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THE PREZ SEZ !

The MOA Tour group had a Your club is still awaiting
reunion at the time of picking answers regarding Volunteers,
up their cars from the docks with Lynn KkKuzak now at the
in England, yes there was some helm of Regalia Sales, Ron
minor damage done to the cars Lohr staying on to supply peel
between leaving Baltimore & & stick address labels for the
taking possession, mainly by BFlurb, Vern Dale-Johnson
the British Dock workers, I offering to take over either
hope all has been settled by Treasurer or Vice.Frez, we are
NOW . slowly getting there.
The one comnent passed along We still have no Volunteer for
to me by Jeremy was all were Fresident, & no its no use
agreed they must do another thinking if its ignored Audrey
tour, say in 2 years time. will continue. Audrey will
not. Audrey is officially
It appears the European clubs retired as Frez as of now.
are really getting into some
exotic plans. next year they The club needs new life &
have the Double Ruby enthusiasm at the helm, SO0
Celebration in Malvern July 4- come on its up to you to show
Pth. a double celebration fTor you can do the job as good if
40 Years of the Morgan Sports not better.
Car Club & 40 Years of the
Flus Four. One thing I would really like
to see is our Morgan Owners
Then in October 91, Les Group Executive filled by the
Mousquetaires itk h Members not their Wives as in
ANniversary., a8 Day the past few years.
Mediterranean Cruise planned,
room for 200 Morgan’s on their The Christmas Bash will again
own fleating Hotel, Drive by he: held at the Rumohr’'s in
Day & Sail by Night. Toronto, on Dec. 1%, 1 hope to
spe a large turn—out for this
I would also like to say a big evenl.

"Thank You" to several who

sent cards & notes & yes even — o
sets of photographs to me \;§¢§EN$L5. \ oo/
after our Niagara event. To o ;
receive these compliments & o

thanks certainly makes all the

difference to the Volunteers.

MOA BADGES

We have received the shipment of MOA Niagara Badges & those
ordered by the farther afield participants have been forwarded by
mail, Local ones will be ready to pick up at the Christmas BRash or

by calling Audrey.

As several people missed placing their orders at Niagara another
shipment can be arranged by sending $45.00 to Audrey Beer.
These badges are available only to those who attended the Meet.
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Fresidents Vacant;
Vice Fresidents; XNomination Keceived
Treasurer: ¥Nomination Received

Regalia Saless;  Lynn Kuzak
13200 Ester Drive
Eurlington,., Ont.
L7P 1.2
Fhy 416-3526~0251

Membership Kon Lohr
Records ; 62 Talbot St.
suelph, Ont.
N1GE 2E9.
Fhy S519-824-922%0
Evenlss; Vacant.
X Nc.:)nl,l'.r:ua tion for Vice Fresident or Treoasurer is one PE SN
willing to fill only one position not both.
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Ruminations on racing, rallying and technical recommendations
by Thor Frohn-Nielsen

Fall has come, the rains are here, and it's getting downright cold
and blustery out there. The Morgan is in bed, covered warmly

by an old curtain, and presumably dreaming of open roads, unexplored
country, and terrorizing Porsches and Alfas on the track. I'm

_in the same frame of mind, though this year's racing has left

me saddened, chastened, and rethinking the whole racing schtick.
More on that later.

The car preparations were downright serious this past spring.

I decided to replace main and rod bearing, and more importantly,
to tackle a firewall which had stood the ravages of twenty years
touring, racing, neglect, and brake fluid spills. The firewall

can indeed be removed from the car (at least on early +8s) without
taking the wings off - but it's not much fun. Pulling it out,

of course, revealed all sorts of horrors. The bottom sides of

the wall were all but gone as they formed perfect water traps
(ironically the only waterproof part on a Morgan!?). I ground

the rot out and had new metal welded in. The steel floors common
to early +8s too were shot, so many an hour was spent grinding

out the interminable spot welds that held them in place in preparation
for the new ones. After acid dipping the firewall, it was painted
with one of those new bullet proof paints that withstand any
abuse. The firewall will stand as amc'unel to modern chemical
wizardry long after the rest of the car has turned to dust.
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My car had its Smiths heater disconnected when I bought it, the
reason becoming very obvious the moment I reconnected it. Smiths
heaters actually are better shower heads than anything Water-
Pic markets. It was, of course, as irreparable as they all are. My
wife, however, was not amused by refrigerated footwells and purple
fingers as we traversed snowy mountain passes. We needed a heater,
but one in keeping with Morgan character.

I remembered from my four-wheel-driving days that Toyota
Landcruisers had beehive heaters to heat the rear passenger
compartments (they're hidden under the front seat in the station
wagon and immediately behind the front seats on the short wheelbase
version - at least in the models from the late sixties into the
early eighties in Canada). I pulled one out of a wreck (and of
course covered myself in liberated antifreeze), cleaned it up, and
discovered that it is the exact diameter of the Smiths unit, and
that the top and bottom casing can simply be swapped 1if
authenticity is paramount (the Toyota electric fan in the centre
can be used, just swap the fan blades - the electrical connections
are the same and do not need modification). I then mounted the
whole unit upside down and bolted it to the top of the centre of
the firewall (why, after all, should my passenger get all the
heat?). The final modification was to run heater hoses straight
back from the engine intake manifold, through two new holes cut
into that square panel that bolts onto the firewall above the
transmission tunnel, and into the heater core. It works like a hot
damn, and my wife and I no longer fear May snows as we blast our
way through the Rockies. Maybe this idea will bring a bit of warmth
to someone else's life too.

The racing season began well enough, but on the opening practice of
our big Historic Racing Weekend I had the misfortune of watching a
Lotus Seven hurl itself into the side of an "E" Type which was
about to take the hairpin at Westwood racetrack. Three car later
and it would have been me. The Jaguar driver was OK, his car was
not, and the Lotus pilot spent the next six weeks or so in a coma
with serious facial and brain injuries. My lap times after that
were a consistent three seconds slower than last year - even though
the car was much stronger.

Next weekend at Portland International Raceway a good friend rolled
his Brabham and fortunately escaped without 1life threatening
injuries, but with nerve damage to the hand that scraped along the
asphalt as he was upside down.

Both incidents occurred in front of me, and were not the first for
our club. After considerable soul searching I decided with real
sadness and regret to hang up my helmet before I bent myself and/or
the Morgan. My sense is the "red mist" now affects too many racers
(including myself), with too much tweaking for that extra ounce of
power, and drivers overwhelmed by competitive urges as corners
loom. Many of our cars are now doing faster lap times in "historic"
racing than when they were raced in anger in their youth. That, it
seems to me, is not what it's all about. So I'll sit back for a few
years, watch avidly from the pit lane, and rejoin the fray when
"the Vintage Spirit" returns. :



Fortunately, the track was replaced with gusto by the Second Annual
Northwest Classic Rally started out of Portland Oregon, and ably
organized by the local Alfa Romeo club. Debbie and I had never
rallied before, so it was with some trepidation that we parked the
Mog in Le Mans style beside eighty-four other classics along the
two block closed city street. Morgans were well represented with a
gorgeous drophead, a 4/4, a +4 four seater, and our +8. Off we
thundered, at one minute intervals, and spent the next couple of
days traversing the Mount St Helens and Olympic Peninsula areas;
trying to convince ourselves that we were not lost; eating gourmet
meals under giant awnings; remembering to reset the stopwatch
between stages; fixing a flat tire; squirting water at each other
to stay cool in the August sunshine; making up time for having a
flat; and swapping interminable lies with our fellow rallyists at
day's end.

Historic rallying is indeed the way to go! It was fun, competitive
in an appropriately lighthearted way, a great way to see some
spectacular countryside, safe, and a way for one's spouse toO
participate as actively as you are (we were told that rallying with
a spouse leads straight to divorce, but Deb and I had a great time
as a team). The organizers made it very difficult to get lost, but
very challenging to do well on the time/speed/distance sections.
Thus everybody got from point "A" to "B", but some got there
without racking up thousands of points for being too fast or slow.
What a great attitude for an historic sporting event. Finally, we
all got to admire a field of gorgeous cars doing what they were
designed to do. I sure recommend it, and hope that more clubs will
follow the Alfa Romeo Club or Oregon's lead.
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MORGANS OVER AMERICA REPORT, Niagara Event
by Bob Chamberlain
MOGMOG (Morgans On the Gulf Morgan Owners Group)

"Picture yourself at MOA!" Not me, no never, nada, nyet...I don’t even own a Morgan that
runs. A snowball’s chance that I will participate in Morgans Over America. Little did I know that
"Chamberlain’s Triggering Incident Theory" would come into play. I am a professor by
occupation, so I will explain. Bear with me.

Background:
[ had been reading the announcements about Morgans Over America (MOA) since last

October, in various Morgan publications. MOA seemed like a great idea for an event, but the
route did not come close to Texas, or even the Midwest for that matter. Hardly anything to get
exited about.

Then in June, Bryan Hollingsworth of CRANMOG, traveled through Houston in his new
dark green +4. Brian had shipped his Morgan to the U.S. east coast for a trip through the South
and the Rockies, to San Francisco for the start of MOA at MOGWEST in Cambria, California.
On his Houston stopover, he lodged with Kathi and Warner Hoffman, and several us met him at
the British car gathering at the Budweiser Hospitality room. I reasoned it would be interesting to
talk with Brian about his new +4. Also I could assess his sanity, what with driving across the
southern U.S. without air conditioning.

At the end of July, I began to realize that MOA was really happening. The thirteen
Morgans from England, West Germany, Sweden, Denmark and Switzerland had unloaded from a
ship in San Francisco, attended MOGWEST and were headed east. Then came the
TRIGGERING INCIDENT! I got a phone call. My research work required me to be at
Dartmouth University in early August...I could suggest the date...what a deal! Quick with the map,
how far between Niagara and Dartmouth? Not bad, just two states away. Sure, I can be at
Dartmouth, but my schedule is tight,... how about August 13 (day after MOA in Niagara)? Done
deal! Oh boy...I can’t believe my good fortune! In the span of a S-minute phone call my life has
changed...new level of consciousness...Morgan nirvana.

My theory of triggering incidents helps explain human behavior. Education forms a
background for behavior change (I knew about MOA), but I doesn’t cause us to engage in action.
Otherwise, why are so many well informed people still smoking cigarettes. It is the “triggering
incident" that causes us to act on what we know. Sometimes the incident enables us to act (my
phone call) or grabs our attention (smoking friend has heart attack).

The Event, MOA Niagara:

As you may know, the MOA was organized by several English M(ﬁgan enthusiasts, most
prominently, Jeremy Harrison. MOA was not a sanctioned event of the organ Sports Car Club
(England) and was organized entirely as a private venture. Opinions on this point seem to
indicate that MOA happened despite the MSSC. In brief, the MOA itinerary began at
MOGWEST July 14-15, with the "Western Adventure" route through Yosemite, Reno,
Yellowstone, Cody, Rapid City, Sioux Falls, Deadwood, LaCrosse, Chicago, Detroit, Columbus,
and on to Washington, D.C. to begin the "Eastern Adventure". MOG SOUTH hosted MOA, July
28 at Bluffs Lodge in Laurel Springs, NC on the Blue Ridge Parkway. The group then turned
north to Washington for a three days of sightseeing in the Capitol. A major MOA event was held
at Luray, VA at the Mimslyn Hotel on the weekend of August 3-5, hosted by the Morgan Car Club
of Washington, D.C. They were joined by a second contingent of Morgans, just unloaded at the

ort of Baltimore. The tour then proceeded north through Pennsylvania, New York and on to

iagara, Canada. Morgan owners groups hosted the MOA travelers in many cities along the
route.

My wife Pam, and I, flew to Buffalo on Friday, August 10, and rented a ... I can barely
admit it ... a Buick. We slipped into the Morgan-laden motel parking lot unnoticed. Quick!
Check in and get your Morgan tee shirt on. What? Forgot to pack it! Well, I do have my cowboy
hat with the MOGMOG pin on it.



The Niagara, Canada, setting was wonderful. The motel was just north of the tourist area,
by the Niagara river. A great noggin and natter on Friday night helped us meet everyone. Alan
Marsh and others were there from the D.C. Club. Alan was the only person I recognized in the
room full of strangers. We soon had made friends with the English OA’ers: Don and Sally
Busby (Midlands), Tim Ingham and the Canadians; Jenny, Martin and Steve Beer, just to
remember a few. The Cantab Motors (Win Sharples) trailer was there with tools and parts for
the disabled, but Win Sharples was missed. Win was reported to be in England securing a
shipment of Morgans. Alan Marsh (Prez of MCC of D.C.) was accused by the Canadian Customs
of smuggling undeclared Morgan regalia and photos from MOA Luray, and fined $1,700, just to
get his car back. Bummer!

Saturday was a free day for enjoying the sights. For anyone who has seen Niagara from the
tacky New York side, the Canadian side is much nicer. The area around the Falls and along the
river is a Canadian National Park. There is a people-mover transit system that reduces the traffic,
and there are sign restrictions that reduce the visual pollution. Pam and I visited the small town of
Niagara-on-the-Lake were the annual Shaw Theater estival was in progress. We had lunch in the
park overlooking the sailboats on Lake Ontario.

Saturday night was another noggin and natter; in the parking lot. The prime objective was
Morgan admiration and meeting new friends. Some additional Ontario Morgans had arrived
during the day, bringing the Morgan count to about 60. There was some discussion about U.S.
certification of the Rover engines, but no definitive information. As you would expect, there was
considerable comment about the BBC program on Morgans in which Sir John Harvey-Jones
(famous English industrialist) was critical of the uniquely Morgan business practices of the factory.
1f I had tallied a vote expressing the sentiment Saturday evening, it would have been: Peter and
Charles Morgan, 50+: Sir John, zero. A complete transcript of this BBC program was printed in
the MOGMOG Newsletter last month and a videotape of the program will be featured at
TEXMOG, October 12-14.

Sunday was the big day! Concours judging and people’s choice balloting. This was held a
few miles in a nearby park where a section of the lot was reserved. There were more Morgans
there than I have seen in one place before. Most of the MOA cars from overseas were of recent
vintage. All of the MOA "Western Adventure" Morgans had acquired electric cooling fans;
externally mounted on the flat radiator models. Some cars were exceptional. One of the British
+8's was painted a light lavender color. A second new +4 was there, in addition to Bryan’s. It
was a Cantab car driven by a woman from Idaho. Several three wheeler’s were lined up. I met
Chris Charles, the Canadian Morgan Agent, from Kitchener, Ontario, and yes, he does rent
Morgans. I noted a neat solution to the Morgan-hot-foot-problem carried out by Brian Rumohr
(Canada) on his *61 Drophead. Brian had routed 3" plastic flex tubing from a mounting just below
the front bumper, under the wings, and then to the footwells. A really neat job that does not alter
the car’s appearance. The fresh air outlets were mounted high in the footwells, out of sight.

The banquet was Sunday evening at the Victoria Park Restaurant overlookini Niagara
Falls. The highlight of the program was the humor of Jeremy Harrison. His leadership of the
5,000 mile MOA tour was a test of humor and Slanning. Steve Roake of the Northern California
Club was honored for his leadership of the "MOA Western Adventure." Martin Beer presented
the awards. A special thanks went to Audrey Beer who worked hard all year organizing the
Niagara event. | am sure that my memory has left out other thanks that went out to the many
volunteers who gave their efforts to make the MOA events possible.

As I looked around the banquet room, I wondered how many people were there because
they echrienced a "triggering incident" that he(liped them make the decision to participate.
Several people confirmed my theory. Most said, "I needed a good excuse to do this and then (fill
i inci happened" The incidents were as unique as Morgan owners, but in every
case, something happened to spur these people to come.
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JIM ROBINSCN
1979 +8
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PAUL TRUSSLER MARK REID
FROM THE FACTORY



HANS VOEGLER ZURICH, SWITZERLAND
1980 +8
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1967 Morgan Drophead Coupe.
Rebuilt engine, new wood .
Can be driven, but needs
body assembly. $17.500 u.s.
Trades/Offers considered. 3
Daniel Shanahan

21880 s. Murphy

Ripon, CA 95366

Ph or Fax (209) 599-3095
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8 DAVE ELCOMBE AND THE 1932 TRIKE OF JIM OWEN.



LES MOUSQUETAIRES

FIFTH ANNIVERSARY

FIRST TWO WEEKS OCTOBER 1991

Eight Day MORGAN EXCLUSIVE
MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE

200 CARS ON OUR OWN FLOATING HOTEL
WINE AND DINE ON BOARD
DRIVE BY DAY SAIL BY NIGHT
CORSICA SARDINIA SICILY NAPLES

Current estimated cost 165 Ecus per person pexr day
Price includes car, food, cabin

Depart and return GENOVA (Italian coast)
GENOVA to CORSICA (1 day)
CORSICA to SARDINIA (Costa Esmeralda 2 days)
SARDINIA to SICILY (Palermo Siracuse Messina Taormina Targa
Florio 3 days)
SICILY to NAPLES (Coach visit to Bay of Naples and
Capri 1 day)

APPLICATIONS in writing or by telephone as soon as
possible

INSCRIPTION from lst December 1990 to

31st March 1991.

DEPOSIT of 50% to be paid by 31st March 1991.

Cruise Liner "Corsica Regina" will be renamed "Le
Mousquetaire" for the voyage.

210 cabins, cinema, swimming pools, conference rooms,
sauna, gymnasium, bars, disco.

CONTACT:
JOHN & CAROLYN DONOVAN JEAN RIBOT
Hoplands House Sole E Mare
Green Tye Pietranera
Much Hadham Herts. Hte. Corse
0279 755200 (day) 20200 FRANCE
0279 842620 (night) 010 33 95 315746 (day)
Fax 0279 843694 010 33 95 318488 (night)
Fax 010 33 95 315481
.——‘"\————'—"/-’# ~
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< David Compton
(fourteen years), a
quality inspector,
prepares to give a
finished car its
last vacuum.

Peter Morgan,
heir to the founder,
father to Charles,
and headman, in the
dispatch shop.

LEECRUM

But Morgan has also known periods
of extraordinary drought, particularly
in the late 1950s, when the styling
looked dated but not sufficiently
enough to arouse nostalgia. **l remem-
ber one year,” Peter Morgan recalls,
“when we had a stand at the Earl’s
Court Motor Show [the main automo-
bile trade fair in Britain] and not a sin-
gle person stopped to talk to us.

“It was only America that saved the
car,” Morgan recalls. There is a certain
painful irony in that, because today
American sales are almost negligible.
In the early 1960s, 75 percent of the
company's production went to the
United States, but the first Clean Air
Act, in 1968, and other subsequent
regulatory restrictions made it almost
impossible to sell Morgans to their
most enthusiastic buyers.

The American market would almost
certainly have died altogether had it
not been for a determined young Cali-
fornian named Bill Fink, who fell in
love with Morgans while studying at
the University of Oxford and decided,
upon returning to the States, to see if
Morgans couldn’t be adapted to meet
the more stringent requirements. He
decided they could—though at a cost.
He formed a company, ISIS Imports of
San Francisco, that since 1975 has
been the sole American distributor.
ISIS sells about two dozen Morgans a
year, according to Fink. To do so, it
must put each new Morgan through a
hundred hours of modifications—fit-
ting different bumpers, adjusting the
height of the lights, increasing the rear-
and side-door impact strength, install-
ing different switchgears and different
seat belts, putting different markings
on some of the materials. But the big
change is that to meet emission stan-
dards the car is fitted with a propane
fuel system. “'It actually improves the
performance and extends the life of the
engine,” Fink says. “You get a much
better throttling response, which more
than makes up for a marginal loss of
power.” ISIS sells the 4/4 for $28,000
and the Plus 8 for $37,500. (It doesn’t
sell the Plus 4.) The good news is that
its waiting list in America is only six to
seven months.

But the future for Morgans in Amer-
ica is far from secure. The latest blow

is the law requiring For a time, three quarters of

air bags in all new

cars. Morgan has been granted a three-
year dispensation to overcome the
problem, but it’s not simply a matter of
buying air bags and fitting them into
each car. “For an air bag to work, it
must push away the steering column,”
says Charles Morgan, “*but because of
the way the engine’s mounted in our
cars, there's no place for the steering
column to retract.”

The company continues to export
about 50 percent of its output, but
these days the cars go primarily to
West Germany, Japan, ltaly, France,
and Spain. There are Morgan fanatics
all over. **We sold one to Fiji last year
and one to Uruguay,” says Derek Day,
the sales manager. ““There are even
two on the Falkland Islands. We’'ve

all Morgans made came
tothe U.S., but the

first Clean Air Act and
subsequent rules
fixed that. Today, sales
to the most loyal,
enthusiastic fans are

almost negligible.

had several buyers fly halfway around the world just to pick out their col-
ors"—Morgan offers thirty thousand separate shades of body paint—*‘and
then come back again later to watch their cars being built. It's a funny thing,
because people often don’t take that kind of interest in their own children.”

That’s true enough. But then children don’t require ten years on a waiting

list, either. @
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peenge] lack Leather..... The
B last vestige vanished.
|

He was totally,

= totally out of
control. It was hard enough
when the object of |his
admiration came in
conventional covering, but
Black Leather, accentuating
the feral qualities the
shapely silhouette suggested
was simply too much. Black
Leather, redolent of nature’s
most primeval urges..... Black
Leather was just not fair.

Slowly, uncontrollably he felt
his resistance drain away, was

CHRISTMAS BASH
DECEMBER (5.

oo

OEBE ST. TORONTO.
BYOB & POTLUCK

drawn like a moth to a
flickering flame to stretch
out his trembling hand and
touch, yes touch this second
skin. Perhaps it would plunge
his life into utter confusion,
but he must possess this

magnificent example of
sensuous, extravagant
pleasure.

Further resistance was futile.
Inexorably, inevitably, he
edged into the sales office to
begin negotiations for the 4/4
with the Black Leather
interior.....
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S.&S. 0il Changing

By Peter George

We have all heard of someone being referred to as "Being born
with a silver spoon i1n his mouth." In order to see what I was born
with I checked all my baby pictures and came to the conclusion that
I must have been born with a spanner i1n my hand and a hunk of
cotton waste nearby. (An old discarded T shirt 1s good as an oil
rag but nothing and I mean nothing surpasses cotton waste.) I have
had that affinity for the spanner for as long as I can remember,
and even today I can not open my tool chest without reaching for a
rag. (Or some cotton waste) My Grandfather was a practical man. He
believed that 1f man had built 1t, man could take 1t apart and man
could repair 1t. This philosophy he vigorously and liberally
applied to his 1923 Willys and 1947 Ford Coupe. I can still
remember the garage floor strewn with 23 Willys engine parts. The
engine and various other parts of the entire car did end up on the
garage floor at one time or another. But there did come time when
what was being repaired had been repaired so often that 1t wasn’'t
worth repairing again. It was then my Grandfather bought the first,
last, and only new car 1n his life - a 1947 Ford Super Deluxe V8B
Coupe. It was with this black beauty that my lessons 1n auto
mechanics started. Classroom 1nstruction has 1ts place, but nothing
surpass the worth of practical greasy first-hand i1nvolvement. My
first lessons were basics of chassis greasing, running gear checks,
and engine lubrication. There was a pit in our garage and every so
often the two of us would spend an hour or so i1n that dampness of
my first classroom. Is there anyone who will not arque that clean
01l 1s the li1fe blood of an engine and that a greased chassis 1s a
smooth chassis.

When I turned sixteen and got my first car our Saturday

morning service station routine did not stop 1t only became
enlarged. Instead of servicing one car we serviced two.
Over the years my Grandfather and I serviced quite a range of
vehicles. We always had the 47 Ford but we progressed from a 34 Reo
(affectionately dubbed "Spook") to a 1950 Morris Minor nicknamed
"Bugy" to a 1960 TR-3 then onto a 1966 Healy and finally a 1968
Mustang. And somewhere 1n there we adopted a 1948 3/4 ton Jimmy
that stayed unti1l I finally left home.

To-day's confession revolves around the early part of my TR-3
days.During the summer of ‘65 I was working at Stelco in Hamilton.
Those days Stelco operated 365 1/4 days a year except for an eight
shut-down Christmas Day. Everyone worked a double swing shift known
I believe as the "Continental."

Weekends I worked and went home through the week. Our Saturday
morning service station routine was shifted but not dropped.
However unfortunately I was driving more miles than my Grandfather,
and I had to find another means of changing oil not at home but
rather 1n Hamilton. -

The most simple solution would have been to take my car 1nto
any garage. But that 1s not my style. From my 1934 Reo to to-day 1
have always oiled and lubricated my cars except during warranty or
during long distances travelled over a short period of time. And
Hamilton was no respectable exception. Anyone who has a mind to can
change the o1l and grease a car once the problem of access and
disposal are overcome. .

The first rule of safety to be observed when working under a
car and 1s "Never work under a car that 1s only supported by a
Jack." To get under the car safely was the first problem to solve
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and the solution was simple. I Jjust drove the car up onto the
sidewalk, parallel to the road (the driver-side wheels on the road
and the passager-side wheels on the sidewalk.) One solution then
lead 1nto the other. In front of my digs - boardinghouse - was a
storm sewer. It was an easy matter to drive the car up onto the
si1dewalk and position the o1l drain plug over the sewer grate. Now
I had a safe means to work under the car and a no fuss, no mess
means to get rid of the oi1l. I was now equipped to change o1l and
lubricate my car 1n Hamilton. And change the o1l using the S.&S.
method (sewer/sidewalk) was a frequent practise. There were my
regqular o1l changes at home but there were my 1rreqular changes 1in
Hamilton. As 1 write this article 1 realize that 1t was the
1irregular changes that saved my hide.

I did o1l changes when I had free time and my free time
hopscotched about according to my work schedule. Frequently a
Hamilton Works Department van could be seen cruising the streets 1n
our neighbourhood but I couldn’'t add two plus two. (And my S.&%S.
o1l changes continued.)

The fateful morning of that day will remain 1n my memory for
as long as I change o1l 1n my car. I had been working the backshift
and had reached bed after midnight.

The knock on the front door had awakened me but I wasn’'t
prepared for my landlady asking me to move my car. There was a man
wearing City of Hamilton coveralls out 1n the street in front of my
car leaning against a pick-ax waiting to have the car moved so he
could 1nspect the storm sewer culvert. I moved my car and we all
know what he found. In no time at all his supervisor was at the
scene of my crime.

Without even so much as an hello he strode over to my TR and
opened one door after the other. His examination showed there were
no "requ:ired o1l change stickers" on the doors or door posts. His
first question was,"Where did I get my o1l changed?"

My answer was short and simple,"At home." There 1s nothing to
be gained from recounting my 1nterrogation but only to mention that
through the marvels of the communication systems of that day he
talked to my Grandmother from the front seat of his car. Once again
there 1s little to be gained from that conversation but just to
mention my Grandmother s last comment/question which was "Why would
he change the car o1l 1n the street whem he and his Grandfather
hive their own garage." Gran's statement ended any further debate
right then and there.

This little 1ncident just altered my approach to car servicing
away from home. Maybe 1n a future article I will spend a page or
two and detail how 1t 1s done today. My next article will be a
surprise (To you and me both.) Have a good day.
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For once I don't have enough room - so I'll make it quick. I have taken the
article on our Niagara Meet from the October edition of the Morgan News-
letter from the Morgans of the Gulf Group. There I was looking for a new
angle - and there it was!
Look for the next issue of the blurb - owing to the lack of room - I have
had to save some goodies for that one. Double Ruby Anniversary details Julv
4-8/91 at the Abbey Hotel in Malvern, New magazine from Ottawa - Sporting
Classics, Review from British Car Day, Morgan Owner Registry of Eastern Ont.
and further news on MANNA and hopefully much more. Oh yeah, look for our
booth at the British Autojumble.
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HogMog is a non-profit organization. Not only that, it is intended to be a non-profit organization. Accordingly, each paid-up member may
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Martin & Steve Beer are happy to
announce that they have acquired
OMC Enterprises from Chris Charles
and will be carrying on the trade
of car & parts sales, service and
restoration of Morg
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Stephen Beer

vintage,
classic &
sportscar
service &
restoration.
Reg Beer Coachbuilders Corp.

RR#3, Bolton, Ontario
L7E 5R9 (416) 857-3210

‘Martin Beer
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John Collins, FCS1.
Tel.: (416) B60-3652

RICHARDSON GREENSHIELDS
0F CANADA LIMITED DU CANADA LIMITEE
Tax Shelters Treasury Bills
Stocks Canada Savings Bonds
Bonds Commodity Futures
Options Stripped Bonds

Mutual Funds Mortgage Backed Securities
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DRB MOTORS INC.

168 DAVENPORT RD.
Shtors TORONTO, ONT. CANADA
“Inc. MS5R 1J2

BOOKS FOR THE ENTHUSIAST. VIDEOTAPES OF YOUR

FAVOURITE MCTORSPORT.
PHONE [416] 922-8860;
FAX [416] 922-5937 JENNY BEER

CANADA’S LARGEST SELECTION OF TRANSPORTATION
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"flier" enclosed with a Blurb by paying that issue's postage of $50.

Any Questions? For Antique,

Call or Classic &
write: Special Interest

Lant & co. Automobiles

Insurance Brokers Ltd.

156 Duncan Mill Rd.

Ste. 6

Don Mills, Ontario

M3B 3N2

Telephone (416) 447-9191

26 Melanie Drive, Unit 10 3032 Genesee Street
Brampton, Ontario Buffalo, New York.
Canada L6T 4K9 USA. 14225
Fﬂb‘) 7927770 2716) 8932116

AX (416) 566 1689 AX (416) 566 1689

the *
> MECHANICS

Tony Moon

3196 Dundas West, Toronto, Ontario, M6P 2A3
Tel. 761-9400 Fax. 761-9401

EXCLUSIVELY BRITISH CAR STORAGE — For
British car enthusiasts and collectors, I have storage
space for 20 cars in a large, weatherproof, steel
barn, with gravel floor. Located just west of the 400
at the Aurora Sideroad (25 minutes from the 401).
Winter and longer term rates available. Operated
by a fellow enthusiast and member of the Toronto
Triumph Club. For more information, please call
Bill Toft at (416) 484-0814 and leave a message.

Advertisments and fliers are provided as a service to members. mwmmmwhasmopinimmﬁepmdmtsorsendmoffemd.
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Calendar of Events

Nov 18/90 British Car Autojumble

Dec 15/90 Christmas Bash

July 4-8/91 Double Ruby Anniversary, UK
Oct/91 Mediterranean Cruise

PRESIDENT: POSITION OPEN LYNN KUZYK
1305 Ester Dr.
TREASURER: POSITION OPEN Burlington, ON
L7P 1L2
EVENTS: POSITION OPEN

MEMBERSHIP  “on ! ohy
ROSTER:

CANADAS MURGAN MAGAZINE @
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An edition of '"The Priceless Blurb" will be distributed during January, March, May, July, September, and November each year.

Material to be considered for publication will have reached the editor by the last day of the month prior to publication.



