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WHACKY WHEELS

Australia Day, outside St Mary’s Cathedral College Street
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Vale …… Scott Stevenson
It is with a great deal of sadness that I have to advise you of the death of a young man who
was a long time and much valued member of our club….jr
Scott was born on the 1st October 1966 at Canterbury Hospital, the middle child of
three to Harold and Marilyn Stevenson. His father worked as a Quality Control Supervisor
and his mother stayed at home to care for their growing family.Scott attended Banksia Road
Public School and Punchbowl Boys’ High. When his schooling finished he gained an
apprenticeship with State Rail as a mechanic. Before long he was working for State Transit
where he stayed for the extent of his working life.
Scott enjoyed a close bond with his father and they shared many interests including
a passion for boating and fishing. His father was the guiding light in Scott’s life and it is due
to him that Scott grew into a well-mannered and industrious young man. While he was still
a schoolboy, Harold bought Scott a ride-on mower and thanks to his help driving him to jobs
etc., Scott established a small business cutting lawns.
At age 22 he met Jenine MacKenzie at Quasar Fitness Centre which at that time
was owned by his elder sister Wendy. Jenine was hired as a Fitness Instructor. When Scott
saw Jenine he knew she was the girl he wanted to marry. He began attending her classes
regularly. Scott and Jenine became engaged on the 17th June, 1989 and they married at St
Paul’s Anglican Church a year later. Four years later their first child was born – Christopher
James. Scott was over the moon with happiness. Three years later a second son was born
amid great rejoicing, Matthew Scott.
Scott was very clever with his hands. He built their first home himself, a kit home
on a battle-axe block at the rear of his father, Harold’s home. It was ready not long after
they married. Eventually they moved to Caringbah where Scott did lots of renovations to
make it comfortable and attractive. A number of years later they moved to their present
residence in another part of Caringbah. Scott was a real handy-man and could tackle most
building jobs. He could turn his hand at almost anything. ( continued next page )
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Scott was a Motor Mechanic by trade and worked for State Transit for almost 30 years. He
began by servicing buses and worked at various depots around Sydney Thanks to the many
courses he attended and as he grew older, he worked his way to a supervisory role at his
workplace. Scott was always passionate about cars and restored quite a few over the years.
When he met Jenine he owned a Mitsubishi Starion – a lovely car, but love came first and
he sold it to help finance their first home. In later years he belonged to the Micro Car Club
and attended their rallies in his fully restored, two-seater red Honda S800. The boys loved
to accompany him. Most recently he owned a 1980 Porsche 911 which was always his
dream car but owing to his illness he did not experience many happy times in this car.
Scott was a traditional man who lived for his family – came straight home from work,
mowed the lawns, painted rooms and repaired anything broken. He loved his wife
devotedly – she was the only woman he wanted. He was a loving, caring father to his two
boys, Chris and Matthew, and was very proud of them both ( with good reason). Scott was
looking forward to seeing them settled in life with meaningful careers – maybe happily
married with children of their own.
Unfortunately this was not to be, but he will always be remembered very kindly by those
whose lives he touched. Scott’s life was a short one – he was only 48 and much too young
to pass away, but he was lucky to marry someone who loved him truly. Being the father of
Chris and Matthew made him glad. Scott will always be in the hearts of those he loved.
May you rest in peace, my dear Scott. ........ Jenine.
##########################################################################

Can you identify this vehicle ? It was a Limo used for Jenolan Caves Tours
in 1951. I believe it was a 4 door with dickie seats in the back.

Editor is next to the 3 girls. 2nd limo with engine probs in the background
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Its a MicroCar but Not As We Know It
by Terry Colley » 09 September 2014
It was during a trip to Europe in 2011 that I first saw one of these. I was travelling through
regional France and as we went through a small provincial town called St Pol I came up
behind one. It was very small but looked to be a much better executed design than some of
the kit car efforts you often see in France. I managed to get in the traffic right behind it and
close enough to see the name on the rear hatch. “MicroCar MGo” writ large and proud in
bold brand badging. Of course being behind the wheel myself and driving on the right in a
right hand drive car meant there was no way I could even consider getting a photo and
moments later it was gone. I thought no more about it until August this year when I was in
the UK attending to my ageing mother’s care needs after she fell and broke her hip. She
lives in a small town in Cheshire called Knutsford up in the north of England.

Just outside town there is a small village called Mobberley and one afternoon I called at the
bowlo for a beer and a sandwich. And parked right next to a “MicroCar”! The first thing I
noticed was that it was a right hand drive for use on the left of the road in the UK. It was
very new and shiny and a quick bit of touchy feely revealed it was made of plastic. I don’t
think it was fibreglass, felt more like the ABS used in the manufacture of motorcycle
fairings but the finish was second to none. And it wasn’t just the bonnet and rear hatch
that was made from plastic, the whole car seemed to be constructed of the stuff. It was
way too flimsy to have been the body’s main structural element though and I was to find
out later it had an aluminium space frame onto which the plastic panels were attached.
Inside the bowlo I found the owner, John Martin and he told me a little more about the car
over a couple of beers. Seems the car is French made although the engine is an Italian
made twin cylinder Lombardini. It is quite a modern unit being an all alloy, water cooled,
overhead camshaft design with fuel injection
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The transmission is a fully automatic CVT assembly. The drive belt is exposed and seems to
function exactly the same as the millions of Twist ‘n Go scooters that are on the world’s
roads. One of the pictures shows the driving/driven pulleys. Because the engine is only
505cc, it can be driven in France without a licence so, in John’s words, “they’re very popular
with French farmers who get pissed and lose their licence as they can be driven without
one”. I was surprised to find they had been making them for some time in both right and left
hand drive versions and this was in fact John’s third, having owned a Mark 1 and a Mark 2
before this one. He then explained to me that he did not have a car drivers licence. He had a
motorcycle licence though and this allowed him to drive tricycles, so he had long been a fan
and owner of various Reliant three wheelers. But the MicroCar is a 4-wheeler you’re
thinking. Ah yes, but the UK licensing laws class it as a ‘quad’ bike so it too can be driven on a
motorcycle licence. Quite bizarre. It also explains why I would occasionally see proper
‘quads’ being driven on the roads. Yes, the very same off-road demons we see racing across
the desert and through the scrub, together with the more utility versions used by farmers
can be registered and used on the roads! Anyway enjoy the pictures. Thanks to John Martin
for sharing all this with me. … Terry Colley..
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Whacky Cars That Never Made it.

From top, 1959 Family Three Frisky, then 1954 Ford Gyron ( looks like a three
wheeler unles one is hiding, and finally, nowhere near being a Micro is a rather
swish 1956 Ferrari 250 Shooting Brake.
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Here is the latest Whacky Wheels to hit the scene
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Robert's Rant
With acknowledgement to
Robert and Micro Maniacs
winter magazine December 2014.

Recently we have decided to
replace our ageing car with
something a bit newer. A simple
exercise you may think, but no,
like every modern innovation it
just makes life more difficult.
Not many years ago the choice of
a car involved make, model, colour and specification. My many
company cars were either base model Holdens or Fords for junior
management. We were not allowed to have red or yellow paintwork
as it was considered too flash. The list of extras was minimal, radio,
heater (on some cars) and that was about it. Not mind challenging
and oh so easy.
Before that, buying a second-hand banger involved wandering around
Parramatta Road, various dubious dealers, reading Trading Post etc.
when found, the haggling done, handing over the cash, job done. A
bit of RTA paperwork after, no checking if it was stolen or rebuilt.
There was some trust?!
Move on a few years and look at the mind blowing options, extras,
gizmos, essentials and specifications that the purchaser has to
plough through.
You cannot simply specify engine size. Now it’s petrol, hybrid, electric
or diesel, turbo or non-turbo, lean burn, number of cylinders,
emissions, automatic, manual, semi-automatic, electronic gear shift,
pre-selector, CVT and paddle shift.
No simple estate or saloon. No, now we have estate, saloon,
hatchback, people carrier, MPV, crossover, town cars, coupe, hard
top, 4X4, soft top and more as the sales people try to find more
‘unique’ market sectors.
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When it comes to instrumentation and In Car Entertainment as I believe
modern wirelesses are called, words fails me. (No not quite). How many
remember the speedo, fuel gauge, water temperature and if you were
very lucky an oil pressure gauge? Now look, it’s like the cockpit of a
modern jet. We still have the speedo, the makers having decided that oil
and temperature gauges only frighten the driver and have replaced them
with lights, head-up displays or a computer printout. Instead we are told
how many revs the engine is doing (useful to the likes of The Stig and
his fast friends but on our roads?) We know how warm it is outside and
inside, we have warning lights and noises to tell us if we are running out
of fuel, if the brakes are not working, if we have not put our seat belt on,
if the doors are not shut, if we leave the lights on and if our blood
pressure is too high. (Not yet but watch this space)
In the good old days we would entertain ourselves singing jolly songs,
playing I spy, listening carefully to the strange noises coming from under
the bonnet. But along came the car radio and all social activity in the car
ceased. It then spawned tape players, CD players and i-pod conductivity
(Whatever). If that wasn’t enough we had to have multi speaker
surround sound, voice operated controls, DVD players for the kids in the
back who used to be quite happy singing, reading, fighting and being
sick.
When it comes to the ‘driving experience’ as the marketing gurus would
say, we have got to the situation where we need a co-driver to set the
sat nav, reprogram the entertainment centre, use up all those cup
holders that breed in modern cars and to keep the driver awake as he
has so little to do driving. Modern cars will park themselves, not bump
into the car in front, not deviate off the road, not lock up under heavy
braking, switch on their own lights and wipers when required. How is it
we still need a driving test? Surely computer literacy is all that is needed.
I will not go into the maintenance and repair of these modem machines.
Open up a bonnet and all we see is a pretty plastic cover over Lord
knows what. The garage needs a Super Computer to diagnose any
problems and repairs involve simple, but expensive, sealed unit
replacements. (Usually having to be shipped from the other side of the
world)
OK so these modern cars are more environmentally friendly, and
allegedly safer, but all this means they are driven further and faster.
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So there we are; just go out and open the bonnet of your micro car, take off the
engine cover or lift the seat and what do you see? A tiny engine with not many
moving parts; problems can be resolved by listening and looking. It doesn’t have
to support megawatts of non–essential gizmos or move a ton of tat simply added
as a marketing ploy by the PR departments. You can perform most repairs with a
set of ring spanners and a hammer. Importantly you will not lose thousands
simply by driving out of the showroom. Quite the opposite.
So what am I to do? I choose a suitable car then look on the ‘interweb’ only to
find that every owner thinks it’s a pile of trash. I try again with the same result.
This did not happen years ago, we simply assumed the manufacturers knew what
they were doing and we trusted them. There were no reviews available other than
in some magazines. We took the risk; yes I do remember having a new Ford
where nearly every moving part failed but my local agent was able to solve the
problems and not refer to head office in foreign parts. Have we progressed? As
far as I am concerned modern cars do not appear to rust, and that’s it.
But even rusting is more environmentally friendly as older cars simply dissolved
and degraded back to dust. Will the latest vehicles do that? Of course not, but do
we keep them any longer? Of course not. We are plagued by advertising telling us
that we must buy the latest model because it is bigger and better than the earlier
version. If it is better they have been selling us inferior products before and why
does it have to be bigger? I know we have an obesity problem but that’s not a
marketing strategy, or is it? As newer models get bigger the manufacturers have
to ‘invent’ a new super small car to fill the gap. For example the Golf begat the
Polo, begat the Lupo and I am sure there is another stupidly named car below that
(Is it the Up or Adam or suchlike?). We have lost BMC, Australian Motor
Industries, (see Wikipedia) Chrysler, Celica /Corona, Fairlady, Colt etc.
manufacturing in Australia is soon to go with the demise of Holden and Ford.
Many other ‘top of the range models’ simply vanished because the models below
them have been pumped up on steroids to replace them. I predict that in five
years’ time we will have the Ford Ka 4X4 stretched limo and at the other end of
the scale the Ford Amoeba.
Still, back to the start of this informative discussion. I have just purchased a new
(er) car and am now having sleepless nights about whether the DMF, DPF etc.
will fail and cost an arm and a leg. At least transmission failure in a Bond meant
replacing the chain or rebuilding the clutch plates out of cork beer mats (I kid you
not)
Better now………………..Robert
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Noel Klepzig, Hoarder or Collector
Noel’s daughter says he is a hoarder. Is that because the abundant goodies
only travel one way…..into the myriad of rooms and sheds that are part of this farm
located a short distance from Tamworth in a locality known as Piallamore.
My research suggests that a collector gathers together numerous items that
belong to specific categories and that are of value to persons with similar interests.
A hoarder , however, gathers together numerous items that are possibly not as
valuable to others, but are seen by the hoarder to be more of potential than current
value, and may cover a wide range of interests. Usually these items are kept for
indefinite periods, and unlike a collector who might trade in the categories, the
hoarded items are not often parted with.
I think that Noel satisfies both categories with perhaps a leaning towards
hoarder
Last year when Keith Wall, Bill and Alvia Buckle and I were attending the
weekend-long Country Classic Car Show in Tamworth, Noel invited us to visit
him, indicating we might be a little surprised. And we certainly were! Below are a
few photos of some of the sheds etc and they contain an unbelievable hoard/
collection of almost anything you can imagine. We could have spent the whole
weekend there and still not have seen all there was, and just when we finished a run
through the sheds, Noel took us to the original farmhouse which had some internal
walls removed to accommodate even more of the unusual, like around 400
telephones, mannequins, electrical appliances etc.
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Of most interest to club members would by his 1958 KR200 Messerschmitt service
vehicle, which carried with it a long bar which, after finding and repairing a stranded
vehicle could be attached to the rear bumper and the now going vehicle could be
driven by the repairman, towing the Messerschmitt back to base.

Some other items that took our fancy were.....
CARS: AUSTIN 20, 1925 DODGE D.P SEDAN 1933
BIKES:HARLEY DAVIDSON + SIDECAR 1925,HARLEY DAVIDSON +
SIDEBOX 1927, DKW 250 2 STROKE 1948, LE VELOCETTE 1949, LE
VELOCETTE 1951 BRIDGESTONE 90 1953 RABBIT 90 APPROX. 1958, EARLY
STEP THRU HONDA LATE 50'S VELO SOLEX MOTORCYCLE 1949.
SCOOTERS: N.S.U. PRIMA, HEINKEL ALL LATE 50'S, VESPA WITH
SIDEBOX, DELTEC MINI BIKE 1968, HONDA MINI BIKE 1970, EARLY TWIN
YAMAHA BASKET CASE, HORIZONTAL OPPOSED DOUGLAS MOTOR
1942, SEVERAL EARLY POSTIE BIKES and lots lots more.
But there are also numerous machines and equipment both for use on the lucerne
based farm, and for display and talking about. I could fill this whole magazine
describing what’s to be found on the farm but you can call Noel on 0267609340. You
will find him a fascinating character, with never-ending stories as we did. You may
even get an invite to visit. Thanks Noel, the Pecan nuts were just great….JR
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1967
…. Sweden Changed from Driving on the Left to Driving on the Right

Recent Discovery
By Vic Fenech
( but it has been
there for a while).
It’s a Mazda
R360, 1964 model,
beautifully restored
about 3 years ago.
It’s in the showroom
of the service dept
of Mazda Penrith.
Do you know of
others ? Let Vic know as he is compiling a register ( ph 0417 677 003 )
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Lloyds you’d love to own – but never will!
1. The Christmas Coupés. In 1952, Germany was still barely
recovering from the War. Cities were still full of bombed-out ruins, many
people were living in emergency accommodation, and the economy was
only slowly returning to normal. The average child in those years would
have been delighted to get an item of clothing and a book for Christmas.
However, Carl Borgward’s two sons, Carl Friedrich (always known as
“Peter”), born 1938, and Claus Dieter (born 1939) were not average
children! The following story is translated from the book “Lloyd, vom
Elektromobil zur Arabella”, by Hans W. Meyer (Motorbuchverlag, Stuttgart,
1989, ISBN 3-613-01264-2). The story gives an interesting insight into the
family life of the Borgwards.
It goes without saying that
Peter Borgward, as well as
his one-year-younger broth
-er Claus, were car-mad
from early boyhood. In 1951,
Peter had already obtained,
through special permission,
a class 4 driver’s licence,
which allowed him to ride a
motor-cycle of up to 250 cc
capacity. In 1952, this driver’s
licence was to be extended
to motor cars of up to 250 cc.
Peter’s driving instructor was
the Goliath business manager,
Kurt Böttcher, and the lessons were given in a normal Lloyd LT 600 without
dual controls. This put a lot of pressure on the instructor, for Peter, the
same as his younger brother Claus, had his heart set on that so-important
piece of paper. Both successfully passed the driving test and obtained the
licence they had so yearned for, and were now allowed to drive a fourwheeled vehicle of up to 250 cc engine capacity.
Naturally, both boys dreamed day and night of having their own cars and
awaited Christmas 1952 with excited anticipation. To their boundless
disappointment, Christmas Eve was totally normal, including the mandatory
meal of carp. After the meal, Borgward senior asked his somewhat
frustrated sons to accompany him to the garage to get some more bottles
of wine. Peter willingly stood up, but his brother, in a brace owing to a
slipped disc in his back, pointed out he wasn’t allowed to carry anything.
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Lloyds you’d love to own – but never will!
Their father reacted rather ill-temperedly to this reminder, because it robbed
him of part of the effect which he had intended.
The two went to the garage. Peter jumped for joy when his father opened the
door. Inside stood two small sport coupes, silver-metallic, with special
aluminium bodies resembling those of the Hansa 1500 Le Mans Coupés.
Under the bonnets (to satisfy the law) there were, however, Lloyd twostrokes, reduced to 250 cc. Their special Coupés had been built in the
Goliath works, and the bodies were by the coach-builder Johannes Rudy in
Delmenhorst. Thanks to a hint from a great aunt, Claus also quickly
appeared in the garage. As was soon shown by test-drives, Peter’s Coupé
could reach 64.5 km/hr, that of his brother 63 km/hr.

It was a magnificent present for the two young boys. In 1952, normal Lloyd
buyers (who, in the impoverished Germany of 1952, would have had to have
above-average incomes) were still getting bodies made of wood and
leatherette. The early start as drivers proved beneficial for the boys,
particularly Peter. In November 1955 he won the hard AvD Rally outright,
beating far more powerful competition with his ordinary 400 cc, 13 bhp Lloyd.
He ran under the pseudonym “Herbert Müller”! He continued his successful
rallying career, later in a Hansa 1100 Coupé.
Both Borgward boys have since passed on. It is believed that the two special
Borgward Coupés still exist, but their whereabouts is not known.
It only remains to note that the Borgward daughter Monica, two years
younger than Claus, felt that since her brothers had received cars, she
should get a horse, but this wish was never fulfilled. A family friend explained
the situation to her: Cars were wonderful publicity, but a horse would only
cost money!
Reprinted from Borgward Rhombus Ramblings No 38 summer edition
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Two Things Unusual about this Photo…….

Which was taken at a Central Coast car club event recently

Yes, there were at least 10 ladies, and only 15 men, plus they did the ‘right’
Australian thing, and separated into basically two groups.
It would be a wondrous thing if we ( MCSC ) could attract 10 ladies at one
event. Maybe we could try to get close in 2015
***************************************************************************
FOR SALE Cylinder Head for a Vespa 125 Smallframe LML 125cc Cylinder Kit for
Vespa 125. Both have never been used. I originally bought them for my Vespa PK
but they are for a different version of the Vespa 125cc. The price is $150(neg) for
both of them.
Call me ( Niko )
0422 922 031
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The Zeta’s Magnetic Attraction by Woodrow Wobblestick
At school during a boring Science lesson I read a Pedr Davis article on the Zeta in
Wheels Magazine (1969). The road test inspired me to find one. It certainly looked
like a ‘fun’ car. In 1970 I picked up a running Zeta sedan (No.1)and 2 utilities
(No.2&3) from 51 Brennan St Fairfield. I had to tow the Utes home, (they wouldn’t
run) but drove the unregistered sedan home. On the way I had my first (of many
more) experience of causing a pedestrian to walk into something. The noise of the
Zeta attracted pedestrians’ attention, seeing the Zeta did the rest – he walked into
an Oleander bush on the footpath.
My brother and I drove the Zeta around Fairfield Park, particularly in “Horseshoe
Bend” until it caught its front wheel in a deep pot hole and flipped end over end
landing on its roof. John climbed out unhurt through the front windscreen which
had popped out. The only damage was a snapped front pillar but as the body lost
rigidity we removed the fiberglass shell and as a result had a huge go cart.
I picked up another unregistered sedan (No.4) at 195 Sackville Road Canley Vale.
The engine had been removed and the owner was trying to make an electric car
out of it using submarine batteries. After a bit of reality therapy from me he let it go
for a few dollars. I parked it in the back of a long backyard off John St Cabramatta
until I refitted the motor. The battery was completely flat so I had it charged by an
auto electrician. His test indicated the battery was still stuffed after charging (at no
cost to me) but it still started the Zeta.
After tiring of driving around the park I sold the lot to Bran Geir (or Gere [German
origin- he loved VW’s because they were air-cooled and unbreakable. When I
mentioned VW’s still needed a fan belt his reply was “ all cars need a fan belt!”, as
Zeta’s don’t have a fan belt [as the fans are on the crankshaft] it sold him) Bran
was an accountant at BCF Cranes Smithfield. He had property at Hoxton Park
along the ridge, somewhere on the north side of Hoxton Park Road. He ended up
burying the Utes in a depression at the edge of a cliff by his house.
In 1973 I bought my last Zeta (No.5) from an Alfa Romeo dealer at 432 Hume
Highway, Enfield. During the test drive the car failed and appeared to have broken
its crankshaft as the cooling fans at each end of the crank could be turned in
different directions. The $300 price tag dropped to $30 and I had my registered
Zeta. As we were doing the deal the phone was ringing hot from other buyers keen
to get the Zeta. The dealer was rather miffed to have missed out on all that
competitive interest. After a tow home, a 20c Woodruff key for the Dynastart
bought from my local hardware shop fixed the problem of the “broken” crank.
Photo above is car after fitting woodruff key!
The Zeta’s suspension was very stiff due to the terrible unsprung weight ratio of
the car. Each front suspension unit weighed about 40kgs while the car totally
weighed about 400kgs. The first time I drove over Fairfield’s North St level
crossing a bit too fast, I nearly lost control as the recessed tracks caused the car to
bounce severely tossing me up out of the seat and flinging my back into the roof. I
was only just able to maintain control by hanging onto the steering wheel. A set of
full harness seatbelts solved that problem for good.
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I tweaked the ignition to fire earlier than TDC which improved the forward
performance. Reverse performance didn’t matter that much however, except when I
was challenged by an EK owner for a reverse drag. He lost because I had more
than one reverse gear!
Handling was a terrible understeer so a set of Zeta adjustable coiled shocks for the
rear wheels enabled fine tuning of the suspension to neutral steer where the
accelerator could control the handling.
I drove AVB992 for a year, made a movie of it fanging around Fairfield and had
some terrific experiences with this odd looking car even dragging off a Fiat Bambino
on Parramatta Road, Leichhardt – there was a very miffed Bambino owner after
that. A 324cc twin 2 stroke on 400kg has just a bit more grunt than a 500cc twin
pushing 499kg it seems, plus I had the advantage of a dog clutch gearbox for faster
changes (no clutch required).
I sold the car on the last day of rego for $75 (equivalent to about $750 today) to a
bod from a Service Station on the Pacific Highway, Chatswood, who desperately
wanted it (poor bugger).
The finale to the story has just recently appeared after 41 years, a picture of my
Zeta upside down in a tip somewhere. It looks like the project it was destined for
never eventuated (funny dragster). I contacted Zeta associate Matthew Singer
whom I met at Shannon’s Classic Event and mentioned the photo. He recalled that
he was the mystery sender of the photo to The Microcar Mag Editor after finding it
inserted in a Zeta Workshop Manual bought from eBay. The Manual could only be
the one I picked up from the Lightburn Sydney outlet near Newtown 1972/3 so
many years earlier. Its description by Matthew fitted my recollection of it. It is only a
matter of tracking back through eBay for the seller and ultimately the one who
dumped the Zeta.
Postscript-One of the difficulties relating to this cars history is to not miff the readers
who are obviously heritage fans – as I am too of Morris Minors – But the Zeta back
40 years ago was a freak of the 60’s and in the 70’s not very heritage. A monument
to an Heroic Failure of an enterprising Engineer who maybe got out of his depth and
should have stayed with making Concrete mixers and washing machines (of which I
am sure the Zeta was an obvious descendant). Everything about the car was odd
and that was its charm. It was hellish to drive but cheap and quirky enough to
amuse you while driving. Readers need to understand that this was a view from
when oddball cars were unintentionally funny. As one very beautiful hitchhiker I
picked up at Manly said to me as we got going up the hill on Sydney Rd (dressed I
might add in hotpants and laced leather vest top that barely kept her bazooma’s
falling out) “who made this thing?” She was shocked it was “Australian”! That just
about sums it up.

Happy motoring and
memories,
Woodrow
Wobblestick.
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Australia Day in the CBD Sydney, January 26th

Two MotoCompo’s at last!
Steve Red and Niko Yellow

It did stop raining from time to time, but the
Sun remained in hiding all day

Vic’s (left) and Tim’s (right) R360’s Carryall, Wide55, Lloyd, 2 Fiat 500’s

Australian Navy’s new Amphibious Assault Ship LHD ( Landing helicopter Deck ) 27,000
tonnes carrying 1000 troops and their gear, weapons and transport on 3 levels
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Lord Mayor’s Picnic New Year’s Eve 2014.
Well, another year is over and the last event of the year is the Lord Mayor’s picnic
in the Botanical Gardens in Sydney for New Year’s Eve.
The Lord Mayors Picnic is put on for Disabled and Disadvantage Kids, their
parents and siblings. Various community groups volunteer their time to help put on
activities and entertainment all for free, and everyone who participates has a good time.
Members from our club team up with other scooterists and the Kings Cross bikers to have
the bikes on display and allow the kids to sit on and have their photo taken with the bikes.
We also are in charge of the Temporary Tattoo and hairspray colouring table where the kids
and parents are lining up to let their soon to be coloured hair, down.
This year I didn’t take a scooter as I was requested to bring Pamela, the recently
rescued postie bike, to be company for “Mo“ the ”well travelled“ postie bike (See www.
To
be auctionedSo
onwith
Saturday,
February
2013 Cross bikers, two postie bikes and a
postienotes.org).
the bikes
from the16,Kings
Sold
for
$161,000
group of scooters dressed up in a festive manner there was plenty for the kids to try out.
Of course it`s later on that everyone waits for and with a prime location the
fireworks were spectacular, as always ……..Allen Wall.
…...

Whoa, Giant Leggo. Allen & Friends tried it out.

Mo, Pamela and some of the scooters
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Allen hard at work

The first Annual, Classic Scooter Motor Giro
As the heading says, this was hopefully the first running of this proposed annual event. The
event is designed to be run on the same day in every state of Australia. This year it was, with
the exception of Northern Territory(lack of numbers) and South Australia(due to bushfires) .
This year it was on Tuesday the 5th of January and scheduled to start at 6pm when the road
would be much quieter.
The idea of the Moto Giro is for each rider to complete a lap of a set course. This is then
taken as the set time then the rider completes three more laps trying to achieve the same
time. Points are for consistency, ie least deviation in lap time.
The meeting place and start point was the Pie in the Sky Café on the old Pacific Hwy at
Cowan. The course was to proceed down the hill towards Brooklyn then take the Kangaroo
Point turn, turn around and come back up to the Pie in the Sky. Sounds easy. The tricky
thing is once you complete your first lap you begin to get used to the road and naturally go a
bit quicker, so you had to try and curb your enthusiasm a little. Some struggled with this,
and I think some didn’t care.
With eight scooters entered from 90cc to 230cc it made for an interesting mix. However, CC
or horsepower or speed was of no consequence as it is all about consistency.

Our Club was represented by Cos Azzolini, Terry Colley and Andy Jackson and all were out
to have fun and see what they could do.
We all took turns at timing for the others out on the bikes and basically had 4 scooters on the
road at a time. As I said, getting used to the road and being in a group can bring out a bit of
competitive spirit and Terry was bringing his times down in big chunks until the spark plug
lead jumped off and he had to refit it, as this was his last run he had already shaved so much
time off that it wasn’t even his slowest time.
The runs were all completed by 7.45pm and we adjourned to the Berowra Pub for food a
beer, the calculations and determining the winner. Siobahn Ellis of the Lambretta Club on
the 125cc Lambretta Vega was deemed the winner with only a 3-4sec deviation in time.
Siobahn said it was due to the lack of power and said, if you rode the scooter flat out every
lap then basically the times had to be close. A trophy made from Vespa legshield cut in the
shape of N.S.W. was duly presented……. Allen Wall
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All German Vehicle Show and Shine Newcastle Feb 7th
This popular event is run by the Mercedes Benz Classic Car Club Inc and invites all
makes of German vehicles whether from the Newcastle area or elsewhere to attend.
For us mainly Sydney based German Micros it means a fairly challenging 300+ klm
round trip in the Micro, or a more comfortable drive if taking a trailer.
I chose to drive the ’Scary Canary’, ‘cause that’s what it is driving that far, but the
trip to and from was safe and uneventful. No chance of being booked for speeding
by the multitude of Police on the road, and even the dozen or so Bikies gave a wry
smile as they passed in formation,…. no terrorizing today.
There was only one other Micro showing its stunning new ( 30 years in the making)
restoration, and that was MBCCC member David McKew, from the Central coast
and he deservedly took the Best Rare Marque trophy with his yellow Goggo Dart.

*******************************************************************

Our next Magazine
( Winter) will
show you how
Tony Methofer
took his Bond
MK C from this
to something
quite different
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Alan Town, a Micro enthusiast from the UK visited Australia late in 2014,
and attended our final meeting for the year at Yagoona. He has written a
report which will appear in publications over there, and it is planned to also
have it in our Winter Edition.
*******************************************************************
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‘Microcar and Scooter Club Inc’ No 987 6195.
Web site, www.microcarandscooterclub.org
Correspondence C/o MCSC. Post Office Box 42, Berowra, NSW, 2081.
President:
Scooter President
Secretary:
Treasurer:
Magazine Editor:

John Renshaw, ph 02 9484 8666, <pop.nan@optusnet.com.au>
Andy Jackson, <ozlambretta@gmail.com> ph 0406 752 533
Douglas Kennedy, ph 02 9456 0341, <douglaskennedy@internod.on.net>
Allen Wall, 02 9708 0347 or 0417 267 173, <alscooters@bigpond.com>
John Renshaw, (with Graham Sims as proof reader)

Webmaster:

Andy Jackson see above

Magazine Support:
Fred Diwell/all MCSC members
Mag prodn/distn
John Renshaw and Allen Wall
Events Co-ordinator: Position Vacant with a request for assistance from all members
Events:
Allen Wall, along with committee collaboration.
Research officer:
Douglas Kennedy, contact as above.
Spare parts adviser:
Fred Diwell, 02 4565 0219, e-mail microcarscooter@skymesh.com.au>
Club plate register
& inspector:
Keith Wall, and movement day book Ph 02 9790 3803 or 02 9708 0347
CMC delegates:
Allen Wall, Peter Luks
Publicity officer:
Allen Wall.
The objectives of membership are for the preservation, restoration and promotion of Microcars and
Scooters, all kept to as original condition as practical. Monthly meetings take place at the Greyhound
Club, Boardman Ave, Yagoona, on the third Friday of each month starting at 8.00 p.m. We hold
rallies and social events on a regular basis for members and associate with similar clubs here and
overseas. Localised personal information and advice can be acquired from our state delegates or web
site:








Victoria: Paul Lucas at Mornington, 03 5975 7203.
Queensland: Terry White at Kelvin Grove 07 3356 5828.
Tasmania: John Barrass at Newstead 03 6333 0544.
Western Australia Zig Pasnicki has put his hand up
08 9397 6315.
South Australia: Ian Wilson at Clearview 08 8262 3033.
Queensland Ruth Farrar (BMW specialist) 0438 883 201.
Other independent associated registers and clubs that promote the same ideals are: British two stroke
club in Victoria, Goggomobil register in NSW, Microcar Club of New Zealand, Siva in Perth WA,
Velosolex Oz group in Vic, and Southwest Brisbane motoring club inc.
The club magazine is published four times a year around the beginning of March, June, September,
and December. Items for inclusion should be submitted to the editor by the 10th of the month prior to
publication; receiving information early gives us a better chance of getting the magazine out on time.
Rates for half or full page advertisements are available at modest cost.
Membership joining and renewals can now be made by direct debit to Bendigo Bank BSB
633000.East Gosford, to MCSC Inc A/c 122802259. Make sure you put your name in the comments
section so we know who it’s from.
During compilation of this publication the MCSC editor believed all reports and information true and correct. However the editor
makes no representations, either expressed or implied as to the accuracy of information and data contained herein, and accepts no
liability for any use of the information and data or reliance placed upon it.
In other words if we got something wrong we are sorry and let us know. This particularly applies to phone numbers, dates,
technical details and name spelling. We do try our best! All rights reserved © 2015 MCSC.
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