


PIGE 2

SPIT AND POLISH

1966 AND ALL THAT

This being the beginning of another year - or at least somewhere near
the beginning - one is supposed to say something original and stimulating. I
doubt if any of this is original or stimulating. As our business is Veteran Cars -
their recovery, preservation and restoration - I will confine my remarks to this

topic.

Most of you would be aware by this that the Veteran Car has very ‘limited
opportunities of reproduction - some would even deny that they have any ability
this way at all. However considerable research, which so far has not been recorded
in respectable literature, shows that unduly rigid ideas in this sphere sometimes
fail to provide the answer as to why a heap of junk that was once the grave of say
three Veteran Cars, may ultimately see four or even five restored vehicles
developing. It is sometimes suspect that chromosomes may be contributed by the
G.M.-H. or V.W. factors. (There is no doubt that the temperature must be rigidly
controlled according to the seasons.) Moisture content is more varisble - and indeed
the type of moisture has shown considerable complexity, moisture detected is
usually of a complex organic veriety, but again there seems to be a close conformity
with readily available liquids easily purchased in most suburbs.

Lastly, whilst still on the subject of the reproduction of Veteran Cars,
no evidence has been found to suggest that any form of artificial control should be
used. It seems that everyone interested in Veteran Cars should be prepared to
expect the occasional expansion. This is nothing like that other bother we have

with the population explosion.

Accommodation then is our next consideration. How can we meke enough
room for this gradual increase? Over the last few years a lot of work has been
done in this field, and almost in every case several approaches must be made
simultaneously. It has already been inferred that it is no use giving your Veteran
Cars the "Pill" - the thing to do is to take the things yourself (or better still,
give them to your wife.) This way you can stop unexpected happem.ngs that could
seriously embarrass the accomodat:.on situation.

Now, if you already have say a 3-bedroom house with one garage, one thing
you can do is get double doors fitted to one bedroom. You then have 2 garages and 2
bedrooms - a much more balanced mmerical relationship. (If any of you doubt the
mathematics and physics involved in this deduction, I would like to refer you to
the next series of Lectures by Prof.- Sumner-Miller - -he always tells you "Why is it
:o?") An. advantage of this approach is that it can usually be repeated several
imes.

Some of the more primitive type have used excavation under their houses
to answer the accommodation problem. This, of course, has limitations, you could
easily end up burying yourself, your house or your Veteran Cars. It is obvious
that interference with foundations could lead to exposure of certain weaknesses in
the house, and you may soon have a very irate wife who has 'bo be given urgent

pr:.or.i.ty

. Ariother approach seems to have some promise, according to the most recent
T.V. documentar:.es, it is possible to get some chemical that when administered to
human heings, mekes them reduce to the size of mice. " This could be quite useful -
and the stuff is harmless to Veteran Cars. At this stage production is limited
and the substance is not likely to be available to members in 1966 so they will
have to resort to the more ordinary methods mentioned earlier in this article.

Finally, I would like to wish you all the best. If you seek diligently
to find any information appropriate to thedeflned limits of the subject, I would

be grateful if you Would let me know.
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SPIT AND POLISH PIGE
"The Editor, '
Spit and Polish.

Dear Sir:

Are you able to advise me whether or not there exists a Psychologist
who is able to detemmine just what causes some minds to lean towards old
vehicles, and what corrective action can be taken in such cases? The Club is
in a reasonably sound position, and I feel could easily support a full-time
psychologist. In order to assist towards this end, I am prepared to dispose
of my many trophies, and, with the proceeds, to purchase on the Club's behalf
the couch which the proposed dignitary would require. The value of the
aforesaid trophies may be gauged by a glance at the nature of the awards,
namely - Outright Last Arrival at Katoomba (this excludes 'No Arrivall),
Dirtiest Hands, Greatest Number of Stops per Mile, Greatest Number of Dismant-
ling of Parts Necessary for Mobility, Greatest Number of Controls Missed by
Efflmc)i.on of Time, and, of course, Most Untidy Vehicle (in which I take no
pride!

However, after some years under the spell of the Veteran Movement,
and following on many observations of behaviour, I am convinced that many of
the vehicles themselves are caught under a spell, which, seen in its best
light, is conducive to mental collapse of some members. Take my vehicle, for
instance.

: I appeared at Alexandria on a Sunday for Registration Inspection,
and en route home I was aware of an untoward rattle at the near rear corner.
A shock absorber was suspected, and proved to be the culprit. However, five
evenings and a Saturday were spent, under trying conditions and with
implements of unsatisfactory mechanical 'make do', in dissembling, working on,
and reassembling the said offending absorber (a pair of coil springs encased
in two tubes) until finally the status quo was achieved. So on the Sunday
morning - to a photo finish - work was started at 0500 hours to prepare for
the much desired Revive Tour. And hereis my point about the psychic ability
of these apparently guileless terrvors! No. 2 Compound wouldn't melt in their
cambustion chambers!! Some excessive leaking was spied at the lower hose
connection where it joins the radiator. The space which was allotted in the
design of the vehicle, and the type of water pump fitted, combined with the
apparent bulk of my hands, make it about as easy to fix a water leak as to
raise an umbrella in the engine compartment. However, following upon the
consumption of a much needed 1} hours of time, and the exceeding of a few
tankfuls of impatience, a satisfactory stage was reached. Then the drive out,
(always a challenge, and more or less of an obstacle race) onto the lawn for
the usual SPIT AND FOLISH session. Eventually, at 1300 hours, with my lunch
aboard, I set out for the spot marked X, which was somewhere round the region
of Brighton le Sands. Down the street, across the railway line, onto the
main concourse of a service station (no plugs!), where spirit was obtained.

A distance of approx. 220 yords had now been covered. Started up,
no trouble at all! Ejector seat hydraulics working perfectly:! Off thc.a
concourse, right wheel, pass the hotel on the left beam, just past their
drive-in bottle department, and a sudden, noiseless engine death! What now?
Magneto loose on its base? Collector carbon broken? Breaker points
collapsed? No!! Not as easy as that! The bresker arm spring had snapped
in two places! Here was a nice set-up! Improvisation was the only thing.

I made a decision that a spring serving a similar purpose in a battery e'md
coil system might be adaptable. Rolled the Besa back till she was outside
the hotel, and walked up the hill to home and my personal collection of 1
odd pieces and things, found what I wanted, took a small vyce and odd smal
screws etc., hacksaw, files, returned to the car, worked on adapting a
spring by controlled brute force, and at 1430 hours had driven bac':lc home A
again! So, at 1500 hours I was sitting at home - having my lunch! S? muc
for the Brighton Run - as far as I was concerned!! Can any psy?hologlst
explain to me how the 'minds' of these vehicles work? That spring had ::en
in use for as long as I have had the vehicle, and over the years, must have
seen many odd parts of the view between Centennial Park and Katoomba (du:g:‘ng
break-down sessions) yet it picks on this time to carry out is own fomm o
subdivision. But, as I see it, far better to have broken where it c?.ld, a
halfway across the Harbour Bridge or in the middle of George Street.



















