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George Green's stately Rolls "Regina" had a :?lt of theft;:gg;nz ngni og:\f;izl;:gc :
a sticky valve, but with a few generous appllcatlons'o B i, Nt
on his part, it started the "blow suck': sequence agaaéni AT R Gt 90 is
the thick oil, Georgie. We know you like silence bu W .

o bit thick and ennyow we all know the damnthings run quietly.
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ino about valves, they seemed to hit the headline§ on tl:n.s.’cr:.p. Don
?ﬁgm;?_ign)usteer in his I’Zenault twin had an unew'rent:f*ul trip until -‘t]:u?t :ﬁfo?et
the lunch stop on the way back, when the poor little dopk ran ghordi;n't el':
department. Result, one piston nipped up and the sparking dcvn.cs-: n'f gblt’

" and %o top it all, the exhaust valve stuck open. He was r?allx in 'strn; e but I
think he fixed i% in the lunch break. The other case was Greg Daly's F.N. ¢
Apparently the stem of one of the valves parted company f‘rom the.: head, but with
a few Hail Mary's and a little ingenuity he got it cracking again.
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Congrats. to Arthur Garthon and his Events team. Excepting for the weat}}er the
trial was a humdinger and everyone seemed to be in top form. The only big beef

I heard was about the finish at Bankstown and this was from quite a few. Too
nany private cars in the area, too jammed up and the grass so high that I thought
we'd strike some of those prize shorthorns from the Royal Show. Personally I'm
very fond of paspalum and kikuri grass, but not when it tickles me under the
armpits.
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The suprer dance at Blackheath was a bottler and wow! about those Go-Go girls.
In one crowded section of the floor I politely asked one Jayne liansfield type to
stop pushing. "I'm not pushing" she protested, "I'm breathing". Ah that I were
young again, but still, by and large, I managed to kick the gong around a fair
. bit. The modern combo band made the show, and I think the Social Sec. could give

this some thought as the day of the violin, sax and piano went out in the late
spring of 1860. ' , . .
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Wot I like most -

The combination of open, doorless, high up veteran
two-seaters and mini-skirts! Yow-eee!
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".;Jf'ike ms ]:uck;', we can't get rid of hin. I refer 4o that old . smoothie, Jack
Sr:u’ch. I Just got the drum that he has got his claws onto an Arrol-J oh;lstone
circa 1?_-.0 or 1912. After what he learnt in restoring that s_ﬁperb little Sizaire
et Naudin (for which T had a soft spot, it being a lone lunger) I'1l lay Sydney
to a brick that this effort will be his "piece de resistance". T¢s a four seater
s0 I guess it will be loaded with girls, girls, girls. ‘ :
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\S:laz George Roberts at the finish in his Goering Tyrolean headpiece mit feafhers
siA efn.ng t}}e cars tha_ru' thc? gate. Altho' he was in the Calthorpe, he wasn't a’
haasfl:"ecrb:::lswziirf(flrStttlme) owing to spouse Pam. being in hOSPJ?-tal She

: i or quite a while: r i 3 '
was, like George, bit%erly 1le; her ticker isn't the best and I know she

disappointed at not being able t
soon, Pam ~ don't forget you're a g € TO appear. Get better
that great bull Brucie-boy and hisg‘pﬁm'z e Inc;.dentally, What happened to

d his mob always have a helluva good

and sure enough he had some, a I should know. I ran out of

. g Lh~gallon
B 1ot £6F the adklhg. * Good Mow! Wiveo: - OF The sWuED, e
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Got a smoke signal that Ross Marshall. Ja
i y ck Godfr
become daddies again this year. For i)eople who d?rrl'zndkn]:il% hl;udley are about to
trio it would need someone like n 18 redoubtable

A ; Dolly Dyer of "Pick—s-Rawt
ther. * "Meet Ross, Jack and Bill whose hobbies ar:kvg.teB::n g:r:einlg i i'tvrb R


















