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Club Mag.  September 2020 
 

Chairman’s Chat 
 

And so, with no Club show happening this year, thanks to you know what, we have 
devised a simple competition, and the winner receives a year’s membership. So, it’s 
time to get your thinking caps on, and phone or camera at the ready. Take a look at 
the details, and simple instructions, which can be found later with this issue, and 
good luck. And just to reiterate, pictures of vehicle body parts only please, no fuel 
pumps and the like, and most certainly no mothers-in-law! 
 

Yes, it is a different picture after several months of no haircuts. As commented, I 
think by Richard Lomas at the July 19th run I have now had it cut. My hairdresser 
says that one’s hair grows more with the effect of the sun, but that is not true, as 
apart from a few days, the weather has been grotty. And so, thanks or not to Covid 
19, we all carry on doing those jobs around the house, that have been promised for 
so long by way of decorating, and taking care of the garden. In our house we await 
the appointed man to start work on a kitchen refurb, and have got someone to give 
the Magnolia bush/ tree in the back garden, a long overdue trim. As I have men-
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tioned before, reading and jigsaw puzzles have been at the forefront. A lack of en-
thusiasm, with regard to work on the car, seems to have fallen into decline. I never 
liked doing jigsaw puzzles in my youth, and still don’t, but if you are persuaded to 
buy one to complete, take this tip from me, and avoid any with a picture depicting a 
lot of sky! Putting bits of sky together correctly is a pain in the hind quarters! 
 

We have attempted to have both Committee and Club meetings at the Con Club but 
with due regard for the present lockdown restrictions, and in the interest of safety, 
for the time being, these have been put on hold, and with this thought in mind, is 
why we have come up with a competition, as mentioned earlier. I hope we will be 
able to resume our meetings in the New Year. I suspect that our annual Christmas 
meal will not happen this year, but maybe Helen Bowden, who usually organises it, 
will be able to tell us.  
 

We had a number of very interesting and unusual speakers sorted out for the winter 
months, all of whom are on the back burner and hopefully we will see and listen to 
them in the near future. Members will have seen that Club runs have been started 
again which we are able to have and as I said in my August chat, so far these have 
been very successful and well attended and by now the run for this month will have 
been and gone. We have to thank Mike C and his team for taking care of these. De-
tails of up and coming runs can be found on the events page. The 23rd August saw a 
run take place again thanks to Mike Coffey and team, and some 30 vehicles took 
part including several from the MHVC, and they are most welcome. A short time 
ago, Christine and I had a somewhat damp outing to Buxton, and see that the work 
to the newly refurbished hotel is at an end, and I have asked Chris Howarth to find 
out if there are any pre-opening tours available so we wait the outcome of that. Alas 
the Club Show at Brookside Garden centre is cancelled and hopefully you will 
know about this. 
 

I know I have mentioned this before about the so called ‘free’ breakdown cover in-
cluded within some bank accounts and some insurance renewal polices. Many of 
these only cover vehicles up to ten years old. Also, some only allow transportation 
not exceeding 10 miles and to a repair garage or to your home. I know of one person 
whose car broke down more than 10 miles from home and the breakdown company 
demanded a considerable fee to tow the vehicle to his home. Just be warned and 
take a good look at the breakdown detail before solely relying on it. I have an RAC 
breakdown cover policy which covers all eventualities, not cheap but I know I am 
safely covered. 
 

In my chat of last month, I again repeated the situation regarding Ethanol in fuel and 
the proposed increase of the amount to be added to our fuel. An article has been 
written by the Express, not sure if it’s the newspaper or car paper but they are say-
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ing that vehicles over 10 years of age run better on fuel with a high ethanol content. 
I tried to unsuccessfully get onto the site for more detail and failed but quite clearly 
the Author has no experience of vehicles over 10 years of age, classics or otherwise 
with the problems we have already detailed. If anyone can throw any light on the 
articles I would be pleased to learn of it. 
 

There are a considerable number of programmes now on TV about the sale of and 
repair of vehicles including classics of course. For me one of the best repair pro-
grammes are the older programmes entitled ‘Wheeler Dealers’ with Mike and Edd. 
Edd goes into a lot of detail when it comes to repairing various types of vehicular 
problems and I have found these most interesting and useful. The person who has 
taken over from Edd, Ant Anstead, does not have the flair or detailed knowledge of 
Edd. Most of the other programmes visit auctions, some of which look at realistic 
prices for vehicles, others promote unrealistic prices, and some cover vehicles 
which none of us could afford. 
And so that’s enough of me for this issue. As soon as normal service is resumed 
with meetings etc an announcement will be made on the website so keep an eye up 
please. 
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Editorial 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Coronavirus  -  Seems we still can’t have a club night due to the fact 
that gatherings are not permitted, so I’m afraid we just have to be pa-
tient. As soon as we know, it will be announced. 
 
The story of Ian McDowell’s Jaguar Restoration is now on the website, 
hhcvc.com,complete with pictures which have not appeared in the magazine. 
 
 
Runs 
 

See Chris Howarth’s ‘Forthcoming Events’ update near the back of this mag., page 
30, for the next run, which is planned for 20th.  
 
 
 
  
 

 

  September Magazine 2020  Cover Photo. 
Spitfire Touring the British Isles, flying over  

Stepping Hill Hospital 
Displaying the Nations thanks to the NHS. 
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MG SECTION REPORT                                                 Paul Clappison 
 

Facebook memories this morning produced a photo of my dad proudly stood alongside my 
MG at the Woodsmoor classic car show in 2017. Both of my parents loved having the car 
stored in the garage and were proud to show it off whenever the gas or electric meters needed 
reading, as they were situated in the garage and my dad always warned them to be very careful 
when walking around the car. Sadly both my parents passed last year and as a result I have had 
to make new storage arrangements. One of the things I quickly discovered is that storage 
means exactly that, you store the vehicle with very limited access, unable to come and go as 
you please. I initially appealed for help on local Facebook groups and as a result I found stor-
age in Offerton, in a garage owned by a 93 year old lady. I never felt comfortable with this 
new arrangement and fortunately for me a friend of mine has just purchased a great set of gar-
ages within walking distance of my house that are very secure and spacious and two weeks ago 
he dropped the keys off to my MGs new home. Next door to my car is a large double garage 
that my friend needed a tenant for so I advertised the garage on a local car group and fellow 
Hare & Hounds member, Steve Dudley, has taken the garage and will be storing his 1967 
MGB GT next door.   
 
This weekend I am preparing to display my car at Capesthorne Hall in what will be the first 
official show I have attended in 2020, I am really looking forward to this event as the weather 
is looking fine and it will be great to catch up with some friends that I haven’t seen in a long 
time due to Covid-19. My son, Jake is displaying his Triumph Spitfire so I have strong compe-
tition in the 70s category and it will be fun competing against each other for the first time and 
in next month’s article I will be writing about how we got on.    
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Just goes to show….                                                    From ‘Boring Car Trivia’. 
 
After the Second World War, a commission of British industrialists led by car-making 
magnate Sir William Rootes, was invited to inspect the ravaged Volkswagen factory 
in Wolfsburg and the car design it was built to manufacture. Upon returning to the UK 
Rootes filed a report in which he wrote, "The vehicle does not meet the technical re-
quirements of a motor car. As regards performance and design it is quite unattractive 
to the average motor car buyer. It is too ugly and noisy. A car like this will remain 
popular for two or three years, if that. To build the car commercially would be a com-
pletely uneconomic enterprise”.  
 

The Volkswagen Beetle went on to sell 21.5m cars over a life of 57 years. 
The Rootes Group no longer exists. 
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Things We Said Yesterday!                        From Barry Lester 
Got to thinking how many motoring terms have slipped away ,and here is a few! 
 
1,    Its got a Gold Seal engine. 
2,    had a short motor last week. 
3,    going to get struts played next week. 
4,    shot of Redex sir? 
5,    its a bit of a smoker. 
6,    fitting a glass sunroof. 
7,    its got slip over bucket seats. 
8,    your Mini is crabbing. 
9.    have you clipped on the parking light? 
10 loved my 8 track. 
 
And many more, and here is a couple of adds you will not see again! 
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Ready to go on the August Club Run. 
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Deux Chevaux Et Une Déesse.            Anthony Boe – September 2020 
 

Hello again, hope you’re all well. This month I’m pleased to report that an exciting 
classic-car event has finally happened. Well, at least for Carolyn and me.  As some of 
you may know, my extensively networked spouse occasionally gets requests from a 
contact to source classics for film, TV and ad’ work. She may have been in touch with 
one or two of you over the last couple of years to that end.  Well, another request 
came through recently, and it turned out that our D was best placed to do the job.  So, 
in mid-August, Carolyn took the Déesse for an audition with some arty advertising 
types and clinched the deal. 
 
Now, you might think this would be a simple process of turning up on the day, driving 
about a bit then going home.  But those who have done similar exercises will confirm 
that’s as far from the truth as you can get in an old hydraulic Citroën. Part of the many 
preparations included Carolyn having to coach an actor on how to drive the car. A 
London-based thesp’ who stated: ‘I haven’t driven for a while’. Can we recheck the 
insurance, we enquired soon after.  
 
The filming took place at Capesthorne Hall and involved the car undergoing multiple 
re-takes as ‘newlyweds’ jumped into their ‘wedding car’ and set off en-route to their 
honeymoon.  Indeed, given the many repetitions, there was a good chance the old girl 
would end up boiling over (it didn’t thankfully).  Then there was the ever-present risk 
the car could be trampled by one of the spooked horses who also feature in the ad’.  
Dramatically one of them suddenly took flight from the on-set commotion. You’ll no 
doubt guess by now the advert is for a well-known high street bank. 
  
In all, the process is quite stressful on the motor as they remove significant bits, attach 
accessories and mount cameras all over the place. Then, when the director said 
‘action’, all Carolyn could do was watch as actors repeatedly slammed the doors and 
extras crowded round with less care than you might prefer. Not to mention challeng-
ing the many functionaries who in between takes approached the car with various du-
bious intentions. 
  
Happily, the car performed flawlessly and came out the other side in one piece. Hope-
fully, once it’s all cut together, the D will look great in the advertisement.  As a final 
task, when we got the car home, we had to remove the many generous handfuls of 
confetti they’d launched into it during filming. That amounted to a good hour’s work 
and emptying two full canisters of our vacuum. We fully expect bits of coloured paper 
will pop out for years to come. 
  



 

15 

Overall, Carolyn enjoyed the experience, and they complimented her for the help 
and guidance she provided. You never know, we might get a few more gigs hav-
ing shown we’re up to the job.  That said, if you have the impression that hiring 
our your car for these purposes is easy money, think again; it’s challenging work 

as the following photos will attest. 
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                    You can read more of Anthony's car-related writing at his blog:                                
sylvianscribblings.blogspot.co.uk 
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DRUG RUN ACROSS THREE COUNTIES 
 

E mail arrived. Run arranged it said. Great. The Midget will do fine. Hood down per-
haps. Rain forecast. Oh no! Cancelled trip. Alex said come in anything -just come. 
What about the car that was last out 2 years ago? Fuel must be going off by now. 
Exhaust fumes will stink. Don't want to attract attention. Perhaps no-one will notice. 
Where do we start? 52 miles away - that's OK. Get there by loam and have coffee. 
Easy to find - we lived near there. Went a bit haywire on the route. Well it was 40 
years ago that we moved. Rain stayed off. Cars arriving. Some MHVC. Some H&H. 
We are new members. So who is who. Met Alex, Lynne, Mandy and John - all nice 
people. 
 

Given route. Looks straightforward. Nearly the last to set off. No problem - all are 
held up by cyclists. Finally passed the idiots. Am I allowed to say that?. I mean cy-
clists -two abreast at least. About a dozen of them. Mileages on route sheet match our 
speedo. More or less! Good. Route, tricky at times. Quite a lot of single track road. 
Not many cars about. Good. Wow - here they are -parked along the side. Bit of a 
squeeze now. All the others were ahead. No they are not. I see them way off to the 
left tearing down to my road. Someone's taken a wrong turning. Not me, ha! ha! All 
behind me now. No they are not. A green A35 is leading. Clearly made for these 
roads. At least it is not raining. Check miles travelled. 19.7 in an hour! Must be jok-
ing. No, that is right. It is the route. Cannot travel quickly around here. But wait. The 
A35 has slowed down -studying the route perhaps. Quick -get past..  
 

Over a cattle grid. See cows, or heifers ahead. All over the place. What’s that silly 
cow (or heifer) doing. It is lying down next to the track, tail wagging. Another ahead 
of it is looking on, with a smile on it's face. Cars following me now. Have to do 
something. Travel dead slow. Heck, the tail is still swishing  and in the track. What 
happens if I run over it. It will probably end up on my bonnet. I know the car has 
airbags under the bonnet if a pedestrian is hit. But a cow? It could be launched over 
the moon. The one further up the track has a wry grin on its face. It knows. It is not 
stupid. I make it. 
 
Check the tulip diagrams. Check the distance between each. There are discrepancies. 
Use common sense. So why am I going up a narrow track and can see everyone turn-
ing left behind me. Blast, got it wrong. The car is wider than I thought. It is difficult 
to reverse. Muck is on the rear view camera lens. Feel as if I am a nodding doll. 
Looking right and left all the time. I make it. Lets get going. Instruction says FORD 
ahead. The road drops away fearsomely. Where is it? Driving on cobbles now. Then 
turn left and go on for 50 yards. Is this it? This road goes past houses and an inch of 
water swirles along it. Strangest ford we have seen! 
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Now my legs need to cross. You know why. The route says WETTON toilets. 
Not a good word at this time. We arrive doubled up. Relief. Shall I drop the 
hood I think, as I stand inside. Blast, it has started to rain. So motor on. Lunch is 
scheduled for 1pm. That is 2 hours motoring. Made it with two minutes to spare. 
Here are Alex and Lynn's Triumph Roadster whilst John and Mandy's Blue Tri-
umph Dolomite has turned into a red Jaguar. They do not know what they 
missed -crafty blighters!!!! 
 

We managed it -and didn't need any paracetamol after all -so all drugs intact. 
And the car I would like to go home in - a green Austin A35. Margaret agrees. 
                                                                                        Martin Pagett (MHVC). 
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How could it possibly get worse? Continuing a Jaguar restora-
tion, from Ian McDowall  - Carrying on! 
 
Making good at last 
In case you are new to these articles the story has reached the point where an unex-
pected engine rebuild on a 1964 Mk2 Jaguar has at last reached the point where some-
thing could be built rather than dismantled, It was a long wait for the call to tell me 
the machining work was done but eventually the day came to collect all the remaining 
parts and the reworked engine block to rebuild what would now be a 4.3 litre XK en-
gine. There is something very pleasing about a collection of new parts it seems to me, 
Perhaps it's the promise of good things to come. 
 

Readers of these articles may remember that the original engine suffered major dam-
age as a result of contamination that entered the bores probably from the rebuilt cylin-
der head. After that fairly hard lesson this build was going to be meticulous in its at-
tention to cleanliness. The first job then was to get the re-polished crankshaft on the 
bench and thoroughly clean the oil ways. Having been acid dipped and pressure 
washed you could reasonably expect that nothing much would be needed but this was-
n't the case. The Jaguar crankshaft like most others has a series of sludge traps in the 
big-ends and using small brass wire brushes and nylon bottle brushes these were thor-
oughly cleaned with brake cleaner. A surprising amount of muck came out of these oil 
ways underpinning the need to carry out your own cleaning even if your remanufac-
tured components are listed as "ready to build", 
 
Apparently oilways absorb the oil contaminants into the metal of the sludge traps over 
time which is why it takes strong solvents to deep clean them. I was also told that this 
is why rebuilt engines still cause new engine oil to discolour quickly after an oil 
change where this doesn't tend to happen with a brand new engine,This cleaning effort 
took several hours spread over three days because leaving the chemicals to soak - the 
metal gave better results than just wiping out. It also seemed to be that Carburet tor 
cleaner was more effective at removing the old oil residues. The only way to know if 
you are succeeding is to keep going at it until the paper towel or cloth comes out clean 
which eventually it does. You will probably also have alabaster white hands with not 
much in the way of nails as the various chemicals erode skin and keratin. I just told 
people it was a result of having been tortured which makes for good dinner table con-
versation!  
 

At the NEC Classic Car show a few years ago I saw what professional engine builders 
and racing teams now use to clean components and assemblies. It is the equivalent of 
a giant dishwasher that works at high pressure and very high temperatures to achieve 
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almost sterile levels of cleanliness whatever the component. Whilst it was said to be 
very effective prices started at around £15,000 so probably not a DIY proposition. 
For the rest of us expect a very tedious few days but hopefully a good investment in 
time and effort. Getting all the internals right matters but it also makes sense to get 
things like the engine block really clean on the outside as well. Apart from making 
the assembly process a lot more pleasant it makes it much easier to troubleshoot the 
oil leaks I anticipate when the whole thing is back together again. Not only was it 
cleaned but painted as well, though how long it will last is anyone's guess. With eve-
rything ready to assemble the engine build could start. 
 

Whilst the engine was away the crank was machined to take a modern rubber rear 
seal rather than the rope seal that was standard for the original engine. The rope seal 
works on the principle that the crank had a scrolled groove machined into it which 
the rope seal contacts. As the engine rotates, the scroll catches oil attempting to pass 
the seal and because of the direction of the thread of the scroll pushes it back into the 
sump. This works fine whilst the engine is running but XK engines are notorious for 
leaking oil from the rear seal when parked and especially when parked facing uphill. 
Problem of the past now? We'll see. With the crank and thrust washers in, the main 
bearings torqued down and the oil pump assembly from an XJ6 fitted, the bottom end 
was just about complete. The sump doesn't go on until the timing case is assembled 
so it was the pistons next. A straight forward exercise which once the big ends were 
torqued down finally looks like an engine . that might work. If you can turn the crank 
by hand with all six pistons moving properly and no unauthorised play, then it is a 
very good sign. 
 

At this point the engine is spun over on the engine stand to turn it right side up. For 
reasons I've never understood these engine stands all seem to be supplied with a turn-
ing lever the length of a piece of spaghetti. I think it was Archimedes that said, Give 
me a place to stand and a lever long enough and I will move the world. Well readers 
who have stayed with me this far will know, I can take a hint! A meter long chrome 
steel tube (that once was a table leg) meant that I really could now rotate a Jag engine 
on my cheapo engine stand. It was about now that I had to reorder the various gas-
kets that I had spoiled from the original cylinder head replacement so on the basis of, 
do what you can and don't worry about what you can't, focus turned to fitting the 
core plugs. These are the top hat sort that are an interference fit in the block aperture 
so need a little encouragement with a hammer to properly seat home.  
 

I once had a core plug part company with the engine on my first Mk2, typically 
somewhere bleak, on the Ml motorway. It was irritating to have to be recovered for 
the sake of something that cost about lOp. With that in mind the edges of the plugs 
were all liberally coated in Araldite. Some may see this as overkill and indeed may 
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have sympathy for the poor so & so who has to get them out in the future, but that 
will probably be me. You have to consider that access to core plugs once the engine 
is in the car is really difficult especially when you have to swing a hammer to knock 
them home. To have a car immobilised is bad enough but dependent upon which one 
blows out can mean taking the engine " out to fix it …. far too much work to just 
hope for the best. 
 

As the final bits and pieces arrived the rest of the build followed the workshop manu-
al directions to the letter. The build part of this project was really enjoyable though I 
have to say I never want to have to clean all those bits and pieces again. The last part 
of the build was the one that gave me the most trepidation, fitting the 3.4 head to the 
4.2 block. I must have held the new cylinder head gasket against the engine and the 
head a dozen times looking for any mismatch in oilways, waterways and bores. With 
nothing to indicate a potential problem, the head was heaved onto the cylinder head 
studs and lowered onto the block but then it wasn't. It wouldn't drop down and was 
jamming towards the back and about 4 inches down the studs. Now the cylinder head 
complete is a pretty heavy bit of kit and I didn't want to damage the machined face so 
everything had to be handled with great care. It was really hard to see why the head 
was jamming but it did appear to be towards the back and on the inlet side. Gentle 
tapping with a rubber mallet had done no good and after the last time the head was 
fitted I wanted to be absolutely certain nothing was falling into the bores.  Eventually 
it was clearly not going to happen so with help from my son we lifted the head off 
again to try to see what was fouling what. 
More next  month. 
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S. Bowden & Son, Coal Merchant  
The story of Member David Bowden’s working life. Part 2. 
 
I was invited by one of the Coal Reps, to go over to Germany for a 4-day, all expens-
es paid, to visit the factory to see how fuel blocks made from Lignite were produced.  
Very enjoyable.  Of course our busiest time was during the Winter, and we had a few 
exciting times in the snow, especially when the truck got stuck, and we had to dig 
ourselves out, or when one of us slipped and fell with a bag of coal on our back. I 
have had many a soaking, & had to come home at lunchtime, wet through, and get 
completely changed.  I have been known to fall asleep whilst eating my evening 
meal, when working from 7am to 7pm in the winter. On Christmas Eve, we finished 
at lunchtime, and I came to fill the boiler up with fuel in the evening, then realized 
we were without, so I had to go to the yard to collect some to see us over. Problem 
solved. We had two lads, who were brothers, that worked for us, sometimes three. 
All very hard workers. Both our sons joined us for seven, or eight years. 
 
Deliveries were not always straight forward, Some we had to reverse the wagon up 
narrow tracks, because there was no room to turn round, and at two houses, we 
couldn’t get near to, so we had to walk across fields with sacks on our backs. One 
had 10 bags at a time, once a month, and another had 30 bags twice a year. Some 
houses we had to take the coal upstairs , and put it into bins, others one had to go                   
                                                                                                                              
through the back of the kitchen, and put the fuel in a ’coal house’. At one of these 
when Richard was working for us, we had 10 bags to deliver, on our arrival, there 
was a sheet on the floor and we were told not to walk on it. On about the 3rd Bag 
Richard stepped on the sheet and disappeared into a hole in the floor with a bag on 
his back …- we had to pull him out, in agony, and severely bruised with damage to 
his tendons, he was off work for about six weeks. Once we’d got Richard out we 
then had to retrieve the bag of coal as well. 
 
Another time when parked up in Marple Road, Offerton, I had taken the first bag, 
and Graham had just set off with his when we heard a bang, and a car had gone under 
the tailgate of the lorry. The car was a mess, and the driver very shocked. Apparently 
on his phone , he hadn’t seen the lorry! 
 
On another delivery, as I set off with a bag on my back, I heard as lot of barking, and 
a dog in the window of the house. We had been told it was safe, but barked a lot. 
Next thing, it had come through the window, and I finished up in hospital with glass 
in my eye., but we had as lot of laughs as well.  We had one lady who always used to 
ask for 5 bags of coal, all sized like a small sliced loaf!  Then another one who 
phoned one morning wanting an afternoon delivery of Anthracite, because she had a 
Cremation. Hopefully she meant she was going to one! 
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We even used to serve Chris Parr’s parents in Marple Bridge, and always were 
made welcome with a cup of tea, and a bit of cake! 
One of our customer’s always used to ask for 5 bags of coal, all the size of a 
small white loaf. Then we had one chap who would phone at  7am, or at 11pm, 
wanting immediate delivery. 
Every Friday night we used to go collecting money. I would go to one area, Hel-
en and Richard to another. At quite a few we would knock on the front door, and 
the lights would go out, so we would run to the back, and catch them there!  It 
has been known for us to encounter a few fisty-cuffs  o0n a Friday night. Quite 
often we would get a call saying people were stealing coal from our Rose Hill 
Station Yard. So we would call the Police, and meet them there. Occasionally we 
caught them. 
Carnival time 
With our garages being next to Marple Bridge Women’s Institute for many years 
they used to ask if we could let them use a lorry as a float, so we spent most of 
the day before the Carnival cleaning and decorating it ready for the 2 hors, or so, 
procession round Marple taking place the following afternoon. A bit different to 
these days. 
I worked for 45 years in our delivery business, delivering Coal, with wifeHelen 
doing the bookwork in the office. By 2001 the coal trade had almost all but died 
away, so I worked on my own from the last 2 years, and some gardening jobs.  
                                                                                                                                  
That’s when I decided to sell the business to a Manchester Firm. I worked with 
them for 18 months, by which time with deteriorating health, I decided to call it a  
noon delivery of Anthracite, because she had a Cremation. Hopefully she meant 
she was going to one! 
We even used to serve Chris Parr’s parents in Marple Bridge, and always were 
made welcome with a cup of tea, and a bit of cake! 
One of our customer’s always used to ask for 5 bags of coal, all the size of a 
small white loaf. Then we had one chap who would phone at  7am, or at 11pm, 
wanting immediate delivery. 
Every Friday night we used to go collecting money. I would go to one area, Hel-
en and Richard to another. At quite a few we would knock on the front door, and 
the lights would go out, so we would run to the back, and catch them there!  It 
has been known for us to encounter a few fisty-cuffs  o0n a Friday night. Quite 
often we would get a call saying people were stealing coal from our Rose Hill 
Station Yard. So we would call the Police, and meet them there. Occasionally we 
caught them. 
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Carnival time 
With our garages being next to Marple Bridge Women’s Institute for many years 
they used to ask if we could let them use a lorry as a float, so we spent most of the 
day before the Carnival cleaning and decorating it ready for the 2 hors, or so, pro-
cession round Marple taking place the following afternoon. A bit different to these 
days. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I worked for 45 years in our delivery business, delivering Coal, with my wife, Hel-
en, looking after the bookwork in the office. By 2001 the coal trade had almost all 
but died away, so I worked on my own from the last 2 years, and some gardening 
jobs. That’s when I decided to sell the business to a Manchester Firm. I worked with 
them for 18 months, by which time, with deteriorating health,  
                                        I decided to call it a day! 
 

Editor’s note  -  Dave & Helen joined the club in first year of its formation, (1991). 
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The Tale of a Bentley Book II Chapter 64         Chris Howarth 
 

Bentleys won the Le Mans 24 Hour Race in four consecutive years, 1927 – 1930, 
gaining enormous kudos & publicity.  
 

Around this time (1922 – 1938) there was a train which ran from Calais to the Rivera, 
It was known as the Blue Train or Le Train Bleu, as the coaches were dark blue. It 
was popular with wealthy & famous passengers during the cooler months, from Octo-
ber to April, when they went to the south of France for the winter in luxury. Trains 
were the main means of luxury travel, but cars were beginning to be seen as an alter-
native. 
 

In 1930 Rover raced their new Rover Light Six from St Raphael on the Cote D’Azur 
to Calais. Over the years a number of unsuccessful attempts had been made to beat Le 
Train Bleu, & the Rover publicist, Dudley Noble, realised that the train averaged 
about 40 mph, including stops. He averaged 38 mph & beat the train by 20 minutes. 
This brought much publicity. 
 

A couple of months later EJP Eugster, driving a Lagonda Silver Eagle, took on the 
challenge & managed to beat the train by 3 hours. Later that month, March 1930, talk 
around the table at a dinner at the Carlton in Cannes came round to the race that Rover 
had undertaken & subsequent publicity. Woolf Barnato, then Chairman of Bentley, 
stated that he could go from Cannes to his club in London faster than Le Train Bleu 
could get to Calais & bet £100. The next day, the 13th of March, they finished their 
drinks in the bar at the Carlton at 17.45 &, with co-driver Dale Bourn, set off for Lon-
don at the same time as the train left Cannes station in Barnato’s Speed Six Mulliner 
bodied saloon, as seen below. Despite rain & fog, & a burst tyre, they arrived at the 
Conservative Club in St James Street at 15.20, 4 minutes before the Blue Train ar-
rived in Calais, thus winning the bet.  
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The French authorities fined him a sum rather larger than his winnings for racing 
on public roads & Bentley were excluded from the motor exhibition at the Paris 
Salon that year for advertising the unauthorised race. (Shades of the 1964 Monte 
Carlo Rally & the spotlights that were not as per the specs!} 
Barnato did the race in a large saloon, but shortly afterwards he took delivery of 
a Speed Six Bentley with a “Sportsman Coupe” body by Gurney Nutting, which 
was named The Blue Train Special by Barnato to commemorate the victory. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rolls-Royce (GB) Henry Royce, an engineer, improved on the Decauville he owned, 
in 1903-4. The Royce car impressed the Hon.C. S. Rolls, and Rolls-Royce came into 
being. It produced some sound cars, then the 40/50 that came to be known as the Sil-
ver Ghost, which with modest upratings was continued until 1925. The company 
weathered the recession, although its American offshoot did not, and nor did Bentley 
which Rolls- Royce acquired in 1931. After World War II car  production was moved 
from Derby to Crewe, where the first complete R-R cars (Silver Dawns) were built in 
1949 - previously only chassis had been built. Production reached 100,000 in 1985, at 
which time the company had been part of the Vickers group for five years.  
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Forthcoming Events                                  Chris Howarth 

 

Our club meeting on Wednesday the 16th of September is can-
celled. 
 

The next Club run is on the 20th of September It will start and finish at the  
Fickle Mermaid Pub, at the end of the Chapel By-pass SK23  0RB 

Departure time 11.00. 
 
11th Oct  -  GVEC Saffa Show at Manor Park, Glossop.  
Showing you vehicle, book  on website:- 
                                          www.gvec.club 
 
 

 

 



 

Committee Continued from back of front cover. 
Publicity   -                             Helen Bowden  0161  427  3584 
Minutes   -                             Jill Dewsnap    0161 338  2098  dewsap35@gmail.com 
Regalia              -                           David Bowden   0161  427  3584 
Charity Co-ordinator        -                Eric Dewsnap. dewsap35@gmail.com 
Associate members         -    
Company Auditor                          David Rainsbury 
 

  
   
  
  
  
  
 
 

 

Vehicle Valuations for Insurance - Contact Mike Coffey  -  01298  27424 
                                                                                                 mick.coffey1@talktalk.net 

Club email address  - hhcvc@yahoo.co.uk 
Contributions for the Magazine in by 1st of the month please. 

Please note that the opinions of the Editor and any Contributors are not necessarily 
 those of the Chairman or Directors of the Club. 
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Subscription Payments by Bank Transfer 
National Westminster Bank 

Account N° 40512746   Sort Code  01-05-51 
Or contact Graham/Jean Knowles 0161 439  2106 
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Advertising charges . 
Commercial Full page -  £60.00 for 12 months 

½ page   -  £35   for 12 months 
Commercial ad for vehicles one month  £6 
Club member’s personal vehicles -  Free 

Hall of Fame Award Recipients:- 
2012  -  Chris Parr 
2014  -  Bob Plant 

2015  -  Ray Etchells 
2016  -  Fred Dean 

2020  -  David Bowden 
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