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CHAIRMAN’S CHATTER
CHAIRMAN’S CHATTER

Greetings – from the Western Cape, where at long last our dams are 50% - so here’s hoping the
next few months bring plenty more rain.
Wow – half way through the year already – and what an eventful 6 x months it has been. It all
started with;

Timor Hall Show in January
The Pre-DJ Rally in February
The BMA ( British Motorcycle Association ) Annual Gathering in Knysna in February – celebrating 37 x years of this annual “ gathering “ coordinated since inception by Thys van
Rooyen from Hermanus – a dedicated triumph enthusiast
George Motor Show in February
The DJ in March
Won by Gavin Walton 2 x years running
The Knysna Motor Show in March
The Simola Hill Climb
Congratulations to both Dave Alexander and Di Dugmore – who were awarded Certificates for competing in all 10 x Hill Climbs – since inception
Ashburton Cars in the Park in May
The month of June has been particularly busy with;
Mampoer Rally
Vryheid Cars in the Park
50th Anniversary of the Milligan Rally
The Great Train Race
This is being followed by the 100 x Bike Show in July
So – what will the next 6 x months bring. Some items on the
calendar are ;
Magmun Rally in August
SAVVA AGM on 7th September - hosted by the POMC
Houw Hoek Run in November
34th Fairest Cape Tour in November
AND – before we know it – it will be Christmas
So – keep those wheels turning – stay fit, and as people are
wont to say “ take the tablets and drive on the left.

Gavin contemplating what the next 6
months will bring…….
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EDITOR’S TRAVELS
Aisne and I have just taken a little break and had a holiday.
What started out as a quick 25 day trip stretched to 46 days overseas, and all in all 50 days away from home.
The original idea was to fly to Tokyo, spend 3 days there, then sail on the Queen Elizabeth to Vancouver, spend a
few days there, then onto Atlanta to family for a few days and return home .
What actually transpired was completely different. To avoid going via GB and the visa hassles we decided to fly
Delta direct to Los Angeles via Atlanta, an easy 23 hours, and spend the night in LA . Because Delta have now decided to use A350s on the LA-Tokyo route, we changed to American Airlines and the Boeing 787. Good airline and
comfortable seats. Then 4 nights in Tokyo before boarding the ship in Yokahama. There were 2 more stops in Japan and then across the Pacific to Alaska where there were 3 stops, then onto Vancouver where we spent the
night. The next day we took a bus to Seattle and on the following day collected a hire car, a Chevrolet Malibu. We
immediately drove to the Boeing assembly plant in Everett . Really enjoyed the tour of the plant and saw Boeing
747cargo, 777 and 787 planes in various stages of assembly.
After leaving there we got hopelessly lost in Seattle. My old GPS seemed to lose its way: said go west when we
were already in sight of the sea, and when we were in fact heading east to Leavenworth, Washington, for the
night. 3 days later we were with our friends just outside of Calgary.
There is a very good old car museum in the Heritage Park in Calgary. It has the most interesting collection of old
petrol pumps as well as cars and trucks.

After a few days, including going to Lake Louise and the Banff National Park in the Canadian Rockies it was time
to head south to Yellowstone National Park and then onto Salt Lake City before flying back to Atlanta. We drove
the 230miles round trip to the Bonneville Salt Flats for a short spin on the Lake but unfortunately the lake was too
wet to drive on due to recent rains. We returned the Malibu to the rental company in Salt Lake City before flying to
Atlanta where we spent a week with family in Griffin. And eventually back to Johannesburg on Delta.
The Chevrolet Malibu is a wonderful car, roomy and most importantly economical. The attached pictures tell the
tale of the consumption to the US gallon. In Atlanta we collected a new Ford Fusion with 411 miles on the clock, no
way as nice to drive or as comfortable as the Chevrolet and the consumption, admittedly no long miles of cruising,
was about 20 mpg .
Anyone driving the back roads of the USA will find old cars almost everywhere. Unfortunately one often sees
them too late to take any worthwhile pictures . I have included a few that I was able to photograph.
If you are contemplating a road trip to the USA try booking with Auto Europe. The quoted price includes full insurance with zero excess. Our cars were supplied by Alamo and were in perfect shape. The collection and dropping
off is just fantastic and without any hassles.

Boeing 787 engine from my seat

Fred at the Bonneville Salt Flats International speedway
Continued on the next page

4

EDITOR’S TRAVELS (continued)

The Chev Malibu

A Tesla being charged at a parking ground

in Salt Lake City USA

In Heritage Park Calgary

Malibu petrol consumption 39.5 mpg

Rooftop Stud advertising Classic Car

collection

1906 Cadillac in Heritage Park Calgary
Continued on the next page
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EDITOR’S TRAVELS (continued)
Cars seen on the side of the roads in the usa
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Early Motor Cycling in South Africa
By Chris Cardwell

PART

2

This is a 1911 Bradbury side car combination that I believe could have
been similar to the James side car combination as described below.
The machine was a James 3 ½ H.P. fitted with a high basket side-car. The rider’s wife very
pluckily consented to be his passenger. It was in the nature of a holiday jaunt but one of special
interest to motorcyclists as many of them were contemplating a long trip on their machines and
were turning longing eyes towards Durban but were deterred by reports that the roads were bad
and the possibility of being hung up on the veld, out of touch with supply sources of spares and
petrol.
In the light of current conditions, one is tempted to smile at the solemn statement of ‘The Star’
newspaper’s motoring correspondent ‘Backfire’. “His (Mr. Rhoades) experiences, which he has
promised to send along from time to time ……. Will be a guide to what can be expected on a trip
to the coast.”
The first despatch was penned at Volksrust, en route and read: “Reached here at 7pm. Most exciting ride of my life. Awful road from Standerton. Very loose and stony and awful hills: had to
push up once. Several bad spruits but luckily managed to pull through. Would have been here
before dark, only road so badly rotten that my front tyre pulled off. Had to stop and fix it and
found a small puncture. Took out the tube and fixed it up and came into town over the most
chronic road.”
“I wonder the bike stuck it but she has behaved like a brick. (Not quite sure what Mr. Rhoades
meant by this statement. Ed.) Absolutely astonished me. Bumped a stone and thought that the
bottom of the crank case was coming out but an inspection revealed no damage. Will probably
make Newcastle tomorrow. Have used 3 ½ gallons of petrol and 1 gallon of oil up to now, not too
bad for nearly 250 miles over bad roads last part of journey.” The reliability course is a paved
courtyard compared to it.”
“Nearly ran through this place, no lights in the town and nearly got to Charlestown before we
found out where we were. Very stiff about the shoulders. A side-car takes a devil of a lot of steering on these apologies for roads, simply veld tracks at times and awfully rough. Will write again.
Cheers, O.”
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From Newcastle Mr. Rhoades battled on towards Ladysmith for a day and was hung up on the
farm of a Mrs. E. de Carrey, in the Biggarsberg. This lady acquired some fame in respect of her
assistance to adventurous motorists making the long journey to the coast.
It was in the middle of July when this Roodepoort pioneer did this trip and in the morning he found
that his engine was cold and would not start. So Mrs. De Carrey’s donkeys were hitched on to the
James combination and dragged it along to get it started.
And so ended a pioneering trip, a variegated experience. It took them the better part of five to six
days of almost continuous, if leisurely, travel to complete it. But the rider wrote to his friend
‘Backfire’: “The bike is going splendidly, absolutely no trouble.” So, in general, the motorcycle
proved itself as a practical proposition.

Events were gradually shaping themselves towards the inauguration of the annual race from Johannesburg to Durban, later to be run in the reverse direction and popularly styled ‘the Joburg’, ‘the
Durban – Joburg’ and ‘The D-J’.
South Africa’s Classic Event
Within South Africa’s sporting world, of which there are many, few contests of skill and speed have
evoked the same amount of public interest as that of the annual race which saw anything from a
score to a hundred well-tuned bikes screaming between the seaside port and the city of gold. There
was something about the race, something big enough to set thousands of people, otherwise staid
and sedentary for the large part and not particularly interested in mechanical speed, swarming as
thick as blackberries on hillsides, on winding bends, on pavements of towns en route to watch the
riders go by. Truly a classic!
All the elements were there. The cold dawn lifting the mists from the hills about Durban, the shrill
scream of the two-strokes turning through those interminable cuttings on their way to Pietermaritzburg, the roar of the larger capacity bikes, hurling themselves along the trail, spinning wheels, flying
frames of steel……and crowds scanning blackboards outside agents’ premises for times.
During its life of twenty-three years, only broken by the Great War, the ‘Joburg’ established for itself a world-wide reputation and gathered a great army of enthusiasts who bitterly regretted its
passing.
The race was primarily the responsibility of the Rand Motor Cycling Club which controlled its fortunes throughout its running. It first came about in 1913 when a Mr. Jones, a representative of
Hutchinson Tyre, presented a 100 guineas vase for the competition over the course – the socalled ‘road’ between City Deep, Johannesburg and Durban. Captain H.N. Lloyd was the secreIt was decided to run the race along the down route and Captain Lloyd travelled to Durban to
make arrangements for the finish. For the first two years the race was a three day affair with overnight controls at Standerton and Ladysmith.
Few of us can imagine what it must have been like. The conditions that the riders had to meet
and confront in that annual race to the coast. The roads were merely dusty tracks over the veld,
needing only a rain shower or heavy mist to convert them into quagmires. Some competitors were
in the habit of cutting out sections of the road and travelling in the veld adjacent to the tracks.
There were fifty-two gates between Johannesburg and Standerton which had to be opened for
competitors to pass. If any hitch occurred in arrangements unlucky riders would have to dismount,
open and shut the gates themselves. A very time consuming and tedious activity.
In 1913 and 1914 riders were prohibited from receiving assistance of any kind and had to carry all
spares and replacement parts with them. In 1919, 1920 and 1921 outside assistance was allowed
and riders could obtain spares anywhere. From then onwards, new parts, tyres, etc. were obtainable from any source but outside assistance was prohibited and all repairs had to be done on the
road.
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But from 1929 onwards, after Grant Lind brought the time down to a few minutes over the eighthour mark, riders had to have a trouble free run in order to finish anywhere respectable in the
results.
For the first year sixty-six enthusiasts entered the event and only twenty finished. Of these, a
mere six clocked into Durban weary and battered in time to appear on the finishers list. Many
others were lost in the blue en route and it was a week before some of the stragglers succeeded in returning to their home towns.
The race that year was won by A.W. McKeag on a belt driven Bradbury, in what was under the
circumstances, the very fast and astonishing race time of 14 hours and 46 minutes.
The following year ninety-two started and twenty finished. The winner’s performance. B. Adams, was even more remarkable. On a 499 cc Rudge he completed the race in 11 ½ hours at
an average speed of 34.95 m.p.h.
Then came the war years and when peace returned it ushered in, for motorcycling at least, an
entirely new set of conditions. It is safe to say that 1919 was the start of a new era as far as
the sport was concerned.
In the ’old’ days unlimited mechanical ingenuity and boundless faith enabled enthusiasts of all
classes to try and obtain the maximum power from painstaking and experimental tuning of the
engine and framework to get the most out of their iron steads.
Frequently, the wholesale modifications to improve the performance of the bikes would at best
be described as ‘Heath Robinson’! This was all done in an attempt to gain advantage over fellow competitors and, in the process, obtaining invaluable experience and knowledge of the bike
as a whole.
Riding skill was reflected in the ability to pilot a clumsy mount, at a fair speed over rough surfaces without dropping it often enough to break anything of importance and to be in physical
shape with fierce determination in equal proportions. A race winning factor of ni mean importance was the ability to repair punctures rapidly and to effect roadworthy repairs with copper
wire.
Contrast this state of affairs with that obtaining in more recent years, during which we have witnessed first the birth of the ‘O.H.V.’. then of the ‘special’ and finally of the one hundred percent
racing machine bought ‘off the shelf’.

The gradual perfection of design on a truly scientific basis reduced the opportunities of the amateur to negligible proportions and tuning, except in the case of those who battled with old machines, developed into a case of trying to improve the bikes overall performance but ended up
spoiling them.
A new class of rider gradually evolved. Those few who were more obsessed with speed and
had increased awareness with split second judgement that set them apart from the average rider at the time.
In addition, and, arising from these changed conditions came a new class of rider drawn mostly
from the ranks of motor mechanics and engineers and, with few exceptions it is from their ranks
that the prize lists of leading events have been filled in recent memory.

These conditions did not, however, bring immediate improvements in times as far as the long
race is concerned. In 1919 the race was won by Percy Flook on a 350cc Douglas at an average
speed of 31.1 mph, second and third places being filled by Charlie Young, little more than a
novice, and Bobbie Blackburn. The road had been improved but the race had been cut down to
two days, which possibly made it a bit more strenuous. Furthermore, there were still those fords
and boulder strewn ‘spruits’ which needed to be negotiated and that were concealed with
treacherous hostility in dips and around the bends in the tracks that easily caught out the unwary rider.
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The race that year was won by A.W. McKeag on a belt driven Bradbury, in what was under the circumstances, the very fast and astonishing race time of 14 hours and 46 minutes.
The following year ninety-two started and twenty finished. The winner’s performance. B. Adams,
was even more remarkable. On a 499 cc Rudge he completed the race in 11 ½ hours at an average speed of 34.95 m.p.h.
Then came the war years and when peace returned it ushered in, for motorcycling at least, an entirely new set of conditions. It is safe to say that 1919 was the start of a new era as far as the
sport was concerned.
In the ’old’ days unlimited mechanical ingenuity and boundless faith enabled enthusiasts of all
classes to try and obtain the maximum power from painstaking and experimental tuning of the engine and framework to get the most out of their iron steads.
Frequently, the wholesale modifications to improve the performance of the bikes would at best be
described as ‘Heath Robinson’! This was all done in an attempt to gain advantage over fellow
competitors and, in the process, obtaining invaluable experience and knowledge of the bike as a
whole.
Riding skill was reflected in the ability to pilot a clumsy mount, at a fair speed over rough surfaces
without dropping it often enough to break anything of importance and to be in physical shape with
fierce determination in equal proportions. A race winning factor of ni mean importance was the
ability to repair punctures rapidly and to effect roadworthy repairs with copper wire.
Contrast this state of affairs with that obtaining in more recent years, during which we have witnessed first the birth of the ‘O.H.V.’. then of the ‘special’ and finally of the one hundred percent
racing machine bought ‘off the shelf’.
The gradual perfection of design on a truly scientific basis reduced the opportunities of the amateur to negligible proportions and tuning, except in the case of those who battled with old machines, developed into a case of trying to improve the bikes overall performance but ended up
spoiling them.
A new class of rider gradually evolved. Those few who were more obsessed with speed and had
increased awareness with split second judgement that set them apart from the average rider at
the time.
In addition, and, arising from these changed conditions came a new class of rider drawn mostly
from the ranks of motor mechanics and engineers and, with few exceptions it is from their ranks
that the prize lists of leading events have been filled in recent memory.
These conditions did not, however, bring immediate improvements in times as far as the long race
is concerned. In 1919 the race was won by Percy Flook on a 350cc Douglas at an average speed
of 31.1 mph, second and third places being filled by Charlie Young, little more than a novice, and
Bobbie Blackburn. The road had been improved but the race had been cut down to two days,
which possibly made it a bit more strenuous. Furthermore, there were still those fords and boulder
strewn ‘spruits’ which needed to be negotiated and that were concealed with treacherous hostility
in dips and around the bends in the tracks that easily caught out the unwary rider.
Sign posts were still few and far between plus they were vague. Time and again competitors
would hesitate at a fork in the road not knowing which branch to take and, on several occasions,
found themselves disturbing the tranquillity of some farmyard at the end of the road having taken
what they presumed to be the better bet. This meant retracing their steps and frantically riding to
catch up the lost time

See PART
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RECENT EVENTS :

The 50th running of ‘The Milligan’ has come and gone. After months of frantic preparation,
five short days and it was all over. The organising committee heaved a collective sigh of
relief, and all the participants left for home. What will endure, however, are the good memories, the old cars and some older faces. It was wonderful to see three generations of the
Dugmore family enjoying themselves and it was heartening to see a new generation entering into the sport with both enthusiasm and ability. The future of the movement is suddenly
starting to look brighter. The event was used, with a degree of trepidation, to trial a handicap system in an effort to tempt out the older cars and level the playing field a little. Although this was a first pass, it does appear to have, to some extent, achieved what it set out
to do. Clearly there is still much work to be done and we will be overlaying the raw scores
with the adjusted figures to evaluate the system and fine tune the numbers. What is abundantly clear, however, is that there was a positive effect on the entry list which was a key
objective. In recent years the field has consisted largely of more modern, powerful cars,
whereas a look at this year’s participants will show what a fantastic variety of really unusual
cars took part.
We were fortunate too, in that three cars from the first running of the event in 1970 were
present at scrutineering on the Sunday, and one of them, the Rolls Royce of Dave Alexander and Di Dugmore actually took part in the competition. Another First Milligan ‘veteran’,
the 1936 Austin 7 Ruby, which now belongs to Anton Greeff, was present when Irma Acton, the driver of the car in 1970, presented the trophies on Thursday evening.
The event kicked off with canapes on the Sunday evening at the museum belonging to Jan
Enslin, which houses an impressive collection of desirable cars and memorabilia. The following morning the serious business of competing began for some, while others enjoyed
the more relaxed atmosphere of Jim Boggess’ Tour. The route this year consisted of a spider out of Port Elizabeth taking in Kareedouw, Patensie Gamtoos Ferry and Addo. As is
customary on old car events there was far too much to eat and I am sure that there will be
much use made of Google, for quick, painless and effective diet programmes. The event
passed off without incident, barring the inevitable mechanical glitches for some and unusually visible law enforcement for others. As usual the organisers had to cope with a local authority who decided to dig up part of the route on the precise day we needed to use it,
which necessitated scrapping the last section of the day.
We also experienced difficulty with some of the locals stealing marshal boards and indicative signs for the scrap metal. None of this was sufficient to spoil the fun and by all accounts a good time was had by all.
The List of Winners for the Rally were as follows:
Peter Fulton & Trevor Hoole

1957 Volvo PV445

Ron Gush & Pam Gush

1934 Austin 10

Wiehan van Onselen & Liezl van Onselen

1965 Jaguar 3.8

Ken Dugmore & Michael Dugmore

1955 Austin Healey 100-4 BN1

Youngest Competitor - Liezl van Onselen
Oldest Competitor - Alf Dolt
Most incontinent Sump- Colin Greyvensteyn

1926 Lancia Lambda

Highest Placed 1st timers - Wiehan and Liezl van Onselen.

11

Irma Acton with Austin she used on the
Same Rolls Royce 50 years later :Dave and Di

1st Milligan

Pre rally get together at Jan Enslin’s museum

Alf Dolt’s Buick, and Rob Middelmann’s Frazer Nash BMW
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Rally winners Peter Fulton and Trevor Hoole Volvo

Studebaker Philip Gerber / Linden Gerber

Ron and Pam Gush 2nd place Austin

Ford A Gert Albertyn and Leonard Schneider

Jaguar Wiehan and Liezel van Onselen
Rolls Royce Peter Bolze

Lancia

Colin Greyvensteyn & Megan Woodward

Roadside repairs
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FUTURE

EVENTS

SAVVA CALENDAR OF EVENTS FROM JULY 2019
July 6-7

1000 Bike Show

CMC

July 28

VCC Hillcrest Car Chow

VCC

August 4

Cars in the Park

POMC Zwartkops

August 9

Cars in the Park

OFSVCC

August 9-12

Prowl

DECC

August 14-18

Magnum Rally

POMC

SEPTEMBER 7TH

SAVVA AGM PRETORIA

POMC

September 19 – 21

Note change of date
Rendezvous Tour

OFSVCC

September 21

Maluti Car Show

Maluti Club

September 21-24

Model T Ford Club of SA

September 24

SAVVA Veteran & Vintage
National
National Drive It Day

November 12-14

Fairest Cape Tour

CVMC Rawsonville

JULY

2019

Germiston

Durban

SAVVA

AUGUST

2019
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FUTURE
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EVENTS
2019

10 AUGUST

14—18 AUGUST
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Dear veteran and vintage enthusiast
THE 2019 SAVVA VETERAN AND VINTAGE TOUR
A big thank you to all those that responded promptly and have already entered for the 2019
SAVVA Veteran and Vintage Tour. To date we have received about 15 entries. Considering the
tight economic situation in the country the organisers are grateful for the entries received. With
your help we can reach the target of 30 vehicles before the closing date of 31 July 2019.
As you are aware the tour takes place in the picturesque Eastern Free State. Thank you to Emil
Kuschke and Kevin and Desmond Casey for planning the route.
The provisional route is as follows:
Saturday 21 September: The scrutineering and participant’s meeting will take place at 11:00 at
the Bethlehem Old Car Show venue. The official start of the tour will follow at 13:30 from the
main arena. The route will take us to Clarens and back to Bethlehem with a total of approximately 90 km. Just the right distance to check the cars.
Sunday 22 September: On day two we will traverse the beautiful Golden Gate area. The route
will pass through Fouriesburg, Golden Gate and Kestell and then return to Bethlehem where will
stay over at Lavender Hill. The distance is estimated to be 240 km.
Monday 23 September: Day three will most likely be the highlight of the tour. Peter Hall is currently busy negotiating with Sandstone Estate for an unforgettable visit to this unique museum
which includes old steam vehicles (trains and trucks), old vehicles, implements and military vehicles. The route is estimated to be about 180 km.
Tuesday 24 September: On day four we will visit Paul Fouche’s motor museum with an exciting
collection. The route will take us to Reitz via Lindley and back to Bethlehem. We will certainly
celebrate National Heritage Day in a fitting manner. The route is estimated to be about 185 km.
We wish you all the best with the restoration and preparation of the cars for the tour. Please
spread the word so that we can get the entries rolling in!

PE KUSCHKE
Chairman: Organising Committee
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FUTURE

EVENTS continued

Passing of Brian Lawlor
Brian Lawlor passed away on the 22nd June after a short illness. He was in his 92nd year.
Brian was extremely well known throughout the old car movement and had been a member of the VVC for 55 years and served on the committee for over 50 of those years.
Just some of his achievements and efforts are:
He was the Editor of the VVC Newsletter for a number of years
He was Clerk of the Course on many rallies and runs including the DJ
He was the SAVVA Treasurer and FIVA representative for many years
He served as Treasurer for SAVVA for many years
He was the designer and did so much work in the building of both the VVC hall and bar
in Athol Oaklands
He ran the VVC Clubhouse for many years.
Apart from those achievements he was also a driving force in the movement for so long
and was well known throughout the country and beyond having taken part in rallies overseas too.
Our sincere sympathies go to Angela and his three sons Alan Robert and Patrick and their
families.

Ian Holmes

