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 Prez Sez 
  It was the e-mail or call that we 

were all dreading – the sad news 

that our good friend and longtime 

Morgan enthusiast Alan Sands 

had passed away on Friday 

March 2nd – our thoughts go out 

to Marlies and family as they 

deal with Alan’s passing.  Sadly 

we also lost Peter McCowan just 

two weeks prior and offer our 

condolences to Heather and fami-

ly.  Most of us will know that 

Alan and Peter were school 

friends and kept in touch and up 

to their hijinks pretty much all 

through life.  It was on a trip 

with Alan to the Morgan dealer in Windsor Ontario that 

Peter decided he too would like a Morgan so he bought the 

1956 +4 that Gil and Anne Caratin now enjoy.  Dave 

Farmer has combed through the best of the Alan and Peter 

tales for this Blurb so we can reflect back on these brave 

early Morgan men. Don’t forget to take a look at the old 

issues of the Blurb on the club’s website to re-visit some 

epic trips and stories. 

  I think I first met Alan and Marlies 20+ years ago when 

the Morgan and Triumph clubs did a rally together that end-

ed up at Piper Hill farm – I was a city kid back then (work 

with me here) and was impressed by how welcoming and 

friendly our hosts were.  Plus the neat collection of cars 

around the farm. Later in life I learned about the Allard 

when Malcolm & Brenda drove it down to a British car 

night at Flamboro Raceway as Alan had promised Frank 

Manning of Castrol/Crescent Oil fame that he would show 

the car but could not make the event.  Pretty incredible to 

let someone else drive your old car let alone the Allard.  

Then again that was Alan.  He loved the cars and driving 

them for what they were – neat, fun cars that are meant to 

be driven.  When Gabby and I joined the club and found the 

4/4 Alan was always willing to answer questions and offer 

advice – he even got us a copy of ‘The Bedside Reader’ to 

help maintain and enjoy our Morgan.  True, we got teased 

about luxury items like reclining seats and heaters – but 

never the “Oh –oh look under the bonnet”.  Then again, I 

did fall hook, line and sinker for his Richard Shrivels from 

Coldwater Ontario tale– he was asking about me… Last 

November Gabby and I and the whiskey hounds had a love-

ly lunch with Alan and Marlies and the Taccones.  We both 

came away still impressed by how positive and full of life 

and fun Alan and Marlies were and hard to believe Alan 

was 84.  He was still playing tricks at the lunch table and 

giving us all a good laugh.  We marveled too at how he and 

Marlies had engineered the trip in the Allard to Cobble 

beach – the precision of switching oxygen bottles at the 

roadside.  I cannot think of many people who would have 

been so supportive of a man and his quest to drive his Al-

lard, but then Alan knew how lucky he was to have Marlies 

and family and friends there to help him out.  Rest well, 

Alan, and may the big garage in the sky have some cars to 

tinker with. Maybe you and Reg can get the taildragger 

flying again…. 

  As I hunt and peck at the old keyboard the sun is out and 

we are starting to see and hear signs of spring – the snow 

birds are returning and sifting through the mail and looking 

for tax papers, the garage doors may be opened and soon 

we shall be able to uncover the Morgans and other fun cars 

and get back on the windy road of life.  April 7th is the 

club’s now annual trip to the Beers shop in Bolton - Reg 

Beer Coachbuilder/CMC Enterprises or Morgan Mecca.  

This visit might just be an epic one as we are a few weeks 

later than the past visits so we might just have a gathering 

of the Morgans on the trip – ahh, yes I can see it now a 

bright sunny Saturday morning and Morgans heading from 

Toronto, the 905 East & West, Halton, Hamilton, Niaga-

ra…. and all arriving at 12944 Albion Vaughan Road for 10

- 10:30am.  Good sign up rate so far and send me a note or 

call me so we can have numbers for The Wishbone lunch 

post shop visit. 

  Speaking of the Beer family – Martin is recovering from 

his knee surgery and will be there on April 7th – not yet 

cleared to drive on the new knee, but hopefully the Doc will 

give him the thumbs up soon.  Like most recoveries it just 

takes time and we all know how frustrating that “time” can 

be.  Steve and Trevor are holding down the shop while 

Martin heals – hmm, wonder if they are re-arranging Mar-

tin’s desk or tools? While Martin & Steve cannot (yet) sell 

us a new Morgan – if you need a new daily ride then Jere-

my Beer is busy selling VW’s from Guelph VW – at least 

VW still offer a proper gearbox in some of their cars.  Tre-

vor Beer is busy working at the shop and seems like the 

third generation are selling and keeping cars on the road. 

  Hope to see a great turn out of Members and Morgans at 

Ancaster on April 22nd – there is a new ‘cars for sale’ sec-

tion in the British car lot this year – stop by the club table 

just inside the front doors and say hello.  Feel free to stay at 

the table for a while and sell any car bits and pieces you 

may no longer require.  And yes significant others can 

come and bring the parts that they believe should be gone 

from the garage and workshop.  Hope you have June 9th 

marked in the calendar for the Headwaters Club British Car 

Show and of course, my fav, the club BBQ June 16th at 

Alan & Kathy’s home.  Where else can you park your Mor-

gan on the back lawn and enjoy great food and wonderful 

fellowship on a summer afternoon? Please think about join-

ing us on the first Sunday of the month for the Pub Lunch at 

Noon at The Queens Head Burlington – parking is free 

downtown on the weekends and soon they will finish con-

struction on the lot across from the Pub. Until then there is 

plenty of street parking and the green P garage one block 

west of the pub.  Turnout at the Pub Lunch has been in the 

22 to 29 people range and it really is a wonderful excuse to 

get out with the Morgan and socialize or to regain your en-

thusiasm if the Mog awaits some fettling in the garage. 

Thanks, 

Glen 

Glen Donaldson 
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  I’m sitting here trying to 

think of something to say but 

anything I come up with is  

lame.  Alan did get me with 

his Richard Shrivels story 

once and then tried again a 

couple of years later.  I insist-

ed he would never have been 

in Coldwater as he seemed 

the type who always got in 

hot water.  As I said, lame. 

Fortunately my lack of words 

is more than covered by the 

input from the club, thankyou, 

thankyou, thankyou. 

  Along with several anec-

dotes about Alan and Peter we have articles from Dave 

Smith and Bryan Tripp about their cars, notes from Glen  

about the  February and March meetings, and Gilles 

LaChance shares his rejection letter from his application 

for a job at the Morgan Factory.  I got inspired, by a 

comment from Ray Shier about finding all the Blurb 

articles about Alan Sands to pass on to Marlies, to build 

a way for me to search the Blurb Archive and lists of the 

issues mentioning ‘Alan Sands’ and ‘McCowan’ are on 

page 23.  No surprise who was in the most issues.  But 

what did surprise me was they were both found in the 

same issue only twice.   I provide a little more detail 

about how I did it in ‘Blurb Search’ and invite you to 

send your inquiries to me. 

DF 

Editor’s Message 

 

Dave Farmer 

 

 .  
Central Canada Morgan Events 

 
  April 7   Beer’s Shop Visit - then Lunch at The Wishbone, Bolton 
  April 22  Ancaster British Car Flea Market  
  May 19   Royal Wedding - Royal Run? 
  June 9   Headwaters British Car Show - Caledon Fairgrounds 
  June 16  Club Picnic/BBQ at the Lytle’s 
  July 7    Join the MG Club for a Canada Day Drive 
  July 8   Cambridge Lunch and drive 
  July 15   Brits in the Park, Lindsay 
  August  ?  Durham county drive  
  August  ?  Weekend in Huntsville 
  August 19  Brits on the Lake, Port Perry  
  September  16  British Car Day, Bronte Park 
  October 14  Rockton British Car Flea Market 
  December 2  AGM & Christmas Party, Gabby & Glen’s in Burlington 

 
Don’t forget - Monthly Club meetings, first Sunday of every month,  

Queens Head, Burlington, 12-2 

 
Check for updates and other events of interest and maps to the events on our web site at: 
http://morgansportscarclubofcanada.com/events.php 
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February 4th Pub Lunch 

Queens Head 
 

It was a stellar turnout at the February meeting despite 

Mother Nature who tossed several inches of snow at us 

in the wee hours and then decided to wash it all away 

with rain by Pub time.  Dave & Pauline Smith, John 

Roden, Hendrick Rens, Ray & Liz Stevens, John & Sha-

ron Fitchie, Craig Fitchie, Tara Fitchie & Paul, Colin & 

Barbara Bray, Brent & Willy Walker, Brian, Brenda & 

Brad Morgan, Ray & Mary Shier, Alan & Kathy Lytle, 

Dave Farmer, Brian Hawkins. Plus Tracy Muffett and 3 

family members joined us to see if they could find a 

new home for their late Father’s 1963 Morgan +4 4 

seater that was starting the assembly stage when her 

Dad passed away.  So 29 people gathered and we dinned 

in the main section of the Pub as our usual room was 

being used for a birthday party. Two Quiz questions 1) 

what year did Morgan replace the “snake head horn” 

with a smaller more practical style horn now mounted 

on the scuttle between the aero screens….of course 

Aero Screens are very practical. 1925 is the correct an-

swer. 2) What was the first year that Morgan tested a V-

8 engine in a Morgan? April 1937 when a Ford V-8 60 

side valve engine was tested extensively by Peter Mor-

gan and kept very quiet. It was abandoned because of 

the UK’s road fund tax was being raised. This apparent-

ly was the same 4/4 that they had tested a Roots Type 

supercharger on a Coventry climax 1122cc engine, it 

kept blowing the main crank. The trip to see the Trum-

peter Swans was postponed due to the pouring rain. 
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March 4th Pub Lunch 

Wundeba restaurant 
 

March saw us head out of downtown Burlington as the 

Queens Head was right at the start/finish line of the 

Chilly Half Marathon that sees a few thousand runners 

don their squidgy running suits and go for a run. The 

Wundeba was a huge success, as again we had 29 people 

gather in the back bar room for a different and sunshine 

filled lunch.  I feared that this might be a rather somber 

meeting as just the day before we had learned the sad 

news about Alan Sands. But the many Alan Sands jokes 

and memories shared over lunch and the bright sunshine 

pouring in the windows made it a great way to gather 

and remember our good friend and lifelong enthusiast 

Alan Sands. 

New member Ken McLean joined the group and eagerly 

waits for spring and getting his 1957 +4 out. John & 

Sharon Fitchie, Alan & Kathy Lytle (pretty much 

straight off the plane), Colin & Barbara Bray, Ray & Liz 

Stevens, Dave & Pauline Smith, Dave & Aaron Farmer, 

Brent & Willy Walker, Brain Hawkins & Anne, Norm 

Hendrycks & Lidia Coelho, Scott Barrie & Karen 

Brooks-Nelson, John Roden, Bob Dodgson, Hendrik & 

Anya Rens, Ray Shier, Deb Wilcox, Gabby & yours 

truly.  Colin & John updated us on the Canfield projects, 

Dave told us about the “maintenance” on the 1933 and 

someone at the bar was laughing when I asked Ray how 

his gearbox was? (Well it had been making grinding 

noises last summer). Quiz question 1) What does the 

“SLR” stand for in the Morgan SLR – Sprinzel Law-

rence Racing – noting Chris Lawrence’s collaboration 

with John Sprinzel – John is best known for his work 

creating and racing Speedwell Sprites. 2) Was a spring 

time Mountain question I took from a post by Keith 

Powell – so we learned about “skunk cabbage” it is a 

plant that grows in the mountains in spring and is one of 

the key plants that bears eat after hibernation to get their 

digestive system going after hibernation. So when it is 

seen growing in the spring it is a sign that winter is over 

and the bears will soon be waking up.  

Glen 
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        3 - W h e e l e r  " m a i n t e n a n c e " 

 

     Everyone who has a Morgan knows that they don't run indefinitely, without a little spot of TLC. This applies 

particularly to 3-Wheelers,  but I didn't realize this until recently. Although we've been together for over 50 years, 

and she was at one time used for daily transport, the poor old Morgan has slowly deteriorated over the years, with, 

I'm ashamed to admit, very little fettling in all that time. So, the relatively recent acquisition, from the Registrar of 

The Morgan 3-Wheeler Club, of the original build info., has brought about a burst of enthusiasm on my part, and a 

spot of "maintenance" has commenced. 

    It seems the car left the factory with a red body, chassis and engine, and cream wheels and fenders, so that's 

what we're going to go back to. When I acquired her she was green and white, and she's been blue for the last 50 

odd years. Since dismantling her, all kinds of  parts have revealed original red paint, and possibly some cream on 

the  spare wheel. The frame is coming apart and going to be powder coated, whilst the transmission needs a new 

selector rod, and new oil seals.  I've discovered that the main gearbox leak appears to be via the mounting bolts, 

which are in fact studs, and pass right through the  bottom of the box, allowing leakage down the threads. I sup-

pose allowance can be made for a little leakage when you're 85 years old! 

 

      The wooden body frame has been tightened up, and is ready to sand and paint. A couple of new parts have 

been made, but most of it is still original. Question: - who's for keeping as much of the old car as possible, and 

who's for replacing with new stuff?  Complete new wooden body frames, sheet metal, chassis frames and engines, 

are available for those with deep pockets, but will it be the same old car? Like grandad's old hammer, which has 

only had 2 new heads, and 3 new handles! 

 



MORGAN SPORTS CAR CLUB OF CANADA 

7 

 

      The engine needs some minor machine work to the barrels to get the 

heads to seat properly, and the exhaust valve lifter connecting, so that we 

can install the starter motor, which has been in a box since the mid 60's! 

Also, miscellaneous parts have to be acquired and shipped from England, a 

notoriously unpredictable process. Last year, after many months, I had to use 

CBE shipping ( Colin Bray Express! ) to collect $10.00 worth of brass plugs 

before the engine could run. Excellent service, by the way! 

 

         So, hopefully we'll be on the road in May, or June, or July, or 2019! 

Whenever! 

 

Happy Morganing, 

 

Dave Smith. 
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I am very pleased to be able to tell the story of the 1961 Plus 4 Drophead Coupe, which has been part of my life 

since a young boy.   This particular DHC was purchased by the original owner in Aurora in 1961, however the 

owner quickly found out he was to have a family and it no longer was a suitable means of transportation.   In 1962 

Brian Rumohr, my god father (and name sake)  and my father Dennis’s life long best friend, first laid eyes on the 

then striking burgundy DHC sitting in a lot in  Newmarket Ontario.  $2,500 later the car was his and the Morgan 

adventures began.   

 

The British Invasion 
At the time my father had a red Triumph TR3A , so you can imagine the sorts of troubles two young men in their 

early twenty’s with new peppy British convertibles might encounter.  My father recalls the first day Brian bought 

the DHC and was keen to take it for a spin.  They hopped in the car and cruised out the main drag in Newmarket, 

which turned into a loose gravel road just outside of town.   Excited to see what the DHC could do, yet still getting 

used to how she handled, Brian opened it up and took the first corner too fast on the loose gravel and the car went 

into a spin.  The car came to a stop, and my father peered out at a looming telephone pole.   They ended up 8-

inches away from a very different ending to this story.  They drove the speed limit home. 

 

Drop Head Gorgeous  
– 

 the story about a special 1961 Plus 4 Drophead Coupe 
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A second tale my father recalls cruising with 

his TR3, Brian in the DHC, and their friend 

George in his MG TD from Newmarket to 

Wassaga Beach one summer weekend for 

some ‘girling’.  At the time the beach was 

open to cars and the favourite pass time was to 

cruise the beach.   The three roadsters were 

parked on the beach in the shade as they 

watched the cars cruise past.   An American 

make convertible with three attractive girls in 

the back cruised past and without thought (as 

one does in their twenties) they all jumped in 

their cars and took off stirring up quite a bit of 

noise, vapour and sand.   What they didn’t 

see, while distracted with the other view, was 

the OPP cruiser coming up behind.  Embar-

rassingly, the officer pulled all three of the 

roadsters over right on the beach and a crowd 

began to gather.   The only ‘dates’ they got 

that day was from the officer to appear in 

court for reckless driving.  Luckily they ap-

peared before a lenient Judge.   

 

A Red Rocket ‘run-in’ in Hog Town 
In the mid 60’s the Morgan went to Toronto with Brian when he was transferred as a salesman for Office Specialty 

Furniture Company in Down Town.   During this time Brian used the car as his daily driver and for sales calls.   

One fateful day, while on his way home he lost his brakes and ran into the rear end of a TTC street car. The Mor-

gan sustained major damage to the front end. Brian had no insurance at the time and could not afford the costly 

repairs.  Completely devastated, he was forced to trade the Morgan plus a little cash for a used VW.   Needless to 

say the VW did not have the same panache with clients on his sales calls. 

 

The Coupe Came Back 
In the early 70’s, their friend George who owned 

the MG TD, worked as a mechanic and tow truck 

driver in Newmarket.  One day he towed a car to 

a local body shop for repairs and was surprised to 

see Brian’s Morgan sitting prominently in the 

shop’s storage yard. When he inquired about it he 

was told a wealthy young man had purchased it 

from the lot in Toronto and had it shipped to 

Newmarket where he was living to have it re-

paired. The shop was waiting for a new front end 

from the factory in Malvern.   Months later, 

George returned to the body shop and saw the 

Morgan still sitting there, this time the drop head 

was down and the parts in wooden crates were 

sticking out of the cockpit. When he again in-

quired he was told that the car was being held for 

storage costs and the cost of the parts as the 

young fellow could not afford the repairs. George 

asked how much it would take to claim the car 

and parts and was told he could tow it away for 

$500. He paid and towed the car to Brian’s Grand 

Father’s barn in Newmarket without Brian know-

ing. He then called Brian in Toronto and asked 



MORGAN SPORTS CAR CLUB OF CANADA 

10 

 

him to come to his dads with $500 for a surprise.   Low and behold he showed up with the cash and was astonished 

to see his DHC sitting in the barn with parts.  It was the best $500 he ever spent. 

When Morgans Fly 
The next few years the three friends spent their time working to get the car on the road again. The years in storage 

had seized the engine and it had to be removed and sent out for a total rebuild. The damaged front end had to be 

removed and parts replaced with those that came from Malvern.    The coil springs were shipped fully compressed 

from the factory.  They were instructed to install the springs and then release the coils.   What they didn’t know 

was the engine was supposed to be in the car.  When the springs were released the front end of the DHC sprung 

fully into the air and came down with a few bounces.  Luckily there was no damage or injury, but a very good 

learning experience.   The restoration was a tough go as none of the friends had any experience fixing British cars.  

With George’s knowledge and those of other contacts they managed to get it back together, approved and licensed.   

Brian once again had his beloved Morgan back, but after the street car run-in, it was no longer the daily driver and 

was his hobby car.  He also made sure he had insurance. 

 

Restoration and Relaxation – the HOG MOG years 
In the 80’s and 90’s Brian and his wife Linda were active members of the Toronto Morgan Owners Group (HOG 

MOG) and became very active in all club activities.  I’ve been told their Morgan Socials at their Phoebe Street 

home off of Queen Street West were legendary.  Brian was a classic gentleman known for his generosity, sharp 

wit, great humour,  his incredible gadgets (for example the Morgan-sized folding picnic table that became a staple 
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of every meet),  extensive pipe collection, his trusty Polaroid camera and of course their beloved Bijons Nicola and 

Winston.   As a boy I fondly recall joining Brian and Linda at the annual club retreat in Niagara Falls, including 

Mogs over America, and the Morgan meet in Washington DC.   Brian would make sure that I and my two siblings 

had the latest tee shirt from every Morgan meet in the 80s and 90s.  As a boy I remember cruising up the scenic 

Niagara Parkway in the DHC, nestled in the back between the front seat and the soft top, along with their Bijons 

Nicola and Winston.  No seatbelt! No seat!  Way better than any amusement park ride! 

 

In the mid 1980s Brian arranged with the Beers to complete a total off body restoration. The colour was changed 

from the original burgundy to the current midnight blue. The weekend he got the car back he was rear-ended by a 

lady just outside his home in Toronto.   Harsh words may have been exchanged.   He rushed the car back to the 

Beers and repairs were quickly completed as he was to show his car the following weekend.    After the restoration, 

he won best in show – what the judge didn’t realize was one side of the car had white wall tires and the other black 

wall tires.  In the early 1990s Brian arranged for an engine rebuild at the Beer’s to complete the restoration.  Sadly 

in 1999 Brian began suffering from poor health and by 2001 he was able to drive the car less and less. 

 

A New Chapter 
Tragically, in March 2001 Brian passed away before his time.  It was touching to see many club members pay their 

respects at the service.   After his passing the DHC remained in storage until 2012.   The 11 years in storage were 

starting to take its toll and the DHC was starting to deteriorate from the years left idle.  It was at that time I re-

turned to Ontario from years in Vancouver and was able to afford to get the car back on the road.  Miraculously, 

after a new set of rubber, a generator rebuild, some exhaust system work, a new ignition and a solid tune up, the 

Triumph engine roared back to life like the day it was restored.   I have been blessed to carry the torch as the cur-

rent caretaker of such a rare and wonderful Morgan, the memory of my God Father, and of course reap the many 

miles of pure enjoyment cruising the country roads near my home in Guelph.  I am also thrilled to be able to share 

the history and enjoyment of the car with my wife Julie and my three year old daughter Ella, the next generation of 

Morgan Pilot.  With the future of self driving electric cars, when Ella grows up, she will be the only one of her 

friends to know the roar of the Triumph engine and know how to properly down shift a Moss box. 

 

Bryan Tripp 
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Memories of Alan and Peter 
 

 

Some early Alan antics 

 

 

We first met Alan in the early 60's, brought together by Morgans. In any group there is generally someone who is 

the life of the party. That was Alan, the life of the 

party and larger than life. 

 

In 1969 the Morgan Group were invited to join 

Don and Joan Frantz and the Detroit Morgan 

Group, for a weekend at Haven Hill, Edsel Ford's 

country estate, so off went a group of us, the way 

one does, despite this being the time of the Detroit 

riots ( think Gordon Lightfoot, Black Day in July). 

The most direct route to the Frantz residence, to 

meet up with the Detroit crowd, was through 

downtown and straight up Woodward, so that's the 

way we went, following our trusty leader, riots be 

damned. 

 

Later, on arrival at Haven Hill, it was discovered 

that we were supposed to be some sort of conser-

vation organization, so an impromptu discourse on 

the survival of the lesser red throated wood war-

bler, or some such, was provided by Alan and 

Doug Painter. Later again that evening Alan decid-

ed that the estate roads, which wound up and down 

hill through the estates woodlands, were perfect for 

Morgans, and the evening silence was soon broken 

by the sound of speeding British sports cars 

with squealing tires. The powers that be 

took a dim view! 

 

In the late 60's, or early 70's, Doug Price 

needed a new temporary home for his +4 

Drophead, and Alan offered the barn at the 

farm. It was winter, and getting to the barn 

required crossing snow covered fields which 

were far from being smooth. No problem, 

Alan would use his Landcruiser to tow 

Doug. You must appreciate that Doug's +4 

was, at it's best, not the most pristine Mor-

gan that you ever saw, and on this particular 

occasion was little more than a brakeless 

chassis, with an engine and transmission, 

and probably a box to sit on. Doug clung to 

the steering wheel and Alan proceeded to 

tow him at unreasonable speed across the 

rough ground, one considering it a near 

death experience, and the other, hilarious. 

No prize for guessing which was which! 
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In the early 70's, the group had a weekend trip, where we stayed over at Rathfon Inn, near Morgan's Point on Lake 

Erie shore. Alan, who had arrived by Al-

lard , persuaded Pauline to let him take her 

for a run, smooth talker that he was! This 

he proceeded to do, scaring the proverbial, 

out of Pauline and the neighbourhood! 

 

 

 

 

A little later, probably by now the late 

70's, the group had a couple of weekends 

at Blue Mountain, based on Ann and Harry 

Walter's place, where they organized the 

Prepare to Unload Rally, liability and in-

surance being pretty much unknown. Dur-

ing one of these occasions we were driving 

in convoy around the area, probably lost, 

with Alan in the lead, and the rest of us 

dutifully following, when Alan turned un-

expectedly into a farm driveway, hopped 

out of his car, and proceeded to attend to a 

call of nature in the adjoining field! Much 

3 point turning followed! 
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Somewhere in the 80's, we were invited to the farm for a firewood cutting day. Chainsaws, log splitters and 

healthy, outdoors lumberjacky stuff. Later, recovering in the house and sitting around the kitchen table, Alan took 

delight in catching us out, by flushing the toilet in the bathroom overhead, whilst simultaneously splashing water 

through the grille in the kitchen 

ceiling onto the table below. That 

was Alan. He couldn't resist a joke. 

 

There were many other Alan occa-

sions, but these few had photo-

graphic evidence to jog the 

memory. We'll greatly miss you 

Alan, but it's been an honour, a 

privilege and a delight to have 

known you all these years. 

 

 

 

Dave and Pauline Smith.  
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Remembering Alan Sands 
 

We know that Alan liked jokes, stories and tricks. We have seen his teeth and heard his horn. I still have his New-

fie car badge that he gave everyone one year. 

This is a story where the joke was on him which didn’t happen often. It happened some years ago.....in the eighties 

I think....when Harry and Ann Walters hosted a weekend in the Collingwood area for our autumn gathering. During 

a rally type tour, I picked up a side curtain from the side of the road. After the run, Alan was asking if anyone had 

seen a side curtain because he lost his. No one saw it. 

At the banquet that evening I presented a side curtain to help a person who was going to restore his car. Before he 

could say ‘thank you’, Alan was shouting, “That’s my side curtain! You’re giving him my side curtain!” 

Of course Alan got his side curtain back but it was great watching him getting excited. 

Ray Shier 
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Alan Sands stories: 
 

If memory serves: Alan and the Allard arrived at the Dulles-Marriott for both MOG12 and 13 having just come 

through driving thunderstorms. The Allard has no weather protection, so Alan and his passenger were soaked. Up-

set?  Not Alan-he had enjoyed the drive. Rain be damned. His passengers were not quite as happy. 

 

Remember his eyeglasses with the wipers? Alan loved gadgets. On our first 

Bayfield trip, our 4/4 quit on the way to Port Elgin. Figuring we had an 

electrical problem, I quickly had the bonnet open and started looking for a 

loose wire. Don Allen and Alan were soon leaning in and looking, and Don 

found the loose wire which was then re-attached to the fuse box. That’s 

when Alan pulled out his Swiss Army Knife, flipped out a miniature pliers 

from the knife, and crimped the wire so it wouldn’t come adrift again. And 

it hasn’t. 

 

Ever had Alan look under the hood of your car, say uh-oh, and then walk 

away? Or look. shake his head, and walk away? What did he see? Nothing-

he was messing with you, and it worked. 
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He survived prostate cancer, joined a bunch of fellow survivors, and biked to James Bay with them. I asked him 

which bike he rode, guessing it would be the BMW, or maybe the Sunbeam. Neither, he replied, they all rode 

dirtbikes. Dirtbikes to James Bay? Sure-roads are rare that far north, and not paved, so dirtbikes were the answer. 

 

Everyone knows that Alan made a new frame for his Morgan-Right? Does everyone know that it’s made of stain-

less steel, so it won’t rust? 

 

Pig roasts at Piper’s Hill. How about a wood splitting party, and then dinner for the Morgan gang? And then folks 

arriving at our house for an overnighter, each car having a trunk load of split fire wood, courtesy of Alan. 

 

Do we miss him? Silly question. He was one of those guys who was larger than life.  

 

Sharon Roden  
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Thoughts on Alan Sands 

 

   I had a bit of quiet this morning and I offer these words of remembrance.  

   “Alan left a lasting impression ... “ were the words in the Toronto Star which resonated with me.  Not just an 

impression, however, but many different impressions. 

   Early on in my MSCCC membership, 2003 I think, I was following Alan on one of our club events.. I thought we 

had reached a turn but he carried on, so I followed!  Many miles later it was realized that we had indeed missed a 

turn and so backtracked to find the rest of the club waiting for us and not happy.  All was solved with a quick com-

ment by the master and we continued the day.  I never did find out why we missed the turn, nor did I enquire.  It 

was just a good day, a good road and good company so why not go on a little longer I suspect. 

   One day at the famed Wishbone Alan was ostentatiously presenting one ear rather than another to hear conversa-

tions at the table.  Over the ear hung a leather pad.  On close inspection it was inscribed “Bull--- Deflector”.  We 

got the message.  If you would like one, I remember one booth at the Ancaster Flea Market was selling them last 

year.  

   The most surprising event I remember was at the 2012 AGM.  As usual there was an election for the officers at 

that meeting.  The nominee for the post of 

President decided not to run at the last 

minute and so the post was to be vacant 

until another could be found.  Alan asked 

if nominations would be accepted from the 

floor.  Upon confirmation that they could, 

he then nominated me.  A rapid vote en-

sued with a weak abstention being record-

ed and a possible negative from one rela-

tion in the room.  The vote was recorded 

as unanimous I suppose and I was commit-

ted.   It turned out to be a most enjoyable 

five years and I thank Alan for having the 

confidence to nominate me. 

   More than a friend, more than a car guy, 

a lot of fun and a person to be long re-

membered.  Thanks for the memories 

Alan. 

 

Alan Lytle 
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The Wedding of Peter and Heather McCowan 
 

The MSCCC was cordially invited to the beautiful farm property situated along McGowan Road for a summertime 

party. Peter and Heather were hosting. When we arrived we did notice that there were a number of cars there that 

were non Morgan. However it was a summertime party and what better way to entertain but invite your friends 

along with the car club. Everyone picked their favourite spot to mix and mingle. Everyone was dressed very casu-

ally cause it was a summertime party. About mid afternoon, someone did a walkabout encouraging all of us to 

meet down at the fire pit area for a meeting. We all thought that was pretty strange cause we only had one meeting 

a year......the AGM. However we got ourselves together...took our bevvies and sauntered on down to the fire pit 

area. A man appeared wearing ministerial type clothing. We stopped in our tracks and became somewhat curious 

as to what the heck was going on this summertime Saturday. A few minutes later, Alan and Marlies appeared in 

western garb and announced to those gathered that we were about to attend the wedding ceremony of Peter and 

Heather McGowan. Alan and Marlies were their witnesses. The ceremony was brief and appropriate and then we 

were all invited over to the barn for the wedding reception and live entertainment by the Climax Jazz Band. We 

were feted with a wonderful beef bbq buffet in the barn. Those who danced kicked up their heels. A grand time 

was had by all. If we had known, we would have come better dressed...... a wedding to remember. 

Mary Shier 
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McCOWAN, Peter Marshall Died peacefully with family at home on February 15, 2018. Peter was 
85 years, 8 months and 16 days old (he was a stickler for detail) and had a very good life. He 
blended into the community and made friends easily wherever he lived. His contributions to local 
causes and his efforts to help neighbours were numerous and much appreciated. As a young man 
his father taught him the value of hard work and persistence which he, in turn, passed on to his 
family and those around him. He was practical and a true man of action. There was no challenge 
he wouldn't take on and no problem which would not forfeit a solution. He spent a good portion of 
his latter years with his dear wife Heather at their much-loved farm. Many projects were undertaken 
which resulted in a transformation that was enjoyed by all. Perhaps the most special place was the 
cottage at Pointe au Baril where family and friends could relax and enjoy each other's company in a 
postcard setting. His grace and naturalness could be seen in the way he played sports of all kinds; 
skiing was a favorite for many years, especially slipping off to Utah when the powder came calling. 
Peter had a great sense of humour, even the slip on a banana peel was particularly funny for him. 
For those of us who knew him, he was a wonderful person who showed his generosity in many 
ways. He was a very devoted father and proud, loving Grandpa. Today we celebrate his life and 
contributions and will miss him dearly. We are all better people for having known him. A celebration 
of his life will be held at the Hawkins Farm on June 3, 2018 at 1:00 p.m. Donations can be made to 
the charity of choice in his honour. 
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Alan Bruce SANDS 

SANDS, Alan Bruce Died peacefully at the Farm near Loretto on Friday, March 2, 2018 in his 85th year. He will be 
remembered for his love of family, friends and "The Farm." He was perhaps best known for his lifelong passion for 
vintage cars and motorcycles which often served as the vehicles for his many crazy adventures. From recalling win-
ter rallies in a Morgan with no heat, to riding motorcycles naked around a frozen lake with friends, only to run back 
into a sauna wearing nothing but boots, he was never short of stories which gave everyone a glimpse into the fun 
life he led. A lifelong member of many car clubs, he was always eager to share knowledge and his enthusiasm was 
admired by many. Regardless of the topic of conversation, Alan was a wealth of knowledge, despite being expelled 
from almost all of the private schools in the area for his many "shenanigans" (much to his father's dismay). Alan 
loved to make people laugh. Whether it was a practical joke, slight-of-hand magic trick or one of the countless hu-
morous stories from his past, smiles were ever-present. If you were not impressed by one of the above, he'd resort 
to sharing his knowledge of obscure trivia and meanings to English words which nobody knew existed. Music was 
always a part of Alan's life. Banjo playing was a lifelong passion, yet he could pick up anything and play a tune. 
Gather around a campfire and he would recite "The Cremation of Sam McGee" by Robert Service, word for word, 
from memory. No small feat and no one ever grew tired of hearing it. He was fortunate to have travelled through 
much of the world, making new friends wherever he went. Whether it was a lifelong friend or someone he met only 
briefly, Alan left a lasting impression on everyone who was fortunate enough to have known him. Always finding 
humor in everyday life, he would never have wanted his obituary to be too lugubrious. I'm sure if he were reading 
this now he would have said "Guess who cocked his clogs." Goodbye Alan, Dad, Gumpy and thank you for being 
part of our lives. A celebration of life will be held at a later date. Condolences may be offered to the family 

at www.dodsandmcnair.com  

Funeral Home 
Dods & McNair Funeral Home 
21 First Street Orangeville, ON L9W 2C8 
(519) 941-1392 
 
Published in the Toronto Star on Mar. 7, 2018 
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Alan Sands in the 

Blurb 
 

 

1969  August 

 

1977  August 

 

1978  January 

  July 

 

1979  July 

  September 

 

1980  May 

  June 

  July 

 

1981  July 

 

1982  May 

 November 

 

1983  February 

  May 

  November 

 

1984  May 

  November 

 

1987  June  

 October 

 

1988  March 

 

1994  IssueOne 

 

1995  May 

  August 

 

1996  January 

  March 

  November 

 

1998  January 

  May 

  September 

 

1999  January 

 

2000  May 

  September 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2001  July 

 

2002  January 

  July 

  November 

 

2003  January 

  September 

 

2005  January 

  Sept 

 

2006  July 

  September 

 

2007  March 

  July 

 

2008  November 

 

2011  March 

  Sept 

 

2013  Fall 

 

2014  Spring 

 

2015  Spring 

  Summer 

  Fall 

 

2016  Spring 

  Fall 

 

2017  Summer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

McCowan in the 

Blurb 
 

 

1983  August 

 

1986  August 

 

1988  March 

 

1997  January 

  March 

  May 

  July 

  September 

  November 

 

1998  March 

  September 

 

1999  May 

  July 

  September 

  November 

  September 

 

2000  September 

 

2001  March 

 

2003  January 

  July 

 

2004  January 

 

2005  January 

 

2006  May 

 

2008  July 

  September 

 

2013  Spring 

 

2016  Winter 

 

These are all the references I found in our Blurb archives on the club’s web 

site.  The ‘Year’ list is here: 

http://morgansportscarclubofcanada.com/blurbArchive.php 

DF 
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Blurb Search 
 

  The previous page is the first example from a new function I can perform with our archive of newsletters.  To 

look up all the issues that contain a given string of characters and create a report listing the issues.  Now that I have 

plain text versions of the news letters on my computer I can get this list with one command that gathers the infor-

mation in seconds.  A few minutes of editing to tidy up the report and the results are as you saw on the previous 

page.   

 

  If anyone is curious and wants to try finding ‘whatever’ in the archive send me or the webmaster an email de-

scribing what you are looking for and I’ll return a listing of issues that refer to ‘whatever’. 

 

  The raw ‘whatever’ report looks like: 

 

197301January.pdf.txt.txt:care or rcceirc-d any attention whatever 

197801January.pdf.txt.txt:of Morgans or whatever. 9 

197901January.pdf.txt.txt:own Brown Ale or Screech or whatever. Chili will he served at the supper hour. 

197901January.pdf.txt.txt:from the factory and by acute collecting of whatever happens to be available 'Â°â€œ 

â€œÂ°â€œ1â€œ3 "Â°â€˜ Â°â€˜ â€˜hÂ° "â€˜1Â°â€œ â€œÂ°Â°d1e55 â€˜Â° â€œY- â€˜hâ€˜ 5 

197909September.pdf.txt.txt:ignition, pinking, run on after sw'tch off, or whatever. 

197911November.pdf.txt.txt:ation of parts, tech, or whatever, which are available 

 

 

As you can see from the odd spelling of ‘received’ as ‘rcceirc-d’ in the first line, the OCR program’s attempt to 

read the text is not 100% accurate.  I knew enough to try searches for ‘A1an’ (that is a one in place of the ell) and 

’Aian’, which added a missing reference to Alan Sands for the previous page’s report.  And the hand written news-

letters from the ‘60s give just random characters after the conversion to text so they will need to be retyped before 

they will be useful.   Any volunteers out there want to take on proof reading one or two blurbs?  

 

If there are too many inquiries, I’ll have to figure out a way for everyone to do their own on the web site. 

DF 
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Rejected 



MORGAN SPORTS CAR CLUB OF CANADA 

26 

 

 



MORGAN SPORTS CAR CLUB OF CANADA 

27 

 

Regalia 
 

Get the 50th Anniversary Badge  

embroidered on your; shirt, jacket, 

hat, etc.  Or how about one on that 

special dip stick rag you only use for 

the Morgan? 

 

$8 + HST = $9.04 to embroider your 

item. 

 

Contact Sharon Roden, our Regalia 

officer, to get your badge embroi-

dered.  She also has a catalogue of 

clothing you can buy and have em-

broidered. 

 

Phone: (905) 892-6907 

Email: jsroden@vaxxine.com 
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Membership Application / Renewal 
 

Name:________________________________________________ 
Spouse:_______________________________________________ 
Address:______________________________________________ 
City/Province:__________________________________________ 
Postal Code: ___________________________________________ 
Email Address:_________________________________________ 
Tel.  Home: ________________  Business:__________________ 
Morgan(s) owned: 
Model:_______________Year:__________SN:________________ 
Colour(s):______________________________________________ 
Model:_______________Year:__________SN:________________ 
Colour(s):______________________________________________ 
 
Membership fee $35.00* for the year. Payable January 1st of each year. 
*Canadian $ for membership dues please. 
 
Please make cheque payable to Morgan Sports Car Club of Canada and mail to: 
MSCCC Treasurer,  
940 Hedge Dr. 
Mississauga, Ontario  
L4Y 1G1,  
(905)-273-5542 

MSCCC Executive 

PRESIDENT: 
Glen Donaldson 
905– 635-2532 
spitfiremorgan44@gmail.com 
 
TREASURER: 
Brian Hawkins  
905-273-5542 
hawkinsb@sympatico.ca  
 
SECRETARY: 
Ray Stevens 
905-659-6366 
rstevens11@cogeco.ca 
 
BLURB EDITOR: 
David Farmer 
905-278-3219 
d.farmer@sympatico.ca 
 
WEBMASTER: 
David Farmer 
905-278-3219 
d.farmer@sympatico.ca 

DIRECTOR AT LARGE: 
Terry Brown 
905-655-4164 
jayteesbee@gmail.com 
 
EVENTS COORDINATOR: 
Colin Bray 
416-698-0336 
cjbray@es.utoronto.ca 
 
REGALIA: 
Sharon Roden 
905-892-6907 
jsroden@vaxxine.com 
 
WESTERN SCRIBE: 
Ken & Pat Miles 
604-576-8036 
kengmiles@telus.net 
 
DOWNUNDER SCRIBE: 
Vern Dale-Johnson  
vern.dalej@bigpond.com 

CLUB LIAISON: 
Colin Bray 
416-698-0336 
cjbray@es.utoronto.ca 
 
FACEBOOK EDITOR: 
Bryan Tripp 
519-826-9655 
Bryan_tripp@hotmail.com 
 
 
Dues are payable before 
January 31st each year to the 
treasurer. The Blurb is 
published 4 times/year. Please 
forward address changes to 
the TREASURER. 
 
 
Copyright, © Morgan Sports Car 
Club of Canada 2018 
 
Please notify us if you wish to use 
any material. 


