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C an you believe we’ve only gone and won 

an Award? Yes, our 2017 Allen Classic 

Trial was recognised by the Association of 

Classic Trial Clubs (ACTC) who presented 

Carlie and Pete Hart with their prestigious 

‘Trial of the Year’ award last month at an 

Annual Awards Dinner. Praise indeed and I’m 

sure you’ll agree, we’ll take that thank you 

very much. Well done for organising such a 

terrific event. 

 

Not long after the ACTC put us on their top 

step, on Saturday 24th March we hosted the 

top flight of British Sprint at our Great 

Western Sprint. In fact, and coincidentally, 

this magazine is fairly-evenly balanced 

between the two disciplines based on the 

articles we received from yes, you. Back to 

Castle Combe and the day was looking good, 

if not a little wet. We welcomed support 

from our regular Marshals plus a new 

contingent from Bristol University, who have 

also been supporters of our recent 

NavScatters, and of course, the Top flight 

also meant a Top 12 run-off, more on which 

shortly. 

 

Yes, the 2017 National Sprint Champion, 

Heather Calder, her co-driving Father, Colin 

and their fellow competitors arrived, mainly 

the day before, to ignite the Wiltshire tarmac 

which was, unfortunately, more like a lake. 

This meant a slow start to proceedings, with 

people across all classes either coming off or 

driving with huge variances in commitment. 

Practice was a bit like Balk City. In fact, I’m 

surprised the Greenslade/ Clemow Lancer 

didn’t run out of fuel given the number of re-

runs they received. Simon commenting 

afterwards that if it hadn’t dried out they may 

have made the Top 12 themselves. 

 

Elsewhere and some more stunning 

performances were about to unfold on what 

ultimately became a drying track. In the 

combined Class A1/ A2 Trevor McMaster 

took honours, meaning David Edwards must 

be wondering what he has to do after Elen 

moved over to C2 and Claire Tooth was 

completely absent. Just to add insult to injury 

David also found himself separated from 

Trevor by a classic Elan+2. DMS David, think 

DMS.  

 

Talking about insult and injury, in A3 Dave ‘I’ll 

beat you in your own car’ Greenslade found 

himself behind Simon ‘Touche’ Clemow as 

the pair finished third and second respectfully 

in Dave’s Lancer. Both, as stated, looking 

particularly strong in the early wet 

conditions. Also looking strong in A3 was 

Graeme Palmer who piloted his 323 to a very 

credible 6th in class ahead of fellow club 

members and non-championship MX5 

drivers, Andrew West and Andrew O’Malley. 

 

In A4 Matthew Bennett once again reigned 

supreme in his mighty 911 Turbo ahead of 

Impreza drivers Tim Dennis and Steve 

Chairman’s Chat 
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Adams. Whilst our Vincenzo and Son MX5 

Championship boasted by far the biggest class 

at the GWS, and saw Tom Caldecourt, Gary 

Hendy and Andy Laurence lead the pack 

home 1-2-3. In hot-hatch land, Rob led Peter 

in the Clio’s by just over a second. Mike 

Smith dominated in B2, a class shared with 

Tony Shearman. Whilst its possible nerves 

got the better of first time Sprinter Alex 

Millard in B3. Not to worry, the second event 

is about 100 times easier than your first. To 

begin with you know how many practice 

sessions there are. (For me it’s you know 

where the entrance to the circuit is, not 

always obvious I can tell you). 

 

The displaced Elen Worthington, now in C2, 

put in a strong 157 run to take the honours 

there, whilst the equally displaced Stephen 

Moore won out in C3 with his 149second 

run. Previous ‘King of Combe’ award winner 

Bob Bellerby was as strong as ever in C4, 

whilst a lack of entries forced a D1/ D2 Class 

merge that effectively demoted Luke Trotman 

to second behind Simon Bainbridge’s 

incredible National Sprint Championship SBR 

Chrono V8 entry. That despite Luke’s 

impressive 136second run.  

 

At the sharp end, in the Racing Car Classes, 

in E1 Chris Bennett led the way with a 4th in 

class, enough to secure him a Top 13 run (yes 

you read that correctly) ahead of fellow 

BMC’ers Andrew Bisping and Fyrthe Crosse. 

Which leads me onto our winning pair, 

Heather and Colin Calder. Heather not only 

securing FTD, but after Colin spun on his 

second Top 12 run, also setting a new record 

with an incredible 110.85 time. That along 

with Colin’s own first attempt, meant they 

both lapped Combe in under one minute, 

leaving clear air to the rest of competition. 

Or to put it another way, you wouldn’t bet 

against either one of them lifting the crown in 

2018. 

As well as star performances out on track we 

had a strong Marshals response led by Mike 

Cole, so if that was you then thank you, plus 

an equally strong organisational team that 

included David Potts, Ian Hall, Mark Chater, 

Ady Taylor, Alan Want and Paul Hemmings. 

Paul being joined in the Control Tower by 

Alison Bisping who was there to learn the 

ropes of Course Control. Allen Harris and 

Nick Rainbow set up the Video link to the 

Startline, and our Steward Roger English 

(looked after) the MSA Steward. Once again, 

thank you everyone including Les and the rest 

of the team at the circuit who always look 

after us. 

 

You may know from the recent Newsletter 

that we have had to say goodbye to a senior 

member of what was our Motorcycle Club, 

Jim Cullimore, Richie’s Dad Roger Marsh, 

Welsh Sprint Championship Sponsor, and 

regular Sprint Competitor Eifion Jones, and 

although not yet shared Chris’s Dad, Peter 

Dymock.  

 

Quite a month and one that makes you think 

really hard about achieving that all important 

balance between grabbing what you can of life 

today, whilst leaving enough left in the tanks 

for the future. Who knows what the secret 

is, but I’m sure you will join me offering our 

thoughts and commiserations to all members, 

their families and friends who have recently 

been left bereaved. 

 

In the magazine this month are two Trials 

Reports, two Navscatter Reports, two GWS 

Reports and one very personal 

Drive–By. Mascara warning issued.  Matt 
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Unfinished Business Still 

W e had unfinished business.  Dave Greenslade and I had attempted the Cotswold 

Clouds twice before in his Marlin and were beaten twice.  At our first attempt, the 

diff let go in spectacular style and a mammoth 7 hour trip collecting tow cars, trailers and the 

stricken motor was the result.  Last year, after success on the Allen Trial, we returned for 

redemption but a faulty fuel pump put paid to that. 

2018 was the year to finally finish something other than the Allen Trial, but Dave wasn't avail-

able for the Cotswold Clouds, so we entered the 

Exmoor Trial.  Simon Clemow had passengered on 

the Allen, so it was my first time in the hot seat for 

almost a year.  My alarm went off at 0500 for the 

journey into the wilderness and we arrived in time 

to pick the last trailer parking space. 

We met up with Pete and Carlie Hart at the start, 

who were running a couple of places ahead.  We 

headed off to the first hill, which can only be de-

scribed as rough.  Really rough.  We winced all the 

way up but finally bounced out the top with a ra-

ther loud grinding noise.  We presumed a stone 

was trapped and would fall out. 

The journey to the next hill was longer than ex-

pected as the rain in the preceding weeks had put 

paid to one of the hills and some of the roads.  We 

also got ever so slightly lost with the help of some 

ambiguous instructions in the route card.  As a 

result, we ended up at the second hill last on the 

road. 

This section was a muddy downhill slither to a 

hairpin left, then some deep slurry-like mud to a river crossing before an uphill hairpin right 

out of the section.  We had the opportunity to watch a dozen or so cars attempt the sec-

tion, which showed us it was all in the right-hand hairpin at the end.  At least it was until the 

Nissan Micra attempted the section. 

For reasons unknown, someone had decided to enter a nearly standard Nissan Micra into 

the trial.  Somehow, they had bounced their way up the first section, despite the remarkably 

Mr G not looking very happy after a suffering another non
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rough terrain.  This section was nowhere near as rough, but the river crossing was steep on 

each side and the clearance of the Micra insufficient.  After several attempts to cross the riv-

er, getting beached each time, the remaining competitors trudged down and assisted them 

through the crossing. 

On our turn, we made good progress through the river crossing but at the hairpin right, 

Dave just couldn't get the noise tucked in and we ran wide into the bank.  A three point turn 

signaled failure, but we had time to reflect on the weight distribution of the car as we waited 

a few yards later for the next section. 

The next section consisted of another hairpin 

to a straight steep hill with a restart part of 

the way up.  The Micra got stuck again, so we 

were pressed into action pushing it up the 

hill.  I got nicely pebble-dashed in the process, 

much to the amusement of Dave.  We took 

to the hill and attempted the restart, but the 

car didn't seem to pull well and we didn't 

make it out.  Rolling back down, we took 

another attempt and drove through. 

The final section in this group was another 

muddy ascent including a downhill start and a 

river crossing.  The Micra was parked in the 

river with the owner making some adjust-

ments to the front end with a lump ham-

mer.  We took to the hill, but again the car 

bogged down and we didn't make it.  Finally 

bursting out the top after a second attempt, 

the noise from earlier was now really rather 

bad. 

We carried on towards the next section, but 

decided it was better to nurse it back to the 

trailer under our own steam than to break the car on the next hill, causing trouble for all the 

marshals and us.  It was a disappointing end to the trial, but it did mean we were home in 

time for tea, which was nice.  Dave's been stripping the Marlin down and hasn't found the 

cause yet.  He's hoping to get it done soon as Paul Sunshine has got the passenger seat for 

the next event.  I'm hoping we can conquer the Clouds in 2019. 

 Failure at Simms (Picture: Peter Browne) Andy 

Mr G not looking very happy after a suffering another non-finish 
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Picture:  Michael Fox 

 

 

Slippery Sam proving to be a bit too slippery  

(Picture: Dave Cook) 

Four Seasons in One Day 

I  know it is very British to talk about the weather, but that will be the lasting memory for 

Claire and I from the 2018 Land’s End Trial.  We had every sort imaginable, most of it bad. 

From leaving home at 7.00pm on Good Friday until arriving at the Wilsey Down ‘breakfast’ 

halt in Cornwall at 1030am on Saturday it rained – at lot.  Actually, that is not strictly true.  

Over Exmoor in the middle of the night the rain turned to sleet, to add to the snow on the 

road and thick fog. In 30 odd years of doing this event, this is the worst I can remember, a 

view shared by all the regular competitors.  We had a roof and a (sort of) heater, but those 

in open cars and the bikes really went through it.  Floods which went over the headlights of 

the Beetle soaked those more exposed. Out of 93 motorcycles listed in the programme, 

there were 21 non-starters and 34 retirements. That is quite an attrition rate. 

After Wilsey Down, which was its usual bleak self, the sun came out as if to welcome us to 

Cornwall and I even broke out the sun glasses for a few hours.  Making it to the North 

Cornwall coast is always a special part of the event, particular when the sun is shining. The 

coast road to Crackington with its steep climbs, hairpin bends and views of the Atlantic is a 

highlight. It was hard to imagine what we had come though just a few hours earlier. 

We signed off in Hayle just after 6.00 and arrived at our hotel around 6.30pm.  After a quick 

Picture: Peter Browne 
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Andy 

freshen up we in the bar at 7.30. Mike Smith’s report on the Exeter Trial in the last edition 

of Driving Mirror talks about ‘enjoying a pint of beer like John Mills in Ice Cold in Alex’.  As 

someone who doesn’t do films I had to look up what that meant, but suffice to say the first 

pint of Cornish beer didn’t last long.. 

After a couple more beers, a good meal and a few shared stories with the BMC and Pegasus 

contingent we were in bed and asleep before 10.00.   

Oh, just realised I haven’t actually mentioned climbing hills!  Well we failed two, which is my 

worse performance in a long while.  But that really doesn’t seem to matter.  Just getting to 

the finish, the car having run faultlessly despite all that was thrown at it, is an achievement in 

itself. 

There were a few delays in the afternoon, which meant when we arrived at the spectacular 

Blue Hills we were the only car there, something I have never experienced before and in 

some ways  a shame as the was no chance to take in the atmosphere and watch a few cars 

tackle the hill.  Considering we were pretty late in the running order there was still a rea-

sonable crowd of spectators - clearing both Blue Hills is the icing on cake and makes all the 

trauma of getting there worth it.  It is certainly the most special setting there is for a motor-

sport event. 

Thanks to Claire for keeping me on the straight and narrow for almost 24 hours with no 

navigational slips ups and of course to all the marshals, most of who endured soaking condi-

tions for many long hours. 

As a bit of nostalgia, my first Land’s End was in 1987, driving a VW Type 3 Fastback.  I don’t 

think it would be welcomed today with its rather tatty appearance, but it did get us to the 

finish (just).  We had a terrible event, failed nearly every hill, but importantly we climbed 

Blue Hills.  We crawled to the top, slipping the clutch (lack of power and too high gearing 

for the 1 in 3 gradient) which filled the car with smoke, but we made it, which 

seemed to go down well with the crowd. The pictures below prove it. Mark 
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W hat exactly is it you do on a winter’s evening with all those maps? Is the kind of ques-

tion which is hard to answer without getting too specific and mentioning herring 

bones and spot heights.  It turns out the best answer is to actually take part in a Nav scatter 

and on Friday 16th Feb, Bath Motor club provided the opportunity to do just that by running 

a taster scatter meaning I could invite one of my curious neighbours, Craig, to Navigate with-

out the commitment of club membership. 

It’s interesting to see how the style of Nav scatters differ between clubs and the Bath MC 

event had some distinctive  features. As a taster event I thought it may have been aimed at 

novices but 

the plottable 

area was a 

little tricky 

being spread 

over 2 maps: 

183 - Yeovil 

& Frome to 

the west and 

184 - Salis-

bury & The 

Plain, Ames-

bury to the 

East.  The event also contained first for me in the shape of a moving marshal location who 

would hand out another several questions. 

The plotting phase was dignified and held in the backroom of the Rose and Crown at Hinton 

Charterhouse which is comparative luxury to plotting by torchlight in dark lay-by.  As we 

headed out towards Westbury Wilts. Craig provided excellent navigation and we quickly 

gained several points.  The recent rain had made some of the lanes very muddy but not 

enough to subjugate the fun and capable BMW compact.   

We then hastened to the early roving marshal location to pick up the extra clues. With such a 

wide area to cover we decided our best opportunity for scoring was to head slightly East and 

try not to head into Salisbury plain as blundering into a military area in the dark wasn’t some-

thing I was looking forward to as the last time Munich Metal met the might of British Armour, 

the outcome was not favourable for the German side. 

Getting a Taste for Scatters 
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Mark 

We headed back to the Rose and Crown for the finish picking up some late points on the way. 

With the scores in we’d come in last place which was no disgrace as we were only 5 points 

behind the next placed team with only 30 points separating us from the highly experienced 

first place. 

 

Friday 23rd Feb – Bristol MC winter scatter 

Having come in a triumphant first place in the October 2017 scatter, I again formed a team 

with the highly talented Paul sunshine for the Winter 2018 scatter. Not wishing to disturb our 

winning formula, Paul took on the role of navigator while I again drove the BMW compact, 

unwashed but 

fresh from 

the Bath MC 

scatter the 

previous 

week.   

This event 

was a little 

closer to 

home with 

the starting 

point on the 

A37 south of 

Whitchurch. 

As we plotted the points it quickly became apparent that it really was in my backyard as I 

passed within 300m my house. Even on familiar territory we struggled to find the required 

answers even though we were sure we had navigated correctly.  There were often successes 

but they seemed hard fought.  

 

After a late dash for points we headed for the finish at the The Huntsman near Marksbury, 

but a surfeit of 20mph limits meant deductions for a late arrival.  The event was won by a 

deserving Ady and Dave and we weren’t disappointed with the second place. 
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C hris Dymock’s Drive-By discussion, in the Jan-Feb issue, on car movies coincided with a 

similar topic in the the April issue of Classic and Sportscar magazine. You were there 

first Chris. They go with ‘Bullitt’ fabulous at 50, still the top car chase? Steve McQueen was 

undoubtably the 'King of Cool’ and did his own driving and it was a great film but for me 

probably not the best car chase of all. Ronin is a treat that I have yet to enjoy so it is high on 

my to do list.  

 

Another great car chase film was ‘Vanishing Point’ 1971, in which a car delivery driver, Kow-

alski (Barry Newman), arrives in Denver, Colorado late Friday night with a black Imperial. 

The delivery service clerk urges him to get some rest, but Kowalski insists on getting started 

with his next assign- ment to deliver a 

white 1970 Dodge Challenger 440 Mag-

num to San Francis- co by Monday. Before 

leaving Denver, Kowalski pulls into a 

biker bar parking lot around midnight to 

buy benzedrine pills to stay awake for the 

long drive ahead. He bets his dealer that he 

will get to San Fran- cisco by 3:00 pm 

"tomorrow", even though the delivery is 

not due until Mon- day. The distance 

between the towns is approximately 1,200 

miles by road. The rest you will have to 

watch to find out! 

 

Just one more car chase film, and the 

first film I ever saw, is ‘Genevieve’ 1953. It 

is altogether at the other end of the 

spectrum of car chasing, involving a 

1904 Darracq and a 1905 Spyker. A great period piece, good story line and it inspired me to 

buy my first set of spanners. About the same time I was given a book, ‘The Wonder Book of 

Motors’ which I still have. These two things started me on a lifelong enthusiasm for cars and 

motor sport. In the book are all sorts of articles, car racing, the 4 stroke cycle, wayside inns. 

I reckon that it was a good a place to start out from as any. What, I won-

der, was the catalyst for other members? 

The Wonder Book of Motors 

John 
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T he 2018 Bristol Clio Cup kicked off at the Great Western Sprint for the first of an ex-

tended 10 round season.  The first season had a core group of competitors and surveys 

of interested new drivers and pre-existing drivers led to the rules and calendar.  It was with 

some surprise that the first round elicited just two entries from the 40 or so interested driv-

ers, perhaps because of the speed at which the event was closed to entries. 

 

Reigning champion, Peter O'Connor went head-to-head with reigning Bristol Speed Champi-

on, Rob Thomson.  Practice was wet and Peter put in a storming run to end up in the top 20 

overall and fast enough to win any Sports Libre class or even the <1600cc racing car 

class.  Not bad for a standard road car on 1A tyres!  Rob was close behind, so it was all to 

play for in the afternoon. 

 

The first timed run resulted in a 0.4 second gap between them as they both improved by 

over 10 seconds on the drying track.  Rob was on top, but it was clear from the intermediate 

times that Peter had lost a fair amount on the first lap and Rob correspondingly on the sec-

ond.  Both could certainly improve in the second run.  And they did.  Rob pulled together a 

storming run that Peter couldn't match, despite improving.  Rob broke the class record and 

with it takes the lead of the championship. 

Rob Thomson Edges First Clio Round 

Andy 

Picture: Chris Buckley Picture: Steve Kilvington 



 

14 

Garry Hendy 

Tom Caldecourt 

Trevor McMaster 

2017 -  Great Western Sprint

(Pictures: Steve Kilvington & Chris Buckley)

Garry Hendy 
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Stephen Moore Great Western Sprint 

(Pictures: Steve Kilvington & Chris Buckley) 

Andy Laurence 
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Picture: Steve Kilvington

Heather Calder 2017 -  

Top 12 Run Time: 110.85 Seconds - Single (Flying) Lap Time: 59.24 Seconds 
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Picture: Steve Kilvington 

Heather Calder 2017 -  Great Western Sprint 

- Single (Flying) Lap Time: 59.24 Seconds  
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Tim Dennis Steve Adams 

Greenslade - ClemowAndrew Bisping 

Mike Smith 

Luke Trotman 
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2017 -  Great Western Sprint 

(Pictures: Steve Kilvington) 

Alex Millard 

Matthew Bennett 

Elen Worthington  Clemow 

Luke Trotman 
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A fter years driving slicks and wings, I bought into an MX5 with Dave Greenslade.  It was-

n't long before we realised it needed a fair amount of work, but we managed to fit in 

two AutoSolos, a track day at Llandow and a demo day at Supercar Saturday last year.  I was 

keen to compete in the Vincenzo & Sons Bristol MX5 

Challenge, so I managed to convince Andrew O'Mal-

ley to take on running the championship so I could 

compete. 

 

It was in February that I realised I'd not driven a road 

car at Castle Combe since 2009 and I had no idea 

what I was doing.  Slip & Grip organised a track day 

just 8 days before the event, so I signed up with 

James Hurford, Josh Long, Alex Millard and An-

drew.  On arrival, we met Shaun West and spotted 

Terry Baker pointing a camera at the track.  Matt Parr 

cropped up later in his new Castle Combe Saloons 

Saxo race car. 

 

James and I were busy comparing performance as he 

is hoping to go one better than his performance last 

year.  We were close and both under the class rec-

ord.  Josh revealed it was his first ever track day and 

his car is only a 1.6, so it's safe to say, he's a quick 

learner. Alex was busy testing new bodywork and 

Andrew was trying out his new sticky tyres.  All rather 

successfully, although Alex did get into trouble as the video on the club's Facebook page 

shows. 

 

A week later, we all rocked up at Castle Combe for the Great Western Sprint.  It's the biggest 

class I've ever competed in after years of single seaters and sports racers, so a class of 14 was 

rather scary.  Practice was wet and I put in a pretty reasonable run.  A straw poll of the class 

on return to the paddock showed that only Josh and I had not spun, whilst Garry Hendy had 

MX5’s - A Close Shave Once Again 
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spun twice!  I was leading by nearly 6 seconds and 21st overall. 

The first timed runs were the first time we really got to see how everyone's performance was 

shaking up.  I had a massive wobble at Quarry on the second lap, losing a few seconds, so 

despite being 1.5 seconds up on Tom Caldecourt at the intermediate, I found myself half a 

second behind at the finish line.  Nick Lear split us with Rich Glindon, Garry Hendy and James 

Hurford close behind.  It was properly close. Andy 

Thompson led the 4-way battle for 7th from Josh 

Long, Mike Lear and John Roberts.  Curtis St George, 

Phil Hawkins and Paul St George (torn between 

proud and irritated at his off-spring's speed) were a 

couple of seconds behind and battling for 11th with 

David Poplar at the rear. 

 

I was annoyed with my performance and was deter-

mined to go better in the final run.  I was completely 

off the boil on the first run, putting in a time that 

was 1.4 slower to the first split and that scuppered 

me, but I put in the fastest second lap in class.  I 

came over the line in the lead, watching the TSL live 

timing on the my phone mounted in the car.  Garry 

pipped me and then Tom smashed both of us to fin-

ish 0.95 seconds clear of me.  Nick didn't improve 

and dropped to 4th and neither did Rich who fin-

ished 5th.  James improved but remained 6th with 

2.1% performance difference in the top 6, easily the 

closest class. For those of you who follow F1, 11 of 

the 14 drivers finished within 107% of the winner. 

 

Mike Lear finally stitched it all together in the last run to finish 7th and John Roberts followed 

him into 8th.  Andy Thompson was unable to go faster, dropping to 9th with Josh just behind 

him grasping the consistency award with two runs 0.15 seconds apart. Curtis, Phil, Paul and 

David all improved but maintained their positions in that order. The next round is Kemble 

and after the Driving Mirror deadline, so you'll hear about that next 

time.  Fingers crossed, I'll go a little better there and get some decent 

points. 
Andy 
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H i everyone. Apologies, but circumstances dictate a change of pace to the usual Drive By 

insanity created by yours truly and I hope you’ll forgive me my indulgence. 

 

What follows are slightly modified extracts taken from a treasured set of memoirs that have 

been in my possession since being presented to me by the author nearly twenty years ago. 

Time for some laughs; and maybe a little introspection. 

 

The following life-story comes second to the Holy Bible in size only. These memoirs are 

constructed from actual events and people. Any weakness lies not in veracity, but upon sins 

of omission. Also the omission of sins. 

 

“My early childhood in the 1930’s was predominantly playing in the local streets with my 

friends and few children in the area ever went on holiday – only one holiday week off work 

per year and simply not enough money in those days of The Great Depression. 

 

Not one family in the estate where we lived had a motor car and there were only a couple of 

motorcycle combinations locally. Funny thing, there were also not many bicycles, most 

people walked great distances, although as the 30’s progressed, buses became regular and 

reliable.  

 

Money was in short supply and as a child you were very lucky indeed to have one penny a 

week pocket money, two pence would be past a dream. As the 30’s progressed and money 

was just a little easier, my brother and I could go to the cinema on a Saturday and also 

indulge in some sweets; one penny would buy a large triangular-shaped bag of sweets, half a 

penny would get you a smaller bag and a bar of chocolate was two or three pence. 

 

But, thinking back, as both my parents were fortunate enough to remain in full employment 

during those desperately poor times, I would consider that by the standard of the day we 

were actually quite privileged – one boy at school referred to us as rich. We probably were. 

Many children had nothing at all, not even a topcoat in winter. Daps, all ragged, were the 

common footwear all year round and, for some, not even that – the church may get a lot of 

criticism in our modern world, but in those days the church was a vital lifeline in providing 

some absolute essentials to the near destitute, and a child at school wearing a hefty pair of 

working boots was often known as wearing ‘church shoes’. 

 

Drive-By 
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Orphanages were busy places then. All were full, all of the time. And not necessarily orphans, 

many children were just abandoned by desperate parents. I suppose it didn’t matter much 

really, these were only the children of the First World War Heroes. The advent of the 

Second World War changed all that and everyone was either serving or working. 

 

Most nights, it seemed, were interrupted with air raids. I can remember our dog, Micky, 

jumping onto the top our Anderson shelter every raid and barking like crazy at the planes 

overhead, he was obviously a damn sight braver than the rest of us. 

 

Finally leaving school at age fourteen years and three months, I joined Charles Hill 

Shipbuilders in January 1941 as an apprentice in the Time Office. My starting salary was 

twelve shillings and fourpence for a forty eight hour week and it was agreed I would keep 

two and sixpence and my mother would have nearly ten shillings a week for my keep. This 

might not sound very much, but at this stage of the war there was very little to spend your 

money on and two and six was actually quite generous so, like all the lads in the Time Office, 

I started smoking as one could purchase ten cigarettes for only fourpence. 

 

As soon as I was old enough I became a fully-fledged member of the shipyard’s Home Guard 

unit and was issued with a uniform that actually touched in several places, a pair of boots, a 

forage cap and, amazingly, a rifle – a Lee Enfield 303. When many Home Guard units had 

nothing more than broomsticks to parade with, I presume we had rifles as the dockyard was 

of national importance although, given the fact that our total ammunition allocation only 

allowed for a maximum of three live rounds each in the case of an emergency, I’ve never 

been entirely convinced of how much we might have worried an actual landing of highly 

motivated German paratroops. 

 

After the war, and now working for a printers close to the bottom of Christmas Steps, the 

company accountant took delivery of a brand new Ford Popular sometime early in 1950, 

which he must have ordered some considerable time before as almost all new cars were 

destined for export (the ‘export or die’ initiative for all manufactured goods as a way to earn 

invaluable foreign income to pull the country out of its post-war state of near bankruptcy) 

and very few made available for domestic consumption, with correspondingly lengthy waiting 

lists.  

 

Working in the pay office, one of my roles was to accompany the accountant to Barclays 

Bank in Corn Street every Friday morning to collect the cash for the weekly pay packets. On 

one occasion, returning to find the car hemmed in, he slightly overdid his usual somewhat 

clumsy manoeuvring and promptly reversed into the car behind with a sizable crash. And if 

reversing into the Lord Mayor’s car (oh yes!) wasn’t enough, he then shot forward into the 

brewery delivery cart in front to complete the scene of devastation. 
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Fortunately, armed with great foresight (and a lot of cash for the 100% deposit requirement – 

a new Ford Popular was then about £350 - 400) the accountant had ordered a second new 

Ford Popular shortly after taking delivery of his first new car, and when the second new Ford 

was delivered a couple of years later, he advertised his repaired original for sale, with only 

24,000 miles on the clock, for £150. When he got home from work he found his and 

surrounding roads all jammed with would be purchasers - apparently there were some quite 

ugly scenes and the police had to be called.  

 

Now married, by March 1952 we had a bit more money available and the great moment came 

when I purchased a second hand motorcycle and sidecar combination; a 600cc 1934 Norton 

Model 19 OHV. What a monster. The combination gave us such freedom for the first time 

and with Jeanne riding pillion and our two young girls in the sidecar, we took every 

opportunity for days out as money would allow, and often with our friends on their 500cc 

Matchless Twin, Norton Dominator Twin and AJS; all our bikes being classics even then. 

 

We had, for that period, a very exciting lifestyle. Very few people had motorcycles and even 

fewer had cars. Even when we moved house in 1963 there were not more than four or five 

cars in the sixty plus local houses. We ran the combination for a couple of years and on one 

jaunt to Clevedon there was a hell of a crack and the machine slewed right across the empty 

road and narrowly avoided ending up in a ditch. Upon inspection I discovered a ‘C’ spring – 

there was one at either side of the sidecar rear – had snapped in half. What possessed me I 

don’t know, but rather than limping home, I found a length of bailing wire and some stout 

string, cobbled up a repair and continued on to Clevedon for our evening out. Different days.  

 

The catalyst for the purchasing of our first car was breaking down in the middle of Bodmin 

Moor when returning from a week’s holiday in Cornwall and being towed by a quarry truck 

to the famous Jamaica Inn where we left the combination, and continued to Burnham on Sea 

in the truck before getting the train back to Bristol. With repairs coming in at £35 for a 

bottom end rebuild, I remembered the truck driver’s comment that we would be better off 

with a small car that cost little more to run than the combination.   

 

Which is how we ended up with our first car; a bright blue, Standard 12 Coupé with a soft 

roll-back hood. £300, with £150 as agreed part exchange for the combination. In December 

1956 I claimed 23 points on the football pools one weekend, with a cheque for £371 arriving 

on Christmas Eve. With another win of £90 the following Easter, and now with more than 

the equivalent of a year’s salary burning a hole in my pocket, I decided to replace the 

Standard, and how could I resist the offer to part exchange it for a lovely pre-war 1.5 Jaguar 

soft top Coupé. 

 

We ran the Jaguar for a couple of years and took it on a wonderful holiday to Switzerland 

before selling it and purchasing a 12 seater Bedford Dormobile which would serve both 
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holiday and daily transport requirements for a number of years before being traded in the 

mid-sixties for a 1956 Austin Cambridge. In 1967 I was made redundant when the company 

closed but, fortunately, within weeks was offered a job as a technical sales representative by 

one of the suppliers I had been regularly dealing with. ‘Sorry’ says my new Director ‘I can’t 

pay you like my other reps due to your lack of experience, would you start for £1,300 per 

year, car and all expenses?’ As I had previously been earning £850 a year including overtime, 

it left me little choice but to accept and a short time later I collected a 1966 Cortina 1600 left 

by my predecessor. 

 

The new job really suited me and business boomed, with a new car every eighteen months 

(later every twelve months as my mileage had increased to around 50,000 a year as UK Sales 

Manager) and the choice increasing in quality on almost every occasion. All good things must 

come to an end and, after a decade, with the company faltering due to rapidly increasing 

import costs of its prime products, I moved to a new company (staying until retirement) for 

an even better salary package and whose company car provision for a long time was Alfa 

Romeo. 

 

I really enjoyed the various Alfas; great driving cars but deplorable reliability. With one of 

them, I got into the habit of not even bothering to try to start it if the morning was remotely 

damp as it would resolutely refuse, instead removing the plugs and warming them under a 

grill for ten minutes before refitting them and the car starting instantly first turn of the key – 

an old trick learned during the years running the pre-war cars. 

 

When I think of the number of family trips and visits over the years and all the holidays we’ve 

enjoyed in so many destinations both at home and abroad, I do wonder sometimes where I 

found all the time and whether there might have been more than one of me. In this, the 

evening of my life, really I have no regrets, having done things and been places that many can 

only dream of. I have always had a slightly immature attitude to what others consider the 

serious side of life and find humour a great release of tension. Someone once said to me 

“Peter, I think you would laugh if your ass was on fire”. He was right. I find the thought of 

that very funny.” 

 

These are extracts of just some of the great stories related in the near 175 page memoirs of 

an ordinary man. Extraordinary man, as it happens. ‘Peter’ is my father who very recently 

passed away at the age of 91. I miss him.  

 

Chris Dymock 
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Invitation - Bovey Down Classic Trial  

T his is an invitation to the Windwhistle Motor Club Ltd 12th running of the Bovey Down 

Single Venue Classic Trial on Sunday 22nd April 2018. Bovey Down Woods (MR 

192:203,912 / SY 20330 91182 / 50.714788N, 3.1298376W). 

 

In 2018, we are pleased to be able to run this non-championship event again and this year the 

event will be held 3 weeks after the Lands End trial. 

  

With sections run in 3 groups, coffee breaks with onsite catering and toilet facilities, it serves 

well as a great social event and a great season finale for the West Country events. 

 

However, we need marshals – we are looking for a minimum of 30 to be able to run all these 

sections, so if you are not planning to enter, why not make up a car-full and have a good 

day’s motorsport in East Devon. 

 

Please contact me if you can come along. 

 

Anna Robinson (Tel) 07780787529. (eMail) david@robinson2x.plus.com 

Picture: Peter Browne 
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Need somewhere to store your competition vehicle? 

 

We offer a storage facility in South Gloucestershire next to the current club stores 

catering for 13 cars. Each car space is 2.45m x 4.95m.  

 

 

See our website: www.kingdomautostorage.co.uk 

Contact Andrew on 07916 723 648.   

 

It’s not too late to join the BMC Committee in 2018 

We are still recruiting active club members to fill places on our main committee. A 

very special place where all important club issues are discussed and where we de-

cide what as a club we will be doing now and in the future. 

If successful in joining (confirmed at a General Meeting) you will be helping to shape 

the future of the club so that it continues to survive and thrive. 

(Commitment involves attending up to eleven meetings each year (first Monday 

after each Tuesday Club Night) and typically being involved with an event). 

R.S.V.P.   

Matt@classiccarsdriven.com  (M) 07989 601 774 
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2018 Events Calendar 

Date Event 

Tuesday 1st May Annual General Meeting and Buffet 

Saturday 12th May Llandow Sprint 

Saturday 26th May AutoSOLO 

Tuesday 5th June Club Night 

Tuesday 3rd July  Club Night 

Saturday 28th July Dick Mayo Sprint 

Sunday 29th July  Family Sports Car Day 

Saturday 4th August South Glos Show 

Sunday 5th August South Glos Show 

Tuesday 7th August Club Night 

Saturday 1st  September Wiscombe 

Sunday 2nd September Wiscombe 

Tuesday 4th September Club Night 

Sunday 9th September AutoSOLO 

Friday 21st September  Llandow Trackday 

Tuesday 2nd October Club Night 

Friday 19th October Autumn NavScatter 

Saturday 27th October SuperCar Saturday 

Tuesday 6th November Quiz Night 

Sunday 11th November Roy Fedden Sporting Car Trial  

Sunday 25th November Allen Classic Trial 

Tuesday 4th December General Meeting and Xmas Buffet 



 

32 

 

OFFICERS & COMMITTEE MEMBERS’ EMAIL 

Pete Hart peter.j.hart@btinternet.com 

Paul Hemmings paulhemmings2@btinternet.com  

Richard Marsh r_marshy22@yahoo.co.uk 

Paul Parker britishsprint@gmail.com 

Mark Benstock benstock.mark@yahoo.co.uk 

Matt Nichols matt@classiccarsdriven.com 

Mark Tooth mark.tooth@tiscali.co.uk 

Zoë Tooth membership@bristolmc.org.uk 

Allen Harris allen@harris-bristol.com 

Dave Greenslade davegreenslade@zoho.com 

Ady Taylor ady_tayloruk@yahoo.com 

Mike Cole cole.mike@btinternet.com 

Paul Sunshine paulsunshine@hotmail.com 

Chris Buckley christjamesbuckley@gmail.com 


