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Bulletin of 
The Veteran Car Club 
of South Australia����

 
Chairman: Howard Filtness, 8364 0229.   Secretary: Phil Keane:, 

8277 2468. 
Treasurer: Julian McNeill 8272 8759.   Committee Members:  Peter 

Allen, 8353 3438; 
Gavin McNeill, 82720809, and Terry Parker,  8331 3445. 

Bulletin Editor:   Dudley Pinnock 8379 2441, dpinnock@bigpond.com 
Address for Correspondence:  46, Sunnyside Road, Glen Osmond, 

South Australia 5064 
Our thanks to Malcolm McInnes for the new logo he designed for our Club. 

 

 
Now THAT’S a Real Car!  Michael Malamatenios and his King Size Renault 

at the Renault Freres’ Autumn Rally last September. 
 
 
 

Meetings and Events 
Future Meetings.  There will be no monthly meeting in January. 
 The next monthly meeting will be at 8.00 pm on Wednesday, the 7th of February 2007 

at the RSL Hall, Colonel Light Gardens; enter from Dorset Avenue.  

Future Events:  Sunday, 11th. of February 2007 is All British Day. Members and friends 

are invited together from 08.00 for a breakfast catered by the Veteran Section of the .SCC of SA. 
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The venue is the South Parklands behind the Pavilion Restaurant. Enter from Sir Lewis Cohen 

Drive . 

 A “Southern Event” will be held on Sunday, the 11th. of March, 2007 and a Weekend 

Event on the 14th and 15th of April, 2007. 

 The National Veteran Rally will be at Busselton, WA from the 25th to the 30th. of March 

2007.  Contact: Bob Henley, 6 Carob Tree Place, Lesmurdie WA 6076, email bobjos@q-net.net.au 

 

THE DAY THE BELL DROPPED A CLANGER 

 The 1911 Bell Motorcycle was restored between 1989 and 1993, and had its first outing in 

Burra on a week-long rally.  The very first day, a flake of something from the fuel tank blocked 

the jet, and was cleared beside the road.  About 3 days later, a trace of oil found its way to the 

magneto points and again the bike required roadside attention, but completed the day’s run. 

 Over the next 13 years the “oil on the points” trick has re-occurred twice, and once the 

wood rear brake block leapt from its holder as a result of riding in 45 degrees in Victoria when it 

dried out and shrunk.  Other than this, it has behaved itself faultlessly over 10,000 km of rallying, 

even when ridden by first time veteran riders including me.   

 Two weeks prior to the Millicent weekend run in November I ventured out for a short 

“brekky run” to North Adelaide, and apart from having to take up a bit of slack in the carby 

control cables, everything went well.  All looked in order for the Millicent adventure. 

 The weekend started badly when my transport co-ordinator missed his plane, so instead of 

making the Friday evening BBQ, we limped into town on an empty fuel tank in the middle of the 

night.  However, once unloaded the next morning, the bike fired up easily and we headed off to the 

start point. 

 Half way there, a terrible rattling started, and when I looked at the rear stand, a weld had 

broken at one end of the cross-brace.  At the start I leaned the bike against a fence and removed 

the stand.  Having arrived in plenty of time, by the start time the engine had cooled considerably, 

and the oil had thickened, so a bit of extra force was required on the pedals to get underway.  Too 

much force, and one pedal parted company with its crank.  Nevertheless, once moving all went 

well to the smoko stop, where a kind resident offered to weld the pedal back on.   

 By the time the welding was done, I was virtually the last away, and a downhill start saw 

the bike fire-up without trouble.  The machine was humming along nicely, and then all of a sudden 
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started mis-firing and blowing black smoke.  When I looked down, the floatbowl lid was dancing 

around on top of the carby, being stopped from falling off completely by the needle, so I bent  

 

down and screwed it back in place whilst still in motion.  The petrol flow over my boots and jeans 

ceased immediately and the engine returned to its usual steady beat. 

 Just as I was starting to feel relief flood over me (instead of fuel) I felt something hit the 

inside of my left knee.  Looking down, I saw the advance/retard lever had parted company with 

the side of the petrol tank and was swinging on the control rod to the magneto.  I returned it to its 

rightful home, and had to hold it in place with my left hand to prevent it falling out again.  I 

continued happily along for 4 or 5 kms steering with one hand, when a slight rise in the road made 

me think that perhaps a little more fuel may help the engine, so my right thumb headed for the 

lever.   

 As soon as I touched it, I knew I had made a mistake.  Both air and petrol control levers 

swung around the handlebars and lurked there upside down underneath, waiting for me to decide 

which way I needed to push which lever to do what.  I left them alone and made it to the lunch 

stop, where I decided that the bike was having the mechanical equivalent of a tantrum, and the best 

thing I could do would be load it on the trailer for the rest of the weekend.   

 I thoroughly enjoyed the rest of the rally from a car, and would not have missed the run for 

anything.  The bottom line is, of course, that the veteran vehicle is only the catalyst, its what you 

do and whom you enjoy your time with that really matters. 

Howard Filtness                                 
 
For Sale and Wanted 
 
 For Sale  Straker Squire-  same model as Terry Parker’s,  One car (roadster) with a lot of 

spares or two cars with a lot of work!  In Victoria and available following the demise of an 

enthusiast.  Contact Terry Parker if serious. 

 Wanted:  Small veteran car, cyclecar or motorcycle with sidecar, in good running order, 

Rob Elliot 0415697162. Wanted:   SA motoring History Books Nos. 4, 7, 8 and 11. I have a spare 

copy of No. 1 to swap. Rob Elliot 0415697162. 

 
Wishing you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year of Veteran Motoring! from your 

Committee. 


