reluctant to talk so one morning recently I planted myself on his
doorstep and managed to extract some historical data. Born in
1935, Barry was raised on the Otago Peninsula and attended the
Andersons Bay school. Later, as a carpenter, he became involved
in the construction of farm buildings in Central and West Otago.
This was his introduction to the world of motorcycling as he and
his work mates used these machines to commute to and from their
work sites.

Barry took leave from New Zealand in 1956 to attend the
Olympic games in Melbourne and stayed in Australia, heading
to Queensland and the Northern Territory to assist with the
harvesting of the sugar cane there. Off-season he drove trucks and
did some building work. About 1959 he returned home to visit his
father and began working in North Canterbury building bridges.
Then disaster struck during tree-felling with a mate. A large
trunk fell on him crushing his right leg seriously, putting him in a
plaster cast up to his hip for two years, followed by a year wearing
a steel leg brace. He mentioned that this was the year he married
and had to totter up the aisle with the aid of a walking stick and
wearing the leg iron. I imagine he would really have enjoyed
his honeymoon. The accident left him partially crippled with a
slightly shortened right leg but this is far from obvious.

[ learnt that bad luck had dogged Barry at other times too. As
a teenager he had been bowled from a motorcycle by a truck and
later, on a VCC Dunvegan Rally, had ridden over a bank suffering
severe facial injuries. In the mid-eighties he had open-heart
surgery and was given just 10 years life expectancy.
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Classic Tyres

for all Veteran Vintage & Classic Cars 1888-1970
DUNLOP, AVON, LESTER, UNIVERSAL, EXCELSIOR, DENMAN,
FIRESTONE, COKER CLASSIC & DIMENSION IV RADIALS etc,

also Dunlop racing tyres.

i . it B
D103 Tread Highwany Tread

DUNLOP wire wheels, splines, knock-on caps, spokes and rims for
HEALEY, JAGUAR, MG, MORGAN, RILEY, TRIUMPH, ETC. White wall trims

Coﬂtact PETER WOODEND
Ph 07 571 5525 « Fax 07 571 5526
Mobile 025 605 4040 PO Box 2245, Tauranga
Email: classic_tyres@wave.co.nz
Website: www.classictyres.co.nz

SOUTHWARD
MUSEUM TRUST

INCORPORATED

__| Car Museum

__| Conference Centre |
__| Restaurant
_| Theatre

OPEN 9am - 4.30pm
CLOSED only on Christmas

Day, Good Friday and

Anzac morning

Otaihanga Road (off State Highway 1)
Paraparaumu, New Zealand
Phone 04 297 1221 e Fax 04 297 0503
email: southward@kapiti.co.nz
www.southward.org.nz
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Barry joined the VCC in 1967, his first Club vehicle an Army
Indian motorcycle. It seemed the owner parted with it for ten
pounds after parting with it over a roadside fence. Sold recently,
it was in Fluff’s possession for 41 years. His first Club car was a
derelict 1927 Buick salvaged from a building site. Barry reckons
its restoration is almost complete, the thing lacking now being
enthusiasm on his part to finish it. (It is a roadster and Barry likes
to have company around him).

The pride of his collection though is his 1926 Hupmobile tourer
which he purchased in bits in 1996. A ground-up restoration, it
has provided him with many happy miles of Vintage motoring.

[ was pleasantly surprised to find that Barry has a wide range
of interests including antique firearms, militaria, and stationary
engines although the Vintage Car Club has occupied most of his
leisure time and still does. Steam power also fascinates him and
he was a member of the Steam Preservation Society until recently.
He is also in the Stationary Engine Club. (“The Fart and Bang
Society” — his words not mine!)

The centre of his activities though is his three-car-size shed;
grotty, worn and unpainted with walls hidden behind shelving
overloaded with remnants of cars and motorcycles. 1 feel the
quotation “Abandon Hope All Ye Who Enter Here” would be
appropriate sited over the main doorway. The roof strains under
the weight of suspended miscellanea and the concrete floor,
surprisingly always clean, is the home of various motorcycles too
numerous to detail. I believe some are even runners.

Over the last year he has developed a penchant for Triumph
Herald cars and a convertible version undergoing a makeover
has pride of place in the shed. At last count there were about
four others outside. An International AR110 Coupe Ugtility being
reborn sits tiredly alongside them and is testament to his interest
in commercial vehicles. (He told me the Australian-built AR110
model, which is not common locally, is special, for some reason
which escapes me now.)

Barry has had a busy time with the Club. He was Convenor of
the Motorcycle Section for a long time and consequently was their
representative on the Branch Committee. He held the position
of Canterbury Branch Chairman from 2000 to 2002 and with
son, Chris, is on the committee planning the forthcoming 20th
National Motorcycle Rally. (This is the same Chris Stevens who is
on the BW Editorial Committee.)

Presently Barry is also one of those charged with processing
the mountain of Vehicle Identification Card applications that are
flooding in to the National Office.

For those interested, the Canterbury Branch Motorcycle
Section was formed as a follow-up to their running the 3rd
National Motorcycle Rally in 1973, the members organising this
deciding to carry on and create the new section. At this time
there were a large number of Vintage bikers in the branch who
wanted to ensure that they collectively had a voice in branch
(and club) affairs. It is never easy to determine the numerical
strength of the motorcyclists, and as nowadays most of them have
ownership of an historic vehicle anyway, separating them from the
car people is impossible.

It is probable that the Motorcycle Section would still have been
created and functioned successfully without Barry Stevens but
without his knowledge, wit, personality and enthusiasm sparking
it, I am sure it would have remained relatively “low-key”.

Barry has not been well for some time and has had to curtail
many of his activities including driving his favoured Hupmobile
and riding his beloved motorcycles. Even so [ am sure that,
although only in the back-up role for the National, participants
will still be very aware of his presence. Over the years I have
enjoyed Barry’s company and hope it will continue for some time

yet.



South Otago Branch

MOPED RALLY
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Words and photos Mel Tapp

not coming right off but never mind, will fix it some other

Ihad noticed that the decompression lever on Old Smithy was
time. A bad mistake as it turned out. After a lovely morning
tea at 10.30 the Solex group took off followed a bit later by the
rest of the fleet. The weather by now was ok, overcast but not cold
and I soon caught up and passed the Solex group as we turned at
Stirling, the home of that great cheese, and on to Benhar along
a good gravel road. Soon we were all gathered at the old pottery
works, or what remains of it, for a look around while two club
members explained the working of the old Hoffman Kiln.

This kiln has a very interesting history. Built around 1896
but not used as the owner, Mr McSkimming, was a very religious
person and the kiln, once going, had to be kept going all week and
could not be banked for Sunday. As Mr McSkimming would not
have his staff work on a Sunday it was never used.

Now this is where not fixing the decompression cable caused a

problem. The bike has a fixed drive and is attached to the pushbike
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: was no exception, Suhday morning looked better after a rainy night.
| already had OId Smithy, my 191 7 S’mlth on the traller and when
I arrlved at~our clubrooms 30 4 rhopeds cllﬂ'bhs etc were'hll belng
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so it’s just like mounting a push bike. Just as [ went to throw my leg
over the motor started and the bike charged off at full tilt as [ try
to gain control. No such luck, unfortunately, as it rears up when [
try to stop, causing us to go to ground very hard. No major damage
but it must have looked spectacular. From the kiln it was back
through Stirling and on to Kaitangata for lunch. Later, after a
short trip, we went to the open cast mine at Kai Point Coal where
a mine representative explained the workings of the seam. From
there it was back to the clubrooms for afternoon tea.

Despite the weather it was a great day out and to Club Captain
lan our thanks for a very interesting day out and to the ladies for
the morning and afternoon tea. I learnt two lessons: 1. fix it, don’t
leave it and 2. always wear your gloves.

Results
Timed Section
Riders Choice
Rarest Bike

Malcolm McDonald
Cliff Braid

Malcolm McDonald

Mel Tapp

Tom McDonald 83 years
Mel Tapp fell off and dragged under bike
Ron Nind Queenstown

Motobecane 1970

1908 Motosacoche
1918 Smiths Auto Wheel
Oldest Rider
Hard Luck
Long distance

Postscript

A few years back the property at Benhar was sold including
the land on which the historic Hoffman Kiln stands. Seeing the
thousands of bricks it is built of and the potential profit from their
sale a demolition squad quietly moved in and started to knock it
down. News of this spread like wildfire and soon dozens of locals
arrived and formed a human chain around it forcing a stop to the
work. In the end the owner was forced to rebuild the damage at
great cost.
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Words and photos Ray Singleton

s a teenager old carts and I were
Aone. Old bikes and everything that
moved attracted me. As I was a
young fellow at home my dad wasn’t that
keen on what he called my junk, but as I
matured the desires only got greater. As
a young farmer I share-milked close to
Tauranga and this area was a haven for
wreckers’ yards - there was always plenty
to see. My share-milking took me into
the Waikato where in some areas there
were farmers that were using older gear
on a daily basis. I bought a New Holland
baler (a super 77) built in 1956 - “that’s
when quality machines were built” - and
used that contracting until the late ‘80s.
While farming, my dream kept bugging me
which was for me to give up milking cows,
and build a car museum. The decision was
made, the cows were sold and Te Puke here
[ come.
The first barn was on a small orchard I
had bought and, in conjunction with Jack
Hoven and a team of willing people, it was

12 Beaded Wheels
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opened to the public. On many occasions
the Bay Of Plenty branch used the complex
for Noggin® & Natters, unveiling new resto-
rations and Christmas parties along with
the club’s library books or whatever needed
storing. The building was soon too small
and the opportunity arose for me to buy
the site that I have been on for the last 14
years. Oh what a job to build a new building
twice the size, as well as a house and then
shift everything. However as time went on
it all came together and we re-opened with
a big ceremony. The Mayor at the time, Joan
Kehely, cut the ribbon and a fair amount of
wine and cheese was consumed.

In no time at all the sides were bulging
and over the years the building has seen four
extensions added. Remember if you say no,
you have lost your opportunity. We have
grown from opening day at 35 cars to closing
with around 120 vehicles including cars,
buses, trucks and motorcycles.

At the closing of the Tauranga Museum,
[ inherited the double-decker bus, stationary

The recent auction of Te Puke Autobarn

prompted media interest from around
the country. Our last phone call to Ray, in
search of a photo to accompany this story
found him still up to his elbows in grease
and tinkering away under the bonnet of yet
another old car

engines and tractors so we had a large
selection of diverse gear and over the years
the barn stock has changed greatly because
we always had a good percentage of cars for
sale on behalf. This was the rise of the Te
Puke Vintage Auto Barn.

The fall was due to many things but at the
last drop of a hammer over 800 lots were sold
when the doors were closed.

[ must thank many people that I have
employed over the years and those that have
just lent a hand. To my son Paul, who many
of you met at the counter, and to Tony
Herbert, his wife Angel and the Turners
Auction team who put on such a wonderful
two days of entertainment with the auction.
We are still in business restoring cars, doing
weddings and scenic outings and will always
have the odd car for sale. It’s a great disease
to have.

Yours as always that friendly fellow from
the Te Puke Vintage Auto Barn.

buv

Left: The quality collection of vehicles on display
at the Autobarn.

Below: The Turners team in action on Auction
day.




a wonderful

Extract from the Timaru Herald,
Tuesday March 30, 1926, supplied
to Beaded Wheels by Peter Brown, a
relative of the driver of the vehicle,
Arthur Horwell.

reakfast at Timaru, lunch at the
BHermitage and tea at Timaru, all

within the space of one day, and
with two or three hours available for a
pleasant walk to the foot of the Hooker
Glacier, does not perhaps represent a
world’s record for motor speed, but when
accomplished with a total running time
to the Hermitage and back, a distance of
268 miles, in 7 hours 58 minutes with the
utmost ease and comfort, it undoubtedly
represents a triumph of engineering skill
and motor body construction.

A 5-seater Standard Six Duplex Phaeton
was the vehicle responsible. Leaving the
Garage of Messrs Adams Ltd at half past
seven on Sunday morning, the Studebaker,
with a full load of nearly half a ton including
five passengers and all equipment, made
a quick run up through the agricultural
country and through Faitlie to the tree-
flanked valley of Burke’s Pass, the 2000 ft.
summit being reached after one and a half
hours. From the pass, a quick run was made
down to Tekapo. In the calm morning
light, the waters of the lake presented a
glorious sight, a sunlit stretch of turquoise
blue stretching away to the mountains,
which rose in delightful shades of purple
and brown above that opalescent expanse
of brightness. Another lovely plain was
traversed before Lake Pukaki was reached at
10.15. Here a splendid view of Mount Cook
was obtained from the foot of the Lake,
the great Aorangi rising 40 miles away to
its majestic heights, head and shoulders
over the other ranges. The final run was
along the edge of the lake, done in good
time, although the rough nature of the
road mitigated against any attempt at fast
travelling. The one and only puncture was

TIMARU TO HERMITAGE AND BACK

~ under Eight Hours ~

received a few miles from the destination,
which was reached at twelve o’clock. After
a short expedition up the Hooker River and
a very pleasant dinner at the Hermitage,
the return journey was commenced at 2.37,
Pukaki being reached at six minutes past
four and Tekapo an hour later. Afternoon
tea at the lakeside provided a very pleasing
break and the final stage was commenced at
5.04. Approaching the pass, the conditions,
which had been almost perfect throughout
the day, changed suddenly, heavy cloud
banks rolling over the dividing range and
bringing promise of dirty weather on the
other side. The very convenient arrange-
ment of the Studebaker top, however,
quickly dispelled any anxiety regarding
weather conditions, and by pulling down
the four side roller curtains, the car was
converted at a moment’s notice into a cosy
limousine. Taking the summit at 40 miles
an hour, the Studebaker at once left the
sunshine behind, the remainder of the
distance to Fairlie being travelled in the
gloom of heavily banked clouds. Tekapo
to Fairlie, a distance of 27 miles, was
covered in 34 minutes and the Fairlie Post
Office was passed at twelve minutes past
six. A light, misty rain made its appear-
ance shortly after leaving Albury, and what
with the very uncertain light prevailing at
that hour, driving conditions proved far
from perfect, nevertheless splendid time
was made, Timaru being reached at seven
o'clock after exactly a 46 minute run from
the Mackenzie capital, the total running
time from the Hermitage occupying 3
hours 51 minutes.

Taking into consideration the nature of
the roads from Tekapo to the Hermitage,
especially over the upper portion of the

route, the total running time of 7 hours 58
minutes for the 268 miles constitutes a very
meritorious performance. To a Herald
representative who accompanied the party,
the most remarkable feature of the trip,
however, was the ease and comfort in
which it was accomplished. On level
stretches speeds of 45 to 50 miles per hour
could, only for the speedometer, hardly
have been believed, so smoothly did the
car hang to the road in negotiating sudden
bends, particularly on the road winding
round the shores of Lake Pukaki, the
Studebaker hydraulic four wheeled brake
system proving an enormous advantage,
the knowledge that instantaneous control
was always available permitting a greater
latitude in regard to speed than otherwise
could have been the case. The Duplex steel
top fitted with ralier curtains that can be
instantly pulled down by hand proved a
special boon. At the commencement, and
also in the concluding stages of the trip
when the car was closed, coats were surplus
luggage, so snugly fitting were the curtains.
As the day advanced the car was converted
into an open model by springing up the
curtains whenever a desire for fresh air and
sunshine was felt, this proving one of the
most enjoyable features of the trip. At the
conclusion of the journey the Studebaker
engine was humming as sweetly and with
the same silky purr as when climbing the
higher altitude of the alpine country. For
the occupants it was obvious that neither
passengers nor driver had suffered the least
discomfort or inconvenience as a result of
their long trip.
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Taking it all in.

Win Matthews ‘27 Chev leads.
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“Bring ... your lunch, your sense of direction, afternoon tea, a spade, a tow rope,

a navigator with a pen or pencil, a fire extinguisher, extra passengers to help

push if you get stuck, a suitable vehicle for the conditions ... This rally will be run

on some off road sections. Your vehicle will get dirty/dusty...”

his was the gist of the instructions

Rosco Pennell had run in the Far

North Branch magazine for some
time in support of a “repeat” of a similar
challenge he planned over forest and
farmland a year or two back. The whole
idea was to provide a challenge for the
vehicles and, just as importantly, the crews;
something different from the normal tours
or rallies; something memorable; some-
thing where a bit of crew brainstorming
might resolve the puzzle; something
which might create an adrenalin rush and
give the old vehicles a reminder of the
conditions for which they were originally
built. So, the faint hearted and low-slung
unscratchable vehicles were not catered
for, but members were encouraged to team
up with those who wanted this sort of run.
No doubt some were put off by the
advertising, but those who went along had
a great day out. It is hoped that next time
would-be participants check on the details
as they will find that the challenge is not
aimed at destruction, so most would cope

as long as they are not too low-slung or
shiny.

A small muster of eligible vehicles
plus a few modern 4WD (folks with non-
overland capability club cars) gathered
at the Aupouri Forestry Headquarters of
Juken NZ who operate the Triboard lumber
and veneer plants in nearby Kaitaia. Our
colourful organizer Rosco with chief time
keeper wife Raewyn went to great pains
to explain the format of his adventure,
the possible pitfalls, the type of on-road
markings and the absolute importance of
closely following his instruction sheets
which were very detailed diagrams for
each new instruction with, nonetheless,
the need to have some nous if participants
were to get home for dinner that night!
There was a backup 4WD manned by John
Coombes and Malcolm Bellette. Rosco
would pop up all over the place as he
monitored the progress on his fancy BMW
road bike; the one he recently took on tour
to South America.

The day was fine and there had been
some recent rain — enough to settle the




dust but not enough to make the going
muddy. With speedos zeroed we went
straight into the forest tracks which were
mainly sand with the odd hole, rock, fallen
tree, washout, encroaching scrub and
lupins with the added excitement of seeing
the wild horses which roam the dunes. We
passed a few burnt out wrecks (probably
stolen in Auckland and stripped before
being torched). Sticking to the Straight
Ahead rule produced some challenges as
quite often the alternative route was just a
little used grass track. We zig-zagged from
farmland on the East down to Ninety Mile
beach on the West through cut-over forest
to newly planted trees to fully mature
stands awaiting clear felling by gangs
whose huge gear we passed from time to
time. There were logs and branches which
had to be circumnavigated (the old Land
Rover crew was discouraged from pulling
out chainsaws to clear the way).

At the start crews had to estimate
their lunch arrival time and our team
was confident it was right on the money
until the driver did the unthinkable and
overruled the navigators which then
took our vehicle well into the bush with
not even a track, as we endeavoured to
bypass a tree over the road. We then disap-
peared over the horizon totally in the
wrong direction, necessitating having to
back track, follow the instructions again

Below: Rally debrief at Rosco & Raewyn’s home.

and eventually, after being directed past a
fallen log hazard, meet up in a sunny glade
to lunch and debate the efforts thus far.
With speedos reset we were off again
into the unknown past Six Trucks Rd,
Turks Lake Rd to be challenged by a
washout for which there was an alterna-
tive route for the wary. Our crew was all
for the ultimate challenge but nearly lost
it when negotiating a wet turn off, which
made the Land Rover crew wring their
hands as they were itching to put their
vintage machine to rescue work as they
had come prepared with ropes, chainsaws,
trolley jacks and all manner of gear which
apparently must be necessary to get a Land
Rover home! We managed to get traction
(one guy asked later if we had a limited
slip diff in the Peugeot 203) which was
probably due to the extra ballast as we
had a crew of four. We roared off the
track which was impassable because of the
washout. Confusion reigned at the top of
the slip as we had vehicles coming from
the alternative route and others from areas
unknown, all convinced they were right.
After negotiating some “invisible”
tracks (remember straight ahead rules) we
had to negotiate a steep downhill without
hitting a caravan at the bottom which
brought us back into an avocado orchard
and civilization. This took us back to
SH10, down Kaimaumau Rd to follow some

gy " .

Mike Courtney (L) receives hugely valuable, hand
crafted by Rosco, trophy.

‘54 Land Rover maintenance.

Beaded Wheels 15



trick instructions up a side road when we
thought the hard part was all over.

We eventually assembled at the Pennells’
home for a time of debriefing as we shared
a well-deserved cuppa and goodies followed
by presentation of a “hugely valuable,
hand crafted by Rosco” trophy to Mike
Courtney and the Roughriders in the 1954
Land Rover.

However, this was all a bit premature
as a weak cellphone call revealed a very
vague voice from the Austin Cambridge

were stuck somewhere in the forest. Rosco
gathered his rescue team and headed off,
taking about an hour and a half to locate
the vehicle which had wandered off the
route and negotiated some very steep sand
tracks before getting bogged in the sand.
They were resigned to spending the night
in the forest and had drawn straws for the
best sleeping seat when rescued!

Rosco and his team went to a huge
amount of effort to organize this challenge
which we hope will be repeated. We would
like to see the event supported by more
crews who by not participating this year,
missed out on a run which could become

Scenes from Rosco’s Rocky Road Tour.

unique to the Far North and of interest
to other Branches. Vehicles from the old
thirties Chev and Essex to the fifties and

damage. Our thanks to our enthusiastic
organizers and to Juken NZ for allowing us
o “play” in their work place.

SOUTH OTAGO BRANCH

35th Annual  Rally
' L

Top: Vic Hubber, 1930 Dodge
Above: Loading the punt. On board are Gary Young’s 1917 Ford T van and
Nevin Gough’s 1918 Ford T van.
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sixties models all managed the run without

Words and photos Mel Tapp

fter a week of unsettled weather it was a nice, fine
Amorning on 11 November for our 35th Annual Rally.

With entries of just over 100 it was a busy day for Club
Captain [an and his team. We all gathered at the Balclutha Town
Hall for morning tea, and after a welcome by President John and
a short briefing by lan a steady stream of cars, ranging from the
oldest, the lovely 1912 Sunbeam of Colin Pearce, to a 1974 Rover
and a Jensen Healey left on the rally. It was good to see a turnout
of Vintage class cars including the lovely 1929 Dodge coupe of
Rob and Diane Ross from Ashburton. The Dodge make was very
well represented with six in the Vintage class including my own,
giving our 1927 its first outing for over 14 years.

On leaving Balclutha we turned over the landmark Bowstring
Arch Bridge and headed north, turning up towards Hillend,
with great views out over South Otago and a steady climb before
striking good gravel surface taking us into Waitahuna West, then
dropping down towards the Clutha River to the lunch stop at
Tuapeka Mouth in the large, sheltered Domain. There was plenty
of time to look around the cars and judge the various classes
before heading back. Some took time to cross the Clutha River
on the punt, the only punt in the southern hemisphere powered
only by the river current, and which has been carrying carts,
cars, etc across since 1896. The present punt was moved from
Southland in 1915 to replace the original. The trip back was over
the rolling country past Clinton to the hall for prize giving and
an evening meal.

Cars that stood out for me were the 1918 Model T van of
Niven Gough and the 1961 Studebaker Hawk of John Souness,
but the high standard of restoration and presentation of all
entrants was a credit to you all and we look forward to seeing you
all again next year. bw
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Northland to Southland on
1927 AJS motorcycles

Mark and Geert de Boer

fter I had completed the 15th
ANational Motorcycle Rally in

Masterton on my father’s 1929
Terrot I returned home with great stories
of rallying in New Zealand. Two years later
my brother, Mark, and I took two months
off work to attend the 16th National
Motorcycle Rally in Dunedin. I used the
Terrot again and Mark rode a 1928 Scott
specially bought for the event. Before we left
NZ after this Rally we visited the late Lee
Brookes in Auckland who offered the loan
of a bike if we wanted to return for a future
rally. For the next National Motorcycle
rally in Auckland our parents Harrie and
Nel attended, borrowing Lee Brookes’ BSA
Golden Flash. Harrie purchased a 1928
Indian Scout basket case and stored it
with his brother in Southland. With assist-
ance from Peter Jones of Invercargill this
machine was going by the 18th National
Motorcycle Rally in Invercargill and is now
kept in New Zealand for future use.

[ have had my 1927 500cc ohv AJS
type H8 for about 10 years, working on it
now and again and I had lost interest until
Mark found a 350cc ohv type H6 engine
in parts to put in his 1927 side valve bike.
We then thought of finishing both bikes so
we could enter the 19th National Rally in
Cambridge and combine this with a tour of
the whole country. December to February
2004 was spent in the shed working on the
bikes but by March we had them on the
road and did about 2,000 km in the home
rally season testing them. Permission was
given by our bosses for two months off so
we began organising properly.

From 2 February when we arrived in
Auckland until 21 March when we packed
the bikes and flew home we toured the
country and have recorded some of the
highlights and lesser lights.

3 Feb 210 km from Auckland Branch
clubrooms to campsite in Dargaville where
our neighbours were VCC members.

4 Feb 237 km Travelling further north to
Kaitaia where we met fellow enthusiasts,
one with a 1927 Triumph and the other a
1928 Scott. Our attempts to reach Cape
Reinga ended with the gravel roads. The
locals told us the gravel was very loose at
that time and it was starting to rain.

5 Feb 140 km All day rain and my magneto
gave up. After a lot of fiddling in the rain
we looked for a place to hide and ended up
putting our spare magneto on the H8 and
going to the nearest campside in KeriKeri
where we took a cabin.

6 Feb 213 km Rain again but not as bad as
the previous day. Camped at Warkworth.
7-9 Feb Warkworth to Cambridge with a
stop in Auckland. The ninth was supposed
to be a lazy day but my HS8 nipped up
twice. Upon arrival in Cambridge we took
the barrel off and next day went to a recon-
ditioning firm to have a thou honed out of
the barrel and the engine reassembled.
11-20 Feb National Rally. This has been
fully reported. It was a great rally, well done
organizing committee. On the Tuesday of
the rally Mark’s H6 made a rattly noise
suddenly and we decided to take it apart
on the roadside to see what had happened.
The gudgeon pin was broken and had
cracked the piston. Nothing to do but wait
for the back up. That afternoon we used
the workshop of Roy White where we took
it even further apart and were looking for a
new piston. Roy’s brother Howard straight-
ened the conrod and as we could not find
a suitable replacement piston we decided to
use our spare sidevalve engine that was in
Cambridge. This was put in next morning
and we were back on schedule by lunch
time. During the rest of the week people

"ﬁ

1 March, Mark at Golden Bay
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11 March, erecting the tent in fading light.

called around and we had two options
for replacement pistons on the Sunday
evening after the rally. Option one was to
put a sleeve in but we did not want that.
We found a replacement piston that would
hopefully work but it happened to be 150
grams out of balance, so we ended up using
the piston out of the sidevalve engine to
put in the ohv unit which worked out
well.

23 Feb 152 km Our tour continued from
Taupo to Napier but today Mark’s H6
nipped up so while at a friend’s place we
took the barrel off and had it honed out.

24-26 Feb 431 km From Palmerston North
with Thomsons’ Motorcycle Museum, to
Tokomaru Steam Museum and Southward’s
at Paraparaumu through Upper Hutt to
the Picton Ferry.

27 Feb 230 km Picton to Pohara. While
we were lunching in Nelson someone
asked where we were going. When told
Takaka they said you're going over the
Takaka hills on these?? That warned us
that the hill was quite steep.

28 Feb 118 km We had a look at Farewell
Spit, the most northerly point of the South
[sland.

2 March 200 km We left Pohara, returned
over the Takaka Hill and reached our
Murchison campsite, only having to clean
out the jet from the H6 carby.

3 Mar 194 km Murchison to Hanmer.
Today we met a young man from Australia
filling up his Austin 7 which he had bought
to take part in the VERO Rally 2006. We

met him again at Springs Junction and he
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# had the cabin next to us at Hanmer. Today

the H8 lost a nut from the rocker box but
we managed to find a replacement in the
bicycle shop.

4 March 11km. Hanmer hot springs plus
the Hanmer Springs forestry camp as this
was the site of the AJS and Matchless
owners Kiwi Jampot Rally. Plenty of bike
talk.

5 March 176 km. Rally Day, the route was
230 km but we took a short cut. Back in
Hanmer, I discovered a few nuts and bolts
missing from the H8 and my carrier was
broken. A few replacement nuts and bolts
were found in the toolbox and the carrier
had to be mended with a tiedown.

6 March 160 km. Christchurch and on to
the McKinlay’s where we were met by Jens
Christensen who gave us a bikes-in-sheds
tour of Christchurch.

6-10 March Enjoyed hospitality of
McKinlays, visited friends and effected
repairs. A new rear tyre for the H8 and
a good look at the VCC parts shed, plus
meeting the motorcycle section at the
clubrooms.

10 March 208 km South to Fairlie.
Through rain and wind that required
first gear uphill into a head wind. Really
terrible. However by Mt Somers the
weather had cleared and the sun started
to shine. After a look at the Geraldine car
and tractor museum we made the campsite
by afternoon.

11 March 270 km. It froze during the
night. On over SH8 to Lake Tekapo and
Pukaki then the Lindis Pass. What great

views there. To Wanaka and a quick look
at the Wanaka Transport Museum.

12 March 170 km Over the Crown Range
to Queenstown, visiting a cousin, then on
to Alexandra for the night.

13 March 230 km. After the Hayes
Engineering Works, a museum with old
drilling machines, lathes etc we went
through Ranfurly and Middlemarch to
Dunedin to stay with Bruce Murray.

14 March Maintenance day in Bruce’s
workshop. Much better than the side of
the road.

15 March 40 km. Sightseeing around
Dunedin but the magneto from the HS8
was loose on its platform so back to the
workshop.

16 March 238km. Dunedin to Balclutha
then the Catlins, a very nice quiet road
before travelling on to our aunt and uncle
in Edendale. Today is one year from date of
registration of the H8 back home and we
have covered 7519 km since that day

17-19 March Visiting relatives, seeing Bluff
the geometric end of our trip and visiting

VCC members

20 March 137 km Mandeville Airport
British Bike Day. We were awarded the
Furthest Travelled Trophy.

21 March Packed the bikes for shipping
home.

Total distance traveled 5,920 km and
special thanks to all the people who played
a part in this journey. We hope to have
inspired some people to use their Vintage
motorcycles. b
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The Jim You
Probably
Didn’t Know

Words Big End Knocks

Riley not long after I arrived here
from England in 1958.

[ first heard about this mountaineering
motorcyclist from a friend who told me
how he had seen this joker standing in the
Avon River reading a magazine under a
streetlight.

This struck me as a worthy type to
get to know. We can never get too many
eccentrics can we! It seemed this was Jim’s
technique to soak his new tramping boots
into submission to procure a comfortable
fit. As he was also a keen motorcyclist with
a Velocette and his flatmate Vic had a 500
single Vincent it was a need-to-know. I'd
sold my Norton before I left the UK and
was getting withdrawal symptoms.

In the UK at that time you could get
a motorcycle licence at the age of 16 and
with apprentices’ pay being less than
generous, in fact a gallon of petrol cost
us 2% hours wages, so a frugal motorbike
became highly desirable. The bike became
not just transport but a magic way to visit
new places and the thrill of speed just
made our world bigger.

The limit of 18 before you could go for a
car licence wasn’t really much of an issue;
we couldn't afford to tax, insure and live
with a car’s thirst for petrol anyway. Also,
on your 18th birthday you got a letter from
the King: “You will report to ... barracks
for two years military service.” Apprentices
could get deferred until they had finished
their time, but we were scooped up the
moment that date arrived. Lucky Jim, who
was three years younger than me, stayed
free until National Service was abandoned.
By this time some of us had become true

Ihad the good fortune to meet Jim

Photographs from top: Tour group - Jim second
from left; Next group photo [ to v John Badger
(Londoner), Jim Riley (Brum), Norman
Wilkinson (Kiwi), Don Cowie (Scot).

Next: The Velo just out of Queenstown, Dec-Jan
1957-58.

Next: Jim and the Velo at Milford Sound, 1959
Bottom: The much travelled BMW.

motorcycle addicts and just rode and
enjoyed the riding and maybe got hooked
on the sporting side as well. I think with
Jim it was the travel bug and the thrill of
what was around the next corner. Many,
like myself, didn’t get around to driving
until we got to New Zealand and found
even kids could drive. I was 27 before I got
around to getting a licence and I believe
Jim was even older when he bought a
Citroén and learned to drive, giving his
mate Peter a few frights in the process.
Perhaps this accounts for his exuberant
approach to cornering, after all, most of
the “cooking” cars of the day were pretty
damn slow compared with our bikes on the
hills or by way of speed.

Jim and Vic were climbers and Friday
after work saw them away on the bikes
to the mountains, festooned with packs
and climbing gear about their persons and
the bikes. It was on one of these proposed
attacks on Mount Cook that saw Jim and
Vic on Jimmie’s Velo roaring through the
night somewhere between Geraldine and
Fairlie. They came a monumental gutser
in deep shingle and went down in a tangle
of packs, ice axes, bike and bodies in pitch
darkness. Vic was hurt badly enough to
need a hospital but, being so far from help,
the only thing to do was to load up, saddle
up and take him there. Our hero then got
back on and rode back to Christchurch,
only to pass out next day, having taken a
nasty dig in the kidneys from his own ice
axe.

Come 1960 or 1961, 'm not sure when,
Jim and another climbing mate, Don
Cowie, decided a trip to the UK by way
of India and the Himalayas sounded a
good idea, so a pair of 650cc Triumph
Thunderbirds were ordered from Adams’
in Lichfield Street. These were the slightly
horrible ‘bathtub’ models I thought — not
nice on shingle. Plans were made and the
departure date was set and boat tickets
booked, the pile of paper no doubt grew.
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The delivery of the bikes was delayed and
they didn’t arrive until six weeks before
the “off”. Only then did I find out that
Don hadn’t ridden a motorbike and of
course didn’t have a licence. In fact when
the bikes were wheeled out of the shop on
to the road, Don was observed sitting in
a shop doorway reading the instruction
book which was open at the, “How to
start your machine and where the controls
are” pages. However six weeks intensive
training and a lot of shingle and hill riding
saw him with a licence in time to go off on
the adventure.

The trip through India I've only heard
about in snippets gleaned from odd bits
of conversation over the years. For years |
tried to persuade Jim to get his photos and
notes of the epic out, and write an account
for Beaded Wheels. But I think once the
adventure was over it was a case of, “done
that, now what can we do next?!” and, as
many members know, there always was a
next adventure.

I do know that Jim, the experienced
rider, had most trouble, first his electrics
packed up quite early in the piece. A
six volt car battery was lashed on top of
the gear to supply sparks and was given
a charge whenever possible. Don, the
novice, had no trouble and only fell off
once crossing a river in Afghanistan. Jim
was so busy photographing the event he
forgot to help, and I believe this led to
the only harsh word between them for the
whole trip. Soon after, Jim’s bike’s frame
broke but they made it to a truck repair
shop and he welded a patchwork brace in.
It broke again in Turkey and got another
session of welding surgery and still Don’s
bike chuckled on. They eventually arrived
at the Triumph Works in Coventry and
were photographed and generally made
a fuss of. A hunt in the old Motorcycle
(Blue‘un) or Motorcycling (The Green‘un)
should find the lads in an advert that I
remember seeing at the time. The bikes
were whisked off to the service depart-
ment and emerged next day running very
sweetly, with all lights functioning and not
a spot of dodgy welding to be seen; even
the frame number was the same.

Jim made many more trips from
England. One I heard about was on his
Norton/Velo special to Yugoslavia. The
Norton had been bought cheap with a
clapped-out motor. A Velo engine and
gearbox were acquired from a wrecker’s
and these were fitted into the featherbed
frame. The workmanship was beautiful but
the paint job was an atrocity. Anyway, the
motor developed a nasty noise on the trip
and had to be nursed home where it was
taken to the Velocette works. They would
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have nothing to do with it, as it wasn’t in
their frame, funny lot the Velo fellows.
So, back to Birmingham and Jim dropped
the motor out of the frame and lashed it
on to his trusty New Zealand-made pack
frame. Do you remember The Mountain
Mule packs made in Christchurch? 1 saw
Jim’s hanging on the wall in his garage
in Enfield when [ went to see him off in
January. He had to take this load on two
long bus trips to Coventry to get it fixed
and then, when it was done, haul it all the
way back.

There was also the business he started
making the Swagman Panniers that slung
over the petrol tank; a product of his
long distance touring experience. He had
the ladies of a village in the Cotswolds
sewing for him but he complained that
they kept getting pregnant and he had to
train new ones.

On his way back from Australia to New
Zealand, he rode his BMW, with his wife
Jean on the back, across the Nullarbor and
away around Australia just to make things
interesting.

The 1972 International saw Jim and
Jean on Russell Barnard’s Norton and
soon after, the wanderlust struck again,
with Bombay to Birmingham on the menu
again, this time with a rather more suitable
machine, a 370cc Suzuki trail bike. Jim
did, however, fit a five-gallon BMW tank.
I remember pointing out this would weigh
fifty pounds when it was full. He also
fitted a chain oiler I made and the pannier
boxes and his Swagman bags. This time
Jim did the trip solo and took over a year
on the road. I know he did some climbing
on the way and this time there were no
booby traps from Joe Lucas. While the
chain oiler made a mess of the back end
of the bike, the chain and sprockets lasted
the whole trip in good condition. Again
our lad didn’t get around to writing up his
adventures. [ had a letter from India and
he was enjoying himself, but did say there
was no way you could ever be alone there,
because even as he wrote the letter a small
crowd had gathered around him.

On his eventual return to Christchurch,
the car phase chimed in with the Fiat
and the Chevrolet special, all open four-
wheeled motorbikes, well that’s the way he
drove them!

[ am so very glad I knew our Jim. We
all gained an awful lot from his zest for
life and all that assorted knowledge of so
many things. There was a man who could
be said to have lived every day of every
one of his seventy-two years. No man
could ask for more, just more time should

have been his.

he danced

-

Words and photo Basil McCoy

“He danced to nobody’s tune.” So
a message said from a friend
on learning of Jim Riley’s
recent passing. Jim was a stalwart of the
Banks Peninsula Branch although he left
the general area five years ago to take
up residence in Enfield about 10km from
QOamaru. He was originally a biker from
way back but always with an interest in
old motorcars. He first acquired a light 15
Citroén followed by a 501 Fiat.

During 1985 he accompanied Bob Scott
in the back seat of Bob’s Metallurgique on
the 100th Anniversary of the Motorcar
celebrations.

During the early 1990s Jim built a 2-seater
Chevrolet tourer. It was a real toolmakers
creation with lots of Jim’s little one-off bits
built into it and of course finished in un-
polished aluminium with wattle green trim,
mainly because Jim had a part-used can of
that colour in the shed.

Jim had done many things in his life
including two overland trips from New
Zealand to the UK, once on a 650cc
Triumph which gave great trouble en route.
The frame required welding in Afghanistan,
then broke again in Turkey and was bound
together with No 8 wire which got him
back to Coventry, where the Triumph works
rebuilt the bike for him. Seventeen years
later he did the same trip on a 250cc Suzuki
trail bike without even cleaning the plug en
route.

On one trip back to England Jim bought
a canal boat and set off around England
with a plank and a BMW motorcycle on
board. He used the plank for a bridge, would
mount the bike, take off over the plank and
explore another part of the home country.
This plan generally worked well except for
one day when he fell into the canal in
one of the most polluted places in central
Birmingham. By some miracle the bike



hooked itself on the plank and canal
bank and did not get wet. Jim however,
got a right ducking and in recounting
the incident maintained that his whole
life flashed before him, knowing that rats
swam in the canal, and not keen to ingest
anything they may have left behind.

On another occasion in England
Jim built a Norton/Velocette Special
motorbike using a featherbed frame. He
took his wife, Jean, on a Continental tour
on the bike when holiday-makers were
only allowed to take £25 each out of the
country. He wore the rear tyre out on
the trip and when a hole appeared in the
canvas he cut a piece from the top of his
leather boot and made a gaiter to effect a
temporary repair before setting off over
the Swiss Alps and eventually back to
England. There he discovered the engine
was knackered. The Velocette works in
Birmingham would not look at it because
it was bolted into a Norton frame. This
did not stop our Jim. He wheeled the bike
back home again, removed the motor
and strapped it into his back pack, then
headed off to catch a No 11 double decker
bus. Part way there he had to change
buses, sitting on the side-facing back seats
to rest the load. At Velocette Inwards he
rested the load again on the counter, this
required a bit of a backward jump. Then
he stretched out backwards to press the
Ring for Attention bell. Four days later
when he returned to collect the re-condi-
tioned engine he repeated the process
with engine in backpack. The Norton
Velo came back to New Zealand with Jim
and is currently owned and hopefully still
ridden by a motor biker in Christchurch.

In an effort to strengthen the bonding
of the Velocette engine into the frame as
a post- manufacture modification, Jim and
his welding mate had used a piece of flat

plate taken from an Italian Moto Guzzi
frame. At a later time a motorcycle genius
recognized this errant piece of metal and
Jim’s bike soon became “A one-time racing
machine with history built up by an Italian
mechanic living in England.”

Jim was a toolmaker by trade. Among
other projects, he had been involved in the
tooling for the present Queen’s Coronation
medals which were given to the children of
the Empire in 1953. He did the tooling for
the Riley 2% litre radiator cowl badge, and
also the fixing bracket for the Woolworths
505 brass I-section curtain rail system. But
that is another Jim story that needs lots
of space and nimbler fingers and limbs to
demonstrate.

Great things happened to Jim when
he met Lee Orchard. In Lee he had an
intrepid travelling companion. Most of
his macho Vintage pals would not sit in
his Chevrolet with him. He jettisoned
factory made biscuits in favour of Lee’s
home baking. His Dunedin pals, referred
to as Timms and the Boys, would taunt
him with “Riley, you fell on your feet the
day you met Lee”. His retort was “and don’t
I b... know it mate, and don’t I b.... know
it”. Jim was expressing appreciation.

Jim loved being hugged by big busty
ladies and seemed always keen to prolong
these occasions. He would invite them for
a brew which was leaf tea in a proper cup
and saucer with the knitted cosy to keep
the pot warm for a second cup.

He was a very kind-hearted bloke, small
in stature with a magnificent strong voice.
A truly spirited Vintage motorist, a folk
singer, a spoon player, a canal boat man
which he referred to as ‘being on the cut’
and an erudite speaker. Not a great beer
drinker and a non-smoker, “He danced to
nobody’s tune” and all his mates just loved
the music. bw

Flathead & Customline
Specialist

SHOWROOM
Old Mill Building, 2 Hyde Street,

Kati Kati 3063

Phone: 07 549 4211

Fax 07 549 2000
Specialising in new and rebuilt early
Ford V8 Parts & Accessories.

Hours 9-5 Weekdays

VINTAGE & CLASSIC

PISTONS, VALVES, HEAD GASKETS
TIMING GEARS, MORSE CHAINS
ENGINE BEARINGS,

SPARK PLUG THREAD ADAPTORS
GEORGE CALDER LIMITED

307 HOON HAY ROAD, CHRISTCHURCH
PH 03 338 5372 FAX 03 338 5482

REMINDER NOTICE
Renewal Advice for your Vintage Car Club
membership will be posted in February 2007.
Payment for this is due by 31 March 2007
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e assembled at the clubrooms
just north of Palmerston North
where the crews who had come

from afar unloaded cars, and a solitary
motorcycle, from their trailers. A number
of local Manawatu entrants arrived earlier
and set up the magnificent large clubrooms
for a welcoming cuppa. Rob and Pat Knight,
the organisers of the run, had a few words
and with the smaller and less able entrants
heading off first we began our tour.

The first stop mid-morning was at a huge
old home owned by Mr Jim Howard and
family named “Westoe”. It was built in 1874
from totara and heart matai for Sir William
Fox and named by him after the village in
England from whence he came. He was a
politician of the time, the man after whom
Fox Glacier was named and founder of the
township of Foxton. The home is set a

short distance from the road near Marton
amid a huge garden which is popular for
garden visits, and indeed a huge bus-load
of garden enthusiasts turned up while we
were there. The thododendrons were out
and made a wonderful sight.

The next stop south of Sanson was
a licensed restaurant named Woodlands
Lodge, an old house that had been
relocated for the purpose, but had at
one time been a school for young ladies
in Palmerston North. Lunch had been
booked for us all and very quickly the
crews settled in upstairs for a quiet noggin
and natter. The run took us further west

The weather is often a bit iffy at this time of

the year. The wind, which had been pretty strong

during the week prior to the run, eased up enough

to not worry the small Veterans too much.

It was sufficiently pleasant for twenty-seven entrants
% mquhted on their Veteran machines to enjoy a day

- touring the rolling hills of-the Manawatu. "

toward Tangimoana past another two Diane Quarrie takes the wheel of the 1915 GWK.

huge old homes called Homebush and
Pukemarama, and then along a narrow
unsealed farm road which was a delightful
piece of motoring with grass growing up
along the centre of the wheel-
tracks. Back toward Palmerston
North we passed through Glen
Orua village and wended our way
back to the clubrooms.

Some of the entrants had
elected to stay on at the clubrooms
overnight, but first enjoyed a
pleasant meal put on by our hosts,
before Bryan Thomas came out
" with his new acquisitions for us all

Benton’s 1910 Alldays lights up the
1906 Alldays of Knights.

to see. They were most interesting, being
a child’s “ordinary” (or “penny-farthing”
to the unintiated, and an original bone-
shaker cycle with wooded spoked wheels
and pedalled from the front wheel. “Front
wheel drive, just like a modern car”, noted
one wit. He went on to show us his prowess
and ability as a “medium” which had the
group spell-bound until they realised he
was putting one across his audience.

The Manawatu Branch excelled again
with a pleasant laid-back run around their
very pretty district and many will return

next year.
1273



Top left: Mike
Top right: Bob & Isabelle Pettigrew, Palmerston North, leave in
their 1908 Briton.
Centre left: Stewart & Joan Barton leave the clubrooms in their
one-family owned 1908 Holsman. i
Centre right: Rob and Pat Knight depart in their 1906 Alldays.
Abowe left: John Cleland travelling away from Woodlands in his
1913 Ford T.
Right: Tony Prebensen prepares to set forth from the Manawatu
VCC clubrooms in his 1903 Holley.




The Tale of
The Safari V|rg|n and the Plg

Words and photos Mark Jenkinson
Photos Roger and Carolyn Anderson

Labour weekend 2006 and the HBVCC

annual Safari Rally was to the Central Plateau of-the

wenty-seven vehicles and 56

I participants met at Anderson Park

Napier at 8.30 on Friday morning
for briefing and their first introduction
to the PIG. The pig is a rubber animal
stretched out as if slaughtered and (hog)
tied at the rear trotters with a loop that
conveniently fits around a recipient’s neck.
You then spend until the next stop, or
until you can “pass the pig”, staring at its
nether regions. To make matters worse
the slightest squeeze or bump results in
a squeal from the pig. My two year old
daughter, unbeknown to us, immediately
fell in love with the Pig. A leisurely drive
through Puketapu and Pukititiri had us
join the Taupo Road at Glengarry and
then it was only a short jaunt to the Te
Pohue Golf Club for morning tea.

After this break it was on to the main
road and the run to South Rangitikei
School for lunch and car rides for the
pupils. Welcomed at the gate by the head
boy we took the opportunity to answer a
question on the rally quiz on how many
pupils there are at the school. We were told
19 only to find out officially there were
only 18 as one of them was away that day.

Lunch was provided by the school after
the children chose their favourite car to
ride in. Bruce Poole’s Chrysler 77 Roadster
never stopped and they either didn’t like
Plymouths or were too polite to ask me
Main pic: Mopar’s on parade for a photo shot to go
in an American magazine.

Top left: Ladies also take a turn.

Center left: Harley and Juliette Cadwallader
heading north on Sunday’s safari.

Lower left: Club Captain Derek Gordon gets the
pig.

- North Island based at Taupo.

to move from the prostrate position I had
assumed behind the car in the sun (due
to a case of food poisoning, leaving me
somewhat the worse for wear).

My wife took pity on me and we left
before the main group and went straight to
the motel where I took the opportunity to
have a rest while wife Sharon and daughter
Shona went for a long walk. I awoke to
much guffawing and am glad I missed the
Pig stories. The evening meal was at the
Taupo Cossie Club as was each evening
meal.

Next morning I was somewhat healthier
and ready to hand out the information for
the days rallying.

We headed for Murapara and then
Galatea and apart fr