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 From the Chairman 
Thank you to all Club members for attending Arthur’s funeral in early July.  For those who were not able to 
attend, your own thoughts on the passing of Arthur are also appreciated.  A eulogy prepared by David 
Chantrell is included in this Bulletin.  Thank you David. 
The annual Club dinner was held last month at the Leicester Hotel.  From the discussions and comments 
made on the night, it seems this format, and the timing of the year is the current popular choice.  For the 
long table set up, we will need to instigate a simpler payment method.  One table did it one way without 
incident, the other way caused some confusion on both sides.  Once again the fellowship and food on the 
evening was excellent.  
The impending decision on Hamish McDonald’s resignation became official last Wednesday night at our 
committee meeting.  It is with great regret that we are losing a great Club worker from the Secretary 
portfolio of the Club, and from the committee generally.  Hamish threw himself into the Secretarial role 
with gusto and extended his help by assuming other responsibilities within the Club to assist other 
committees.  He also took on the most enthusiastic role as a member of the organising committee for the 
National One &Two Cylinder Rally in Robe this year.  We thank him greatly for his roles during the past 
year.  He will now have more time for his family, work, and the restoration of his De Dion and being a 
normal member at our meetings. 
This situation has shown that the limitation of our committee size provided by our constitution has led to the 
overloading of the individual committee members with more work. 
We have the situation now where we have a very active membership of 117 persons.  And I mean active in 
the sense that our members are very enthusiastic about their own involvement within the Club, as is borne 
out by the interest in our guest speakers, and the discussions and camaraderie at out meetings prior and after 
the meeting is closed.  The same applies to our monthly runs, dependent on the weather, and members other 
commitments over specific weekend monthly runs.  We have had valuable assistance on meeting nights 
where members assist in setting up the chairs and equipment for the evening, and the bumping out of the 
equipment, and the washing and drying of the dishes at evenings end.  Just like a family really.  
Thank you to all of you for your assistance, and please continue with your help. 
Duncan Scott has not renewed his membership this year due to no longer having special vehicles.  We have 
thanked Duncan for his past membership, and in particular, the part he played in being one of the forming 
committee of this Club. Duncan will continue to have e-accessibility to our Club Bulletin. 
We wish Stuart Macdonald and Peter Allen a speedy recovery from their recent illnesses. 
Happy Veteran Motoring,      

Phil 

Member of the Association of Veteran Car Clubs of Australia (AVCCA) 
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  Vale Arthur Merrington Mullins 
 

 

My Friend, Arthur Mullins  
9

th
 June 1914 – 5

th
 July 2014 

by David Chantrell. 
 

 

It is with a sad heart that I now pass across the news that Arthur Mullins, a model ‘T’ owner of 79 years 
ownership, from Parkside, Adelaide, South Australia passed away on Saturday 5th July aged 100. 
I first met Arthur in 1983 when I was 16 years old.  Greg Mahon, a mutual friend about 7 years older than 
me owned a 1912 Ford when he was 16.  Being a few years younger I spent many club runs with Greg and 
wanted a 1912 just like Greg.  I had heard that an old 1912 tourer owned by the Mullins family was up for 
sale.  The old Ford was a bit ram shackled, but altogether and had been rallied for years.  This was just the 
type of car I was after, especially on 1st year apprenticeship wages.  I had high hopes of joining Greg in 
owning a 1912 Ford. 
I tracked down the Mullins household; this was not too hard as the family had lived at the same address 
since 1943, and his family next door since 1910.  Full of high hopes and a pocket full of coins, I drove 
myself after tea to chase down the Ford.  Arriving at the front door I was greeted by Arthur’s wife Noela.  
She told me “Arthur is around back in the shed, so mind your way”.  I walked down the side of the house 
and saw the light on.  I knocked on the door and asked “Are you Mr. Arthur Mullins with the old Ford for 
sale?”  Arthur got rather upset, told me in no uncertain terms the Ford was not for sale and it was time to 
leave the premises.  That didn’t go as I planned, that is for sure! 
Unbeknownst to me the old Ford had become very sad and tired after nearly 60 years of continual use.  The 
car was then being rallied in the Sporting Car Club by Arthur’s youngest brother Doug Mullins.  They 
basically said the car was not roadworthy and would they mind leaving it at home.  That is how I heard the 
younger brother Doug could be selling the Ford. 
I saw Arthur and Noela infrequently on car runs.  I was able to have a very good look at this original old 
1912 Ford, but I was a bit tentative talking to Arthur in fear that I may have upset him.  That was not the 
case. 
About a year or so later I was in the Ford ‘T’ Register (Chapter of the MTFCA) and was working on my 
1925 Ford ‘T’ ‘Rosella’ van.  To my surprise Greg Mahon brought Arthur Mullins along to check out the 
club.  Would he remember me?  A few meetings later and Arthur joined the ‘Register’.  Yes Arthur did 
remember me; no he did not hold it against me, and no the car was still not for sale.  Phew! 
 

Many years have since passed by, over 30 now I think is the count.  We have shared many wonderful 
moments.  Arthur was an avid jam maker; some of his concoctions like ‘Quondong & Pineapple’ were 
somewhat unusual.  Arthur’s ‘Plum Jam’ was good, his ‘Mulberry Jam’ was, very good, but his ‘French 
Plum & Mulberry Jam’ was the best.  Arthur knew this was my favourite too, a jar could almost 
miraculously always be found. 
I used to pop over with a bread stick and try and share some of his handiwork.  This was OK only if I 
brought the cream.  On a number of occasions Arthur sent me back out to get the cream before a pot of jam 
could be found.  I quickly learned the 2 magical properties of Arthur 
Mullins jams.  Firstly a pot of cream was the key to unlock the lid.  No 
cream, no jam! And secondly they miraculously emptied themselves upon 
opening! 
When I was married both Greg and Arthur honoured Michele and I by 
allowing us the use of their 1912 Fords as our wedding cars, along with my 
family’s beloved 1917 Ford. Arthur was not in the habit of polishing brass, 
but for our wedding he did so and his car looked magical.  Later on at the 
wedding he was late with the bride.  Arthur assured me “this was planned and traditional to have the bride a 
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little late”, but later he said “It would not start because I polished the brass!!!!”  That was the last time I saw 
Arthur polish the brass. 
In 1998 when I returned from South Africa from a 3½ year work contract I was ‘T’ less. Arthur was still 
going on runs and asked if I would mind joining him for company.  That was an instant “Yes!!!” I have 
travelled many miles in his 1912 Ford, mind you, not a patch on the number he has travelled.  Slowly over 
time his driving got more exciting with age.  Gradually I would meet Arthur at his house, drive the car to the 
start of a club run, and drive to the outskirts of the city where he would take over.  Then later on the return 
run I would take over once more at the outskirts and drive through town.  Over time his driving time became 
less, my driving time became more.  Finally Arthur admitted that driving their Ford was “...a bit much for 
me now and I like being a passenger.”  That is when the 1912 ended up in my shed.  We both agreed that I 
could then do the maintenance required before the outings, I would clean the old thing prior to runs, go and 
pick up Arthur and we would meet our friends for our club runs.  After the runs I would drop Arthur home 
and bring the Ford home to my place. 
This lasted for a while. I don’t quite remember how or what happened, but Arthur’s children once more 
became interested in the cars.  It was with great pleasure to return the Ford back to Arthur’s house with his 
family; where it should be and still is to this day. 
Arthur loved children, my 2 were no exception.  They loved the back yard of Castle Street too.  They loved 
to help Arthur pick fruit, their favourite was mulberries.  Arthur used to laugh when he saw the purple 
fingers and faces, but picking tins not quite so full. 
 
In my ramblings it is probably a good time to talk about the Ford itself. Arthur bought the car from eminent 
Adelaide Surgeon Dr. Anstey Giles in 1935 for £5. Dr. Giles bought the Ford new in 1912, engine #109657, 
body number G1226 to replace his De Dion Bouton and was registered #2265. Dr. Giles had a coachman 
named Tom.  According to Arthur it was Tom’s job to keep the car clean and the brass shiny. Tom did a 
good job because the ‘Ford’ emblems are worn off the headlights.  In 1914 Dr. Giles threw a rod and took it 
to a small repair place in Wyatt Street, Adelaide run by Merrington Mullins, Arthur’s father.  Merrington 
kept the Ford going, but eventually Dr. Giles bought a Sunbeam to replace the Ford and it fell into disuse.  
When the first ‘Old Crocks Run’ was organised in May 1934, Dr. Giles let 4 of his medical students from 
Adelaide University take the car on the run. 
In 1935 after the run, Dr. Giles decided to sell the old Ford. He was astounded to find it only worth scrap 
value of £5, the value for the 4 new Michelin tyres; the car itself was worthless.  
Dr. Giles went to see his old friend Merrington to see if he knew somebody that 
wanted a good car for only the scrap value rather than see it wrecked.  
Merrington’s son Arthur wanted the car and borrowed some money from his 
grandmother to help fund the purchase. 
Through the Depression the Ford was nothing but a work horse.  It was driven 
over to their farm on Eyre Peninsula and used as a farm vehicle.  Believe me, she 
did not have an easy life.  In 1947 she broke a crankshaft, the first of two, the 
second was in 1990.  After the war the Ford became a novelty.  The Mullins’ 
children went on many club runs with the Sporting Car Club.  The old Ford became more shabby and 
untidy, eventually the club asked for the Ford to remain at home being not roadworthy. 
Luckily for us the family decided to keep the Ford and give it some much needed tidying up.  This was 
around the 50th Anniversary Rally for the Sporting car Club in 1984.  The car has been continually rallied 
since. 
One of Arthur’s other cars is a 1908 Darracq that his father Merrington bought new.  In 1914 he took his 
pregnant wife into hospital and a couple of weeks later brought Arthur home as a newborn.  He still has this 
car too. 
Arthur Mullins was a character to say the least. When my own grandfather passed away 10 years ago I 
found that he was an exceptionally good listener, a very wise man and well versed in the University of Life.  
He attended numerous rallies including many National Veteran Car and Motorcycle rallies and Model ‘T 
‘Ford Nationals.  In 1998 Arthur and I took the 1912 to the Ford ‘T’ National in Geelong.  The Ford hadn’t 
been cleaned for about 2 years, and on the rally we found every puddle and mud hole we could find; the car 
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was filthy.  On the Wednesday morning of the fancy dress day everybody else was cleaning and polishing 
the cars for the lunch time parade. We were sitting out the front of our cabin in the park watching many 
entrants working very hard indeed whilst we consumed a bag of stale donuts.  About 10 minutes before the 
parade we took off all of the lights, added swags, bed rolls, rabbit 
traps, saucepans etc, and came out dressed as Ho-Bo’s!!!  Somebody 
labelled us ‘The Lady and Her Tramps!’  We won the Entrants Choice 
for Best Fancy Dress!! 
He made the last National Ford ‘T’ Rally last year and the family had 
the 1912 there too. His last outing in the Ford was in May this year 
when the Ford, with Arthur, took part in the 80th Anniversary Run of 
the first ‘Old Crocks Run’. 
 
For his 100th birthday on the 9th June he shared his telegrams from both the Australian Governor General 
Major General Peter Cosgrove and Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II. This was very special because at my 
house we shared a bread stick, a pot of jam and cream!  Yes, I remembered the cream. 
We have lost a valued member of our hobby.  At 100 years old may he be at peace and finally reunited with 
his wife Noela.  Thank you for your friendship Arthur, the many miles we travelled through life together.  
They were wonderful times we shared together and will stay with me until we meet again. 

               

 
Arthur was an amazing writer. His writings were a continual source of joy, laughter and comfort.  I will 
close my memories with some of Arthur's own words on life, fittingly posted on his service card. 
 

A Gift Of Life. 
 

When you are born you receive the gift of life. You are too young to understand your gift and usually it’s 
the parents who have the responsibility to teach their child.  To teach them how to eat and sleep and start on 
the journey of life.  Then there is such a lot to learn about life and living life. 
 
I found the hardest things to learn and understand in my life are: 

To not forget to say thank you for my gift. 
How long will life last? 
What will my life contain? 

Life is a precious gift; it is fragile and must be handled with care. There is no guarantee on the length of the 
life granted and it is up to you to fill your life. 
Things can and do happen that influence and change your whole thinking and way of life. Like meeting 
someone to whom you are attracted, then getting married and setting up your own home.  Who knows how 
long your life together will be and what it will contain. A puff of wind and the candle goes out.  It is only 
when life has finished that the whole story is known. 
After I had written this, I thought that it was nothing like what I had set out to try and do.  What I wanted 
was to tell something of what I had been given and granted over the long life I have lived, the good things I 
have received and try to say thank you for my gifts. 

Arthur Mullins 
July, 2012. 
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 From the Secretary 
New Members: on behalf of all VCCSA members, I am pleased to welcome the following new members to 
our select group of veteran motoring enthusiasts: Andrew Christophersen, Adrian Brown, Peter Templer, 

and Bruce Whittle. 
Outstanding membership:  It has been a very busy time trying to finalise the 2014/15 membership 
renewals before I hand this responsibility back to our Committee.   
If you are yet to finalise your membership for the coming year, please present your payment and 
membership renewal form to the Treasurer for processing.  Likewise, we ask that you assist us by 
forwarding notification if you are not renewing your membership.  Alternatively, memberships not paid for 
by the end of the grace period will be considered void and this will have implications for any vehicles 
registered through the VCCSA. 

Hamish McDonald  

 Upcoming events 
Sunday 7

th
 

September 

1 and 2 Cylinder - Creepy Crawly Run: Veteran vehicle owners are invited to join an 
array of these unique machines on a morning run through the McLaren Vale/Willunga 
area, coming together for lunch at the Old Bush Inn, Willunga.   
Leaving from the McLaren Vale Tourist/Visitors Centre at 10.30am and traversing some 
beautiful country roads, we will head to Willunga for lunch, before returning to the 
starting point.  For catering purposes, please advise of numbers staying for lunch. 

Sunday 14th 

September 

WW1 ‘Raising the First Contingent 1914’ event (organised by the WW1 re-enactment 
group). Veteran cars to depart from Sixth Ave, Glenelg East at 9.30am for a short drive 
to Moseley Square, Glenelg, where the cars will be on display along with other WW1 
memorabilia. 

Friday 26
th

 

September 

VCCSA Motorfest Run.  Meet at Torrens Parade Ground at 9.30am BYO morning tea, 
leaving the Parade Ground at about 11.30am and proceeding via King William Rd, 
Greenhill Road, Anzac Highway and Brighton Road to Glenelg Oval for a catered lunch. 
 

Sunday 28
th

 

September  

Bay to Birdwood 

Sunday 28
th

 

September 

VCCSA Alternative to Bay to Birdwood run.  Leaving Torrens Parade Ground at 8am 
and proceeding to Glenelg Oval, via King William Rd, Greenhill Road, Anzac Highway 
and Brighton Road.  A brunch at the Glenelg Oval will be included in your entry fee. 
More information and entry form elsewhere in the Bulletin. 

Sunday 26
th

 

October 

Down Under London to Brighton.  10am start from London Rd, Mile End. 
Entry form available at  
http://www.vsccsa.org.au/down-under-l2b-entry-form.pdf  

Sunday 9
th

 

November 

Norton Summit Hill Climb.  More details in future Bulletins. 

Sunday 7
th

 

December 

Visit to the old railway tunnels at Panorama. 

 

  Meetings 
The Club holds informal gatherings at 8pm on the 
first Wednesday of each month, except January, at 
the Colonel Light Gardens RSL, Dorset Ave.  
Park behind on what was the bowling green, enter 
from Windsor Ave.  Assemble at 7.30 for a pre-
meeting chat. The only formal club meeting is the 
Annual General Meeting, held on the first 
Wednesday in July each year. 

 
Wednesday 6

th
 August.  Differences in Model T 

Fords, 1912–1914.  Presented by David Chantrell. 
Wednesday 3

rd
 September.  Quiz Night, 

presented by the dynamic duo, Tim and Terry. 
Wednesday 1

st
 October.  Reports on the Creepy 

Crawly Run and the Bay to Birdwood alternative 
Veteran run. 
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 For Sale 

1975 BMW R90/6 900cc, 5 speed with genuine Krauser panniers. 
Good, clean original condition. 3rd owner last 20 years. 74,000kms original 
mileage.  Needs a new battery.  
Engine & frame no. #4050572.  Meets historic registration requirements. 
$3750 ono.  
Dave Chantrell 0423-115-813 
 
 

  They don’t come much bigger 
Louis Renault never seemed to be concerned about producing too many models, because he obviously 
believed in market saturation.  Thus by 1911 Renault offered 9 automobiles - from the 8HP twin to the 
40HP six cylinder, and the 45HP four cylinder; 6 lorries - from a carrying capacity of 500 kg to 5 tonnes; 
plus a bus chassis; 10 motors - from 8 to 40HP for general application; 5 motors for aviation purposes – 
from 25 to 90HP; 6 complete stationary motors for industrial purposes – from 7 to 70HP, and 8 marine 
motors from 8 to 70HP. 
In 1910, one very popular model in this growing range of products, was the 12 HP Renault Model BZ, 
which had a very useful 4 cylinder motor of 2.5 litre capacity.  Also the 3.0 metre (9 foot 10 inch) 
wheelbase, was perfectly suited for the fitting of a very well proportioned Roi des Belges body, which 
produced a singularly appealing and attractive vehicle, with a most satisfying performance. All up the car 
was well worth the drive away price of 675 pounds sterling from Vivian Lewis’ Motor House, the Renault 
agent, situated in Victoria Square, Adelaide. 

In November 1957, David Lipsham was fortunate enough to 
purchase such a Renault in remarkably original and going 
condition, and immediately commenced to drive the car in every 
veteran event possible.  It is shown here driven by Stuart 
MacDonald. 
In 1966 David completely restored the car to its absolute original 
condition. The body was painted a special royal blue, the 
mudguards black, and then both were appropriately lined with 
gold.  This transformed what had been a very handsome car into a 
truly spectacular vehicle. 
His restoring skills had been acquired whilst assisting in the 

restoration of a V8 De Dion, and then the full restoration of a 1906 Humber.  After the BZ Renault, he 
continued on with the total restoration of a 1924 23-60 Vauxhall, a 1926 Austin 7, and the 1909 Sizaire 
Naudin.  After these, David restored a 1948 TA14 Drophead Alvis, and the very large 1937 4.3 Alvis 2-door 
Sport Saloon, which required not only a mechanical rebuild but also a 
complete new timber framed body as the original had been destroyed.  
All of this gave David the skills and confidence to brilliantly complete 
the next and by far his biggest restoration project, the 45HP Renault. 
In 1960 a very large chassis with only half of the differential but 
fortunately most of the engine and gearbox was found and recovered 
from a station property near Broken Hill, by Doug Bennets and Terry 
Parker.  It was finally identified as the remains of a 1907 4-cylinder 
45HP Renault. 
A number of enthusiasts viewed the remains, but they generally 
considered that the task of restoration was too difficult, especially as the 
huge Renault style brass radiator, the sloping bonnet, and every other 
non-ferrous component had been removed, presumably during a WW2 scrap metal drive. 
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Fortunately Ron Bloyd, a general engineer of incredible talent and patience, accepted the challenge, 
acquired the Renault, and so began its restoration. 
Previously Ron had rebuilt a 1924 12/50 Ducksback Alvis 2 seater sports.  
This was then replaced by the remains of a 1937 Speed 25 Alvis Sports Tourer, which he brilliantly 
transformed into what is today an absolutely stunning vehicle. 
Also in his stable was a 1910 2-cylinder Darracq, which Ron had 
given a complete ground-up restoration.  Thus the Renault could not 
have been in better hands. 
Using David’s overseas Renault and Veteran Car Club contacts, Ron 
and David wrote to Clubs and Museums around the world, but 
unfortunately no spare parts were available.  However the search did 
yield numerous work shop drawings, which enabled Ron to identify 
what was missing, and then to manufacture replacement parts to the 
exact dimensions of the original specifications.  Replacements for the 
original wire wheels could not be found, so optional artillery wheels 
were fitted. 
Unfortunately for Ron, years of exacting hard work had taken their toll, and he found that he could no 
longer maintain the physical demands of running his engineering business, and thus he was virtually forced 
to retire, and sell the business.  
Obviously Ron was now unable to continue with the restoration of the 45, so David who had been involved 
with the restoration from the beginning, took over the project.  With Ron’s assistance, he built the huge 
1200 tube radiator from scratch, the bonnet, and then the body frame for a Rois de Belges body. 
Finally the 45 was completed and the first thing David did, was to drive the Renault to the retirement home 
where Ron was then living, and of course the two then took off for a drive together.  One can only imagine 
the feeling of intense satisfaction that these two must have felt, for them to actually be driving in a vehicle 
that they had not only saved, but also a vehicle that had taken 20 years to piece together and finally restore 
to be a unique and singularly imposing vehicle. 
Shortly after this tragedy struck. David’s wife Pam died. Ron passed away, and then in 1991, David died.  

 
In 1994 the Annual National Rally for Veteran Motor Vehicles was 
held in the town of Burra, in South Australia.  
Obviously most interstate enthusiasts had only heard of the 45, as 
only a very few had actually seen the Renault, because of its limited 
exposure.  
Thus David’s son Graeme and his daughter Erica decided to enter 
the blue Renault, and they asked me if I would enter the 45, because 
the Sizaire Naudin that David had restored had also been entered.  
Thus for what would undoubtedly be the very last time, three of the 
veteran vehicles that David had restored would be on display 
together, as a tribute to David’s undoubted talents, and dedication to 

the veteran vehicle movement.  And indeed it was the last time that the vehicles would be together, because 
the 1910 blue Renault now resides in England, and the 45 HP Renault resides in Canada. Fortunately the 
Sizaire Naudin remains in S.A.  
It was a privilege to have been asked to enter the 45, as it really would showcase the craftsmanship of my 
friends David and Ron. As it was by far the biggest car in the Rally, it really did stand out for all to see and 
admire, which they did. 
So the adventure began. 
First start your vehicle. Without any doubt starting or attempting to start the 45 was the single most 
physically demanding veteran motoring task that I have ever experienced.  Get it wrong and you just had to 
have a break.  Obviously the half compression lever and the forward facing choke control knob had been 
placed to assist in the starting procedure.  But nothing could ease the sheer gut busting strain of swinging the 



 

 

 

Bulletin August 2014  Page 8 

 
 

   
 

starting handle to start it.  The motor was of 8.5 litres capacity, and thus each cylinder was 2.1 litres, which 
explains why it was so physically demanding to start.  
Whilst the engine was warming-up, the driver then had to plan his escape, especially from driveways.  The 
hood was so tall as to snag on house verandahs, and on trees or shrubs, so they all had to be avoided.  As the 
turning circle was close to the width of a house block, it was a matter of drive in and back out, despite the 
extremely restricted rear view, caused by that enormous hood. 
However once running and pointing in the right direction, the Renault drove majestically, because on the 
open road, the 45 horsepower propelled that two and a half tonnes of vehicle with surprising ease. 
The 100 mile (160 km) journey to Burra was effortless, and provided me with a perfect opportunity to learn 
how best to drive the car. 
After a week’s trouble free motoring the Rally ended, and in somewhat wet conditions, we all departed for 
our respective homes.  Instead of driving home through Adelaide and the suburbs to Coromandel Valley, I 
elected to drive from Burra to Tarlee and thence through Kapunda, Angaston, Birdwood, Woodside, and 
Stirling, to home via Upper Sturt.  In doing so I had inadvertently set the circumstances which have 
provided me with the most dramatic and lasting memory of the performance of the Renault 45. 
Arriving at Verdun it is necessary to cross over onto the Hahndorf Road, negotiate a roundabout at about 10 
kph, and then immediately start climbing the quite steep entry lane up onto the Adelaide Hills Freeway.  By 
coincidence it joins at the beginning of 5 kms of the longest and steepest gradient of the entire Freeway. 
Suddenly I realized the severity of the gradient and of course the fact that there was absolutely no going 
back.  This was it.  
The Renault was in second gear and to preserve those precious revs, so important for such a long climb, I 
prepared for the inevitable change down to bottom as the severity of the gradient increased.  However, as 
the car tended to slow, the speed was easily maintained by a touch more throttle, and in fact a little more 
throttle, and the Renault actually commenced to accelerate.  
Never before had I experienced such apparent limitless power in a veteran.  Never before had I ever had to 
make the decision to change up into top gear whilst travelling up any hill, especially on this, the steepest 
part of the freeway. 
That wait for the revs to drop before engaging top gear was one of total anguish, but what followed soon 
gave me the once in a lifetime experience. 
Once in top gear, which is direct drive, not only did the Renault hold its speed but it was obvious that there 
was throttle to spare. I was soon to find out just how much power was in reserve. 
The inevitable happened.  Somehow I had to pass a slow moving truck, and to do so meant joining the fast 
moving traffic in the outer lane.  Fortunately I could see a small gap in the line of traffic coming up, so I 
applied full throttle. The result was absolutely amazing. Not only did the Renault accelerate, but it allowed 
me to move into the outer lane of traffic without causing them to back-off, effortlessly sweep past the truck 
and return back to the inside lane, accelerating all the time, near as rapidly as would be possible with a 
modern V-6.  Returning to a normal cruising speed, I was able to appreciate the unbelievable performance 
and sheer power of this 90 year old motor car, and to reflect that if I was utterly amazed by the Renault’s 
performance, which I most certainly was, then surely the original owner in 1907, would have been totally 
dumbfounded.  
The rest of the story is all downhill, because the Upper Sturt Road is very downhill. So having travelled at a 
very comfortable speed, I now had to find out just how slowly one could drive the Renault, to maintain total 
control and not overheat the brakes.  Arriving safely at home proved the overall and effective balance of 
performance and braking of the Renault 45, which had so convincingly provided me with a permanent and 
very special veteran motoring memory.  
Whilst others may now own the 45HP Renault, I treasure the memories of the Renault’s rebirth, its 
unbelievable performance on the road, and the brilliant restoration by my friends, Ron Bloyd and David 
Lipsham. 

Stuart MacDonald 
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The Veteran Car Club of South Australia 

 
Would you prefer a more gentle run from the City to Glenelg in the reverse direction of the Bay to 
Birdwood, on the 28th September this year? 
The Veteran Car Club is going to have a leisurely run from the Torrens Parade Ground in the City, to 
Glenelg, via King William Street, Greenhill Road, Anzac Highway, and Brighton Road to the Glenelg Oval 
for brunch.  
Prepared temporary stops along the way are planned so all vehicles entered can catch up and view the 
vehicles running in the opposite direction.  These stops will probably be one on Greenhill Road and two or 
three on Anzac Highway.  
The start will be a 7.00 am for 7.30 am assembly and a refreshment break ready for a start from the Torrens 
Parade Ground in the City at 8.00am. 
An entry fee of $15.00 per person is payable to cover the cost of a hot breakfast inside the Glenelg Football 
Club Clubrooms.  A strict cut-off date for entries, of the 19th September will apply for catering purposes. 
Please put the date in you diary for consideration, or if you know you would like to attend this inaugural 
event, please fill in the Entry Form below and either, post it with your cheque, or pay EFT, to VCCSA PO 
Box 193 Unley BC SA 5061, or bring your entry form and cash to the next meeting night.  
 
 

___________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 
 
Entry Form for VCCSA City to Glenelg Run Sunday 28th September 2014   
 
 
Entrant: 
 
Vehicle                                                          Type                                            Year 
 
Address 
 
 
Number of persons attending at $15 per head                  Total amount: $ 
 
Payment by cheque, EFT (BSB 105 032 A/C 0585 48140 Add Surname and Initial), or cash 
in person at the next meeting  
 
www.vccsa.org.au 
 

  An interesting link to something a little different than a veteran car.  
http://www.speedhunters.com/2013/04/the-process-building-a-mclaren-mp4-12c/ 


