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November 1992

EDITORIAL

Another AGM has been and gone. Not only has another very successful Club year has passed but the Platinum Jubilee, too, has become history. The AGM was, as always, a very well supported event with over 60 members present to hear the Chairman's report on the year, the Treasurer's financial statement and an update on the spares situation. For those who were not able to be there, Chairman Bernard reported that the Club remains solvent, thanks to the efforts of the Treasurer, Mike Wragg's sterling efforts with the raffle and all those who contributed prizes. He also thanked Margaret Price for dealing so effectively with the Club regalia.

Lawrence then gave a summary of the financial position, outlining the income and expenditure over the past year, explaining that the main reason that he has been able to hold membership fees down has been the support that the Club has received from Phil Whitter in printing this newsletter.

Phil gave a resume of the spares scheme which had increased in turnover by 75% and there is now a substantial stock, including pistons, rings and many new items. Projects for the coming year include bearings and tyres. Phil reminded members that Willie Mackenzie had made a very effective tool to enable crankcases with damaged front bearing lips to be repaired. The service is carried out by Dusty Whibley on behalf of the Club.

Mervyn gave a summary of social activities over the past year and outlined some of the highlight for the coming season. These include a skittles night in January and a Barn Dance in the Spring.

John Page told us that membership had grown to 97 and since then we have been joined - by Sheila Crust, John Challenger and Terry Jeffries to whom we extend a warm welcome and will look forward to meeting them in the coming months.

Glyn thanked all those who had organized runs and outings, particularly those who were not members of the event sub-committee. He wondered whether more ladies would like to be involved in this aspect of club life.

The Committee is also investigating the possibility of organising our own rally in conjunction with the very successful Swanwich Railway weekend.

I understand that the Eling Tide Mill run went of most successfully, with a prompt stop at the Bold Forester, excellent food and good beer. The Mill provided a cuppa and very good biscuits for all. A good time was had by all! Well done the Trimleys and Wilbournes.

By no means last, I would like to thank all those who have contributed to this newsletter. Without your contributions, I cannot edit it!. TTFN, Miles

SECRETARIAL

Well Folks,

The AGM seemed to go smoothly, we do try to keep it informal yet as efficient as possible. After all, who wants to spend their entire evening listening to yours truly and others rabbit on!

The Clubman of the Year was awarded by popular vote to Mervyn Frampton for his social events organising, general attendance and for his marathon charity cycle ride to Barcelona and back.

The Vic Steel Gents Trophy was awarded by the Committee to Willy Mackenzie, largely for his efforts in making the magnificent tool for replacing crankcase front bearing lips, a service which we now offer exclusively to our club members - see Dusty Whibley for details.

The Vic Steel Ladies Trophy this year went to Biddy Brown for her interesting articles on Club Members Austin histories, and her enthusiastic

use of her car. George Mooney kindly offered a vote of thanks to the Committee on behalf of the membership for this year's work and a small present was , given to Margaret Seymour in recognition of all her work on behalf of the Club.

Glyn and I recently attended the A7CA Quarterly Meeting. Nothing special to report although the Association, in conjunction with the Midlands A7C, did award plaques to 1 member in each of the Clubs in recognition of their efforts over the past decade. Their unanimous vote for our Club went t Bernard Cowley,- our Chairman - whose name they considered synonymous with the DA7C. Well done Bernie!

They did suggest that if anybody had queries about their insurance requirements with Boncaster, the Association Insurers, they would be only too happy to oblige. Take their word if you will, but I have since found out otherwise 
Cheers, Gary
PLATINUM ANNIVERSARY RALLY

LONGBRIDGE

From 1923 Scoop Scuttle Chummy, chassis 110, Reg No OK 6807 through to a 1939 Van, chassis 290769 Reg No HPG 98, some 273 cars in all were registered to enter the anniversary rally . To Longbridge they all came either under their own steam or on trailers or inside large vans, and even by ferry from the Continent.

Gordon and I having for us, bravely motored in convoy on our own from Tiptoe, arrived on Friday night to be promptly invited by a German entrant to have half his fish and chips. If you were there you were a friend, a colleague. And so it was over the whole weekend, despite the appalling weather of storm fame on the Sunday, a grand exciting party celebration.

Dancing to the Allstars in the enormous Rover Exhibition Hall, after a superb dinner, wine, speeches etc, set a high tone to the official part of the programme. One was seated randomly at table of eight; age, dress, appearance - the normal isolating features of British stiff upper lip social scene - being of no regard whatever. The conversation started full pelt, jokes, wine and Austin experiences generously shared. Quite amazing. En route to the Hall, the streets were a-buzz with minute Austin Sevens, exuding excitement tot he world at large; stranger waving to stranger, the 'blind' leading the proverbial 'blind' to the hall in an unfamiliar city. It was in a strange way a sense of history in the making; made all the more so by the presence on an Austin 7 in one corner and a 1992 Rover in the other. Interesting too that I didn't see one person touch or open the door of the A7 whereas people were quite happily sitting in the brand new one; leaning on the paintwork etc. We were invited to follow two complete strangers to their hotel at the end of the evening. We also made friends with more Germans who had a Russian student with them from Chernobyl. They eventually joined us, a week later, in a Barn Dance at South Baddesley School after their eventual visit to Beaulieu Autojumble.

A very special weekend. Monday morning with its run around South Birmingham, culminating at the memorial stone of Stanley Edge for a short service; there at his favourite daily view, we, previously total strangers, gathered to sing 'And did those feet in ancient time....', accompanied by music from the local brass band and led in prayer by the local vicar. The route there having passed right through the Rover works, waved to and filmed en route again by total strangers; getting lost in the impossible follow-my-leader train, driver grinning at driver as they threw up their hands in questioning amazement as they strove to discover who knew the way, who was the leader. The sun had begun to shine brightly and warmly for such a meaningful event.

That's what we had come to Longbridge for. We didn't realise it at the time of booking up. All those folk, all that effort, to join together in a field on the outskirts of Birmingham. As they say, the total is greater than the sum of the parts.
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THE EUROTOUR

The Further Adventures of the Dorsets Abroad - As told by Glyn and Pat Llewellyn

Day 6 - TUBINGEN
-

A visit to the Mercedes Museum had been organised for today but we were all agreed that we would rather potter around the delightful old town of Tubingen than, drive the 22 miles into Stuttgart. So after breakfast we set about repairing Mike and Sue's engine which, with the use of one of Bernie's con rods (which was a perfect fit!), was back on the road by 11.30am.

After a shower we walked into the beautiful old part of Tubingen with its decorated facades, lovely squares and fountains where we sat in the shade of huge umbrellas drinking weisbeer: a cloudy beer with a herby taste. On the way back we came across a children's playground and had a go on the aerial runway, and after dragging our chairman away screaming that he wanted just one more go, we returned to the camp site.

[n the evening we had a super meal in the camp restaurant, all the ladies were drooling over the waiter who had a pony tail hair style and was called Kie. The girls all agreed that he was "a very nice man". When the restaurant closed we continued the party outside where we were joined by other members

on the tour. We retired very late!

DAY 7 STUTTGART- INNSBRUCK

Even after our late night we were up and away by 7.30 am. The weather was fine and we bowled along through the attractive countryside of Southern Germany; we even used a short section of Autobahn, but the organisers were forgiven as it was the A7.

On through Oberammergau, famous for its 10 yearly passion play and across into Austria, no formalities any longer, and down a long steep descent to the outskirts of Innsbruck, a pleasant trouble-​free day once again concluded by a fine meal in the camp restaurant.

Days mileage -212 Total to date -856

DAY 8 - INNSBRUCK

We all, Dorsets that is, caught the bus into Innsbruck, a distance of about 3 miles, where the first task was to change some money. Pockets jangling again, we split up: one party deciding on a cable car ride and mountain walk while the other, Pat and myself included, determined to see the town by tram as there is a superb tramway serving the city. That evening we all got together again for a barbecue back at the tents

DAY 9 INNSBRUCK - VADUZ, Liechtenstein.
Pat and I got the car all packed and ready to go by 8 am when I suddenly realised that I hadn't got the camera. PANIC! We unloaded the car again, searched the bags and boxes but could find no sign of it. I even got the receptionist at the site to ring the Supermarket we had visited the evening before to see if I had left it there, but no luck. I thought I should have to buy another one in Liechtenstein and claim on the insurance but that would not replace the photos already taken on the trip, so we were a bit depressed.

We had a choice of routes today. Option 1 being an easy run through a tunnel, Option 2 over the Alberg Pass and Option 3 over the Silveretta Pass, said to be narrow and steeper. We decided on the Alberg Pass which proved to be a very beautiful climb, not too long, and we all stopped at the top to admire the scenery and let the cars cool down. On the way down, we were directed off the main road to a reception and wine tasting hosted by the Austin Morris Wolseley Club at what I believe was the Prince's Wine Cellar. Feeling a little light-headed we continued down into the small capital of Liechtenstein, Vaduz, where just after pitching the tent and we were cooking dinner, it poured with rain. On pitching the tent, guess what I found rolled up inside - the camera!

Days mileage - 120 Total so far - 976

DAY 10 -LIECHTENSTEIN

Everyone was invited to a reception held by the Mayor and the town of Vaduz on the top floor of a multi-story car park in the centre of town. There was also a concours and lots more wine and biscuits served by girls in national costume. The Mayor made a speech, telling us some of the history of Liechtenstein and stated that he would see to it that no Austin 7 driver would be breathalyzed that day! On return to the cars, we found that Mike and Sue's Pearl had won the "People's Prize" in the concours and they were presented with two bottles of fine wine. There followed a parade through Vaduz after which we trooped back to the camp site for a shower, before returning to Vaduz and the Castle Inn

DAY 11 VADUZ - INTERLAKEN

We left at 8.30 am and crossed the Rhine into Switzerland, driving through wooded valleys with picture-​postcard Swiss chalets dotted about the hillsides. prompting memories of Julie Andrews skipping across the grass.

We had been told to look out for Andy Davies and friends from a local English community who had set up a tea and bikkies stop for us at a beautiful old manor-style house filled with old clocks. We were plied with tea, coffee and truly magnificent cakes - including real home made Swiss roll. Pat got talking to one of the resident English ladies only to discover that she had friends in New Milton, just down the road from us! Suitably refreshed, we started on our way again and climbed the 14 mile Klousen Pass which we all made OK and then descended the 14 miles down the other side. Mike said that he noticed a knocking in the engine which seemed to be getting worse so we all had a listen and agreed that he should proceed gently to the campsite where we could better examine the engine.

On the road again and suddenly we are climbing for all we're worth up the Susten Pass - truly spectacular but a tremendous climb. Near the top, the Tickford went down to 3 cylinders and Pat had to jump out so that I could reach a lay-by 200 yards further up. The trouble proved to be only a plug lead which had come off the distributor and we were soon on our way again to the top to meet up with the others, except Mike and Sue that is. We waited for nearly an hour but as it was getting late, we eventually pressed on for the camp site. We knew that the back up vehicles would pick them up but we were a little subdued as we pitched the tents at Interlaken. Mike and Sue arrived in a Landrover, without the Pearl, at about 11 pm.

Days mileage - 170 miles Total to date – 1146
Day 12 - INTERLAKEN

Mike and Sue's Pearl arrived on a trailer at about 10 am from the hotel where the recovery vehicle people were staying. We soon diagnosed the problem as No 3 Big End. With another of Bernard's con rods, we managed to have the car back on the road in 90 minutes.

After a coffee, we all walked the short distance into Interlaken, a lovely town set in breath-taking scenery, nestling between two lakes, Thunsee and Brienzersee, with a backdrop of huge mountains topped with snow, the whole scene dominated by the peaks of the Jungfrau 13,642 ft, Moench 13449

ft and the Eiger 13026 ft.

We wondered through the town, visited a bank (money goes like water here!) and browsed at shops selling Swiss goodies such as Cuckoo Clocks (fatal!). Pat and I, along with Mike and Sue decided to take a trip on one of the picturesque pleasure boats on Lake Thunsee and spent a gorgeous afternoon sitting on board in the hot sunshine, drinking cold beer and admiring the fantastic views. Definitely my favourite place on the tour. In the evening Pat and I returned to the town and bought the cuckoo

clock!!

The concluding instalment of Glyn and Pat's story will be in the December Newsletter
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AUSTIN SEVEN BEGINNINGS - 27 - A Story of Austin Folk MIKE and Sue TOPHAM

Mike's immediate reaction to being asked how he got started was almost 'Well I suppose I rather drifted into Austin Sevens'. After a little reflection he said ' Well actually Austin Sevens always seem to have been in my family'. Surprising how we are all subconsciously influenced by our early experience, don't you think? However, back to Mike's very happy experiences. His father has a 1932 Box for many years after THE war. (Note for the ever growing number of younger members of the club: THE war always refers to 1939 - 1945. First World War to 1916 - 18, the Falklands to just that. Sorry to digress but it is interesting how we build up our own references to events.) Yes, well as I was saying, a Box until the late 1950's when he changed it for a 1935 Ruby which he ran till 1962.

We all know the look and feel of old dried leather in these cars and so can be right there with Mike when he talks of the cracked, hard back seat leather cutting into his short trousered legs! (Now we know why he runs a totally immaculate upholstered Seven!). Obviously not too painful a memory, for he also fondly remembers many enjoyable family holidays taken in both of these Austins, as far afield as Cornwall. 'Cornwall!?' might well have been the surprised query at that time , for it was considered to be a mammoth journey of 8 - 9 hours from the Midlands. Very exciting stuff for a young lad preparing for such an adventurous holiday. Mike and his brother, to pass the journey time, used to look up in the AA book the registration numbers of the cars in front and behind, to find out where they came from. Remember those days? Even if you don't, you've no doubt had folk coming up to you and say 'Oh that Seven was first registered in Walsall, Scotland, Portsmouth etc'. A casual comment. In Mike's boyhood not so, it would have stirred up great excitement and mental adventure to have spotted a car from one's home area or from somewhere nearby. Britain was a vast, almost seemingly undiscovered country in those days: cars recognised from places only talked of, heard of but never visited, nor ever likely to. Another great highlight was to have the AA Patrolman on his motorcycle combination come towards them and SALUTE!

Leaping from scratchy leather, AA Patrolmen and doubtless over many other interesting car tales, finds Mike owning a manual-less, one sub-standard tyred 1932 Morris Minor coupe. Latter bought at Beaulieu Jumble, led from a cursory glance trough the Beaulieu catalogue led to..yes.. Bernard! Who, whilst genuinely admiring the car, and warmly smiling said 'Very nice car but what a pity you didn't buy an Austin Seven though'. Proceeding to tell about the Dorset Club, a caring club, full of very genuinely friendly people all caring for each other and their cars in a family way; nothing cold or clinical about it. In business themselves, Sue and Mike were amazed to hear that such a club existed and even more amazed on joining in 1987 to find that all and even more than Bernard spoke did, and does, exist. 'A club to be proud of and a membership to treasure', say Mike and Sue.

Meanwhile to find the needed tyre (having got the manual from Bernard). There! in the corner of the Bournemouth Garage, who had sold the car at Beaulieu a sight causing Sue to exclaim 'What a pretty car'. They were, so to speak 'hooked; line and sinker'. Oh I do like that' continued Sue. Haggling began; the Garage genuinely didn't want to part with it. M and S won. It was 'in a mess', needing an engine and expert rebuilding which the cheerful experts Glyn and Gary professionally undertook, turning the 'heap' into the shiny, red 1935 Pearl AYT 216 - AMY as we all know and admire so much.

Their thriving Accommodation business in Wimborne prevents them from doing as many runs with the Club as they would like. BUT the big 1992 Seven Capitals event caused all the working stops to pulled: the biggy they couldn't resist. Suffice here to say that they successfully made it, despite having two big ends go during it. The expertise of Glyn and Gary combined with spare parting generosity of Bernard, thoughtful spares provisioning of Phil Whitter, sympathetic, comradeship of the other Dorset group, topped by the muscle power of owner Mike overcame these otherwise totally crippling, run-spoiling hazards; enabling Sue and Mike in pretty AMY to complete the run AND win the Most Covetable Car Award. You never know what a chance encounter might lead to, do you?
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LETTERS

10 Woodvale Gardens

New Milton

Hants

BH25 SEE

To the Ladies in the Dorset Austin 7 Club

After the gauntlet thrown down by our Events Secretary at the AGM for the Ladies to come forward and organise some runs, perhaps we should take him up on that and show him that we are as capable as the men when it comes to organising runs etc.

If you have any ideas or places you would like to visit, perhaps you would let me know and I will inform Glyn of our intentions.

Pat Llewellyn
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

I would like to thank all those who voted for me as Clubman of the Year at the AGM. I feel sure there are others in the Club more worthy of the award but I feel very honoured to be the first person to have been awarded the trophy twice.

Mervyn
FOR SALE

1934 Box Saloon chassis with front axle and rear springs. £150 Contact Tony Day on Lymington (0590) 673651

-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o​
THE BONE SHAKER

by GH Stephen

I'm just a baby Austin but my name is very good
I'm made of old scrap iron with a little bit of wood 
Some think I’m very timid and I carry little weight 
But then, so would you be if you were born in ..28
My brakes are very ribby, the worst that can be found
But if you're really pushed just put your fee down on the ground
They say I’m done for service but that's stretching it a bit 
If the police saw me at Hendon they'd have a ruddy fit
You can start me in the morning with a match and piece of string
You can push and pull and kick me but I never will give in 
You can call me all the names from here to Singapore
But I’ve seen some things on my back seat and I hope to see some more
So now before I leave you for the happy scrap heap ground 
A car to last as long as me just never will be found.
From the BOAC News 1952, published in the Stanwell Gazette 1952 and kindly sent in by Dave and Audrey, many thanks, this brought back memories for many of us.
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DA7C CHRISTMAS DINNER

Saturday 12th December 1992 at the "Elm Tree", Hightown, Ringwood 7.30 pm for 8 pm.
STARTERS

Choice of
Homemade Soup of the Day

or Prawn Cocktail

or Chicken Liver Pate

or Egg Mayonnaise
MAIN COURSE

Roast Turkey with traditional accompaniment, served with vegetables and roast potatoes
or

Roast Beef, Yorkshire Pudding served with vegetables and roast potatoes
or

Trout with Almonds served with vegetables or salad and French Fries
or

A Vegetarian Dish
SWEETS
Christmas Pudding
or
Sherry Trifle
or
Ice Cream
or
Cheese and Biscuits

Coffee and Mints

-000​-
Cost will be £12:00 per person, to include wine or non-alcoholic drink
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CLUB EVENTS

NOVEMBER

Thursday 19 Nov
Club Night. The Elm Tree will once again be the venue when Bernard and Phil will be running the Auction so dust off all those useful goodies to recycle.

Sunday 22 Nov Club Run. Meet at the Safeways car park, Wimborne, at 10.15 for a 10.30 start. John Page will be conducting the outing to Downton for lunch and a visit to the Owl Sanctuary in the afternoon

Thursday 26 Nov
Committee Meeting. 8.30 pm at the Tyrrells Ford

DECEMBER

Thursday 3 Dec
Nine till Late. Meet at the Cat and Fiddle, Hinton

for a noggin and natter.

Saturday 12 Dec
Christmas Dinner. The Club Christmas Dinner will be

held at the Elm Tree. The cost is expected to be £12 per person, including wine. Full details and booking form are on Page 7.

Thursday 17 Dec
Club Night. Another night at the Elm Tree when Phil

will bring the Spares to give you a last chance to stock up on A7 Goodies for Christmas.

Sunday 20 Dec
Club Run. Meet at the Safeways Car Park, Wimborne,

for the last run of 1992. Start time is 11.00 for an 11.15 departure.
- 0 0 0 -

JANUARY

New Years Day
Club Run.
Start the Year with Glyn on a special run

out. Meet at the Ringwood Car Park at Il am. More details at December Club Night.

- 0 0 0 -

OTHER EVENTS

Sunday 14 Nov
FBHVC Annual General Meeting. Held at the RREC Centre

at Towcester. I will be attending to represent the Club so if have any matters you wish to raise, please let me know by 12 Nov 92.
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