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Thank you to all of you who have contributed in some way towards
our magazine again this year.
Whether it be reports, jokes, articles of interest or any other, these all
help to make my job a lot easier, and your magazine more interesting.
I look forward to your help with contributions again next year.
Our first publication for the new year will be 9 March. If possible, please
email articles to me by Friday 25 February.
Ian and I wish you and your families health, happiness and peace this
Festive Season and in the New Year… Merry Christmas!
Jenny
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My first duty as president is to thank Ian Jefferyes for
his service as club president for the past five years.
Thank you also to the executive for the great job they
do behind the scenes.
As incoming president for the coming year, I am looking
forward to working with the new committee.
2021 has seen us having to change our lives to live with
Covid, but our club has still gone from strength to
strength with a large increase in membership.
The great successes of our Heritage Car, Bike and Machinery Show, and more recently, the London to Brighton Re-enactment Event are tribute to the hard work
and involvement of our club organisers and volunteers.
The public has been very supportive of our events, and
even the Poms thought our video of the re-enactment
was worthy of a showing on their website.
After a great year in 2021, I look forward to working
with members for another great year in 2022.
Have a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.
Please take care on the roads.
John Burrage
President
This year has been different in that we have been able
to operate in a manner more resembling the old normal. As restrictions were relaxed, we could conduct our
meetings and social activities in and around the clubhouse, and still comply with the prevailing conditions as
set out by the health authorities.
Our major function for the year was the Heritage Car,
Bike and Machinery Show in May. Thanks to John Burrage and a dedicated team, and with assistance from
other members on the day, it was extremely successful.
The donation of $4000.00 to Rotary House was well
received and appreciated. The general public deserve a
pat on the back as well, as they turned up in numbers
and contributed to the overall grandeur of the moment.
The club celebrated it’s 45th anniversary during the year
with a luncheon and presentation of certificates to
founding members who are still with us.
I started the year with a vision of a wider age spread of
vehicles on our runs. But, with adverse weather, Covid

restrictions and associated cancellations and postponements, it did not quite come up to my initial expectations. I guess you can’t win them all.
We finished the year with a blast from the past. The
London to Brighton Re-enactment Day was something
else. From all reports, the participants enjoyed the
three days of activities and the public’s response to
Sunday has been very positive. I am sure the London to
Brighton organisers in the UK will be suitably impressed. Our founding president, Alex Gow, not only
took me for a ride in “Poppy”, but allowed me to drive
back up Sea Esplanade. First time I have driven a tiller
steering vehicle.
This is my last annual report as president ,and there is a
touch of sadness as I step back. I have enjoyed the past
five years and am most appreciative of the loyalty and
support from each and every member during that time.
My involvement in the club’s activities is unlikely to
decline in any way… it has become part of my life.
I wish the incoming committee every success, and for
the club to continue to be a major part of the Bundaberg community.
Ian Jefferyes, Past President

TO NEW MEMBERS
Len & Fiona Kelly
1910 REO Model “G” Runabout
1915 Campion 6HP Twin Motorcycle
1916 B & B 6HP Twin Motorcycle
Leslie & Rosaleen Nicholls
1953 Daimler Conquest Sedan
Roland & Annette Brisbin
1976 Ford Escort Ghia Sedan
Stanley & Tina Petroff
1970 Chevrolet LE Kommando
William Mears
1947 Dodge Utility
Kelvin & Samantha Smith
1955 BSA Gold Flash Motorcycle
Andrew Jacenko
1928 Whippet Tourer
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BVVC Inc.
EMANCIPATION RUN ON 14TH NOVEMBER - 1896 RE-ENACTMENT
What a good reason to have a 4 day rally of early veteran cars! The idea was dreamed up by members of the
Bundaberg Vintage Vehicle Club to celebrate the club’s
45th year and the London to Brighton 125th year. Veteran Car Club of Australia (Qld) members with early veterans were invited to participate, and members
brought 33 cars from Southern Queensland and one
from Cairns. A number of pre 1905 cars, including two
early steam cars belonging to Chris Sorensen participated .
In conjunction with the re-enactment, a video was
made showing Australians enjoying the early cars along
the foreshore at Burnett Heads, and on Sunday and
Friday, frolicking on the beach in Edwardian bathing
costumes on a typical sunny Queensland day.

The Saturday saw us with about 180 historic cars from
the Bundaberg clubs gathered at ‘Cars, Crumbs and
Coffee’ to remember club member John Wood, and
later, lunch at Tinaberries. Lunch consisted of large
strawberry ice-creams… very welcome on a hot day.
On the way back, Bundaberg’s Hummock was a worthy
substitute for ‘heart-break hill’ on the London to Brighton route. Because most spent too much time enjoying
an ice-cream lunch, we were too late for the Bundaberg
Rum Distillery tour.
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Max and Jane Scholefield, with Pam and John Handley
were in action Saturday night providing a most memorable sausage sizzle to visitors and club members alike.
Sunday brought the ripping of the red flag after
John Day in his 1903
Curved Dash Oldsmobile followed the pedestrian carrying the red
flag for some distance.
The unforgettable town
cryer, Max Scholefield,
announced the repealing of the Locomotive
Act known as ‘The Red
Flag Act’ and the introduction of the Locomotive on the Highway Act,
which raised the speed
limit from 4 to 14 mph.
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There was much excitement and cheering when the Mayor of Bundaberg, Jack
Dempsey, and club President Ian Jeffereyes destroyed the flag.
With BVVC club marshals in place, a procession of early veterans led by the
steam cars, then drove the 4km Esplanade circuit, cheered on by bystanders
along the route.
The Monday farewell breakfast at the Gidji Café before departure was popular .
The Emancipation Run video was produced and available on Monday and sent to
London to Brighton organisers for Sunday night in Britain.
The rally is not really over until we are all home and unloaded, so hopefully
everyone had a safe return.
Congratulations and thanks to the Bundaberg Vintage Vehicle Club, Terry, Regie,
and Chris for a great event.
Bob Ausburn
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REMINDER
Members are advised that club membership was due on 31 October 2021.
However, at this stage we have 26 members who have not paid. If you are one of these, please pay before our
general meeting on 12 January 2022, to avoid your name being removed from our membership list.
Bear in mind that to retain concessional registration on your vehicle, you must be a financial member of a
car club.
John Sweeney
Treasurer
Recent surveys have
shown the average
member of a classic or
historical vehicle club
CAR CLUBS
is male, in his late 50s,
has been a member
for 16 years and thinks
that the club is fine as it is, with no need to increase
membership numbers, amalgamate or update its ideas.
If there was a recipe for a slow decline into nonexistence, then this must be it. The aging of our membership must be corrected, or in 15 years or less, the
club will fade away and no one will want to own , ride
or drive the classics we all value and cherish.
Ask yourself, “What does this club do to encourage
younger folk to join in?” Well, how about analysing
your own efforts to start with.
Think back to when you first joined the club. You
rushed out and purchased a car magazine and looked in
the phone book to find the club listing and went along

to your first meeting.
Did someone greet you at the door and introduce you
to other members, or were you left in the corner and
stared at as some kind of interloper?
Being a first timer to a club meeting or club run is a harrowing experience however, and this can be made easier if the person is made to feel welcomed by other
members of the association.
When your car is on display and someone shows
interest, do you A) Break the ice and start a conversation about your pride and joy, or B) Glare at them and
make sure they don’t scratch the paintwork?
We should all try to encourage those people who show
interest and enthusiasm, so they too can carry on the
interest of restoration and preservation of older type
vehicles. Without new members, the hobby will disappear and history will be lost. Ask yourself, “Do you want
this to happen?”
Reprinted from Unique Cars Magazine

It is late December and the correctional court judge is in
a good mood. He asks the defendant, "What are you accused of?" The defendant replies, "I am accused of having done my Christmas shopping too early!" The judge
says, "But that's not a crime."

Santa prepares at
Mon Repos!
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The foregoing treatise gives some details of the history
of the Talbot Marque. I have often been asked is it a
“Sunbeam Talbot” – the answer is ‘No’! Following the
Great Depression of the 1930s, the British motor industry was struggling, as were the Sunbeam and Talbot
companies, so they were taken over by the Rootes
Group, from which emerged the Sunbeam Talbot car.

1914 TALBOT 4CBX ROADSTER
By Harold Westbrook

I was manufactured in London by Clement Talbot early
last century, and took up residence on a station property near Adavale in Western Queensland, where I provided transport for my owner for many miles and years.
Due to the ravages of rough tracks, dust and mud, I was
eventually pensioned off and relegated to the station
dump, where I was used for target practice, and suffering the decay of time, weather and post World War
scavengers, who stripped all my brass accessories for
profit.

When I purchased the skeletal remains of a 1914 4CBX
Talbot in 1977, my shed also housed a restored 1928
Rugby Tourer, which we still use, and a partly dismantled 1934 Triumph Gloria sedan. However, we did
make room for the box of Talbot remains which I had
acquired. I still wonder why!!! The reasoning was, that
our Bundaberg Vintage Car Club had plenty of classic
and vintage vehicles, and I reasoned that it would be
great to have a veteran car in the club. My wife reminds me that this is a ‘reconstruction’ – not a restoration.

In the 1960s, a collector nicknamed ‘the ferret’, heard
of my plight, and subsequently rescued my remains,
placing them in boxes, which for many years lay
dormant in the darkness of his shed and the weeds of
his back yard.
In 1980, a second hopeful collector saw my potential,
and my relics were purchased and stored in another
shed. In spite of many sideways glances, it has taken
40 years for the jigsaw to be assembled, parts constructed, and my restoration to be completed.
Technical Information:
Model: 4-CBX 80;
Engine: 4cyl Side valve, 12 hp
Bore & stroke: 80mm X 120mm; Full pressure lubrication.
Gear box: 4-speed, gate change, crash box, cone
clutch.
Brakes: 2-wheel, fully-floating rear axle, independent
hand brake.
Turning Circle: 40 ft 6 in
Top Speed: Indeterminate!
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MECHANICS
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From there, progress began slowly. I am neither a boat
builder nor a body specialist, but the pictures will tell
the story.
The mechanicals were now brought out of storage, and
the accumulated dust cleaned off to check the jigsaw
to see how the pieces fitted together. Some parts had
to be manufactured on my metal lathe, and others
sourced from swap meets and other enthusiasts, such
as Kevin Long of the Qld Veteran Car Club, who gave
encouragement and helpful advice when needed.

SORTING DEPARTMENT!
I was unable to use most of the body panels acquired,
as they were either too rusty or had too many bullet
holes.
Fortunately, I was able to purchase 3 suitable mudguards at a Banyo Swap Meet in the middle 80s, and
Norm Croswell, a Bundaberg restorer, rolled a 4th rear
guard for me. Harry Mason, also of the Bundaberg
Club, rebuilt the mechanicals – engine, gearbox and
diff. Progress was then interrupted by our moving from
Bundaberg to Cleveland in late 1988, and suitable accommodation had to be built to house my menagerie.
With other projects requiring my time and attention,
progress was very slow. While visiting family in USA,
we visited Harrah’s Motor Museum in Reno, Nevada,
and a beautiful copper-bodied Rolls Royce caught my
attention. This became the inspiration for the design of
the Talbot body.

Back home, I set up the Design Department in my shed,
with many sheets of paper and car parts below.

DESIGN DEPARTMENT
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Slotting the GEAR BOX into position
The next problem was getting the engine in position.

Swinging the ENGINE into place
Both of the above slotted in as though that’s where
they belonged, (and to think they came out of a
Queensland cattle station dump in the Adavale area).
Before starting
on the bodywork, I needed
to have a suitable exhaust system built and
installed. A good
friend, Vin
Thomas volunteered to transport the vehicle to the local exhaust centre for this to be done.
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BOAT TAIL in position, housing a seat suitable for a
mother-in-law!
With the exhaust system fitted, now my attention was
on the bodywork, framed from NSW coachwood and
silky oak. (The latter, originally my son’s discarded dining-room table!) Having decided to construct a boattail, the timber used on its deck and sides is Queensland
red cedar and Tasmanian huon pine.

1914 TALBOT 4CBX

HEADLIGHTS: In 1914, lights were either gas or electric,
the latter being optional. Fortunately, the previous collector had sourced brass electric headlamps and side
lights, which I restored, and proudly fitted in position.
RADIATOR: The original Talbot brass radiator (sourced
from some farmer who had used it on a stationery engine to grind his chaff), was enhanced by the fitted
lights.

ROADSTER

By Harold Westbrook

FRAME in position to get proportions correct

To complete the project, I now had to consider how I
was going to fit the traditional veteran hood. This entailed laminating hood bows – but what was I going to
make them from? After considerable thought, I remembered that I had some old wooden venetian blinds
on the mezzanine storage in my shed, and these proved
to be exactly the right material for this.

BOAT-TAIL has been constructed as a separate removable unit should later owner want to alter the design.

MOULD for laminating and bending hood bows
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OUR CONNECTION WITH THE
BUNDABERG VINTAGE VEHICLE
CLUB

Harold & Lorraine Westbrook
As my name appears at the beginning of the Talbot story, your editor commented that many of the current
club members may not be aware of our connection
with the BVVC Inc. So briefly our story is ……

HOOD BOWS looking good
Now the challenge was, “Would the engine start, and
the mechanicals function correctly?” My grandson
Bryce had been insistent, “We MUST get this going!”
With great trepidation and excitement, the engine
started on the first attempt! As the rebuilt motor was
extremely stiff to turn over, I had adapted a reduction
gearbox to my large Makita drill, and when I applied
this to the crank dog of the motor, I was able to revolve
it at around 70 rpm, sufficient to raise oil pressure and
get the motor spinning. For about 7 hours, I kept this
going, and it loosened up the engine.

Although the fabric hood had not yet been made, the
vehicle was ready to be registered and have its first
outing. This was just in time for the 2020 Australia Day
Event in January, organised annually by the Bayside Vehicle Restorers Club.
I’m still ironing out a few technicalities of the vehicle
and learning to drive it and change gears. The fitting of
an attractive and well-made hood by Annvid Auto Upholsterers has complimented the design, and I look forward to being able to use the car when normality returns to our society.

Lorraine and I have been married for 64 years. Being a
stenographer, she typed my minutes from club
meetings, and when we edited the first club newsletter,
cum “Contact Point,” she typed the copies and cut the
wax stencils for the old school gestetner, which Kepnock High School generously allowed me to use. The
ladies who have men who fall in love with old cars, are
very special people!! Say “Aye, Aye,” gentlemen – they
were also handy for ‘goodies’ on club outings!
But I digress – one Saturday afternoon in the 1970s, a
young fellow with long hair knocked on my door and
enquired if I had an old car. When I answered ‘yes’, he
suggested that we start an old car club, as we had a
common interest. You’ve guessed it… it was Alex Gow,
and he volunteered his home for an inaugural meeting
to ascertain interest from the community. To our surprise, many turned up, and from this first meeting we
now have the Bundaberg Vintage Vehicle Club.
As our family grew and fled the coop, it was an appropriate time for us to relocate to the Redlands. Before
leaving Bundaberg, the club officials generously bestowed on us the honour of ‘Life Membership’, now in
its 33rd year. We value our connection with BVVC, and
with the many members with whom we have made lifetime friendships.
The car some of you will still remember, the 1928 Rugby Tourer, which began my interest in old cars, is still
the same, travelling well, and in use with our local club.
You may ask, “Why a Rugby?” You’ve guessed it … nostalgia. Daddy had one when I was a little boy in Cooroy
– a 1928 Rugby utility with the sign painted on the side,
‘G. Westbrook – Builder’.
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1928 MODEL A UTE BY BRIAN BOYD

It was 1961, and the opportunity of a lifetime was presented to me. Old Mr Crampton, who lived on a neighbouring farm,
wanted to sell his 1928 Ford Model A ute. It
had been sitting undriven in an old shed for
several years, and because his eyesight was
failing, he realized it had to go. I was about
to turn fifteen, at which time I would be
able to get my licence, and of course, would
need a set of wheels.
During the school holidays, I used to get
work in the surrounding woolsheds as a
shed hand, usually as a fleece-picker. My
job would be to gather the shorn fleece,
throw it on the sorting table and keep the
board clean. The pay was good at seven
shillings (70 cents) per hour. So, when the Model A was
offered to me, I had no trouble producing the £10 ($20)
to make the purchase. A day’s wages back then in NZ
was about £3 ($6), and that would have been three and
a third day’s wages, which in today’s equivalent wages,
would work out to be around $660. It now seems a lot
to have paid for the old Model A, as it was in a dilapidated state.
Back then in NZ, cars of any sort were in short supply
and new cars practically impossible to obtain. Dad
helped me get it home. I think we towed it. I set about
cleaning out the years of rat’s nests and managed to
get it going.
I soon discovered that the spark plugs needed to be
removed and cleaned quite regularly, as it just about
burnt more oil than petrol. Keeping the engine oil up to
it was not a problem, as I would get the waste oil from
the local garage, and carry a four-gallon tin of oil in the
back of the ute at all times. As it had no air cleaner, and
most country roads were gravel, dust was a constant
enemy as far as engine life was concerned.
On my parents’ farm at Kaikoura, NZ, with Mt Fyffe in
the background
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I turned fifteen in March 1961, and got my licence the
following month in Mum’s Austin A40 Somerset. Eventually, I got hold of a replacement engine that was in
reasonable condition, and with Dad’s guidance, (he had
been an aircraft mechanic during WW2), stripped it
down, fitted new rings etc. then out with the old and in
with the new. Having got the A registered, and the required Warrant of Fitness, I was able to drive myself
the 5 miles (8 kms) into high school on occasions and
park it alongside the teachers’ and other cars outside
the school. It did stand out a bit, but I was the envy of
my class mates.

Because Dad had lived through the depression, he had
a few cunning tips for getting extra life out of tyres that
would otherwise have been written off. For example; if
the tyre sidewall had a large cut in it, one would wrap
some canvas around the tube, then fit it back into the
tyre at the crucial spot. The canvas around the tube
would take the pressure off the weak part of the tyre.
Being able to make the engine backfire was a smooth
little trick that would frighten little old ladies and small
children.

BUNDABERG VINTAGE VEHICLE CLUB INC.

The spark retard-advance lever on the steering wheel
just had to be moved up to retard, then down onto
advance while sailing along the road, and I would get
the desired effect.
Mum’s A40 Somerset didn’t have a spark lever, but I
did find out that if I turned the key off, then after a
short time, turned it back on while travelling along,
there would be a very large backfire. Sadly, I blew the
end out of the muffler; (it must have been in poor condition). The problem was, that Mum had to leave early
the next morning for Christchurch, some 120 miles
(193 kms) from Kaikoura. She didn’t appreciate the
powerful sound I had obtained from her little engine.
No, I didn’t own up to how it actually happened!
On one occasion, after we had finished the day’s shearing in the woolshed, I left a little ahead of the shearers
who were travelling in a little black Ford Prefect. They
came up behind me and attempted to pass. It was a
good long straight and I let the A have her head. With
my foot flat to the boards, the speedo went up to its
maximum of 60 mph (100 km/hr) and the shearers in
their Prefect had to give up trying to pass. They just
didn’t have the power. Mind you, there were three of
them in the Prefect and I was on my own. That may
have had something to do with it.
With the big 21inch wheels and narrow tyres, the old A
could handle mud and gravelly river beds on which only a 4WD Land Rover would do better. One job I
worked on after I left school, involved driving up a very
steep loose track to get to the bulldozing job that I was
working on. One drawback with the A was, that it was
quite light in the back and could not get traction when
the going got steep and loose. So, I had to stop at the
bottom and load the back up with rocks to give me
some weight and improve the traction, then stop at the
top and unload them again. Oh, how good to be young
and fit!

Mensa vs the waitress
Mensa, as you know, is a national organization for people who have an IQ of 140 or higher.)
Several of the Mensa members went out for lunch at a
local café.
When they sat down, one of them discovered that the
salt shaker contained pepper and the pepper shaker
was full of salt.
How could they swap the contents of the two bottles
without spilling any and using only the implements at
hand?
Clearly this was a job for Mensa minds.
The group debated the problem, presented ideas and
finally came up with a brilliant solution involving
a napkin, a straw and an empty saucer.
They called the waitress over, ready to dazzle her with
their solution.
"Miss," they said, "We couldn't help but notice that the
pepper shaker contains salt and the salt shaker..... "
But before they could finish, the waitress interrupted,
"Oh! sorry about that."
She leaned over the table, unscrewed the caps of both
bottles and switched them.
There was dead silence at the Mensa table.
Kinda reminds ya of the government, doesn't it.
Don't confuse IQ and education with common sense.

A travelling salesman was held up in the north by a
rainstorm and flood. He e-mailed his office in Brisbane: "Delayed by storm. Send instructions.”
His boss e-mailed back: “Start vacation immediately.”

A 1928 Ford Model A is not the best vehicle to attract
the girls, so I sold it for £25 ($50) and bought a 1960
Triumph Herald Coupe. It did improve my chances
somewhat.
I hope that somewhere in “The Land of the Long White
Cloud”, the A is living a life of luxury and going on club
outings, sounding its klaxon horn and doing the odd
backfire.
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SOME MORE OLD CAR TIPS
(Stating the obvious again)
Old style felt seals leaked a bit but were able to
‘breathe’. Modern day lip seals work very well… sometimes they seal too well. If you have installed new seals
in your differential or gearbox and are still having oil
leak problems, it may be pressure building up due to
thermal expansion. You may be able to fit a breather
cap, but if not, just take out one of the casing bolts
from the highest possible position and run a very small
drill through the centre of it. This will allow air to move
in and out as the oil expands and contracts.
I always put a loose-fitting split pin into the breather
hole before putting the bolt back into place. This prevents dirt from getting in but will not stop condensation. So, you should give the diff and gearbox an oilchange every few years.

Greasing your car while it is standing on its wheels is a
waste of time.
When you grease your old car, you need to jack up the
chassis. To do its work, grease must get into the place
where the moving parts meet. If the weight of the car
is on those parts when you grease it, the grease will
not get in. It will ‘go around’ where it’s needed.
For tie rod ends, jack up the front end, turn the steering wheel one way as far as possible and grease the ball
joints, then turn the wheel hard the other way and repeat the exercise. This will ensure that the grease will
get into where it’s needed, rather than go around the
tight bits.

Don’t overtighten spark plugs when fitting them. The
body of the plug will stretch and alter the spark plug
gap. You would be amazed at how much difference it
makes.

Spark plug leads touching a part of the engine can short
out when the engine is hot, but not when the engine is
cool.

Check your spark plugs frequently and diagnose problems by looking at the centre electrode. Contamination
with dry black soot means the mixture is too rich. Black
wet soot means oil is getting into the combustion chamber or too much upper
-cylinder lubricant is
being used. A white,
burnt electrode means
too lean a mixture or
overheating. Grey or
light brown electrodes
mean the engine is
happy.
Alex Gow
“It’s just too hot to wear clothes today,” Jack said, as
he stepped out of the shower.
“Honey, what do you think the neighbours would think
if I mowed the lawn like this?”
“Probably, that I married you for your money,” she
replied.
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100 miles in one hour

Although 100 mph doesn’t sound particularly impressive by modern standards, back in
1913 it was a sought- after benchmark.

PERCY LAMBERT FIRES UP HIS TALBOT FOR THE RECORD RUN AT
BROOKLANDS

Just over a century ago, the feat of covering 100 miles over the course of just
one hour was one that tantalised car
makers keen to use the hallowed
benchmark in order to advertise their
products.
The record was finally broken in 1913
on a damp, grey February day at Brooklands. Percy Lambert, driving a Talbot,
‘reached the goal for which manufacturers have striven for so long’, as Autocar’s contemporary report put it.

Several aspects of Lambert’s record
were remarkable, not least the power
output of his Talbot, which produced
120bhp at 3000rpm – quite a feat from
a 4.5-litre four-cylinder engine of the
time. The car was designed by George WA Brown, an expert engine tuner at the Clement-Talbot company in Kensington.
A week earlier, a record bid in perfect weather had been scuppered by a damaged tyre. For the renewed attempt,
supplier Palmer Tyre took extra precautions with its ribbed-tread cord tyres, fitting extra security bolts.
But on 15 February, the weather was atrocious. “Everyone feared that nothing would be attempted,” Autocar reported, “but it seemed that the banking was not very wet, and Mr Lambert knows the track so well that he was
able to make light of the dense fog, although afterwards, he was heard to say that he could hardly see for several
laps owing to the moisture on his goggles.”
At 12.43 pm the Talbot bounded away. Despite a slower-than-expected first lap, Lambert was soon up to speed
and never dipped below 100mph on any lap.
“Interest centred around the way in which the car came off the banking each time, and the most elaborate and
successful signalling devices, which were really splendid, under the direction of Mr Harold Lambert,” Autocar described.
“Large panels of plywood were supplied, bearing on one side a red number and on the other a white one. If the car
had done 97mph on any lap, the driver would have seen a red ‘7’ when he next passed, and if he did 103mph he
saw a black ‘3’. The red numbers were not called into requisition at all.”
When the hour was up, Lambert had completed 38 laps. The previous record for the hour stood at 97 miles and
1037 yards. Lambert eclipsed it by more than six miles, resetting the standard to 103 miles and 1470 yards.
Autocar noted with pride that the record had been set by an Englishman driving a British-designed car, but recognised that the pace of automotive development was such that Lambert’s benchmark wouldn’t last for long.
“Others may, or rather certainly will, build cars that will travel more than 100 miles in an hour, but we venture to
predict that this record will stand out in the history of motoring as a thing by itself,” we said.
Lambert would be killed later that year while trying to push his record even higher before his retirement.
Autocar
The best time to start thinking about your retirement is before the boss does!
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FROM THE LIBRARY
Our final review for 2021 is a recent addition to the library, kindly donated by Mark Johnson. The book is ‘The History of Holden Since 1917’ by Norm Darwin. This volume nicely bookends (pun intended) our existing ‘History of
Ford in Australia.’ In the interests of inclusiveness, diversity, equal opportunity etc. I will review this one next time.
Norm Darwin is an authority on vehicle manufacture in Australia, particularly the major players.
Holden became a car maker more by accident than design. The company initially made harness and saddlery and
moved into horse drawn vehicle bodies as a natural progression.

Most people associate Holden with General Motors products, but from the early days until World War 11, they
made bodies for a wide variety of car companies. Some bodies for these models were produced by Holden. The
list includes Essex, Buick, Chevrolet, Hupmobile, Chalmers, Oakland, Oldsmobile and Hudson, as well as the English
marques Morris, Austin, Vauxhall, Bedford and even Fiat,
Wills, Whippet and Studebaker.
The book has detailed production numbers over the
years, and details engine numbers and paint options
used. 1937 Chevrolet Standard sedans cost £349, as an
example.
Holden also built a body for a Vauxhall for the Governor
General. This was a stretched vehicle and had a Buick
rear grafted on to the Vauxhall front, and it was a tourer
as well.
The book details the transformation into GMH and the
building of Australia’s Own Car, the 48-215 in 1948.
The back cover shows an FJ perched halfway up a gum
tree. It was deposited there by flood waters from the
Fitzroy River in WA in 1968. It must have been some
flood… the river being three miles from the tree.
An informative read about the history of vehicle manufacture in Australia, made even more relevant now that
there are none left.
Your Librarian Ian
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M ’Lady and I

It all started with my dad, as it usually does! He told
me of the vehicles he had through the years; Gray,
Armstrong Siddeley, Pontiac, Harley, BSA etc. Though I
had skirmished with motorbikes, Mum’s influence dictated cars. She went camping with Dad on a motorbike,
ONCE. So after I finished my “career” in go karts, Dad
and I joined the Vintage Drivers Club in 1986. We put
the word around we were after a vintage car, the only
requirements, 6 cylinder and 4 wheel brakes.
We looked at several cars in the ensuing months,
though none met our requirements or standards. We
were after something that needed work, but not a full
restoration. It wasn’t until February of 1987, that a VDC
member pointed us in the direction of a Hupmobile.
No, we hadn’t heard of a Hupmobile. The car was for
sale as it was an unwanted retirement present. Inspection revealed that it was a 6 cylinder with 4 wheel
brakes! Basic appearance was good; it had a tidy hand
paint job, the interior, hood and curtains were also
good. Very promising! The owner was told the motor
had been done up. Dad and I exchanged glances on
hearing that. Nevertheless, a deal was struck and on 16
February 1987, our first, and so far, only vintage car
was brought home.
The fun then began! Into the ‘service bay’ and up on to
the stands for an in-depth inspection. As expected, all
the linkages on the mechanical brakes were well worn.
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Rear drums were really well
worn, and linings needed replacement. Turning our attention to the motor, it was
found, though it had been
bored and the bearings done,
no oil grooves had been machined in the mains. So, the
decision to redo the motor
was made, and out it came.
As well as checking the car
out, there was a mad scramble
to learn all about Hupmobiles,
and it was during this time we
met Jim and Helen Kilkenny.
Jim was a big help during the
‘get it roadworthy stage’. I had
also found out about the US
Hupmobile Club and joined
them. They in turn, told me
about Hupmobile and Graham
spares. And so, the joys of international postage began.
When the motor was down, it was noted that the top
of the block was badly corroded around the water outlet holes. Needless to say, gathering of spares had begun and I had a slightly younger motor that looked a
much better proposition. So, off to the engine reconditioner it went. In the process, he found the rear
slinger on the crankshaft was faulty, so a modern seal
was fitted.
Now, having picked up our ‘new’ motor, it was immediately placed into the car and all the surrounding ancillaries installed.
With Dad filling the radiator, and me peering anxiously
about, all looked good until... water shouldn’t come out
of the carby, should it?? It turned out that, during the
cleaning of my ‘better block’, a hole had opened up in
number 3 intake port through to the water jacket. We
drained the water off and went off to drown our sorrows, a hot cuppa, and to give Mum the bad news.
After a lot of research, we decided to fill the hole with
Devcon plastic steel. The manufacturers assured me
that this would do the job. The one ‘if’ was unleaded
petrol. It hadn’t been around long enough to see if it
affected the compound. Ahh well, in for a penny, in for
a pound!
After the correct curing time had passed, in went the
water once again.... the radiator was full! The next 15
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minutes or so were spent peering, poking and peeking.
Other than some minor weeps at the water jacket cover, all was well, oil remained oil.
A cuppa to give time for any further leaks or weeps to
appear. Later that afternoon, we decided that the water issue was in hand, so the battery was installed and
the vac tank primed. Reaching this point had taken us
to around October 1989.
To shorten the story, we got her going and running
pretty well.
After some permitted testing and fine tuning of engine
and brakes, the roadworthy was obtained and M’Lady
hit the road once again on the 6 November 1989.
During the time preparing her for the road, we had
made the acquaintance of other Hupper’s and of
course joined the Australia and New Zealand Hupmobile Register at its inauguration, August 1989.
After lots of local road testing and rectification of lots
of little things, and some bigger ones, weeping welch
plugs and crook condenser spring to mind, we were
ready for a club run. That happened to be Australia Day
1990.
At that time, it was a cavalcade of transport, so all up
we did 90 odd trouble-free miles.
The first ‘decent’ run was a 3-day run to Hepburn
Springs in central Victoria and being the Queen’s Birthday weekend, you can imagine the weather. It was a
VDC rally and being Huppy’s first long’un, all eyes were
on her. Needless to say, 6 volts in ‘coolish’ weather
makes morning starts… interesting. So, with the headlights of Graham Paiges, Buicks, Chevs, DeSotos and
the like watching, I went for the starter. I do mean all
eyes, as pretty much everyone waited for M’Lady to
lead the way.
All things were crossed as I floored the starter button.
After several characteristic, cold weather turns, she
caught, and I frantically made the necessary adjustments to keep her that way. Had it been warmer, I
think I’d have been sweating. Looking about, I was
gratified to see that some cars hadn’t played the game
and jump starts were needed. If memory serves me,
one needed a push.
One hiccup occurred during the teething process; the
new valves hadn’t been heat treated properly and took
on a pyramid shape. With much gnashing of teeth, they
were removed and returned to the engine builder for
rectification.
Now to Hupp rallies! We hadn’t been to the first four,
but we went to Berri in our modern, and became acquainted with those who turned up and are still great
friends. It was 1993 when we decided to take the bit
between our teeth and made a booking for the Mildura
‘Vineland’ Rally. By this time, we had put on about
2200 miles. Unfortunately, we experienced one of
Mildura’s dust storms, and 970 miles later we returned
home to sort out heating issues and a water pump seal
failure.
We attended the Toowoomba Rally later that year in a
modern as I was still sorting the water pump and
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heating problems.
The 1995 Hupp Rally in Wellington NSW saw M’Lady
with a bit over 9000 miles under her belt. Sadly, on the
way home the first of 3 corroded heads let go and she
turned into a steamer. Luckily, we weren’t too far out
of Ardlethan and the local NRMA chap towed us in.
(Guess who bought a mobile phone after this experience?) The following day we hopped on a bus to Melbourne and than made arrangements for a trailer to
get her home. We knocked up 900 odd miles before
failure to proceed.
On the way to Echuca in 1997, head number 2 began to
throw in the towel. As we had only got as far as Yea, we
crept home and hopped into the modern and did a
most enjoyable run. After head number 3 surrendered,
I decided to carry one with me and guess what? Touching wood madly, I haven’t done another! In 1999 was
the Barossa Valley Rally. I can’t recall why we didn’t
attend that one, but we had covered just short of
11,000 miles. 2001 saw Canberra be a rally central. By
this stage, Mum and Dad had decided some more creature comforts were in order, and though we had sealed
her up pretty well, a tourer is a tourer. Long time friend
and VDC member Lou Martone took his life in his hands
and joined me for the cruise to Canberra. He had some
idea of what was what as he had tagged along on several local runs. On this occasion, we travelled with Hupmobilists Shirley and Ray Nichol, who were happily ensconced in Huppy’s younger sibling, the ’33 K sedan.
This run added some 900 miles the odometer. Kingaroy
in 2003 was to be a modern run, but due to my deciding to get the flu, our departure was delayed, and Lou
and I missed the Hupp rally.
Phillip Island and Tassie were the next two Hupmobile
runs, and they added 550 odd miles to the tally. At this
time, 16500 odd miles had been clocked up. Cessnock
and Mt Gambier Hupp rallies added about 2300 miles.
2012 saw us in Bundaberg, and by this time, Keith
White, another long-time cohort, had been acting as
tail end Charlie. We left Melbourne with 21,000 miles
of touring completed. Needless to say, this was a biggie. Prior to departure, I had done a major, major inspection/service. This included putting a ‘new vac tank
top’ on. Whilst this had next to no wear, it had a piece
of the fuel inlet missing. Being a firm believer in 24hour Araldite, I used this to repair the top. What I overlooked, and it came back to bite, was that I didn’t fit
the reducing bush. That stressed the repair and it failed
as we waited at road works just south of Dubbo. After
ascertaining the problem, I put the original one back
on, primed the tank and away we went. I repaired the
better top correctly and it’s been on there since. 2700
miles were added, totalling about 24.400 rally miles.
2014 and 2016, Ballarat and Singleton rallies added
1750 or so miles between them.
Down to Tassie once again in 2018 for a 550-mile
cruise.
Now by this time, I expect you will be thinking that the
1926 A-1 tourer only does national Hupp rallies…. Not
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quite, as she attended Wagga Wagga Car Club’s 50th birthday, June 2017 with 900 or so miles under our belt. May
2018 caught her at Parkes for the annual Pre 1931 Rally.
This is held annually between Parkes, Dubbo and Orange.
Added to the odometer on this trip were 1500 miles. I
should add that the miles knocked up aren’t for the rally
alone. Lou and I drive to the run and home again. Orange
was the destination in 2019 gathering a further 1085
miles.
Though, having been a VDC member for some years now,
I had not attended a VDC “Spirit of the 20s” This run is as
it sounds, vintage vehicles only. Now, the interesting
part… TASMANIA! and organised by none other than veteran Hupp owner John Allport. Now, having been on the
Hupp Rally he organised the previous year, I thought,
what the heck!
To bring this saga up to date, my favourite Hupp has
clocked up 34,702 miles.
If we are lucky, she will go to Wagga in October and the
Alpine Rally in November. Fingers and eyes crossed.

HEADLIGHT GLASSES

TWIN BEAM - Monogram PTD, 20.11.20 to 27
Made in USA, outside 8¼ inches, inside 7¼ inch
SMITH LENS - Purple, Made in USA
outside 7¾ inside 7 inches
LUCAS - Outside 8 ½ inches, inside 8 inches

Made in USA
Outside 8½ inches, inside 7½ inches

No name
Outside 9 inches, inside 8 inches

M’Lady and I keep on Huppin’.
Ross Ansell
Servant of 1926 Series A-1 Tourer No. A21403

A little old man shuffled slowly into an ice cream parlor and pulled himself slowly, painfully, up onto a
stool… After catching his breath, he ordered a banana
split. The waitress asked kindly, 'Crushed nuts?' 'No,'
he replied, 'Arthritis.'

No Name
Outside 8 inches, inside 7½ inches
Priced at $50.00 each

Phone Frank Smith on 0741 544 838

USED WORKSHOP EQUIPMENT

1953 STANDARD 8
Taking up room in my shed
and I'll never get to restore it.
Priced at $500
Please phone Chris on
0407 125 393 if interested
1927 CHEV TOURER
The car comes with personalised number plates and
spare parts as well as a couple of wrecks.
The asking price is $30,000
for the lot ... negotiable.
Contact Rueben on
0456 647 280
1923 BUICK MOTOR
4 Cylinder Overhead Valve
Once displayed in Boyd Rasmussen’s Antiquatorium,
Bundaberg.
Contact Donger on 4159 8913 AH
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CYLINDER HEAD VALVE GRINDING UNIT
‘JAMEC’ reseating tool for valves and seats, powered
by pistol drill, including valve spring compressor, stones
etc, all in metal storage box.
Best Offer
MIG WELDER - ‘UNI’
250 amp, single phase.
Comes with accessories, spares and several upgrades.
Priced at $600
SPRAY GUN -‘De VILBISS’
Professional gun., including 2 sets ups, for 2pac paint
or lacquer.
In original carry case.
Priced at $50
OXY SET - ‘VICTOR’
Light duty unit, complete with regulators, hoses and
torch.
Priced at $30
FIRE EXTINGUISHER - ‘GEM’
9 kg (I think)
Fully charged. Never used.
Priced at $30
Contact Donger on 4159 8913 AH

Page 19

Club Windscreen Badges $3.00
Metal Car Badges $30.00
Cap Badges $3.00
Men’s Polo

PS20

$17.50

Ladies’ Polo

PS19

$16.00

Club Jackets

1604 Aussie Pacific

$46.00

Club Logo

$7.50

Personal Name

$3.95

PLEASE QUOTE CODE WHEN ORDERING

Shawline Embroidery,
17 Walker Street, Bundaberg

40th Anniversary Cloth Badges $10.00
40th Anniversary Windscreen Stickers $1.00

BVVC NAME BADGES
Available from :
CRYSTALGEM TROPHIES
Shop, 5 Tantitha St, Bundaberg Central QLD 4670

FOR YOUR INFORMATION
BVVC INC. BANK DETAILS:
BSB: 645-646
A/c No: 105047163
Please use your surname as the 'Reference'

NOTICE TO MEMBERS

ANY change of your details... vehicles bought
or sold, change of address etc, to be forwarded to Ron Spiller please.
Phone: 0427 207 235
Email: rspiller2@bigpond.com

CLUB PHONE
Our club now has a
mobile phone
which will be taken
on all runs and carried by Tail-end Charlie along with
defibrillator, first aid kit and emergency contacts of members.
Please enter this number in your
phone under BVVC: 0493 067 067
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FRIDAY NIGHT 31 DECEMBER 2021
NEW YEAR’S EVE PARTY AT CLUBHOUSE
BYO BBQ meal, drinks, nibbles and all eating utensils.
Arrive at 5.00 pm
SATURDAY 8 JANUARY 2022
WELCOME IN THE NEW YEAR MYSTERY RUN
There will be a country run ending with a BYO BBQ dinner. We will be taking the club barbeque to use.
BYO picnic BBQ meal, chairs etc.
Suitable for veteran and vintage cars.
Depart the clubhouse at 2.30pm.
WEDNESDAY 12 JANUARY 2022
GENERAL MEETING

WEDNESDAY 26 JANUARY 2022
AUSTRALIA DAY CELEBRATIONS
The celebration will commence with afternoon tea of
billy tea and damper, followed by a movie. We will
then finish off with a BBQ dinner and lamingtons. Food
will be supplied at a minimal cost payable on the day.
We will need numbers to Peter by Monday 24 January.
BYO all eating utensils.
Meet at the clubhouse at 2.30 pm.
FRIDAY 28 JANUARY 2022
PIZZA SOCIAL NIGHT AT CLUBHOUSE
We will buy in pizzas on the night.
Money will be collected on the night.
Meet at clubhouse at 5.00 pm for numbers for ordering purposes.

FRIDAY 25 FEBRUARY 2022
FISH AND CHIPS SOCIAL NIGHT AT CLUBHOUSE
We will order the fish and chips beforehand.
Menu and price closer to the time. We will need orders
to Peter by Wednesday 23 February.
Meet at clubhouse at 5.00 pm for collection of money.
SUNDAY 27 FEBRUARY 2022
LUNCH AND AFTERNOON RUN TO MACADAMIA NUT
FARM
Socialise at the clubhouse with a picnic lunch before
taking a pleasant country run to Macadamias Australia.
Take in the on-farm tourist experience once there, with
a browse and afternoon tea.
Delicious macadamia ice-creams from $3.00 and
coffee, tea and assorted yummy macadamia cakes and
slices at reasonable prices e.g. $6.00 are available.
BYO chairs and picnic lunch.
Suitable for veteran and vintage cars.
RSVP to Peter by Wednesday, 23 Nov for afternoon
tea catering.
Meet at clubhouse at 11.30 am for BYO picnic lunch.
WEDNESDAY 9 MARCH 2022
GENERAL MEETING and Distribution of magazine
SATURDAY 12 MARCH 2022
BEAT THE HEAT BREAKFAST AT CLUBHOUSE
Breakfast will be provided at a minimal cost, payable
on the day, at the clubhouse before a morning tea run.
BYO morning tea and chair.
Suitable for veteran and vintage cars.
Meet at clubhouse at 7.30 am. BYO all eating utensils.

WEDNESDAY 9 FEBRUARY 2022
GENERAL MEETING
SATURDAY 12 FEBRUARY 2022
LUNCH RUN TO ROSEDALE HOTEL
We will be taking the scenic route firstly to Yandaran
where we will have BYO morning tea.
We will then travel to Rosedale Hotel for lunch. Cars
will be displayed on the sports oval adjacent to the hotel.
We will order from the menu with the cost of burgers
starting at $8.50 through to meals priced from $16.00.
BYO morning tea and chairs etc.
Numbers to Peter by Monday 7 February.
Depart clubhouse at 8.30 am.
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SATURDAY 5 FEBRUARY & SUNDAY 6 FEBRUARY 2022
TOOWOOMBA SWAP
SUNDAY 20 MARCH 2022
TURNABOUT RALLY WITH FRASER COAST CLUB
Details and nomination form to follow closer to the
time.
SATURDAY 14 MAY 2022
BVVC HERITAGE CAR, BIKE AND MACHINERY SHOW
Bundaberg Precinct
See flyer on page 6
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If not claimed in 14 days please return to P.O. Box 1420, Bundaberg, 4670

Authorized by Ian Pearson, 18 Carrara Court, Bundaberg, QLD 4670 for Bundaberg Vintage Vehicle Club Inc.
Kindly photocopied by the office of Keith Pitt MP, Federal Member for Hinkler.

