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PRESIDENT’S REPORT
Hi All,
I hope you are all keeping well and staying positive in our current environment. There seems to
have been no shortage of things to go to at the moment.
Craig and Pauleen Thomas’ Shed Day was a huge success with 75 or so people in attendance.
Thanks also to other club members who took engines and machines along to help make it the
day that it was.
Dianne and myself enjoyed the hospitality shown to us by the Kapunda Chapter when we joined
with them for “A Day in the Valley” at Bethany and Eden Valley back in April.
Quite a few of our members attended the Cavalcade of Cars in the Copper Triangle recently
which proved to be a bit of a challenge because of the record number of vehicles and COVID19 compliance. It still turned out to be a great day as it always is.
It was also pleasing to see a good representation of NARC members at the recent Port
Broughton Show N Shine which was part of their 150 Celebrations. Another great day with
about 100 vehicles lined up along the foreshore.
Trevor Naismith very ably led us through a debrief of our own recent Show ‘n’ Shine at our last
meeting and, by the time you read this, we will have had a committee meeting to consider
recommendations for running a similar event next year and also whether a Swap Meet should
be part of it or not.
We need to keep in mind our forthcoming AGM in July and I would ask you all to consider any
positions that might be vacant. A good club needs enthusiastic and vibrant people in positions
of leadership and I know our club is not short of such people.
The Burra to Morgan Run is also coming up on July 10th – 11th, so if you intend going you will
need to let Moranne know by June 18th.
Keep on NARCing,
Graham

New Members
NARC would like to welcome new members;
Richard Patterson from Port Broughton who has a 66 Ford Mustang convertible and a 78
Yamaha XT 500.
Victoria Wilkin from Burnside
Ron Cook from Clare
Stuart and Michelle Wood from Port Pirie who have a 76 Mini.
Gary Mitchell from Clare who has a 77 Torana SS hatch.
and Darren Robinson who has been an associate for over 30 years is now a full member.

FRONT COVER
Jan and Kevin French with their 1934 Ford Fordor V8 see story page 9

More photos of member’s cars needed for front cover.

NARC Calendar 2021
10th

June

17th-20th
8th

July

10&11th
31st

General Meeting, Port Broughton Golf Club 8pm Talk by Jerry Nicholson
Farina Restoration Group. The opening of the Patterson's House will be on
Friday and over the weekend will be a cricket match etc.
AGM …. Port Broughton Golf Club 8pm
Burra to Morgan Run … Details and forms in last issue Con-Rod or website.
Con-Rod Deadline for submissions.

August 21&22nd 150th Kadina Show Vehicle & Motorbike Display on Saturday, 21st
details from Graham Correll 0408 273 204
September 26th

Bay to Birdwood post 1950 car entries full. Only pre 1950 entries available.
Details www.baytobirdwood.com.au

Swap Meets
June 13th

20th

August

Kadina Swap Meet and Indoor Markets/Garage Sale at Showgrounds
Site holders Sunday set up 7.00 to 8.00am Public: 8.00am – 12 noon
Adults $5 Children 5-15 years Free.
kadinashow@bigpond.com or ring Ruth Mildwaters 0448 211 002
Sedan at the oval. buyers at 8am. $5 per person. Sites free between
Thursday 17 th & Saturday 19th Sellers from 6am on Sunday, $10.00 site
from 8am Sunday Dennis McCarthy 0427 120 640, fordman1916@gmail.com
Willunga at Lions' Centenary Park, Binney Road, Willunga
Traders from 6am - Public from 8am $5.00 per person to 2.30pm.
Sites $10.00 each. Catering by Lions Club.
Enquiries Sean McCracken 0419 812 817, seanandjomccracken@gmail.com

29th

Victor Harbour Encounter Bay Oval, and Show And Shine
sellers 6:30am buyers 7:30am
sites from $15, includes entry for 2 people. Buyers $5 - children free
Bookings and enquiries - Ray Neal Ph: 0412 148 012

September 19th Gawler at Gawler Sport and Community Centre Nixon Terrace Gawler.
Gates Open 6-30 am.
Enquiries Yvonne Eales 0402 905 978 http://www.gawlercarclub.com/
October 10th Morgan at Old oval Oval Road ( near the caravan park ) sites $10.00
buyers $5 gates open 6.30 sellers can camp Saturday night
Food and drinks available Gate prizes drawn at 11.00 got to be there to win it.
Enquiries Colleen Anderson-Peters
0438 892 905

Other Events of Interest
September 1st
20 - 29th

November

7th

Drive It Day - details see page 15
Motorfest Classic - run in conjunction with the Bay to Birdwood.
Details www.baytobirdwood.com.au
Ford Picnic. Lenswood oval from 11am. See page 9

For more information on most of above… www.bevenyoung.com.au swap meet
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FROM THE KAPUNDA CHAPTER
Chairperson

Irene Woodcock.

8566 3585. 0400 294 521

Vice Chairperson

Richard Lang

0423 524 481

Secretary

Malcolm Johncock 0490 672 237

Treasurer.

Brian Woodcock

Property Officer

Trish Evans

Auditor

Dianne Palamountain

8566 3585

KAPUNDA CALENDAR
JUNE

19th Saturday.

Visit to Greenock Aviation Museum. Meet Hill St.

10 a.m., arrive Museum 10.30 a.m.

“Start ups” include

Commer Knocker, V12 Rover meteor Tank engine (Based
on R R Merlin)
Entry $5 CASH. Lunch at Impact Cafe at 12.30 p.m..
Around $15/head Fish and Chips, Schnitzel, wraps etc..

JUNE

25th.

Meeting. Discussion re Museum Birthday Weekend (end
October) This has to be organised and invitations sent.

JULY

10 - 11th

Burra to Morgan Run Information and entry forms in the
last edition Con-Rod.

JULY

23rd Friday. AGM Supper will be provided (under Covid Rules).
Please notify if attending for catering purposes.

AUGUST

outing not yet organised but a SWAN REACH trip is a suggestion

AUGUST

27th

Meeting

REMINDER to ALL MEMBERS
SUBSCRIPTIONS are now due, and once paid, for those of you
who own vehicles on Club Registration, LOG BOOKS need to be
endorsed for 2021/22.
For details, please refer to the March/April issue of Con-Rod pg 6.
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EULOGY
David John Sampson was born in Adelaide on October the 8th 1927.
In July of 1928 at the age of nine months he was adopted by Mr. Harold and Mrs. Grace
Sampson and subsequently came to Kimba to live. David has spent his entire life in the Kimba
District. David didn’t ever express a desire to look up his lineage; he was always a Sampson as
far as he was concerned.
David went to Cortlinye School and obtained his Qualifying Certificate in grade seven. As
you could not leave school until the age of 14 he did two years of correspondence school and
also passed his Intermediate Certificate.
When David left School he went home onto the farm to work with his father and Uncle
Gerald. One of his first jobs was carting chaff to the farm to feed the sheep in drought seasons.
In 1948 David’s brother Alex came home to join David on the farm where they worked
together with their father until 1961 when Alex and David bought the Lake Ladoga farm. David’s
father passed away in 1966. In 1970 the partnership was split up and Alex took the home farm
and David took ‘Lake Ladoga’.
David married Pamela Sears who was a sister at the Kimba Hospital in 1962 and they
were blessed with two children Elizabeth and John.
David was never a farmer at heart and always wanted to be a motor mechanic as was
evident with his tinkering with various farming plant and he always drove the truck rather than
drive a tractor at seeding or harvest. In 1952 he bought a Maple Leaf truck (which is still being
used on the farm today), and carried pigs to Adelaide for Farmers Union, Elders and Bennett’s.
When the opportunity arose in 1982 and John had completed his schooling and came home to
farm David took the opportunity to leave the farm and work at Anders machinery truck driving
and various other jobs for nine years.
David then worked for the International dealership with Colin Butcher and then the John
Deere dealership with Trevor Eckermann. He also worked for Garth Murdoch and Kevin Tiller
driving school buses and doing mechanical work for a number of years. Garth sold his buses
mid-1998 and David went to work for Rowan Ramsey until Rowan entered politics. David retired
at the age of 80.
David was always community minded person and played tennis for Cortlinye and cricket
for Kimba. David was a member of the Kimba Football Club and was a timekeeper for colt’s
matches for many years. David was a Lions member for 15 years. During this time, he raised a
substantial of money for the Royal Flying doctor including travelling to Birdsville in his 1927
Chev as a fundraiser for both Lions and the Royal Flying doctor service.
David loved dancing and for many years he went to dances at Whyalla, Port Pirie, Quorn,
Kyancutta and many other places. He enjoyed the companionship with other dance lovers
including Grace Shultz from Cowell and Gwen Sims. Gwen also travelled many miles in a
vintage car with David during their 18 year friendship
David’s major passion was vintage cars. He started restoring cars in 1978 and has
completed four and these four are his guard of honor today. A fifth one’s restoration is well
under way although the majority
of the work on this one has been
done by Alan Tree being guided
by David. All of these vehicles
have a family history and he was
very proud of them.
During his time he did
numerous rallies all over the
country including the driving his 1925 Willys Knight to the Bicentennial Rally in Canberra in
1988 and the ‘27 chev to Alice Springs before the road was sealed, to earn the Over Lander
Badge. David really enjoyed getting together with any other old car enthusiasts.
He went to the Bay to Birdwood Rally in different cars four times, and took the two seater
Chev on The Last Mail Run to Birdsville in memory of mailman Tom Kruse.
David will be fondly remembered and sadly missed by all his family and many friends.
(David was a NARC member from 1985)
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Craig Thomas organised a Shed Day at his place on 18th April at 10.30 am to view
his extensive, wide range, well displayed and presented collection in his purpose built
engine sheds.
Craig had invited other members to take their
treasured possessions. Brian Beyer displayed and
demonstrated his 'Emu bicycle' -but it was hard going for
Brian to cycle on the stony uphill path. He later gave a
better display of the long legs of the emu taking its strides
out in front and the baby emu following behind. Brian also
had the Tyler Tricycle and his flower pattern New Way
stationary engine.
Kelvin and I had a slow trip to Craig's place as he
didn't want to get his V12 -614 180 hp Deutz engine and his
latest 612 -one cylinder Deutz 8 hp manufactured in 1955,
covered in dust while on the trailer. Kelvin was still
practising with the wick cylinder (using smouldering egg
carton) to start the motor up, as his latest
Deutz engine had only arrived on Monday
12th April. It started much easier than his
one cylinder Deutz tractor which also has
a wick start. Once arrived, Craig unloaded
the one cylinder motor to put next to John
Birrell's engines. While cranking the
engine the crank handle spun off and hit
Kelvin's thumb nail, leaving it a little loose
and caused quite a bit of throbbing,
therefore he never tried to start the motor
again.
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Paul Wilson brought his prized 1922
'Cletrac' crawler and gave us a demonstration
of how rough the day’s work would have been.
Ian Radford and Craig are joint owners of 2
stationary engines that had to be started with
the help of Peter as just the right temperature
had to be achieved. We all thought Peter did a
wonderful gym exercise to get the other
motor started, as it flooded after it was
Craig’s granddaughter Bella with the
turned off. Peter Colyer (from Gulnare) rode
Cletrac. After a drive of it Graham
his motor bikes home after they had
Burgess commented that he couldn’t
been displayed.
understand why horses went out
of favour!
At 11.30 Craig then spoke about
his 2 Ruston engines that were
displayed in the 2 sheds. The 9XHRC
1939 Ruston, with a huge fly wheel was
from the Lochiel Salt Works and a chap
spoke about how he started the same
engine at Moonta when he was only 15
years old. The 4YHR Ruston was used
to generate for an ice maker and Craig
John Birrell speaks to the crowd
had to go through the same routine
to get this engine started. When it
would not start the first time, the
comment was made 'no ice today'.
Once Craig got the engine going to
turn the huge belt, which was only put
on the night before, he proceeded to
show us the amps needed to run his
35m film projector. I worked at GTS-4
Channel 4 and the projectors there,
operated the 16m films to be viewed
had the slice editing equipment that
we had to slice/edit in the film
Two of John Birrell’s engines
commercials to the program reels, plus the spare reels and winding stand were on
display. Being one of the original 16 employees of Channel-4, we had the 50th
Reunion in 2018 of Spencer Gulf Telecasters Ltd.
Our salad/meat rolls and cake were served on the house patio, where
everyone was able to chat and catch up with others. After dinner we were able to
view Craig's wireless collection in the cellar in small groups. What a wonderful
collection of crystal sets, baker light, dual tape players, His Majesty horns used for
sound projection, anything from the communication air waves of our past history
from both World Wars and the Flying Doctor pedal radios!
Thank you Craig and Pauline for a lovely day to view your wonderful
collection, also the coffee table books, with photos and the SA Life magazines.
Pam Stringer
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Kapunda chapter

A day in the Valley April 14
Joining with the Barossa club for the day we met
them at Kroemers crossing in the Barossa Valley and
proceeded to “A step back in time” at Bethany. A
recreation of a pioneer farmyard, where there were
animals, displays including butter making, rope making,
farm implements and
tractors etc. Also Old Time shops selling Barossa
produce, morning tea and a light lunch. A top display
and a credit to the organisers.

Butter making

Following lunch and a recital on the pipe
organ we drove via Menglers Hill and the scenic
Barossa Ranges to the Woodcarvers Haven near
Eden Valley. Here we enjoyed a Devonshire
afternoon tea and watched a woodturning
demonstration of making a honey dipper from
Huon pine. Carved rocking horses and other
pieces made by Michael Mason were displayed.
Michael does very high quality work and is a
perfectionist. A great day out in beautiful surroundings

Anzac Day April 25
Members met at the Memorial Gardens at Dutton Park for morning tea
and Anzac biscuits supplied by Irene. Following morning tea members adjourned to the Top Pub
at Eudunda for lunch

Run to Mt Mary May16
A smaller number than usual ventured on the journey to Mt Mary. An enjoyable lunch was
served then we explored the town. We found a derelict Hawke and co weighbridge but were at a
loss to find Mt Mary although we scanned the flat saltbush horizon. There was a slight sand hill
rise in one direction so we assumed that was the mountain. Probably some explorer’s idea of a
joke.
On the way home we stopped at the Sutherland antique shop that is in the original
Eudunda Farmers store. We also had a look at a couple of yards of cars and escaped without our
hides being ventilated

Kapunda swap meet May 23
Not being a fan of Kapunda swap meet, I was pleasantly surprised when I arrived at
8.30am The car park was full but I found a disability park near the entrance otherwise I would
have had to walk about a kilometre. The pavilion was pretty well full of indoor sites and there was
about twice as many stalls around the trotting track, it’s a long way around. There was the usual
bric-a-brac but car parts were plentiful although I didn’t see any parts for real cars (vintage cars).
The organisers must have been well pleased with the outcome.
Malcolm Johncock
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Front Cover
Photo taken Monday July 6th 2015, when Kevin and Jan
French were guest speakers at Moonta and Districts Probus Club, at
Moonta Golf Club. The club enjoyed hearing about Kevin’s
experiences with old cars and our visits to Swap Meets in Australia
(Clare, Bendigo, Ballarat) N.Z. (Christchurch), USA (Hershey and
Carlisle in Pennsylvania) and UK (Gaydon near Birmingham).
The '34 Geelong Fordor Ford sedan was a Murray Bridge car
for many years. In 1982 I purchased it from John Lasscock (the nurseryman) for $2,500. It was in
spotlight shooter condition, complete with wine bottles and shotgun cartridges, but almost
complete. John was known to purchase vehicles being driven to scrapyards if he thought they
should be saved. This was one.
Restoration took about 12 years, including a trip to Hershey Swap Meet in Pennsylvania in
1993 to find the final pieces of the puzzle, the shock absorbers. Hershey was amazing. I required
4 new unobtainable shock absorbers. I was told by several stall holders to find Lou Trink, as he
was the Ford shock absorber man. Lou sold rebuilt shock absorbers on an exchange basis.
Seeing the kangaroos on our jackets, and hearing our Australian accents, he assured us that no
exchange was necessary, and he cheerfully included new shocker arms, bolts and other bits at a
reduced price.
Displayed for the first time at the Early Ford V8 National Rally in Adelaide, our car was the
Overall Winner in the 1932-34 section. An elderly gentleman waited near the '34 for some time,
scanned it and asked if I owned it. He then told me he had owned this Ford in Murray Bridge for
many years. He had been told his '34 was to be displayed and he came to see it. He was
delighted to meet me and admire the car. Enough reward!
The first Model A to come to
Kadina, June 8th, 1928. Kevin
French’s father Murv (next to
car on right) was a salesman
here for several years selling
T's, Fordson tractors, A's and
early V-8's.
The Model A was launched
in SA at the Exhibition Building on
North Terrace. A 1928 flyer
proclaimed “the new Ford
epitomises engineering skill to a
degree unexcelled in the annals of
motor manufacture”. Geo Mason Ltd. Of Norwood, sold the car from 210 to 305 pounds. It
boasted 4 wheel brakes, bumper bars front and rear, rear vision mirror and windscreen wiper.

The Early Ford V-8 Club of America

SA REGIONAL GROUP 94 Inc.
All Ford Clubs & Vehicles

Are invited to the

19th FORD PICNIC
Sunday November 7th 2021
Lenswood Oval
From 11 am

Have a great day relaxing and socialising with other Ford Clubs.
No Trophies

No Plaques

No Worries

This year's charity will be advised later

Sausage Sizzle, Drinks, Tea & Coffee, etc will be available
Any enquiries

Graham Tonkin 0401 314 563 Gary Fatchen

0409 503 300
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THE "ROCKET" or where did all those old Ford V8s go?
I purchased the original 1940 Ford sedan in 1953 from the local Ford dealer. The car was in
reasonable mechanical condition. The body was fairly rough but not rusty. This was my first car and I
drove it until the registration expired. During this time I checked out the possibility of converting it to a
roadster and mentally had every move worked out by the time it was taken off the road.
I completely dismantled the car to the bare chassis. This is
commonplace today, however in 1953 in a conservative country
town it was a radical thing to do to a reasonably good car only
thirteen years old. You can see in one of the photos this was done
in an old shed with a dirt floor as was most of the panel work.
The chassis and running gear was rebuilt using many new
parts, modifications being slotting of the holes in the steering box
bracket to lower the column, fitting lower front bump stops,
flattening both front and rear springs, fitting a higher geared diff
centre from a '35 roadster and higher compression aluminium
heads. Later the top was cut from the rear cross-member and a
new top formed to lower the chassis around the springs. The '35
roadster had originally belonged to the local Ford dealer and he
had told me some time earlier that he had fitted a rare 'high speed
diff’ as he called it to this car. I purchased the '35 car for about ten
pounds, removed the diff, cut the car up (much to my present
family's disgust) and dumped most of it in the local dump.
The heads were planed to increase compression, however
the pistons hit the dome in the head so I ground this area deeper
with a home-made grinder. The motor used to miss occasionally
when a valve threw a bit high and closed the plug gap so I fitted shorter reach J8 plugs from a K5
International truck and had no further trouble.
Glen Murphy, a local panel beater who had married my cousin, became interested and we began
the body work. Glen did all the panel work on the car and it should be remembered that no plastic filler
was used in those days. All the altered panels were hammered and shrunk to a fine finish and lead used
only where necessary. Only the most rudimentary tools were used, the oxy set being borrowed from the
local builder who used it to cut foundation rods.
The basic work included :cutting turret across windscreen
top and above rear guards and
completely removing. Sectioning
of scuttle by five inches, cutting
the rear wheel arches from the
floor pan and welding on lower
down to drop rear guards. Cutting
windscreen frame at the scuttle to
lay it back and sectioning it two
inches. Rework the pillars to slim them down. Section the bonnet
five inches by removing the portion between the two grooves in
the 40's bonnet. Weld the seam in the centre and smooth the
eliminated centre strip and ornament. Fit the front guards in
original position and form new bottom where the running board
was removed. Reposition the centre door pillar, weld rear door
skin, reinforce rear of cockpit with a roll bar and fit the turret to
form the rear deck. This fitted as though it was made for the job,
in fact we thought this would probably be the most difficult part,
but it turned out to be perhaps the easiest. The rear number plate
was fitted into the space originally occupied by the rear window.
A new FJ Holden bumper and stone guard narrowed an inch
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behind each overrider was fitted. New door hinges lowered the
doors an additional two inches in relation to the scuttle. New
tops formed on the doors to lower the door line. Vent window
frames were formed up from strip steel in a vice and chromed.
All new glass fitted. A burglar alarm was fitted by having a
switch inside the drivers side ash tray to connect the horn to the
distributor points so that if the motor was turned over it would
not start but blow the horn each time the points closed. Most of
the trim strips were removed from the car giving a clean look
and the final coats of Arctic White lacquer applied by the local
car painters ‘Ward & Son'. They said at the time they intended
to have a picture and article on the car in a Dulux magazine
circulated in the trade, but I never did find out if this was done. The original front seat was lowered and
panels made to cover the area between the floor and bottom of the door line.
It took about three years and 2000 hours
of work to get the car to this stage and I think
you would agree from the photos that it was a
classic custom car. Registration was no problem
except that I had to get the weight certified by
the local police sergeant as the registrar thought
it was understated. I cannot remember the
weight but I think it was about twenty one
hundredweight. The car stood fifty-one inches
high to the top of the windscreen and was
nicknamed by the locals ‘The Rocket’. This was
a fair description as it handled (with some ballast in a special rack in the back) beautifully, had
exceptionally good flexibility and excellent acceleration. The only problem really was a tendency for the
doors to rattle as the frame flexed. I have owned many old side valve Fords but I think this was by far the
best I ever had. It just seemed 'right'. It was never photographed alongside another 40 sedan but the
comparison with the 39 shows the basic contrast.
You will notice the floor gear change, 39 type tail lights and standard type dash. These were all
fitted when I purchased the car but it carried Deluxe badge-work. It had been an Army vehicle when new,
later a taxi and lastly owned by a local shearer. The distinctive grille was also fitted when I bought the
car. When preparing it for re-chroming I found that it was made from solid brass strips fitted to a brass
frame. This gave every indication of being factory made. I have never seen another like it and wonder if
you have?
I think the thing I most regret about my experiences with cars, restored cars, rods and specials
over the years is that I sold this one. The challenge seemed to be in the building and I sold it only about a
year after finishing it. I think my feeling for the car was summed up one beautiful sunny Autumn
afternoon while out in my dazzling white two-seater when I was asked by a car collector if it was a
Lincoln roadster. People still ask me what happened to it. It was in fact written off in a bad accident not
long after I sold it.
I think all people interested in cars have some favourite car or car experience. This is mine.
Kevin French
The red Ford roadster referred to in this story as the donor of
the crown and pinion once belonged to a much younger
NARC member, Darkie Fiedler. After the body was
demolished, the chassis was shortened, lowered and modified.
The car was then fitted with the 1940 motor, hydraulic brakes
and running gear. Note: the tall 1935 radiator was laid on its
side as a cross-flow.
This worked well. Talk about a miss-spent youth!
You may have noticed the passengers. They are, however, my
sister and her friend.
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May History Festival Month: The Yacka Motor Garage.
This year there was no printed Event Guide as it had gone online for the first time. During
the course of the day I listened to many comments about the change from many older blokes, who
do not have computers! The Festival was cancelled for 2020 (not happy) but attendances in 2021
made up for those misfortunes. Interest in History is gaining momentum with each passing year.
During the last festival 2019 the Yacka Garage was registered for only one Sunday in May. This
year I registered it for two, so glad I did! Motoring History buffs started walking through the doors
from around 10am and they continued on at regular intervals throughout each of the open days. All
up a total of forty Three very keen enthusiasts enjoyed listening about the garage and it's
GMH/Holden History.
The new Tear Drop Flag [CALL IN] in
conjunction with the same type of flag [OPEN] at
the Yackamoorundie Arts and Craft Shop paid
dividends. At times cars and caravans lined both
sides of Hawker Road, many having driven here
from all over the state and interstate. One family
member told me that they are touring around
Australia and had seen the flags flying with people
milling around everywhere, seemed very
welcoming! This alone was a good enough reason
to stop and see what event was happening in this
small rural town of Yacka, and were glad they did!
We had one enthusiast who drove his
classic Austin A55 Cambridge Ute here from
south of Adelaide without any problems! Singles,
couples and families all enjoyed their visit plenty of
photos, smiles and happy faces staying to talk
amongst themselves for what seemed like hours,
all now heading home. Very pleased, closed the
doors around 5pm when it is starting to get very
cold and dark at this time of year. Love it!
Looking forward to the next event in Yacka.
Steve Hyde

Bath Chair
I believe that the bath chair was imported from Bath
in England by Lord Talbot’s ancestors who migrated to
Tasmania in the early 1800’s
I have no record of how it came to South Australia.
The bath chair is in original condition except for the tiller.
It is referred to as a rolling chaise or light carriage and was
used by ladies and invalids who required transport to the
thermal baths in Bath.
The passenger controlled the direction of the chair by
using the tiller when pushed from behind.
Ivan Venning off to the bath?
The emblem or insignia on either side of the main body of the chair reads
“AD FINEM FEDELIS” when translated reads “Faithful To The End”
The chair was purchased approximately 30 years ago and is part of my carriage collection.
Roger Boehm
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Burra Record 5 July, 1906,
page 3 Report of the Motor Trip to Morgan.
[Some of the report
is in a whimsical
style with references
to the adventures of
individual
participants without
using their names.
They were doubtless
identifiable to many
of the readers by the
references to their
vehicles or other
hints.]
On 14 July
nine motorcycles and
three motor cars set
out from Jack
Richardson's Garage
in Commercial Street. The cars headed for Koomooloo while the
motorcycles went to 'The Gums' which they reached in about 1½
hours. Here they had a sumptuous tea. From there it was a 40 minute
ride into Morgan, arriving at 5.30 pm. They were met by Captain
Oliver and shown over the P.S. Gem. In the evening they attended a
dance.
On Saturday morning, they inspected the river etc. while
waiting for the cars that were due that morning from Koomooloo.
These duly arrived about 11.30. Late in the afternoon the cars
returned to Koomooloo via Florieton, which was a better road than the The Burra Record of 18 July 1906
route they had used in the morning. The cycles reached 'The Gums'
advertised postcards for sale
about 5 p.m. where they had tea and enjoyed a good night, though the elements outside were rough. On
Monday morning they set out for Burra. Harold Pearse went along to show them a better route to follow via
the stock road, but they had not gone far when a severe dust storm struck reducing visibility virtually to zero.
They could not even hear the noise of the bikes. Riders had to dismount and push their vehicles, which was a
very hard task in the wind. They managed to reach a fence and follow it to a gate to get their bearings again.
Mr Pearse, who had come as a guide, was lost soon after leaving the homestead and never seen again,
though the telegraph confirmed that he eventually found his way home. One rider managed to get to Burra at
about 12 o'clock. Torr from Mintaro got a hole in his petrol tank that had to be plugged with a mud-pie. He
then did all right until striking a heavy hail storm at Ford's slaughterhouse. He then abandoned the machine
and walked into Burra Station and caught a train home.
[The adventures of the others become hard to unravel, but the following at least gives a feel of their troubles.]
The remaining riders struggled on contending now with wind, rain and hail. One made a dash for the
light of a farm and ended up with a generous handful of German sausages. A group of riders made it to the
ruins of Midwinter's old hotel [near where the road leads off to Robertstown] and for a time they sought the
shelter of its crumbling walls. One was missing, but they found him at a fire where he was enjoying some
roly poly [a strip of suet-crust pastry spread with jam or fruit or sometimes a savoury mixture and rolled up,
wrapped in grease-proof paper and steamed or boiled as a pudding] that he had extracted from the tucker box
of a passing teamster. Somewhere along the way they acquired a horse and cart to transport a damaged
machine. They finally struggled on to Ford's slaughterhouse where they were met by the ambulance and
eventually got back to Burra. The cars are reported upon more sketchily, but one of them had difficulties
getting to Koomooloo on day one, but finally managed it. Another gave trouble between Koomooloo and
Morgan. Their adventures in returning in the storm are not recounted, but presumably they made it home
eventually. Everyone is said to have enjoyed themselves despite mechanical difficulties, an overdose of
German sausage and the weather.

2021 Burra to Morgan Run 10th & 11th July details and forms last edition or web site.
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Borgward Club Meet in our beautiful Mid-North
Borgwards are cult-cars in their homeland Germany and among those people in other
countries who appreciate them. They are rare in Australia (because of the high import duties
imposed on vehicles from non-Commonwealth countries in the fifties and sixties), but there is a
small, close-knit Borgward Car Club of Australia. If there are ten cars at one of their annual
national meets, that’s doing well!
Carl Borgward (1890-1963) was one of the most brilliant men of his time. The thirteenth
child of a low-income family, he completed an apprenticeship as fitter and turner and later attended
university part-time to become a mechanical engineer, rising to the position of head engineer in a
company. After World War 1 (in which he was seriously injured), he bought a share in a tiny
engineering shop and soon owned the whole business. Obsessed with cars since his childhood,
he specialised in car parts for the Hansa-Lloyd works
and also began building a small three-wheeled
delivery cart called the Goliath. During the Great
Depression, Hansa-Lloyd was bankrupt and
Borgward bought the company for a fraction of its
value and built it into a group of companies
employing 20,000 people, building vehicles under the
names of Lloyd, Goliath, Hansa and Borgward.
These cars were noted for their style, value and good
engineering – and Borgward styled them all himself
and was his own head engineer as well – all that on
1937 Hansa Hebmüller Sport Roadster
top of managing his complex of companies.
Owning the companies himself, he didn’t have to pay dividends to stockholders and could
undercut competitor’s prices, which made him a hated man. In 1961 a news magazine ran an
article claiming that Borgward was on the verge of bankruptcy. On the basis of this article, the leftwing government in the state of Bremen compulsorily acquired the companies and then
intentionally ran them out of business. All creditors were paid in full; the magazine article had been
a lie from start to finish. Records on the affair remain inaccessible to this day. No wonder they’re
cult-cars!
This year’s Borgward Meet was organised by John and Fran Birrell, and with their NARC
and Haflinger Club experience they could
be expected to do an excellent job – and
they did. Based in Port Pirie, the run took
in a cruise of surrounding towns and
through Wirrabara Forest, a display at the
Port Pirie markets and visits to the RSL
Museum and the new transport museum in
At Bowman Park
Port Pirie, plus the usual dinners and Club AGM. Those who could stay on till Monday also
enjoyed open house at the Birrell’s in Beetaloo Valley and the fascinating Birrell collection of
vehicles and stationary engines. There was universal acclaim for a very well-run meet.
There would have been ten cars there, but two
were in Brisbane and not allowed to travel because
of covid restrictions and an Isabella from Sydney was
driven as far as Euston before the fuel pump died.
Family members in a follow-up vehicle brought the
bitterly disappointed driver the rest of the way.
(Moral: diaphragms don’t last forever, when driving
an old car long distances, take a spare fuel pump!)
One Isabella Coupé was driven from the Gold Coast
Isabella Coupé from Qld
by its youthful driver, three more came from
New South Wales and there were three from SA. An Adelaide couple decided not to drive their
600cc Lloyd (fear of being run over by a B-Double!) and a man from country NSW, worried about
the floods, drove a modern. Three couples in moderns have Borgward projects in progress and
long for the day when they will have their cars completed and participating! A special guest, a
Borgward driver since the sixties, flew in to participate.
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All Borgward Group vehicles are rare, but there were three rarities among the rare. Many
NARC members are aware that John
Birrell’s 1957 Goliath panel van is the
only survivor of this model van in the
world. A glorious 1937 Hansa 1700 Sport
roadster, with a coach-built body by
Hebmüller, was driven up from Adelaide,
and is believed to be one of only three of
this model in the world. An unrestored
Two different Goliath 1100 vans
Goliath Express 1100 was trailered from Queanbeyan, untried and just made mobile again after
decades of standing. It happily completed the 160 km course, no doubt amazed by the things it
was seeing, after having spent its first life as a mobile grocery store in the suburbs of Sydney. Not
a lot of these were built and very few have survived, even in Germany.
It was a great meet and enhanced the pleasure of owning rare and little-known collector
cars.
Marius Venz
_____________________________________________________________________

September 1st "DRIVE-IT DAY"
Old Car Day Wednesday
September 1st 2021
Bethany Reserve; Bethany Road, Bethany
12.00pm
BYO Lunch
The first day of Spring, September 1a is promoted by the Federation of Historic Motor Vehicles SA
as "Drive It Day" in SA. You are encouraged to take your historic vehicles out so that the public
can see them. Take them to work, take them shopping, go for a drive, organise a run.
The Gawler Veteran Vintage and Classic Vehicle Club invites your club or club members to join us
at Bethany Reserve: Bethany Road Bethany at around 12.00pm on Wednesday September 1st.
The Gawler Club has organised runs to Bethany starting as follows:
Fremont Park Elizabeth, Princes Park at Showgrounds, Gawler
All runs meet at 9.00 am for 9.30 am start.
You are welcome to join us, organise your own runs, or just turn up. It is all very informal, BYO lunch,
toilets and a large shelter are available, but we suggest that you bring chairs.
COYID Conditions apply:
• All persons attending must complete a contact tracing record either by scanning a
QR Code at the entry gate or completing a tracing form (forms provided at the entry
gate)
• Please do not attend if you have cold or flu like symptoms
• Maintain social distancing at 1.5 metres
• No tea and coffee facilities will be available
It is a great opportunity to mix informally and share our hobby. So, come along, meet with fellow
enthusiasts, have a chat, give the old vehicle an airing.
More Information: Alvin Jenkin 8529 2504 or email e-torque@gawlercarclub.com
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Restoring the 1913 14 hp Humber
Part 2 (Part 1 appeared in the July / August 2019 edition)
At the time of my last report, the majority of the mechanical and body work had been
completed, and it was time to move on to some of the fiddly jobs.
Although the body had been made, the aluminium trim covering all the body joints and
edging had to be formed and nailed on, then all the nail heads filled and sanded down. At about
one nail every 100mm, that involved a lot of filling and sanding! I should mention the body and trim
strips were given their first coat of colour prior to this to provide a good waterproof seal.
Similarly, although the doors had been made, they still needed to be finished off, which
again involved forming the aluminium trim, and making knobs for the door handles more
appropriate to the period than those on the car when I bought it. New escutcheons were also made
for the interior.
Attention then moved back to the chassis. The gearbox and motor were installed with a
slight modification to allow a sealed clutch thrust bearing to be used rather than the open grease
lubricated brass device from 1913 which had allowed grease to be flung all over the underside of
the car, and presumably the ground underneath.
The next thing was to correct a manufacturing fault from 1913 when two of the four holes
drilled in the chassis to mount the radiator also drilled away a fair portion of two of the rivets
holding the front cross-member in place. I’d previously repaired the chassis and now the radiator
brackets were made slightly wider, the offending old holes filled and two new ones drilled through
both the radiator and chassis – this time missing the rivets.
Another hurdle to overcome was that the nickel-plated brass rear bonnet support bolted to
the timber front of the main section of body had worn badly and needed replacing. I decided that a
new one needed to be made and polished stainless steel was going to be the best thing to make it
from. The problem with that was the first fabricator I took it to said it couldn’t be done, but he
suggested I talk to another guy who said he could do it, but it would probably cost around $5000,
most of which would go into making the formers he’d need. Time for a re-think! After stripping the
old nickel and melting off all the lead solder from previous repairs, a few sticks of silver solder were
applied to better repair the areas which had cracked or worn through, and about $60 later it was
ready to be re-nickelled.
It was now time to turn attention back to the body and apply the final coat of paint, rub back
and polish, the doors and mudguards receiving the same treatment. When I first bought the car I
decided it would look good painted grey, and selected a standard colour from the Protec range. I
later found out that grey was one of the two colours available in 1913, but have no idea how close I
am to the mark. Following painting, the body was ready to be refitted to the chassis and the doors
and rear guards fitted – the whole show was now starting to look like a veteran car again!
With the body in place, I was able to begin fitting the main (handbrake) lever and the gear
lever. That’s when I found another manufacturing fault from 1913. As mentioned in Part 1, two of
the gears were in very poor shape when I stripped the ‘box’, and I now discovered why. There
were two problems – firstly, the gear gate didn’t allow the selector mechanism to travel sufficiently
for the spring-loaded gear-lock to engage in the detent shafts within the gearbox – possibly not
Humber’s fault, because the brass selector gate didn’t appear to be original. But the second
problem was definitely down to Humber – I found that when I removed the gate to allow the gearlocks to engage with the detents, the gears still weren’t fully engaged. Hmm…. Strip the spare
1914 gearbox apart to see if there was a difference, and yes – there was! The square mounting
hole for the 1913 selector lever was at a different angle to the one from 1914!! A simple swap
solved that problem, and machining a new gear gate from solid brass solved the first one.
Across to the other side of the car, the exhaust system was made – a tricky job because
after leaving the manifold flange, the pipe goes through a close-fitting oval hole in the sheeting
between the inner and outer chassis rails, so a bit of fitting, tacking, and bending had to happen
before the various sections of pipe were able to be fully welded and brackets made to hold
everything in place.
Time to return to woodwork – with the body in place, the sloping section of the front floor
could be made with appropriate cut-outs for the pedals, and the wooden firewall made and fitted.
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While I was unable to obtain a single slab of timber to make it from, two pieces of 1” walnut were
joined in an exercise that involved drilling almost through the full height of the firewall to allow 5 by
3/8” stainless steel rods to be inserted to prevent warping. Appropriate cut-outs for the steering
column and exhaust pipe also had to be factored in.
More woodwork was involved in the making
of the seal strips between the windscreen and
body, and now the steering column could be
located, the dashboard was able to be made out
of an old pine ironing board.
Being able to now fit the mudguards, I was
also able to move on to making the running
boards – incorporating mounting points for the
horn and carbide gas generator, and a well for the
spare tyre. The trickiest part of this exercise was
undoubtedly forming the curve around the rear
mudguards from 25mm aluminium angle.
The bracket on the body of the car to strap the spare tyre in
place was obviously not original, and a new one was made in
stainless steel, polished to give an appearance very similar to
nickel. I was pretty pleased with the result – then looked at a few
period photos of veteran Humbers and saw they all had two more
brackets for the spare tyre on the running board so it could be
strapped on in three places. Back to the scrap heap for more
stainless, and a bit more leather work.
By this time in the restoration, there were two areas I still
hadn’t attended to – the hood, and the bonnet, which was no
longer a good fit between the radiator and the new body. I
tackled the hood first. Although the ironwork was all in good
order and had been repainted, the bows were in a less
satisfactory state, and new ones were in order. I’d initially figured
on having new steam-bent bows made, but was unable to find a
manufacturer – the one I could find who operated
in the Sovereign Hill complex wasn’t working a/c
them being in a Covid shutdown at the time. So I
eventually came to a decision to use laminated
bows, only to find the guy who had been doing
them had just retired from the business, which
was being taken over by Justin Wood in
Tuggerah, NSW. Some investigation revealed the
quality of Justin’s work in other areas, and he’d
worked with the previous owner to make a couple
of sets to pick up some know-how, so after he
relocated the necessary equipment to his workshop, I became his first customer, and have to say I
was very pleased with the five bows needed for the car. Of course, they were of a simple
rectangular section when they came, still needing to be cut to length, tapered, rounded, stained
and varnished, but the job is now done and they’ve been fitted to the car.
While all this was going on, I came around to the idea that for safety’s sake, it would make
sense to fit an amber flashing light to indicate a slow-moving vehicle ahead, and brake and
indicator lights. With no other electrics on the vehicle, I made brackets to mount the LED lights on,
in a manner such that they don’t look too out of place, devised a simple wiring diagram, and made
a bracket to hold a small rechargeable battery between the outer body shell and interior lining
where the driver’s side door would normally be.
As I write this, I’m about to start work on the bonnet, am almost ready to give the car it’s first
run and have the car booked in to be upholstered later in the year. In my last report I said I was
hoping to provide a completion report in 2020. That didn’t happen, but maybe later this year…….
Graham Burgess
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Don’t cross little Betty !
(Betty is the daughter of the local Holden dealer)
We kids were very sad at the end of last year,
because our favourite teacher, Mr. Hollings, was
transferred to another school. This year things got
even worse as we found that our new teacher who
replaced him, Mr. Titmarsh, was really horrible. He
had a red face and his nose was full of blue veins,
and he was really mean and hit kids all the time. His
breath stank like that of Bruce Oxborough, the town drunkard, so my cousin Alex Kloetzke said
that we now had two town drunkards. After that we all called Titmarsh Town Drunkard II or simply
TDII. TDII drove a tatty old ’47 or ’48 Mercury that had dents all over it, the suspension badly worn
and that blew lots of blue smoke. My dad says that you can judge people’s characters by the way
they keep their cars, and it was certainly true in this case. Martin Kloetzke decided to get TDII and
stuck a potato up the Mercury’s exhaust pipe. TDII flattened the battery trying to get it started, but
then one of the other teachers noticed the potato and helped him push-start it. Martin told us what
he had done and we all had a good laugh. Next day of course, TDII was furious and crossexamined every kid in the class trying to find who had done it. We all knew, but we all said we had
no idea, until finally stupid Chester Henderson squealed. TDII caned Martin really hard and made
him stand in the corner for the rest of the day, but poor Martin couldn’t have sat down anyway.
Martin’s lesson gave me my new motto: “Don’t tell anyone a secret, or it won’t be a secret any
longer.”
The next day before school, Alex cornered Chester and beat him up, while I started my own
campaign as well. If ever Chester left a book anywhere, I would tear a page or smudge the ink in it
so that he was always getting into trouble with TDII. Finally, when I smudged a whole page of
homework with a wet handkerchief, he had to write the whole page again at lunchtime. He got so
angry about that that he shouted at TDII, for which he got caned. That got me even with Chester
for Martin’s caning, so after that I left him alone.
A few days later TDII picked on poor Rosie O’Dea.
Rosie’s dad drives a taxi in L- , the big town 25 miles from
here, but they live in our small town because they have a
house with cheap rent here. They aren’t well off, because
the taxi is an old ’38 Plymouth that always breaks down, and
Rosie only gets hundreds-and-thousands sandwiches for
lunch. I often share my biscuits or fruit with her because I
feel sorry for her. TDII yelled at her, “What does i-s-l-a-n-d
spell?” and Rosie said “Is-land,” for which she got a cut on
the hand with the cane that made her cry. He then yelled the
question again and got the same answer and hit her again.
After he had hit her the fourth time I called out angrily, “It’s island, so stop hitting her!” TDII turned
on me and shouted, “You weren’t asked so keep your mouth shut!” then he dragged me from my
desk, caned me and then made me stand in the corner until lunchtime. It really hurt and made me
cry, but the whole time I was thinking of how I could get him back. I came up with two good ideas,
one for hitting Martin and one for what he did to me and poor Rosie.
At home I cut bits off a wooden skewer from the roast beef and stuck them in tyre-valve
caps with Tarzan’s Grip. It took some experimenting until I got the length exactly right so as to just
cause a slow leak, but in the end I got four valve caps just right. A few days later, during afternoon
recess, I made sure that there was no-one around and that nobody saw me, then I put them all on
the Mercury, which up till then hadn’t had any valve caps at all. TDII drove home ok, but next
morning he had four dead-flat tyres and had to pump them up before he could drive to school. He
got to school over an hour late and in a vile mood. The best part is that he didn’t notice the bits of
wood and stuck the same valve caps back on again, so that he had four flats again at the end of
the day. He called Rawsons Motors, the Ford dealer, and Mr. Rawson came with his portable
compressor and pumped the tyres up again and also discovered the bits of wood.
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Next day TDII was in an even worse mood and questioned the whole class again, but as I
had stuck to my motto no-one could dob me in, and of course I didn’t let on.
Dad had once told me how, as an apprentice, he had jacked up a back wheel of someone’s
car so that it just spun as he tried to drive off. The victim thought that the differential was broken
and called a tow-truck, but the tow-truck driver discovered the jacked-up wheel. I had decided that
that would be my next trick on TDII. I started saving blocks of wood from the bin by the Woodwork
room and hiding them under a bush near where the Mercury was always parked. Every second
Tuesday the teachers have a staff meeting, so on that day I took a small hydraulic jack from Dad’s
garage and after school started riding my bike home, but as soon as I was around a corner I hid
and waited until everyone was out of sight. I then went back and jacked up the left back wheel. I
needed nearly all the blocks of wood and also had to put some under the jack to get it high
enough. I left a note under a block of wood, “I done this because your always hitting kids so stop it
you old barsted.” I am top of the class in spelling and grammar, but I purposely put lots of mistakes
in it so that no-one would suspect that I had written it. I also wrote it with my left hand so that noone would recognise my writing. I then rode home and slipped the jack back in place while my
father wasn’t looking.
Just after my father had closed the garage, we got a phone-call for our tow-truck; there had
been an accident in the school car-park! I went with dad and when we got there we that saw the
Mercury had ploughed into the back of the Principal’s new Holden, which had been parked against
the school wall and had also been pushed forward into the wall so that its front was smashed too. I
could work out what had happened; when his car didn’t move, TDII must have revved the motor
really hard until the whole car rocked and toppled off the blocks, and then it had shot forward and
smashed the Principal’s car before TDII had realised what was happening. My father doesn’t like
Mr. Stuart, the Principal, because he didn’t buy his Holden from us but rather went to Adelaide to
get it, and he also gets it serviced there during school holidays. Even though I hadn’t planned such
a drastic result I was pretty happy with what had happened.
They had just discovered the note and my father went to read it too. “It looks like you could
improve your teaching of English in this school!” he commented, which wasn’t the right thing to say
because Stuart and TDII were already upset. I wanted to see the note again and stepped forward
to look at it, but Mr. Stuart snapped at me, ”Get back, this has nothing to do with you!” TDII then
turned on me and said, “If any of the other children find out about this I’ll know that you’re to blame
and I’ll give you a thrashing that you’ll never forget!” I hadn’t told my parents how I had been caned
because I was afraid that they’d take the teacher’s side and give me another hiding at home, but
my dad knew that TDII hit kids too much and that we all hated him. He said, “You won’t hit my
daughter. I’m sure that those children standing over by the fence have worked out what has
happened without any information from Betty!” I seized the opportunity and said, “He’s already hit
me. He kept hitting Rosie O’Dea when she said a word wrongly, and when I told him to stop it he
caned me really hard!” My father turned red and took a step forward, but Mr. Stuart stopped him
and said, “We needn’t make an issue of this now. Let’s get these cars out of the way!” Dad had
quite a job to separate he two wrecks, but eventually we got them both back to our garage. Just as
we were driving off with the badly bent Holden, Mr. O’Dea’s old Plymouth taxi rolled up to take Mr.
Stuart and TDII home. I guessed that he would have been happy to have some fares in the town
where he lived.
The next day, Rosie greeted me with a big hug and I didn’t know why, but I gave her some
peaches from the tree in our backyard and she hugged me again. TDII was away and we had a
relieving teacher who didn’t teach us anything, but at least
nobody got hit. Mr. Stuart came and told the class what had
happened and said that the culprit should own up, as their
investigations were proceeding and the person who did it was
sure to be caught, and the punishment would be much more
serious if whoever it was didn’t own up now. That scared me
and I nearly put my hand up, but I then I thought that if he really
believed that he was going to find out who did it, he wouldn’t
bother to talk to us all this way now. I stayed silent and so did
everyone else, so he eventually gave up and went away. That
night I saw an old Vauxhall in the Principal’s parking spot.

20
It looked like the one from the back of our used car yard, and I wanted to ask my father
about it. When I got home I saw that the two wrecks had gone, so he must have had a busy day
with the tow-truck, taking them to the crash-repair place in L - . He looked up as he heard me and
said, “You got home rather late last night!” I wasn’t sure what to say, so I said nothing. My father
went on, “My small hydraulic jack was missing all yesterday, but it re-appeared just after you got
home!” I looked down at the floor. He had worked out that I was to blame and I was terrified that I
was going to get another hiding, as I had got when I crashed the truck into a car. “You did it, didn’t
you, Betty?” he asked. There was no point in denying it. “Yes, Father,” I said. My father just turned
around and went back to work, saying, “Don’t cross little Betty!” I followed him and asked, “You’re
not going to tell Mr. Stuart, are you?” “No, Betty. He doesn’t suspect you but he now blames
Titmarsh for everything that happened anyway.” I then asked him, “Do you think I was bad?” He
put down his tools, thought for a minute, and looked at me. “In dictatorships and Communist
countries, there are always some brave people who fight against oppression. If they get caught it
costs them their lives, but either way the people regard them as heroes. I think you’d be one of
them. I think you’ll always fight against bad councils and bad government. We need more people
like you.” He stopped and thought for a while. “Eventually all oppressive systems crash because of
people like you. Titmarsh won’t be teaching you any more.” This was the best news I’d heard all
year, and I realised that my father was saying that it was because of me. Dad went on. “Last night I
visited the O’Deas and found out more about that incident. Today I spoke with Lou Stuart and told
him about it. He said there had been other complaints but that this was the final straw.” I was so
relieved that I started to cry. I forgot about the old Vauxhall.
It was about a week later that I saw
something strange as I was leaving the school.
Our two-tone green Holden was standing in the
Principal’s parking spot where his white and grey
one had always been. When I got home there was
a black Holden Business Sedan in the spot where
our car usually was. I asked Dad about it and he
said, “Oh, your mother got a ride down to
Adelaide with your Aunt Gert and picked it up
from Woodville today.” I asked about our green Holden. “When Lou Stuart agreed to get rid of the
bad teacher, I thought I’d do him a favour and I offered him the ’39 Vauxhall until his car was
repaired. Today he phoned and said that the insurance company had written his car off and given
him a payout, so I offered him a good deal on our demonstrator. He accepted over the phone, and
I delivered it as soon as your mother got back! As if that’s not enough – he recommended the
Vauxhall to his son in Cowell, who picked it up about an hour ago.” I looked at the Business
Sedan. I didn’t like it; our two-tone green one was much prettier. “That’s our demonstrator for a
little while – but then it’ll be Don O’Dea’s new taxi. There’s a new model Holden coming and GMH
are giving us dealers a big rebate on the old ones. As soon as the new one is released, Don can
have this one cheap. We worked out that what he’ll save on petrol, oil and repairs will more than
cover the payments on his new Holden!” I wanted to hug my father, but he was wearing his greasy
overalls. I ran inside and changed my school clothes for my overalls and ran back. I knew that I
had really been very naughty, but somehow everything had worked out well. I was so happy for
Rosie.
I’ve been thinking – if I’d reached the brake in the truck in time, no-one would have known I had
driven it around the yard and I wouldn’t have crashed and got the hiding. I think selling the car to
Mr. O’Dea put my father in a good mood and that’s how I missed a hiding this time. I think my
mother would have given me the hiding for sure! There’s a lot of luck in life, isn’t there?
Footnote: Mrs. Betty Kloetzke, now in her early seventies, has kept the local council and
local MP on their toes for that past fifty years. She recently led a campaign that opposed a
windfarm on the hills near their family farm.
Marius Venz
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Port Broughton Show N Shine Sunday, 30th May
This event was well attended with 75 entries and over 100 vehicles on display. It was part of
Port Broughton’s History Festival to celebrate the town’s 150 year anniversary and it was
estimated that 1000 people enjoyed the display of vehicles lined up on the foreshore lawns.
Winners for the day were:
BEST CARAVAN/CAR COMBO
Adelma Caravan & 1966 VC Valiant Regal – Peter Jeisman (Narc)
BEST CLASSIC
1969 Dodge Charger – Phil Stringer
BEST COMMERCIAL
1949 Morris LC3 Truck & Trailer Combo – Graham Correll (Narc)
BEST HOT ROD/STREET MACHINE
1928 Ford Model A – Stefan Sitko
BEST MODERN/POST CLASSIC
1982 Holden Panelvan – Dennis Rice
BEST MOTORCYCLE
2018 Custom V8 Trike – Daniel Brookshaw
BEST VINTAGE
1949 Panther Motorcycle – Ross & Jan Knibbs
The following photos are of all the NARC members vehicles entered.

Peter Jeisman’s 1961 Chrysler Royal
& 1967 Adelma Caravan

Winners are grinners.
Peter Jeisman & Graham Correll

Graham Correll’s 1949 Morris LC3 Truck &
Trailer Combo

Helen & Dave Walsh with Kelvin Stringer

Dale Morphett’s 1979 Mercedes Benz 450 SL
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Ken Porter’s 1940 Chevrolet Sedan

Allan Pitchers’ 1926 Gardner

Graham Correll’s 1949 Riley RMB

Kelvin Stringer’s 1925 Dodge

Dave Walsh’s 1965 Mack

Allan Pitchers’ 1937 Vauxhall Coupe

John
Mieglich’s
1923
Hupmobile

Paul Reynolds’ 1973 Jaguar
Allan Pitchers,
Trevor Jones,
Graham Correll
& Peter Jeisman
Ivan Arbon
brought along
4 motorbikes –
1981 Harley Davidson XLS1000, 1982 Honda CX500,
1958 Honda C71 Dream and a 1973 Honda QA50
(part hidden)

Con-Rod Classifieds
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Please advise editor when your item/s have sold so ad can be deleted.
Ad may still be on website when not on this page
Ads will only be listed for 2 issues unless otherwise requested.
For Sale

4 stainless steel 16 inch wheel dress rings. Bought for my Singer 9a restoration
and not used. Not suitable for a 4 inch rim. Inspect at the AGM, $50.00 the lot
Graham Herde gjherde@gmail.com 8634 7077 Pt Broughton

For Sale

Toyota Camry, 1985 169,000km Mint condition
UTY 376
$3,500 ph 0400 323 586. Eudunda

Wanted

Does anyone have a copy of the Sept/Oct 1999 Con-Rod?
The editor will scan it for our archive and return. The entire set of editions
will then be available for members. Editors contact details page 1.

Ferg Mahon’s Sales report
No GST – no Buyer’s Premium
KLG Plug Servicing Unit
Urn
Kettle and Meat Cleaver
Stuart Engine 8HP
Cox Australian Stockman Ride On mower
Model T Ford Motor set up as pump
Champion Spark Plug Thermometer
Yamaha EF7200E Generator
Myford Lathe with parts and items on bench
Ariel 1946 Motorbike (Green) in working order
RARE Water Cooled Scott 1929 motorbike “Squirrel” in working
order
British Repair Manual for Cars
Ariel Motorbike (Red) 1951 Square 4
Farmall Tractor AM
David Brown 3PL Disc Plough
Ford D0712 Tipper Truck with Hungry boards
Singer Complete Car, Restorers dream
Seamaster Skimmer Fibreglass Boat on trailer with Mercury 40hp
an Suzuki 8hp outboard motors
Jaguar MK V11 Car 1952 with 7,224 miles
Austin 12 Sedan 1924 in running order
Singer Tourer 1939 in running order
Bone handled Cutlery, 24 knives
Rose Design Jelly Mould in 3 pieces
Slasher 5ft approx
Ford Tip Truck for farm use, everything works

$1,850
100
110
570
1,250
850
720
1,120
800
19,000
22,000
230
19,100
800
150
2,900
3,400
2,500
17,700
10,000
16,500
220
200
590
4,800

