in the next year or two!!
The news on the O.D. INGGS is that the course has been planned. The exploratory
run has been made as well as the second run, ironing out some of finer parts of the
route.
All of the best
Charles
FOR YOUR DIARY
Date

Time

Event

Thursday
9 Oct

5 to 8pm

Don's DVD

Thursday
16 Oct

5pm

Supper Night

Saturday
18 Oct

09h30

Friday
24 Oct

10h30

Kowie River
Festival

Saturday
25 Oct

9am to
12noon

AVCMC
Museum

Story
Every 2nd Thursday during the noggin.
Bring and braai.

Miss Port Alfred Drive these lovely ladies from Rosehill, in a parade through
Pageant
town, to the Duck Pond. Open top cars preferred but will
also use saloon cars. Parking will be arranged. The
organisers will indemnify us against accident claims. PICK
UP THE PHONE RIGHT NOW if you can participate - Rob
Wallis 046 648 2021 or 082 334 0354
Rob will tell you where and when to meet etc
Parade around town starts at 10h30. Details to follow as
soon as we have them. Contact Rob Wallis.
Last Sat each month. Bring your old cars, if they are willing.

BIRTHDAY CONGRATULATIONS

October

Shirley Martin

3

Charles Devenish

7

George Guest

10

Dax Wilmot

13

Hennie Nel

16

Dean Samuel

19

Ivo Chunnett

22

Patrick Schreiber

22

Mike Legg

30

CLUB WEBSITE www.avcmc.co.za
by Ron Gush
This is YOUR website. If you find anything that is incorrect, please let me know.

THOUGHTS FOR THE DAY
Kids in the back seat cause accidents. Accidents in the back seat cause kids.
If God wanted me to touch my toes, he'd have put them on my knees.
You do not need a parachute to skydive. You only need a parachute to skydive twice.

INSPIRATION
“When you are measuring life, you are not living it.”
Spoken by the fictional character Dor in the book “The Time Keeper” by Mitch Albom. Chapter 76.

HERITAGE DAY - 24 September
By Ron Gush
Regrettably the event was washed out by steady rain. Very nice for our gardens, tank levels and the
farmers but not so good for the planned Braai Day.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
Good evening Ron.
Having just read the latest 'Fanmail', I would like to thank you for an excellent, interesting newsletter
and I look forward to future publications.
Part of my own sensitization to the world of classic motoring, was being taken to Durban's Snell
Parade by my dad (himself a petrol-head) in the '50s, when the annual Grand Prix came to town.
Aged 6 or 7, I can very clearly recall the smell, the raucous engines vented via straight-through
exhausts and Basil Beall's blown ERA R3A; the straw bales and the beachfront track – a real opener
for me in what has been a life woven with motoring memories.
Some research reveals that Basil bought Roy Hesketh's 1934 ERA, abbreviation for English Racing
Automobiles, in 1944. ERA became BRM and under both names, excelled in motor racing. Who can
forget the six-wheel BRM that made its debut in F1? Basil Beall won the Fairfield Handicap no less
than 5 times in his ERA and he eventually sold the car to Gordon Henderson, another famous South
African son. 5 September 1955 was the last year that the Fairfield race was run, before Natal racing
moved to the PMB's Roy Hesketh racetrack. Incidentally, Roy Hesketh was killed in a mid-air
accident piloting a bomber which lost its tail flying in formation when a plane veered into it.
An unimportant fact is that my maternal cousin, Korky Ballington won four World Championships in
consecutive years on his factory 250 and 350 cc Kawasaki's, which he still owns on the outskirts of
Brisbane, Aus, where he runs a small auto hardware outlet. He gained his opportunity when he won
the 'Rider to Europe' event in the rain at Hesketh. Korky had cut his teeth on the go-kart racing
circuits in Natal. My brother Gabby used to 'breathe on' Korks kart and motorcycle engines to
optimize them and he was later joined by Kork's brother Dozy, who himself became a whizz racing
mechanic and resides on the Isle of Man.
In appreciation.
Yours aye
George Galbraith - 29.8.2014

Gamkas Kloof - aka The Hell
by Ron Gush
On our way back from Cape Town we drove over the magnificent Swartberg Pass and turned right to
Gamkas Kloof - also known as The Hell, although I do not understand why. Perhaps due the the high
summer temperatures? Judging by the width of the road, it should be heaven. According to Matthew
7:13–14, Jesus said, "Enter through the narrow gate. For wide is the gate and broad is the road that
leads to destruction, and many enter through it. But small is the gate and narrow the road that leads
to life, and only a few find it." It is 48km from the turn on the Swartberg pass, to the floor of the kloof.
A lovely slow drive, not to be rushed, possible in a flat car but easier in something taller.
We spent the night there, at Fonteintjie Gaste Plaas. A place full of history. One of the more
interesting stories was that of a 1938 Morris Eight. In 1958, that is 5 years before the road was built,
one of the young men decided that the Kloof should have some modern technology. So he bought a
Morris Eight for 20 pounds and drove it to the top of Swartberg pass - luckily he did not meet the
local constabulary as it was not fully roadworthy. He then sent word into the kloof that he needed a
bit of help. So a group of men carried this car down into the valley! The car could only be driven
along the valley floor and only one man knew how to drive it. Very few were keen to ride in this newfangled contraption. However, the difficulty of carrying all petrol into the kloof made driving it quite a
rare occurrence. In 1959 it took its last gasp.
One has to wonder at the whimsical impracticality of a car in a kloof in the middle of nowhere with
very little "road" to drive on. Surely, if a bit of technology was desired, a water pump and engine
would have been a better choice? But perhaps a pump would not have impressed his girl-friend....
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COMMITTEE
Chairman:
Vice Chairman and SAVVA rep:
Secretary / Treasurer:
Grahamstown Rep:
Events Co-ordinator:
OD Inggs Co-ordinator:
Fanmail Editor:
Member

Charles Pellew
Des Hill
Shirley Martin
Norbert Drager
Rob Wallis
Bill Martin
Ron Gush
George Armstrong

046 624 4563 or 076 849 0549
083 228 6774
071 675 4570
046 622 6282 or 072 765 6448
046 648 2021 or 082 334 0354
071 509 0169
046 648 3186 or 083 272 1961
072 347 0924

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.

*** PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS ***

“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

CARS WANTED
Brad Ford is looking for a nice classic car for his
wedding in October in Kasouga.
Please contact him directly on his cell 076 398
4771 or email: bford@alltech.com

Classic & Sports Car Insurance Placements
“We Drive Classic Cars”
We insure them with Great Care.

Approved Broker: Mercedes-Benz Club South Africa
Stacia Isaacs would like a vintage Mercedes
Benz (preferably) for her wedding on 11 October
Tel: 031 701 0226 Cell: 082 781 4410
in Alexandria. Reception at Hunters Lodge.
Email: pat@smythebros.com
Please contact her directly by email:
A Division of Smythe Financial Services cc
Authorised FSP No. 16054
staciaisaacs@yahoo.com

I am a known photographer in town and regularly have photos placed in the Talk of the Town. I would
like to make use of some vintage vehicles. My plans are to shoot with models and without, when
shooting without I plan to build multiple composite photos with flash lights from various angles. I also
would like to shoot in front of the beach and in parks or in front of old homes. I would like to use
some convertible vehicles that are available if possible. From: Jaco van Rensburg
RAILTIME PHOTOGRAPHY
+27 82 8787 383
Email: railtime@acenet.co.za

FOR SALE – OFFERS INVITED
Norton Dominator 1960 Deluxe 99
Most or all original parts available plus many unused parts

Hilton Davies in Cape Town
021 790 5567
083 277 5280

TAILPIPE by Ron Gush
During our recent 4x4 trip through Namibia, I got to thinking a little bit. It went like this: The modern
glossy travel magazines are very nice in telling all about amazing places, and are very interesting to
read, but they have actually done us a disservice in a way. I am thinking particularly about 4x4
destinations but my thoughts might apply to other travel destinations too.
You see, by the time you go somewhere, you have actually done the virtual trip. You've read all
about it, figured where to stay, which route to take, noted what interesting things to look out for, got
the GPS co-ordinates and Tracks 4 Africa maps and all. On the internet you have seen video clips
and read personal experiences, even how much petrol to carry. There is absolutely no doubt that you
will find your destination. It was not always like that.
We lived in Orapa, Botswana from 1988 to 1994. On our first trip to Kubu Island, we had a compass
and a hand drawn A4 sketch which indicated that, when we reached the open salt pans of the
Makgadikgadi, we should turn right at a small cairn of stones, with a stick in it. But nobody told us
how to get through Mmatshumo village. A confusing maze of huts and spaces, not roads as we
might understand them. We asked an elderly local man for directions and he promptly hopped up
onto our spare wheel - the Series 3 Landy spare was on the bonnet. Off we drove through the village
and he sat there pointing directions to me and waving and shouting to his friends. At the edge of the
village he hopped off and waved us goodbye, clutching the 5 pula I had given him. We did find Kubu
Island. It was quite a thrill when the rocky outcrop appeared on the horizon across the salt flats. We
were the only campers there.
On another occasion we didn't find Kubu. It had rained and we dared not cross the salt pans but had
to "church-mouse" around the edge, next to the grass/bush. Seventeen vehicles in that convoy
ended up camping in the veld, with no idea where Kubu was. It didn't matter either.
To get to Mosu village, at the southern tip of Sowa Pan, the directions were precise. Drive towards
Francistown, pass two microwave towers and a fenced cattle-post. Then count telephone poles. Turn

left after the 40th pole - no signpost - onto a sand track. We used to sit on top of the 100m high cliff
above Mosu (maybe the highest cliff in Botswana?) and enjoy sundowners.
But the directions to Deception Valley in Central Kalahari were the best: Go west out of Rakops and
turn left after your third beer. Dinkum! I would have overshot that turn but luckily we had good friends
for whom these instructions were quite accurate.
Those were the days.....
This is a pencil sketch, by Paddy
Watts, of our Landy on the Magwikwe
sand ridge near Savuti.
Notice the number plate: BO 89
BO = Body Odour!

And just for your amusement:

