FOR YOUR DIARY
Date
4-8
October

Time

Event

Story

4 day
SAVVA National
regularity
Rally
run

CANCELLED
Due to insufficient entries.

Thursday
8 Oct

5 to 8pm
Noggin

Motoring DVD

Joe Janssens has kindly taken over the presentations.

15 Oct

5 to 8pm

Supper Night

Bring and Braai.

Sat 17
Oct

09h30

Grahamstown
outing

On Saturday to suit our host. Depart from our museum at
09h30 for Peter Benyon's house in Grahamstown.
View his cars and other local members collection.
Leave for the Ght. Toposcope for a picnic lunch. Each
member brings their own. 3 pm return home

Saturday
31 Oct

9 to 12
noon

AVCMC
Museum

28 Nov

11h00

Christmas
Lunch

10 - 13
Dec

4 days

Mzansi
International
Motor Show.
Port Elizabeth

19 - 20
March

2016

Bring your friends and their old cars.
Leave the museum at 11h00 for the Sandbar Restaurant
with a photo quiz on the way.
Every couple, or single member, is to buy a small present,
to the value of not more than R50, wrapped but without a
name.
The set lunch will be pre-ordered and paid for upfront, with
a cash bar available. Sure to be fun!
Motoring extravaganza of various events including street
racing on Marine Drive. Events include Formula 1, super
trucks, karts, V8 Series and Taxis.

OD Inggs rally Save the date.

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

Peter Viner

24

Mike Legg

30

BIRTHDAYS
Every year or so we get a query or comment that a member has not had their birthday mentioned in
this newsletter. While the Editor (that's me) makes every effort to list members birthdays correctly, it
is always possible for someone to fall through the cracks, and for that I will apologise.

However we have several members who have not provided their birth dates, and we respect their
privacy in this regard. Thus, if your name does not appear on the list in the appropriate month,
please let me know and I will check whether or not we have your birthday recorded.

MEMBERSHIP SUBS
About 25 members have not yet paid their annual subs, which were due in July. Please check with
Shirley Martin if you are not sure. You get a free membership card when you pay!

NEW MEMBER
Welcome to Nielen Erasmus who lives in Port Alfred and owns the only 1954 Fiat Belvedere in the
country! While this is indeed a very rare car, we do hope that it will be seen occasionally on club
outings, and not just become a museum exhibit. Have fun and enjoy the club and your car!

INSPIRATION
Yesterday is history. Tomorrow is mystery. Today is a gift, that is why it is called the ''present'.
seen on the back of a truck.
“When you make a mistake, don’t look back at it long. Take the reason of the thing into your mind,
and then look forward. Mistakes are lessons of wisdom. The past cannot be changed. The future is
yet in your power.”
Phyllis Bottome

THOUGHTS FOR THE DAY

Some people wake up feeling like a
Million Bucks.
Me?
I wake up feeling like
"Insufficient Funds."

CLUB WEBSITE www.avcmc.co.za
by Ron Gush
It really is amazing what you can find out there. Go to our website - "Ctrl, click" on the link above and after you have browsed through the pictures of our cars, take a look at the Links page. Here you
can find anything. Look at the newsletters of any club in the country, see their adverts for cars,
spares and stuff.
On the SAVVA site you can view a summary of their insurance proposal. You cannot get better value
for your money than here. I have both of my old cars insured under this policy.

Also on the SAVVA site there are all of the Tech Tips from 1 to 100. If you have a problem, you might
find the solution here. I don't normally print them here but No. 100 seems to be a milestone - and it is
rather sage advise. Here it is:
SAVVA Technical Tip 100 - Fuel hoses
On a recent club run one of the participants mentioned he had a strong smell of petrol that wasn’t
there previously. It didn’t take long to find the problem. It was the flexible fuel pipe from the fuel pump
to the carburettor. It was past its useful life and was squirting petrol all
over the place. The owner of the car was quite horrified at what could
have happened to his pride and joy.
It turned out however that the rubber fuel hose he had used wasn’t fuel
compatible – it was actually air line hosing. I think the lesson here is not
to buy look-a-like fuel hosing which could turn out to be air line hosing.
One must also be careful when buying fuel hose because the cheaper
product cannot handle the petrol we currently use. The same applies to
the clear plastic re-enforced hose – it’s ok when new but becomes hard,
discoloured, inflexible and could leak later in its life.
The question is, where do we find top quality product? From the quality
car dealerships, i.e. Mercedes, BMW, Toyota, Volvo etc. Quality spares
shops usually stock it but be careful as the spares shop assistants often
don’t know the difference between air and fuel line because they look
similar. The fuel line is on the left in this picture.

EUROPEAN MOTORING ADVENTURES 2015
by Norbert Drager
In late April this year I flew into Munich airport and picked up my hire car, booked in South Africa. Sixt
did not disappoint and I got what I had ordered: A brand new (8km old), white, automatic, 2 litre
Diesel BMW I. Straight on to the Autobahn and 100 km with little traffic to my friends in the Bavarian
Mountains. What a pleasure at legal 200kph! This pleasure was not long lived, because the first
weekend saw me again on the Autobahn heading back to Munich, but what took just over half an
hour before, took one and a half, crawling in a huge back-up of thousands of returning tourists.
Anyway I made it to my lady friend Susi on the other side of Munich for a very late lunch.
Next day was the first of May and traditionally the opening of the roe deer hunting season. My friend,
a keen huntress convinced me to join her for a try on the first May buck. Reluctantly I got up at 4 am,
drove in the dark to a hide in a tree and we sat in pouring rain for three hours and not seeing a living
thing. But what followed was fun! All the local hunters gathered in a little log cabin in the woods, with
a blazing fire to dry, get warm and consume large quantities of nice Bavarian beer and wonderful
snacks. Still it kept on raining this day and the next. And on that day was another party! To celebrate
the arrival of the young cattle, which spend the summer months on hill pastures, which are within
my friend’s hunting concession. Susi had bought a huge cake in a plastic container. We took her VW
Polo because she knows the area and I did not want to get my nice BM dirty on the muddy farm
roads. It was still raining. We got to a place where the farm road undercuts a main road, with quite a
bit of water in the dip. Before I could say or do anything, Susi put foot and into the water... the bow
wave went over the roof and the Polo floated. Water started to come through the floor and when Susi
opened the door, Victoria Falls poured in and filled the car up to the dash board as it settled on the
bottom. The only thing that did not get wet was fortunately her cell phone and the cake that floated
on the surface. We got out into waist deep, ice cold water and phoned a friend, who eventually
came, pulled us out and took us home for a hot bath and change. When we finally made it to the
party on another track with the cake in my BM, everybody by then knew and made fun of the U-boat
captain.

After a car wash the following day we set off in heavy rain for Switzerland. Eventually the downpour
stopped and we had a lovely drive through the Alps to Zürich. Walking along the famous
Bahnhofstrasse, with its top fashion and jewellery shops, it struck me how incredible expensive
everything was and that there are people, who can afford to buy there. Most shops advertise that
Russian is spoken! Cleanliness and order are the other points that impress a Grahamstown resident.
Getting back to Bavaria I had a very pleasant weekend at our 57 Matric Reunion. 18 of the 21
survivors attended. Great party in a magnificent hotel in the mountains.
On 13 May Susi and I set off to South Tyrol, the German speaking part of northern Italy. Driving over
some spectacular mountain passes was pure joy in the BM. After a couple of days in Meran we
headed South, spending a night near Bologna on a lovely little wine farm and then into Tuscany for
the 2015 Mille Miglia. I had made a booking for another farm near the little medieval hill town of
Radicofani. I had been there twice before, because it is the perfect place to watch all the pre 1958
Classics coming past at slow speed, having to do a near U-turn on the church square. You can sit on
the church steps, have a beer or coffee from the restaurant across the road and see them two
meters in front of you. This year there were 450 entrants, billions of dollars worth of the finest
treasures on wheels. Bugattis, Mercs (I counted 12 300SL Gullwings), Porsche, Fiat, Alfa, Bentleys,
BMW, Lancia, Ferrari, Jaguar, Healy, Maserati, Riley, Lagonda, Aston Martin, to name a few. The
1000 miles of the Mille Miglia still follow roughly the same route from Brecia to Rome and back, as in
the true road race held between 1927 and 1957. But instead, like Stirling Moss and Denis Jenkinson
in 1955 driving the 1000 miles in 10 hours, 7 minutes and 48 seconds, this year’s rally had three
over night stops. On the open road Italian cops don’t set up speed traps during the rally, so these
great classic machines can really show off their speed and sound. We spent a few more days in
Tuscany visiting famous towns and enjoyed driving the BMW on many small, winding, but excellent
and empty country roads. We also visited the Mille Miglia museum in Brecia, where one of the prewar speed record breaking Mercedes cars and an enormous Isotta Franschini were on display. I
bought a mug and a cap, all I could afford.

Mercedes 300 SL Gullwing

Bugatti T40
Isotta Franschini in the museum

Arriving back in Bavaria we were greeted by lots of police, manning road blocks, because as we had
to pass close to the Hotel where Obama and fellow heads of state had the G7 summit meeting.
Another highlight was an exciting 100 km outing as
a passenger on a three wheeler CAN-AM through
Bavaria in beautiful weather. Very noisy.
the CAN-AM >>>
Susi’s Polo was a complete write off and was sold
for € 1800.00. The following week we spent
looking and finally finding another second hand
Polo for €11000. It was quite an interesting
exercise to see how pleasant, quick and efficiently
the dealership and local authorities sorted things
out.
On 4th of June I handed back my lovely BMW with 5000 km on the clock at Munich airport and flew to
London. I always wanted to drive a new Fiat 500 and as Europe Car offered it, I booked it from
Germany. But it says in the booking form “or similar”, so I ended up with a big Vauxhall Astra. A bit
disappointing, but it had all the goodies like GPS etc. It actually was quite a nice vehicle. The GPS
helped to get me out of the vast Heathrow area and after managing some of the huge three lane
roundabouts, without being hooted at, I hit the M40 towards Oxfordshire and my destination the
lovely village of Burford. Ten miles out, I stood for one and a half hours in a traffic jam! Apparently a
car was on fire somewhere ahead. A few pleasant days with my friends from our mutual time in
Botswana and then north on a small dead straight Roman road, finally ending up near Grimsby on
the West Coast, with a friend, whom I had met in 1966 in Cairo, where we both waited for a visa for
the Sudan on the my trip in the VW bus to Kenya. Looking at the old slides was a treat. Another long
haul Northwest with a stopover in the Scottish Border region and on to my final destination outside
Glasgow, where I met my daughter-in-law, granddaughter, both on a visit from Botswana, and stayed
with her parents.
Finally after another 1600km and 1000 roundabouts I returned the Astra at Glasgow airport and flew
back via Munich to South Africa.
(What a lovely story about a wonderful trip! Thank you for sharing it with us.
I take it that you are now qualified with experience as First Engineer on a U-boat! Ron)

CLUB OUTING TO THE JOE STAATS MUSEUM IN EAST LONDON
Sunday 27 September
by Ron Gush
Pam and I had church commitments and were unable to meet the group at the museum for
departure at 09h30. As planned, we caught up to them at M&Js at the Bira Craft Centre.
Fourteen members in 4 classic cars were there:
Dave Dicken, George Armstrong and Charles Pellew in Dave Hawkins' MG Magnette (Hey, Charles
what was wrong with the Mini?)
Dave and Delene Hawkins in their MGA
Mike Legg and Eden Bradfield in Mikes MGA
Glen, Jackie and Myrna Pellew in a modern something or other.
Bill and Shirley Martin in their elderly, but not quite qualifying, Nissan.
Ron and Pam in their Triumph Spitfire.
Bill and Shirley were not going on to EL and thus, while we just had a quick coffee, they were
enjoying full breakfast of bacon and eggs complete with all trimmings and which smelled mouth
wateringly good.

The strong easterly wind made it "uphill" all the way to EL. Had to nurse the Spittie up the real hills
as it was suffering from fuel starvation / part blockage in the supply system.
Arrived at Joe Staats Museum at 29 Sunningdale Ave., Sunnyridge which is also the Border Vintage
Car Club-house. Already there were:
Joe Janssens, Des and Joy Hill, all in modern cars. Total, if you have been paying attention and
doing the sums correctly: 15 visitors from AVCMC.
Joe and Marinda Staats welcomed us and, after some refreshments, Joe showed us his collection.
First up was his immaculate (let me say here that all of his exhibits were immaculate) 1955
Thunderbird which is the only one running in SA and one of only a handfull left in the world. The car
has a colourful history, much of which I regrettably did not pick up. It is, he told us, his most valuable
car.
Joe is a medical technician/engineer and showed us some of the antique anaesthetic and other
medical equipment that he has collected over the decades. Not only medical but also fascinating
items such as a fork engraved with the Swastika from a Luftwaffe canteen where his father was the
paymaster. Also the telephone from the royal railway carriage in which King George VI and Queen
Elizabeth travelled through SA in 1947, etc etc etc... It was a most interesting collection, all of which
is beautifully presented and preserved. If you missed this visit, you missed a very special occasion.
Joe lit fires and we braaied in the wind and ate in good company inside the BVCC clubhouse.
Chairman Joe thanked host Joe and his charming wife Marinda for a most interesting visit which we
will remember for a long time to come.

Visitors enjoying Joe's stories about
the Thunderbird

Joe said that the Callaway Corvette with it's
550hp twin turbo motor and no traction control
was almost undriveable.

The Queen's telephone.
Note on the pressure lamp reads: "This
Petromax lamp was the only source of light at
Pot Fontein station when the Queen of England
visited South Africa in 1947."
She addressed the crowd on the platform.

Mike and Dave inspect the wind charger

Remember these things?

Note the car dust covers raised by an ingenious
pulley system.

Joe Staats telling his story

This hard disc is about 400mm diameter!

Host and hostess Joe and Marinda.
Many thanks Dave for arranging a most interesting outing.

Visitors enjoying lunch

COMMITTEE
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OD Inggs Co-ordinator:
Fanmail Editor:
Member:

Joe Janssens
Rob Wallis
Shirley Martin
Norbert Drager
Dave Hawkins
Bill Martin
Ron Gush
Keith Schroeder
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071 675 4570
046 622 6282 or 072 765 6448
046 624 2215 or 082 453 2618
071 509 0169
046 648 3186 or 083 272 1961
046 624 4114 or 082 412 3778
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SAVVA rep and Vehicle Dating:
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Des Hill
Dave Hawkins
John Austin Williams

083 228 6774
046 624 2215 or 082 453 2618

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.

CAR WANTED
I am looking for an MG A Roadster for restoration. Please can you let me know if you are aware of
anyone looking to sell one.
Alan Grant
Pietermaritzburg

Contact by email <GrantAA@eskom.co.za>
CAR FOR SALE

1965 MGB Roadster.
Bodywork completely stripped to bare metal , all rust removed and treated before respray (2015).
New imported headlights, sidelights, rear lights, wipers and mirrors. Interior completely refurbished,
door panels recovered, dashboard removed and covered, all gauges refurbished, new centre consol
with additional gauges. All fixing screws stainless steel, inertia reel seat belts.
Windscreen rubbers replaced, quarter light rubbers replaced, new door lock mechanisms.
New tyres. PRICE R120 000
Rob Wallis 082 334 0354 Kenton on Sea, Eastern Cape

Classic & Sports Car Insurance Placements
“We Drive Classic Cars”
We insure them with Great Care.
Approved Broker: Mercedes-Benz Club South Africa
Tel: 031 701 0226 Cell: 082 781 4410
Email: pat@smythebros.com

email: olofmotorspares@telkomsa.net

A Division of Smythe Financial Services cc
Authorised FSP No. 16054

TAILPIPE - Vlakkie's Bike
by Ron Gush
My cousin Vlakkie, once asked me to fix his motorbike. He was called Vlakkie by his friends
because, when he chased a cricket ball to the boundary, he reminded them of a vlak-haas. Cape
hare for our foreign friends. Vlakkie had not a single enemy in the whole world so I guess that pretty
much everybody called him that.
It was back in the early 70s. His 350cc AJS didn't have much wrong with it. I think I set the tappet
clearances and cleaned out the carburettor. The float chamber was tied down with a piece of baling
wire. I found some screws. It was a big single (compared to my 2 stroke twin 250cc Suzuki) and I
remember holding the decompression lever until the piston was nearly at TDC. A mighty kick and it
roared to life. It never back fired on me, not once.
Of course, having fixed it, I had to test ride it. That was such a lovely bike. Took it all over the farm
tracks and footpaths. There was one hill coming up from the river, a few hundred yards long and
fairly steep. That bike would thump up that hill without breaking a sweat. In third gear, front wheel
touching the ground just here and there. I had to test that bike for a long time, but eventually I had to
hand it back to Vlakkie.
After a long time I forgot about Vlakkie's bike.

But in August, I was chatting to Dave
McNeill. Pam and I were due to leave
in a few days on a road trip, camping
around Namaqualand and
Cederberg. Dave suggested that, if I
was anywhere near Nieuwoudtville, I
simply must pop into the motor cycle
collection in the village. Well, we had
a rainy day and it was miserable in
camp, the flowers were all closed
and nobody felt like a walk in the wet,
so we drove up to Nieuwoudtville.
We found Protea Motors quite easily:
(a) it is the only garage and (b) it has
the front end of an old pink car stuck
to the wall. We paid R10 / person to
look around his show room. For
sheer entertainment value, you
cannot beat that. It was packed full to
bursting with every conceivable
motor cycle. From a 1920s James
(one of only 5 in the world) to Harley,
Ariel, Indian and every other make,
right down to 50cc Japanese bikes
and even motorised bicycles. 157
bikes in that showroom about the
size of a 6-car garage. An absolutely
amazing collection.
Regret the poor quality cell phone
picture
>>>>
We got chatting to the owner. We talked about my Austin and Spitfire and the few Suzuki bikes I had
owned many many years ago. He also owns several classic cars, including a Spitfire, and a whole lot
more bikes stored elsewhere. Out came my story about the 350 AJS and how much I had enjoyed
my brief love affair with it. Yes, he said, it was a lovely bike. Not at all like the 500 AJS. That one was
a dog which would punish you severely if you did not get the decompression / starting sequence
exactly right. And then, pointing to the back of the garage, he calmly said, "There is a 350 over there
in the corner." Conversation stopped and I made my way around, and there it was. Could it have
been the same bike? I suppose not.
We chatted for quite a while. He does not normally sell his bikes. I said that Pam would be happy to
hear that! They all bring back happy memories for him and for the folk who visit, in the same way
that my Austin brings back memories for many elderly folk, some of whom who learned to drive in
cars like it. Eventually he offered to sell me the AJS. It took a long time for me to respond.
Reason prevailed and we drove away. But the thoughts of that 350 AJS and my memories of
Vlakkie's bike went with me for a long way through Namaqualand.

