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Clive BallBlodwen, my first Austin Seven

Characters Adrian, Tony, Colinand yours truly, all fellow studewtpprentices in Welwyn Garden City
(just north of London) in the early 1960s. Bear in mind that in those days, the pittanceyedirst
apprentice received barely covered the cost of his board and lodging.

Whenltumned 17, Grandad gave me a 1920 Mo-ddeyearI Afferor d wh
some sekltaught fettling, advice from Thomas the Garage, and a coat of paint, | drove it up from west Wales
(about 250 miles) and used it for a few months as tlaihsport, much to the disgust of my landlady, who

asked me to park it at the end of the rdaghat would the neighbours think of her with that old thing

outside?

The Model T with me on a run with a friend

Thus, | came to meet, and pal up with Adriawho was running a 1930 Austin 7 Saloon he'd named
"Josephine". He commuted daily from his home in nearby Broxbourne, and | was very impressed by his

little car, which used much less petrol than my Model T, was relatively waterproof, and a lot estgigr to

Adrian, Tony and | used to pile into Josephine and drive to the town centre at lunch times; | generally sat

in the back and Tony established the left turn hand signal protocol with Adiiaiou t wi dd | e, ar
stick."



Josephine was painted brighlue andblackandke qui pped wi th a push bikeds bl
pedestrians. Most of the interior trim had long since disappeared, apart from a piece of brown leathercloth
which served as a roof lining, and which used to detach itself fraiacits and flap if the windows were

opened. The &lip in the gearbox had broken, so the main shaft used to run out and cause the fabric
couplingdéds nuts to make wonder f ul sounds as they
put some coppeagoins of the realm in the cardan housing which cured the symptoms if not the problem.

With the end of summer approaching, | took the Model T back to Wales, as | had nowhere to garage it
through the winter. | also changed lodgings and moved in with BilRwse Baillie, sharing a room with

Colin who came from Swansea. After cycling to work for a few weeks | decided to get anotaed car
having liked Josephine, looked out for an Austin 7. Colin, with an eye to cheap weekend runs to Wales,
sai d heésdvithgne. hal v

The Exchange and Manvas a good publication to find secehdnd cars. Sure enough, there was one in
Hornsey, in north London:

FORSALE: 1932 Austin Seven Saloon, good runner, suit

Colin and | went down by train after work. It was dark and raining when we arrived. The merchandise was
parked under atreetlampand glistened tantalizingly in the dim glow. The vendor took us for a test run.

The fact that he hputds dffoeitipeudidihe howl framahe sear axtet He gocketadd

our z10 gl eefully and we set off home up the Al. (
called her Blodwen.

Next morning, in the col ditelsoggddtTheoeswerkalmgst béld, eachwe n d i
wheel had broken or missing spokes, and the front spring was broken. The red and black paintwork, which

had sparkled under the streetlamp, was a generous crust of household paint apparently applied with a broom
and tufts of grass sprouted from the roof gutters and between the running boards and body. Colin took one

l ook, gul ped, and demanded (and got!) his z5 shar

Luckily, there was a wrecker 6s vy a-ikecharacter withaloth away ,
cap, greasy scarf, stubbly chinandheme | | ed f ag permanently glued to
the world over, 0 he announced i mportantly, t hen s
nearlya | | t h e wedrahddgbt@ replacdmang fgoht spring and four wheels for two quid, which

solved my immediate needs and emptied my savings account.

Bl o d wlieshnéajer outing was to follow the veteran cars from London to Brighton in November 1960.
Colin came with me. The run down was uneventbuk the fan belt broke just as we set off home; they
were obsolete even then, but a helpful garage man cut drbamdn old inner tube, which did the job. In

south London the generatorgaveapy en dr i vi ng on parking lights did
battery. There was nothing for it but to ourng Adr
way again, the axle moan suddenly got louder and nastier and we just made it to Welwyn Garden City, with

Colin now totally convinced that he6éd been wise t



A 1932 Austin 7 Saloon similar to Blodwen, but in rather betteditiom!

A few weeks went by. I was flat broke and coul dné
ChristmasWhoopeeoff | went to Arthur Bennett and bought a complete rear dxtéortunately it was

of f a short chas s iwgler.dNatto warny!dBill Balllie kindlg lat ine usevhdssgarage
which was situated in a complex of 50, about hal f
the best bits of both axles to make a good one. The day wore on; egamiagnd Cdin and Tony called

round to tempt me to come out and celebrate the New Year. No, | was going to get the car mobile. The
hours went by; the concrete floor was freezing. Stiff and cramped, | did up the last few bolts around 1 am

as my dim torch finally diedNow to try it! | wound the crank, got in and selected reverse. Bang! | hit the

wall in front. A horrible sick feeling | engaged first gear and reversed out of the garage, changing gear as

| went. Three reverse gears and one forward! Round the comqldxaak into the garage. | switched off

the engine and laughed like a maniac.

With the axle finally sorted and a new battery, it was time to try a weekend run home to Wales. Colin and
| set off after work at 6 pm and reached Swansea six hours laterongttoblems. | had a further 40 miles

to go; as | approached our village a hole blew th
you arriving last nighto, said Mrs Davies, Opposi
can am a couple of large hose clips fixed the muffler and there were no dramas on the way back, except

that Colinbés parents wanted to pay his train fare

Blodwen was reasonably reliable now, with problems few and far between. | madtiergraements as
| could afford them, including fitting a pair of Wipac headlamp units into the Austin $hiflese gave a
much better light, and dipped properly.



I joined a |l ocal dr ama gr ou pnder MitkdNoog and @layd thea gi ng [
Reverend Eli Jenkins. The show ran for a week. Just before the first night, | got a letter from rayrgreat

in Wandsworth, south of London, asking if | could come and stay. Uncle was veagdlishe would

appreciate having someone there, in das@eeded the doctor in the night. | was happy to oblige, but it
meant | ong days: up earl vy, a drive across London
across London again. Blodwen behaved herself all the week and saved her trumptbarthébmight.

On my way home after the playods | ast performance
joining the North Circular Road, when the engine
confirm that the cranksfktahad broken. | managed to push the car over the brow of the hill and freewheel

down the other side, through the traffic lights which luckily stayed green, turned right on to the North
Circular and coasted into a Koy, where | left Blodwen looking forta. It was late and public transport

had stopped running. | suddenly realized | still had my stage makeiup looked like Dracula! (As the

play had a | arge cast and backstage facilities we
gotbackt 0 Auntyds.) Hastily wiping off what I coul d
someone stopped and took me most of the way. | arrived very late, glad that tomorrow was Sunday!

I n the morning a nei ghbouroherliousdandhtrogutesl m&to afdends t owe
who just happened to have an Austin 7 engine in his shed. It was mine for fidtleicguld use the space,

he said! By the evening Blodwen was mobile again and | drove to work on Monday morning as if nothing
hadhappened. On Wednesday | came home to find that Uncle had died; after the funeral other relatives
took care of Aunty, and | returned to Welwyn Garden City.

I got a bit more ambitious for Blodwen. The old engine block and pistons weresableso | opened out

the inlet ports, relieved the block, flattened the tappets and fitted acbigpression head, sidieaught
manifold and carburettor (all for ten bob from Arfur). She had noticeably more power now and went faster,
but as all the brakes were oistppping became an issue and more than once | had to run on to the verge to
avoid something that had stopped suddenly in front of me.

Back to Arfurdés again. AThi s any frogthorakd conversionatr ? 0 h ¢
me , ATwo quid!o fAi0One! 06 nAOK, o nand relinedbrakes, thingd/ivdren n e w
much better. Then | sawtmandnewS U car burettor for sale iasidan acce

valve Morris Minag and bolted straight on in place of the Zenith, which was badly worn. Blodwen now ran
and stopped quite respectably, and | planned another trip to Wales with Colin.

All went well until we ran into a heavy rainstorm appropriately name8tormy Down, near Port Talbot.

I pull ed over and stopped as | <coul dndt see a thi
to start. We had petrol, sparks, but no go. | was about to tear my hair out after half an hour without success

whenlhappened to put my finger in the carburettorbés
It hadnét occurred to me to oil the new carby! B I

1961 wore on and the scarmAusen7 camedofWwhowoalWalbesao2s
brightly one day. Great idea: next weekend, we decided. Tony and Colin were in on it too. Off we set,
enjoying daylight until after 10 pm, Blodwen and Josephine on their best behaviour. We dropped Colin and
Tonyoffi n Swansea, continued on to Mumbs, and had a

On the return trip things started going badly wroc
back to |l ook for him and found him | olodtallthepi. ver y g
We found a bolt to fit and scraped up enough oil between us tdilht#ie sump, but the big ends were

knocking ominously. We filled up with oil at the next garage with little improvement. Collecting Colin and
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Tony, we decided to press regardless, but it was very slow progress and soon Josephine sounded her
death rattle. Adrian produced a tow rope and we t
began to slip as we went wup a hill é.

We stopped to confer. Clearly e 6 eler get back to Hertfordshire like this. The only sensible course was

to abandon Josephine. There was a garage a little way ahead and we headed there. The owner gave us
permission to put Josephine on some waste land nearby.

We transferred Adrian and Tonynt o Bl odwen, together with their |
and sundry other bits and pieces which Adrian insisted on salvaging. (He eventually sold the rest of the car

to a local enthusiast.)

Off we set again, rather more slowly than befarith the rear wheel arches rubbing on the tyres on bumps

and bends. The hours crept by. Around 1am we reached the outskirts of St Albans, where the generator
expired. As | poked about under the bonnet, a police car drew up. Having satisfied himsedf wexe

not stealing the car, the Law decided to make helpful remarks. It was the weekend before MOT annual tests
were going to be introduced for cars aged ten years and older, and this was a good topic for conversation.
AOff the road mextd T iwhes daayw, tmoere?®f a statement t
muffled response from the depths of the back seat. The Law Igokezted andgshone his torch into the

car where Adrian and Tony were barely visible under the pile of luggage andtcar par i Gawd Awl mi g
Bert, therebemtiwon MORE, @flbe gasped to his mate. o
bidding the cops goodnight and driving off.

When we were far enough away | drove on parking lights wherever possible to saveettye lbadtopped
Colin and Tony off in Welwyn Garde@ity andtook Adrian home to Broxbourne. He urged me to keep
his battery in case mine ran dua good move, as it did! | finally reached my lodgings about 4.30 &im
was hardly worth going to bed. Boyas | tired the next day!

On Tuesday morning, I got a letter from Mum telld:i
decided to forgo the MOT test for Bl oExghangeaadnd adyv
Mart. Much to mysurprise sheold immediatelyto a local farmer for his teenage son to drive around the

fields. Soorafterwards, bought a brand new Mini vanin those days there was no purchase tax on vans

in the UK, which made them considerably cheaper than the éepiv@ar. The tradeff was that you

coul dndt | egally exceed 40ibnatl eist ®erarmaairng O ow oqL
I used to get down to Wal esééé

)



John and MarieVhat is this car?

This car was featured in a past issue and Club members were asked theyuesse The
following is some blurb on the 1951 Marauder.



=
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arAlS {d2ySeéeyYy 5FRQa&a CANABRG / F NJ
Once upon atime, in a land far, far away, lived a bank teller, his wife and tligrerch They lived in a
small fishing / farming town called Stonehaven, 15 miles south of Aberdeen in the northeast of Scotland.

My father was this man.

Dad had been taught to drive trucks in the army, like most soldiers in the war. Howewxperiace of

driving cars after the war was very limited. Quite how he got his license is a bit of a mystery to me, but |
suspect it was once round the block with one of the local police in the passenger seat, and if he did not hit
anything then he passed!

Having obtained his license, he would then hire a car for the family holiday. One poor car that dad selected
was a Hillman Husky, an estate version of the Hillman Minx. Things did not go well as the car suffered a
failed (burnt out) clutch whist trying to géte car off a ferry. So here he was stuck with wife and two kids
in a remote area of the Scottish Highlandsé. |

His next victim was a Riley 1.5, this car proved too powerful as he spun the back evseglsme he tried
to take off. He found it frightening.

This was post war Britain, money was very scarce and food rationing was just coming to an end. | was
around 10 when dad decided he was going to buy a car for the family. It had to be larga@irangport

4 adults on holiday trips etc. My sister was the eldest and had just got married, so there was no seat in the
car for her. She had also moved from Stonehaven to Oxford, so the car had to be able to make this long
journey on 1Bveetkappalling rardow, badly maintained and choked with cars and trucks.
Dad finally decided that a second hand 1957 Ford Consul Mk2 would fit the bill as it was no rocket ship
and was well built to take a bit of abusand so it came to pass that O2A82arrived at our front door. It

was black with lots of chrome and cut quite a dash on our council estate roads. Yes, we lived in one of the
many brandnew council estates that sprang up all over the countryside in post war Britain (think state
housing ommission)( Phot o t o compar e, not Dadés car)

For those of you unfamiliar with the Mk2 Ford Consul the engine wasinder overhead valve of
1702cc driving through a 3 speed gearbox witlsyrachromeslon first gear. OSA229 was an early model
Mk2, latterly known as the High line, this was superseded by the later Mk2 referred to as the Low line
(surprise). Mechanically they were very similar. One of the Ford quirks of the time was vacuum wipers.
The wipers were powered by vacuum off the engine métifold. The result being when you accelerated,

11



the wipers would all but stop, and when you lifted off the accelerator the wipers would then speed up and
thrash about madly!

As previously said, the Consul had no performance ambitions. Tied Withespeedgearbox the engine

struggled. Acceleration was a word not used in context, particularly when attempting to pass a truck going
uphill in the rain! Notet hat i n the early 196006s most trucks ar
flat out on the levelnd hills would reduce this to around 15 to 20mph) The Consul was much happier
bumbling along on dual carriageways and on short sections okti#angledmotorways. 60/65 MPH

was a comfortable cruising speed for Ozzy (as it was then known). (The maximum speed of the Consul was
around 78mph)

Meantime Jaguars were flying past at double that speed (125MPH) such were the speed differentials on
the roads betven trucks, family cars, Jaguars and the like in those early motorway times.

0OSA229 did numerous trips and generally served us well. Mechanically it just ran and ran. However harsh
Scottish winters with salt and grit on the roads was eating at the urdefglte car at a prodigious rate.

Dad became a dab hand at applying fiberglass and
carport, so the car sat outside in all weather, slowly dissolving.

By 1968, we had moved ninthe maek amt with chtarmyedDeaily @icumgtanoesjo t i o
poor old Ozzy was at last traded in on a new Ford Escort 1300 XL in metallic green. The new Escort was
not well |l i ked and that in turn |l ed to astayt her Es

1))
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Marie and John: It seemed like a good idead it was. Pai®

Woodward Avenue was much quieter on Sunday morning as we made our way to the Detroit CBD and the
DetroitWindsor Tunnel for the-inile journey under the Detroit River into Canada. Before leaving Oz we

had purchased a Carnet de Passage (CdP) that wowlduslldegally, to take the car into Canada and we
presented the document to the Canadian border officials. After scratching heads and much dig@yssion
decided that they didndét need to completethehe pap
legislation?) and handed it back to us with our passports duly stamped.

The decision to cross into Canada at this point was twofold. The journey to our next destination would be
much shorter and it would give us the opportunity to see Niagara Fattstiie Canadian side where the
views of the Falls are reportedly (and we can now confirm) much better than from the U.S. (the Canadian
lady at the Falls tourist office counter was a footy fan and Eagles supporter!)

Fortunately, we arrived at the Falls lgaand managed to get our photos before the hordes of selfie stick

toting tourists filled every available vantage point. We then had to make it back into the U.S. and from our
vantage point we could see that t hewitptaficudowe fRai n
headed north to the Queenstogwiston Bridge, which was a little quieter, but not much. The young lady

Uu. S. border official didndét know what to make of
also a little bemused by Eventually this officer decided that he needed to fill out the CdP (even though it

has no legal application in the U.S.!) and, duly signed and stamped, he handed it back to us and we were

on our way.

Our next rodrelated event was a week or so away ewNHampshire and we arranged to catch up with
friend Jim who lives in upper New York State. Over a couple of days, we managed to fill in all the gaps of
our respective lives and travels since we had last seen him some 5 years earlier. Carrying on-our north
eastern journey we took another short cut from Plattsburg, New York State to Grand Isle, Vermont on the
Lake Champlain Ferry and, 131 miles later, we were in Colebrook, New Hampshire.

Anot her of Mari ebs di scover i ef€anaalioVeeniontar@jéintiostsd t he
of the annual Moose Festival. The title was intriguing enough but some of the attraati@apde syrup

tasting, the moose calling contest and cow plop bingo also tickled our fancy. Best of all, the Festival had a
car slow and we entered Wyvonne in it. This mega event (not) begins on a Friday evening with a parade

of cars through Colebrook with the main show and activities on Saturday held in Canaan.

13



As wuswual the novelty val ue ogfstratoh gatefpiyuedtnekntefest @il 0 an
the crowds and the officials resulting in a video interview by a journalist from the Colebrook Chronicle, a
fontpage story in AThe News and S epladeitroplylindthe Street we ¢
Rod dvision (another 30 seconds of fame).

An early start next morning with a longish drive from northwest New Hampshire to southeast Maine and
the top of Cadillac Mountain in the Acadia National Park to take in the panoramic views of the Atlantic
Ocean and the Gulf of Maine. Apart from tyre isswég/onne had successfully carried us 5,834 miles
(9,336 kms) from the Pacific Ocean at Tacoma, Washington State to the Atlantic in 45 days with an average
fuel consumption of 27.7 miles per U.S. gallon (11.1 litres per 100km).

The next stage of our adven¢é was to be a visit to the Canadian Atlantic Provinces to take in two more
shows. We drove from Eastport, Maine to the U.S./Canadian border at St. Stephen where we had more fun
and games trying to get the Carnet de Passage signed off by U.S. Custdirenasigned on again by
Canada but eventually they obliged and we headed off into the Province of New Brunswick.

St John is the largest city in New Brunswick and has quite a history to it, so we decided to spend some time
there. We had parked Wyvonneosa de street near Kingdés Square and
on a man called out Ayoubve made my boyébés day! o.
a competition to see who could spot a vehicle number plate from outside of @adatia U.S., the object

being to spot the one most distant from St John. Mum had seen one from Germany and had told her son he
woul dnét ever Iilgeessavhalt, she tas wrbng,artid Dadihadttaken a photo to prove it.

Our next rod show atteadce was on Prince Edward Island and on the way there we took on tourist
personas Vvisiting the Bay of Fundy (famous for it
few hours later, at high tide, would be under 40 feet of water. Our jotnaxeked north, and we crossed

the 8 mile long Confederation Bridge that connects Prince Edward Island to the Canadian mainland. Ex
tropical storm Erin saw to it that we had an exciting and damp crossing with torrential rain and high winds
buffeting the ca Mid-20th century convertibles are not watertight and the winds were threatening to tear

the roof off.

Fortunately, the day of the 6th Annual Brackley Street Machine and Hot Rod Show dawned bright and
sunny and we motored to the Brackley Beach Dhivehere the show was being held. There were quite a

few local cars and many more had crossed the bridge or ferried from the mainland but once again we were
the true outsiders. However, we wereno6t t(dady onl y \
60s) model. No big awards at this show but Wyvonne did make the top 25.
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Another discovery that surprised us was that not only is the-drive f | our i shing in its
expanding with an additional screen/facility being builtagijacent land. The existing theatre has double
bills on screening nights featuring up to date re
Treato for Hall oweden). They even have parking sp

Rather than making the returoujrney to the mainland by way of the bridge we took the ferry to Nova
Scotia and visited the capital Halifax before maki
Sherbrooke Show and Shineo. Unf of HuuicaaetDeriarythatisdDor i an
It was forecast to hit the eastern shore of Nova Scotia within the next couple of days and we got word that
the show had been postponed. We started checking
move quickly, we woul d be directly in Doriands path. So
Brunswick to avoid the worst of the storm.

We took shelter at a country AAir BnBO property a
of the barn so that Wynne could be stored out of the weather. We hunkered down for a couple of days

while strong winds and heavy rain lashed the area but apart from a few broken branches there was no real
damage. However, 300 miles to the east it was a very different stdrypriboted trees, downed power

lines and flash floods.

The country roads in Canada (certainly in the area we were in) are not the best and after crashing through

a badly potholed section Wyvonneb6s t ai bkmpécurred deci de
right at the muffler outlet necessitating@&mile trip to the nearest large town, Fredericton, for a new one.

The border crossing back into the U.S. was pretty painless. The Canadian Customs staff were up to speed

on the sign off requirementsf t he Carnet de Passage and unli ke t
have to give them any advice on completion of the form. Their U.S. counterpart quickly dispensed with the
formalities,and we were soon on the road in Maine. Our three weekg i@dahadian Maritimes/Atlantic
Provinces had been very good and we had enjoyed w

Burlington, Ver mont was t he | ocation for our nex
Nationals. A slighty smalr event than the Anational 6 National s
still plenty to see and do (including yet another wash and brush up for Wyvonne). We walked up and down

the rows of cars on display and, in a fit of madness, spent up big BSRA merchandise stangiou can

never have too many event T shirts!
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We caught up with bearded Bob Balkow from Connecticut who wasraactiourianon the trip from
Lincoln to the Nationals at Louisville. He told us that Mario, from Quebec, anothheadtourian was also
attending this event and we had all been invited to a barbecue at a property on the shores of Lake Champlain

about an hour fromBul i ngt on. We felt a bit awkward et we di |
the hosts, Charles and Patricia made us feel very welcome and we were introduced to Dave and Kathy plus
John, Mariobs travelling compeniog. tWe Dhgddanstd

repossessions from recalcitrant debtors across the U.S. (amongst other businesses Dave owns a car
dealership).

Ken and Ellie Butler, a couple we had met at the Moose Festival, told us that they were taking their car to
Burlington so we kept an eye out for their maroon 1933 Chevrolet roadster and eventually spotted it in a
quiet corner. They were busily writing up notes about the car as it had won an award and was to be featured
in an edition of t hee. KehRaA turesl the @hevy s a Eordahing an ésghead i n
by fitting the roadster body to a shortened 640 F

We had nominated for the ALong Distanced award bu
Nationals in Louisville, the rules called for the car to have been driven to the event, rather than trailered or
shipped there, from a point within the United States. As we had started out in Tacoma, Washington State

we thought we might be in withachancebuy ai n we di dnét Kknow whet her th
further afield. I't wasndt until 5 o6clock on Satu
booth where we were informed that we had travelled the furthest distance (2,959 mildefsy&hd

needed to be in the award winners circle at 9.00 am the next morning.

What was to be our last event in the U.S. was a few hundred miles south in Manchester, Maryland. The
Harvest Festival Collector Car Show was organised by the Chesapeake Ghéqgékntique Automobile
Club of America and a diverse range of vehicles were being exhibited from the latest model Chevrolet

Corvette back to i mmacul ately restored early 20th
(again) and picked up@aTop 400 award. We were interviewed by
(who, incidentally, also owns a street rod) and W
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On the morning of the show, whi |l 9edalteturaspangivenhng t o
ping! and was never to be seen again. Luckily, there were three auto parts stores in close proximity to each
other and on the second try we were able to source a suitable replacement which we fitted there and then in
the store capark.

During the tour we had debated whether we should ship the car back home from Los Angeles or Baltimore
on the eastern seaboard. The decision was made for us when we discovered that, if we shipped from the
west coast then Wyvonne would have to bedinggped from one vessel to another in Panama (and would
probably have to sit on the docks there for a couple of weeks). From Baltimore she would remain on the
same ship until she reached Fremantle so no guesses as to which one we chose. We duly delivered h
the Baltimore port for fumigation and loading onto theRRmcarrier.

Wyvonned6s Americas Tour had been a fantastic adve
way she performed faultlessly covering 9,275 miles (14,926 kms) in 84 dayeaudjuired a bucket load
of great memaories which, thanks to our travelogues and photos, we will be able to recall in our dotage.

Would we do it again? In a heartbeat!

1))
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Bindy Datson: Darlington Arts Festival 2022

AnotherDarlington Arts Festival hasome and gone and | would have to say our Club is getting very good

at setting up 6campd for the weekend. By 8. 30am t
and other seating ready for a relaxing weekend!

The weather was kind to us duritige daywith cool breezes in the morning, warming in the afternoon but
overnight strong winds came up that damaged some of the Festivdl teatsecurity guys did sterling

job of saving and securing tents and gazebos, including dhesks to then§ Luckily Dave had decided

to |load most of our 6éstuffd onto his ute rather t
was intact.

We had a good showing of Club cars with lots of variety and Malcolm brought his rickshaw to add extra
interest to our display.
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Bindy: Red Dust Revival 2@22ake Perkolilli

The 2022 Lake Perkolilli Red DustBeS
Revival classic car event was he|iis
between thd 9thand25th Septembeat
a red clay pamorth of Kalgoorlie and
near the abandoned historic town
Kanowna.

A few of our members made the trip
to 6Kal 6 t ©PeteMeoret s
volunteered to be a track marshal af§
was there from beginning to enathers
came up from Perth during the week
see | ater o6racing
up on Friday to see the weekend eve

There was some concern that there
might be rainduring the weelkwhich
could turn the site into a red quagmire
butthe rain gods held ofgnd the days
were warm and sunny and not too
windy.

Most of our Club members were
were able to get together for evening
meals.

Saturday began mild, and dust levels

(- il

clouds of dust rolled off the track as
cars went by, settling over crowd and
cars. By the end of the day my hair had
turned orange anstiff T reminder to

self to bring a scarf to the next Red

Dust Revivak

Racing at Perkolilli is not really racing
I during the week cars (and bikes) had

similarity and had been put into groups,
resulting in trial events with evenly
matched vehiclesThe best matched
cars were able to cross the finish line
abreast which made for some
impressive photo finishes!
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staying in the same

were not too bad but as the day warmed
and a brisk breeze started up, copious

been evaluated as to their speed and



Ellie Mae Dodgat Perkolilli

The 1927 Dodge was barn find
from Max Well st
Bremer Bay

Club members began to prepal
the car to be a Perkolilli raceiith
the idea of having a Dipsticks
vehicle to cheer on. A lot of work
was carried out on the Dodge b
as time marched on it waj
apparent that there were too ma
issues with the cair the biggest
was the lack of a clean dry spad
to store and work on the vehiclg

expensive to recondition, eve
though several other engines we

located for parts. s aa

Gus and Ellie Mae Dodge

Eventualy it was decided to sell the car to give someone else the chance to give her another life. Gus and
another couple of friends bought Ellie Mae and with a nice workshop to store and work on her, she was
reincarnated into a Perkolilli racer and entered thioRed Dust Revival 2022. The following are some
photos of Ellie Mae at the event.
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Perkolilli Pollat Perkolilli

After the Dodgewassoslo me Cl ub member s

owners and acquitted herself vigll

st
on. Raima found a lovely little Austin 8 in very good conditioought her and she was christened Perkolilli
Polly. Peter Moore and Dave Pole helped to iron out somessagitie Polly and she was Perkolilli ready.
Unfortunately, Raima decided to sell Polly due to health issues, but Polly made it to Perkolilli with her new
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Emblems
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| find the emblems on thald cars as interesting as t
vehicles thenselesi they add flair and character t
the cars.
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Racing
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Marshal Peti§
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