FOR YOUR DIARY
Date

Time

9 – 10
Feb
Thursday 5 to 8pm
14 Feb
Thursday
21 Feb

5 to 8pm

Saturday
23 Feb

9am to
12noon

Story

George Motor
Show

It really is worth a visit. Cars, bikes, tractors, stationary
engines, spares swop, food.....

Don's DVD

Every 2nd Thursday, Don Lee shows a very interesting half
hour video during the club noggin.

Supper Night Every 3rd Thursday. Bring and braai?
(every Thursday
is Ladies Night!)

Sunday
24 Feb
23 – 24
March

Event

AVCMC
Museum
Club outing

2 days

10 – 13
June

Last Sat each month.
Details to follow. Contact Bill Martin 071 509 0169.

OD Inggs
Memorial Run

Entry forms went out on 17 Jan.
Contact a committee member if you need entry forms
or George Armstrong 072 347 0924 if you need info.

Continental
Milligan Time
Trial

Fyi.

CONDOLENCES
We remember Les Williams, who passed away on the 24th of October 2012. He is survived by his
niece, Sue Darkes. Les would have been 87 this month (2nd February), and was our second oldest
member. He was often at the Thursday noggins. We apologise for this very late notice.
We extend our condolences to Isabel and family. Kingsley Avis passed away on 31st December after
a long battle with cancer. It was good to see him at the last noggin on 13th December and fitting that
a convoy of old cars drove to his funeral. Kingsley would have been 69 on 23rd of Feb.
It is with great sadness that we remember Allan Wilson, who died on 18th January. We extend our
condolences to Gill and their family. Allan always had a story to tell at our weekly noggins and we
note that he personally wrote the article “My Only Two Accidents” published in the December
Fanmail. Allan was our oldest member.

BIRTHDAY
CONGRATULATIONS

February

Hazel Schreiber

6

Carel Buchner

11

Gerda Herbert

15

Matthew Gouws

25

Tersia Weinand

25

NEW MEMBERS
Welcome to Bob Duggan who lives in Port Alfred and has already been to a few gatherings as a
guest.

THOUGHTS FOR THE DAY
My wife and I were watching 'Who Wants To Be A Millionaire?' while we were in bed.
I turned to her and said, 'Would you like to have sex?'
'No,' she answered..
I then said, 'Is that your final answer?'
She didn't even look at me this time, simply saying, 'Yes..'
So I said, "Then I'd like to phone a friend."
++++++++++++++++++
As we look back on 2012, the poem by Omar Khayyám (18.05.1048 – 4.12.1131) comes to mind:
The Moving Finger writes; and, having writ, !
Moves on: nor all thy Piety nor Wit,
Shall lure it back to cancel half a Line, !
Nor all thy Tears wash out a Word of it.
And as we look forward to 2013, perhaps there are issues in 2012 that we would rather forget. What
better way to start the year than by fixing broken relationships, bad attitudes or any wrong that we
might have done? Editor.

THE HERALD WORLD OF WHEELS NMB MOTOR FAIR – 1.12.2012
by Ron Gush
We watched the weather forecast apprehensively for a few days before the Fair and it was
consistently 60% chance of rain over a large slab of the Eastern Cape. Remembering the rainy day
in PE last year, we did not feel like a repeat and thus decided that if it was raining at 6am on the day
we would call it off. But on the day the overcast was high and thin and I'd packed tools and some
spares for the trip, so we set off at 06h10. The Austin flew (figuratively of course) up all the hills with
a good easterly wind behind us and we were into PE just on 2 hours.
I was disappointed to find our club so poorly
represented. The only 2 cars form AVCMC were
Dave and Delene's recently acquired 1934 Singer
and our Austin. The Singer was the only one of it's
kind on the show and attracted a great deal of
interest. Dave also brought his Triumph “Bathtub”,
entered under the Kickstart Club. Mike Webber was
also there, showing an old Harley Davidson.
I also saw Neville and Sue Koch (showing a Riley
1.5 under the EPVCC flag), Mike Newlands, Bruce
Yendall, Des Hill and Eden Bradfield – so it was
good to see some of our members there. Apologies
to anyone I missed. There were lots of people to
talk to.
Chatted to the owner of one of the three Morris Minors (it was on show) that completed the trip from
Cape Town to Cairo a year or two ago. Interestingly the one that gave the least trouble was the
oldest – a 1949 918cc side valve model with thermosyphon radiator that did not boil once, even
crossing the Sahara desert!

The Fair was much bigger than last year with something to
interest everybody. There were about 280 cars and 80 bikes
pre-registered on the EPVCC website. There were far more
exhibits as some just pitched on the day.
Everybody at the Fair congregated for the auction at 13h00.
One had to pre-register if you planned to bid – something I
did not do, so as not to be tempted. Well, I was amazed by
the low prices for which the cars were sold, some not even
getting an opening bid. So it is just as well that I had not
pre-registered, otherwise I might have been looking for
garage space. But it was only afterwards that I learned that some of the cars were sold subject to
“conditions” one of which was a phone call to the owner to confirm acceptance of the offer. I had
thought that the bid at the fall of the hammer was binding but clearly this merely displays my
ignorance of auction procedure. Anyway I am sure some good bargains were picked up.
The trip home was a bit slower although the east wind had dropped considerably. 21.2 litres of petrol
to do 180 miles (13.6km/l, no less!) and the little car did not miss a beat.

CHRISTMAS LUNCH – Sunday 2 December
by Ron Gush
Held this year at Halyards Hotel, and it was very
good value for money, and even better if you
qualified as a pensioner! Several members came in
their old cars although they were not parked on
display, so to speak. 32 members and friends were
present. Judging by the empty tables – Bruce and
Colin landing up at a table on their own - it seemed
that more guests had been expected but I suppose
that quite a few folk were out of town at this time.

PORT ALFRED AIR FESTIVAL – 27 to 29 Dec
by Ron Gush, with thanks to David Dicken for the pictures (forgot my camera again....)
We were requested to display our old cars on Saturday afternoon and who can refuse a request like
that? Thirteen cars pitched, including two from East London. Most of us gathered at the Museum and
offered lots of (mostly superfluous and probably unwanted) advice to Dave who was preparing his
Singer and MGs. Unfortunately the Singer clutch refused to co-operate. We drove to 43rd Air School
in convoy.
The day was calm and boiling hot, at 29 degrees when I got home to Kenton. As always I was
concerned about my Austin temperature gauge but it behaved impeccably both going to Port Alfred
and coming home.
The air festival was doing brisk trade in flips in various aircraft from Piper Cherokee, Harvards,
Boeing Stearman, Mustang P-51, Sea Fury and L-39 jet. The latter 4 at prices that caused my wallet
to cringe, even though I never even reached for it. But it was fascinating to watch these rare planes
preparing and starting up some 25 metres away and flying low over the field. I had to admire the
pilots who meticulously did their pre-flight checks before each and every flight, over and over again.
Well, one hopes they did! Those who helped on the ground no doubt had had enough by the end of
the 3rd day which was stretched to an extra 1/2 day to accommodate the demand for flips. I think it is
great that visitors to our area are able to spend so much money and we hope that some of it stays
and circulates here.

ANNIVERSARY BREAKFAST - Saturday 12 Jan
article and pictures by Jennifer Hume
(Jen is my daughter – nice to have an outsider's view of our club! Editor)
The grey, drizzly sky brought only the watertight vintage chariots out of their dusty, but dry, garages
for the annual breakfast run to Greenfountain. The rest of us brought modern, and frightfully boring,
cars to the bunfight and made up the total to 29 people.
Mike Legg, the deputy chairman of the AVCMC, welcomed the group and we were all treated to a
delicious spread and excellent coffee.
As guests, my 13 month old son, Douglas, and I adjusted the average age by approximately 50
years and despite what may have been somewhat fuddy duddy company,
everyone turned out to be highly entertaining. We were seated with the
Kenton crowd, Dave and the long-suffering Daphne. I did briefly think that
should Dave have been unlucky enough to get hitched a few years (50
years or so) later to someone like me, he may be subject to the odd snotklap for some of his comments! Everyone was wonderfully welcoming and
so friendly to the little tyke running around.

As you may know, photography these days has become very “arty-farty” and it can take ages to
capture all the tiny nuances of an exquisite vehicle, from the small manufacturer's badges to the soft
curves over the fender, not forgetting the regal lines of the side panels. Add some pretty little
raindrops into the mix and it's a photographer's dream come true. Such were the grumblings around
the table, until we got outside and the camera came out. It suddenly appeared that most proud
owners would be more than willing to ensure that the car is parked at just the right angle (making
sure to remove the modern Japanese make from the picture) and that the front wheels are angled at
a pleasing tilt.
Thank you to everyone for being so welcoming and for allowing Douglas and I to join in a really
special event and share in a delicious breakfast. After taking some snaps and ogling at the lovely
cars that we just don't get to see in the “big smoke”, the weather lifted and we headed off home to a
restful Saturday.

TAILPIPE
by Ron Gush
OK, so y'all know that I fitted a quartz mechanism behind the clock in my Austin. It keeps perfect
time. I make no further excuses to the purists. It is powered by it's own AA battery. Now I am also an
avid user of rechargeable batteries but they only hold their charge for a couple of months under low
power draw. I could use a Duracell, which would last a few years, but I have had one or two leak
before running flat. So, to avoid having to use a screwdriver every time I change the battery, I had a
lot of fun one drizzly morning, building a remote battery holder.
Pictured here:
This is how I did it:
The battery holder was cut from galvanised sheet
and soldered at the corners. Edges folded out so
as not to present sharp edges.
The +ve terminal screw is insulated with 2
washers cut from thick Flexoid. I used a tiny
length of hearing aid tubing to insulate the screw
from the sheet metal. Hearing aids can be so
useful!
The -ve terminal / spring is simply a length of the
galv sheet cut and bent to shape. The -ve wire is
soldered to the housing.
I made a “false battery” to fit into the clock battery
compartment, from wooden dowel rod. The terminals are small pieces of galv sheet soldered to the
wires and super glued to the ends of the dowel.
Checked out the whole caboodle with a multimeter.
Attached the battery housing to the firewall under the dash with double sided tape, where it is
accessible but not easily visible.
Voila! No more screw driver! Popped in a rechargeable battery and set the time – the back of the
clock housing has a finger sized hole so I can do this in place.

So, what have YOU been up to?
Please write up a little story for your newsletter and share it with the Club.

Trellis Doors
Burglar Guards
DIY Products
Roller Shutter Doors
37 Masonic Street
Port Alfred, 6170
Tel : (046) 624 2924
Email : xpandaportalfred@gmail.com
Let us take care of your family’s security
needs!!!!!

“Where thoughts become reality!”
www.marinecustoms.com
Email: marinecustoms2010@gmail.com
Hawkins Industrial
91 Alfred Road
Port Alfred
Rob Pattie 071 701 7580
For ALL of your boating needs

COMMITTEE
Chairman:
Bruce Yendall
Vice Chair & PR: Mike Legg
Secretary:
Rob Mears
Treasurer:
George Armstrong
Grahamstown Rep: Norbert Drager
Events:
Bill Martin
and
Charles Pellew
Fanmail Editor:
Ron Gush

046 624 1085 or 082 556 0318
046 624 1455 or 082 787 7613
083 230 7714
046 624 3773 or 072 347 0924
046 622 6282 or 072 765 6448
071 509 0169
046 624 5673 or 076 849 0549
046 648 3186 or 083 272 1961

avcmcnews@gmail.com

NOTICE
The views expressed in this newsletter are those of the individual writers and are not necessarily the
opinions of the editor, the Club or its committee members.

